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Moshe Shlomo, a village merchant, was a 

simple, good-hearted person, as was his wife 

Rivka. They always gave generously to 

worthy charitable causes. One thing only 

distressed them. Although they had been 

married for fifteen years they didn't have any 

children.   

Many times during that decade and a half, 

Moshe Shlomo had gone to the Baal Shem 

Tov and entreated him to pray for them to 

have children. The Baal Shem Tov always 

showered him with blessings-for wealth, for 

long life, for health, for happiness - but never 

for what he so dearly hoped to hear.  The Baal 

Shem Tov's close disciples also asked their 

master for this blessing for the popular Moshe 

Shlomo, but he never responded to them. 

Ten more years went by. The Baal Shem 

Tov's blessings all came to fruition. Moshe 

Shlomo's business affairs prospered and 

expanded. The couple, however, grew even 

more unhappy. They still had no children, and 

no encouragement from the Rebbe.  One day, 

they both went to see him. "Why do you two 

look so sad?" asked the Baal Shem Tov. 

Hasn't G-d blessed you with great prosperity, 

good health, and pleasant dispositions? And 

you have made the most of these blessings to 

do many mitzvos and good deeds." 

"It may be true, all that you say," they both 

answered, "but still, we have no children. 

What do we need all of this wealth for?" They 

burst into tears. "After 120, there will be no 

inheritor and no one to remember us." 

The Baal Shem Tov did not respond directly. 

He simply said, "Tomorrow I'm leaving on a 

little journey with a few of my students. Why 

don't you two come along also?" 

They were surprised by the invitation but they 

quickly agreed. The travelers set out the next 

morning. For two days they were on the road, 

until finally they arrived at a certain town. 

After a short rest, the Baal Shem Tov 

suggested that they all go out and have a look 

around.  As they walked, they came across a 

bunch of children playing in the sand. The 

Baal Shem Tov went over to them and said to 

the nearest one, "What's your name?" 

"Boruch Moshe," the lad answered.  The Baal 

Shem Tov then asked another boy, and his 

name was also Boruch Moshe. The third one 

was Moshe Avraham, the fourth, Boruch 

Mordechai, and the fifth Boruch Moshe again.  

 

(painting by Zalman Kleinman, OBM) 

A little girl piped up, "And my name is Brocha 

Leah."  As they walked on, they came across a 

group of little girls. The Shem Tov asked them 

their names, and most of them turned out to be 

Brocha Leah too. 

Next they entered a cheder school. Six of the 

little boys were named Boruch Moshe, while 

most of the rest were Boruch or Moshe or one 

of those two names in combination with 

another. They went into a few more schools, 

and also a yeshiva that had students from all 

the surrounding villages, and found the same 

pattern of names. Not only that, whatever girls 

they encountered along the way were mostly 

named Brocha Leah, or one of those names 

singly or in combination with another. 

By now it was time for the 

afternoon Mincha prayer. The men went into a 

shul. As soon as the minyan ended, the Baal 

Shem Tov asked one of the local men why all 

the children of the town had the same names. 

The man answered obligingly that he would be 

happy to tell them the whole story. The 

disciples craned their necks in eager 

anticipation, expecting to hear about a great 

tsaddik or outstanding scholar who had lived 

in these parts. 

"Boruch Moshe was born in this town nearly 

one hundred years ago," their informant began. 

"His father was an accomplished Torah 

scholar who made a good living as a butcher. 

He was known for his generosity.  His one 

frustration was that his son, Boruch Moshe, 

seemed to have no flair for learning Torah 

whatsoever. In consequence, he left yeshiva 

after a short time and began to help his father 

in his butcher shop. This work he picked up 

quite quickly and easily. As he grew older, his 

father turned over more and more of the 

business to him, and after seeing his son 

succeed, retired to devote most of his time to 

Torah study. 

"When his time came, Boruch Moshe married 

Brocha Leah, whose good nature and 

kindheartedness were similar to his. Years went by. 

The couple was not blessed with offspring.  

�When Boruch Moshe's parents passed away, he 

wanted to learn Mishna for the benefit of their souls, 

but he didn't know how. He hired a teacher, but it 

didn't help. He just couldn't seem to assimilate the 

minimal necessary skills.  He felt terrible. He wasn't 

able to learn Torah for his dear departed parents, and 

he didn't have any children that would be able to do 

so for him and his wife after 120 either. 

