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Dear Chevra, 
 
In my late teens I hiked the continental divide in Northern Montana’s Bob Marshall Wilderness Area. The 
terrain rocky and steep. The air thin. The packs on our backs heavy (each weighing over one hundred 
pounds), made each step an exercise in mental focus and concentration as much as it was an exercise of 
physical ability and endurance. One of my hiking partners, Ryan, a stronger hiker than myself, who had a 
good lead on me, was sitting on a large rock exhausted. He told me he just can’t go any further. I told him 
he has no choice. He reiterated not being able to go further. I told him not to think about hiking to the top. 
Just focus on the steps. Knowing that each step is one step closer to the summit; but with the main focus 
on the steps. I told him to let me go ahead and to keep focused on my feet. To focus on my steps and 
follow. A short while later we stood atop the pass dividing North America into east and west.  
 
The Torah states, “You might say to yourself, ‘These nations are more numerous than us! How will we be 
able to drive them out?’ Do not fear them!...Do not be demoralized by them...Little by little Hashem, your 
God, will drive away those nations from before you. You will not be able to destroy them quickly, for then 
there might be too many wild animals for you to contend with…” 
 
Reb Yaakov Yosef zt”l, the Chief Rabbi of New York City, arrived in New York from Vilna before there 
was a Torah community. The Jews in New York at that time were running away from Yiddishkeit and 
viewed him as a symbol of what they were running away from. They caused the heilige Rav anguish 
beyond comprehension. Yet, Rav Yaakov Yosef paved the way for the holy Torah communities that came 
later. Rav Yaakov Yosef struggled, persevered and had no fear of man, he feared only Hashem. Despite 
hardship and danger to his life, he remained the only fighter for Hashem in the New York area during his 
time. (Perhaps that’s the reason why the Satmar Rav zt”l advised people in need of yeshuas, salvations, 
to pray at the grave of Rav Yaakov Yosef).  
 
The first Bostoner Rebbe, Rav Pinchas Dovid haLevi Horowitz zt”l, was fighting for Hashem in Boston, 
Massachusetts at a time when few others had an interest in preserving Torah. At that time, the Boston 
area’s processed foods industry was controlled by the mafia. There was a treif meat plant that was putting 
the names of local rabbanim on their products. Rav Pinchas Dovid’s name appeared as one of the 
certifying rabbanim. He immediately issued a statement of clarification, insisting that he had nothing to do 
with his name appearing on the list and that the plant is in fact treif. While I don’t recall all of the details, 
Rav Pinchas Dovid ended up having to go down to the plant in person to discuss matters with the owner. 
The owner pulled out a gun and insisted he sign. Pointing towards his chest, Rav Pinchas Dovid showed 
the mafioso that he is willing to be shot, but not willing to transgress Hashem’s Torah. The mafioso didn’t 
shoot. And now, close to a century later, reliable Kashrus in Boston has long since been established. 
 
Have no fear, little by little we will get there. Lasting infrastructure takes time to build. Lasting 
accomplishments take time to achieve. It may seem that the odds aren’t in our favor. Or that things are 
taking too much time. Shas, the entirety of Talmud, is learned one daf at a time. At times we become 
discouraged, holding ourselves accountable for more than we’ve yet to achieve, and while diligence is a 
virtue, so is patience, patience with ourselves and patience with others. As long as we’re Megeigen 
Veiter, as long as we fearlessly forge ahead, like Reb Yaakov Yosef of New York, and like Reb Pinchas 
Dovid Horowitz of Boston, we can rest assured that progress is being made, that the Aibishter is happy 
with us, and eventually, Hashem will show us the fruit of our hishtadlus, the fruit of our labors.  
 
Have an accomplished Shabbos. 

Sincerely,  
 
Binyamin Klempner  
 

bklempner1@gmail.com 
 


