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LIGHTS OF OUR RIGHTEOUS TZADDIKIM

 

 

A Tzaddik, or righteous person

before 

PARSHAS 

_ CHASSIDUS ON THE PARSHA
 

Reach Ever Higher 
av Levi Yitzchok often spent considerable time raising money for charitable causes. 
He would journey from city to city and from village to village to collect donations 
large and small until he achieved the goal he had set for himself.

On one of his charitable travels, he was encountering very little success, and he began to 
feel discouraged. Here he was spending a great deal of time and effort that could have been 
invested into Torah and tefilla, and he had precious little to show for his efforts. Perhaps he 
would have been better off to have stayed at home. He had certainly made a tremendous 
effort, and if he had not yet succeeded, maybe it was time to go back to Berditchev.

These thoughts passed through his mind as he entered a small village, but the sounds of 
scuffles and angry shouts pulled him from his reverie. Two police officers were dragging a 
man through the village square. The police were raining blows down on the man’s head and 
shoulders, and the man was screaming at them to let him go.

A crowd had gathered to watch, and one of the bystanders explained to Rav Levi Yitzchok 
that the man was a Jewish thief and that he had been caught red
Determined to make an example of him, the police proceeded to deliver a harsh thrashing to 
the thief in the village square in full view of all the villagers who had gathered to watch. They 
beat and kicked him mercilessly until he was covered with bruises, contusions and blood. 

R 

  

Vayeira / MeOros.HaTzaddikim@gmail.com 

LIGHTS OF OUR RIGHTEOUS TZADDIKIM 

 

 

 

 

 
יתבר	' בעזרת ה  

 

A Tzaddik, or righteous person, makes everyone else appear righteous 

before Hashem by advocating for them and finding their merits.
Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)

 

VAYEIRA PARSHAS

CHASSIDUS ON THE PARSHA +    

av Levi Yitzchok often spent considerable time raising money for charitable causes. 
He would journey from city to city and from village to village to collect donations 

he achieved the goal he had set for himself. 

On one of his charitable travels, he was encountering very little success, and he began to 
feel discouraged. Here he was spending a great deal of time and effort that could have been 

, and he had precious little to show for his efforts. Perhaps he 
would have been better off to have stayed at home. He had certainly made a tremendous 
effort, and if he had not yet succeeded, maybe it was time to go back to Berditchev.

passed through his mind as he entered a small village, but the sounds of 
scuffles and angry shouts pulled him from his reverie. Two police officers were dragging a 
man through the village square. The police were raining blows down on the man’s head and 

ulders, and the man was screaming at them to let him go. 

A crowd had gathered to watch, and one of the bystanders explained to Rav Levi Yitzchok 
that the man was a Jewish thief and that he had been caught red-handed by the police. 

mple of him, the police proceeded to deliver a harsh thrashing to 
the thief in the village square in full view of all the villagers who had gathered to watch. They 
beat and kicked him mercilessly until he was covered with bruises, contusions and blood. 

makes everyone else appear righteous 

by advocating for them and finding their merits. 
Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)    



av Levi Yitzchok often spent considerable time raising money for charitable causes. 
He would journey from city to city and from village to village to collect donations 

On one of his charitable travels, he was encountering very little success, and he began to 
feel discouraged. Here he was spending a great deal of time and effort that could have been 

, and he had precious little to show for his efforts. Perhaps he 
would have been better off to have stayed at home. He had certainly made a tremendous 
effort, and if he had not yet succeeded, maybe it was time to go back to Berditchev. 

passed through his mind as he entered a small village, but the sounds of 
scuffles and angry shouts pulled him from his reverie. Two police officers were dragging a 
man through the village square. The police were raining blows down on the man’s head and 

A crowd had gathered to watch, and one of the bystanders explained to Rav Levi Yitzchok 
handed by the police. 

mple of him, the police proceeded to deliver a harsh thrashing to 
the thief in the village square in full view of all the villagers who had gathered to watch. They 
beat and kicked him mercilessly until he was covered with bruises, contusions and blood. 



2 � Vayeira / MeOros.HaTzaddikim@gmail.com 

 

Then they dragged him into the constabulary and threw him into a cell. 

It pained Rav Levi Yitzchok to witness the suffering of a fellow Jew, even a thief. As soon 
as the crowd dispersed, he went into the constabulary and asked to see the prisoner. 
Impressed by his distinguished appearance, the police granted his request and led him to the 
prisoner in his cell. 

“Is there anything I can do for you?” asked Rav Levi Yitzchok. 

“No,” said the thief. “It looks bad, but I’ll survive. Thank you anyway.” 

“It hurts me just to look at you, my son. Think about it, you’ve brought all this upon 
yourself. If you didn’t steal other people’s property, this never would have happened to you. 
Anyway, I hope you’ve learned your lesson. It’s time you repented and turned away from 
your evil ways.” 

The thief chuckled. “Not so fast, Rav. You’re getting ahead of yourself. I’m not quite ready 
to retire yet. Stealing is my livelihood, and I’m actually pretty good at it. Today, they caught 
me, and I had to suffer the consequences. Tomorrow, I’ll try again, and this time I’ll succeed.” 

Rav Levi Yitzchok was stunned and astonished by the words of the thief. Although he had 
been caught and beaten mercilessly, he had not allowed himself to be deterred from his goal, 
which unfortunately was the theft of other people’s property. His resolve and determination 
remained undiminished. Certainly, thought Rav Levi Yitzchok, he should display the same 
attitude with regard to the mitzva he was performing, namely the collection of charitable 
funds. True, he had met with little success, but what right did he have to be discouraged and 
to accept defeat? The lesson to be learned from the thief was that he should redouble his 
efforts and feel confident that if he tried hard enough he would eventually be successful. 

n 

Dvar Torah 

Just as Avrohom was about to offer up his son Yitzchok, the malach (angel) stopped him 
and delivered a message from Hashem (Bereishis 22:12): “Do not lay a hand on the youth, nor 
shall you do anything to him, for now I know that you fear the Lord and that you did not 
withhold your son, your only one, from Me.” The sentence concludes with the words “from 
Me”. These words do not appear, however, in the subsequent message (ibid. 22:16): “I have 
sworn by the word of God that because you have done this thing and not withheld your son, 
your only one …” The words “from Me” are conspicuously missing. Why is this so? 

A person should always strive, explains Rav Levi Yitzchok, to reach ever-higher levels of 
attachment to Hashem. He should learn Torah and perform mitzvos for the sake of Hashem and 
not for any personal motives. And after he has learned his Torah and performed his mitzvos 
with these thoughts in mind, he should not think to himself that he has properly fulfilled the 
will of Hashem, that he has done all he can do and that he has reached the highest levels of 
service he can possibly achieve. For indeed, there is no limit to how closely a person can 
approach Hashem. 

It is as if a person has come into the palace of the king. He is bedazzled by the magnificent 
artwork and architecture of the vestibule, but if he steps into an antechamber, he will find 
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wonders even more dazzling. And so on, from chamber to inner chamber as he comes closer 
to the king. When a person enters the palace of the King of a
number of chambers he will encounter as he draws closer to Him, and each chamber is more 
dazzling than the previous one. 

Certain mitzvos lend themselves more easily to achieving this kind of attitude. For 
instance, when a person puts on 
act, and therefore, it is easier to do it purely for the sake of 
more effort, however, to have such an attitude when it comes to the per
that are enjoyable, such as eating delicious foods on 

Avrohom reached the highest levels of 
no thought of his own needs or desires. His only thought was a single
to fulfill the will of Hashem. Therefore, when the 
Yitzchok on the mizbe’ach (altar), he did not have to say the words “from Me”, because it was 
obvious that Avrohom was acting solely for the sake of 
from it. On the contrary, he was not only sacrificing his son but also his entire future as the 
patriarch of a great nation. But when the 
Yitzchok from his bonds, he added the words “f
had bound Yitzchok for the sake of 
and not for his personal gain. His entire focus was on the fulfillment of the Divine will.

