
   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Staten Island Z’manim 

 לכל זמן ועת
 

A very wealthy man who was not religious came to the 

Chofetz Chaim and donated a large amount of money to his 

Yeshivah in Radin. The Chofetz Chaim took hold of the man’s 

hand very tightly and said, “I thank you greatly for your 

contribution, but what a pity that you don’t keep Shabbos.” As he 

kept holding tight to the man’s hand, he started crying. The man 

was so moved that he pledged to the Chofetz Chaim that he 

would observe Shabbos from then on. He said, “Rebbe, I will 

start to keep Shabbos, but I have one request. I have a very large 

business and I need some time to arrange that I stay closed for 

Shabbos. I just need to work this one Shabbos, and from then on I 

will stop doing so. Can you allow me to do that?” The Chofetz 

Chaim answered, “If Shabbos were mine to give, I could consider 

something like that. However, the commandment to keep 

Shabbos comes from Hashem, and I don’t have any such power 

or right.” When the man heard the sincere and heartfelt comment 

from the Chofetz Chaim, the man agreed, and said he would keep 

even that first Shabbos! (Wisdom & Wit, p. 62) 

 

      Besamei HaTorah 
                            …Beneath the Surface 

 
 
 
 

 

      R’ Shmuel Winzelberg 
 אמרי נא אחותי את )יב:יג(

Please say that you are my sister (12:13) 
Seemingly, Avraham should have told Sarah that she should say 

that “he is my brother” or “I am his sister”, or he should have told 
them in regard to her “she is my sister”. Why did he tell her “please 
say that you are my sister”? The Moshav Zekainim explains that at 
first Avraham told Sarah that she should say to them “I am his 
sister”, but Sarah did not want any falsehood to come out of her 
mouth. But, since this was a matter of pikuach nefesh – saving one’s 
life – Avraham said to her: “If this is so, then I will tell them ‘you are 
my sister’, and as for you, do not refute it, just remain silent.  

(Umatuk HaOhr) 
 

In this week’s Parshah, Hagar runs away from the 

home of Avraham and is confronted by an Angel. He 

asks her, “Where are you coming from and where are 

you going?” (16:5). The Sforno offers a deeper 

understanding to this question. Hagar was met at the 

city of Cheger, which is near the border to Mitzrayim. 

The Angel was reminding her that she left a lofty, 

spiritual home— that of Avraham and Sarah, to run 

away to a land that is lacking good people, and is full of 

wicked people and impurity. This teaches us that we 

always have to keep focus to remember where we have 

come from, and we should ask ourselves, “Am I going 

to where I really want to go?” 
 

   Parshah Thoughts 
Ideas and Reflections 

 

Rabbi Aron Moshe Jacobsohn 
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                Candle Lighting: 5:47  

 
 

  Sof Z’man Krias Shema: 
      Mogen Avraham: 9:22   Gra: 9:58 
Sof Z’man Tefillah (Shacharis): 10:52 

Chatzos: 12:40       Sh'kiah: 6:03 
Havdalah: Tzeis HaKochavim: 6:46 
     Rabbeinu Tam (72 minutes): 7:16  

                                                 (some say 7:26) 
 
 

 
               Next Week: Vayeira 
              Candle Lighting: 5:37 

  Shabbos Treasures 
     The Precious Gift of  Shabbos 

       B’Kitzur… 
      A Quick Look at Hilchos Tefilah 

If a Bris is taking place in Shul, Tachanun is not 

recited. Similarly, if the father of the baby who’s Bris 

will take place that day is Davening in Shul, or the 

Sandek or the Mohel are Davening there, even if the 

Bris is taking place in a different location, Tachanun is 

not said. (Kitzur Shulchan Aruch 22:6) 
 



  
 

 

 L’Maaseh… A Tale to Remember 
Rabbi Hanoch Teller relates a story about how 

special it is to be a Jew. A Jewish man was once in his 

car riding down the highway, when he noticed a stalled 

car on the side of the road, with a man wearing a 

Yarmulka standing near the car. By nature, the man felt 

compassion for another Jew, and he stopped his car and 

pulled over to the side of the road to help his fellow Jew. 

