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The Throne of Glory  

Rav Levi Yitzchok’s shamash
passersby every once in a while to ask, “Do you know where I can find a man named Reb 
Shlomo ben Yuta?” But no one had ever heard of such a person. The 
frustrated. Rav Levi Yitzchok had specifically told him to find and bring this person, but how 
was he to fulfill his mission if no one knew who he was?

Finally, he met a man who offere
person,” said the man. “But perhaps you want Shlomo who lives in a shack at the edge of the 
city. He is a simple Jew, very poor. He is a 
he keeps pretty much to himself. If you want, I’ll give you exact directions.”

“It’s worth a try,” the shamash

The shamash found the shack and knocked on the door. A nondescript man opened the 
door. 

“Are you Reb Shlomo ben

“Yes, that is my name.” 

“I am Rav Levi Yitzchok’s 

The melamed looked at the 
hours.” 

The shamash looked at him in surprise but did not 
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A Tzaddik, or righteous person, makes everyone else appear righteous 

before Hashem by advocating for them and finding their merits.
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shamash walked through the streets of Berditchev, stopping 
passersby every once in a while to ask, “Do you know where I can find a man named Reb 

?” But no one had ever heard of such a person. The shamash
frustrated. Rav Levi Yitzchok had specifically told him to find and bring this person, but how 
was he to fulfill his mission if no one knew who he was? 

Finally, he met a man who offered a glimmer of hope. “I can’t say I know such a 
person,” said the man. “But perhaps you want Shlomo who lives in a shack at the edge of the 
city. He is a simple Jew, very poor. He is a melamed for very young children, and otherwise, 

himself. If you want, I’ll give you exact directions.”

shamash said doubtfully. “Thank you for your help.”

found the shack and knocked on the door. A nondescript man opened the 

ben Yuta?” asked the shamash. 

“I am Rav Levi Yitzchok’s shamash. He asked me to invite you to come see him.”

looked at the shamash thoughtfully and nodded. “I will come in a few 

looked at him in surprise but did not comment. He took his leave and 

makes everyone else appear righteous 

by advocating for them and finding their merits. 

Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)Kedushas Levi, Parshas Noach (Bereishis 7:1)    

 משנכנס אדר מרבי� 

walked through the streets of Berditchev, stopping 
passersby every once in a while to ask, “Do you know where I can find a man named Reb 
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frustrated. Rav Levi Yitzchok had specifically told him to find and bring this person, but how 
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returned to Rav Levi Yitzchok to report. 

When the melamed arrived at Rav Levi Yitzchok’s house later that day, Rav Levi 
Yitzchok came out to greet him at the door. 

“Welcome, Reb Shlomo,” he said. “I am so glad you could come.” 

He led the melamed into his room and the two men sat down. For a long time, they sat 
there, their faces radiant, their lips utterly silent. After two hours, they stood up and burst 
into laughter. They shook hands, and the melamed left. 

“May I ask,” said the shamash, “what just transpired here?” 

“I heard in the heavens,” said Rav Levi Yitzchok, “that a terrible decree was about to 
be issued against the Jewish people of our district. It seems that the nobles of the Sejm, the 
Polish parliament, were seriously considering driving us into exile. I davened for redemption 
and was told that it would be helpful if I enlisted the help of Reb Shlomo ben Yuta, a hidden 
Tzaddik whom Eliyohu HaNovi visits regularly. 

“When you brought him here, we both sat down and considered the situation. The 
prospect of all of our Jews torn from their homes and their livelihoods was so horrifying that 
we could not even speak a word. So we just sat there and davened silently. 

“There is a tradition in the Sejm known as the Golden Rule, by which any single 
nobleman can veto a decision by simply standing up and saying, ‘I object.’ As we followed 
the proceedings, we saw one nobleman after another throwing his support to the proposal of 
expulsion. And then Eliyohu walked into the chamber in the guise of a Polish nobleman and 
declared, ‘I object.’ Just those two words. The entire initiative immediately collapsed. What’s 
more, the noblemen began to accuse one another of proposing such a ridiculous law that 
would undoubtedly have caused grievous damage to the country.  

“The turnabout in the fortunes of the Jewish people was so dramatic that we couldn’t 
help but laugh with joy. And so we laughed and laughed and laughed. And then Reb Shlomo 
went home.” 

