
By Yosef Chesny 

Parshas Pinchas 

The Key to Success 

Just a short fifteen years ago, Marlboro New 

Jersey was a spiritual wasteland. There was 

absolutely no religious presence or infrastructure 

in the area. Yet, there was one woman, Louis 

Kaye, who resolved to keep Shabbos. Her husband 

and children were not on board with her, but with 

the encouragement of her Partner-in–Torah she 

began to light Shabbos candles and to keep 

Shabbos to the best of her ability. It was hard; as 

she put it, “My home was missing the aura of 

Shabbos. Having a television blaring in the 

background does not lend itself to make a great 

Shabbos environment. I began to roam the streets 

to get away from the unholy atmosphere pervading 

my home. After a few weeks I felt like I couldn’t 

continue like this; I needed a religious network. 

Yet I wanted to keep Shabbos.  

“One day a new neighbor moved in next door. We 

first met when I was in my backyard. I was 

surprised to see a man standing there wearing a 

white shirt with Tzitzis hanging out. The man was 

Rabbi Yitzchak Oretz, he had moved to Marlboro 

to establish a religious community.  

“His coming was a gift from Heaven. I ate 

numerous meals there and davened with his 

Minyan. Hashem has His ways. If you do your part 

He has means of assisting you down the path you 

have chosen.” (As heard from R’ Yitzchak Oretz) 

When Pinchas killed זמרי he was in need of much 

divine assistance; Chazal say that he was aided by 

twelve miracles (see תרגום יונתן סוף פר' בלק). He did his part 

and Hashem took care of the Rest.  

Hashem declared that as a reward for this great act 

Pinchas would become a Kohen. Why was he 

given specifically this reward? The ספורנו explains: 

‘since he did this act to atone for Klal Yisrael it is 

befitting for him to become a Kohen; allowing him 

to atone for Klal Yisrael’. Pinchas chose his path; 

he was there to atone for Klal Yisrael. Hashem 

assisted him on following this path by making him 

a Kohen. 

This is reflective of what Chazal say  בדרך שאדם

 on the path which a person ,רוצה לילך בה מוליכין אותו

desires to go he is Divinely led. This is an 

important concept for life; at times we wish to 

follow a specific path, yet we are turned off 

thinking it not practical; the Gemara is saying that 

if you really desire this path, you will have special 

Divine assistance in achieving it. Many 

accomplished people can attest to this; they put 

their mind to it and circumstances worked out in a 

most supernatural way.  

When I was involved in the following episode, this 

point really hit home. There was a short period of 

time when I was stranded without a car; yet life 

must go on. I had one daughter in a playgroup a 

ten minute walk from my house in one direction 

and a second child by a babysitter ten minute away 

in the opposite direction. I loaded them into the 

double carriage and began the long trek. I had just 

dropped off my first child and was bracing myself 

for a twenty minute walk to the next destination 

when suddenly, out of nowhere, a van pulled up.  

I have a friend who we will refer to as Shloimy 

who is a major Baal Chesed. All his friends know 

that when they are in need of assistance he is the 

first address. The one who “happened” to have 

passed by and noticed me was none other than 

Shloimy. He arrived just in time, saving me a 
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twenty minute walk pushing a double carriage. 

How did He know that I needed help? Why was it 

he who was sent to help me? To me the lesson was 

clear; when someone chooses a path Hashem gives 

him the opportunity to follow it. Shloimy desired 

to do Chesed and so the Master Coordinator 

arranged for him to pass by when I needed his 

help. 

I would like to conclude with the following 

powerful story. There was once a Yungerman who 

was driving up to Meiron for Lag B’Omer. 

Standing at the side of the road was a non-

religious teenager looking for a ride. Not wanting 

to pass up an opportunity for Chesed, the 

Yungerman pulled over and gave the boy a ride. 

The passenger introduced himself as Raffi, and 

they had a nice conversation. “Have you ever had 

the opportunity to learn Torah or about your 

heritage?” he asked the boy. Raffi replied, “No. I 

have not had any exposure to the religion.” 

“Would you be interested in learning about it?” 

probed the driver. The teenager responded in the 

affirmative. 

Later that day the Yungerman gave a call to Rabbi 

Kaplan, the director of Lev L’achim in Chaifa. He 

informed him about Raffi and Rabbi Kaplan took 

this case under his wings. He contacted the 

boy and told him about the programs in his 

region and indeed Raffi began to attend, and 

to slowly grow in Yiddishkeit. Rabbi Kaplan 

stayed on top of the case and with time he felt 

that Raffi was ready for the next step; to 

attend a Yeshiva. He called up Raffi and 

discussed with him several options of Baal 

Teshuva Yeshivos, “Which one of them 

would you like to attend?” he inquired. Rabbi 

Kaplan was shocked with Raffi’s response, 

“None of them. My heart is set on joining 

Yeshivas Mir in Yerushalaim.” 

“Are you sure?” asked the Rabbi, “the Mir is a 

hard-core Yeshiva; it is not catered for beginers.” 

Raffi replied, “The avreich who initially 

introduced me to my roots said that he learns in the 

Mir. I want to be like him. My decision is final; 

the Mir is where I will be going.”  

Rabbi Kaplan tried to explain to the boy the 

futility of his stubbornness, “There is no way they 

will accept you; you have no bacground in 

learning and they don’t cater to beginners.” Raffi 

responded defiantly, “Yeshivas Mir is my only 

destination.” 

It was the beginning of Elul Zman when Rabbi 

Kaplan had his secretary call up Raffi’s home to 

find out which yeshiva he had settled on. What he 

found out was incredible; Raffi was learning in the 

Mir. Rabbi Kaplan drove down the Mir and 

located Raffi and he heard from him the following 

fascinating report. 

“It was summer vacation and I was pursuing my 

new found passion- learning Gemara- in the local 

Shul. At one point I get stuck and I needed 

someone to speak to. I noticed that there was guest 

in the shul; a distinguished looking man with a 

long white beard. I approached him and he 

explained the gemara to me. After a few such 

incidences I asked him if he would be willing to 

learn with me. And so for the next two weeks we 

learned together; me and the man with the 

long white beard. On the final day he asked 

me, ‘what yeshiva will you be attending?” 

With a sigh I told him that I wanted to learn 

in the Mir but everyone was telling me that 

it was an impractical dream. He replied, 

“Go down to the office and apply; I will 

ensure that you get accepted” I asked, ‘Who 

should I say sent me?” He replied, “Tell 

them that Aryeh Finkel sent you.” (R’ Aryeh was 

the Rosh Hayeshiva of the Mir’s branch in Brachfeld) (As 

related by Rabbi Polansky of Lev 

L’achim) 

At times it me seem like we pursuing a mission 

impossible, but if this is the path we desire and we 

do our part, Hashem will ensure that we will 

succeed against all odds. 

R' Aryeh Finkel Zt”l 