After looking at the broken down car, he was able to see 

what was wrong and fix the problem, but it was then that 

he noticed something in the car that shocked him. Right 

there on the dashboard, there was a cross that was 

prominently displayed, and this is not at all something 

that is a Jewish symbol! The Jew started a conversation 

with this fellow, and asked him tactfully if he was 

Jewish. The man sheepishly admitted that he wasn’t. He 

explained, “I always noticed that whenever I saw a Jew 

stranded on the road, another Jew would always stop to 

help him, whether to give him a ride, or to help him with 

his problem. This type of thing doesn’t happen by the 

gentiles. Therefore, I decided to always carry a Yarmulka 

in my glove compartment and put it on whenever I was 

having car trouble and I was stranded on the road. So far 

it hasn’t ever failed me! Some kind-hearted Jew has 

always stopped to help!” 
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 בס"ד

 Working 
on our Middos 

Rabbi Zelig Pliskin explains (Love Your Neighbor, p. 279) that the goal of giving rebuke to 

someone is to correct the wrongdoer. In every situation we must weigh that particular case and 

use the best possible way to accomplish this. The most important rule is to administer the rebuke 

with love and as painlessly as possible, and when the receiver sees that he is sincerely loved, he 

will readily accept it. This can be beautifully illustrated with a story about the Kopishnitzer 

Rebbe, Rav Avraham Yehoshua Heschel, when the Rebbe lived on Henry Street on the lower 

East Side of Manhattan. One Shabbos, the Rebbe noticed two non-religious Jews standing out 

on the street, each smoking a cigarette. The Rebbe’s Ahavas Yisroel, his love for his fellow Jew, 

was legendary and he could not pass by them without sharing his concern. He began to speak to 

them in a soft and gentle tone. “Good Shabbos, Yidden (Jews)”, and respectfully, they replied, 

“Good Shabbos, Rebbe.” The Rebbe gently said, “May I ask you a question?” and they said, “Of 

course.” The Rav said to them, “Shabbos is such a holy day, and you are such fine Jews. Why 

are you smoking on this holy day?” One of the men answered, “Rebbe, do you know what they 

say in America? Mind your own business!” The Rebbe was unfazed and asked them another 

question. He said, this street that we are standing on is very busy and has many cars going back 

and forth. If someone would Chas V’Shalom (Heaven Forbid) be hit by a car and would be lying 

there bleeding heavily, would you also say, “Mind your own business?” The man said, “Of 

course not, Rebbe! If someone is lying there bleeding to death, of course we would help him!” 

The Rebbe continued, “Well, it is the same situation here. I see two fine Jews standing on the 

street with their souls bleeding to death. How can you tell me to mind my own business? Can 

you blame me for wanting to help them?” The message resounded within them and the two men 

immediately threw the cigarettes away and promised to never smoke on Shabbos again! 

 

 

 

 
 

Pearls of Wisdom…  
Rabbi Shlomo Price writes that there was once a king who 

had a Jewish advisor. He asked him to explain to him the 

difference between a Jew and a gentile. The Jew explained 

that the best way to accomplish this was to show him, and 

if the king would follow his instructions, he would see the 

difference himself. Naturally the king agreed. The Jewish 

advisor organized a celebration in one of the king’s 

ballrooms, with the tables set with all kinds of delicacies. 

The only people invited were the king’s gentile officers and 

advisors, and as they were allowed into the ballroom, they 

were told that they could sit at the tables but not eat 

anything until they were instructed to do so. They all filed 

in and took their seats, and awaited instructions from the 

king. Finally, the king told them they may eat whatever is 

on the table to their hearts delight, but there was one 

condition: they may not touch the food with their hands. 

