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 One Thing I have asked of Hashem that one thing that I seek
There is a very interesting Midrash (Tehillim 27) that

describes how Dovid Hamelech initially turns to Hashem

with a modest request, W¥w ©a£̀  Dz̈Ÿe` 'd z ¥̀ ¥n i ¦z §l ©̀ ÿ z ©g ©̀  stating

that there is only “one thing I have asked of Hashem, and it

is just that one thing that I seek.” Yet, then, he goes on with

a whole long list:x¥w ©a §lE 'd m©rŸp §a zŸef£g ©l i©i ©g i ¥n §i lk̈ 'd zi ¥a §a i ¦z §a ¦y
.Ÿelk̈i ¥d §a “that I may dwell in the house of Hashem all my life;

that I may perceive the pleasantness of Hashem; that I may

visit His temple; that on a bad day Hashem should give me

shelter…,” continuing on and on.

Hashem then asks Dovid, “You said that you only wished to

ask one thing from Me, and then you asked so many

requests?!? Dovid answers Hashem and says: “I learnt this

approach from You! First You said (Devarim 10:12), dz̈©r §e
 Li ¤wŸl ¡̀  'd z ¤̀  d ῭ §x ¦i §l m ¦̀  i ¦k Kn̈ ¦r ¥n l ¥̀ Ÿy Li ¤wŸl ¡̀  'd dn̈ l ¥̀ ẍ §y ¦i “What

does Hashem, your G-d, ask from you? Only to fear

Hashem, your G-d,” implying that all Hashem wants from

Bnei Yisrael is to fear Him! Yet then You continue with a

whole list: Li ¤wŸl ¡̀  'd z ¤̀  ÆcŸa£r«©l §e Ÿe ½zŸ̀  d´ä£d ©̀ §lE Æeik̈ẍ §cÎl )k §a z ¤k³¤ll̈
:L«¤y §t©pÎl )k §aE −L §aä §lÎl )k §a“to go in all His ways (which includes

working on our middot – a lifetime undertaking!), and to

love Him, and to serve Him with all your heart and all your

soul; to keep the mitzvot of Hashem and His statutes…”?!

What kind of conversation is going on over here?! Dovid

seemingly doesn’t keep his word, as he asked for many more

things than what he originally appeared to request, and then

when Hashem claims that “You only wished to ask for one

thing,” what does Dovid answer? “You didn’t keep Your

word either!?” What is the meaning of this perplexing

dialogue? How can we possibly understand it?

But the answer is, in fact, something very simple:

The Rambam (Hilchot Ishut, chapters 12-15, based primarily

on the fourth perek of Ketubot) codifies a long list of a

husband’s obligations to his wife, as well as a long list of the

wife’s obligatory duties to her husband. These are substantial

and burdensome commitments, which seem to be almost

unbearable! Included in the husband’s duties is to pay for her

food, her clothing, provide a place for her to live, care for all

her health expenses, and even an appropriate burial place…,

and much more! What kind of coercion is that?

And the wife’s duties are no less: she must cook, sew, wash

and clean, and take care of the children… And if that isn’t

enough, all of her assets go to her husband! Even if she finds

something it goes to him! If she works, her salary goes to

him… Doesn’t this sound like some type of dictatorship?

Why should a couple have to live under such a heavy burden

of obligations?

The answer is very simple – if the couple bears the following

message in mind: “My dear couple, no one is claiming that

you must review this list weekly and make sure you

meticulously fulfill all of these requirements! You were

asked for only one single thing: to have a normal, loving and

caring married life! That’s all! Once there is a normal

marriage, everything else will fall into place automatically.

There are no external obligations and requirements: It goes

without saying that father supports his family and makes

sure the refrigerator and cabinets are full; it’s obvious that

when his wife needs clothing that he will buy it for her, and

it’s self-understood that he will make sure that his wife will

have a special room for her work… What isn’t

self-understood here? And as soon as she brings home a

paycheck it is deposited in the bank account… “Into whose

account,” one may ask. Obviously into the account of the

household! So you see everything is perfectly

understandable; everything is good and everything runs

smoothly.

Show me a happy family where the husband would give his

wife only a precise amount for her needs and the needs of

the home – according to a specific diagram – without being

willing to add any more even though he has the ability to do

so. And that his wife makes an exact calculation of what she

is obligated to do – and nothing more than that!

Unfortunately, though, we may sometimes find such

attitudes. You know where? In a home where the couple

does not live in peace and harmony; Oh yes! For them there

are long lists of commitments! Of dreadful obligations!

What belongs to me and what belongs to you... what you

have to give me and what I have to give you… Yes, for them

there are long lists of agonizing duties! The one underlying

problem is the relationship between them! If you solve this

problem, you will no longer need any lists!

