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

before Hashem by advocating for them and finding their merits.
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Avrohom represents Gemilus Chassodim, since we find him performing acts of loving-
kindness, such as having a tent open to all four directions for travelers and guests, running an 
eishel – an inn, for achila, shesiya and lina – food, water and lodgings, as well as feeding the 
three guests who came to him after his bris. Yitzchok represents Avoda, since he was offered 
on the mizbe’ach. Yaakov represents Torah (Bereishis 25:27), a tom who dwelt in tents, which 
Rashi explains refers to the Yeshiva of Shem and Ever.  

We can thus explain the words of our sages (as cited above by Rashi) based on the 
three pillars that we ascribe to the Avos. Can it be that we conclude with all of them? Must we 
fulfill all three pillars? We conclude with Avrohom and his corresponding pillar of acts of 
loving-kindness. This, explains the Apta Rav, means that it is sufficient to fulfill Avrohom’s 
attribute of Gemilus Chassodim. (Based on the handwritten manuscript of the Maharil of 
Kolomaya from Tzefas) 

n 

Story 

How Hashem Gives Tzedoka 

“And He counted it to him as tzedoka” (15:6) 

The holy Tzaddik, Rav Avrohom Yehoshua Heschel, the Apta Rav, once told how Rebbe 
Reb Melech of Lizhensk was once his guest and spent the night. The Apta Rav said, “During 
his stay, I gave him his own room. I once entered his room and observed and overheard how 
the Rebbe Elimelech sat and began to recite and review his actions. He was tallying his deeds 
and misdeeds and trying to calculate whether he deserved a portion in Olam HaBa, and this is 
what he said to himself: 

“‘Nafshi, nafshi! O woe is me, my soul, my soul! You are unworthy of Olam HaBa!’ He 
proceeded to list all his shortcomings and then attempted to comfort himself: 

“‘Even if you are truly unworthy, never fear – still Hashem, in His infinite mercy and 
kindness, will grant you a portion in Olam HaBa, because our sages taught (Sota 14a) that 
Hashem Himself fulfills the entire Torah: He comforts mourners, marries off brides and 
grooms and does acts of kindness and charity. Now Olam HaBa is not physical, so there is no 
food or drink there, so how can Hashem fulfill acts of charity there? Rather, He acts charitably 
by granting even such unworthy people as ourselves a portion in Olam HaBa; He gives them 
this portion as a gift and a charitable act.’” 

This can explain our pasuk: “And He counted it to him as tzedoka”. Avrohom Avinu 
himself was on this very level, like Rebbe Reb Elimelech. In his humility he considered 
himself unworthy, as he said, “I am dust and ashes” (Bereishis 18:27), believing that he did not 
deserve Olam HaBa or any reward, unless Hashem granted it as a charitable gift. The pasuk 
therefore says: Vayach’sheveha – he (Avrohom) reckoned his deeds and misdeeds and 
determined himself unworthy – lo litzedoka –if Hashem were to reward him, it would be an act 
of kindness and a charitable gift. (Based on Sifsei Tzadikim Dinowitz Lech Lecha 10a) 

n n n 
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“The gates of heaven opened up and I saw G-dly visions, the Creator of the four corners of the 
earth, and I gazed and meditated upon that which I had permission to, and began to explain at the 
beginning of Hashem’s holy words” Ohr HaChaim, Bereishis 
 

Praises For The Holy Ohr HaChaim HaKodosh 

The Rayatz of Lubavitch wrote that he was once summoned by his father, the Rebbe 
Rashab. Among the different customs his father asked him to adopt was the study of Chumash 
with commentaries of Rashi and the Ohr HaChaim HaKodosh. 

n 

Rav Yitzchok of Skver said that the only way to merit the Ohr HaChaim – to “enlighten 
life” – is to study the sefer Ohr HaChaim HaKodosh. 

n 

Rav Mordechai Shraga of Husyatin remarked, “I testify that every year I study the sefer 
anew, and each year I see a new light and understand the Ohr HaChaim HaKodosh in a new 
way.” 

n 

The Gaon, Rav Meir Arik, one of the giants of the previous generation, made a 
remarkable statement: “The first time that I studied the Ohr HaChaim HaKodosh that year, I 
was transformed into a new person.” 

n n 

The Holy Lights Of The Ohr Hachaim 
 

“All the land” (13:15)  

We know that a person’s sense of sight is limited by what he can observe normally 
within his range of vision and by sunlight. Hashem made a miracle and the boundaries and 
edges of the land all drew near so that Avrohom was able to gaze at and see the entire 
landscape, acquiring it through chazoka; after all, what greater proof of ownership can there 
be than land and rocks uprooting themselves and traveling to their master? 

Do not doubt this as being nonsensical, because we find similar miraculous 
occurrences, such as the land jumping for his [Avrohom’s] slave [Eliezer] (Bereishis Rabba 
59) and that land folding itself underneath his descendants (Chullin 91). 

“On that day Hashem established a bris with Avrohom” (15:18) 

We should wonder at how some people are so blind that they cannot see and fail to 
believe in just how lofty we will all be in the future. Here, the pasuk says explicitly that 
Hashem made a covenant (bris) in which He promised to give Avrohom and his descendants 
the ten nations, and to date only seven nations have been delivered to us. That leaves three 
nations that Hashem promised but has not yet delivered. These people are like dry bones; how 
can they cry out that we have lost hope of our inheritance, when Hashem’s oath and promise 

 
OHROHROHROHR    HACHAIMHACHAIMHACHAIMHACHAIM    
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[in this pasuk] clearly contradicts them? Not to mention how even the seven nations are not 
fully ours, and through our sins the slaves and servants now rule over their masters and we 
are subjugated to them.  

Hashem did this to hint to us, midda kenegged midda (“measure for measure”), just as 
we are supposed to be Avdei Hashem – Hashem’s servants – and we fail to fulfill our duties, 
and fail to subjugate ourselves to Hashem as we should, like a servant who rebels against his 
master, so now, in turn, are we like masters whose servants and slaves rule over them. 
Hashem still has His ways to fulfill His covenant. 

nnn 

  הילולא

The anniversary of the petira of a Tzaddik is known as a Hilula, which means “A Day of Joy”. 