Rav Levi Yitzchok would often pres
a king who lived in a palace tower. A fool once came into the palace and climbed the stairway 
to the first landing, where he saw rooms full of fabulous treasures. He left the staircase and 
went into the treasure-filled rooms. But if he had been wiser, he would have realized that the 
stairway continued upward and that there must be more treasure chambers of greater 
magnificence as he climbed higher and higher and approached the tower.

Avrohom understood this concept. He was never satisfied with where he was and what 
he had achieved, because he always saw before his eyes the stairway leading upward, ever 
upward, ever closer to the Divine Presence.
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~ Begins Motzai Shabbos (Nov 4
th
) 

Rav Elazar Menachem Mann Shach (1894?-2001). Born in Vaboilnick, Lithuania, 
and left for Ponevezh (38km away) at age 7. Learned at Slabodka under Rav Yechezkel 
Bernstein (Divrei Yechezkel), then under the Alter (Rav Nosson Tzvi Finkel, and developed 
a close relationship with Rav Isser Zalman Meltzer, whose niece Rav Shach eventually 

In 1927, he served as Rosh Mesivta at Kletzk under Rav Aharon
the same position at Novardok from 1932-34. In 1951, he started his career as Rosh 
Yeshiva at Ponevezh under Rav Yosef Kahanemen. 
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� Rav (Reb) Shlomo Carlebach (1925-1994), the foremost Jewish songwriter in the 2nd 
half of the 20th century, who used his music to inspire Jews around the world. Over his 69 
years, he lived in Manhattan, San Francisco, Toronto and Moshav Or Modiin, Israel. In a 
recording career that stretched over 30 years, Reb Shlomo sang his songs on more than 25 
albums. Reb Shlomo Carlebach was born in Berlin, where his father, Naftali, was an 
Orthodox leader. The family, which fled the Nazis in 1933, lived in Switzerland before 
coming to New York in 1939. His father became the Rav of a small synagogue on West 79th 
Street, Congregation Kehilas Jacob; Reb Shlomo Carlebach and his twin brother, Eli 
Chaim, took over the synagogue after their father's death in 1967. He studied at the 
Yeshiva Torah Vodaath in Brooklyn and at the Bais Medrash Gavoah in Lakewood, N.J. 
From 1951 to 1954, he worked as a traveling emissary of the Grand Rabbi of Lubavitch, 
Rav Menachem Mendel Schneerson. His singing career began in Greenwich Village, where 
he met Bob Dylan and other folk singers, and moved to Berkeley for the 1966 Folk Festival. 
After his appearance, he decided to remain in the Bay Area to reach out to what he called 
"lost Jewish souls," runaways and drug addicted youths. 

+ 17
th

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Sunday Night (Nov 5
th
) 

� Rav Menachem Mendel Hager of Kosov (1768-1825), founder of the Vizhnitz and 
Kosov dynasties and author of Ahavas Shalom. The son of Rav Yaakov Koppel Chassid, 
Rav Menachem Mendel was a student of Rav Moshe Leib of Sassov, Rav Tzvi Hirsch of 
Nadvorna, and Rav Ze’ev Wolfe of Tcharne-Ostra. His grandson was Rav Menachem 
Mendel of Vizhnitz; 

� Rav Reuven Katz, rav of Petach Tikva and author of Degel Reuven. His son, Rav Leizer 
Katz, was a rav in Passaic, New Jersey, for many years until his petira in 2001; 

� Rav Meshulam Zushe Twersky, the Chernobyler Rebbe of BneiBrak (1917-1987). An 
eighth generation direct descendent of the Rav Menachem Nachum of Chernobyl, Rav 
Meshulam Zushe was born in Mozyr, Belarus. He lived and learned with his maternal 
grandfather, the Admor of Tchetchov, Rav Yeshaya Halberstam, the youngest son of the 
Divrei Chaim. In 1959, he moved his court to BneiBrak. He was succeeded by his son, Rav 
Menachem Nachum; 

� Rav Tzvi Pruzansky (2005). He helped found the Toronto Kollel, and established, along 
with his friend, Rav Dovid Hersh Mayer zt"l, Yeshivas Beis Binyomin in Stamford, which 
was named after Rav Tzvi’s father and funded by Rav Tzvi’s brothers, ybl"c, Rav Yosef and 
Rav Moshe. 

+ 18
th

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Monday Night (Nov 6
th

) 

� Rav Yisrael Odesser, leader of Breslover Chassidim, (5755/1994); 
� Rav Yeshaya Bardaky. Rav Bardaky was born in Pinsk and taught Torah there, but 

decided to settle in Eretz Yisrael after his first wife died. When the ship carrying Rav 
Bardaky, his son, Shmuel Akiva, and his daughter, neared the port of Akko, it was 
wrecked, and all the passengers were thrown into the sea. Rav Bardaky, however, was a 
powerful swimmer, and, with his two children on his back, he swam ashore. Upon 
reaching Yerushalayim, Rav Bardaky was appointed head of the Ashkenazi community. He 
also was appointed vice-consul of the Austrian Empire, (5623/1862); 

� Rav Yaakov Friedman of Bohush-Husyatin, (5717/1956); 
� Rav Rephoel Boruch Toledano of Morocco, author of the Sephardi Kitzur Shulchon 

Aruch, (5731/1970); 
� Rav Nachum Pertzovitz (Partzovitz), Rosh Yeshivas Mir Yerushalayim. At the age of 
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nine, he attended Ramailles Yeshiva in Vilna, and became close to its Rosh Yeshiva, Rav 
Shlomo Heiman, (5747/1986); 

� Rav Meir Kahane, assassinated November 5, on a visit to New York City (1932–1990). 
Born in Brooklyn, NY, to Rav Charles Kahane, who was involved in the Revisionist Zionist 
movement, and was a close friend of Zev (Vladimir) Jabotinsky, Meir was active in Beitar, 
the militant revisionist youth movement. Kahane received a degree in International Law 
from New York University, and ordination from the Mir Yeshiva in Brooklyn. He edited 
the Jewish Press, and served as a pulpit Rav and teacher in New York until the mid-1960s. 
His life's work, however, started in 1968, when he founded the Jewish Defense League 
(JDL), setting out to change the image of the Jew from "weak and vulnerable" to one of a 
"mighty fighter, who strikes back fiercely against tyrants". Kahane and his family moved to 
Eretz Yisrael in 1971, where he founded the militantly anti-Arab Kach party. His son, 
Binyamin Zev Kahane, was murdered by Arab extremists in 2001, as he traveled with his 
family in the West Bank, (5751/1990); 

� Rav Nechemia Kibel (1952–2005). Born in Memphis, Tennessee, to Holocaust 
survivors, Rav Kibel entered the newly founded Yeshiva of the South, under Rav Meir 
Belsky, who was one of the first talmidim of Rav Yitzchok Hutner. He served as a Maggid 
Shiur at the Yeshiva in Memphis, then founded and taught at RITSS (Regional Institute 
for Torah and Secular Studies), Cincinnati’s Bais Yaakov in 1989. A few years later, he 
played a major role in the founding of Cincinnati’s Community Kollel, (5766/2005). 

