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LIGHTS OF OUR RIGHTEOUS TZADDIKIM

 

A Tzaddik, or righteous person

before 

PARSHAS 

_ CHASSIDUS ON THE PARSHA
 

Reach Ever Higher 
av Levi Yitzchok often spent considerable time raising money for charitable causes. 
He would journey from city to city and from village to village to collect donations 
large and small until he achieved t

On one of his charitable travels, he was encountering very little success, and he began to 
feel discouraged. Here he was spending a great deal of time and effort that could have been 
invested into Torah and tefilla, and he h
would have been better off to have stayed at home. He had certainly made a tremendous 
effort, and if he had not yet succeeded, maybe it was time to go back to Berditchev.

These thoughts passed through 
scuffles and angry shouts pulled him from his reverie. Two police officers were dragging a 
man through the village square. The police were raining blows down on the man’s head and 
shoulders, and the man was screaming at them to let him go.

A crowd had gathered to watch, and one of the bystanders explained to Rav Levi Yitzchok 
that the man was a Jewish thief and that he had been caught red
Determined to make an example of him, th
the thief in the village square in full view of all the villagers who had gathered to watch. They 
beat and kicked him mercilessly until he was covered with bruises, contusions and blood. 
Then they dragged him into the constabulary and threw him into a cell.

It pained Rav Levi Yitzchok to witness the suffering of a fellow Jew, even a thief. As soon 
as the crowd dispersed, he went into the constabulary and asked to see the prisoner. 
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יתבר	' בעזרת ה  

 

A Tzaddik, or righteous person, makes everyone else appear righteous 

before Hashem by advocating for them and finding their merits.
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AVAYEIR PARSHAS

CHASSIDUS ON THE PARSHA +    

av Levi Yitzchok often spent considerable time raising money for charitable causes. 
He would journey from city to city and from village to village to collect donations 
large and small until he achieved the goal he had set for himself. 

On one of his charitable travels, he was encountering very little success, and he began to 
feel discouraged. Here he was spending a great deal of time and effort that could have been 

, and he had precious little to show for his efforts. Perhaps he 
would have been better off to have stayed at home. He had certainly made a tremendous 
effort, and if he had not yet succeeded, maybe it was time to go back to Berditchev.

These thoughts passed through his mind as he entered a small village, but the sounds of 
scuffles and angry shouts pulled him from his reverie. Two police officers were dragging a 
man through the village square. The police were raining blows down on the man’s head and 

man was screaming at them to let him go. 

A crowd had gathered to watch, and one of the bystanders explained to Rav Levi Yitzchok 
that the man was a Jewish thief and that he had been caught red-handed by the police. 
Determined to make an example of him, the police proceeded to deliver a harsh thrashing to 
the thief in the village square in full view of all the villagers who had gathered to watch. They 
beat and kicked him mercilessly until he was covered with bruises, contusions and blood. 

him into the constabulary and threw him into a cell. 

It pained Rav Levi Yitzchok to witness the suffering of a fellow Jew, even a thief. As soon 
as the crowd dispersed, he went into the constabulary and asked to see the prisoner. 

makes everyone else appear righteous 

by advocating for them and finding their merits. 

Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)    



av Levi Yitzchok often spent considerable time raising money for charitable causes. 
He would journey from city to city and from village to village to collect donations 

On one of his charitable travels, he was encountering very little success, and he began to 
feel discouraged. Here he was spending a great deal of time and effort that could have been 

ad precious little to show for his efforts. Perhaps he 
would have been better off to have stayed at home. He had certainly made a tremendous 
effort, and if he had not yet succeeded, maybe it was time to go back to Berditchev. 

his mind as he entered a small village, but the sounds of 
scuffles and angry shouts pulled him from his reverie. Two police officers were dragging a 
man through the village square. The police were raining blows down on the man’s head and 

A crowd had gathered to watch, and one of the bystanders explained to Rav Levi Yitzchok 
handed by the police. 

e police proceeded to deliver a harsh thrashing to 
the thief in the village square in full view of all the villagers who had gathered to watch. They 
beat and kicked him mercilessly until he was covered with bruises, contusions and blood. 

It pained Rav Levi Yitzchok to witness the suffering of a fellow Jew, even a thief. As soon 
as the crowd dispersed, he went into the constabulary and asked to see the prisoner. 
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Impressed by his distinguished appearance, the police granted his request and led him to the 
prisoner in his cell. 

“Is there anything I can do for you?” asked Rav Levi Yitzchok. 

“No,” said the thief. “It looks bad, but I’ll survive. Thank you anyway.” 

“It hurts me just to look at you, my son. Think about it, you’ve brought all this upon 
yourself. If you didn’t steal other people’s property, this never would have happened to you. 
Anyway, I hope you’ve learned your lesson. It’s time you repented and turned away from 
your evil ways.” 

