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NATURAL SENSITIVITIES  
By Rabbi Dov Keilson                                                
  
 Having sensitivity for someone else’s 

feelings is one of the hallmarks of being a Jew. 

Our great leader Moshe Rabeinu was chosen 

primarily because he possessed this very great 

Midah. It is this Midah that is brought on the 

list of the forty eight ways to acquire Torah. In 

the words of Chazal, it is called “Nesius Ol”, 

literally ’carrying the burden’. But in reality, it 

encompasses a whole lot more. 

 It means trying to figure out and truly 

understand what the other is feeling, and really 

to do everything in one’s ability to alleviate all 

pain and anguish. To acquire a sensitivity for 

others takes a lifetime of working on it day in 

and day out. But over many years, this incredi-

ble Midah can become a part of the person’s 

nature, to such an extent that in situations of 

difficulty he will immediately react with the 

utmost thought and sensitivity for another. 

The following two true stories are cases 

in point, where a very great man, our Rosh 

Hayeshiva, revealed just how deeply ingrained 

are his feelings for another Jew: 

A number of years ago, on the first 

night of Rosh Hashona, smack in middle of 

Shemonah Esrei, my son suddenly fainted, 

and in the corner of my eye I noticed him 

lying flat across a few chairs. Petrified I 

screamed for Hatzalah and the holy mem-

bers of Chesed came running from all sides. 

At the same time, Rabbi Bender himself ran 

over from the Amud where he was leading 

the Tefilah and quickly said to me with the 

utmost thought and precision in his words “ 

Dovie, don’t worry, he just fell asleep; relax, 

its nothing at all…” At that moment I could  

 

not figure out how my son could have possi-

bly just fallen asleep in middle of Shemonah 

Esrei, but I can honestly say, those few words 

calmed me even if they did not make sense to 

me at all…and that is exactly what he was 

trying to do. 

Rabbi Bender knew good and well that 

my son had fainted, but considering that 

Hatzalah was taking care of him, all he was 

worried about was me, the frantic fa-

ther…once I was calm and my son B’H was 

up and talking Rabbi Bender ran back to the 

Amud to continue his Shemonah Esrei. I will 

never forget what he did for me on that holy 

and challenging night. 

The other story happened two weeks 

ago. I was davening Hallel for the Amud on 

Rosh Chodesh and accidentally I must have 

thought it was still Yom Tov because I said a 

full Hallel…As I sang aloud the end of “Lo 

Lunu” the entire Tzibur was trying to figure 

out what to do, but no one said a word. As if 

it was a planned act Rabbi Bender noncha-

lantly walked over to the Amud and casually 

told me to say the next two paragraphs 

together completely as if nothing had just 

happened. In his inimitable fashion he spared 

me from the utmost shame and embarrass-

ment for no one yelled out to me, and no one 

stirred.  

In a way of the most incredible sensitiv-

ity a great man showed how in literally a 

moments time he could take what could have 

been great pain and turn it into calmness and 

tranquility... 

Let us learn from here to try our ut-

most to feel the pain of others, until the point 

that it too can become our second na-

ture…BSD  
   