The only way for them to eat was to use the utensils that 

were provided for them on the tables. It was then that they 

noticed the huge, over-sized, and long forks and spoons 

that were set on the table. They began trying to use these 

utensils but found that they couldn't manipulate them to put 

the food in their mouths. After much hard work and effort, 

they gave up and left the ballroom. Next, the Jewish 

advisor had the room set up for the king’s Jewish officers 

and advisors, and had the tables set up laden with special 

kosher food and delicacies, and with the same huge 

utensils, which were also kosher. They were given the same 

instructions. The Jews, however, seeing that they couldn’t 

eat with those utensils, realized immediately what to do. 

Each one picked up a huge portion with the utensil and 

extended it across the table so that his friend who was 

opposite him could eat from it! The Jewish advisor said to 

the king, “This is the difference between a Jew and a 

gentile. Jews perform Chesed, kindness for others. A Jew 

will do favors for another and will be considerate and 

mindful to the needs of others. A gentile only thinks about 

himself. When the gentile saw that he couldn’t eat the food 

himself, it didn’t occur to him that maybe he could try to 

feed someone else. The Jew, however, understands that 

he’s not the only one, and that if he can’t eat, he thinks, 

‘Maybe at least I can help someone else!’” 

 

       The Siddur Speaks 

A Closer Look at Davening 
Rabbi Yosef Weiss relates the following story (Visions of Virtue). Shimi and Shalom Storch 

were summoned to Mount Sinai Medical Center in Miami Beach. The doctor spoke to Shalom, 

“I’m afraid that your mother Ruth suffered a heart attack during surgery. We managed to save 

her life, but she has lapsed into a coma.” After a quiet moment, Shalom asked the doctor, 

“What’s the prognosis?” The doctor said, “It’s not very good, but there’s always hope.” The 

family stayed at their mother’s side for three months, and ignored the increasingly negative 

predictions of the doctors. Somehow, Ruth clung to life, and they constantly beseeched Hashem 

for her recovery. One day, two people approached Shalom with a request while he was in the 

waiting room, presumably because he was an observant Jew. One of them said, “Rabbi, there is a 

patient in the ICU who is critically ill and asked to see a Rabbi. Would you come speak with 

her?” Shalom replied, “Certainly,” and he was brought to the gravely ill patient’s bedside. 

“Rabbi,” the woman whispered, “I endured the horrors of the Holocaust. Although I am not 

observant, I never lost my faith. Please Daven for me.” Shalom thought for a moment before he 

responded. “Let me share a well-known story with you. A woman approached a Rabbi in Israel 

and asked him to pray for her, as she had been married for many years and only had one child. 

She begged, ‘Please Daven for me that I have another child.’ The Rabbi said to her, ‘There are 

so many other men who are of greater stature than me. Why don’t you approach them and ask 

them to Daven for you?’ The woman answered, ‘Rabbi, I have an instinctive feeling that the 

conduit for my blessing will come through you.’ The Rabbi, still hesitant, said to her, ‘I truly 

understand your feelings, as my daughter has been married for many years and is still childless. I 

have an idea. The Gemara says that if someone has a specific need, and he prays for someone 

else who also has that same need, then his prayers are answered first. I suggest that you pray for 

my daughter, while I pray for you.’ The woman agreed. Many years passed, and the Rabbi stuck 

to his end of the arrangement, although he never heard from that woman, and eventually, his 

daughter adopted a child. Very soon after that, the thrilling news came that this daughter was 

expecting a child of her own! On the day that he celebrated the birth of his grandchild, the Rabbi 

received a phone call from the woman that he was Davening for, and she excitingly invited him 

to the Bris of her son! After some quick questioning, the Rabbi discovered that this boy and his 

own grandchild were born within the same hour!” Shalom said to the woman, “I suggest that we 

adopt the same concept. I will Daven for you. I will go to my mother’s bedside where the 

Shechinah, Hashem’s Divine Presence, is resting, and I will mention your name, and you can 

Daven for my mother.” The patient agreed and the two exchanged names to Daven for. The 

woman repeated Ruth’s name several times, and Shalom returned to his mother’s side, where he 

davened for both his mother and the other woman. Remarkably, both women soon recovered and 

walked out of the hospital on their own! 

 

https://www.israelbookshoppublications.com/store/pc/Visions-of-Virtue-42p982.htm

