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Parshas Titzaveh/Purim – 'והקטרת המזבחה...לריח ניחוח לה 

Living Large 

New York City attempted to pass an ordinance a few years ago, forbidding the sale of super-sized 

soft drinks. Large and oversized drinks and snacks, seems to have become part of the experience 

of leisure-time activities. Why minimize the pleasure when you want to sit back and enjoy the 

show? Maximize the good time and go for super-size. Otherwise, you didn’t have it all. 

Haman HaRasha also lived (and died) with this philosophy of living large. He built the tallest house 

in Shushan for himself, even that much higher than the royal palace itself. As if to suggest, 

symbolically, his grandiose ambitions. Haman could not be satisfied that all the highest dignitaries 

were bowing to him, even on the palace grounds.  It wasn’t just incomplete that Mordechai did 

not comply with the requirement to bow, it totally negated the honor that was accorded to him by 

everyone else. It was All or Nothing. It wasn’t enough to go after Mordechai, for refusing to bow 

to him. He had to wipe out an entire nation to reclaim his dignity. Haman could not calm his liver 

until he demolished that huge mansion, in order to pull out its central beam, to erect a gallows. 

He couldn’t rest till he secured Achashveirosh’s authorization to hang Mordechai. Haman could 

barely contain his voracious desire for maximum grandeur, when he laid out his idea of royal 

reward for what he thought was his own loyal service to the king.  

All of this, contributed to Haman’s consternation when he was forced to confront Mordechai 

HaTzadik, no longer as a master, but as a servant at Mordechai’s mercy. What was Mordechai 

occupied with, while Haman was nearing the pinnacle of his glorious career? What strategy of 

Mordechai had reversed the balance of power? Chazal tell us that Haman was forced to 

immediately seek out Mordechai, in order to prepare him for what should have been Haman’s 

parade. He found Mordechai in the Bais HaMedrash, learning with Shushan’s Kinderlach – the 

original “Yeshivas Mordechai HaTzadik”. Haman asked what Mordechai was studying. If it was 

Torah study that gave his enemy sway over him, it must be concerning the deepest secrets of 

creation and heavenly esoterica. Haman was shocked to learn his super-sized dreams were 

trumped by the laws of קמיצה – the fistful of flour that is offered on the מזבח for the קרבן מנחה. How 

can a miniscule portion of the most minimal offering, create such a נחת רוח for the Almighty  מלך

שרת אלפים ככר כסףע He had been willing to put up a fortune, with the ?מלכי המלכים , for the right to 

wipe out Klall Yisroel.  

 introduces us to Hashem’s Mitzvos of bringing the Korbon Mincha and other Korbonos in  פ' תצוה

the Mishkan. The 'ריח ניחוח אשה לה, is defined as directing our intentions to follow the Halachos 

and requirements meticulously. The Ribono shel Olam is not impressed by the magnitude of an 

offering in the Bais Hamikdash. A bit of flour and a simple pigeon can carry more weight than a 

herd of the fattest bulls. Nor does the Eibishter take especial delight, כביכול, from someone’s 

readiness to cough up millions to donate buildings, more than another fellow’s twenty dollar 

contribution. Knowing the entire Mesechta by heart, doesn’t necessarily put someone at the head 

of the class, over the Bachur who struggles to get a סוגיא  straight, as far the Ribono shel Olam is 

concerned.  



Haman HaRasha must have been dumbfounded to hear the closing words to אחד  –  מס' מנחות

 It makes no difference how much or how little you –  המרבה ואחד הממעיט ובלבד שיכוין לבו לשמים

give. How much you know, is not the deciding factor in גדלות בתורה. How long or how loud 

someone Davens, is not how we reach the כסא הכבוד. All that counts to the Eibishter, is that you 

do the best you can and that you are doing it for כבוד שמים, not for the recognition or fame.  

This is the most beautiful part of Purim. We are all happy with what we have and what the other 

fellow has. We readily share with anyone who wants or needs. Some Shalach Monos may be 

more spectacular. Someone’s Purim Seudah may be grander and louder. Some will give 

thousands, while others will try to top one hundred dollars. It makes no difference. As long as we 

try to do the best we can, for each other and for Hashem. We were all saved from Haman’s 

decree, because the Ribono shel Olam loves our little קמיצה more than the most powerful forces 

in the world. 