One of the tools that Kabbola teaches is to connect to a Tzaddik (righteous person). 
The method to connect to a Tzaddik is to adopt the following ritual: 

1) Learn the anniversary of his petira or, if this information is not available, the days of 
Erev Rosh Chodesh, Rosh Chodesh and the fifteenth day of the Hebrew month can be utilized 
for a connection. 

2) Light a twenty-five-hour candle in his or her honor. There is no specific berocha. 
Some say the following: This candle is being lit in the merit of ______________. 

Others say that it is the custom within Klal Yisrael to light a yahrzeit candle on the day 
that a relative or a Tzaddik has passed away. The lighting has no accompanying blessing, and 
people would like to express themselves in a tefilla when lighting the candle. This is not only 
true on a yahrzeit but on every Yom Tov as well. 

The author of the Pele Yo’etz, Rav Eliezer Papo (1785–1828), did in fact compose such a 
tefilla. Rav Papo was the Rav of the city of Selestria in Bulgaria. Bulgaria was a part of the 
Ottoman Empire at the time. The tefilla of the Pele Yo’etz is reproduced and translated below, 
as a public service. 

Hebrew Tefilla for Lighting a Yahrzeit or Hilula Candle 

� עַ עֵ א יוֹ לֶ �ֶ ל הַ עַ �ַ � ִמ גֵ מָ � הַ לֶ ר אֶ פֶ סֵ ת �ַ �צַ ְמ נִ ה הַ ילָ פִ ְ	 [ ָ�  ]ד"ד כמוֹ א עָ צֵ יֵ ת וַ ַ� ָר ל 
 

____________ יק ִד צַ הַ / י ִת ָר י מוֹ ִמ ִא / י בִ ת )מַ ְ� י נִ יל&עִ לְ ת &חַ נ&ְמ ה לִ ר זֶ יק נֵ לִ ְד י מַ ינִ ֵר הַ  
 ְ�ַרֲחִמי1 ֶ�ְ	ַקֵ�ל, ֲאבוֵֹתינ& ֵוא/ֵהי ֶא/ֵקינ& 'ה י-נֶ פָ לְ � ִמ צוֹ י ָר ִה יְ  ,____________ת �ַ /��ֵ 

ל 2ֹ ה הַ יֶ ְה יִ ה וְ ְ�ַמֲע3ֶ  ֵ�י�, ְ�ִדי�&ר ֵ�י�, ְ�ַמַחָ�ָבה ֵ�י�, עו3ֶֹה ֶ��ִני ַהטוֹב ַמֲע3ֶה 2ָל &ְבָרצוֹ�
/ י ִמ ִא / י בִ ל )ה ֶ� מָ ָ� נְ & חַ ר& �פֶ נֶ ט לְ ָר פְ �ִ &, לאֵ ָר 3ְ יִ  -ְמ ת עַ מוֹ ָ� נְ י לִ יל&עִ לְ ת &חַ נ&ְמ לְ & תכ&זְ לִ 
 .י1יִ חַ ר הַ רוֹ צְ ת �ִ רוֹ ר&1 צְ יהֶ תֵ וֹ �פְ ה נַ נָ יֶ ְה ִ	 � ֶ� צוֹ י ָר ִה יְ . ____________יק ִד צַ 

Translation: 

Behold I am lighting this lamp for the resting and uplifting of the soul of my father/my 
mother/the Tzaddik _______ the son/daughter of ______________. May it be Your will 
before you, Hashem, our G-d and the G-d of our forefathers, that all my good deeds whether 
in thought, speech or action be done for a merit and a resting and an elevation of the souls of 
your nation Yisrael. It should be especially for the soul of my father/mother/the Tzaddik 
_____. May it be Your will that their souls be bound in the bond of life. 
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3) Learn about the person including history, culture, writings and teachings.

4) Study some of his teaching or writings.



Y GEDOLIM BE'MISASAM YOSERGEDOLIM BE'MISASAM YOSERGEDOLIM BE'MISASAM YOSERGEDOLIM BE'MISASAM YOSER
YAHRZEITS BEGINNING 

http://www.chinuch.org/gedolim_yahrtzeits/Cheshvan

Biographical information and yahrzeits 

� 12th of Cheshvan ~ Begins 
� Rav Zev Wolf Kitzes, (5549/1788);

� Rav Yehuda Tzadka, Rosh Yeshiva

Yehuda was a great-great-grandson of Rav Tzadka Chutzin, 

His mother, Simcha, was the Ben

neighborhood of Yerushalayim. When he was twelve years old, Yehuda Tzadka enrolled in the 

Porat Yosef Yeshiva in the Old City. There, he became very close to Rav Ezra Attia. At the age 

of only twenty-seven, he was appointed to teach at the 

students was Rav Ovadia Yosef. In time, Rav Yehuda became the 

the petira of Rav Ezra Attias in 1970, he was appointed as the new 

� Rav Nachum of Shadik, Yerushalayim, (5626/1865);

� Rav Moshe Kramer, Av Bais Din

Yiddish word for storekeeper. He owned a store, which his wife ran. And as a result, he always 

insisted on not being paid for his 

� 13th of Cheshvan ~ Begins 
� Rav Tzvi Shraga Grossbard 

Zev, was an outstanding talmid

his father was brutally beaten to death by Lithuanian thugs because he refused to inform on a 

fellow Jew. At the age of nine Tzvi Shraga joined 

fourteen, Rav Tzvi Shraga entered Grodna

famed Rav Shimon Shkop. Afterward, he became one of Rav Boruch Ber Leibowitz

talmidim in Yeshivas Kaminetz

year and a half under Rav Doniel Movshovitz in 

Europe for Eretz Yisrael. There, he joined the Lomza 

uncle, Rav Abba Grossbard. Rav Tzvi Shraga also

and developed a strong friendship with 

spiritual Mashgiach of the Ponovezh 

Rav Tzvi Shraga’s home. In 1967 Rav T

Atzmai and he remained at its helm for twenty

� Rav Boruch of Kosov, talmid

Vitebsk, mechaber of Yesod Ho’Emuna

� Rav Chaim Nachum Effendi

1960). He was witness both to a vibrant community of eighty thousand Jews living in Egypt 

and also to the community’s disintegration after 1948, when governm

economic restrictions, confiscation and deportation caused most Jews to leave. Born near Izmir 

Lech Lecha / MeOros.HaTzaddikim@gmail.com 

Learn about the person including history, culture, writings and teachings.

