
 

Parshas Beha’aloscha 

When Hashem wants, not when you want 
 

So it was always; the cloud covered it by day, and the appearance 

of fire by night. And when the cloud was taken up from the 

Mishkan, then after that the people of Israel journeyed; and in the 

place where the cloud abode, there the people of Israel pitched 

their tents. At the commandment of the Lord the people of Israel 

journeyed, and at the commandment of the Lord they camped; as 

long as the cloud abode upon the Mishkan they rested in their 

tents…. At the commandment of the Lord they rested in the tents, 

and at the commandment of the Lord they journeyed; they kept 

the charge of the Lord, at the commandment of the Lord by the 

hand of Moses. (Bemidbar Chap. 9:16-23) 

The Torah is quite repetitive in describing the manner that Klal 

Yisroel traveled. It could have been more simply stated that 

when the cloud arose they journeyed, and when it stopped they 

stopped, sometimes one day, sometimes several days.  

The Siforno dwells on this point and it is very interesting to 

study his commentary: 

“And in the place where the cloud abode, there the people of Israel 

pitched their tents.” This possuk is coming to praise Klal Yisroel. 

Right from the beginning of their journey they followed the 

Cloud into the desert and camped where the Cloud dwelled, 

even though it was an absolute wilderness. 

“And when the cloud remained long upon the Mishkan many 

days, then the people of Israel kept the charge of the Lord…” This 

is an additional expression of merit for Klal Yisroel. They waited 

in their camp for long periods of time even though the locale 

was extremely uncomfortable. “And journeyed not.” They didn’t 

go out hunting a better camping ground. 

 “And so it was, when the cloud was a few days upon the 

Mishkan;” This is a third point of praise. Sometimes their camp 

was in a very ideal spot for them and their flocks, and yet the 

Cloud stayed there only a short time. “…according to the 

commandment of the Lord they abode in their tents,” They 

camped there according to the command of Hashem and not 

because of personal their desire to be in that area. 

“and according to the commandment of the Lord they journeyed.” 

And they journeyed from there even though it was an extremely 

comfortable camp site. 

 “And so it was, when the cloud abode from evening to the 

morning.” This is a fourth example of their virtue. Sometimes 

the time period was totally unpredictable. There were times 

when they camped only overnight, and didn’t have enough time 

to properly prepare the camp site or to properly prepare to travel.  

“And the cloud was taken up in the morning, then they journeyed; 

whether it was by day or by night that the cloud was taken up, 

they journeyed.”  The possuk tells us that they never started any 

journey at night. 

 “Or whether it was two days, or a month, or a year, that the cloud 

stayed upon the  Mishkan , remaining on it, the people of Israel 

abode in their tents, and journeyed not; but when it was taken up, 

they journeyed.” This is a fifth merit. Sometimes they didn’t 

have enough time to properly prepare the camp for their own or 

their flocks’ needs. And sometimes as soon as they had finished 

preparing everything and getting settled in, the Cloud suddenly 

lifted and ended all their preparations. 

“At the commandment of the Lord they rested in the tents.” Even 

for a short amount of time which left no time for their 

preparations. 

“And at the commandment of the Lord they journeyed.” As soon 

as the Cloud lifted up, even though they had just finished 

arranging their camp.  

This little section of the Torah is a classic lesson in how a Jew 

should follow his life. We often find ourselves in various 

situations: sometimes comfortable, and sometimes very 

uncomfortable. When things get comfortable, suddenly we get 

hit with adversity and our life is turned upside down. 

Sometimes it can be immediately, sometimes after many years. 

We may find ourselves in very uncomfortable situations that 

make absolutely no sense to us.  

Our job is to look at life as our journey together with the Ribono 

Shel Olam through the wilderness. He is leading the way. Our 

job is to follow Him. 

A Chassidishe Ma’aseh: Golus 

(Adapted from a lecture by Harav Moshe Wolfson, Mashgiach) 

There are many stories attributed to Chassidishe personages 

circulating today. A lot of them are nonsense; simply created for 

commercial purposes. However, we do have some stories that 

are reliable and have a known source. We know who heard it, 

and from whom he heard. Lately many books have been written 

containing reliable and authentic stories. 