+ 19
th

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Tuesday Night (Nov 7
th

) 

� Rav Naftoli Yitzchok Segal, author of Naftoli Seva Rotzon, (5316/1555); 
� Rav Yitzchok Avrohom Wallerstein of Minsk, brother of the Sha’agas Aryeh, 

(5536/1775); 
� Rav Shimshon HaLevi Heller of Zhbarizh, (5600/1839); 
� Rav Eliyohu Rogler, Rav of Slobodka and Kalisch, (5610/1849); 
� Rav Moshe Michel of Biala, born to Rav Eliezer Fishel of Strizhov, a Mekubol. After his 

marriage, Rav Moshe Michel settled in Zamoszh, where he and his wife were supported by 
her father. After the passing of his father in 1812, he became a Chassid of the Chozeh of 
Lublin, and then Rav Bunim of Peshis’cha. He eventually became Rav of Biala, 
(5615/1854); 

� Rav Yehoshua Attiah (year unknown); 
� Rav Sa’asa HaKohen of Djerba, Tunisia, (5665/1904); 
� Rav Avrohom Tzvi Hirsch Kamai, the last Rav of Mir (1859–1942). Born in the 

Lithuanian town of Shkod, his family traced its ancestry back to the brother of the Vilna 
Gaon, Rav Avrohom, author of Maalos HaTorah. His father was Rav Eliyohu Boruch 
Kamai, who served as Rav of the communities of Shkod, Karelitz and Czechnovtza, 
following which he served as Rav of Mir and as head of the town's Yeshiva. His 
chiddushim were published in Bris Melach. Rav Tzvi Hirsch’s wife, who was a clever and 
highly educated woman, opened a pharmacy in order to support the family. Rav Tzvi 
Hirsch assisted her from time to time when she needed help, and he would also prepare 
medicines for the customers according to the prescriptions that they brought. With his 
father’s petira, however, he replaced him as Rav and Rosh Yeshiva in Mir, (5703/1942); 

� Rav Pinchas Epstein, Av Bais Din of the Eida HaChareidis, [see also 17 Teves], 
(5730/1969). 

+ 20
th

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Wednesday Night (Nov 8
th
) 

� Rav Avrohom ben Yitzchok of Narbonne, author of Sefer HaEshkol, father-in-law of the 
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Ravad, Rav Avrohom ben Dovid, (4940/1179); 
� Rav Avrohom ben Dovid (Ravad II) (1119–1198). Rav Avrohom lived at the time of 

Rabbeinu Tam and is mentioned a few times in the Tosafos. He had the merit of having 
Eliyohu HaNovi appear to him, as claimed by Rav Chaim Vital in his introduction to Etz 
HaChaim. His son was the Tzaddik Rav Yitzchok Sagi Nohor. According to Yated 2005, 
author of Sefer HaEshkol, (4959/1198); 

� Rav Sholom of Kaminka, (5612/1851); 
� Rav Yechezkel, the third Rebbe of Radomsk, known as the K’nesses Yechezkel of 

Radomsk, (5625–5671/1864–1910); 
� Rav Moshe Lemberger, the Makova Rav of Kfar Ata, (5743/1982); 
� Rav Mordechai Sharabi (1912–1984). Born in Taiz, Yemen to Rav Yehuda and Miriam 

Taizi, his father was niftar before he was born, and his mother passed away just four years 
later. He was raised by his grandfather, Rav Yefes Avrohom, Rav in Sharab. Rav 
Mordechai’s other grandfather was Rav Sholom Sharabi, the Rashash. In 1931, shortly 
after he married, Rav Mordechai moved to Eretz Yisrael and settled in Yerushalayim. He 
later founded Yeshivas Nahar Sholom in the Machane Yehuda section of the city. 
Although they never had children, tens of boys of the neighborhood had their meals with 
them and grew to become Roshei Yeshiva and Roshei Kollel. It is related that in the week 
of Rav Mordechai’s petira, the Baba Sali experienced a frightening premonition that much 
Jewish blood would be spilled, including children. He davened the entire day and fasted, 
despite being over ninety years of age. The next morning, he announced that the gezeira 
had been lifted, and that one of the Tzaddikim gave his life away for the generation. At the 
time, the Baba Sali was not aware that Rav Mordechai was ill. Indeed, the Tzaddik was 
niftar that week, (5745/1984); 

� Rav Mordechai Leib Zuckerman, author of Meir Einei Yisrael (1912–2003). Born in 
Samagron, a city near Vilna. In 1931, he moved to Radin to learn with the Chofetz Chaim. 
After the petira of the Chofetz Chaim, Rav Mordechai Leib stayed in Radin for eight more 
years. During the war, he arrived in the Kovna ghetto, where he acted as Shamash for Rav 
Avrohom Grodzinsky, the Mashgiach of Slabodka. As Rav Avrohom's talmid muvhok, he 
transcribed his mentor's discourses and studied with him privately bechavrusa when Rav 
Avrohom was hospitalized. Subsequently, the Nazis burned down that hospital and Rav 
Mordechai Leib was the last person to have seen Rav Avrohom alive. When the Nazis 
decided to liquidate the entire ghetto, Rav Mordechai Leib was saved by a miracle when he 
hid in a pit with a few others. In 1948, he moved to Yerushalayim. When he settled in 
Givat Shaul, he accepted the positions of Rav of the Perushim shul and the head of Kollel 
Chevron there. He occupied those positions for over fifty years, (5764/2003). 

+ 21
st
 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Thursday Night (Nov 9

th
) 

� Rav Dovid ben Zimra, the Radbaz (1480–1573). Arriving in Tzefas as a child after the 
Spanish expulsion, he immigrated to Egypt in 1514. Shortly thereafter, he was recognized 
as chief Rav of Egypt, a post he held for forty years. His income, however, came through 
business, from which he became quite wealthy. Among his talmidim in Cairo were Rav 
Yitzchok Luria (the Ari) and Rav Betzalel Ashkenazi, the Shita Mekubetzes. In 1553, he 
returned to Eretz Yisrael, settling in Tzefas, (5334/1573); 

� Rav Avrohom Azulai, author of Chessed L’Avrohom (1569–1643), which is often quoted 
in the writings of the Ari HaKodosh. Rav Avrohom was the great-great-grandfather of the 
Chida. Born in Fez, Morocco, he eventually moved to Chevron in 1609 and became the 
holy city’s Chief Rav. [according to some, his yahrzeit is the 24th of Cheshvan], 
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(5404/1643); 
� Rav Yichya HaLevi Alshich, head of Yemenite community, (5757/1996); 
� Rav Dovid Shlomo Eibshitz of Soroka (1755–1813), author of Levushei Serad (on 

halocha) and Arvei Nachal (a Torah commentary with Chassidic philosophy). In 1809, he 
settled in Tzefas, where he died and is buried, (5574/1813); 

� Rav Yissochor Ber of Podheitz, son of the Pnei Yehoshua, (5605/1844); 
� Rav Elozor HaKohen of Poltusk, (5642/1881); 
� Rav Moshe of Shitchelnik, (5673/1912); 
� Rav Betzalel Stern, author of Teshuvos B’Tzel HaChochma, and brother of Rav Moshe 

Stern, (5749/1988). 

