
         

Seeing from Afar
Weekly Torah Portion

Everything of true 
value comes with great 
distance. We must wait 
patiently, but also focus 
on immediate salvation.

With hope seemingly lost, Avraham raises his eyes and looks with 
the same vision we should all aspire to...

Who does not find himself looking forward to salvation, longing for 
success? So many times the prospect of salvation suddenly appears 
and seems like it’s already within reach. The sky is clear and 
everything seems to be coming true, but with the same suddenness 
the salvation escapes, and again it seems like a long road until that 
recovery, or that wellbeing, or that success will ever come.

*

Everyone hopes to get what they need, but once we get it, a whole 
series of new needs sprouts up. We solve one problem with the help 
of Hashem, and this leads us in front of a more 
fateful door. This constant journey won’t stop 
here in this world, because our true purpose 
is very far and very vast. Whenever we get 
what we need, we grow both closer and equally 
farther away, because each milestone reveals to 
us how much more needs to be done. We pray 
for children, and when they come, they bring 
with them many more things to pray and ask 
for: we pray they should grow up with yiras 
shamayim and to succeed in life. As they grow, 
the need to pray for them grows. Every day we 
need something new from Hashem.

Double Vision
A Jew has to be able to look towards the future, yet he also has to 
learn to look about him and find all the good that surrounds him. 
This ability to look towards the future and also to the present 
is something that Avraham Avinu had throughout his life. The 
goals that Avraham looked forward to were very far away, like 
the aspiration of founding an entire nation. Hashem indeed 
promised to increase his seed and give his descendants the land of 
Israel, but until then he still had to wait for his first child. When 

Yitzchak was born, Avraham had to raise him, and when he 
grew up, the commandment to bring him up as a sacrifice 

on the altar came, and the two of them went together 
-- Avraham, with all his hopes and prayers, and 

Yitzchak, who was meant to be the beginning of 
a nation, but was now seemingly meant to 

be brought as a sacrifice.

This walk up to the top of the mountain was very long, and on the 
way hope for salvation rose and fell, almost disappearing, until 
Avraham raised his eyes and gave the same look that we should all 
strive for: vayar et hamakom merachok, ‘and he saw the place from 
afar.’ The salvation seemed to have been approaching, but now it 
was going away? Avraham Avinu’s vision followed further and 
further down the path of Hashem, to the level of merachok Hashem 
nirah li, “from afar has Hashem appeared to me.”

Similarly, Miriam the prophetess, the sister of Moshe, was the one 
who witnessed the start of the future salvation with the birth of her 
brother, the savior of the Jewish people, and it was she who bore 
witness to the sad reality that a baby Jewish boy may not be allowed 

to live in the land of Egypt. When the savior of 
Klal Yisrael was put into a small basket and 
sent floating down the Nile river, it was Miriam 
the prophetess who looked back behind her, 
towards the distant future - vatetatzav achoto 
merachok, “And his sister stood from afar.”

The ability to look far into the future is a 
necessary Jewish talent. It is itself a form of 
salvation, and in order to reach it, we must stick 
to it, even when the objective moves farther 
than our immediate line of sight. Distance does 
not negate hope; it only teaches that your goal 
is much more vast, much more eternal. At the 
same time, we must also find salvation nearby, 
to reflect on the miracles of the day, just as 

Avraham Avinu did.

At the last moment, Isaac was replaced by the ram, he was saved, 
and his father Avraham, as Chazal teach, quickly began to search 
for him for a shidduch. Once again would Avraham grow closer to 
his goal of founding a nation, once the birth of the child of his son 
and his future wife Rivka would become a reality. Yet, that day was 
still very far off. His son was already a thirty-seven year old man 
at the time, but his daughter-in-law was just one day old. The short 
term and the long term have to constantly shift in and out of focus.

Distant and Close
This idea of closeness and distance are also present in the search for 
Hashem. On the one hand, Hashem is close to us, and on the other 
hand, He is so far away. This is the nature of the service of Hashem 
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continued from page 1 !Go where you want to go, already
-- as you approach, you discover how great the distance is. Likewise, if 
you grow far, you will see how close Hashem is to you. Indeed, when 
it comes to approaching Hashem, the concepts of closeness and distance 
dissolve into an infinite movement of near-distant and distant-near.

This reality is evident in the lives of great tzadikim. They seem to always 
be so close to Hashem, yet they, with their great knowledge, know how 

far, distant and unworthy they really are; yet, from their distance 
they really are very close, with their dveikut and unity with Hashem. 

“Peace, peace to the distant and the near” - The true worship 
of Hashem implies making peace between closeness and 

distance. When one approaches Hashem, says Rabbeinu, 
things seem very distant. But we can’t give up. If we 

grow distant, we can always make peace with 
Hashem, even from wherever we are.