The thief chuckled. “Not so fast, Rav. You’re getting ahead of yourself. I’m not quite ready 
to retire yet. Stealing is my livelihood, and I’m actually pretty good at it. Today, they caught 
me, and I had to suffer the consequences. Tomorrow, I’ll try again, and this time I’ll succeed.” 

Rav Levi Yitzchok was stunned and astonished by the words of the thief. Although he had 
been caught and beaten mercilessly, he had not allowed himself to be deterred from his goal, 
which unfortunately was the theft of other people’s property. His resolve and determination 
remained undiminished. Certainly, thought Rav Levi Yitzchok, he should display the same 
attitude with regard to the mitzva he was performing, namely the collection of charitable 
funds. True, he had met with little success, but what right did he have to be discouraged and 
to accept defeat? The lesson to be learned from the thief was that he should redouble his 
efforts and feel confident that if he tried hard enough he would eventually be successful. 

n 

Dvar Torah 

Just as Avrohom was about to offer up his son Yitzchok, the malach (angel) stopped him 
and delivered a message from Hashem (Bereishis 22:12): “Do not lay a hand on the youth, nor 
shall you do anything to him, for now I know that you fear the Lord and that you did not 
withhold your son, your only one, from Me.” The sentence concludes with the words “from 
Me”. These words do not appear, however, in the subsequent message (ibid. 22:16): “I have 
sworn by the word of God that because you have done this thing and not withheld your son, 
your only one …” The words “from Me” are conspicuously missing. Why is this so? 

A person should always strive, explains Rav Levi Yitzchok, to reach ever-higher levels of 
attachment to Hashem. He should learn Torah and perform mitzvos for the sake of Hashem and 
not for any personal motives. And after he has learned his Torah and performed his mitzvos 
with these thoughts in mind, he should not think to himself that he has properly fulfilled the 
will of Hashem, that he has done all he can do and that he has reached the highest levels of 
service he can possibly achieve. For indeed, there is no limit to how closely a person can 
approach Hashem. 

It is as if a person has come into the palace of the king. He is bedazzled by the magnificent 
artwork and architecture of the vestibule, but if he steps into an antechamber, he will find 
wonders even more dazzling. And so on, from chamber to inner chamber as he comes closer 
to the king. When a person enters the palace of the King of all kings, there is no limit to the 
number of chambers he will encounter as he draws closer to Him, and each chamber is more 
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dazzling than the previous one. 

Certain mitzvos lend themselves more easily to achieving this kind of attitude. For 
instance, when a person puts on
act, and therefore, it is easier to do it purely for the sake of 
more effort, however, to have such an attitude when it comes to the performance of 
that are enjoyable, such as eating delicious foods on 

Avrohom reached the highest levels of 
no thought of his own needs or desires. His only thought was a single
to fulfill the will of Hashem. Therefore, when the 
Yitzchok on the mizbe’ach (altar), he did not have to say the words “from Me”, because it was 
obvious that Avrohom was acting solely for the sake of 
from it. On the contrary, he was not only sacrificing his son but also his entire future as the 
patriarch of a great nation. But when the 
Yitzchok from his bonds, he added the words “from Me” to indicate t
had bound Yitzchok for the sake of 
and not for his personal gain. His entire focus was on the fulfillment of the Divine will.

Rav Levi Yitzchok would often present these ideas in th
a king who lived in a palace tower. A fool once came into the palace and climbed the stairway 
to the first landing, where he saw rooms full of fabulous treasures. He left the staircase and 
went into the treasure-filled rooms. But if he had been wiser, he would have realized that the 
stairway continued upward and that there must be more treasure chambers of greater 
magnificence as he climbed higher and higher and approached the tower.

Avrohom understood this concept. He was
he had achieved, because he always saw before his eyes the stairway leading upward, ever 
upward, ever closer to the Divine Presence.

nnn
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YAHRZEITS FOR WEEK 

http://www.chinuch.org/gedolim_yahrtzeits/Mar

Biographical information and yahrzeits 

+ 18
th

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins 

� Rav Yisrael Odesser, leader of Breslover 
� Rav Yeshaya Bardaky. Rav Bardaky was born in Pinsk and taught 
decided to settle in Eretz Yisrael after his first wife died. Wh
Bardaky, his son, Shmuel Akiva, and his daughter, neared the port of Akko, it was 
wrecked, and all the passengers were thrown into the sea. Rav Bardaky, however, was a 
powerful swimmer, and, with his two children on his back, he sw
reaching Yerushalayim, Rav Bardaky was appointed head of the Ashkenazi community. He 
also was appointed vice-consul of the Austrian Empire, (5623/1862);

� Rav Yaakov Friedman of Bohush
� Rav Rephoel Boruch Toledano
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lend themselves more easily to achieving this kind of attitude. For 
instance, when a person puts on tefillin or tzitzis, he has no material gain or pleasure from the 
act, and therefore, it is easier to do it purely for the sake of Hashem, to fulfill His will. It takes 
more effort, however, to have such an attitude when it comes to the performance of 
that are enjoyable, such as eating delicious foods on Shabbos. 