Stories are very important. The Mesillas Yesharim (chap. 21) 

states that there is nothing that brings a person close to G-d like 

the following two things: saying Tehillim, and hearing stories 

about tzaddikim. There is even a masechta, the gemara Taanis, 

which is full of stories. Stories of tzaddikim impart warmth. 

They ignite a relationship with the Ribono Shel Olam, a direct 

warm relation. Most of them are not just plain stories; they bear 

a message. They show you how people can actually live serving 

Hashem. 

I do not care for stories that are lengthy, with a plot. The good 

stories are short, and bring out a point. However, the following 

story has a very important point even though it is a little lengthy. 

It was told over by the Alexander Rebbe.  

The Rebbe Elimelech of Lezhinsk was a disciple of the Rebbe 

Dov Ber of Mezeritch, who in turn was a disciple of the holy 

Ba’al Shem Tov. 

The Rebbe Elimelech had a Beis Midrash where there were 

Yoshvim, literally, people who sat by him. These were people 

from the city of Lezhinsk who spent the entire week with the 

Rebbe. They learned, they davened, they said Tehillim. The 

entire day and night was spent in total dedication to Hashem. 

On Shabbos they went home. Of course they came back for the 

tefilla, but generally Shabbos was the day they spent at home. 
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The Rebbe Elimelech supported them. On Friday the gabbai 

went around handing out envelopes which contained stipends 

for the Yoshvim. The Yoshvim, in turn, gave this money to their 

wives so they could live through the week. There was a certain 

Yosheiv there who sat, and davened, and learned by the Rebbe 

Elimelech. Every Friday the gabbai went around handing out the 

envelopes. He did not care anything about money. What interest 

did he have in money? He just took the envelope and gave it to 

his wife. She would open the envelope and she always found six 

rubles, which was enough to sustain the family for the week.  

One Friday he brought the envelope home. She opened it up and 

found four rubles. She said to her husband, “There are only four 

rubles in here.” The Yosheiv started thinking, “What could it be? 

Could the Rebbe have made a mistake? No. the Rebbe cannot 

make a mistake. The Rebbe is a holy man. Hashem will not let 

him make a mistake. It must be something wrong with me. I lost 

favor in his eyes. I suppose that the Rebbe has realized that I am 

sinful. I am not worthy of being supported by him fully as I was 

until now. I will have to spend my next week in teshuva and try 

to become a better person.” 

So the next week, he said a lot of Tehillim, and wept, and 

davened to Hashem to guide him in the way of righteousness. 

He asked to become a better person. Friday arrived and the 

gabbai went around handing out his envelopes, and he got his 

envelope and took it home to his wife. She opened it up and 

found only two rubles there. So now, of course it was no 

mistake. He was very heart-broken and he spent the next week 

in more intense repentance. At the end of the week, the gabbai 

went around and handed out the envelopes. The Yosheiv went 

home and his wife opened it up. The envelope was empty . 

The friendship among the disciples of the rebbe was out of this 

world. They sacrificed immensely for each other. That was one 

of the big points of Chassidus: love of friends. They were very 

devoted to each other. They got wind of what had happened and 

they got together. They told him, “It seems that for some reason 

the rebbe does not want you to remain sitting as a yosheiv in 

Lezhinsk anymore. Not because you are worse than we are. Not 

at all. But the Rebbe is a holy man and he has lofty thoughts and 

his thoughts are loftier than we can imagine. It seems that the 

rebbe wants you to go out, work for a livelihood, and support 

yourself. But what are you going to do?” 

Therefore, they got together and scraped together 200 rubles that 

each one gave from his own pocket. They recommended that he 

go overseas. He should take along some commodities that could 

be sold at a higher price in a foreign country. Then, in turn, he 

could buy some material there, which was cheap, and sell it here 

at a higher price. If he would do this once or twice a year, this 

would enable him to have a parnossah and he could spend the 

rest of the time learning and davening and being by the Rebbe 

Elimelech without the need to be supported.  

