
 

 

In the town of the Chafetz Chaim there lived a simple Jew. 

He got a crazy idea that his daughter should marry the son 

of the Rav of the town. He sent shadchanim to redt the 

shidduch.  Understandably, the Rav was not interested. 

The simple Yid did not give up; he engaged fellow 

townspeople to try to convince the Rav, yet to no avail.  A 

few weeks later came an announcement that the Rav’s 

son had become engaged and everyone was invited to the 

Tenna’im in the shul. Everyone came and wished the Rav 

and his new mechutan a warm mazel tov. Then they 

noticed the simple Jew, who was sitting at the head table 

that was set up for the Rav, the chassan, and his future 

father-in-law. People asked the simple Yid what he was 

doing sitting at the head table since he was not one of the 

baalei simcha. He replied, “You are wrong. I am very much 

a part of this Simcha because I almost married off my 

daughter to his son.” Everyone got a good laugh at his 

explanation. But the Chafetz Chaim said, “in the world of 

gashmiyus, what he said is a joke; in the world of Torah 

and Mitzvos, however, “almost” counts for a lot.   

 

A True Gauge continued 

 Towards the beginning of the 
parsha, Hashem tells Moshe to 
make two trumpets. Their function 
was to announce to all the 
encampments that they will be 
traveling and relocating. Rashi (9:2) 
comments on the words “and they 
shall be yours”, that these trumpets 
are to be blown by you and no 
other generation may use them. 
Rav Yechezkel Abramsky, zt”l, asks 
why the trumpets can’t be passed 
down from generation to 
generation? He explains that this 
law teaches a fundamental lesson 
in the history of the Jewish people. 
The trumpets represent a 
declaration from Hashem that it’s 
time to move and make some 
changes. The calling from Hashem 
comes differently in each 
generation. What was a calling in 
the time of Moshe, isn’t necessarily 
the type of calling that we need in 
our generation. 
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True Calling 

The Weichholz family in memory of  Mr. Naftali Trauring ה  “ע נפתלי חיים בן משה צבינ “לע  

Renov Family 

The Farbman  family in memory of  ה “נ מרדכי לייב בן ישראל אנשיל  ע“לע  

 פרשת בהעלותך  

A True Gauge 

Aharon Hakohen felt bad that he, along with his whole shevet, didn’t 

participate in the inauguration of the Mishkan.  Hashem told Aharon, 

“Don’t worry, because your portion will be greater. You will be given 

the job of preparing and lighting the menorah.” Rav Yitzchok 

M’Vorkah exclaims, “This incident should fill us all with tremendous 

inspiration!” He explains as follows:  Aharon felt badly that he hadn’t 

been a part of the inauguration and he really wanted to take part in 

this monumental Kiddush Hashem. Hashem, seeing his pain, gave him 

something of even greater value. What did Ahron do to deserve such 

an honor? One thing: he truly desired to be part of the inauguration. 

The Chafetz Chaim used to say that Hashem judges a person based on 

his yearnings and true desires. As it says in Tehillim (105: 3) “May the 

heart of those who seek you be glad.” The emphasis of the pasuk is on 

the one who “seeks” Hashem,  not the one that acts for Hashem.   



 The Parsha ends with Moshe davening for his sister Miriam, who was stricken with tzara’as. There was 

an interesting episode that happened between the Gerrer Rebbe and the Beis Meir. The Beis Meir was 

ill at the time and he gave his name to the rebbe to daven for him to regain his health. The Rebbe said 

it is not necessary to give a name when davening for a person and he said just look at Moshe’s tefilah 

for his sister. There is no mention of her name in his prayer. The Beis Meir said that was not true, and if 

you look at the words that Moshe davened you will find her full name. Moshe davened ‘refah na’ 

which equals 332. This is exactly the gematria of Miriam, 290 plus Yocheved’s name (her mother), 42, 

which equals 332. 

 It is rare for a person to be satisfied. Most people feel that they do not have enough, and they are constantly trying 

to get more. As the Midrash says, “A person does not leave this world with even half his desires fulfilled. A person 

who has a hundred zuzim wants two hundred zuzim.” It is related that the billionaire, J.Paul Getty, was asked why 

he is still trying to make more money. “How much money is enough? “he was asked. Getty replied “Just a bit more.” 

Shabbos enables us to have a different perspective. The goal of life is spiritual, not physical. We should partake of 

the physical world just enough to enable us to function properly. Beyond that, it has been justly said, “You can 

never get enough of what you don’t have.” Therefore, on Shabbos we ask Hashem to satisfy us with His goodness. If 

we recognize that what we have is a gift from Hashem and that as a devoted Father, He will give us what we need, 

we can be satisfied. 

 Loud Reminder 

In this week’s parsha Hashem commands Moshe to make 2 trumpets. They are blown on different occasions. One of those times is 

when there is a war in Eretz Yisroel. The Bnei Yissaschar asks why the pasuk (10:9) says ‘ki savo”u milchama’ you shall come war. It 

really should have a lamed as a prefix to the word ‘milchama’which would mean to war. If you look in the Targum he has a lamed 

before the word?  The Bnei Yissaschar asks, additionally, that it seems strange that there should be a war in Eretz Yisroel, as we have 

a guarantee from Hashem in the beginning of Bechukosai  (26:6) that no sword will pass through our land. Why here is the Torah  

taking steps to prepare for war?  

He answers that, if you look at the pasuk before the guarantee, you will see that we have a responsibility to learn Torah and keep the 

mitzvos. We see that “L”imud hatorah will prevent war. The lamed is missing from the word milchama because the lamed is missing 

from our lives. However, the pasuk in this week’s parsha says that if you blow the trumpets then Hashem will remember you and He 

will save you from your enemies.  

פרשת בהעלותך           
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