Avrohom reached the highest levels of avoda when he sought to sacrifice his son. He had 
no thought of his own needs or desires. His only thought was a single-minded determination 

. Therefore, when the malach spoke about the act of placing 
(altar), he did not have to say the words “from Me”, because it was 

obvious that Avrohom was acting solely for the sake of Hashem. He would derive no 
from it. On the contrary, he was not only sacrificing his son but also his entire future as the 

But when the malach commanded him to desist and release 
Yitzchok from his bonds, he added the words “from Me” to indicate that just as Avrohom 
had bound Yitzchok for the sake of Hashem so too did he unbind him for the sake of 

His entire focus was on the fulfillment of the Divine will.

Rav Levi Yitzchok would often present these ideas in the form of a moshol
a king who lived in a palace tower. A fool once came into the palace and climbed the stairway 
to the first landing, where he saw rooms full of fabulous treasures. He left the staircase and 

oms. But if he had been wiser, he would have realized that the 
stairway continued upward and that there must be more treasure chambers of greater 
magnificence as he climbed higher and higher and approached the tower. 

Avrohom understood this concept. He was never satisfied with where he was and what 
he had achieved, because he always saw before his eyes the stairway leading upward, ever 
upward, ever closer to the Divine Presence. 

nnn 
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~ Begins Friday Night (Oct 30
th
) 

, leader of Breslover Chassidim, (5755/1994); 
. Rav Bardaky was born in Pinsk and taught 
Yisrael after his first wife died. When the ship carrying Rav 

Bardaky, his son, Shmuel Akiva, and his daughter, neared the port of Akko, it was 
wrecked, and all the passengers were thrown into the sea. Rav Bardaky, however, was a 
powerful swimmer, and, with his two children on his back, he swam ashore. Upon 
reaching Yerushalayim, Rav Bardaky was appointed head of the Ashkenazi community. He 

consul of the Austrian Empire, (5623/1862); 
of Bohush-Husyatin, (5717/1956); 

Rav Rephoel Boruch Toledano of Morocco, author of the Sephardi 

lend themselves more easily to achieving this kind of attitude. For 
, he has no material gain or pleasure from the 

, to fulfill His will. It takes 
more effort, however, to have such an attitude when it comes to the performance of mitzvos 

when he sought to sacrifice his son. He had 
minded determination 

about the act of placing 
(altar), he did not have to say the words “from Me”, because it was 

. He would derive no benefit 
from it. On the contrary, he was not only sacrificing his son but also his entire future as the 

commanded him to desist and release 
hat just as Avrohom 

so too did he unbind him for the sake of Hashem 
His entire focus was on the fulfillment of the Divine will. 

moshol (parable) about 
a king who lived in a palace tower. A fool once came into the palace and climbed the stairway 
to the first landing, where he saw rooms full of fabulous treasures. He left the staircase and 

oms. But if he had been wiser, he would have realized that the 
stairway continued upward and that there must be more treasure chambers of greater 

never satisfied with where he was and what 
he had achieved, because he always saw before his eyes the stairway leading upward, ever 

Z 
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. Rav Bardaky was born in Pinsk and taught Torah there, but 
en the ship carrying Rav 

Bardaky, his son, Shmuel Akiva, and his daughter, neared the port of Akko, it was 
wrecked, and all the passengers were thrown into the sea. Rav Bardaky, however, was a 

am ashore. Upon 
reaching Yerushalayim, Rav Bardaky was appointed head of the Ashkenazi community. He 

occo, author of the Sephardi Kitzur Shulchon 
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Aruch, (5731/1970); 
� Rav Nachum Pertzovitz (Partzovitz), Rosh Yeshivas Mir Yerushalayim. At the age of 
nine, he attended Ramailles Yeshiva in Vilna, and became close to its Rosh Yeshiva, Rav 
Shlomo Heiman, (5747/1986); 

� Rav Meir Kahane, assassinated November 5, on a visit to New York City (1932–1990). 
Born in Brooklyn, NY, to Rav Charles Kahane, who was involved in the Revisionist Zionist 
movement, and was a close friend of Zev (Vladimir) Jabotinsky, Meir was active in Beitar, 
the militant revisionist youth movement. Kahane received a degree in International Law 
from New York University, and ordination from the Mir Yeshiva in Brooklyn. He edited 
the Jewish Press, and served as a pulpit Rav and teacher in New York until the mid-1960s. 
His life's work, however, started in 1968, when he founded the Jewish Defense League 
(JDL), setting out to change the image of the Jew from "weak and vulnerable" to one of a 
"mighty fighter, who strikes back fiercely against tyrants". Kahane and his family moved to 
Eretz Yisrael in 1971, where he founded the militantly anti-Arab Kach party. His son, 
Binyamin Zev Kahane, was murdered by Arab extremists in 2001, as he traveled with his 
family in the West Bank, (5751/1990); 