"Once, when he was sitting in shul, he overheard 

something in the daily Talmud class. The Rabbi read 

aloud, 'If someone teaches his friend's son Torah, it is 

as if he gave birth to him.'  That made him feel even 

worse. Not only did he not have children of his own, 

but he didn't have the ability to 'acquire' others by 

teaching them Torah either. When the study session 

ended, Boruch Moshe requested of the Rabbi to 

speak with him privately, and poured out his heart to 

him. 

"'No, no, my friend,' the Rabbi said gently, 'you 

didn't understand completely. One doesn't have to 

teach the children directly in order to merit being 

considered as their parent; it is enough to arrange and 

provide for their education.' 

"As the explanation sank in, the darkness in Boruch 

Moshe's heart dissipated, replaced by a bright 

burning light. When he told Brocha Leah, she was 

also ecstatic. They went out and hired thirty tutors, 

for all the children in the town and surrounding 

villages who didn't yet have one.  Boruch Moshe's 

butchery prospered and he actually became quite 

wealthy, but he and his wife continued in their same 

modest livestyle; all their money was dedicated to 

Torah education. 

"I, my brothers, and all our friends attended 

the cheder of Boruch Moshe," the smiling man 

concluded his story, "and so did the Rabbi of the 

town. Out of deep feelings of gratitude and a desire 

to memorialize them, we all named our sons and 

daughters after this extraordinary couple, Boruch 

Moshe and Brocha Leah."   

 

(continued on bottom of page 4) 

 

 

 

Popular Names 

Shabbat  T imes –  Vayechi  

 Candlelighting Motze Shabbat 

Jerusalem 4:07 5:22 

Tel Aviv 4:23 5:23 

Haifa 4:13 5:21 

Beer Sheva 4:24 5:24 

 

  

 



And Israel stretched out his right hand 

and laid it upon Efraim's head, who 
was the younger (Gen. 48:14) 

"The deeds of our forefathers are a 

sign for their children." Like Jacob, 

we should always try to draw the 

younger generation closer with our 

"right hand," symbolic of love and 

affection, to the light of Torah. 

(Daat Chachamim) 

And let my name be named on them, 

and the name of my fathers Abraham 

and Isaac (Gen. 48:16) 

Jacob was afraid that the younger 

generation (especially Joseph's 

children, who were born and bred in 

Egypt and accustomed to the wealth 

of the royal palace) would assimilate 

among their Egyptian neighbors. To 

prevent this from happening, he 

insisted that his grandchildren keep 

their original Jewish names. Changing 

one's name is the first step toward 
assimilation. 

(Imrei Chein) 

The days of Israel's death drew near, and 

he called his son Joseph and said...deal 

with me kindly and truly (Gen. 47:29) 

The mitzva of accompanying the dead is 

called an "act of true kindness" ("chesed 

shel emet"), as its motivation can never be 

the expectation of reward. Furthermore, 

the Hebrew word for "truth," "emet," is an 

acronym for aron (casket), mita (bier), and 
tachrichin (shrouds). 

(Baal HaTurim) 

Israel strengthened himself and sat up in 

bed (Gen. 48:2) 

From where did Jacob derive this extra 

strength? The Talmud explains that when 

someone visits a sick person, 1/60th of the 

illness is taken away if the visitor is his 

"astrological twin." According to our 

Sages, Joseph resembled his father in 

many ways. Thus, when he visited him, a 

sixtieth of his father's illness was removed 

and he was able to sit up in bed. This is 

alluded to in the Hebrew word for "bed, " 
"mita," the numerical value of which is 59. 

h o m e @ C h a b a d C a r d o . o r g  

In this week's Torah portion, Vayechi, we 

witness a conversation between the aged 

patriarch Jacob and his son, Joseph. Joseph 

brought his two sons to Jacob for his 

blessing. He placed Menashe, the first 

born, near Jacob's right hand and Efraim, 

the younger of the two, near Jacob's left 

hand. However, when Jacob blessed the 

youngsters, he crossed his hands over and 

placed his right hand on Efraim's head and 

his left on Menashe's head. 

Joseph explained to Jacob, "It is not so, my 

father." Moving Jacob's hands, he 
continued, "for this is the first-born." 

"I know, my son, I know," was Jacob's 

reply. "Also he [Menashe] will become a 

people. He, too, will be great. But his 
younger brother will be greater than him." 