Study some of his teaching or writings.                        See more at: www.yeshshem.com/hilulah.htm
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BEGINNING MOTZAI SHABBOS LECH LECH
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Biographical information and yahrzeits compiled by Reb Manny Saltiel and www.anshe.org

Begins Motzai Shabbos (Nov 12th) 
, (5549/1788); 

Yeshiva of Porat Yosef (1909–1991). Born in Yerushalayim, Rav 

grandson of Rav Tzadka Chutzin, mechaber of Tzedoka U’Mishpot

Ben Ish Chai’s niece. The Tzadka family lived in the Bais Yisrael 

neighborhood of Yerushalayim. When he was twelve years old, Yehuda Tzadka enrolled in the 

in the Old City. There, he became very close to Rav Ezra Attia. At the age 

seven, he was appointed to teach at the Yeshiva. Among Rav Yehuda’s first 

students was Rav Ovadia Yosef. In time, Rav Yehuda became the Menahel Ru

of Rav Ezra Attias in 1970, he was appointed as the new Rosh Yeshiva

of Shadik, Yerushalayim, (5626/1865); 

Av Bais Din in Vilna. His surname, “Kramer”, is derived from the 

or storekeeper. He owned a store, which his wife ran. And as a result, he always 

insisted on not being paid for his Rabbonus, (5409/1648). 

Begins Sunday Night (Nov 13th) 
 (1916–1993), born in Visan, Lithuania. His father, Rav Aharon 

talmid of the Chofetz Chaim. When Tzvi Shraga was still a youngster, 

his father was brutally beaten to death by Lithuanian thugs because he refused to inform on a 

fellow Jew. At the age of nine Tzvi Shraga joined Yeshivas Sha’arei Torah

fourteen, Rav Tzvi Shraga entered Grodna’s Yeshiva Gedola and formed a close bond with the 

famed Rav Shimon Shkop. Afterward, he became one of Rav Boruch Ber Leibowitz

Yeshivas Kaminetz, and at the beginning of the Second World War he studied for a 

year and a half under Rav Doniel Movshovitz in Yeshivas Kelm. In 1941, Rav Tzvi Shraga left 

Yisrael. There, he joined the Lomza Yeshiva in Petach Tikva headed by his 

uncle, Rav Abba Grossbard. Rav Tzvi Shraga also became the head of Tel Aviv

and developed a strong friendship with Mussar giant, Rav Eliyohu Dessler, who was then 

of the Ponovezh Yeshiva. The two men studied b’chavrusa

s home. In 1967 Rav Tzvi Shraga Grossbard became the director of 

and he remained at its helm for twenty-five years, (5754/1993); 

almid of the Maggid of Mezritch and of Rav Menachem Mendel of 

Yesod Ho’Emuna and Amud HaAvoda, (5543/1782); 

Rav Chaim Nachum Effendi (1872–1960). Served as Sefardi chief Rav

1960). He was witness both to a vibrant community of eighty thousand Jews living in Egypt 

s disintegration after 1948, when government hostility, violence, 

economic restrictions, confiscation and deportation caused most Jews to leave. Born near Izmir 

Learn about the person including history, culture, writings and teachings. 

www.yeshshem.com/hilulah.htm 
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1991). Born in Yerushalayim, Rav 

Tzedoka U’Mishpot. 

’s niece. The Tzadka family lived in the Bais Yisrael 

neighborhood of Yerushalayim. When he was twelve years old, Yehuda Tzadka enrolled in the 

in the Old City. There, he became very close to Rav Ezra Attia. At the age 

. Among Rav Yehuda’s first 

Menahel Ruchani, and with 

Rosh Yeshiva, (5752/1991); 

in Vilna. His surname, “Kramer”, is derived from the 

or storekeeper. He owned a store, which his wife ran. And as a result, he always 

1993), born in Visan, Lithuania. His father, Rav Aharon 

. When Tzvi Shraga was still a youngster, 

his father was brutally beaten to death by Lithuanian thugs because he refused to inform on a 

arei Torah in Grodna. At age 

and formed a close bond with the 

famed Rav Shimon Shkop. Afterward, he became one of Rav Boruch Ber Leibowitz’s select 

orld War he studied for a 

Kelm. In 1941, Rav Tzvi Shraga left 

in Petach Tikva headed by his 

became the head of Tel Aviv’s Bais Mussar 

giant, Rav Eliyohu Dessler, who was then 

chavrusa each week in 

zvi Shraga Grossbard became the director of Chinuch 

of Mezritch and of Rav Menachem Mendel of 

Rav of Egypt (1925–

1960). He was witness both to a vibrant community of eighty thousand Jews living in Egypt 

ent hostility, violence, 

economic restrictions, confiscation and deportation caused most Jews to leave. Born near Izmir 
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in Turkey, he was sent by his parents to learn in a Yeshiva in Teverya and later went to a French 

lycée for his secondary education, obtaining a degree in Muslim law in Constantinople. He also 

attended the Sorbonne’s School of Oriental Languages, where he perfected his linguistic 

abilities and also studied history and philosophy. In 1923, Rav Nachum received an invitation 

from Moise Cattaoui Pacha, head of the Jewish community in Cairo, to become the chief Rav of 

Egypt, and was also appointed to serve as a Senator in the nation’s Legislative Assembly, 

(5721/1960). 

