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 As we continue through the weeks of Sefirah, 
weeks in which we are restricted in our 
expression of Simcha, not being permitted to 
make Simchos, listen to music, or even to cut 
the hair, we remind ourselves as to the reason 
why we are obliged to follow the restrictions 
of Sefirah at all: because the students of Rabbi 
Akiva died during this time period. The cause 
of their death, the reason for their punishment, 
was because of their apparent lack of Ahavas 
Yisrael to each other: “they did not show 
respect to each other,” the Gemara tells us. 
Many Sefarim go into detail to explain this 
concept, because, after all, it is quite unusual: 
we usually tell little kids in Cheder to “show 
respect to one another.” The Talmidim of 
Rabbi Akiva, who surely were great Talmidei 
Chachamim, surely it is unbecoming of them to 
be squabbling in such a way!

 Therefore, many Sefarim seek to bring out a 
justification for their actions, on some level, 
why they should have viewed their arguing 
and squabbling as justified or purposeful. 
Many Sefarim dwell on the fact that they were 
Talmidei Chachamim. As Talmidei Chachamim 
and the safeguarders of Hashem's Torah, it 
would be possible for them to view themselves 
as somehow on a higher level and exempt from 
showing concern to one another. While, Baruch 
Hashem, the majority of Talmidei Chachamim 
are also sterling examples of Middos, we also 
encounter in our lives those who, while they 
may outdo the majority of us in their learning, 
unfortunately have what to learn in the world of 
Derech Eretz. Anyone who comes to interrupt 
their learning, who causes them bitul Torah, is 
chased away like a pestering fly. If someone 
comes to ask them for help, directions, or 
tzedakah in the middle of their learning, they 
will soon regret it. We find that people feel 
that Derech Eretz can be suspended when 
involved in other Mitzvos, as well.

 For example, I once went around with a Yid 
from Eretz Yisrael to help him collect money. 
I tried my best to go around the minyanim 
during parts of the davening that people 
weren’t so busy and distracted so as not to 
annoy anyone. I specifically didn’t go around 
during the Chazzan’s repetition of Shemoneh 
Esreh, as a matter of principle, because 
the Arizal says that the repetition is a much 
greater thing than the silent Shemoneh Esreh, 
and people neglect it enough as is. Even 
with all these considerations, I was surprised 
at the rudeness of some people, and most 
of the time the rudeness was in the name of 
“I’m such a tzaddik and I daven like a rebbe, 
and how dare you bother me!” At one minyan 

during Minchah, we only went around during 
korbanos and aleinu. I came over to one person 
and started to explain the situation: “This is a 
Yid from Eretz Yisrael, a talmid chacham, and 
–“ Before I could finish, the man turned to me 
with his face contorted into a hideous grimace. 
“Can’t you see I’m saying Aleinu?! You can’t 
even let me finish davening in peace? Now I’m 
not going to give you anything!”

 This person was obviously feeling self-
righteous and accomplished. “I stuck up for 
Hashem,” he probably thought to himself. 
“These shnorrers have no respect for davening. 
I really showed them!” But, truthfully, what 
would Hashem enjoy more? His exploding in 
the middle of Aleinu and making more difficult 
and uncomfortable an already difficult avodah 
of going around and asking for money, or 
perhaps, pausing his Aleinu for two seconds 
to reach into his pocket and take out a dollar?

 Oftentimes, if someone prides himself on his 
learning or davening or doing various Mitzvos, 
this can be an opening for the Yetzer Hara to 
trick him into thinking that he does not have 
to show Derech Eretz. It is the greatest trap, 
and thus the Talmidim of Rabbi Akiva might 
have had an easier time falling into this trap 
than others.