� Rav Nechemia Kibel (1952–2005). Born in Memphis, Tennessee, to Holocaust 
survivors, Rav Kibel entered the newly founded Yeshiva of the South, under Rav Meir 
Belsky, who was one of the first talmidim of Rav Yitzchok Hutner. He served as a Maggid 
Shiur at the Yeshiva in Memphis, then founded and taught at RITSS (Regional Institute 
for Torah and Secular Studies), Cincinnati’s Bais Yaakov in 1989. A few years later, he 
played a major role in the founding of Cincinnati’s Community Kollel, (5766/2005). 

+ 19
th

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Motzai Shabbos (Oct 31
st
) 

� Rav Naftoli Yitzchok Segal, author of Naftoli Seva Rotzon, (5316/1555); 
� Rav Yitzchok Avrohom Wallerstein of Minsk, brother of the Sha’agas Aryeh, 
(5536/1775); 

� Rav Shimshon HaLevi Heller of Zhbarizh, (5600/1839); 
� Rav Eliyohu Rogler, Rav of Slobodka and Kalisch, (5610/1849); 
� Rav Moshe Michel of Biala, born to Rav Eliezer Fishel of Strizhov, a Mekubol. After his 
marriage, Rav Moshe Michel settled in Zamoszh, where he and his wife were supported by 
her father. After the passing of his father in 1812, he became a Chassid of the Chozeh of 
Lublin, and then Rav Bunim of Peshis’cha. He eventually became Rav of Biala, 
(5615/1854); 

� Rav Yehoshua Attiah (year unknown); 
� Rav Sa’asa HaKohen of Djerba, Tunisia, (5665/1904); 
� Rav Avrohom Tzvi Hirsch Kamai, the last Rav of Mir (1859–1942). Born in the 
Lithuanian town of Shkod, his family traced its ancestry back to the brother of the Vilna 
Gaon, Rav Avrohom, author of Maalos HaTorah. His father was Rav Eliyohu Boruch 
Kamai, who served as Rav of the communities of Shkod, Karelitz and Czechnovtza, 
following which he served as Rav of Mir and as head of the town's Yeshiva. His 
chiddushim were published in Bris Melach. Rav Tzvi Hirsch’s wife, who was a clever and 
highly educated woman, opened a pharmacy in order to support the family. Rav Tzvi 
Hirsch assisted her from time to time when she needed help, and he would also prepare 
medicines for the customers according to the prescriptions that they brought. With his 
father’s petira, however, he replaced him as Rav and Rosh Yeshiva in Mir, (5703/1942); 

� Rav Pinchas Epstein, Av Bais Din of the Eida HaChareidis, [see also 17 Teves], 
(5730/1969). 
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+ 20
th

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Sunday Night (Nov 1
st
) 

� Rav Avrohom ben Yitzchok of Narbonne, author of Sefer HaEshkol, father-in-law of the 
Ravad, Rav Avrohom ben Dovid, (4940/1179); 

� Rav Avrohom ben Dovid (Ravad II) (1119–1198). Rav Avrohom lived at the time of 
Rabbeinu Tam and is mentioned a few times in the Tosafos. He had the merit of having 
Eliyohu HaNovi appear to him, as claimed by Rav Chaim Vital in his introduction to Etz 
HaChaim. His son was the Tzaddik Rav Yitzchok Sagi Nohor. According to Yated 2005, 
author of Sefer HaEshkol, (4959/1198); 

� Rav Sholom of Kaminka, (5612/1851); 
� Rav Yechezkel, the third Rebbe of Radomsk, known as the K’nesses Yechezkel of 
Radomsk, (5625–5671/1864–1910); 

� Rav Moshe Lemberger, the Makova Rav of Kfar Ata, (5743/1982); 
� Rav Mordechai Sharabi (1912–1984). Born in Taiz, Yemen to Rav Yehuda and Miriam 
Taizi, his father was niftar before he was born, and his mother passed away just four years 
later. He was raised by his grandfather, Rav Yefes Avrohom, Rav in Sharab. Rav 
Mordechai’s other grandfather was Rav Sholom Sharabi, the Rashash. In 1931, shortly 
after he married, Rav Mordechai moved to Eretz Yisrael and settled in Yerushalayim. He 
later founded Yeshivas Nahar Sholom in the Machane Yehuda section of the city. 
Although they never had children, tens of boys of the neighborhood had their meals with 
them and grew to become Roshei Yeshiva and Roshei Kollel. It is related that in the week 
of Rav Mordechai’s petira, the Baba Sali experienced a frightening premonition that much 
Jewish blood would be spilled, including children. He davened the entire day and fasted, 
despite being over ninety years of age. The next morning, he announced that the gezeira 
had been lifted, and that one of the Tzaddikim gave his life away for the generation. At the 
time, the Baba Sali was not aware that Rav Mordechai was ill. Indeed, the Tzaddik was 
niftar that week, (5745/1984); 