+ 22
nd

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Friday Night (Nov 10
th
)

 

� Rav Yissochor Dov Roke’ach, the third Belzer Rebbe, (5615–5687/1854–1926); 
� Rav Moshe Lima, author of Chelkas Mechokek. Early in the seventeenth century, he was 

hired by the city of Slonim to be its first Rav. While there, he was considered the highest 
authority in halocha in all of Lithuania. He later served as Rav in Brisk and Vilna, 
(5427/1666); 

� Rav Ezriel HaLevi Horowitz, the "Eizener Kop" of Lublin. Opposed the Chozeh when 
the latter arrived in Lublin, (5579/1818); 

� Rav Uriel Dovidi. The fourteenth of fourteen children, nine of whom died in childhood 
(while three others died in early adulthood). His mother, Serach, “demanded” a healthy 
son, who would be a talmid chochom. Rav Uriel had a photographic memory and great 
analytic ability, despite having had only four years of structured schooling. He lived with 
and learned from sheikhs, which helped later during the Iranian Revolution. Rav Uriel lost 
his father when he was seventeen, and married his first cousin at eighteen. He became an 
expert in Tanach and Medrash, and wrote a Hebrew-Persian dictionary. He became a 
mohel and a shochet and then a teacher. He had a large library and owned one of only 
three sets of Shas in Iran. Rav Uriel moved to Tehran and became one of the two main 
Rabbonim of the city. He was personally responsible for keeping shops closed on Shabbos 
and provided kosher food for Jews in the army. When he escaped Iran in 1994, two 
thousand seforim had to be left behind; only his Torah Temima was taken to Eretz Yisrael, 
(5766/2005). 

 

Y GEDOLIM BE’MASAYHEMGEDOLIM BE’MASAYHEMGEDOLIM BE’MASAYHEMGEDOLIM BE’MASAYHEM Z    

 STORIES & ANECDOTES 

Rav Rav Rav Rav Elazar Menachem Mann ShachElazar Menachem Mann ShachElazar Menachem Mann ShachElazar Menachem Mann Shach,,,,    16161616thththth    of of of of MarMarMarMarCheshvanCheshvanCheshvanCheshvan 

Rav Shach Goes To Tel Aviv 

A yeshiva bochur in BneiBrak was 
once found with inappropriate reading 
material. His Roshei Yeshivah wanted to 
expel him, but before taking this drastic 
step, they decided to consult with Rav 
Shach, the Gadol Hador and Rosh Yeshivah 

of Ponevezh. Rav Shach requested to meet 
the bachur before he offered his opinion. 
Rav Shach met with the bachur and 
realized that the bachur was having doubts 
in emunah. Rav Shach spoke with him at 
length, and tried to strengthen his emunah. 
This meeting took place at the end of the 
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winter zeman. Rav Shach asked the bachur, 
who lived in Tel Aviv, to meet with him 
again over the Pesach break. After Pesach, 
the boy's Rebbi asked Rav Shach if the boy 
had actually made the effort to travel to 
BneiBrak to see him. Rav Shach said that 
they boy did not have to come to him 
because he himself traveled to Tel Aviv 
twice to see him over the Pesach break.  

At the beginning of the new zeman, 
the bochur returned to yeshivah and 
reported to his rebbe that his emnuah was 
now strong and steadfast. He said, "If Klal 
Yisrael includes a person who is so caring 
that he traveled twice to Tel Aviv to see me, 
I have no more questions in emunah."  

www.revach.net/stories/story-corner/Rav-Shach-Goes-To-Tel-

Aviv/497   

� � � 

The Old Chazzan Who Gained &Rav 
Shach 

A shul in Eretz Yisrael installed air 
conditioning for the first time, and the shul 
members were enjoying the relief from the 
heat.  However, the long awaited air 
conditioner also created a problem – the 
voice of the chazzan could not be heard 
over the din of the air conditioner.  The 
chazzan had served in the shul for many 

years, and due to his advanced age could 
not project his voice any louder.  With no 
choice, the shul members approached the 
chazzan and gently brought up the topic of 
ending his contract and hiring a younger 
chazzan in his place. The chazzan was not 
too pleased, and refused to resign from his 
post.  Eventually the shul members brought 
their dispute to Rav Shach.  Rav Shach told 
them that he could not resolve their dispute 
and they would have to go to a Beis Din.  
However, Rav Shach also said that he does 
know one thing – that whoever gives in will 
ultimately gain. 

The chazzan was impressed by Rav 
Shach’s words, and he resigned from his 
post.  That year, his son who had been 
childless for many years was zocheh to a 
baby, and his daughter, who had never 
married due to various health issues, 
became engaged.   (Peninei Avi Ezri)  

www.revach.net/stories/story-corner/The-Old-Man-Who-Chilled-

With-Rav-Shach/3760

� � � � � � � 

Rav (Reb) Rav (Reb) Rav (Reb) Rav (Reb) Shlomo CarlebachShlomo CarlebachShlomo CarlebachShlomo Carlebach,,,,    16161616thththth    of of of of MarMarMarMarCheshvanCheshvanCheshvanCheshvan    

Reb Shlomo Carlebach was one of 
the great Jewish 
teachers of this 
century. His music 
can be heard in 
synagogues and at 
Shabbos tables all 
over the world. 
These melodies 
are so much a part 
of Jewish tradition 
today, they have 
already become 
classics. He 

performed for hundreds of thousands of 
fans all over the world and was adored by 
Jews and non-Jews alike. Indeed, he was a 
phenomenon that changed the face of 
modern Judaism.  

When Reb Shlomo passed away, in 
1994, thousands of mourners attended his 
burial in Jerusalem. His followers were 
incredibly diverse, from the most 
Orthodox, all in black with fur lined 
striemels (top hats), to the most 
flamboyant who wore tie-dyed t-shirts and 
psychedelic, Rastafarian berets. Reb 
Shlomo had touched each and every one of 
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them with his music and his enormous 
heart. 

Reb Shlomo always arrived late. He 
lived in his own time zone. This zone would 
expand or contract depending upon what 
was happening in the moment. Whenever 
he was on his way to a teaching or a 
concert, he could be distracted by anyone 
who seemed to be in need. He was like a 
motorist who could never pass a car pulled 
off to the side of the road without offering 
assistance. Thus a normal fifteen minute 
trip could take hours. He would stop for 
every beggar: "Holy sister, times are hard!" 
or "Holy brother, what can I do to help 
you?"  

Moreover, he would not simply give 
money, like the rest of us, and then pass by. 
No, Reb Shlomo would stop for a short 
conversation because each neshama (soul) 
called to him. Each person was treated as if 
he or she were a saint. As a mystic, Reb 
Shlomo believed that the world was 
balanced on our ability to help each other. 
Should someone fail to assist another 
person, the world could be destroyed. He 
really believed this. 

When Shlomo entered a room, no 
matter how crowded, he would try to 
physically touch every person in the room. 
Sometimes a handshake but usually a hug 
would accompany his wide-eyed look of 
pleasure in every greeting. Whenever he 
saw me, it did not matter if it had been a 
day or a year since we had last been 
together, each time we met he seemed 
overjoyed to reconnect. Usually his 
greeting was a characteristic Shlomoism 
that mixed Hebrew, Yiddish, and hip 
English. It was usually something like, 
"Mamash! Heligeh bra-the!" (Wow! Holy 
brother!) 

I often did not completely 
understand what he was saying, but who 
cared? The smile and hug could melt 
diamonds. 

On one occasion I remember in the 

late 1980's, Reb Shlomo arrived at a 
Jerusalem Old City apartment at 10:00pm, 
even though it had been rumored that he 
would be there two hours earlier. The living 
room of the apartment was filled to 
capacity. Word had been spreading since 
three in the afternoon that he would be 
teaching this night. This is the way he 
usually arrived in Jerusalem: no flyers, no 
posters, no formal announcements. The 
grapevine was extraordinary when Reb 
Shlomo was in town. On only a few hour’s 
notice, he would invariably teach to a 
packed audience. 

