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SEE YA LATER  
By Rabbi Dov Keilson                                      
                                             

 A few years ago, my Italian barber, Al, 

retired from giving haircuts after many years 

and moved down to Florida. Considering 

that he had been cutting my hair since I was 

a young boy, I was actually quite sentimental 

about it and I wrote him a letter of Hakoras 

Hatov. After the last haircut I gave him a big 

hug and wished him well, and walked back to 

my car to turn home. When I sat down in the 

driver’s seat I began to cry uncontrollably, 

and I could not understand why. As much as 

I truly appreciated Al as a person, I did not 

have the closeness to him that would warrant 

such tears! After I composed myself, it 

finally occurred to me B’H what all the 

emotion was about, as I came to a new per-

spective that I never before had:  

 In my life I have experienced many 

goodbyes from many people, but none was 

even remotely similar to this one…for every 

Jew that I have parted ways from in the past, 

I knew that eventually I would bump into 

them again one day, for the Jewish world is 

really so very small, we would meet again 

sometime. And in true reality, even if two Jews 

part ways in this world, eventually they will 

meet again in the world to come… 

 However, as I parted ways with Al, 

subconsciously I realized that it was the first 

time in my life that I said goodbye to a human 

being that I would never see again….and that 

painful reality was so profound, that it 

brought out the deepest of emotions from 

within…. 

 After going through this eye opening 

experience I began to think about how we as  

 

Jews say goodbye to each other, and it hit me 

like a ton of bricks! There is no word for good-

bye in Lashon Hakodesh! “Shalom,” peace, is 

all that we say to each other! And even in Ivrit 

we say “L’Hitraot,” which means “to be seen,” 

for we know that in reality between two Jews 

there is no such thing as goodbye…. 

In Artscroll’s beautiful book Bedtime Stories 

that Make You Smile from Rabbi Shmuel 

Blitz, a most amazing story is brought. A 

great Tzadik, the Rav of Kazman, was very 

ill and r’l it was only a matter of time before 

his Petirah. Many of the Jewish leaders 

wanted to have the opportunity to speak with 

this great Sage but unfortunately he did not 

have the strength. With his very last koach 

he asked his sons to please bring a Jew, Boris 

the Wicked One, to come to his home. 

 When Boris came, he was quite star-

tled that the saintly Rabbi called him and he 

asked the Rav why he was summoned. The 

wise Sage then replied, “Very soon I will be 

entering the next world, and one day all of my 

friends and family will be joining me there, but 

you, I will never see again so I just wanted to 

say one final goodbye to you…” 

 Boris turned white and in that power-

ful moment made a decision to change his life 

around… 

… in his last moments this Tzadik saves anoth-

er Yid’s Neshama, and also leaves an eternal 

lesson for all of us…a kesher between two Jews 

is forever and ever…BSD   

 

   

   

 

 