� Rav Mordechai Leib Zuckerman, author of Meir Einei Yisrael (1912–2003). Born in 
Samagron, a city near Vilna. In 1931, he moved to Radin to learn with the Chofetz Chaim. 
After the petira of the Chofetz Chaim, Rav Mordechai Leib stayed in Radin for eight more 
years. During the war, he arrived in the Kovna ghetto, where he acted as Shamash for Rav 
Avrohom Grodzinsky, the Mashgiach of Slabodka. As Rav Avrohom's talmid muvhok, he 
transcribed his mentor's discourses and studied with him privately bechavrusa when Rav 
Avrohom was hospitalized. Subsequently, the Nazis burned down that hospital and Rav 
Mordechai Leib was the last person to have seen Rav Avrohom alive. When the Nazis 
decided to liquidate the entire ghetto, Rav Mordechai Leib was saved by a miracle when he 
hid in a pit with a few others. In 1948, he moved to Yerushalayim. When he settled in 
Givat Shaul, he accepted the positions of Rav of the Perushim shul and the head of Kollel 
Chevron there. He occupied those positions for over fifty years, (5764/2003). 

+ 21
st
 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Monday Night (Nov 2

nd
) 

� Rav Dovid ben Zimra, the Radbaz (1480–1573). Arriving in Tzefas as a child after the 
Spanish expulsion, he immigrated to Egypt in 1514. Shortly thereafter, he was recognized 
as chief Rav of Egypt, a post he held for forty years. His income, however, came through 
business, from which he became quite wealthy. Among his talmidim in Cairo were Rav 
Yitzchok Luria (the Ari) and Rav Betzalel Ashkenazi, the Shita Mekubetzes. In 1553, he 
returned to Eretz Yisrael, settling in Tzefas, (5334/1573); 

� Rav Avrohom Azulai, author of Chessed L’Avrohom (1569–1643), which is often quoted 
in the writings of the Ari HaKodosh. Rav Avrohom was the great-great-grandfather of the 
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Chida. Born in Fez, Morocco, he eventually moved to Chevron in 1609 and became the 
holy city’s Chief Rav. [according to some, his yahrzeit is the 24th of Cheshvan], 
(5404/1643); 

� Rav Yichya HaLevi Alshich, head of Yemenite community, (5757/1996); 
� Rav Dovid Shlomo Eibshitz of Soroka (1755–1813), author of Levushei Serad (on 

halocha) and Arvei Nachal (a Torah commentary with Chassidic philosophy). In 1809, he 
settled in Tzefas, where he died and is buried, (5574/1813); 

� Rav Yissochor Ber of Podheitz, son of the Pnei Yehoshua, (5605/1844); 
� Rav Elozor HaKohen of Poltusk, (5642/1881); 
� Rav Moshe of Shitchelnik, (5673/1912); 
� Rav Betzalel Stern, author of Teshuvos B’Tzel HaChochma, and brother of Rav Moshe 
Stern, (5749/1988). 

+ 22
nd

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Tuesday Night (Nov 3
rd

)
 

� Rav Yissochor Dov Roke’ach, the third Belzer Rebbe, (5615–5687/1854–1926); 
� Rav Moshe Lima, author of Chelkas Mechokek. Early in the seventeenth century, he was 
hired by the city of Slonim to be its first Rav. While there, he was considered the highest 
authority in halocha in all of Lithuania. He later served as Rav in Brisk and Vilna, 
(5427/1666); 

� Rav Ezriel HaLevi Horowitz, the "Eizener Kop" of Lublin. Opposed the Chozeh when 
the latter arrived in Lublin, (5579/1818); 

� Rav Uriel Dovidi. The fourteenth of fourteen children, nine of whom died in childhood 
(while three others died in early adulthood). His mother, Serach, “demanded” a healthy 
son, who would be a talmid chochom. Rav Uriel had a photographic memory and great 
analytic ability, despite having had only four years of structured schooling. He lived with 
and learned from sheikhs, which helped later during the Iranian Revolution. Rav Uriel lost 
his father when he was seventeen, and married his first cousin at eighteen. He became an 
expert in Tanach and Medrash, and wrote a Hebrew-Persian dictionary. He became a 
mohel and a shochet and then a teacher. He had a large library and owned one of only 
three sets of Shas in Iran. Rav Uriel moved to Tehran and became one of the two main 
Rabbonim of the city. He was personally responsible for keeping shops closed on Shabbos 
and provided kosher food for Jews in the army. When he escaped Iran in 1994, two 
thousand seforim had to be left behind; only his Torah Temima was taken to Eretz Yisrael, 
(5766/2005). 

