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Pop Goes the Shteeble 
Sale of a Pop-Up Shul 

One sweltering summer evening as the Berger family 

gathered together for supper in their air conditioned kitchen, 

Mrs. Berger announced that she had exciting news that she 

would like to share with everyone.  

"Tatty and I have decided that since most of you are not 

particularly thrilled about going to camp, instead we would 

take a family vacation in a luxurious RV camper," she said with a 

thrill in her voice. "We've researched the most beautiful and 

nice places to visit. We'll be able to strengthen our emuna as 

we behold the gorgeous scenery and reenergize ourselves for 

the upcoming year."  

“Where are we going to 

learn while we are there?  At 

home Tatty learns with each of 

us in the privacy of his study 

without distractions,” asked 

Yehoshua worriedly. 

“And where are we going 

to daven?” piped up Baruch and 

Yossi in unison.  

“I am glad you all have the right perspective,” Rabbi Berger 

responded proudly. “These very questions were also the first 

things on my mind when planning our vacation. Therefore, I 

would like to reveal that I am already putting the finishing 

touches on my newest invention: a Pop-Up-Shul with twelve 

(Shulchon Aruch 90:4) stained plastic windows and a Ner 

Tamid.”  

When time came to pack for the trip, Mrs. Berger asked all 

of her children to list their particular food preferences so she 

could load up the freezer inside the RV. 

“French fries,” yipped Goldy. 

“Eggrolls," proclaimed Shmuli. 

“Falafel,” requested Binyamin.  

“I guess we'll need to take along the deep fryer then,” 

noted Mrs. Berger. 

The vacation was rejuvenating for the whole family. 

Everyone had had their full share of rest and relaxation. Their 

final stop had been to Acadia National Park in northern Maine. 

It was time to pack up and head home. Rabbi Berger climbed 

into the driver's seat and turned the key in the ignition 

expecting the RV to start right up. Instead he heard a sputter 

coming from the engine. Of course Rabbi Berger knew a thing 

or two about cars. He got out of the RV to check out the 

problem. He popped the hood and started poking around to 

locate the source of the trouble. In the meantime Baruch felt 

the curious urge to help out and try his own luck on solving the 

matter. Baruch started his search from the back of the RV. 

"Tatty, please come here. I think I know why the RV won't 

start," shouted Baruch. "There is 

a messy black puddle under the 

gas tank. It looks like all the 

diesel fuel has leaked out." 

"That would most 

definitely explain the problem. 

Once again your sleuthing skills 

have come to the rescue," Rabbi 

Berger complimented Baruch.   

"Oy vey! How are we gonna get home now?" whined 

Goldy. 

Suddenly, a nice car drove up to the campsite and a 

distinguished looking man came out and approached Rabbi 

Berger. 

“Hello. Allow me to introduce myself. My name is Morton 

Morgenbaum. I happen to be the president of the nearest 

synagogue. Our small shul here in northern Maine has 

unfortunately just burned down from a fire that started with 

our ancient boiler. Thankfully we saved the Sifrei Torah, 

Siddurim and Chumashim. However, the building and all the 

furnishing have been reduced to ashes. News of your 

innovative Pop-Up-Shul has reached the ears of the members 

of the board.  We would like to buy it as a temporary house of 

prayer until our shul gets rebuilt,” said Mr. Morgenbaum.  

“It would be my pleasure to help you in this way,” 

responded Rabbi Berger. 

"I'd like to offer you $1000. I hope that is a fair price," said 

Mr. Morgenbaum graciously. 
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"It sounds like more than a fair offer. Please wait one 

minute while I discuss this with my wife," Rabbi Berger told 

him. 

A structure that is specially made or designated to be used 

as a shul even if only on a temporary basis, nevertheless has the 

same halachic status as that of a permanent shul (based on 

Rambam Tfila 11:21 as brought in Shaar Hatziyun 154:2). 

 

There are two different types of shuls. The first type is one 

that services a big city with its doors wide open and available 

to the public. Everyone, even out of town visitors, knows that 

they can depend and rely on finding a place to daven there. 

This sort of shul may not be sold even if the heads of the town 

and all the local residents decide agree to sell the building. 

Since out-of-towners expect to find a minyan there, they too 

maintain the right to protest the sale (Shulchon Aruch 153:7). 

The second type of shul is that of a small 

town that is not visited by the public on a regular 

basis. There is no attraction there that draws 

crowds or tourists. It is meant for the few locals 

who live there to have a place to daven. The 

halachah is that such a shul may be sold by the 

seven heads of the town with the consent of the 

townspeople (Shulchon Aruch 153:7, Mishnah 

Brurah 153:25). 

Since Rabbi Berger built the shul by himself 

and has sole ownership, he has the power of the 

seven heads of the town and townspeople and 

can make the decision to sell the shul all by 

himself. Rabbi Berger’s pop-up shul would have the rules of a 

small town shul since outsiders cannot voice any protest that 

he is taking away their shul (Mishnah Brurah 153:59). Therefore, 

he has the full right to sell it to Mr. Morgenbaum. 

In the meantime while this conversation was taking place 

outside, Mrs. Berger was busy on the cell phone inside the RV 

calling the local mechanics about the costs of obtaining a new 

gas tank. All the shops pretty much gave her the same quote. 

"Ma'am, that'll be roughly $1000 for parts and labor," they 

had told her. 

Rabbi Berger entered the camper to talk with his wife. She 

broke the news to him about the expense involved in replacing 

their gas tank. He broke the news to her about the generous 

offer for the Pop-Up-Shul.  

 

Rabbi Berger is allowed to use the money of the sale from 

the shul for whatever he wishes. When he sells the shul, the 

kedushah falls off of it (Shulchon Aruch 153:7, Mishnah Brurah 

introduction to seif 7, 153:30, Biur Halachah seif 7 s.v. ‘aval im 

hiskimoo’). 

“Wow! Talk about Hashgachah from Above! Now we can 

pay for the gas tank and help out the local shul," Mrs. Berger 

said with awed excitement. 

Rabbi Berger went outside to seal the deal. He shared the 

story of his good fortune and thanked Mr. Morgenbaum for his 

prime role in this Divinely orchestrated play. 

"Can I offer you a ride to the nearest gas-station so that 

you can bring back enough gas to drive to the mechanic?" 

offered Mr. Morgenbaum. 

"Thanks for the offer, but that won't be necessary. I have 

another option that should work," Rabbi Berger answered. 

"What's the other option besides gas, Tatty?" asked 

Binyamin. 

“We can use the leftover oil from the deep 

fryer as biodiesel. There's enough to get us to the 

nearest gas station,” said Rabbi Berger with 

confidence. 

"But it's just gonna leak right out as soon as 

we put it in the gas tank," questioned Yossi. 

"Shmuli," said Rabbi Berger. "What's that 

you're chewing on?" 

"Just some Bussor V'Gum (see Excitement in 

Halachah Vol. I), Tatty," answered Shmuli 

casually. 

Rabbi Berger stood mouth agape as the Hasgachah 

continued to play its hand. Bussor V'Gum was the perfect thing 

for plugging up holes.  

Does Rabbi Berger have the right to 
sell the Beis Hamedrash? 

Is Rabbi Berger allowed to use the money of 
the sale of the Pop-Up-Shul for the gas tank?   
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