This night he told the group a story 
that has become one of my favorites: 

� � � 

THE SNUFF BOX 

"Everybody knows that holy beggars 
hold the world together. Never, never pass 
a holy beggar. Walk across the street, go 
out of your way. Many times it is Eliahuha 
Navi [Elijah, the prophet], and oh, if you 
only knew, if you only knew... 

"Our holy teachers tell us--did you 
know this?--that we must give to a beggar 
according to his or her previous station. A 
person who was rich should be given more 
than someone who was poor. The secrets of 
the universe are hidden in that teaching. 
Think about it as I tell you the story of the 
snuff box. 

"One day a beggar came to see the 
Ba’al Shem Tov. You should have heard 
him. He yelled, he moaned, he complained 
loudly to the Ba’al Shem Tov, saying, 'What 
is Hashem doing to me? I used to be rich, I 
helped many people, I never turned anyone 
away, and now, look at me. I am in rags. I 
have nothing. This is my reward?" 

"The holy Besh”t [Ba’al Shem Tov] 
looked at this man closely. Everybody 
knows that the Besh”t could see into the 
future and into the past. He said to the 
beggar: 'Moshe (you see, he knew his name 
just by looking at him), Moshe, why do you 
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rail at the Holy One? All you need do is 
look carefully at your life, and you will 
understand.' 

"The Besh”t continued, 'Do you 
remember Yom Kippur two years ago?' He 
stopped and looked at Moshe now that he 
had his attention. How could the Ba’al 
Shem Tov know what Moshe did two years 
earlier? Do you believe this? But he knew, 
he knew. He said to Moshe, 'Two years ago, 
when you were the wealthiest man in town, 
you went to shul on Yom Kippur with your 
snuff box.' 

"Many of you know," Reb Shlomo 
said, "that although we must fast on Yom 
Kippur, we can nourish the soul by 
bringing a fragrance into the body. So, in 
the old country, they used to carry snuff 
into the shul, and every so often they would 
pass the snuff box around so that people 
could be revived, especially in the 
afternoon when the fast gets the hardest." 

[Reb Shlomo did not mention that 
these days some people at the Western 
Wall on Friday night pass snuff around just 
after the evening service. Some of these 
snuffs have pungent, fruity fragrances. One 
in particular is noted for its ripe banana 
odor, another smells like passion fruit, yet 
another like mango.] 

Reb Shlomo continued with the 
story. "So the holy Ba’al Shem Tov, said to 
Moshe, 'You went around the shul that day 
giving snuff to everyone. Do you 
remember? And there was a shlepper 
[someone heavily burdened] in the back of 
the shul [synagogue], lying on a bench. You 
said to yourself, "Why should I walk back 
there for him when he could come to me for 
his snuff?" So he did not get any. Do you 
remember?' 

"Moshe nodded his head. He did 
remember! The Besh”t continued, 'That 
shlepper had been fasting for three days. If 
you only knew how much he needed some 
snuff! He was so deep, so deep in his 
prayers that the heavens were wide open 

for him. When the heavenly angels saw that 
you did not walk over and give him a pinch 
of your snuff, they closed the judgment 
book on you. Do you know what they wrote 
into that book? They wrote that you should 
lose all of your money and that the 
shlepper should become wealthy in your 
stead.' 

"Moshe jumped up, outraged, 
saying, 'You mean to tell me that that 
shlepper has all of my money! What 
chutzpah [audacity]! How do I get it back?' 

"The Ba’al Shem Tov said to him, 'If 
you can find a time, any time at all, when 
you ask him and he refuses to give you a 
pinch of snuff, all of your wealth will be 
returned.' 

"Can you imagine what went 
through Moshe's mind? He searched out 
the richest man in town and when he saw 
him he knew it was the shlepper. He began 
to follow him around. Moshe learned 
everything about the man, when he left in 
the morning and when he returned at 
night; when he went to the shul and where 
he bought flowers for his wife. Moshe 
sought to discover the times when the man 
would be most rushed, most harried and 
most irritable. 

"He planned for the perfect time. It 
was just before Shabbos and the wealthy 
man was loaded with packages, hurrying 
home because his wife was anxious to 
finish her cooking. Moshe waited in the 
bushes and as the wealthy man came past, 
Moshe jumped in front of him, and asked, 
'Could you spare a pinch of snuff?' 

"The wealthy man stopped abruptly, 
hesitated a few seconds, and began to put 
down his packages one by one. It took a 
minute. Then he reached into his pocket 
and pulled out his snuff box. Moshe, 
terribly disappointed, took a pinch and 
walked off, not even helping to load the 
man up again with his packages. 

"Moshe tried again a few times in 
the next couple of months. Once, he caught 
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the wealthy man in a downpour of rain, 
when everyone around was running for 
cover, but the wealthy man had stopped 
and, although his snuff was ruined by the 
rain, he still offered it.  

"Moshe caught the wealthy man on 
the way to an important business meeting, 
loaded with papers, but he offered his snuff 
nonetheless. Moshe caught him in shul, in 
the middle of prayers; he caught him in the 
bank, making a deposit; he caught him in a 
public building on his way to the bathroom 
and, of course, the snuff was always offered 
without delay. 

"Finally Moshe thought of a 
foolproof idea. 
He waited one 
Friday 
morning in the 
mikveh, the 
community 
pool of living 
water--
connected with 
a natural 
source--where 
men 
traditionally immerse themselves to 
prepare for Shabbos. After the wealthy man 
had removed all of his clothes and was 
dripping from the shower, as he was about 
to enter the mikveh for his submersion in 
the pool of water, Moshe approached him 
and asked for a pinch of snuff. Believe it or 
not, the most amazing thing happened. The 
wealthy man stopped what he was doing, 
toweled himself off, and went back to the 
dressing room to get his snuff box. 

"Disheartened, Moshe almost gave 
up. But he had one more opportunity. In 
two weeks the wealthy man's daughter was 
going to be married and Moshe figured that 
he could trap him at his daughter's 
wedding. 

"On the special day, Moshe walked 
to the wedding. You know, my friends," 
Reb Shlomo added, "it is always important 
to bring poor people into a wedding. In 

those days, people would go out looking for 
a stranger they could invite. They knew it 
would bring the married couple good luck. 
We do not think about things like this these 
days, but maybe we should. Anyway, 
Moshe stood there in his dirty clothes 
waiting for an opportunity. When the 
music started, he saw the wealthy man 
begin to dance with his daughter, the new 
bride, and Moshe knew this was the perfect 
time to interrupt. So he walked onto the 
dance floor, tapped the wealthy man's 
shoulder, and asked him for a pinch of 
snuff. 

"Yes, this was the perfect time. But it 
did not matter. The wealthy man stopped 
dancing with his beloved daughter, reached 
into his pocket, and offered Moshe a pinch 
of snuff. Moshe was overwhelmed. Awed by 
this man's incredible spirit of generosity, he 
got dizzier and dizzier; then he fainted right 
there on the dance floor. 

"When he was revived, Moshe told 
the wealthy man the whole story. He told 
about the Ba’al Shem Tov, and how he had 
learned about his own failure to offer snuff 
on Yom 
Kippur. The 
man said to 
him, 'You 
know, Moshe, I 
never doubted 
for a minute 
that everything 
that happened 
to me, 
especially 
during the last 
few years, was 
a message from 
the Master of 
the Universe. But now I see that you have 
suffered so much, I must tell you I will 
equally share with you all of the wealth I 
have.'  

"It came to pass that this town 
became famous for its two wealthiest men 
who gave more and more tzeddaka 
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(charity) throughout the years. The spirit of 
generosity grew to unknown heights in 
those days. And by the way, there was more 
snuff given away in that city than ever 
before or ever after."  