According to our Sages, neither Jacob nor 

Joseph made a mistake. Rather, their 
priorities were different. 

Menashe and Efraim symbolize two 

distinct aspects of a Jew's G-dly service. 

Joseph believed that the G-dly service 

represented by Menashe was more 

advantageous, whereas Jacob felt that 
Efraim's was higher. 

Joseph named his oldest son Menashe - 

"For G-d has caused me to forget 

("nashani") all of my toil and all my 

father's house." This name intimates 

Joseph's anguish over being distanced 

from his father's home and his native 

lifestyle. His younger son, he called 

Efraim - "For G-d has caused me to be 

fruitful ("hifrani") in the land of my 

affliction." Here, Joseph thanks G-d for the 

benefits that he reaped specifically because 

he was living in exile. 

When Joseph brought his sons for his 

father's blessing, his feelings of sorrow 

over being separated from his family ruled. 

The spiritual service this parallels is the 

desire to cleave to G-d, even in exile. 

Jacob, however, viewed the exile 

differently, represented by the name 

Efraim. He saw that there is an 

final Redemption has not yet come. Just as 

important, or possibly more important, is 

to realize that we can actually light up the 

darkness of exile. This comes about 

through studying Torah and observing the 
commandments. 

When a Jew finds himself in a situation or 

surroundings which are uncomfortable, he 

must not only be troubled by it and think 

of the day when he can escape. Rather, he 

should work to his utmost ability to 

change that which is bad to good, the dark 

to light, for this is the entire purpose of 
being in exile. 

(Adapted from the teachings of the 

Lubavitcher Rebbe; Shabbos Corner and 

From Our Sages reprinted from 

www.LchaimWeekly.org -  LYO / NYC) 

 

CHANGING BAD TO GOOD, DARKNESS TO LIGHT  
 

 

"advantage" of exile; in exile, one 

changes darkness into light. And 

the light which follows darkness is 

much brighter, much more 
noticeable. 

The paths of Joseph and Jacob 

should both be manifested in our 

lives. We must realize that we are 

far away from our "father's 

house"; we are still in exile and the 

 

 REBBETZIN MENUCHA RACHEL 
Rebbetzin Menucha Rochel, the daughter of 

the Mitteler Rebbe (the second Rebbe of 

Chabad), was born on Yud Tes Kislev  in the 

year when the Alter Rebbe was freed from 

prison. She married Reb Yaakov Kuli Slonim 

and later moved to Chevron in Eretz Yisroel. 

She was a very saintly woman, to whom many 

mofsim (wonders) are attributed, and would 

often have people come to her home, seeking 

her blessing and advice. She is buried in 

Chevron.   

While preparing to travel to Eretz Yisroel, 

Rebbetzin Menucha Rochel went to the 

Tzemach Tzedek (the third Rebbe of Chabad) 

and expressed her fear of travel, being that it 

was then winter and she would perhaps fall 

sick from the rain. The Rebbe replied, ”No 
worries! You will travel between the rain 

drop!s“ Fo rthe rest of her life, not a drop of 

rain ever fell on her!   

 

During this time period, there was a group of 

bandits in Chevron called ”The Black Hand,“ 
who would break into Yiddishe homes, robbing 

and plundering, cursing and threatening all the 

while. This carried on, until one day the group 

leader’s wife was having dififculty giving birth.
and both she and the baby where in grave 

danger. Having no other choice, the chief 

bandit sent a message to the home of Rebbetzin 

Menucha Rochel pleading for a blessing. She 

sent back a message that if he would cease his 

wicked activities against the Yidden, 

everything would be alright. The goy swore 

that he would stop at once, and hurried home, 

to thankfully discover that his wife had given 

birth to a boy. Thus, the Yidden of Chevron 

were able to live at ease, without fear.  

(reprinted from L�maan Yishme�u, 
www.lmaanyishmeu.com) 
 

 

 

 

 

   



h o m e @ C h a b a d C a r d o . o r g  In Awe of HaShem 
In Tanya, the Alter Rebbe writes that everyone can have awe for 

HaShem by observing the tremendous bittul (nullification) that the 

heavenly spheres have, just as a visitor to a palace is struck by the 

tremendous awe that overpowers mighty ministers in the presence of 

their king.  