Have a wonderful Shabbos and a Freilichen Purim, yk 
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Monday, Parshas Ki Sisa - 11 Adar  

Rabbi Chaim Joseph David Azulai-The Chida (1724-1806). The Azulai family was considered 

among one of the oldest and most respected of those in Eretz Israel. The Chida was a descendant 

of the famous Tzaddik Rabbi Avraham Azulai, author of Chesed leAvraham, who immigrated to 

Eretz Israel from the town of Fez, Morocco around the year 1620. From his most tender age, one 

could discern exceptional traits in the young Yosef. Frail by nature, he nevertheless studied with 

great concentration and without respite from morning till night. At hardly 9 years of age his father 

enrolled him in the Beit Yaakov Beit Midrash, an institution renown for the quality of its instruction, 

and from which the majority of Jerusalem’s scholars emanated. It was in this house of study that 

the incredible talent of the young prodigy blossomed. Already, at the age of 12, he put into writing 

some original laws concerning Kashrut and also composed responsum on some aspects of 

Halachah. Moreover, the young boy revealed a brilliant ability as a speaker, appearing in public 

to give uplifting drashot. 

Not long after his marriage in 5502 (1742), Jerusalem was visited by the extraordinary Gaon and 

Kabbalist Rabbi Haim ben Attar (known as the Ohr HaHayim Hakadosh), who set up his Knesset 

Israel Yeshiva. The Chida became a member of his Yeshiva, and this brief period was time 

enough for him to enter into a profoundly deep relationship with the Tzaddik Rabbi Haim ben 

Attar. In the works that he wrote afterwards, the Chida very often cites the teachings and customs 

of Rabbi Haim ben Attar, whom he considered to be his teacher par excellence. 

Soon after this period in his life, the Chida managed to become one of the disciples of Rabbi 

Shalom Sharabi, (the Rashash) in his Beit El Yeshiva. This Beit Midrash was the headquarters of 

great Tzaddikim and Kabbalists who, by completely consecrating themselves to Torah study, 

aspired to hasten the arrival of the Messiah. The saintly Rabbi Shalom Sharabi and two of his 

disciples, the Chida and Rabbi Haim de la Rosa, felt that the time was right to hasten the final 

redemption. These three Tzaddikim, great men of their generation, removed themselves from all 

earthy matters and chose to live an ascetic life of fasting and self-mortification in order to sanctify 

and purify themselves. These Tzaddikim rolled about in the snow, praying with incredible devotion 

and fasting afterwards for three consecutive days. At the end of the fast, they went to an isolated 



place and began to concentrate on the “Yichudim” in order to hasten the coming of the Messiah. 

However, they were suddenly petrified by the sound of a heavenly voice: “My sons, you don’t 

have the right to hasten the Geula. The hour has not yet come, and to prevent you from together 

attempting to do it again, one of you will be exiled abroad.” 

Since the heavenly voice did not declare who among them would suffer this fate, they drew lots 

and designated the Chida. Without hesitation, the Chida accepted the verdict and put himself on 

route for a long exile, during which time he would meet the great men of his generation and travel 

to many countries, including Egypt, Italy, France, England, the Netherlands, Germany, Sicily, 

Crete, and Turkey. In all his travels, the Chida's beautiful features and majestic bearing made a 

deep impression on everyone, Jew and non-Jew alike. He was regarded as a saintly man, whose 

prayers were acceptable On High and whose blessing was therefore very desirable. Many a 

diplomatic mission took him to the courts and castles of kings and princes. When he visited king 

Louis XVI of France in the beautiful castle of Versailles, and before he had a chance to introduce 

himself, the king was obviously so greatly impressed that he asked what country's ambassador 

this visitor was. The king, one of the most powerful rulers in Europe, had never seen a more 

stately and impressive looking ambassador! 

This and many other incidents we learn from ChIDA's diary, which was later published under the 

name "Maagal Tov". In it, the author records his observations and experiences in the course of 

his travels. They give us an insight into the political, economic, and religious life of those days. 

Rabbi Azulal became known as a great authority on books and manuscripts. His wonderful 

memory helped him to acquire a vast store of knowledge and facts. He used to buy all the books 

he could afford, but he could not afford to buy many. However, throughout his travels he gathered 

material, made notes, and planned his writings. 