From GOD IS A VERB 
www.rabbidavidcooper.com/hasidic-teaching-

stories/2010/10/15/2252-rabbi-shlomo-carlebach-as-a-story-teller-

print.html 

� � � � � � � 

RavRavRavRav    Mencham Mendel of KossovMencham Mendel of KossovMencham Mendel of KossovMencham Mendel of Kossov,,,,    17171717thththth    of of of of MarMarMarMarCheshvanCheshvanCheshvanCheshvan    
Ahavas Shalom 

Rav Chaim Meir of Vizhnitz once 
related how his ancestor Rav Menachem 
Mendel of Kossov, author of Ahavas 
Shalom was a disciple of Rav Meshulem 
Feivish of Zaberazh author of Yosher Divrei 
Emes and was once travelling to visit his 
Rebbe. Due to his poverty he travelled on 
foot and he stopped at a local inn and asked 
the innkeeper for some lodging for a weary 
Jewish soul. “Please,” inquired the 
Kossover, “perhaps you have some small 
morsel for me before I lie down for the 
night, as I have not tasted any food all day,” 
explained the impoverish Rav Menachem 
Mendel to the kind innkeeper. The 
innkeeper, however shook his head sadly, 
“unfortunately, I myself have not eaten 
today at all, neither have my little ones and 
I do not even have any food for them for 
tomorrow either,” he explained sadly. That 
night, Rav Menachem Mendel slept fitfully, 
it was not hunger however that bothered 
his sleep, it was his feelings of sadness for 
the innkeeper’s poor starving children.  

Then next day after bidding a sad 
farewell, he embarked on the next leg of his 
journey when a large coach happened by. 
The wealthy Jew in the coach had spotted 
the traveler and hastened his driver to halt 
the fine horses so that he might ask the 
traveler where he was headed. “You there, 
Reb Yid, where are you headed?” “I am 
travelling to vidit my rebbe, Rav Meshulem 
Feivish in Zaberazh,” explained Rav 
Menachem Mendel to the wealthy man. 
“Why, what a stroke of Divine Providence!” 
exclaimed the wealthy man, “I too am 
headed in that direction to visit the Rebbe 

myself. Allow me the honor of doing a 
mitzvah and of inviting you to travel with 
me rather than on foot.”  

The Kossover began to think, and he 
quickly came up with a plan to help the 
poor innkeeper and his starving family. 
“Reb Yid, I would be honored to travel with 
you if you will also give me one hundred 
gulden,” remarked Rav Mencahem Mendel 
to the surpised wealthy man. The wealthy 
man was beside himself, “what does he 
think this beggar? What chutzpa?! I offer 
him a ride and he ask for such a large sum 
as a donation!” he said to himself. 
Nonetheless not wanting to offen the poor 
man and not wishing to give up on the 
mitzvah he replied, “Listen I will be happy 
to give you five gulden as well, now come 
and climb on,” he invited. But Rav 
Menachem Mendel stubbornly refused, 
“Sorry but in that case I will continue on 
foot,” and so saying he began walking.  

The wealthy Jew was stunned, he 
ordered his driver to draw level with the 
pauper and he made a second offer, 
“Listen, I wish to take you with me, why 
should you travel on foot for such a long 
journey, here, I am reasonable I will offer 
you twenty gulden, OK?” He finished with a 
smile expecting Rav Menachem Mendel to 
join him and climb on. However the 
Kossover’s reply quickly wiped the smile off 
his face, “I am sorry but if you cannot give 
me a hundred gulden, and no less, we will 
part ways, thanks but no thanks,” and so 
saying he continued on foot. The wealthy 
man was incensed, what chutzpah! At the 
same time he was impressed, somehow this 
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poor man’s impudence seemed to stem 
from something other than sheer 
stubbornness, his holy visage shined with 
an otherworldly light, and his shining 
countenance moved something in the 
wealthy man. He realized that they were 
both travelling to the rebbe, he wanted the 
mitzvah of taking this obviously poor man 
with him and so he relented and agreed, 
“Alright have it your way, one hundred 
gulden, now please climb on and lets us be 
on our way.”  

If he was incensed and surprised 
before, it was nothing to the shock he 
received when Rav Menachem Mendel 
replied, “Thank you for your generosity, 
Reb Yid, but I cannot accept unless you 
turn your coach around and accompany 
with the money back to the village behind 
us to the local inn,” and he explained what 
the money was intended for. The coach 
man was dumbfounded, on the one hand 
he was impressed that the sum was for 
charity and to feed starving children, and 
that this obviously poor man was not 
interested in any himself, on the other 
hand this entire episode was delaying him 
and now the stranger wished him to turn 
around! However he relented and did so. 
Rav Menachem Mendel entered the inn 
together with the wealthy Jew and he 
handed the delighted innkeeper, the gift of 
one hundred gulden, “Go and purchase 
some brandy and spirits so that you can do 

business, make a living and feed your 
family, but please keep tabs on your 
earnings,” whispered the Kossover to the 
innkeeper, “for one day you will need to 
share your wealth with this man here with 
me today.” 

And so it was that the wealthy man 
and Rav Menachem Mendel arrived in 
Zaberazh and were enthusiastically 
received warmly by Rav Meshulem Feivish 
whose gabbai came out to greet them with 
calls of “Beruchim haBaim, Osay Mitzvah – 
Welcome o’ doers of good deeds!” 

Many years later, Rav Menachem 
Mendel now Rav of Kossover and a leader 
and rebbe in his own right spotted the 
formerly wealthy merchant as a beggar 
begging for alms and charity in Kossov. The 
wheel of fortune had turned and he had 
become poverty stricken, while the 
formerly destitute innkeeper had become 
wealthy. Now the Kossover called his 
gabbai over and had him escort the 
formerly wealthy Jew into the Rebbe’s 
chamber. There the Rebbe wrote him a 
letter of introduction reminding the 
innkeeper of his promise and of the 
Kossover’s instructions years before. “Go to 
this inn and claim your share,” instructed 
the Kossover. The formerly wealthy beggar 
did so and his Mazal was overturned and 
he too prospered. “And that,” concluded 
the Imrei Chaim of Vizhnitz, is how my 
ancestor helped other Jews!” 

� � � � � � � 

RavRavRavRav    EzrielEzrielEzrielEzriel    Halevi HorowitzHalevi HorowitzHalevi HorowitzHalevi Horowitz,,,,    17171717thththth    of of of of MarMarMarMarCheshvanCheshvanCheshvanCheshvan 
The “Eizener Kop” of Lublin 

The Tisch: Crossing swords with an 
Iron Head 

The holy Rav Yaakov Yizchak 
HaLevi Horowitz (1745-1815), commonly 
known as the Chozeh (Seer) of Lublin, was 
the first Chassidic master to serve in a 
major city, albeit in a suburb. He was an 
extremely popular leader, and can be 
considered one of the fathers of Polish 
Chassidisim. 

While many of his fellow Chassidic 
masters crossed swords with the 
misnagdim, the rabbinic opposition to the 
nascent Chassidic movement, the Chozeh 
came into direct contact with a leading 
misnaged in Lublin: one of the renowned 
talmudists of his era, Rav Ezriel HaLevi 
Horowitz (niftar1818). Though the two 
adversaries shared the same surname, they 
were apparently unrelated. 
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Rav Ezriel was known by the Yiddish 
moniker “Eizener Kop” (iron head), for his 
talmudic acumen. While the Eizener Kop 
did not publish his writings, in 1969 a 
compilation of his novellae and responsa 
was published under the Hebrew title Rosh 
Barzel (iron head). 

