
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  Pesach Treasures 
The Slonimer Rebbe, in Nesivos Shalom, teaches that 

Pesach is known as the “Rosh Hashanah of Emunah”, the 

New Year for faith and belief in Hashem. Chazal tell us 

that it was solely on account of our Emunah in Hashem 

that we were redeemed from Mitzrayim, and that it will be 

solely on account of Emunah in Hashem that we will be 

redeemed in the times of Mashiach. Since this is the 

essence of the Yom Tov of Pesach, one of the three main 

Mitzvos Asei of Pesach is to strengthen our Emunah, our 

belief in Hashem. This can be accomplished with the 

Mitzvah of Sipur Yetzias Mitzrayim, retelling the story of 

how we left Mitzrayim. Chazal also taught that the more 

one increases in telling this over, the more praiseworthy he 

is. Why is this? The Slonimer Rebbe explains that this 

Mitzvah is considered a continuous Mitzvah because it is 

the direct way of instilling Emunah within our hearts 

throughout the year. The Slonimer Rebbe explains what 

Emunah is. It is to believe that Hashem is the Creator of 

the world (which the righteous gentiles of the world also 

believe); believe in Hashem’s Hashgachah Pratis, 

Hashem’s Divine Providence, that Hashem is involved and 

controls every aspect of our lives; and to believe that we, 

Klal Yisroel, have been chosen for a unique role and 

mission. All three of these aspects of Emunah are part of 

Pesach. All the Nissim, the miracles that occurred 

demonstrate that Hashem is the Creator of the world. The 

10 Makkos show Hashem’s Hashgachah Pratis, and 

Yetzias Mitzrayim itself along with Hashem giving us the 

Torah on Har Sinai clearly indicate that we have a unique 

role and mission. Additionally, the two other Mitzvos Asei 

on Pesach are to get rid of all Chametz and to eat Matzah 

on the first night of Pesach. Chametz represents the Yetzer 

Hara, who tries to draw us away from Hashem and 

undermine our Emunah. Getting rid of the Chometz / 

Yetzer Hara means to get rid of things that take away from 

our Emunah in Hashem, and this is one of the reasons why 

even the smallest amount of Chametz is prohibited. Lastly, 

the Zohar (Vol. II, 183b) says that Matzah is “a food of 

Emunah”, and that is one of the benefits we get by eating 

it on Pesach. The Slonimer Rebbe taught that all three 

Mitzvos Aseh of Pesach deal directly with Emunah in 

Hashem, and we should utilize this special Yom Tov to 

increase our Emunah in all these areas! 

 

       # 360 

      Besamei HaTorah  
                            …Beneath the Surface 

 

 
 

      R’ Shmuel Winzelberg 

Pearls of Wisdom  …A Word for the Ages 
Rav Levi Yitzchok of Berditchev, zt”l, would comment on 

Pesach: “The Czar has his soldiers and policemen, his courts and 

his prisons, yet forbidden items are constantly smuggled in to 

the country and are freely available in the marketplace. Hashem, 

all You said was, “Chometz shall not be seen,” and without any 

policemen or soldiers to stand guard, You will not find a Jew 

who has bread in his possessions on Pesach!” 
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It is the custom that when we burn the Chometz we 
also burn the candle used in the search for Chometz as 
well. Chometz hints to the sins and the Evil Inclination, and 
together with the sins we have to burn the accuser that 
helped to search and seek out the sins of Israel.  

(Mekor Baruch as brought in Shabbos Tish) 
 

<><><><><> 
 

Rebbe Meir Shapiro of Lublin once said: “It is 
customary to place an egg on the Seder plate on the night 
of the Seder, and the hint here is to the Nation of Israel 
which is compared to an egg. Just as this egg, the more 
one cooks it in boiling water or roasts it in the fire the 
harder it gets, so too the Nation of Israel, the longer and 
more difficult they find it in exile, the more they constantly 
hope for the redemption.” (Shabbos Tish) 
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 A Collection of Inspiring Insights 

ד“בס  

In Chad Gadya, everything goes in a natural progression 

except for one step, the stick hitting the dog. How can a stick go 

and hit a dog? A stick doesn’t have free will or innate power! 

Rabbi Zechariah Wallerstein explained that we learn from here 

that there is a hidden hand at play here, and this must be referring 

to the hand of Hashem, which was holding the stick. The author 

of Chad Gadya was giving us a message, that just as the stick 

cannot hit the dog without Hashem’s direction, so too none of the 

other steps in the song— nor any situations in our own lives, can 

happen without Hashem’s willing it! 
 



  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

   L’Maaseh בס"ד
Rabbi Yechiel Spero relates a story. When Tzvi Elimelech was ten years old, his 

father, Reb Pesach, who was known as Reb Pesach Prechniker, took a job as a Rebbe in 

a faraway town. He would spend the entire winter living in a Jewish-owned inn, not 

seeing his family for more than six months. In those days, at the end of the 18th century, 

this kind of arrangement was not that unusual. That winter was a terribly harsh one. The 

snow and icy winds were relentless, and people kept running out of wood with which to 

heat their homes. On one very cold and stormy night, the innkeeper in which             

Reb Pesach was staying, heard a knock at the door. He opened it to find three peasants 

standing on his doorstep; all three were freezing and desperately in need of a place for 

the night. When the innkeeper asked them if they had money to pay for their night’s 

stay and they responded that they did not, he wouldn’t allow the peasants to enter. They 

begged and pleaded, their frozen teeth chattering, but the innkeeper stood his ground 

and adamantly refused to let them in. Reb Pesach could not believe the cold-heartedness 

of the innkeeper. He spoke up on behalf of the peasants, but the innkeeper would not 

budge. Eventually, seeing that Reb Pesach was really looking out for the welfare of the 

three wayfarers, the innkeeper asked Reb Pesach if he would be willing to take upon 

himself the responsibility of paying for the three newcomers. He assumed that he would 

most certainly decline, but much to his surprise, Reb Pesach agreed to pay for their stay. 