+ 23
rd

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Wednesday Night (Nov 4
th
) 

� Rav Aharon Katzenellenbogen of Brisk, author of Minchas Aharon, (5615/1854); 
� Rav Moshe Midner (Minder) of Slonim-Baranowitz, a grandson of the Yesod Ha’Avoda 
and a talmid of Rav Chaim Brisker Soloveitchik. He was Mashgiach of Yeshiva Toras 
Chessed. The Chassidim of Slonim used to say of him, “From Moshe of Midian up until 
Moshe Midner, there was none like Moshe”, (5690/1929); 

� Rav Yehosef Rottenberg of Kosson, (5673/1912). 

+ 24
th

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Thursday Night (Nov 5
th

) 
� Binyomin ben Yaakov Ovinu, buried near Kfar Saba; 
� Rav Avrohom Azulai (1670–1744). Born in Fez to Rav Mordechai Azulai, in 1700, he 
fulfilled his life’s dream and boarded a ship for Eretz Yisrael. The only possessions he took 
him were the many manuscripts of his chiddushim. These were all lost at sea during a 
storm. In Chevron, Rav Avrohom wrote his major work on Kabbola, entitled Kiryat Arba. 
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It is based on the teachings of the four great Mekubolim: the Ramak, the Arizal, Rav 
Chaim Vital and Rav Avrohom Galanti. Later, in Aza (Gaza), Rav Avrohom wrote three 
more seforim: Ba’alei Bris Avrohom, a commentary on the twenty-four books of the 
Tanach and Chessed l'Avrohom, which contains kabbalistic derashos. In addition to this, 
he wrote Kanaf Renanim, a summary of the kavonos of the tefillos according to the Arizal; 
Ma'aseh Chosheiv, a summary of the kavonos of the Arizal on the mitzvos; Ahava 
BaTa'anugim on the Mishna, and Hagahos l'Sefer HaLevush on the Shulchon Aruch. His 
great-grandson was Rav Chaim Yosef Dovid Azulai, the Chida. [According to Hamodia 
2006, he was born in 1570 and was niftar on this date in 1643, and his grandfather, Rav 
Avrohom Azulai HaZoken settled in Fez after being expelled from Castille, Spain, in 
1492.], (5505/1744); 

� Rav Gedaliah of Zalkaa, (5524/1763); 
� Rav Rephoel Kohen of Hamburg (1722–1803). Rosh Yeshiva in Minsk at the age of 
nineteen, Rav Rephoel became Rav of Pinsk in 1763. In 1776, he became Rav of the joint 
community of Altuna, Hamburg, and Wandsbek (AHU). He is the author of Toras 
Yekusiel, (5564/1803); 

� Rav Chaim Yosef Brukstein of Pistin, (5625/1864); 
� Rav Dovid Twersky of Makarov. Makarov is located in Kievskaya, twenty-eight 
kilometers from Kiev. The earliest known Jewish community was in 1765. In 1897, the 
Chassidic population (census) was 3953. The Twersky Chassidic dynasty began in Makarov 
with Nachum Twersky (1805–1851). Decimated in the Holocaust, Makarov is an offshoot 
of the Chernobyl dynasty, (5663/1902); 

� Rav Hillel Moshe Meshel Gelbstein (1834–1904 or 1907).Born in Bialystok, his 
mother was a twelfth-generation descendant of the Shla HaKodosh. At the age of fifteen, 
he traveled to Kotzk and became a Chassid of the Kotzker Rebbe. After the Kotzker passed 
away, Rav Meshel adopted the Chiddushei HaRim as his Rebbe. On the 23rd of Adar of 
1867, the Chiddushei HaRim was niftar, and on the 13th of Nissan that same year, the 
Tzemach Tzedek was niftar. Considering himself orphaned, Rav Meshel moved to Eretz 
Yisrael and settled in Yerushalayim – he would never again sleep outside the walls of the 
city. His seforim include Mishkenos Le’abir Yaakov, Ohr LaYeshorim, and Ohr Zorua 
LaTzaddik, (5665 or 5668/1904 or 1907); 

� Rav Rephoel Dovid Auerbach, Rosh Yeshiva of Sha’ar Shomayim, (5630–5706/1869–
1945); 

