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 פרשת שמיני
This adaptation is dedicated in honor 

of my dear wife, Devorah, 
and our dear son and daughter, Moishe & Yael. 

העניא בת פריידלרצה בת רחל ו ולרפואה שלימה:  

Happy Birthday to our dear son, Jonathan Brody!!!  

 
  

 

 
"ויהי ביום השמיני קרא משה לאהרן ולבניו ולזקני 

)ט, א" (ישראל  
“It was on the eighth day, Moshe 
summoned Aharon and his sons, and 
the elders of Israel.” 
 
For seven continuous days, the Mishkan was 
dismantled and assembled anew.  They built it 
and took it down, assembled it again and took it 
down again.  This teaches us that the Mishkan, 
which was designed to contain the Shechina’s 
Presence, must be established on one concept: 
new beginnings.  Rebbe Nachman taught us to 
ask one thing consistently, throughout our lives: 
how do we start again, here and now? 
 

 
)יא, מדייתם קדשים כי קדוש אני" (ה"ו  

“You shall be holy, for I am holy” 
 
A holy person does not get distracted.  He is 
always with Hashem.  He is always connected.  
He thinks about Hashem.  He speaks with 
Hashem.  He lives with Hashem.  His entire 
essence is awe of Heaven. 
 
When R’ Dovid of Chortkov, the son of the Rebbe 
of Ruzhin, was seven years old, a fire broke out 
in the home in middle of the night.  The Rebbe 
came out of his room and asked where his 
children were.  All of his children gathered 
around him, except one, young Dovid Moshe.  
One of the attendants frantically burst into his 
room to find the boy sitting on his bed, awake.  
The attendant asked him, “Did you not hear that 
there was a fire in the house?”  The child 
indicated with his hands that he was aware of 
the fire but he had already said the bracha of 
“Hamapil” and it was forbidden to interrupt.  He 

signaled that he was confident that Hashem 
would save him.  The attendant repeated the 
story to his holy father and the fire was 
immediately extinguished.  The Rebbe said, “Do 
not be amazed that the fire was extinguished in 
the boy’s merit.  It clearly states in Tehillim, ‘He 
(Hashem) does the will of those who fear Him’1 
and this child is a pillar of fear of Heaven.”2 
 
We must cry over holiness.  We must fight for 
holiness.  A person suddenly feels that he wants 
to sanctify his eating, guarding his eyes, his 
speech, he wants to focus on davening, he wants 
to look at everyone with benevolent eyes – these 
are the longings of the soul, which wants and 
yearns to be free of physical straits.  This is the 
personal exodus of each of us every day, every 
hour.  We want to be released from this bondage; 
we want to emerge from slavery to freedom.  
“Master of the World, how much longer?” 
 
Take strength in the fact that you have 
positive will - even if you have not yet 
merited correcting some trait or overcoming 
some illicit desire.  Will is a powerful force 
and if a person’s entire essence and desire is 
to go towards holiness – he will eventually 
achieve it.  This aspect of desire that drives us is 
greater than all else.  It is infinite.  It is boundless.  
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“Desire is primary.  Immediately after one 
overcomes and accustoms himself to have strong 
desires of holiness, to get close to Hashem and to 
His tzaddikim, and does not abandon that will – 
he can certainly overcome all obstacles.”3  A 
person needs countless tefillos, from the 
depth of his heart - for Hashem to rescue him 
from his evil inclination.  For, without Hashem 
– there is no hope.  “A person’s evil inclination 
overwhelms him daily … were it not for 
Hashem’s assistance, he could not prevail.”4  
Hashem has no grievance against us for having a 
yetzer hora - that is how He created us.  Rather, 
Hashem wants us to acknowledge it and begin to 
pray.  Pray for every matter in holiness – for 
everything that separates us and distances us 
from Hashem.  Most of all, we must pray for the 
strength to guard our eyes.5  The yetzer hora is 
fiercest in that area.  It is impossible to 
experience the taste of holiness when our eyes 
wander and our thoughts are defiled. 
 
The very act of “opening” our eyes causes us to 
be distracted from Hashem.  Therefore, we must 
proceed with Dovid Hamelech’s advice, “My eyes 
are always to Hashem.”6  When a person is in 
constant dveykus (clinging) to Hashem – he is 
automatically rescued from jealousy, 
covetousness, hatred, contentiousness, 
loshon hora, etc.  He is saved because he does 
not see anyone – his eyes are always to 
Hashem.  Therefore, tzaddikim never let their 
eyes wander outside their four amos, even in a 
closed room.  Their guarding of their eyes is not 
only to avoid gazing at forbidden sights – it is 
never to allow anything to interrupt their 
dveykus to Hashem.  When we open our eyes, we 
see something and our thoughts begin to be 
drawn after the many distractions that surround 
us.  Whatever we see immediately begins a chain 

                                                           
 ליקו"ה ברכת המזון ד, יב 3
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 אינו יכול לו (סוכה נב:)                                                            
5 Adaptor’s note: In this context, “guarding one’s eyes” is not 
limited to avoiding inappropriate content – it includes not 
focusing on what others have or being easily distracted, from 
our mission, by things that surround us. 
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of thoughts that can lead anywhere. 
 