� 14th of Cheshvan ~ Begins Monday Night (Nov 14th) 
� Rav Yehuda Lowy, grandfather of the Maharal, (5300/1539); 

� Rav Leib Ba’al HaYissurim of Tzefas [Hamodia 2005 says 15th of Cheshvan], (5597/1836); 

� Rav Avrohom Elimelech Perlow of Karlin-Stolin (1891–1942). Born to Rav Yisrael “the 

Yanuka” of Stolin, Rav Avrohom Elimelech married in 1912. He succeeded his father as Rebbe 

in 1922; most of his father’s Chassidim followed him as he settled in Karlin, while his brother, 

Rav Dovid of Zlatipol, led a flock to Stolin. In 1929, Rav Avrohom Elimelech founded a 

Yeshiva in Luninetz. He, his Rebbetzin, and his two sons were murdered by local Ukrainian 

peasants. His actual Yahrzeit is not known. This day has been chosen as his Yom HaZikoron. A 

collection of his Chiddushei Torah have been recorded as Kuntres Pri Elimelech and printed in 

Yalkut Divrei Aharon and in Bircas Aharon, (5703/1942). 

� 15th of Cheshvan ~ Begins Tuesday Night (Nov 15th) 
� Mattisyahu ben Yochonon, Kohen Godol, father of the Chashmono’im, (138 BCE, or 165); 

� Rav Eliezer ben Yitzchok ibn Archa. Born in Tzefas, he moved to Chevron, where he served as 

Rav of the small Jewish population for most of his life. According to the Chida, he wrote many 

works, including a commentary on Ein Yaakov and on Medrash Rabba, (5412/1651); 

� Rav Tzvi Horowitz of Tchortkov, father of Rav Shmelke of Nikolsburg and the Ba’al Haflo’a, 

(5514/1753); 

� Rav Shmuel Frenkel of Dorag, the Imrei Shefer [Hamodia 2005 says 1921], (5642/1881); 

� Rav Chaim Pinto II, born in Mogador (current Essaouira), Morocco. His grandfather, Rav 

Chaim I, was the great-grandson of Rav Yosef Pinto, who fled Spain to Rome with twenty-six 

talmidim after the 1492 expulsion. However, he had to flee to Damascus after local priests 

trapped him into a theological debate and soundly lost. When the Jewish population of 

Mogador began thinning out, Rav Chaim II moved to Casablanca, while his son, Rav Moshe 

Aharon Pinto, stayed in Mogador to prevent his father’s shul from closing down, (5700/1939); 

� Rav Avrohom Yeshaya Karelitz, the Chazon Ish (1878–1953). Educated by his father, the Av 

Bais Din in Kosova, Poland (near Grodno), his first work on several parts of the Shulchon 

Aruch was published anonymously in Vilna in 1911 under the title Chazon Ish, by which name 

he became known. He moved to Vilna about 1920 and moved to Eretz Yisrael in 1933, settling 

in Bnei Brak. Upon his arrival in Eretz Yisrael, he devoted vast amounts of time and energy to 

Seder Zero’im, which deals mainly with laws pertaining to the Land, to answer the many 

halachic problems inherent to a life in Eretz Yisrael consistent with Torah, (5714/1953). 

� 16th of Cheshvan ~ Begins Wednesday Night (Nov 16th) 
� Rav Elozor Menachem Mann Shach (1894?–2001). He was born in Vaboilnick, Lithuania, 

and left for Ponevezh (38 km away) at age seven. He learned in 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 married. 

In 1927, he served as Rosh Mesivta at Kletzk under Rav Aharon Kotler, holding the same 



7 � Lech Lecha / MeOros.HaTzaddikim@gmail.com 

 

position in Novardok from 1932–34. In 1951, he started his career as Rosh Yeshiva at Ponevezh 

under Rav Yosef Kahaneman, (5762/2001); 

� Rav Shlomo Carlebach (1925–1994), the foremost Jewish songwriter in the second half of the 

twentieth century, who used his music to inspire Jews around the world. Over his sixty-nine 

years, he lived in Manhattan, San Francisco, Toronto and Moshav Or Modiin, Eretz Yisrael. In 

a recording career that stretched over thirty years, Rav Shlomo sang his songs on more than 

twenty-five albums. Rav Shlomo Carlebach was born in Berlin, where his father, Naftoli, 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 Kehillas Jacob; Rav Shlomo Carlebach and his twin brother, Eli Chaim, 

took over the shul after their father’s petira in 1967. He studied at Yeshiva Torah Vodaas in 

Brooklyn and at the Bais Medrash Govoha in Lakewood, New Jersey. From 1951 to 1954, he 

worked as a traveling emissary of the Lubavitcher Rebbe, 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, (5755/1994). 

� 17th of Cheshvan ~ Begins Thursday Night (Nov 17th) 
� Rav Menachem Mendel Hager of Kossov (1768–1825), founder of the Vizhnitz and Kossov 

dynasties and author of Ahavas Sholom. 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, 

(5586/1825); 

� 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, (5724/1963); 

� Rav Meshulom Zushe Twersky, the Chernobyler Rebbe of Bnei Brak (1917–1987). An 

eighth-generation direct descendant of Rav Menachem Nachum of Chernobyl, Rav Meshulom 

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 Bnei Brak. He was succeeded by his son, Rav Menachem Nachum, 

(5748/1987); 

� Rav Tzvi Pruzansky. He helped found the Toronto Kollel and established, along with his 

friend, Rav Dovid Hersh Mayer, Yeshivas Bais Binyomin in Stamford, which was named after 

Rav Tzvi’s father and funded by Rav Tzvi’s brothers, Rav Yosef and Rav Moshe, (5766/2005). 

� 18th of Cheshvan ~ Begins Friday Night (Nov 18th) 
� 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 was niftar. 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 Refoel Boruch Toledano of Morocco, mechaber of the Sefardi Kitzur Shulchon Aruch, 
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(5731/1970); 

� Rav Nachum Pertzovitz (Partzovitz), Rosh Yeshivas Mir Yerushalayim. At the age of 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, Binyomin 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). 