The three peasants were very grateful, and they thanked Reb Pesach profusely for his 

graciousness and generosity. Little did he know, however, that the storm was not a one-

night storm, it was to last for the better part of two weeks. After it was over, it took 

some time to clear away all of the snow that had piled up. By the time they were 

prepared to leave, the peasants had racked up quite a bill. But Reb Pesach had given his 

word, and so, in spite of the unexpected expenses, he agreed to pay. Spring finally 

arrived. Reb Pesach was ready to leave the inn and travel back to join his family for the 

Yom Tov of Pesach. He had hoped to make 51 rubles over the winter, but the price of his 

newfound friends’ stay at the inn was 55 rubles, four more rubles than he had earned 

over the entire winter. Not only was he not coming home with any money, he even 

owed his innkeeper four rubles. He was extremely disappointed and did not know what 

to do. How could he possibly head home after six months without having made a 

penny? When he arrived in his hometown, instead of going directly to his house, he 

headed toward one of the Shuls and opened up a Gemara. This was the one constant in 

his life. He knew he could always find comfort in a Blatt of Gemara. Young Tzvi 

Elimelech knew that his father was on his way home and he ran to greet him, eventually 

finding him learning in the Shul. The child urged his father to please come home right 

away, as the entire family was waiting for him, since he had been away for so long. Reb 

Pesach was torn. On the one hand, he, too, wanted to go home. But on the other hand, 

he was embarrassed to come home empty-handed. He knew that his wife had bought the 

children new clothing and shoes for Yom Tov on credit, and now they were going to 

have to return what they had purchased. Realizing he had no choice, he picked himself 

up, painted a fake smile on his face, and headed home with his son. On their way, a 

fancy carriage rumbled past the two of them. It was speeding through the alleyways 

when a package fell off the back of the wagon. Reb Pesach picked up the package and 

ran as fast as he could after the carriage, but it was to no avail. His feet were no match 

for the eight horses running at full speed. Even when he and Tzvi Elimelech called out 

to the coachman to stop, he did not seem to hear them and kept on going. As the horses 

galloped away, Reb Pesach was left holding the package in his hands. He checked the 

bag. There were no identifying signs on it. Reb Pesach would never have thought of 

keeping someone else’s bag, but there was no way to return it. He assured himself that 

according to Halachah he was able to keep it, he opened up the package and could not 

believe his eyes. There were exactly 55 rubles inside! The night of the Seder, Tzvi 

Elimelech ran to the door to open it up for Eliyahu HaNavi. When he opened the door, 

he began to smile. “Tatty,” he called, “the coachman is here!” But everyone at the Seder 

table looked on in amusement. There was no one at the door. Sensing what was 

happening, Reb Pesach walked over to his son. He gave him a hug and whispered in his 

ear that he should never tell anyone about the story, not until right before his death. 

Indeed, the coachman was Eliyahu HaNavi. And many years later, right before he died, 

Rav Tzvi Elimelech Spira of Dinov, the Bnei Yissaschar, related this story to his close 

family members and students who were gathered around his bed! 
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       Pearls of Wisdom   
               …A Word for the Ages 
Rav Elazar Shach, zt”l, was a giant in Torah 

knowledge. He was also a giant in Chesed. He did 

not simply delegate others to perform acts of 

Chesed, but even at his advanced age, he personally 

went out of his way to help those in need. He had a 

sense of caring for others that was unmatched.        

A Frum psychologist who lives in Yerushalayim 

related the following story, that when he walked 

into Shul on Erev Pesach, he was greeted by a 

number of people who said, “You must have done 

something special to have merited a visit from    

Rav Shach!” He told them he did not know what 

they were talking about, and they told him,          

Rav Shach was walking around your courtyard last 

night for about an hour.” He said, “That’s 

impossible. You must be mistaken. Why would   

Rav Shach visit my courtyard?” After a while, it 

became clear to the psychologist that Rav Shach had 

indeed been at his house. He then became very 

bothered, and exclaim, “It is all my fault! I told the 

Rosh HaYeshivah not to come up to the house. It is 

because of me that the Gadol Ha’dor waited outside 

for an hour!” The people looked at him, without a 

clue as to what he was talking about. The 

psychologist was miserable. On Chol HaMoeid, he 

traveled to Bnei Brak to ask Mechilah, and beg 

forgiveness from Rav Shach. The Rosh HaYeshivah 

joyfully welcomed him to his home, saying, “You 

want to ask me for Mechilah?! I should be asking 

you for Mechilah!” Rav Shach explained what had 

happened and why he had made the trip to 

Yerushalayim. On the night before Pesach, when 

everyone was occupied with Bedikas Chametz, a 

young man, came to speak to Rav Shach. The Rosh 
HaYeshivah perceived that something was clearly 

wrong emotionally with this young man, and he 

called the psychologist to ask if he would spend 

some time speaking with him. The psychologist said 

he was prepared to travel to Bnei Brak if Rav Shach 

desired, but Rav Shach told him that he would send 

the young man over to him instead. However,     

Rav Shach felt that the young man should not travel 

alone, so he went along for the trip and wait outside 

for the duration of the visit. When Rav Shach was 

asked why he didn’t send someone else to go with 

the Bachur, Rav Shach responded, “I am an old man 

and have very little to do to prepare for the Yom Tov 

of Pesach. Why should I bother someone else who is 

surely very busy? Also, it was a nice opportunity to 

take a walk and breathe in the refreshing air of 

Yerushalayim while thinking about Divrei Torah. 

What greater pleasure is there?” 
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