 

The revered mashpia in Lubavitch, Reb Groinem, would illustrate this 

with a story that was well known at the time:  

 

A Yiddishe contractor was hired to build a fort for the Russian 

government. When it was completed, Czar Nicholas came to inspect it 

in person, and praised the Yid for his good work.  

 

Two weeks later the Yid received an invitation to meet the Czar in 

Petersburg. Dread fell upon the poor fellow. Had they found 

something faulty with his work?  

 

When he arrived at the palace and showed the guards his invitation, 

they allowed him to enter. In the waiting room, he watched as a 

famous general entered the same room with trepidation, and then he 

too felt fearful. Soon the king's doorkeeper came out and told the 

general that it was his turn to enter. The general began shaking from 

fea,r so the Yid, too, began to shake. Hou rafter hou,r ofifcers and.
dignitaries entered in awe, while each time the Yid sat in his place and 

trembled afresh.  

 

After the last of the visitors had left, the doorkeeper came out and told 

the Yid he could now return home in peace. Since at the time that the 

Czar inspected the fort the Yid had been too relaxed, he had now been 

invited in order to see how one ought to feel when approaching the 

presence of the king...   (266 . תניא ספמ"ב, רשימו"ד חדש ע�   

 

What is yiras Shomayim?  

 

In Tanya the Alter Rebbe explains that yiras Shomayim is, not a fear 

of punishment, but an awe that one should have for HaShem.  

 

The most basic fear ("yirah tataah"), which is within reach of every 

person, comes from a realization that HaShem is watching his every 

move. Just as one would not want to be seen by another person when 

doing something wrong, so too one will abstain from wrongdoing when 

he feels that HaShem always sees him.  

 

A higher form of this fear results when a person recognizes the 

greatness of HaShem. When one contemplates how HaShem gives life 

and iflls the entire universe, he wil lbe in such awe of HaShem tha the.
will be afraid to rebel against Him.  

 

A higher level of fear ("yirah ila'ah"), attainable only by very great 

people, is the recognition that HaShem creates this world every 

moment, and so the person has no true existence besides for Him. This 

leads the person to feel totally naught before HaShem, and surely not 

transgress his orders. (Tanya, Chapters 41-43)    

 

Simple Awe 
The Frierdiker Rebbe (the Previous Lubavitcher Rebbe) related: "In 

earlier times, even the simplest Yidden had a yiras Shomayim that you 

could feel. Before making a bracha they would carefully clean their 

hands. Once, as a child, I was making a toy boat in the garden, when I 

heard a gardener say the bracha Shehakol with such feeling that I 

trembled."  

 

The Frierdiker Rebbe added that he was not referring to profound yiras 

Shomayim that grows out of a deep understanding, but rather a simple 

fear of Heaven. This expresses itself not only in abstaining from wrong 

and doing good, but also in a hiddur mitzvah.  (Sefer HaShichot, 5703, 

pg. 119) 

 

Chazal say that a person should consider these three points and he will 

abstain from doing wrong: there is an 'eye' above that sees everything he 

does, there is an ear that hears everything he says and all his actions are 

recorded in the heavenly chronicles. (Avot, Chapter 2) 

 

When Rebbi Yochanan ben Zakai lay on his sickbed, his talmidim came 

to visit him. When they asked him for a bracha he said, "Yehi ratzon 

that the fear of HaShem be upon you like the fear of a human being." 

   FEAR OF HEAVEN 

Marriage and Moshiach 
 

Marriage draws down Gd's 

infinite power, the infinite 

energy of Ein Sof into this 

world. The fully complete 

and revealed state of Gd's 

infinite revelation within this 

world will take place during 

the Era of Redemption. We 

therefore conclude and bring 

to a close the marriage 

blessings with the blessing, 

"...there shall speedily be 

heard in the cities of Judah 

and in the streets of 

Jerusalem, the sound of joy 

and the sound of happiness, 

the sound of a groom and 

the sound of a bride." This 

shall take place in the 

course of the true and 

complete Redemption, 

through Moshiach. 
 