Y HILLULA DE’THILLULA DE’THILLULA DE’THILLULA DE’TZADDIKAZADDIKAZADDIKAZADDIKA Z 

WHAT’S BEHIND YAHRZEIT MEANINGS & CUSTOMS 
The Maharil, in Hilchos Taanis, teaches us that the reason why there is a custom to visit 

the Bais hachaim on a fast is because “this place is the resting place of the Tzaddikim and is 
therefore sanctified, pure and holy and our tefillos are more readily heard, accepted and 
answered when davened on holy ground. When you daven there, do not make requests of the 
dead who are buried there; rather ask Hashem to answer you mercifully in their merit. Then 
circle around the graves and donate charity before reciting tefillos.” 

בית הקברות הוא מקו� מנוחת הצדיקי� ומתו	 כ	 הוא מקו� קדוש וטהור התפילה נתקבלה 
ת שית� עליו רחמי� בזכות “א	 יבקש מהשי, א	 אל ישי� מגמתו נגד המתי�, ותרש� י

.וית� צדקה קוד� שיאמר התחינות, ויקי� הקברות, הצדיקי� שוכני עפר  
The Zohar in VaYeira page 71 teaches us that if we suffer any calamity or tragedy we have 

the custom to go and daven at the kevorim of Tzaddikim. The reason for this is that we approach 
them with fasting, remorse and repentance, and we have in mind that the departed souls ask and 
daven for us before Hashem on High, as opposed to the prohibition against speaking to the dead 
which is an idolatrous practice where the idol worshippers sought out the impure dead souls and 
bodies using sorcery and witchcraft. Instead, beseech our Tzaddikim who, in gan eden, are truly 
alive, and ask through tefilla and fasting and teshuva alone. 
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 STORIES & ANECDOTES 
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Talmid HaBa’al Shem Tov HaKodosh 

How Rav Zev Wolf Saved the Ba’al 
Shem 

Once the Shpoler Zeide was 
traveling with an older companion who had 
known the Ba’al Shem Tov. The Zeide 
asked his companion to tell him a tale 
about the holy Ba’al Shem, and this is the 
story he related: 

It was on Yom Kippur after 
Shacharis when the Ba’al Shem called over 
his talmid, Rav Zev Wolf Kitzes, and 
whispered something in his ear. It was a 
bright, sunny day until Neila, at which time 
the heavens suddenly became overcast and 
menacing. They davened Neila and Maariv 
but were unable to say Kiddush Levona 
because the moon was hidden by so many 
clouds. This did little to ruin the joyful 
mood of the talmidim, however, and so, on 
Motzo’ei Yom Kippur, after the Ba’al Shem 
recited Havdola and they had tasted 
something, the talmidim began to dance 
and dance. Soon their joyful eruption of 
dance infected the Tzaddik and the Ba’al 
Shem joined them in the dance.  

As they danced, one of them noticed 
that Rav Zev Wolf was missing. “Where is 
Rav Zev Wolf?” he asked, but the Ba’al 
Shem made as if he did not hear him. 
Afterward, they all lay down to sleep in 
their own beds.  

At this time, Rav Zev Wolf appeared 
and began to knock on his Rebbe’s window, 
calling, “Rebbe, Rebbe, come and say 
Kiddush Levona! The clouds have gone and 
the moon is shining brightly!” 

The Ba’al Shem arose, as did all of 
his talmidim, and together, with great 
simcha, they all recited Kiddush Levona. 
When the Ba’al Shem finished, he and Rav 

Zev Wolf began to rejoice and dance 
happily. All the talmidim and Chassidim 
danced, understanding that something 
special, unique and different was 
happening. Afterward, the Ba’al Shem sat 
and, as was his custom, revealed to them 
what had been occurring in the supernal 
realms that Yom Kippur: 

“This morning, as I davened 
Shacharis, I sensed that a heavenly 
tribunal had convened and delivered a 
dreadful prosecution against me. They 
reached their judgment and handed down 
the verdict that I must leave this world. 
This judgment, I was told, would be sealed 
when I saw the sign that during Neila the 
heavens would be filled with such clouds 
that we would be unable to recite Kiddush 
Levona. This is what I whispered to Rav 
Zev Wolf and that is why he was missing. 
After hearing my words, he busied himself 
with exertion, davening that Hashem 
rescind the decree. When he finally 
succeeded, the clouds dispersed and we 
were able to say Kiddush Levona.”  

When the older traveler finished his 
narrative, the Shpoler Zeide said to him, 
“This tale has the hallmark of a true story.” 
(Orach Tzaddikim Skver p. 344–345) 


Know What to Answer 

On Acharon Shel Pesach, tov-reish-
samech-dalet, Rav Yisrael Chortkover told 
the following story of how Rav Zev Wolf 
Kitzes decided to travel to Eretz Yisrael. He 
came to his Rebbe, the Ba’al Shem Tov, for 
his farewell blessing. The Ba’al Shem 
wished him farewell and blessed him 
sheyisa lesholom – that he should go in 
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peace. “However, Rav Zev Wolf, take care – 
know what to answer!“ he warned. Rav Zev 
Wolf wondered at his Rebbe’s odd remark 
and went on his way. 

He boarded his ship and set off on 
his trip. During the journey, the ship 
stopped and anchored at a certain small 
island. Most of the seafarers went to 
purchase food and drinks and quickly 
headed back to the ship. Rav Zev Wolf, on 
the other hand, took the opportunity for 
some personal hisbodedus. So absorbed in 
dveikus was he that he failed to notice the 
ship leaving without him. 

As he wandered forlornly, he 
discovered a path and followed it to a 
secluded little house. There he found an old 
bearded Jew who greeted him warmly and 
asked him why he appeared so downcast 
and upset.  

“How can I not worry? My ship has 
set sail without me!”  

“Don’t worry, Rav Wolf,” the old Jew 
assured him. “Here we have a minyan and 
a mikve; you shall spend Shabbos here with 
us. After Shabbos surely more ships will 
come and you can sail with them.”  

