
3  The Chazon Ish 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 כי האדם עץ השדה )כ:יט(
Is then the tree of a field a man? (20:19) 

Rebbe Shalom Mordechai HaKohen Schwadron, in his Sefer 
“Techeiles Mordechai”, expounds this Posuk in this way: A person 
is truly similar to a tree of the field. How? A tree has roots, a trunk, 
branches, leaves and fruit. However, only the fruit is edible. Why 
then does the tree need roots, leaves, a trunk and branches? The 
answer is that were it not for these parts there would be no fruit. So 
too it is with a person who is similar to a tree, as even sinners have 
a purpose, for sometimes the next generation produces a 
descendant who is upstanding and righteous. (Umatok HaOhr) 
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One of the laws mentioned in Parashas Shoftim is the 

prohibition of planting Asheirah trees, trees worshiped as 

deities (16:21). Rav Yaakov Galinsky quotes the Sifsei 

Kohein who understands an additional prohibition from this 

Posuk. The wording of the Posuk is, “Do not plant for you 

an Asheirah…” He understands this to also mean do not 

make an Asheirah of yourself, do not regard yourself as a 

deity. The way we can come to such a misperception is 

when we become overconfident and haughty through our 

own self-perception, and when others make us out to be 

super-human. If we do not keep ourselves in check to 

ensure that we do not become haughty, it can spiral out of 

control to the extent where we will Chas V’Shalom view 

ourselves as gods.  
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Rabbi Shlomo Price writes that some people give an excuse for not 

keeping Shabbos, that they have to ‘make a living’. They rationalize that if 

they will not work on Shabbos, they will not earn enough money to support 

their family. This is a terrible mistake. Does it make any sense for one to bow 

down to idols, simply for the excuse that they ‘have to make a living’? That’s 

exactly what working on Shabbos is, as the Gemara in Masechta Shabbos tells 

us that desecrating the Shabbos is equated to serving idols. Our ancestors 

risked their lives in order to not work on Shabbos. They were very often fired 

from their jobs because of Shabbos, and we certainly should be careful with 

this. Furthermore, the Gemara in Beitzah (16a) says that Hashem, at the 

beginning of the year, has already predetermined how much money we are 

supposed to earn that year. It therefore does not make any difference if 

someone would work one day less each week. The Chofetz Chaim (Meshalim 

p.101) compares one who thinks that by working on Shabbos he can make 

more money, to a fool who had a barrel of wine with six faucets, and he 

foolishly reasoned that if he would add another faucet he would get more 
wine. Not only will he not get more wine from his barrel, but whatever wine 

he does have will only come out quicker. What one earns by working on 

Shabbos only makes the barrel empty faster, but does not increase its contents! 
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Chatzi Kaddish is recited after Laining, and then the Torah 

is raised for Hagbah. The one who does Hagbah should open 

the Torah so that three columns of the writing will be open, and 

it should be shown to his right and left, and before him and 

behind him, because there is a Mitzvah for everyone to see the 

writing of the Torah during Hagbah.  

(Kitzur Shulchan Aruch 24:25) 
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 Middos       
We have a Mitzvah of Ahavas Hashem, to love Hashem with all 

our hearts, as we say in Shema, V’Ahavtah Es Hashem Elokecha.    

Rav Shimshon Pincus, zt”l, explains that although we may not 

maintain true Ahavas Hashem all day long, we have flashes of 

greatness in our daily lives. Most of the time, we are like a person 

trying to find his way home through a dark forest, who can’t find his 

way very well because it is so dark. Suddenly there is a flash of 

lightening, and for that one moment, he is able to see where the path is 

and head in the right direction. Then, just as he begins to lose his way 

again, there is another flash of lightning, and he can again orient 

himself to the right direction. This keeps happening, and through those 

momentary illuminations, he is able to find his way in the darkness. 

We are the same way. We are sometimes wandering through life like 

we are wandering through a dark forest, and every so often we have a 

flash of Ahavas Hashem and that momentarily shows us the way we 

should be heading. Rav Pincus says that we have to use these 

opportunities that happen throughout our lives to help us keep focused 

on our direction, until we are living each moment of our lives filled 

with Ahavas Hashem! 
 

 L’Maaseh       
Several years ago, Rav Aharon Leib Shteinman, Shlit”a, made an 

important trip from Eretz Yisroel to the United States on behalf of the 

Yeshivas in Israel. Already in his nineties, the trip was no simple 

undertaking. Rav Shteinman’s assistants did their best to assure his 

comfort, yet certain challenges along the way were unavoidable, one of 

which was security clearance at the airport. Before one of his domestic 

flights in the USA, Rav Shteinman encountered the TSA. It was before the 

TSA eased screening regulations for elderly travelers over the age of 75, 

and Rav Shteinman was forced to endure the long line and the extended 

waiting period just like the young travelers to be cleared for security. When 

he finally reached the conveyer belt that would pass his belongings through 

the x-ray machine, he was given several plastic trays and was instructed to 

remove his shoes, hat, overcoat, belt and vest. One of his aides protested to 

the TSA officer in charge, saying, “Sir, this is one of Israel’s leading 

Rabbis and spiritual guides! He is over the age of ninety as you see in his 

passport. Can’t you ease regulations for him? This is an affront to the 

dignity of such a holy man to undress in public!” The TSA officer, politely 

but firmly said, “Your assurances mean nothing here. With all due respect 

to your Rabbi, I have to follow my rules and protocols. I can’t allow any 

exceptions.” Slowly, Rav Shteinman removed his hat, coat, vest and shoes 

and placed them in two trays. He checked his pockets for coins and placed 

them on the tray too. He was instructed to walk through the body screening 

cubicle, and as he did, the buzzer sounded and the red lights flashed. 