 Another area in which Talmidei Chachamim 
might have more difficulties is in jealousy. We 
are told, after all, that while usually, jealousy 
is forbidden, “kinnas soferim,” jealousy of 
another's Torah learning, is permitted, since it 
will cause one to learn more himself in order 
to achieve the same level of learning as his 
friend. However, this is all fine when it is only 
in regards to Torah matters, and also when the 
way of utilizing this jealousy is indeed to learn 
more than the other person. However, when 
the jealousy leads to belittling your competition 
or making them look silly in front of others in 
order to boost your reputation by knocking 
down your rival, is obviously forbidden. So too, 
if one becomes too accustomed to “kinnas 
soferim” and it leads to being jealous of other 
concepts which are not related to learning 
Torah, one has entered the dangerous territory 
of jealousy which is forbidden.

 In this week's parsha, where we read the 
famous injunction that we should love each 
other, let us examine our own ways. A bachur or 
an avreich in Kollel should particularly examine 
himself if his Derech Eretz for his fellows and 
for other Jews is up to par. This way we can 
overcome our difficulties and come to a new 
level of love and respect for one another.

Strolling down the street, 
Moishe noticed his neighbor's 
sleek new car, parked right 
behind Moishe's old jalopy. 
I wish that car was in my 
driveway, he thought wistfully, 
pondering how he might 
persuade his neighbor to sell 
him the automobile at a good 
price. 
A natural reaction wouldn't you 
say? After all, doesn't everyone 
think the grass is greener on 
the other side? Nevertheless, 
as we have seen, the Torah 
expects more of us than 
"natural reactions Hashem 
gives us the power to control 
even our instinctive emotions 
including the feeling of desiring 
attractive items that we see in 
other people's possession. 
"Lo sachmod Do not covet/
desire your neighbor's house, 
nor his field, servant, servant, 
ox donkey or anything that is 
his" (Devarim 18). This command 
is not middas chassidus (an 
extra stringency) it is the tenth 
of the Aseres Hadibros. Chazal 
describe the chain of events 
that is set into motion by desire: 
"Desire leads to coveting; 
coveting leads to stealing, and 
it can even lead to bloodshed, 
as occurred in the story of 
Achav and Navos.”
In addition, the habit of desiring 
what others have distracts us 
from our Torah and mitzvos, 
and also indicates a weak 
link in our belief in Hashem’s 
hashgachah.”
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CONTINUED NEXT WEEK...

YOUR FRIEND JUST GOT SOMETHING THAT YOU HAD BEEN SAVING UP FOR SINCE THE 
BEGINNING OF THE YEAR. TELL YOUR FRIEND HOW HAPPY YOU ARE THAT HE GOT IT. 

AYN WEEKLY CHESED ACTION (FOR THE YESHIVA BOCHUR)



Rabbi Akiva describes the mitzvah of 
'love your neighbor like yourself' as 
one of the great ideas in the Torah. 
It tells us how we must act towards 
others. The Ramban tells us that a 
person who fulfills  this 
mitzvah will not be 
jealous of the good
fortune for others.

I just don’t get it. How come other kids get what I want, 
and I don’t get anything? That seems to be the story of 
my life. Let me tell you what I mean.

For me the best part of getting ready for Sukkos is going 
with my father to pick out our esrogim. But this year, it 
wasn’t any fun at all. I wanted an esrog just like Binyomin 
was getting. His cost twice as much as mine, but it was 
five times more beautiful. My father told me that there 
was no way he was going to spend that kind of money, 
even for his own esrog. Every time I looked at my esrog, 
I thought about how much better Binyomin’s was. 

Then Chanuka came. Menashe showed me the new DS 
that he got as a present from his grandparents.  I gave 
him a weak smile and tried  to appear happy for him, but 
inside I was beyond upset. For over a year, I had been 
trying to save up  for one, but I was nowhere near close 
to getting it. I just couldn’t get 
past the idea that it wasn’t fair that he got one and I 
didn’t. 