Sanctity of speech is such an elevated matter.  It 
is impossible not to repeat the story told by one 
of the Chofetz Chaim’s great students: “When I 
became close to him, I had the merit of entering 
his house often and talking to him in learning 
and tendering my questions, in all areas, to him.  
Once, when he was around 83 years old, I 
entered his house and, despite his normal 
weakened state, our Rebbe was in a uniquely 
auspicious frame of mind – it was clearly 
recognizable on him.  Our Rebbe was lying in 
bed, due to his weakness, and he suddenly 
indicated for me to draw near.  He asked me to 
open his mouth.  I was terrified, because not only 
did I not understand what the Chofetz Chaim 
wanted to accomplish by this, but also, because I 
did not know how I would dare obey such a 
directive!  To open the Chofetz Chaim’s mouth?  
Who can ever be prepared to enter the mouth of 
a lion?  While I was hesitating, the Chofetz Chaim 
again instructed me to open his mouth.  Having 
no choice, I approached him and opened his holy 
mouth.  Two rows of snow white teeth were 
revealed, in perfect shape and order – as if they 
were of a young child who had not yet damaged 
the teeth he received from HKB”H. 
 
While I was still in a state of shock, the Chofetz 
Chaim asked another favor, ‘Count the number of 
teeth in my mouth!’  I thought I was going to 
faint…  To count his teeth, I would be forced to 
intrude deep into the Gadol Hador’s mouth that 
was so filled with holiness.  How could I do that?  
Again, our Rebbe did not allow me to think too 
long and again urged me to count his teeth.  With 
no alternative, I commenced this difficult task 
until I counted 32 teeth – exactly the number of 
teeth that HKB”H creates for man.  Not one tooth 
was missing or damaged!!!  All of his teeth were 
as healthy and as strong as the day they grew 
in!!!  Clearly, at this advanced age, few, if any, 
elderly people have merited such a gift…  After I 
did what he asked, the Chofetz Chaim took my 
hand and said, with a smile that I will never 
forget, ‘I guarded the mouth that HKB”H gave me 
– so HKB”H protected my mouth for me!’” 
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The pursuit of holiness/sanctity is a lifelong 
pursuit.  It requires patience.  We must be 
slow to anger with our children, our spouses, 
our neighbors, with ourselves, with whatever 
does not go well for us, with our failures, with 
our hearts that suddenly turn to stone and we 
feel nothing.  If we want HKB”H to have 
patience for us – we must have patience for 
ourselves and those around us.  We cannot 
achieve everything at once – that is called “too 
much light.” 
 
In this week’s parsha, the holy Torah tells us how 
the two sons of Aharon, Nadav and Avihu, were 
taken abruptly - in the middle of the eighth day, 
on the very day of the dedication of the Mishkan.  
Why were they taken – they were holy people 
who HKB”H referred to as close ones?  They 
were taken because they brought foreign fire, 
which Rebbe Nosson defines as excessive light.  
Holy and spiritual people must take care to 
remain with their feet on the ground. 
 
Sanctity means distancing oneself not only from 
things that are prohibited, but also from what is 
permissible but superfluous.  We are allowed to 
eat but we are not free to be gluttonous.  We are 
allowed to schmooze with friends, but we are not 
free to talk negatively.  We are not always 
particular about dressing properly even if it is a 
depiction of who we are and not merely external.  
We sometimes use coarse language here and 
there – forgetting that we are here to represent 
something other than prevalent culture.  We are 
not always as careful with public property as we 
are with our own property.  We are not as afraid 
of stealing as we should be. 
 
Once, when the great gaon R’ Isser Zalman 
Meltzer zt”l was Rav in Slutzk, he was walking 
near a building site and accidentally stepped into 
wet concrete.  He was startled and appalled – not 
because he dirtied his shoes and pants – but 
because he caused the builder a loss, even if it 
was only a small amount.  He did not care about 
his honor or station as chief rabbi of the city.  He 
did not leave the place until he found the 

contractor, paid him for the damage and asked 
forgiveness.7 
 
Holiness is only possible with strong emuna.  
Aharon Hakohen went through such a difficult 
challenge that, precisely on this holy day, the day 
of the Mishkan’s dedication, his two elder sons 
died.  Where?  In that very Mishkan!  Yet, Aharon 
was silent.  He accepted the judgment with love.  
It was undetectable on his face, nor was there a 
hint of complaint.  Aharon was silent, like an 
inanimate object.  Holy emuna takes this gray life 
- these difficulties, confusions, where a person 
cannot find himself, everything is closed off and 
all of the hardships – and turns all of this into 
such a great and wonderful melody, a melody 
that says that it was all preordained, that 
Hashem orchestrates everything and 
everything is for the best. 
 