Apparently, the Rav had forgotten to remove his watch. He did so and was 

instructed to return and reenter the body-screening cubicle. Once again, the 

buzzer sounded and the red lights flashed. Another officer came over and 

frisked the elderly rabbi from head to toe. This was more than the one of 

his aides could tolerate. Protesting, he said to the officer, “Must you violate 

the Rabbi’s dignity to such an extent? You’re treating him like a terrorist 

suspect!” The officer warned the aide, “Any interference in our duties is a 

federal offense. One more word from you and we’ll have to detain you for 

questioning.” Rav Shteinman went through the body screener for a second 

and third time, yet the buzzer still sounded and the red lights flashed once 

more. One of the senior TSA officers came over to the Rabbi’s lane to see 

what was going on, and the junior officers explained that the elderly Rabbi 

is carrying some type of metal on his body that they haven’t been able to 

locate. The senior officer asked, “Rabbi, did you ever undergo any 

operation for broken bones or bone replacement?” Rav Shteinman 

answered, “Yes. I have metal posts in my hip.” Finally, the Rabbi was 

allowed through security. His aides gathered his belongings and 

accompanied him to a nearby bench where he put on his shoes and his 

over-clothes, and they saw that Rav Shteinman had tears streaming down 

his cheeks. The young Rabbis who accompanied Rav Shteinman were 

shocked. “Rebbe,” they said, trying to console him, “we are so sorry that 

you had to undergo this humiliation with no consideration of who you are 

at all!” Rav Shteinman said to them, “That is not why I’m crying. It is not 

the TSA who put me through this ordeal – it is Hashem! Hashem is telling 

me an important message. The day will come when I will leave this world 

and my soul will have to go through the ‘Spiritual Screener’ before I’m 

allowed into Olam Haba. There is no favoritism up there! The screener 

sees everything on one’s soul – every thought, every utterance, and every 

deed, from every moment of a person’s entire life. There also, they don’t 

make exceptions of the regulations. They too will tell me that I have 

something on my soul that will not allow me to enter, and they will send 

me back to go through the screening process once more! Who knows how 

many times I will have to go back for rescreening? That’s why I’m crying. 

The Heavenly screening is far more serious than the TSA. This security 

check on earth is Hashem’s loving way of telling me that I must wake up 

and do Teshuvah while I still can!” 
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 בס"ד

Rav Yitzchak Zilberstein, Shlit”a, relates a story which portrays 

the power of a Mitzvah and its effect. The story is about a Mashgiach, 

a Kosher supervisor, at a large meat plant in Eretz Yisroel. Every day 

he would organize a Minyan at the factory to Daven Minchah. One 

day he was missing a tenth man to complete the Minyan, so he went 

outside to look for a Jew to help them. After a short while, he met a 

farmer who gave the appearance of being a simple, unlearned Jew. He 

asked the farmer to join them for a Minyan for Minchah. The Jewish 

farmer had no idea what the Mashgiach was talking about. After a few 

moments, he was able to convince the farmer of the importance of 

Tefilah B’Tzibur, praying with a Minyan, and the importance of saying 

Kaddish in memory of the departed. He emphasized that on that 

particular day he was saying Kaddish in memory of his father, because 

it was his Yartzheit. The farmer joined the Minyan until a few 

moments later, another Jew entered, and the farmer decided to leave. 

The farmer did not remain long enough to daven with the Minyan. Ten 

years later, the Mashgiach was working in a new position and had 

moved to Bnei Brak. One night, the Mashgiach was sleeping and he 

had a dream. In the dream, the farmer who had completed the Minyan 

appeared to him with his face bright and shining. He explained that he 

had been called from this world during the previous month and was in 

Shamayim. He said that the reward that he received for joining the 

Minyan that one time was overwhelming. Furthermore, as a reward for 

the Mitzvah that he performed, he was granted the opportunity to 

appear to the Mashgiach and ask for a favor. The farmer had a totally 

non-observant son who lived in Yerushalayim, and he asked the 

Mashgiach to please go to his son’s home and implore him to say 

Kaddish for his late father. The Mashgiach of course agreed, and the 

farmer told him his son’s address, and went the next day to locate the 

son. After some persuasion, the son eventually agreed to say Kaddish. 

Rav Zilberstein said that all of this occurred because a Jew who was 

himself not observant was willing to be the tenth man in a Minyan, so 

that another Jew could say Kaddish on his father’s Yartzheit. We can’t 

even begin to imagine the awesome reward awaiting for one who 

performs Mitzvos all of the time! 
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