
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  Pesach Treasures 
Rabbi Yissochar Frand said that every Pesach Seder begins with a plea: 

“This year we are here; next year may we be in Eretz Yisroel. This year we are 

slaves; next year may we be free!” Our Seder is just a shadow of the ideal 

Pesach Seder. A proper Seder should include the Korban Pesach and the 

Korban Chagigah. But “this year” it is not that way. The Pesach Seder also ends 

with this same theme. “Next year in Yerushalayim!” The reason why our Pesach 

Seder will not include a Korban Pesach this year is because the Bais HaMikdash 

was destroyed, and our Sages teach us that the Second Bais HaMikdash was 

destroyed because of Sinas Chinam, baseless hatred. We are taught that the Bais 

HaMikdash will not be rebuilt until we somehow correct the defect of Sinas 

Chinam and divisiveness among ourselves. If that is the case, why are we not 

prompted somewhere during the Pesach Seder to address this Aveirah of Sinas 

Chinam? If the Seder includes the request that next year we should be in Eretz 

Yisroel and in Yerushalayim, why are we not told exactly how to take corrective 

action to make that happen? We should be explicitly taught to remedy our 

behavior in this regard. The Ben Ish Chai states that there is indeed such a 

notion in the Hagaddah. He says that this is alluded to by the question, “Why is 

it that on all other nights we do not even dip once, and on this night we dip 

twice?” The Ben Ish Chai suggests that the first dipping on the night of the 

Seder, the Karpas into salt water, reminds us of the first place that ‘dipping’ is 

mentioned in Jewish History, when the Shevatim dipped Yosef’s coat into blood 

(Bereishis 37:31). This is the prototype of the Aveirah of Sinas Chinam, which 

has plagued us throughout the generations. The second dipping at the Seder, 

Marror into the Charoses, corresponds to a second dipping that we find 

mentioned in the Chumash, when the Jewish people dipped the bundle of hyssop 

and dipped it into the blood of the first Korban Pesach and put it on their 

doorposts (Shemos 12:22). The Ben Ish Chai says that it is no coincidence that 

the Torah uses the language of Agudah for the bundle of hyssop regarding the 

second dipping. The word Agudah comes from the root word Igud, which means 

unity. Therefore, the dipping of unity, which took place at the end of the Jewish 

Nation’s stay in Mitzrayim, was a remedy for the dipping of Sinas Chinam, 

which had triggered their descent into Mitzrayim. This concept symbolizes that 

we too will emerge from our current exile -- which was also triggered by Sinas 

Chinam, with unity and harmony amongst ourselves! 
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Shlomo Ha’melech wrote, “There are three which are 

wondrous to me, and four which I do not know” (Mishlei 

30:18). The Medrash (Vayikra Rabbah 30:15) explains that 

‘three’ refers to Pesach, Matzah and Marror, the trio of the 

Pesach Seder, and ‘four’ refers to the four species gathered in 

the Lulav bundle on Succos. Based on the Medrash (ibid. 

30:12) which aligns each of the four species with specific types 

of Jews, Rav Shimon Sofer suggests that the Pesach items also 

correspond to types of Jews. For example, the Korban Pesach, 

which is holy, as it is a Korban, and also has a good taste, 

represents Tzaddikim who do the right thing and are pleasant to 

others. The Marror represents the Rasha, a wicked person, and 

the Matzah represents the simple people, as it is simple fare. 

Rav Shimon Sofer suggests that Shlomo was confused as to 

how it would be possible to bring such a diverse group of 

people together in ‘one bundle’. That which is important to 

one, is mundane to the other and vice versa. Hillel, who was 

the epitome of humility (see Shabbos 30b), was able to 

understand that the only way such interaction is possible is 

when people are humble. As long as each person feels he is not 

greater than others, then we can make a Koreich sandwich 

bundling the Pesach, Matzah and Marror people together.  
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Pearls of Wisdom  …A Word for the Ages 
In the Bergen-Belsen concentration camp during World War II, the Jewish inmates 

saved together enough flour to bake Matzos. They went without eating bread for 

an entire week to do it, but they were happy to donate their meager portions for the 

Mitzvah. Unfortunately, a German officer discovered the Matzos, and he destroyed 

them in a fit of rage. However, miraculously, the officer didn’t see a small piece of 

Matzah, and it was left intact. It wasn’t big enough for anyone to fulfill his 

obligation to eat a Kezayis, but at the very least, there could be one person who 

would be able to eat Matzah on Pesach. As the Seder began that year in the 

concentration camp, everyone was sure that the Bluzhever Rebbe would have the 

small bit of Matzah. After all, he had risked his life for it, and he was their leader. 