� Rav Gedalya Moshe Goldman of Zvhil (1888–1949), son of Rav Shlomo (Reb 
Shlomke) of Zvhil. When the Soviets rose to power, he was sent to Siberia and after eight 
years of exile managed, in 1936, to flee to Eretz Yisrael, where he concealed his greatness. 
He served as an Admor for only five years, for he was niftar when he was just sixty-one, 
(5710/1949); 

� Rav Nachum Dov HaKohen Kreisman (1923–2004). Born in the town of Rakishok in 
Lithuania’s Ponovezh District from a famous line of Rabbonim who served in the Rakishok 
Rabbinate for nine consecutive generations, ending with Rav Betzalel Yalovetzky. As a 
bochur he went to Yeshivas Telz, where he studied under Rav Eliyohu Meir Bloch. He 
settled in Baltimore and enrolled at Ner Yisrael, where he studied under Rav Yaakov 
Yitzchok Ruderman. When Rav Aharon Kotler came to Baltimore, Rav Ruderman sent two 
bochurim to the train station to meet him: Nachum Dov and Shmuel Kamenetsky. Noting 
the high caliber of the two young men, Rav Kotler took them back with him to New York in 
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preparation for starting Yeshivas Lakewood. In 1954, Rav Kreisman moved to Eretz 
Yisrael and married, and in 1967, he was chosen to serve as a Dayan by Rav Yosef Sholom 
Elyashiv, Rav Betzalel Zolti, the Rav of Yerushalayim, and Rav Shlomo Shimshon Karelitz, 
(2004/5765). 

 

Y GEDOLIM BE’MASAYHEMGEDOLIM BE’MASAYHEMGEDOLIM BE’MASAYHEMGEDOLIM BE’MASAYHEM Z    

 STORIES & ANECDOTES 

Rav Mordechai SharabiRav Mordechai SharabiRav Mordechai SharabiRav Mordechai Sharabi, , , , 20202020
thththth
    ofofofof    MarMarMarMarCheshvanCheshvanCheshvanCheshvan    

Rav Mordechai Sharabi loved to sit 
outside in the yard of his house and enjoy 
the sunshine. His house was located right 
next to the Yeshiva Nahar Sholom and until 
today, you can take a look at those 
buildings. 

One day, a seven floor building was 
being built next to his facilities and the 
sunshine didn't reach the yard of the Rav 
anymore. Rav Sharabi was so upset that he 
cursed the new building. Other say that he 
cursed the new building because it was 
much higher than his shul behind it. 

The building was supposed to be an 
office and shopping center but what 
happened was that in the course of all those 
years, the majority of the shops went 
bankrupt. There are some private people 
renting apartments and some branches of 
Yerushalayim's municipality have their 
offices inside. However, on the ground 

floor, all shops never made it but only one: 
A bakery! 

Why the bakery? 

It is said that before the bakery 
moved in, the father of the owner took 
away the Sharaby curse. Rav Alon used to 
be a famous Kurdish Rav in Yerushalayim 
and he was the father of Chezi Alon, the 
owner of the bakery.  

Curse or not? Fact is that no shop 
has ever made it in the building and the 
bakery is making plenty of money! By the 
way, Rav Sharabi's students buy their 
products and no one speaks about the curse 
anymore. Nevertheless, the building is 
unofficially called the "haunted building" 
and a tourist attraction among Israeli 
visitors. 

www.shearim.blogspot.com/2010/10/yahrzeit-of-rabbi-mordechai-

sharabi.html

 

 

Rav Rav Rav Rav AvrohomAvrohomAvrohomAvrohom    AzulaiAzulaiAzulaiAzulai, 24, 24, 24, 24
thththth
    of MarCheshvanof MarCheshvanof MarCheshvanof MarCheshvan    

The Fallen Sword of the Sultan 
 

In the early 1640s, the sultan of the 
Ottoman Empire made a journey from his 
seat of government in far-off Turkey to 
places of importance in his domains. 

He made his way to the Cave of 

Machpela in Chevron. He entered, adorned 
in his traditional ruling garb, including the 
golden sword, studded with diamonds and 
precious stones, which hung at his side. 
The sultan wandered from room to room, 
finally entering the huge hall named after 
Yitzchok Ovinu. 
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The center of attraction in the 
Yitzchok Ovinu Hall is a small circular hole 
in the floor, near the wall shared with the 
smaller Avrohom Ovinu Hall. The hole is 
perhaps the most sacred spot in the entire 
illustrious structure above the burial caves 
of the Ovos (Patriarchs) and Imohos 
(Matriarchs), for it leads down into the 
caves themselves. Pilgrims from all over 
the world journey for weeks and months 
just to have the opportunity to stand by this 
small, dark, circular opening, leading into 
the cave, which, according to tradition, was 
excavated by Adam HoRishon. 