Hisvaaduyot of the Lubavitcher 

Rebbe, 5745, Vol. V, pp. 2,883-4 

 
reprinted from 

www.LchaimWeekly.org - LYO / 

NYC 

 

The talmidim were surprised, "Is that it?!" "Halevai! If only 

that!" he told them, "For when a person is about to commit an 

aveira he makes sure that no one will spot him. If only he would 

fear HaShem the same way, you would be spared from many 

sins." (Brachot, 28B, and Rashi) 

 

Acquiring Awe 
The Frierdiker Rebbe once spoke of the nature of yiras 

Shomayim. Once, at a party, a certain baron portrayed to his 

fellow noblemen the awesome atmosphere in the king's palace. 

He described how all the servants in their various ranks stood in 

dread of the king. And as the baron described this in great detail, 

he was so overwhelmed that he fainted. When they succeeded in 

waking him, they asked: "Were you ever in the king's palace, 

and did you experience this fear?" "No," he replied, "I was never 

even near the palace." "How then do you know all these 

details?" they probed. "My brother was a guard for the king," the 

baron explained.  

 

The Frierdiker Rebbe concluded from this experience of a man 

who had never seen the king, that when a Yid contemplates the 

greatness of HaShem and His kingdom, he wil lbe iflled with.
awe.  

 

(reprinted from L.maan Yishme.u, www.lmaanyishmeu.co.m  
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For over 40 years, Rabbi Yisroel Rubin has been 

developing educational and entertaining ”new s
articles“ on the weekly parsha. Finally, The Torah 

Times for Sefer Bereishis is complete and is now 

available for purchase. 

 

The first edition of the Torah Times was presented at 

the 1973 Lag B’ome rParade.  Itreceived the Rebbe‘ s
blessing and direction, and was listed among the 

Rebbe‘s 71 Mosdo.s The Rebbe gave Rabbi Rubin 

specific instructions on how to improve The Torah 

Times 

 

Along with his students at the Maimonides Hebrew 

Day School, Rabbi Rubin has continued to update 

and refine articles with more in-depth Midrashim and 

Peirushim! 

 

Torah Times is humorous and entertaining, but it is 

Shliach‘s ’Torah Times‘ Released 

 

no joke! Rather than ancient once-upon-a-

time characters, we relive Torah events as 

they happen, HERE and NOW. Rather than 

archaic characters in long flowing robes, 

their issues and concerns are as relevant, 

current and contemporary as today‘s news! 
 

Rebbe‘s Guidance & Directives 

Rabb iRubin began writing ”The Daily 
Chita“s based on Torah commentaries, 
inspired by the Rebbe‘s call to ”Live with the 
Parsha of the week!“ 

The Rebbe encouraged the publication of TT 

and funded its first 6 months (below are 

Rabb iRubin‘s transcripts of the Rebbe‘ s
responses to his submissions): 

”Publication nicely done, should be 
disseminated to reach the public.“ 

”The name should be more universa lthan 
”’Daily Chitaso ”’,s it has changed to ”Torah 
Time.s“ 

The Rebbe once noted that he missed 

receiving Parsha Toldos #6 among the 

collection of Torah Times, which are kept in 

the Rebbe‘s Library. 
“ Itshould be proofread/edited before 
publication.“ The Rebbe gave his Bracha and 
Ohel mention.  (Reprinted from Collive) 

 

 

 

 
When my husband came home from the hospital 

recently, I wanted to bring something a bit 

healthier than bourekas or pizza to his kollel to 

celebrate. I made a large cabbage salad with dried 

garlic chips sprinkled with a small amount of 

crushed bisli (for a crunchy taste), sesame oil and 

rice vinegar. But, the hit was the tuna patties. A 

nice addition for a meal without frying. Mix two 

cans of tuna (in water) drained, 2/3 cup of matzo 

meal, 1/4 cup of Telma olive oil, mayonnaise, four 

large eggs, 1/2 teaspoon garlic powder, 1/2 

teaspoon onion powder, 1/2 teaspoon dried onion 

flakes and less than 1/2 teaspoon od sea salt. Spray 

a baking ban with oil, cover with baking paper and 

put the patties on the pan. Bake until done at 180 

C.  Alizah Hochstead, alizahh@hotmail.com 

 
 
 

   
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

“Ask Dr. Yosef” 

Question:  My wife complained to me that I 

am not home enough.  I work during the day, come 
home for about an hour and a half and have dinner 
and then go to the bet midrash to learn.  So, we 
agreed that instead of always going to the bet 
midrash to learn I would learn in the evenings at 
home.  I have been doing it but it is not so simple.  
When I try to learn my wife keeps talking to me 
and I can’t concentrate.  I understand that she is 
home with the kids all day and wants someone 
adult to speak to, but then I can’t learn.  So my 
question is this:  should I learn less so as to fulfill 
her needs for companionship.  It’s seems like the 
right thing to do, but I will just have very little time 
to learn.  What do you think?    