This is what Hashem meant: if you connect yourself with

Me, then everything else will fall into place – almost

automatically! And this is what Dovid Hamelech meant

when he answered Hashem, “I learnt this approach from

You!” Dovid was really only asking one thing from Hashem:

that I should live in the House of Hashem all my life! I want

to connect with You to the utmost degree possible! That is

my modest request! I want the house of Hashem to become

my private home! And once I have that, then, everything else

will be follow suit! Yes, it is really all one all-encompassing

request! [Same idea is with Ahavas Yisrael: Connect to

Hashem and His Torah and everything else will fall into

place – almost automatically! YZK] 

(Rav Shlome Bussu, shlita, on Naso)
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Story of the week    (By Yehuda Z. Klitnick)

***** The Shineva Rav as well as the first Bobover Rav  save a Yid's parnassah*****
Near Bobov in Galicia was the town of Plowinka, where there

lived a certain Reb Shaya Planter, a wealthy and devoted chasid

of Rav Yecheskel Shraga Halberstam of Shinava, kwweumz the

eldest son of the Divrei Chaim of Tzanz. Reb Shaya's business

was in real estate. In addition, he brokered deals for the local

poritz, the gentile landowner Dabrowski of Siplawinka. The

poritz valued Reb Shaya's business mind and would often

seek his counsel in important matters. After that poritz's

death, his son inherited his wealth and continued the warm

relationship with Shaya. One day a letter arrived from the

Heiliger Shinava Rebbe who wrote about a poor Yid from

Yaroslaw, who had been operating a small shop as a tenant of

the local poritz named Zabitka, but who was now intending to

evict him and give the business to a gentile. The Rebbe

begged Shaya to use whatever influence he enjoyed with the

local poritz to help his fellow Jew in dire straits, for which he

promised great benefits in This World and the Next.

Although always more than ready to help another Yid in any

way possible, Shaya was at  loss with this request. He had

never been to Yaroslawl, knew not a soul there, much less a

poritz named Zabitka, and didn't see any way to be of

assistance. He showed the letter to Rav Shlomo, the first

Bobover Rebbe and pleaded for an "eitza"/concrete advice as

to what he should do. The Rebbe's response: "To me, it seems

obvious. You are very close to the Dabrowski family. Ask the

new young poritz there if he has any business contacts and

influence with Zabitka that we could leverage to thwart the

pending eviction." Shaya lost no time in going to the

Dabrowski house, where he entered casually through a side

door. The old matriarch, widow of the previous poritz,

received him joyfully. "You can't believe how glad I am to

see you, Reb Shaya. Truth is, we need your help and I was

just about ready to send a wagon to bring you and here you

come walking into the house by yourself, as if on cue.

Amazing coincidence! In any case, listen to our problem. My

son had what we thought was a good business relationship

with a poritz named Zabitka, from the Yaroslaw area. We

recently bought a large estate with many acres of lumber in a

village near Yaroslaw from him. Things turned sour when we

found out after the fact that the forests were subject to

flooding, which rendered the lumber from them too soft to

use. We tried to back out of the deal, but Zabitka would have

none of it. He countered that some of the properties we had

sold him had not turned out to be as advertised, and yet he

never canceled any deals with us. The dispute has been

heating up of late and the flames of hatred are burning.

Zabitka is threatening to haul my son into court, where he

will reveal some damaging information. I'm actually afraid

they may come to blows, which would damage the good

name of all of us. I suggested to my son that we submit the

dispute to binding arbitration -- with you as the arbitrator! We

will accept whatever decision you reach. Zabitka is on board

with the suggestion. Can you help us?" Shaya was amazed

and inspired by the clear ruach hakodesh of the two

tzaddikim -- the Shinever and the Bobover -- but kept his

thoughts to himself. Here was his chance to encounter the

shadowy Zabitka and help a Yid save his parnassah, and

incidentally to help make peace between two warring

business partners -- which could only yield good fruits for the

future. Shaya knew well that there was a risk that if the

negotiations hit a snag, he would be caught between the two

poritzim, each of whom could pour their wrath on him. Still,

he told the widow that he was willing to try to help resolve

the dispute and she informed her son about the solution she

had brokered. He endorsed the idea. Truth be told, neither

side in the dispute wanted things to become public, with

official lawsuits and countersuits, because there was plenty

each wanted to hide from the government. Each feared that if

things imploded, both could sit in jail, so they welcomed

Shaya's intervention to keep things discrete. A meeting was

arranged and Shaya promised to render a fair decision, but

adjured both sides to accept the outcome amicably. The case

had several twists and turns and Shaya called a recess in

order to analyze the situation more deeply, and in private. In

due course, he revealed his findings, which was downright

Solomonic. Yes, Zabitka had sold a defective package of

forests and fields, but from his side, Dabrowski had peddled

some shady properties also. The only course was to strike a

compromise, which Shaya laid out in detail on the table. Both

sides, at the end of the day, were shrewd businessmen and

were wise enough to see that the compromise was the only

way forward for them. They shook hands and peace was

restored between them. There was only one unsettled matter:

how to compensate Reb Shaya for his excellent arbitration

services? Shaya refused any payment, saying he was not a

professional and accredited judge. He asked only one favour

from Zabitka. "Honourable Mr. Zabitka, I have a relative who

rents a shop from you and it has come to my attention that you

intend to evict him in favour of a new tenant. I beg you to allow

him to remain in the store. That's the only consideration I would

ask from you." "Done!" shouted the poritz, subsuming his latent

hatred of Jews . "It was a mistake to look for a new tenant. After

all, the man pays his rent on time. What more do I need?" The

Shineva Tzaddik's request was fulfilled, and Reb Shaya directed

in his will that the Rebbe's letter be buried with him after his

demise, as a good reference for the Next World. d ½̈wc̈ §v d́¤i §d ¦z "ÆL §lE"
dh sf ohrcs)(
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