However, when the time for Matzah came, the Rebbe began to look around at the 

people gathered. His eyes set on a young, frail boy who had survived years of 

suffering. The Rebbe said, “Pesach is a time when we plant the future on the roots 

of the past. This young boy is our future! He will eat the Matzah!” And he called 

the boy over and gave him the Matzah. The Bluzhever Rebbe taught them at that 

Seder, that on Pesach we look forward! 

 

There is a Minhag – a custom, that when one 
burns the Chometz, one should also burn the 
candle that was used to search for Chometz. The 
reason for this is that Chometz hints to our sins 
and to the Evil Inclination, and together with the 
sins, one must also burn the accuser which aids 
in searching and investigating the sins of Israel. 
(Mekor Baruch as brought in Shabbos Tish) 

One of the Chassidim of Rebbe Menachem 
Mendel of Kotsk, after much effort, he earned the 
right to sit at the table of his Rebbe on the Seder 
Night, and he began to see the face of Eliyahu 
HaNavi. When they reached the paragraph of 
‘Shefoch Chamascha’, the Chassid ran to the 
door in order to greet Eliyahu HaNavi, however, 
the Rebbe called after him and said: “Eliyahu 
HaNavi does not come in through the door, 
rather he enters through the heart!” (Shabbos 
Tish) 
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 בס"ד

Rabbi Yechiel Spero writes a story about Rav Shalom Noach Berezovsky, the Slonimer 

Rebbe, known as the Nesivos Shalom, when he was already in Yerushalayim during World 

War II. Though he was not in Europe, the Slonimer Dynasty was practically destroyed in the 

Holocaust. After the war, the Slonimer Yeshivah in Yerushalayim served as the center for the 

dynasty’s revitalization, as the Rebbe helped others rebuild their lives. Hertzka Saperstein lost 

his entire family in the war. He was completely alone. He had been taken away from his 

parents’ home early in the war and spent a long time in the Russian Army. By the end of the 

war, after all he had gone through, there were nearly no recognizable signs that he had ever 

been a Jew, and certainly nothing about him that resembled a Slonimer Chassid. Somehow, 

Hertzka made his way to Eretz Yisroel in time for Pesach. Once there, he found himself 

wandering aimlessly. He did not know where he was heading and didn’t even know if he 

would have a Seder. Through Hashem’s guidance, his wanderings brought him to the 

Slonimer Beis Medrash, yet he still had no idea what he was going to do about the upcoming 

Yom Tov. Suddenly, on the first night of Pesach, Hertzka felt a tap on the shoulder. He turned 

around and saw the Rebbe. With a warm smile, the Rebbe didn’t ask him, but told him, “You 

will be our guest tonight for the Seder.” Hertzka felt comforted by the fact that somebody 

cared enough to invite him. He walked along with the Rebbe to his home. The Rebbe opened 

the door to his house, and in a loud and exuberant voice, he called out, “Gut Yom Tov!” 

Hertzka saw the table, which was set beautifully. Rav Shalom Noach approached the Seder 

table and began arranging everything. He brought out the wine and found matzos that were 

perfect and whole. His face shone with the joy of Mitzvos. He put his Kittel on as his family 

stood around him. He began to explain about the significance of the night to his children, 

while informing them that much more information would be coming soon. All of a sudden, 

the Rebbe’s 3-year-old daughter grabbed the tablecloth. She yanked it so hard that in a split 

second, everything came crashing to the floor! The floor was now covered with shattered 

glass, spilled wine, and smashed Matzos, with bits of Marror and Charoses. The room, which, 

moments before, had been the scene of total serenity, was now transformed into a tornado of 

chaos. Hertzka observed everything. The scene was traumatic for him. He had been looking 

forward to a peaceful and memorable evening. He felt like running out of the house, but he 

knew he had nowhere to go. So he stayed in a corner, trying to be as inconspicuous as 

possible. But then, something caught his eye. Amid the tumult and commotion, Rav Shalom 