Dr. Yosef replies:  This is a tough 

question in so far as generalizations won’t work for 
you.  You need something very specific to your 
family situation.  Neither would it be a good idea to 
align with either you or your wife in terms of who is 
right and who is wrong.  On the one hand, it’s 
certainly a good thing when a husband comes 
home from work, spends one and a half hours with 
the family and then goes on to the bet midrash to 
learn Torah.  This should be of benefit to the 
husband himself as well as to the wife and children 
when he is able to give over Torah thoughts and 
when he interacts with the family and conducts 
himself according to Torah principles.  On the 
other hand, your wife is expressing the need for 
more time with you – adult companionship, after 
being home with the children and care of the 
household all day.  This too is a legitimate 
expectation, and you seem to have recognized it 
by your willingness to adjust your schedule and 
learn at home.  However, as you describe, it is 
difficult to concentrate at home.  I believe this 
situation definitely calls for the involvement of your 
Rav or mashpia, who, hopefully, is acquainted with 
you and your wife.  The mashpia should be able to 
help you work out a reasonable plan to enable you 
both to realize your goals.  Not all men have equal 
ability to concentrate when learning and not all 
women can sail through a day of intensive 
childcare and home care without more time from 
the husband in the evening.  With mutual respect 
for each other, as your letter seems to indicate, 
you can overcome this problem in a good way.  Dr. 
Yosef Halbfinger, 0526-967-706 

 
 

 

 
 

Halacha Corner – A Faulty Wedding Ring - A married woman discovered that her wedding band that she and her husband had 

always assumed to be gold was really brass. Did the kiddushin take effect so that they can be considered married according to halacha, or is the 

kiddushin void since the kallah was misled?  Although the choson gives the kallah a ring worth much more than a prutah, the kallah is niskadesh 

(betrothed) only with part of its value in the amount of a prutah. Indeed this is one of the reason stha tthe kallah‘s face is covered during the chupah, so 

that she should not see with what she is being niskadesh, in order to avoid her mistaking its value. The rov who conducts the marriage ceremony asks 

the witnesses whether the ring is worth a prutah (a minimal sum), in order for the kallah to be aware that she is being niskadesh (betrothed) merely 

with a prutah. Therefore, the fac ttha tthe ring  isbrass bears no signiifcance on the part of the woman, because the bra. s ring is also worth a prutah.  

However, there is another issue: The husband purchased the ring with the understanding that it was made of gold. Since he was tricked, the sale is void 

and he was mekadesh with a ring that did not belong to him. This would seem to make the kiddushin invalid.  In truth however, since the seller owes 

the value of the ring to the husband, the ring is considered a mashkon (collateral) for the money owed until he returns the money. The halacha is that 

one can be mekadesh with a mashkon, and thus the kiddushin would indeed take force.   (by Rabbi Chaim Chazan, reprinted from L�maan Yishme�u, 
www.lmaanyishmeu.com) 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

(continued from page 1) The Baal Shem Tov, his followers and the couple thanked the man and prepared themselves for the return trip. Everyone 

understood quite clearly the lesson of their journey, especially Moshe Shlomo and Rivka. Now they knew how to preserve their names in a most 

desirable and meritorious manner. The same day they arrived home, they hired some teachers for the poor children of their town. Dozens of children 

became able to learn Torah as a result of their generosity and dedication.  In the next generation, if you were to have visited that town and encountered 

large numbers of children named Moshe Shlomo and Rivka, surely you would not be surprised.  [Translated-adapted by Yrachmiel Tilles (and first 

published in Kfar Chabad Magazine - English) from Sichat HaShavuah #130.]  Yerachmiel Tilles is the director of the AscentOfSafed.com and 

KabbalaOnline.org websites. His mailing list of 900+ weekly stories (editor@ascentofsafed.com) is now in its 19th year. “Saturday Night, Full Moon,” the first of a 3-

volume series of his best stories, is now available in Tzefat at Ascent and KabbalaOnline-shop.com, from the publishers in Jerusalem, Menorah-Books.com, and in 

Jewish bookstores world-wide.) 

 

 