Seven days is nature – the eighth is beyond 
nature – it is the knowledge that things are 
only good with Hashem.  Whenever our hearts 
feel good, it is because we have lifted ourselves a 
bit above our suffering and worries and 
connected to something higher – to the eighth 
day.  We feel this especially on Shabbos.  A 
great light descends into the world – 
Hashem’s light that lifts everything up.  
Shabbos is the most wondrous thing – more 
than we keep it, Shabbos keeps us.  It brings 
an amazing ambience into the house, we 
forget our troubles – we are apprehensive 
about Shabbos ending. 
 
The Shabbos table is magnificent.  We must do 
whatever we can so our children feel the sanctity 
and breathe the holiness from day one.  A child 
who sees his father sitting tranquilly and 
singing zemiros feels good and develops a 
longing for Torah and tefilla!  He develops 
awe of Heaven!  It is no coincidence that we 
give a baby boy a bris on the eighth day.  We 
guarantee that the child has lived through a 
Shabbos and thereby received the strength to 
have his bris peacefully. 
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 תפילה
 

Master of the World!  Save me from jealousy.  Help me be happy for other people’s successes – for the success of every Jew – 
even if I myself am still having great difficulty in the very area in which they have been very successful. 
 
This is especially hard for me when this happens unexpectedly.  When that person was not doing so well and I looked down 
on him because he was not behaving the way a child of Hashem should behave – and suddenly, everything turned around 
and he now learns with enthusiasm, he davens with dveykus, and we can literally see the holiness on his face.  The same 
person who, until recently, drove away the Shechina, now draws the Shechina into the Beis Midrash. 
 
Master of the World, how do I gain control over this jealousy?  How can I not remember that they are all Your children and 
You are certainly happy to see Your child return to You?  So why am I not happy?  What is this obsession of mine with asking, 
even if wordlessly, what about me?  When will I also merit? 
 
How is it that I forget all of the amazing gifts that I have received and I continue to receive from You, Father?  How is it that I 
still do not understand that everyone has his own unique trajectory, each person, his own path – and these paths are parallel 
lines that never intersect?  When will I finally comprehend this?  When will I merit a kind heart that is happy for every 
success and every elevation of every other Jew?  When will I recognize the beauty of the bundle that I have received from 
You and no longer need to be jealous of the bundles of others? 
 
Master of the World, I want to be a human being.  Help me. 
 

Have an awesome, uplifting, and wonderful Shabbos, 

Dov Elias 

Notice: The foregoing is my limited understanding of the Parsha Sheet, Ohr Ha’Emuna, by Harav Menachem Azolai Shlita.  It is not a complete or exact 
adaptation of Ohr Ha’Emuna and is not necessarily even a reliable interpretation of the ideas presented therein.  Ohr Ha’Emuna is published in Hebrew; in 
translation, accuracy is always compromised.  Rav Azolai has not reviewed this material.  Any inaccuracies, omissions or confusion should be attributed 
exclusively to me.  I still hope you enjoy and it provides some chizuk.  Thank you, Mordi Blass, for helping with some of the Hebrew expressions.  Thank you to 
my wife, Devorah, for proofreading and commenting on the “working draft.” 
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Shabbos is the pinnacle of Jewish life.  It is the 
ember of yiddishkeit in every Jewish home.  
They once told the Chofetz Chaim that a certain 
young man had veered from the Torah way and 
joined a group of delinquents.  He developed bad 
traits and, as if that was not bad enough, he even 
started desecrating Shabbos publicly.  The 
Chofetz Chaim trembled, cried and asked if 
anyone tried talking to him.  When they said they 
had, he asked to have the boy brought to him.  
The boy was brought for a private audience.  
After about ten minutes, he came out of the room 
a different person, with tears in his eyes and did 
complete teshuva.  For years, he rebuffed all 
attempts to discover what the Chofetz Chaim had 
said to him.  Only after many years, he relented 
and described what happened during those ten 
minutes: “The Chofetz Chaim did not speak to me 
at all.  As soon as I walked in, he got up to greet 
me, hugged me and kissed me on the head.  He 
then sat me down across from him and took my 
hand in his holy hand and, with tears in his eyes, 

repeated several times, ‘Shabbos!  Holy Shabbos!  
The Shabbos Queen!’  He patted my hand warmly 
and lovingly, over and over.  I can testify that one 
of his tears from his holy eyes fell on my hand 
and I can still feel it burning that same spot to 
this day!!!” 
 
We were created in this world to delight in 
Hashem, to cling to Hashem.  The substitute for 
the false pleasures of this world is to live a life of 
holiness.  There is no worse punishment than 
when a person has no desire to daven, to learn 
Torah - his heart is cold to all matters of holiness 
because he gives all of his heart’s warmth to the 
other side. 
 
When we live a life of giving and chesed, a life 
of loving others, we exchange illicit desires 
for love, taking for giving and self-love for 
love of others.  That is how we come close to 
Hashem.  That is how we come close to 
holiness. 