So, he took the money and bought a ticket on a ship. He bought 

some merchandise to sell and some supplies for the way and he 

was off on his business trip. In those days, the journey was very 

long and it was customary to stop along the way on islands. They 

stopped at a certain island, and the captain told them that they 

could walk around for two hours. 

This yosheiv whose heart was broken that he had been rejected 

from being a disciple of the Rebbe Elimelech just took a sefer 

Tehillim, found a shady tree and sat down to say Tehillim. He 

was not aware when the whistle blew and everyone came 

running to board the ship before it sailed off. When they and the 

captain saw that this fellow had not returned, they said, “Oh, 

the zhid isn’t here. We won’t wait for the zhid. We don’t care for 

him.” And off they went without him . 

When he finished saying his Tehillim he ran back to the shore 

where the boat had been, and saw it sailing away. There was no 

way he could swim out and catch the ship. He was stranded on 

the island. Nightfall was approaching. He cried and davened and 

fell asleep. In the morning he got up. He did not have anything 

with him, neither his tallis nor his tefillin, just his little Tehillim. 

So he davened by heart, and then said some Tehillim. It was a 

very hot island and the sun was beating down upon him so he 

became very thirsty. He looked for some water, but he could not 

find any. He spent the whole day looking for water until the 

night, and then he fell asleep. 

In the morning, he got up with a dry tongue and went again in 

quest of water, and again he could not find any. He spent the 

entire day searching. By the end of the day, he realized that he 

was getting dehydrated to a point that his life was in danger . 

By the next morning he was so weak he was just barely able to 

crawl around, trying to find some water. Finally, he came to a 

cliff and saw that down below was a little stream of water. But 

he did not have the strength to walk down, so he rolled down 

the hill. As he descended, he suddenly hit the water face first; 

the water fell on his tongue and it felt so delightful. His instinct 

was to start drinking, he was dying of thirst. But he was a 

disciple of the Rebbe Elimelech, so he held back. “What? I, a 

talmid of the holy Rebbe Elimelech am going to drink without 

reciting a bracha!” It required superhuman strength not to drink 

that water. Then with all his remaining strength, with his whole 

neshama and total kavanah he recited the bracha: “Boruch 

Ata…. shehakol nihiya bidvoro.  Blessed are You… King of the 

Universe, that everything was created with His word.” Thank 

You Hashem that You created this water for me. Then he drank 

and he felt relieved. With a very deep feeling of thanks, he 

recited the second bracha: Borei nefashos rabos… Thank You 

Hashem for the water I drank. 

He stayed by the stream to refresh himself. He found some fruit 

trees and he sustained himself on this for a while.  

Some time later, he spotted a ship approaching. As it drew near, 

he saw that it was the same ship he had arrived in. He boarded 

the ship and of course, he was the laughing stock of all the 

people on board. He found his luggage and his cargo. Everything 

he had brought with him was intact and he traveled back home 

without having accomplished anything. 

He went home to his chaverim and they said, “We have to go 

and give a report to the Rebbe.” As he entered, the Rebbe 

Elimelech did not wait to hear his account. He said, “You should 

know, that on that island there were two gilgulim, two 

neshamos, who had gone astray and were not even permitted to 

go into gehinom because of the terrible sins that they had done. 

Because you are related to them, you were the only one who 

could have brought them to a tikkun (rectification). You, 

through your mitzvos had the ability to get them accepted again 

in Heaven so they could be cleansed and enter Gan Eden. With 

the two brachos that you made you lifted them straight into 

Heaven. No one in the world could have done this except for 

you. And that was the reason you had to go to that island. 

Fortunate are you that you were strong enough to recite the 

brachos as a Jew should. It would have been very unfortunate if 

you would not have done so. Now come back to my Beis 

Midrash. You are now a yosheiv again with all your friends; sit 

down and learn and I will give you your stipend as I did 

previously.”  

Wishing everyone a Gut Shabbos! 
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