
3  The Chazon Ish 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 The Siddur Speaks 
When returning to Eretz Yisroel one time, the Brisker Rav’s flight had to 

make a stopover in Rome, Italy. It was time for Minchah, and the Brisker Rav 

looked around for a place where he could Daven without distractions. One of 

the passengers on the flight was a Jew who knew the terminal well from 

previous trips, and he pointed out a side room where the Brisker Rav would 

have the privacy he needed. The Brisker Rav entered the room, but 

surprisingly, he immediately walked out and found a different place to Daven. 

The man who had suggested the room was curious to know what was wrong 

with it and he went in to examine, but he found it completely empty and 

perfectly suitable. He couldn’t understand why the Brisker Rav had not wished 

to Daven there. After looking around some more, he finally found the reason. 

Out of sight, hidden between two pieces of furniture, was the image of a cross. 

It was impossible for the Brisker Rav to have seen this from where he stood and 

how fast he left the room, but it was clear that his pure heart had sensed there 

was something wrong in the room, and that it was not a proper place to Daven. 

Meanwhile, as the Brisker Rav was Davening Minchah, the time came to board 

the plane, but no one dared to interrupt the Brisker Rav during Davening. The 

captain and the crew were already in their places, and they were ready to go. 

The Brisker Rav’s traveling companions were at a loss as to what they should 

do. All their luggage was in the plane’s baggage compartment. How could they 

let the plane leave them and the Brisker Rav at the airport? The crew had no 

understanding of the laws of Jewish prayer and explanations did not help. It 

was time to take off. At that point help arrived from an unexpected source. 

Among the passengers on the plane was a priest. He approached the crew and 

told them that the man they were waiting for was a holy man, and they should 

wait for him rather than disturb his prayers. The crew could not refuse the 

priest’s request, and the crew and passengers waited patiently while the Jewish 

rabbi completed Davening. Only then did the plane continue on its way!  
 

)כט:ז( ועניתם את נפשותיכם  

And you shall afflict yourselves (lit. your souls) (29:7) 
The question is asked, why is the deprivation of eating and drinking considered 

‘an affliction of the soul’? Is it not an affliction of the body and really the soul is not 
afflicted? A similar question can be asked regarding the complaint of the Children of 
Israel about the Manna (11:6), ועתה נפשנו יבשה אין כל בלתי אל המן עינינו – ‘But now, 
our souls are parched, there is nothing, we have nothing before our eyes but 
the Manna’. Here, too, we cannot understand why they said, ‘our souls are parched’, 
were they not referring to eating which benefits their bodies? They answer in the 
name of the Tchebiner Rav that they only made one Brachah on the Manna – 
“Ha’motzi Lechem Min HaShamayim”, “Who brings forth bread from Heaven”, before 
eating it, and “Birchas HaMazon” after eating it. However the Brachos of Borei Pri 
Ha’etz, Borei Pri Ha’adamah, Shehakol, Borei Nefashos, and Asher Yatzar, they did not 
recite, thus their souls were deprived. The same is true regarding Yom Kippur. This is 
the one day during the year when it is nearly impossible to recite 100 Brachos. 
Therefore, there is affliction of the soul. (Umatok HaOhr) 
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Hashem directs us to bring His Offering as His pleasant smell 

(28:2). Rav Shmuel Ehernfeld (Chasan Sofer) observes that if the 

Korban, the bread, and the fire, all belong to Hashem, what are 

we doing to enhance the Korban? He answers that our 

responsibility is Tishmerun, to anticipate for the opportunity to 

bring the Korban and be close to Hashem. Davening takes the 

place of Offerings today, when we can no longer bring Korbanos. 

We should look forward to and anticipate these opportunities 

when we Daven, as we spend time in private conversation with 

Hashem, and this is how we can enhance our Tefilos! 