Despite the reputation of a sharp 
mind, in Chassidic lore he is portrayed – as 
could be expected – in a rather different 
light. The Eizener Kop is remembered for 
the disdain he felt toward the unlearned. 
He despised chassidisim, especially its local 
representative, the Chozeh of Lublin. 

Seeing the Chozeh’s popularity wax, 
the Eizener Kop called the Chozeh to his 
office and said to him: “We both know that 
you are not a learned scholar, and hence 
the respect accorded to you is entirely 
misplaced. It is time to remedy the 
situation. On Shabbos, I want you to 
announce to all that you are nothing more 
than an ignoramus, unworthy of attention, 
and people should stop treating you with 
such deference.” 

The Chozeh readily agreed to the 
Eizener Kop’s suggestion and carried out 
the plan. Unfortunately for the Eizener 
Kop, the cunning plan backfired; seeing the 
Chozeh’s humility, people felt even more 
admiration for the master, and his 
popularity continued to grow. 

The Eizener Kop called the Chozeh 
once more, this time with a new demand: 
“Clearly our plan failed; we need a different 
solution. This Shabbos I want you to 
publicly announce that you are the most 
learned scholar in town and are worthy of 
being treated with the highest esteem.” 

The Chozeh demurred: “I readily 
agreed to your initial suggestion to declare 
that I am unlearned. But to get up and 
publicly lie – I am not willing!” Years later, 
the Eizener Kop approached one of the 
Chozeh’s prime students – who incidentally 
had the same first name as his master – 
Rav Yaakov Yitzchak Rabinowitz (ca. 1766-

1813), known as the Yid HaKadosh of 
P’shischa, the holy Jew from Przysucha. 
The Eizener Kop said to the Yid HaKadosh: 
“I hear that your master the Chozeh takes 
extra combs with him whenever he goes to 
the bathhouse. He offers these combs to 
others, so that he is able to do acts of 
loving-kindness, even in a place where 
Torah study is forbidden. While the 
Chozeh’s intention is indeed laudable, his 
solution would appear to contradict the 
Talmud!” The Eizener Kop cited the 
Talmud passage (Menachos 43b) 
recounting that when King David entered 
the bathhouse, he bemoaned that he was 
naked of mitzvos. When he noticed his 
circumcision, he realized that he always 
carried a mitzvah with him, and his mind 
was put at ease. 

The Eizener Kop wondered: “Why 
didn’t King David simply take combs with 
him to distribute, rather than feeling naked 
without mitzvos?” The Yid HaKadosh 
replied: “I am surprised that a scholar like 
you would forget a Mishna! The Mishna 
states that a king should not be been seen 
naked, and no one should go into the 
bathhouse with him (Sanhedrin 2:5). 
Moreover, a king may not forgo the honor 
that he is to be accorded (Kesubos 17a). To 
whom could King David have given combs 
in the bathhouse?” 

The writer is on the faculty of Pardes 
Institute of Jewish Studies and is a rabbi in 
Tzur Hadassah. 

www.jpost.com/Magazine/Judaism/The-Tisch-Crossing-swords-

with-an-Iron-Head 

� � � 

Once, on Erev Yom Kippur, the 
Eizener Kop met the Chozeh on the way to 
the mikvah. The Chozeh remarked to the 
Eizener Kop, “You have a lot more teshuva 
to do on Yom Kippur than me.” When the 
Eizener Kop asked why that is so, the 
Chozeh stated, “I might’ve issued a lenient 
ruling with regards to the kashrus of 
questionable meat that was bought by a 
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woman for a sha’aila. It’s possible that the 
meat wasn’t mehadrin in line with all the 
poskim, and for that I’ll have to ask 
Hashem for forgiveness for my rulings. You 
however, were very strict in your rulings, 
and it’s very possible a sha’aila that was 
brought before you was deemed treif - 

when in fact it might’ve been kosher 
l’mehadrin. That means a jewish family had 
monetary damages due to your rulings – 
and for that Yom Kippur doesn’t cleanse.” 

[Interestingly enough, the Chozeh 
was extremely stringent with himself with 
matters of shechita.] 

� � � � � � 

Rav Mordechai SharabiRav Mordechai SharabiRav Mordechai SharabiRav Mordechai Sharabi, , , , 20202020thththth    ofofofof    MarMarMarMarCheshvanCheshvanCheshvanCheshvan    

Rav Mordechai Sharabi loved to sit 
outside in the yard of his house and enjoy 
the sunshine. His house was located right 
next to the Yeshiva Nahar Sholom and until 
today, you can take a look at those 
buildings. 

One day, a seven floor building was 
being built next to his facilities and the 
sunshine didn't reach the yard of the Rav 
anymore. Rav Sharabi was so upset that he 
cursed the new building. Other say that he 
cursed the new building because it was 
much higher than his shul behind it. 

The building was supposed to be an 
office and shopping center but what 
happened was that in the course of all those 
years, the majority of the shops went 
bankrupt. There are some private people 
renting apartments and some branches of 
Yerushalayim's municipality have their 
offices inside. However, on the ground 

floor, all shops never made it but only one: 
A bakery! 

Why the bakery? 

It is said that before the bakery 
moved in, the father of the owner took 
away the Sharaby curse. Rav Alon used to 
be a famous Kurdish Rav in Yerushalayim 
and he was the father of Chezi Alon, the 
owner of the bakery.  

Curse or not? Fact is that no shop 
has ever made it in the building and the 
bakery is making plenty of money! By the 
way, Rav Sharabi's students buy their 
products and no one speaks about the curse 
anymore. Nevertheless, the building is 
unofficially called the "haunted building" 
and a tourist attraction among Israeli 
visitors. 

www.shearim.blogspot.com/2010/10/yahrzeit-of-rabbi-mordechai-

sharabi.html

 

� � � � � � 

 

Rav Rav Rav Rav AvrohomAvrohomAvrohomAvrohom    AzulaiAzulaiAzulaiAzulai, 24, 24, 24, 24thththth    of MarCheshvanof MarCheshvanof MarCheshvanof MarCheshvan    

The Fallen Sword of the Sultan 
 

In the early 1640s, the sultan of the 
Ottoman Empire made a journey from his 
seat of government in far-off Turkey to 
places of importance in his domains. 

He made his way to the Cave of 
Machpela in Chevron. He entered, adorned 
in his traditional ruling garb, including the 
golden sword, studded with diamonds and 

precious stones, which hung at his side. 
The sultan wandered from room to room, 
finally entering the huge hall named after 
Yitzchok Ovinu. 

The center of attraction in the 
Yitzchok Ovinu Hall is a small circular hole 
in the floor, near the wall shared with the 
smaller Avrohom Ovinu Hall. The hole is 
perhaps the most sacred spot in the entire 
illustrious structure above the burial caves 
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of the Ovos (Patriarchs) and Imohos 
(Matriarchs), for it leads down into the 
caves themselves. Pilgrims from all over 
the world journey for weeks and months 
just to have the opportunity to stand by this 
small, dark, circular opening, leading into 
the cave, which, according to tradition, was 
excavated by Adam HoRishon. 

The sultan leaned over the revered 
aperture, peering down into it. As he bent 
over, his precious sword fell from his side, 
down into the cavity in the ground. Hearing 
the clang of metal hitting the ground, the 
sultan realized that his sword play in the 
caves underneath. The sultan called the 
officer of the guard and ordered him to 
lower a soldier through the hole into the 
caves below, to retrieve his sword. 

Quick to respond to the sultan’s 
order, the officer selected a soldier nearby. 
Another soldier wrapped a rope around his 
waist and lowered the soldier into the 
underground cavern. No sooner had they 
done so when, without warning, piercing 
screams penetrated from inside the hole 
below. Quickly they pulled up the soldier, 
but he was dead. The sultan ordered that 
another soldier be lowered into the caves. 
So it was, and his fate was precisely as his 
predecessor’s. 