And so it was that Rav Zev Wolf 
spent Shabbos there on the island. After 
Shabbos a small fleet of ships arrived and 
the elderly Jew accompanied his guest to 
see him off. Rav Zev Wolf was distracted 
and worried – would he be granted passage 
on this ship or would he be stuck here 
further? He was so distracted and worried 
that he paid little heed to his companion. 
The elderly Jew turned to Rav Zev Wolf 
and asked, “Rav Wolf, I almost forgot to 
ask you – how do the Jews fare in your 
land?”  

“Hashem has not forgotten them,” 
Rav Wolf answered distractedly. “He 
forsakes them not,” and so saying, he 
thanked his host and boarded the ship. 
After the ship had set sail and Rav Zev Wolf 
had somewhat calmed down and gathered 
his wits, he began to think over what had 
happened and what he had answered his 
host.  

“Oh no!” he suddenly exclaimed, 
remembering what the holy Ba’al Shem 
had admonished him to remember. “What 
have I done? What did I answer? Why 
didn’t I properly relay what life is like for us 
Jews in Golus – the exile, the sufferings, 
the wants and lacks and privations!?” He 
decided to forsake his trip to the Holy 
Land; instead, as soon as he arrived, he 
turned and quickly headed to his Rebbe.  

When he arrived in Mezhibuzh and 
came to the Ba’al Shem, the Tzaddik 
greeted him and extended his hand in 
Sholom Aleichem, saying, “That elder was 
none other than Avrohom Avinu! Every day 
Avrohom Avinu stands before Hashem and 
says, ‘Ribbono Shel Olam, how are my 
children?’  

“Hashem answers, ‘I do not forsake 
them, and here is proof: Rav Zev Wolf is 
traveling to Eretz Yisrael. He is an ehrlicher 
yid – ask him!’” continued the Ba’al Shem. 
“Had you told Avrohom Avinu about our 
plight, our suffering in Golus, Moshiach 
would have come and redeemed us! 
However, you did not properly heed my 
advice or pay attention to my words! Now 
Golus will continue, and in our sins the 
exile will be prolonged until Hashem has 
mercy upon us!”  

(Orach Tzaddikim Skver p. 344–345) 

    

RRRRav Avrohom Elimelech Perlow Hy”d of Karlinav Avrohom Elimelech Perlow Hy”d of Karlinav Avrohom Elimelech Perlow Hy”d of Karlinav Avrohom Elimelech Perlow Hy”d of Karlin((((StolinStolinStolinStolin, , , , 11112222
thththth
    of of of of CheshvanCheshvanCheshvanCheshvan    

Wonder-Worker and Miracle-Maker  

The Chassidim knew Rav Avrohom 
Elimelech of Karlin to be a wonder-worker 

and miracle-maker. They would tell how 
when, on Motzoei Shabbos, there were 
torrential downpours, as soon as the Rebbe 
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stepped foot outside for Kiddush Levona, 
the rain would stop, only to continue 
pouring down as soon the Rebbe reentered 
the Bais Medrash. 

Furthermore, when Chassidim 
complained to him that the doctors had 
ordered surgery he would often circumvent 
them. Once, a Chassid, Rav Yisrael Ber 
Schifman, complained that the famed Dr. 
Ticho of Yerushalayim had advised him to 
perform eye surgery, and a second opinion 
from another doctor had also confirmed 
the diagnosis. When the Rebbe heard this, 
he exclaimed, “And when the problem 
comes back, what will you do? If so, who 
needs all this useless surgery anyway?!” No 
sooner had the Rebbe said these words 
than Rav Yisrael Ber was healed! 

 

Feeling The Suffering of Others 

During the winter of tov-reish-tzadi-
gimmel, at a Shabbos tisch, one of the 
Chassidim burst into tears, crying that his 
father-in-law lay at that moment in bed, 
suffering from a possible stomach ulcer. 
The doctors feared that the ulcer was 
bleeding and might place him in life-
threatening danger, and they advised him 
to go straight into surgery. The Rebbe 
heard this diagnosis and was adamantly 
opposed; instead, he did an amazing and 
daring thing. He took his own Kiddush cup, 
filled it with wine and ordered the Chassid 
to instruct his ailing father-in-law to drink 
the entire cup! Wine, of course, was 
normally dangerous for such a condition, 
but this was no normal cup, no normal 
wine – and came from no normal Rebbe! 

Afterward, the Rebbe left the tisch 
and went into his private room. There, the 
gabbai watched in distress as the Rebbe 
vomited and threw up his entire meal.  

“Whats wrong?” he asked. “Is the 
food bad? Did it cause you indigestion?”  

“Don’t you understand?” responded 
the Tzaddik. “A Jew is lying sick and 

suffering, and you ask me how the food 
was? How can anyone eat or digest food 
when someone lies sick and suffering?!” 

 

How to Read a Kvittel 

The Rebbe once said, “My father, the 
Yanuka, taught me how to read a kvittel, a 
note of petition given by a Chassid to his 
Rebbe. It’s quite easy – you only need to 
know three things: 

1. To know the root of the soul of the 
petitioner who gave the kvittel; 

2. To feel his pain and suffering as if it is 
your own; 

3. To know that you have the ability to help 
him.” 

 

Hold Onto Each Other 

Rav Avrohom Elimelech told how 
his grandfather once sent two Chassidim 
outside to observe the goings on and to 
report back on what they had seen. They 
returned and reported that they had 
witnessed two drunks walking and swaying 
down the road. One drunk turned to his 
friend and said, “Come, let us hold onto 
each other so we don’t fall down!” 

The Rebbe repeated this often and 
said, “You see – when you hold on to each 
other and when you are united you don’t 
fall!”  