 

גיטל פייגא ר' אהרן יהודה לייב בן לרפואה שלימה:  

רבקה רפאל חיים שאר ישוב בן באבא חיה  

 בתוך שאר חולי ישראל

 

 B’Kitzur       
 Ideally, one should Daven Maariv immediately at 

nightfall, Tzeis HaKochavim, with the appearance of the 

stars. One may not begin to eat or start doing any activity, even 

to learn Torah, a half an hour before Tzeis HaKochavim, similar 

to the time prior to Davening Minchah. If one is not free to 

Daven Maariv at this time, like for example he learns during this 

time, he may Daven later, but he should not wait until after 

Chatzos, Halachic midnight. B’di’eved if one had to delay 

Maariv until after midnight, he may even Daven later than this, 

as long as it is before daybreak. (Kitzur Shulchan Aruch 70:2) 

 



  
 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 L’Maaseh      
Rav Yechiel Spero writes a very 

touching story. It was not unusual for 

those waiting to speak to the Skverer 

Rebbe to be standing in line in his home 

at 2 A.M. People came to ask questions 

or to receive advice about any matter. 

This particular time, it was Motzaei 

Shabbos, and the line included a young 

man named Yoni. He was about 18 years 

old and was dressed in jeans and a very 

nice button down shirt. It was not exactly 

the standard dress for those coming to 

see the Rebbe. Yoni’s clothing drew 

more than a few glances from the others, 

who were mostly dressed in Shtriemlach 

and long coats, as they all waited 

patiently for their turn. Finally, it was 

Yoni’s turn. He walked into the Rebbe’s 

inner chamber with some trepidation. 

Gathering his courage, he looked at the 

Rebbe and asked him for a Brachah for a 

Refuah Sheleimah for Yerachmiel ben 

Baila. The Rebbe looked up, and then 

closed his eyes, and repeated with great 

concentration, “Yerachmiel ben Baila 

should have a Refuah Sheleimah!” As 

Yoni was about to leave, one of the 

Rebbe’s Gabbaim reached over and took 

Yoni by the arm and asked excitedly, 

“Where do you know the name 

Yerachmiel ben Baila?” Yoni explained 

that he worked in the summer in a camp 

called HASC. He explained, “All types 

of children, from all different 

backgrounds come to HASC. Yerachmiel 

ben Baila is my camper. I spend every 

day with him. I dress him in the morning, 

play with him, feed him, and even put 

him to bed at night.” The man listened 

carefully. As Yoni continued speaking, 

he couldn’t help but wonder why the 

man was so interested. Yoni continued, 

“Today is Yerachmiel’s birthday. I 

wanted to buy him a birthday present, but 

I could not figure out what to get him. He 

would not be able to play with a video 

game or even a ball. So I decided to 

come to the Skverer Rebbe, since the boy 

is from a Chassidishe family. I figured 

that the best birthday present I could get 

him would be a Brachah from the Rebbe, 

and that’s why I came here tonight.” 

Yoni was surprised to find that the man 

he was speaking with was crying. He 

said, “I’m sorry. Did I say something 

wrong?” The man responded, “No, not at 

all. I just want to thank you. You see, 

Yerachmiel ben Baila is my son!”  
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   Orchos Chaim L’HaRosh בס"ד
22. One should Bentch Hashem, his Creator, for Hashem has satisfied the cravings of his soul. If 

anyone should curse or insult him, one should not respond to them, rather, he should be among those 

who are insulted but do not insult others. 

Rav Avigdor Miller once taught, “A person who is depressed has a lack of Ha’karos Ha’tov, 

appreciation, for what he has been given. If someone wants to better appreciate what Hashem gave 

him, I suggest he make a list of everything he is grateful for, and read it every morning. If one finds 

his mind dwelling on negative thoughts during the day, he should read the list again!” 

A man once came to the Maggid of Mezritch with a question. He said that he works very hard 

each day, but he still did not have enough money to buy food and clothing, and he wanted to know 

how he can say the Brachah each morning of She’asah Li Kol Tzarchi, which thanks Hashem for 

giving us everything we need. He commented, “The reality is that I don’t have all that I need. How 

can I thank Hashem for this?” The Maggid of Mezritch thought for a moment and then told him to go 

ask this question to Rav Zishe, who lived in a certain village. The man set out immediately, expecting 

to meet a wealthy man who had everything he could possibly need, and who could properly make this 

Brachah. When he got to the town, he asked to see Rav Zishe, and he was directed to where he lived. 