The sultan continued to send 
soldiers into the caves, until it became 
apparent that all who enter the caves do 
not exit alive. The sultan turned to his 
hosts and exclaimed, “Who will return to 
me my sword?”  

The Arabs, looking at one another, 
answered without hesitating. “Why not 
send down a Jew? If he dies, none of us 
would care, and if not, you will have your 
precious saber back.” So the Jews were 
ordered, on pain of death, to supply a 
volunteer to be lowered into the caves to 
return the sultan’s sword to him. 

The Jews of Chevron heard what 
had happened to the sultan’s soldiers. How 
could they send one of their own to his 

death? They prayed and fasted, hoping to 
avert the decree. Realizing that they had no 
choice, they looked at one another. Who 
would dare to enter the sacred caves of the 
Ovos? 

The elderly Rav of the community, 
the Mekubol and Talmid Chochom, Rav 
Avrohom Azulai, author 
of Chessed L’Avrohom, solved the 
dilemma. “I will enter the holy caves. Have 
no fear.”  

And so it was. After davening and 
pleading before the G-d of Avrohom, 
Yitzchok and Yaakov, Rav Avrohom Azulai 
immersed himself in the mikve and dressed 
in white garments, the traditional dress of 
the dead. He set forth to the Cave of 
Machpela. 

With a rope tied around his waist, 
Rav Azulai was lowered into the cave. 
When his feet hit the ground, Rav Azulai 
looked around him and found, standing by 
his side, three bearded men. “We are your 
forefathers,” they told him, “Avrohom, 
Yitzchok and Yaakov.” Rav Azulai was 
dumbfounded. Finally, he said to them, 
“Why should I leave here and go back 
above? I am elderly, and here I have found 
my forefathers. I desire only to stay here 
with you.” 

The Ovos insisted, “You must return 
the sword to the sultan. If not, the entire 
Jewish community of Chevron is liable to 
be wiped out. But have no fear. In another 
seven days you will return here, to be with 
us.” 

So the saintly Rav returned to the 
Yitzchok Ovinu Hall, above the cave of the 
Ovos, and with him was the sultan’s sword. 
The sultan was pleased. Upon seeing their 
beloved Rav return alive, the Jews of 
Chevron declared the day a holiday. Rav 
Avrohom Azulai spent the next week with 
his students, training them in all the 
esoteric teachings of the Torah. Day and 
night he learned with them, instructing 
them, imparting to them all that he knew. 
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Seven days after being lowered into
the Cave of Machpela, Rav Avrohom
returned his soul to his Maker, 
away peacefully in his home. He was 
brought to rest in the ancient Jewish 
cemetery in Chevron, overlooking the final 
resting place of his beloved forefathers, 
Avrohom, Yitzchok and Yaakov. 


Say it (especially 

Based on Chovos HaLevavos -

There are 7 qualities that 

 1.  Hashem loves me. 

2.  Hashem is with me, wherever I may be. And He is always ready to help me.

3.  Hashem is stronger and cleverer then anyone in the world. And He can find solutions

is – even if it may seem impossible. 

4.  Hashem knows what is best for me, better even than I mys

5.  Just as He has helped me already numerous times on the path I travel, He shall help

6.  No one can do anything at all to help me or harm me, besides 

entire world. 

7. The Master of the World desires and searches for ways to act with 

nicest, kindest person you could ever imagine.



  דבורה

Refuah Sheleimah  

מרדכי צבי ב� מינדל אסתר לאה  
 יחיאל מיכל ב� דבורה 
 זיסל בת אידל סומא 
 גיטל בת דבורה 
רבקה בת מלכה  
 פסח גרשו� ב� שיינא דבורה 
 צילא בת חיה שרה  
 אלטר שמעו� יחזקאל ב� רחל חנה
 מתתיהו הירש ב� שולמית בילה    
 מרגלית בת מלכה     
 ל זציפורה רבקה בת אביבה רי   
 שמואל בצלאל ב� לאה רבקה     
 פערל שרה בת הודיה 

Besoch She'ar Cholei Yisrael
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Seven days after being lowered into 
v Avrohom Azulai 

returned his soul to his Maker, passing 
peacefully in his home. He was 

brought to rest in the ancient Jewish 
on, overlooking the final 

resting place of his beloved forefathers, 
 

Adapted by Yerachmiel Tilles from hebron.co.il

Copyright 2003 by www.kabbalaonline.org, a project of 

Ascent of Safed (www.ascentofsafed.com). 

www.chabad.org/kabbalah/article_cdo/aid/1321931/jewis

h/The-Fallen-Sword-of-the-Sultan.htm


Say it (especially with your children) at least once a day: 

- Duties of the Heart ~ Sha 'ar HaBitachon - the Gate of Trust

There are 7 qualities that Hashem has that can strengthen our trust in Him:

ver I may be. And He is always ready to help me. 

is stronger and cleverer then anyone in the world. And He can find solutions  to any problem there 

knows what is best for me, better even than I myself can know. 

5.  Just as He has helped me already numerous times on the path I travel, He shall help  me again.

6.  No one can do anything at all to help me or harm me, besides Hashem who controls everything over the 

The Master of the World desires and searches for ways to act with chesed – loving kindness

nicest, kindest person you could ever imagine. 


    

  לזכר ולעילוי נשמת

דבורה בת ומרת יוטא רחל חיה ב� שלו�' ר
ה"דוד ע' מרת ליבא חיה בת ר  

 

 

 אלטר שמעו� יחזקאל ב� רחל חנה 
 

Besoch She'ar Cholei Yisrael 

In Loving Memory of Our Dear Father and Teacher
 

HaRav HaChassid

 Avraham Chaim ben Sholom and Frumit 

Goldenberg ל''ז  of Micula, Satmar
 

A beloved talmid 

  HaRav Yechezkel Shraga Schonfeld  

and of the Holy Satmar 

Ba’al “Divrei Yoel” 
 

 
 

 ל''ז שלו� ר''ב חיי� אברה� 'ר
  .ה. ב. צ. נ. ת ו''תשס שבט א

 
 

לעילוי נשמת

ל"ישראל ז' שמעו� ב� ר
Reb Shimon’s Yahrzeit is on אייר

special man who welcomed all with 

Although he suffered terribly, he never uttered any 

complaints. May he be a Meilitz Yosher for his family and 

friends. 

 

Adapted by Yerachmiel Tilles from hebron.co.il 

Copyright 2003 by www.kabbalaonline.org, a project of 

Ascent of Safed (www.ascentofsafed.com).  

www.chabad.org/kabbalah/article_cdo/aid/1321931/jewis

Sultan.htm 



the Gate of Trust 

has that can strengthen our trust in Him: 

to any problem there 

me again. 

who controls everything over the 

loving kindness more than the 

 

In Loving Memory of Our Dear Father and Teacher 

HaRav HaChassid 
Avraham Chaim ben Sholom and Frumit 

Micula, Satmar 

talmid of  

Yechezkel Shraga Schonfeld  ל''זצ  

and of the Holy Satmar Rav,  

Ba’al “Divrei Yoel”  ע''זי  

ר ח''הרה נשמת לעילוי
א''כ ק''מוצש נפטר 

 לעילוי נשמת

שמעו� ב� ר' ר  
אייר' ד . Reb Shimon was a 

special man who welcomed all with a smile and a hug. 

Although he suffered terribly, he never uttered any 

complaints. May he be a Meilitz Yosher for his family and 

 