We must remember that true salvation comes from a distance, and 
yet closeness to Hashem also comes from a distance; specifically, the 
absolute distance that exists between infinite divinity and limited matter. 
Yet, in a miraculous way, Hashem was merciful and created the concept 
of “closeness to Hashem.” He created the possibility that man could be 
close to Him, and He also made it possible for His salvation to reach and 
save people despite the infinite distances involved.

But this idea is something that can never fully be grasped. We are close, 
and yet so far away. For the moment, salvation is here and in the next, 
we are in another world, but we have to learn to live with this, to see the 
forest through the trees, to climb the mountain and still see merachok, 
from afar.

(Based on Likkutei Halachot, Shiluach HaKen 5)

to him, Rabbi Yitzchak praised and thanked Hashem that even here in his 

personal exile he was not abandoned.

After a period of imprisonment, Rabbi Yitzchak was given a trial and the judge 

decided he would be sentenced to a few years in jail. When the sentence left 

the mouth of the judge, Rabbi Yitzchak made the bracha, including Hashem’s 

name, “baruch dayan ha’emet!”

This occurred during the war between Poland and Russia, and when the latter 

broke the Polish line and pushed the Polish soldiers back, they reached Lublin 

and opened the prison gates, and all of the prisoners were set free! Among them 

was Rabbi Yitzchak, for whom it all really happened... 

Such was how Rabbi Yitzchak, a man of emunah, merited to see with his 

own eyes the Hashgacha Pratit of the Creator, watching carefully over him, 

even in the most concealed places, behastara. Even in the darkest times, when 

the grace of Hashem could not be seen or felt, he stood strong in his emunah 

in Hashem, just like the verse ve’emunatcha baleilot, “your emunah (even) 

during the night.” Another time, when a fire broke out in his house and he lost 

everything, Rabbi Yitzchak danced and sang “Now I need to be happy!” This 

was his life, a good emunah life.

After this episode, it was Hashem’s plan that he leave the city of Naleczow and 

move to Warsaw the capital, where he took on the holy mission of kindling 

the light and knowledge of Rabbeinu among the thirsty hearts of the city and 

to bring many souls to the wellsprings of emunah and tefillah of Breslover 

Chassidut. According to his student Rabbi Mordechai Yigalnik z”l, when 

Rabbi Yitzchak came to Warsaw, there were only about thirty Breslovers in 

the whole city. After his arrival, he was mekarev so many people, that before 

the Holocaust the amount of Breslovers in Warsaw alone was in the hundreds, 

besides for those who were mekarev in the other cities of Poland.

The Razor Broke, and We Escaped
One of the biggest ba’alei emunah and spreaders of the light of Rabbeinu in 
Poland leading up to the Holocaust was Rabbi Yitzchak Breiter, hy”d. He 
suffured many difficulties and tests during his lifetime, but still he led a good 
life and was at peace due to his many hours of hitbodedut and prayer over 
everything that would happen to him.

During the years that Rabbi Yitzchak lived in Naleczow, which is close to 
Lublin, he had for a certain period a business partnership with another resident 
of the town. This partner had a side business, a distillery that he ran out of his 
house that was “under the table” and not legal, which was strictly forbidden 
by the Polish government. One day, this partner was caught by the police after 
the woman that cooked in the distillery informed on him. He was placed under 
arrest, and since Rabbi Yitzchak was his partner - even though he had nothing 
to do with the distillery, he was suspected of having a hand in the business and 
was also placed under arrest.

When Rabbi Yitzchak Breiter was brought to his cell at the police station, he 
found his partner sitting there with a long face from the sadness surrounding 
his fate. He comforted him and encouraged him with words of emunah in order 
to lift his spirits. A short while later, the two were led in handcuffs through 
the street, which was extremely humiliating, yet Rabbi Yitzchak turned to his 
partner and said, “maybe these handcuffs are actually made out of gold, so 
there’s no need to be sad…”

Afterwards, Rabbi Yitzchak was brought to the prison. Customarily, all of the 
prisoners were shaved upon entering the prison, and Rabbi Yitzchak got very 
worried that they would remove his beard, and from the bottom of his heart 
pleaded to Hashem, “Please O Merciful, have mercy on me that they shouldn’t 
shave my beard!”

The warden came to each prisoner’s face with the razor in hand, and shaved 
them one by one; meanwhile, Rabbi Yitzchak’s lips were whispering prayers 
to the all Merciful. When the warden came to him, the razor broke! Because of 
this, his beard was left unshaved. When he saw the open miracle that happened 
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Yishuv Tov, Health, Wealth, Bracha, and 
Hatzlacha in Eretz Yisroel for Zev Yaakov Ben 
Tziporah Esther Xenia Devorah Bas Miriam 

Aharon Yechezkel Ben Xenia Devorah
May we merit to greet the Moshiach BeKarov in 

Yerushaleyeem HaBenuyah I"YH.