Noach went over to his 3-year-old daughter, the cause of the whole mess. Her face was white 

and she was terrified. He understood that she didn’t ruin the Seder table on purpose. He 

picked her up and walked over to the window, and said to her, “Look outside, my dear 

daughter, and take a look at the stars. See how peaceful the sky is. I know that you are scared, 

and I know you probably want to go to your room and hide. But not everything is lost. Why 

don’t we try to see what we can pick up from the floor? Let’s see what we can save. We may 

be able to find a piece of Matzah or some wine. Maybe there’s a plate or two that’s not broken 

and a glass that’s not chipped. We can put together what we can. It may not look exactly the 

way it did before. But it’s a start. And it’s important to try to put things back together again, 

even when everything seems lost.” Hertzka listened carefully to the Rebbe’s words, and tears 

began streaming down his face. He couldn’t believe that someone could remain so calm in 

such a chaotic setting. It showed how we can be in control of our emotions. Aside from the 

lesson he learned from the Rebbe’s attitude, his words were exactly what Hertzka needed to 

hear. It was almost as if the Rebbe were speaking to him. His world, too, had been completely 

destroyed. Everything that he had once known and held dear was now completely shattered 

and broken into many pieces. But now, he was told that there were two options: He could go 

and hide, or he could try to salvage whatever he could and begin to set the table of his life 

once more. Perhaps it would not look as magnificent as it had before, but he could save what 

he could. And that’s what the three of them did — the Rebbe, his young daughter, and 

Hertzka. They bent down and picked up all the pieces from the floor. That night, those were 

not the only pieces that were picked up and put together. Hertzka’s heart began to heal as 

well. From there, he began to put his life back together. Before long, he was happily married, 

with children, and he had begun a new life. Rav Hertzka Saperstein became one of the 

outstanding Chassidim of the Rebbe, and he became especially well known as someone who 

never got angry. He was too busy picking up the pieces to ever get upset! 
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They embittered their lives with hard 

work… All the labors that they performed with 

them were with crushing hardness (Shemos 

1:14). The Gemara (Pesachim 39a) explains 

that Chazeres, lettuce, which may be used for 

Marror, is representational of the type of 

crushing hard labor to which the Jewish 

People were subjected by their Egyptian 

taskmasters. Chazeres begins soft at first, as 

when one bites into it, it seems soft and almost 

sweet, and soon becomes bitter tasting over 

time. Similarly, the Mitzrim initiated the 

Jewish slave labor with sweetness, either by 

offering them money in reimbursement for 

their time and toil, or by convincing them of 

the significance of their labor. We can ask, if 

the primary purpose of Marror is to recall the 

bitterness that we experienced while we were 

slaves, why do we need to mention that the 

bitterness was sweet at first? Why don’t we 

just have something bitter to only remember 

the bitterness? Rav Yosef Tzvi Salant, zt”l, 

draws a distinction between one who 

experiences pain and troubles for which he is 

not responsible, and one who experiences pain 

and suffering for which he is responsible. The 

first type, the person is not the cause of his 

suffering, while the second type is directly the 

cause of his troubles, for example, he may 

have been convinced or fooled by others to do 

something for which he is paying bitterly. If 

the Jews would have suffered at the hands of 

the Egyptians for no reason other than that the 

Egyptians were an evil nation who subjected 

them to crushing labor out of their deep hatred 

for the Jews, we would have lived with it. 

Added to this, is the humiliation of our own 

involvement in our tragedy, as it increases the 

pain of the slavery. Klal Yisrael realized that 

they had played a leading role in bringing this 

bondage upon themselves. Thus, as a 

remembrance of this mistake, Chazal 

established the custom of eating bitter lettuce, 

which at first is soft and only later tastes bitter. 

Rav Salant suggests that this might be 

another reason for dipping the bitter Marror 

into the Charoses, which is sweet. To recall 

the fact that the bitter labor had a sweet 

beginning. At first, the Egyptians acted as our 

friends. Later, we realized that it was all a ploy 

to convince us to work, so that we would fall 

under their control. 
 

       The Haggadah Speaks     L’Maaseh… 
     A Tale to Remember 