The man followed a path that led to a small, broken hut at the edge of the town, and he thought that 

there must be a mistake, and maybe there was a different Rav Zishe. Since he was there already, he 

decided to knock on the door anyway. Rav Zishe opened the door and greeted him with a smile, and 

asked how he could help him. The man explained that he asked the Maggid of Mezritch a question, 

and the Maggid had sent him to see Rav Zishe for the answer. Rav Zishe’s smile got bigger, and he 

said that he would be happy to try and answer the question. The man looked around at Rav Zishe’s 

home and saw that there was no furniture— only a broken table with some mismatched chairs, and the 

roof had holes in it. He did not believe that Rav Zishe could possibly have the solution to what was 

bothering him, but he uncomfortably continued and asked, “How am I supposed to say the Brachah of 

She’asah Li Kol Tzarchi every morning, if I don’t really have everything I need?” Rav Zishe had a 

puzzled look on his face. He said, “The Maggid of Mezritch sent you to ask me that question? There 

must be some mistake. You should find someone who does not have everything he needs, and ask 

how he says that Brachah. Baruch Hashem, I have everything I need! I am very happy and thankful to 

Hashem for everything He has given me, and I look forward with excitement to say that Brachah each 

morning!” The man understood that the Maggid of Mezritch had made no mistake when he sent him 

to see Rav Zishe to get his answer. He realized that in the Brachah we thank Hashem for providing us 

with all our ‘needs’, not all our ‘wants’. It is one’s attitude toward seeing everything Hashem has 

given him that makes the real difference.  

Rav Avraham Pam beautifully said, “People spend their entire lives searching for the ‘city of 

happiness’. What they must realize is that happiness can only found in the ‘state of mind’! 

 
  Working on our Middos 
Chazal teach us (Pesachim 119a), that the Shechinah departs from one who becomes angry. A 

person who recognizes the Shechinah’s Presence in his life will not react to provocation. It might 

bother him, but he will maintain control over his emotions. If one constantly reminds himself Who is 

Above us— Hashem, he will not react. There are those unique individuals who have reached the lofty 

level in Ruchniyus that they not only do not react, they do not even become angry. The incitement 

passes right over them as if it did not occur, because they are so connected to the Shechinah.  

Rav Mordechai of Neshchiz, zt”l, had long desired for a pair of Tzitzis that were made of wool 

produced in Eretz Yisroel. Finally, after much difficulty, great effort, and expense, he was able to 

acquire a piece of wool, and he gave it to one of his students to make into Tzitzis. Unfortunately, when 

he was cutting it, the student mistakenly folded the garment too many times, and he cut two holes in 

the cloth, instead of one. The student realized that he had ruined his Rebbe’s Tzitzis, for which he had 

waited so long to get, and he was terrified when he approached his Rebbe with the bad news.          

Rav Mordechai looked at the ruined cloth very sadly, wiped away a tear from his eyes, and smiled at 

his student. He said, “I know you must feel terrible about this, but I want you to know that it is quite 

alright. Do not be worried.” The student replied, “But Rebbe, I have ruined your Tzitzis which you had 

waited so long for!” Rav Mordechai said, “No, my son. You see, this garment was meant to have two 

holes. One is for an opening for the head, and the second is there to test whether I will lose my 

temper.” Rav Mordechai taught his student that often times people lose control of their anger while 

they are in the pursuit of performing a Mitzvah, and they forget about being a Mentch. As important as 

a Mitzvah is, if one’s anger takes control of the situation, it wipes away whatever good the Mitzvah 

would have accomplished. Rav Mordechai said, “We must keep our priorities in order. Mitzvos are a 

priority, but not when it is at the expense of another Jew’s feelings!” 

 