The sultan leaned over the revered 
aperture, peering down into it. As he bent 
over, his precious sword fell from his side, 
down into the cavity in the ground. Hearing 
the clang of metal hitting the ground, the 
sultan realized that his sword play in the 
caves underneath. The sultan called the 
officer of the guard and ordered him to 
lower a soldier through the hole into the 
caves below, to retrieve his sword. 

Quick to respond to the sultan’s 
order, the officer selected a soldier nearby. 
Another soldier wrapped a rope around his 
waist and lowered the soldier into the 
underground cavern. No sooner had they 
done so when, without warning, piercing 
screams penetrated from inside the hole 
below. Quickly they pulled up the soldier, 
but he was dead. The sultan ordered that 
another soldier be lowered into the caves. 
So it was, and his fate was precisely as his 
predecessor’s. 

The sultan continued to send 
soldiers into the caves, until it became 
apparent that all who enter the caves do 
not exit alive. The sultan turned to his 
hosts and exclaimed, “Who will return to 
me my sword?”  

The Arabs, looking at one another, 
answered without hesitating. “Why not 
send down a Jew? If he dies, none of us 
would care, and if not, you will have your 
precious saber back.” So the Jews were 
ordered, on pain of death, to supply a 

volunteer to be lowered into the caves to 
return the sultan’s sword to him. 

The Jews of Chevron heard what 
had happened to the sultan’s soldiers. How 
could they send one of their own to his 
death? They prayed and fasted, hoping to 
avert the decree. Realizing that they had no 
choice, they looked at one another. Who 
would dare to enter the sacred caves of the 
Ovos? 

The elderly Rav of the community, 
the Mekubol and Talmid Chochom, Rav 
Avrohom Azulai, author 
of Chessed L’Avrohom, solved the 
dilemma. “I will enter the holy caves. Have 
no fear.”  

And so it was. After davening and 
pleading before the G-d of Avrohom, 
Yitzchok and Yaakov, Rav Avrohom Azulai 
immersed himself in the mikve and dressed 
in white garments, the traditional dress of 
the dead. He set forth to the Cave of 
Machpela. 

With a rope tied around his waist, 
Rav Azulai was lowered into the cave. 
When his feet hit the ground, Rav Azulai 
looked around him and found, standing by 
his side, three bearded men. “We are your 
forefathers,” they told him, “Avrohom, 
Yitzchok and Yaakov.” Rav Azulai was 
dumbfounded. Finally, he said to them, 
“Why should I leave here and go back 
above? I am elderly, and here I have found 
my forefathers. I desire only to stay here 
with you.” 

The Ovos insisted, “You must return 
the sword to the sultan. If not, the entire 
Jewish community of Chevron is liable to 
be wiped out. But have no fear. In another 
seven days you will return here, to be with 
us.” 

So the saintly Rav returned to the 
Yitzchok Ovinu Hall, above the cave of the 
Ovos, and with him was the sultan’s sword. 
The sultan was pleased. Upon seeing their 
beloved Rav return alive, the Jews of 
Chevron declared the day a holiday. Rav 
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Avrohom Azulai spent the next week with 
his students, training them 
esoteric teachings of the Torah
night he learned with them, instructing 
them, imparting to them all that he knew.

Seven days after being lowered into 
the Cave of Machpela, Rav Avrohom
returned his soul to his Maker, 
away peacefully in his home. He was 
brought to rest in the ancient Jewish 
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Azulai spent the next week with 
 in all the 

Torah. Day and 
night he learned with them, instructing 
them, imparting to them all that he knew. 

Seven days after being lowered into 
v Avrohom Azulai 

returned his soul to his Maker, passing 
peacefully in his home. He was 

brought to rest in the ancient Jewish 

cemetery in Chevron, overlooking the final 
resting place of his beloved forefathers, 
Avrohom, Yitzchok and Yaakov.
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In Loving Memory of Our Dear Father and Teacher
 

HaRav HaChassid

 Avraham Chaim ben Sholom and Frumit 

Goldenberg ל''ז  of Micula, Satmar
 

A beloved talmid 

  HaRav Yechezkel Shraga Schonfeld  

and of the Holy Satmar 

Ba’al “Divrei Yoel” 
 

 

 

 ל''ז שלו� ר''ב חיי� אברה� 'ר
  .ה. ב. צ. נ .ת ו''תשס שבט א

 
 

לעילוי נשמת
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Reb Shimon’s Yahrzeit is on 

was a special man who welcomed all with a smile 

and a hug. Although he suffered terribly, he never 

uttered any complaints. May he be a Meilitz 

Yosher for his family and friends.
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In Loving Memory of Our Dear Father and Teacher 

HaRav HaChassid 
Sholom and Frumit 

Micula, Satmar 
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was a special man who welcomed all with a smile 

and a hug. Although he suffered terribly, he never 

uttered any complaints. May he be a Meilitz 

his family and friends. 
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