Finally, in the year 1778, Rabbi Chaim Joseph David Azulai settled in the quiet and prosperous 

Jewish community of Livorno (Leghorn), Italy, to begin writing his major works. Livorno was then 

a center of Hebrew printing. ChIDA found there all the necessary facilities for publishing his works, 

and generous book lovers who helped him do it. A certain physician, Michael Pereira de Leon, a 

descendant of one of the oldest Jewish families in Italy, enabled ChIDA to devote all his time to 

his writings, taking care of all his financial needs. ChIDA's major work of this period was his classic 

dictionary of Hebrew Literature, called "Shem Hagedolim" (Name of the Great). The book contains 

the names and short data of some 1500 scholars and authors. The second part, entitled "Vaad 

Lachachamim" (Assembly for the Wise) gives the names of some 2000 works, published and 

unpublished, and describes their contents. Many of the books mentioned had never been heard 

of, and important facts about authors and books would have been lost to us but for this great work 

of ChIDA. It was later revised and supplemented by various scholars at different times. The "Shem 

Hagedolim" has become one of the most important and invaluable source books of Jewish 

literature and Jewish history. Forty of ChIDA's seventy-one works were published. Many of his 

writings on Cabbalah and prayers were not published. 

The Friday night of Shabbat Zachor, on the 11th of Adar 5566 (1806), Rabbi Chaim Yosef David 

Azulai rendered his pure soul to his Creator at the ripe old age of 83, in Leghorn, Italy. His memory 

continued to live in the hearts of his people. Many Jews used to make pilgrimages to his grave or 

send letters to be deposited there, praying that the saintly Rabbi be an intercessor for them in the 

Heavenly Court. 



The Rishon L'Zion, Sephardic Chief Rabbi of Israel, Rabbi Yitzchak Nissim, had a special 

appreciation and admiration for the CHIDA. One of Rabbi Nissim's friends was Dr. Shlomo 

Umberto Nachon, a native of Livorno (Leghorn), where the Chida lived the end of his life and 

was buried. In the late 1950s, Dr. Nachon learned that the Italian authorities wished to build a 

highway through the Jewish cemetery of Livorno. He quickly informed Chief Rabbi Nissim and, 

understanding the urgency of the situation, they decided it was time to move the Chida to Eretz 

Yisrael. Dr. Nachon made the arrangements with the authorities in Livorno, and in 1960 Rav 

Nissim commissioned, after much coaxing, the then 31-year-old Rabbi Mordechai Eliyahu, who 

was known to be intimately familiar with the Chida's writings, to head a team of esteemed 

Sephardic rabbis (which included Rabbi Yisrael Abuhatzeira, the Baba Sali, and his brother 

the Baba Haki, Rabbi Yitzchak Abuhatzeira, chief rabbi in the city of Ramle, who was an expert 

in Jewish burials in his native Morocco) for the reinterring of the bones of the Chida in 

Jerusalem. 

Rabbi Eliyahu related that when he arrived at Lod Airport with the other rabbis, he met with 

the agency representative who had brought the bones of the Chida in a small wooden coffin. 

When the Rav saw it, he was appalled "What is this?" he asked. "The bones of the Chida are 

rolling around in a miniature coffin? How can such a thing be?" He asked that a larger coffin be 

brought, so that the bones could transferred to it and be laid out properly for an honorable burial. 

Then he requested that they immerse in a mikva and afterwards buy a Phillips screwdriver to 

open the coffin. Rabbi Eliyahu had the small coffin opened, whereupon he put his hand in to 

arrange the bones. But after a few moments he trembled and closed his eyes. Saying in a broken 

voice that he had no power to do it , he asked pleadingly that the Chida himself put his own 

bones in order! 

Immediately a powerful, almost explosive sound was heard, the coffin began to shake, and a 

rattling sound -- made by the Chida 's remains striking the coffin's walls -- was heard. All the 

other rabbis fainted on the spot. Rav Mordechai did not faint, explaining afterwards that his 

absorption in the mitzva helped him remain conscious. It was beyon belief! The banging and 

shaking continued until, bone by bone, until the entire skeleton was arranged perfectly -- in the 

merit of the holy rabbi, the Chida!  

Thousands accompanied the funeral procession from the Jerusalem neighborhood of Sanhedria 

to the cemetery at Har HaMenuchos. At the burial, Rav Eliyahu described the events that had 

taken place as "Nisei nissim--absolute miracles." At a later date Rabbi Mordechai Eliyahu 

announced that whoever needs personal salvation can go to pray at the grave of the Chida. May 

his merit protect us. Amen. (Havurat Pinto, Nissen Mindel, R’ Mordechai Tilles) 

 

Rav Shmuel Strashun, the Rashash of Vilna (1794-1872). He was a Rav and a very wealthy 

banker in Vilna; he also administrated a free loan fund. His commentary on virtually the entire 

Talmud is printed in most editions of the Talmud. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Wednesday, Taanis Esther – 13 Adar  