 

His Final Days 

During the war they tried to arrange 
for a way to save the Rebbe and his family, 
but eyewitnesses later testified that when 
the Rebbe finally received the papers 
needed to travel to Vilna, and his family 
was all packed and ready, as he was about 
to enter the carriage, an entourage of Jews, 
headed by the mayor, approached and 
tearfully asked the Rebbe, “How can you 
go? With whom will you leave us?”  
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And so the Rebbe got off and refused 
to leave them all behind. On the 13th of 
Marcheshvan tov-shin-gimmel, the Rebbe, 
his family and the entire Jews of the town 

of Karlin were all murdered al Kiddush 
Hashem by the Nazis, yimach shemom. 
HY”D. (Meorei Eish p. 457–459, p. 460, p. 
483, p. 494) 

 

TTTThe he he he Chazon IshChazon IshChazon IshChazon Ish, 1, 1, 1, 15555
thththth
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Four Days is a Very Long Time 

One day, a man who appeared 
obviously distraught and worn down, 
knocked at the door of the Chazon Ish. He 
told the Chazon Ish that he had felt ill for a 
few days, and eventually he had felt so ill 
that he was hospitalized. The doctors 
performed a battery of tests, and they 
found a virulent infection that had invaded 
his body. They sadly informed the man that 
he had only four days to live; they did not 
have any medication that would be 
effective for this infection. The man broke 
down sobbing as he finished his story, and 
the Chazon Ish soothed him and calmed 
him down.  

The Chazon Ish opened a Chumash 
Bereishis, and turned to the first pages of 
the Parsha. He said to the man, “Look what 
Hashem created on the first day,” and the 
Chazon Ish began to recite all the things 
that Hashem created on the first day of 
Creation. “Look what Hashem created on 
the second day,” and again the Chazon Ish 
read the pesukim, and listed one by one the 
things that were created on the second day. 
He continued with the third day, and the 
fourth day. “So, if the Creator of the World 
was able to create so many things in four 
days, don’t you believe that in four days He 
can create a medicine for you which will 
heal you completely?”  

The Chazon Ish encouraged the man 
not to give up hope, but rather he should 
daven for himself, and plead with Hashem 
that He heal him from his infection. He 
reminded the man that the gates of tefilla 
are never locked, especially before the 
tefilla of a sick person, which is a tefilla at a 

time of tzora (distress).  

The eyes of the man lit up at the 
Chazon Ish’s words. He began to daven 
fervently for himself, and since he was 
following the instructions of a holy man, an 
unbelievable miracle occurred. A new 
medicine was imported to Eretz Yisrael 
from America in the following days. This 
sick man was one of the first people that 
the medicine was tested on, and it became 
clear that the medicine was effective for the 
infection that was ravaging his body. 
Within a short time, the man was healed 
completely. (Borchi Nafshi) 

www.revach.net/stories/story-corner/Chazon-Ish-Four-Days-Is-A-

Very-Long-Time/1677  

 

If You Can Bring Me Just Two Good 
Men 

An avreich (married Yeshiva 
student) once approached the Chazon Ish 
seeking his advice on which of two job 
offers he should accept. The first offer was 
to serve as a Maggid Shiur in a small 
Yeshiva. He also explained that if he did 
not accept this offer, there were definitely 
others who would be happy to accept the 
position. The second offer was to serve as a 
kashrus Mashgiach for the Rabbanut 
(Rabbinate). The avreich mentioned that if 
he accepted this position, he would be able 
to purify the whole country with kosher 
foods.  

The Chazon Ish inquired of the 
avreich whether he would be capable as a 
Maggid Shiur of influencing at least two of 
his talmidim to continue learning during 
bein hazemanim exactly as they did during 
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the zeman. The avreich answered that he 
thought he would be capable of this. The 
Chazon Ish then said, “You should know 
that two bochurim who will learn during 
bein hazemanim as if it were the middle of 
the zeman are worth far more than 
purifying Eretz Yisrael with kosher foods!” 
(Told over by Rav Mattisyahu Salomon, 

Mashgiach Ruchani of Lakewood – 
Chayim Sheyesh Bohem)  

www.revach.net/stories/story-corner/The-Chazon-Ish-If-You-Can-

Bring-Me-Just-Two-Good-Men/3064  

 

 

Rav Elozor Menachem Mann ShachRav Elozor Menachem Mann ShachRav Elozor Menachem Mann ShachRav Elozor Menachem Mann Shach, 1, 1, 1, 16666
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Rav Shach Goes to Tel Aviv 

A Yeshiva bochur in Bnei Brak was 
once found with inappropriate reading 
material. His Roshei Yeshiva wanted to 
expel him, but before taking this drastic 
step, they decided to consult with Rav 
Shach, the Godol HaDor and Rosh Yeshiva 
of Ponevezh. Rav Shach requested to meet 
the bochur before he offered his opinion. 
Rav Shach met with the bochur and 
realized that the bochur was having doubts 
in emuna. Rav Shach spoke with him at 
length, and tried to strengthen his emuna. 
This meeting took place at the end of the 
winter zeman. Rav Shach asked the bochur, 
who lived in Tel Aviv, to meet with him 
again over the Pesach break. After Pesach, 
the boy’s Rebbe asked Rav Shach if the boy 
had actually made the effort to travel to 
Bnei Brak to see him. Rav Shach said that 
the 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 Yeshiva and 
reported to his Rebbe that his emuna 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 emuna.”  

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

Aviv/497  

 

The Old Chazan Who Gained  

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. This 
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 Bais 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/376
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Rav Shlomo CarlebachRav Shlomo CarlebachRav Shlomo CarlebachRav Shlomo Carlebach,,,,    16161616
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The Snuffbox 

Rav Shlomo Carlebach was one of 
the great Jewish teachers of this century. 
His music can be heard in shuls 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 Rav Shlomo passed away in 
1994, thousands of mourners attended his 
funeral in Yerushalayim. His followers 
were incredibly 
diverse, from the 
most Orthodox, all in 
black with fur-lined 
streimels, to the most 
flamboyant, who wore 
tie-dyed t-shirts and 
psychedelic, 
Rastafarian berets. 
Rav Shlomo had 
touched each and 
every one of them 
with his music and his enormous heart. 