In January, we had a big siyum, which our fathers were 
invited to attend. Gedalia was chosen  to do the siyum 
and Chaim was chosen to give a D’var Torah. Now don’t 
get me wrong! I like Gedalia and Chaim a lot, and they 
are the smartest ones in the class. But I really wanted to 
be chosen to speak. I was so jealous that I couldn’t even 
listen to what they were saying. It’s really hard not to be 
jealous when someone else gets to do something that 
you really want to do. 

All of my best friends were going away for Pesach. Mindy 
was going to Eretz Yisrael, Yoni was going to Lakewood, 
Yair was going to Manchester, England, and I was staying 
home, again. I know that I should have been happy for 
them, but I was just so miserable for myself.  

When I asked my mother why our family couldn’t go 
away, just like everyone does, she said that with eight 
children, it’s much easier for us to stay home. I tried to 
convince her that other large families do it, but she just 
won’t budge. True, my favorite cousin, Simcha, and his 
parents came, but it wasn’t the same. I wanted to go 
away, just like my friends. I know it’s not nice to say, but 
I wished that my friends would stay home, and I would 
go away.

Finally, Simcha and his parents arrived. Being with 
Simcha always made me feel really good. My younger 
brother was moving in with my other brothers so that 
Simcha and I could sleep in my room. He was really 
happy for me when I showed him the new DS that I had 
finally been able to buy.   He was even more excited 
when I told him that he could play with it whenever he 
wanted. He told me that he was also trying to save up for 
one, but it was taking a long time.  

During Chol Hamoed we all went on a trip to Niagara 
Falls. That night, I was really surprised when Simcha told 
me how wonderful it was to be with so many children. 
“It’s lonely being an only child,” he confided in me. “At 
least you always have someone to play with and even 
someone to fight with.”  What really shocked me was the 
way he said it.  Instead of sounding jealous, he sounded 
really happy for me. It’s funny because I had always been 
jealous of the fact that he had his own room and didn’t 
ever have to share his things with anyone.

That night, I couldn’t sleep. So I walked into the kitchen 
to see what goodies I could nibble on.  I saw my mother 
admiring at my aunt’s new earrings. She was genuinely 
excited that her sister had gotten such beautiful 
earrings for Yom Tov, even though she wasn’t able to 
get anything new herself. I felt really bad for my mother, 
but interestingly enough, she didn’t even seem to feel 
the least bit jealous. I walked away thinking about how 
Simcha and my mother reacted when someone else got 
something that they didn’t get.

I was going to talk to my mother about it, but I decided 
not to. I really knew what she was going to say, because 
she had said it so many times. I had just never believed 
her before. But here were two people, that I cared about 
a lot, who lived the idea of being happy for other people. 
I kept asking myself the same questions as I walked 
back upstairs with my hands filled with cookies. Could 
I be happy when someone had something that I want?

I’m not sure if I can stop being jealous and start 
being happy when others have more than me. But I 
am certainly going to try.  I just have to remember: 
Changing a middah takes a long time.  Just don’t give 
up on yourself.

When Rabbi Avraham Grodzinsky 
was sitting shivah for his wife, a student 

of his told him that he was engaged. Though 
the Rabbi Grodzinsky had been left with eight 
young children to take care of, out of joy for his 

student the Rav stood up and kissed him. At 
that moment, his personal feeling of loss was 

not noticeable.
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YOUR FRIEND JUST GOT SOMETHING THAT 
YOU HAD BEEN SAVING UP FOR SINCE THE 

BEGINNING OF THE YEAR. TELL YOUR FRIEND 
HOW HAPPY YOU ARE THAT HE GOT IT. 
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I CLEANED UP THE LIVING ROOM EVEN 
THOUGH I DIDN'T HAVE TO.     -PINCHAS F.

I HELPED WITH GETTING MY YOUNGER SIBLING 
TO SCHOOL.
-YEHUDA S.

I SHARPENED MY FRIENDS PENCIL FOR HIM.

-YAAKOV YEHUDA F.

I HELD THE DOOR OPEN FOR MY FATHER.  -SHLOIMY E.