Moreinu V’Rabeinu Gadol HaDoros Rav Moshe Feinstein (1895-1986). His funeral took place 

during Shushan Purim in Jerusalem on Wednesday, the 

15th of Adar II, 5746 (1986). Some 200,000 people 

escorted his coffin along its final journey, the largest funeral 

that had ever taken place in Israel, till then. Tens of 

thousands of people came from all around the world to 

honor the man who had devoted his entire life to the people 

of Israel, the Torah of Israel, and the land of Israel. Great 

Roshei Yeshiva and famous rabbis gave eulogies, testifying 

to the fact that he was the greatest Posek of the generation 

and a beacon of Torah; that he was a Torah prince and a 

Gaon in Halachah, a pillar of kindness, and one of the Tzaddikim on whom the world is founded. 

In the eulogy delivered by the Rosh Yeshiva of Ponevezh, the Gaon Rav Shach said in a voice 

choked with tears, “Torah, Torah, gird yourself in sackcloth! Prepare yourself to mourn for your 

only, unique son…Reb Moshe was the Gadol Hador, without embellishment, without 

exaggeration…Who is a Talmid Chacham? One who gives answers to questions in all areas. 

Such was Reb Moshe. There was no question, however complicated, that he did not answer.” 

Rabbi Moshe Feinstein was born on 7 Adar  (the day of Moshe Rabbeini’s birth and passing). 

From his youth he demonstrated exceptional diligence and intelligence, drawing his inspiration 

from his father, the Gaon Rabbi David Feinstein, the Rav of the small town of Uzda in White 

Russia. The young Moshe absorbed a love of Torah from his father, and all his friends spoke of 

his great diligence in Torah study, a diligence that knew no bounds. He himself related that already 

by the age of 11, he was fully versed in Orders Nashim, Nezikin, and Moed. 

At the age of 18, he became the Rav and Av Beit Din of Luban, in the Minsk region of White 

Russia. There he remained as Rav during the first years of the Communist Revolution. Despite 

the government’s persecution of rabbis, he continued his Torah study with great diligence. 

Although his entire family lived in a small room adjoining the only remaining synagogue in Luban, 

he managed to sit down in a corner to study, oblivious to all else. 

In 5696 (1936), he succeeded in leaving the Soviet Union with his family and moved to the United 

States, where he settled in New York. He became the Rosh Yeshiva of Mesivta Tiferes Jerusalem, 

remaining as such for the rest of his life. 

He retained his great diligence in Torah study for his entire life. He studied with every spare minute 

he had. Even though Rabbi Moshe was still young (in his forties), and there were still Torah greats 

and spiritual giants in America during that time, he was still known as a Gaon who was perfectly 

versed with all areas of Torah. From that time on, many rabbis began to address Torah questions 

to him. If a serious question presented itself to rabbis and they could not reach a decision, they 

addressed themselves to Rabbi Moshe, who decided the matter. 

Why did so many people address themselves to him? It was because they saw in Rabbi Moshe 

a Gaon and Posek of generations past. Despite his greatness in Torah, he was very humble. All 

who came to ask him a question in Halachah did not feel in any way uncomfortable, for Rabbi 

Moshe spoke to them as equals. He treated everyone who met him with great respect, and his 

heart was always open to anyone afflicted by troubles, hastening to help them. This was how he 



became precious in the eyes of all who came into contact with him. In a short time, he became 

recognized as the Posek of the generation and the spiritual leader of the Jewish people. 

He was always the first to say hello, and on Shabbat he was particularly careful to say Gut 

Shabbos to every Jew he met. Not only was Rabbi Moshe a tremendous Gaon in Torah, he was 

also a Gaon in humility. He had a heart of gold and loved all men, for they are created in the 

image of G-d. 

Eight years before his passing, his doctors wanted to implant a pacemaker in him. He asked for 

some time to consider the idea. He reasoned that Mashiach would soon arrive and that the 

Sanhedrin would be reconvened. He was unsure if he could sit in the Sanhedrin, for Halachah 

does not allow an infirm man to sit there, and he wondered if a man implanted with a pacemaker 

is considered as being infirm or not. He pondered the question and decided that it was possible. 

Yet because of our many sins, he was taken away before the arrival of Mashiach. His great sons, 

ybmch”l, Gedolim in their own right, Moreinu Harav R’ Dovid Feinstein shlit”a and Moreinu Harav 

R’ Reuven Feinstein shlit”a, assumed leadership of the Yeshiva and serve as beacons of wisdom 

and guidance to countless communities and individuals, worldwide. 
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