Rav 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 teaching or to 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, Rav Shlomo would stop for a short 
conversation because each neshoma (soul) 

called to him. Each person was treated as if 
he or she were a saint. As a mystic, Rav 
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 Rav 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! Heiligeh 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 1980s, Rav Shlomo arrived at a 
Yerushalayim Old City apartment at 10:00 
pm, 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 Rav 
Shlomo was in town. At only a few hours’ 
notice, he would invariably teach to a 
packed audience. 

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

“Everybody knows that holy beggars 
hold the world together. Never, never pass 
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a holy beggar. Walk across the street; go 
out of your way. Many times it is Eliyohu 
HaNovi [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 
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 had done 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,” Rav 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 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.” 

(Rav 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 
scent, another smells like passion fruit, yet 
another like mango.) 

Rav 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 schlepper 
[someone heavily burdened] in the back of 
the shul, 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 
schlepper 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 
schlepper should become wealthy in your 
stead.’ 

“Moshe jumped up, outraged, 
saying, ‘You mean to tell me that that 
schlepper has all of my money! What 
chutzpa! 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 schlepper. He 
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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 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 
the wealthy man in a downpour of rain, 
when everyone around was running for 
cover, but the wealthy man 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 immersion 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,” 
Rav 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, 
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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 that 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 tzedoka (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 



Rav Menachem Mendel Hager of KossovRav Menachem Mendel Hager of KossovRav Menachem Mendel Hager of KossovRav Menachem Mendel Hager of Kossov,,,,    17171717
thththth
    of Cheshvanof Cheshvanof Cheshvanof Cheshvan        

The Ahavas Sholom 

Rav Chaim Meir of Vizhnitz once 
related how his ancestor, Rav Menachem 
Mendel of Kossov, author of Ahavas 
Sholom, was a talmid of Rav Meshulem 
Feivish of Zaberazh, mechaber of Yosher 
Divrei Emes, and was once traveling to 
visit his Rebbe. Due to his poverty he 
traveled on foot and he stopped at a local 
inn and asked the innkeeper for some 
lodging for a weary Jewish soul.  

“Perhaps you have some small 
morsel for me before I lie down for the 
night, as I have not tasted any food all day,” 
requested the impoverished Rav 
Menachem Mendel to the kind innkeeper. 
The innkeeper, however, shook his head. 
“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 that bothered his sleep – 
it was his feelings of sadness for the 
innkeeper’s poor starving children.  

The 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 asked 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 traveling to visit 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 mitzva 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 Menachem Mendel 
to the surprised wealthy man.  

The wealthy man was beside 
himself. “What does he think, this beggar? 
What chutzpa! I offer him a ride and he 
asks for such a large sum as a donation!” he 
said to himself.  

Nonetheless, not wanting to offend 
the poor man and not wishing to give up on 
the mitzva, 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 continued walking.  

The wealthy Jew was stunned. He 
ordered his driver to draw level with the 
pauper and then made a second offer. 
“Listen, I wish to take you with me; why 
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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’m 
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 chutzpa! At the same time he was 
impressed; somehow this poor man’s 
impudence seemed to stem from 
something other than sheer stubbornness. 
His holy visage shone with an otherworldly 
light, and his shining countenance moved 
something in the wealthy man. He realized 
that they were both traveling to the Rebbe 
and wanted the mitzva 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 let 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 me 
with the money back to the village behind 
us to the local inn,” and he explained what 
the money was intended for. The wealthy 
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! Nevertheless, he relented and did 

so.  

Rav Menachem Mendel entered the 
inn together with the wealthy Jew and 
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 and 
warmly received by Rav Meshulem Feivish, 
whose gabbai came out to greet them with 
calls of “Beruchim haba’im, osay mitzva – 
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 
soliciting alms 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. His mazal was 
overturned and he too prospered. “And 
that,” concluded the Imrei Chaim of 
Vizhnitz, is how my ancestor helped other 
Jews!”
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Y SSSS
A prayer for success in Torah study by the Chazon Ish

May it be Your Will, Hashem
on my son [name of son] son of [mother
Name, and to be diligent in the study of Your holy 
all circumstances that may deter him from diligent study of Your holy 
make ready all the conditions that will bring him/her closer to You


Say it (especially with 

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, bett

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  

מינדל אסתר לאה �  מרדכי צבי ב
 דבורה � יחיאל מיכל ב
 זיסל בת אידל סומא 
 גיטל בת דבורה 
רבקה בת מלכה  
 שיינא דבורה � פסח גרשו� ב
 צילא בת חיה שרה  

 רחל חנה � אלטר שמעו� יחזקאל ב
 מתתיהו הירש ב� שולמית בילה    

ch Lecha / MeOros.HaTzaddikim@gmail.com 

SSSSEEEEGGGGUUUULLLLOOOOSSSS    YYYYIIIISSSSRRRRAAAAEEEELLLL Z

prayer for success in Torah study by the Chazon Ish

Hashem, our G-d and G-d of our forefathers, that You have mercy 
on my son [name of son] son of [mother’s name], and direct his heart to love an
Name, and to be diligent in the study of Your holy Torah. May You remove from before him 
all circumstances that may deter him from diligent study of Your holy Torah
make ready all the conditions that will bring him/her closer to Your holy Torah


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:

is with me, wherever 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 

ster 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  

 מרגלית בת מלכה     
 ל זציפורה רבקה בת אביבה רי   
 שמואל בצלאל ב� לאה רבקה     
 פערל שרה בת הודיה 

Besoch She'ar Cholei Yisrael
 

נשמת לעילוי
 Yaakov Naftali ben Avraham Hy”d

 Gilad Michael ben Ofir Hy”d

 Eyal ben Uriel Hy”d 

prayer for success in Torah study by the Chazon Ish 

 

d of our forefathers, that You have mercy 
s name], and direct his heart to love and fear Your 

. May You remove from before him 
Torah and may you 
Torah.

 

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 

 

Besoch She'ar Cholei Yisrael 
 לעילוי

Yaakov Naftali ben Avraham Hy”d 

Gilad Michael ben Ofir Hy”d 