The shamash was astounded by the story. It was as if Rav Levi Yitzchok always had one 
foot planted in this world and the other planted in the upper worlds, always alert for threats 
to the Jewish people and exerting himself to avert them. 

Many years later, after the passing of Rav Levi Yitzchok, Rav Nachum of Czernobyl 
was standing near the amud on Yom Kippur night, about to begin Kol Nidrei. And then he 
stopped and waited. No one knew why or for whom he was waiting as the minutes crept by 
in utter silence. Finally, Rav Nachum stepped forward and began to sing. 

Afterward, several people came over and asked if he would explain the mysterious 
minutes of silence. 

“As I was about to begin,” said Rav Nachum, “I saw the holy Berditchever in Heaven 
lying prostrate on the ground and holding onto the Throne of Glory with all his might. I 
waited for him to finish his entreaties before I began Kol Nidrei.” 

n 
Dvar Torah 

The loops of the Mishkon hangings were made of techeiles, sky-blue thread. According 
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to the Gemora (Sota 17a), techeiles resembles the blue sea, which resembles the blue heavens, 
which in turn resemble the Throne of Glory. 

The concept of using the techeiles here, says Rav Levi Yitzchok, relates to the 
construction of a house. It begins with the birth of a thought and an image in the mind of the 
prospective owner. From there, it advances to the preparation of detailed plans that will be 
the blueprint for the construction. Then the building is actually constructed according to the 
blueprint. Finally, the owner moves into the house, and it fulfills its original purpose. 

The construction of the Mishkon also followed these four stages. It all began with the 
thought that emanated from the Throne of Glory, advanced to actual plans, was put into 
action and resulted in the final structure. The techeiles was made as part of the Mishkon in its 
finished form, the final stage of construction, to remind us of the sea, which is the symbol of 
action, the third stage of construction. The sea then reminds us of the spreading heaven, the 
second stage of construction, which in turn reminds us of the Fount of all existence, the 
Throne of Glory. 

nnn 

Translated Kedushas Levi On The Parsha 
 

“Speak to the Children of Yisrael and let them take for Me a donation, from 
every man whose heart motivates him, you shall take My donation. And this is 
the donation that you shall take from them: gold, silver and copper” (Shemos 
25:2-3). 

Every individual is obligated to serve the Creator, blessed is 
He, with action and with thought, for by means of holy thought and 
intention, one causes the Divine Presence to rise up from the dust, 
while the purpose of holy action is that the human being will raise 
himself up and improve himself. Now we understand the Scriptural 
expression, “from every man whose heart motivates him” – for 
that alludes to thought; by this method, shall you take My donation; 
that is to say, the Divine Presence will be elevated, so to speak, in 
this manner. “And this is the donation that you shall take from 
them” – that is to say, this is the self-elevation that those individuals 

performed on themselves, which happened by means of the act of donating “gold, silver and 
copper,” meaning by virtue of the fact and the act of donating. (Reflect on this and you will 
find it clear.) 

Alternatively, it may be said that we find here that Hashem 
says to Moshe, “Speak to the Children of Yisrael…” and this is the 
first time subsequent to the giving of the Torah that 
Hashem has given such a command to Moshe. We can understand 
this in the following way: It is known that our Sages say (Yoma 9a) 
that with one with whom Reish Lokish (an Amora of the third 
century, known as the disputant of Rav Yochonon; gave up his 
former “career” as a highwayman to study Torah) conversed, one 
could do business. The reason for this is that one needs to be 
extremely careful about his speech and with whom he speaks, 
because when one speaks to large crowds of people, they can 
interrupt his close attachment to Hashem, may He be blessed. This 
is true except in a case where the individual in question is likely to 

 Everyone is obligated to 
serve the Creator with holy 
thought and holy action. By 
holy thought, alluded to by 
“whose heart motivates 
him,” the Divine Presence is, 
as it were, elevated. Thus, by 
holy action, alluded to by the 
donation of precious items, 
the human being 
experiences self-elevation. 

Chazal say that it was 
possible to do business 
without witnesses with 
someone with whom Reish 
Lokish had conversed. Now 
in general, one should limit 
his conversation with the 
average person, for fear of 
compromising his spiritual 
level. But Reish Lokish was 
extremely righteous, and 
would converse only with 
individuals whom he could 
raise to higher spiritual 
levels, and consequently, be 
similarly raised. 
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be raised up by means of his conversation with a righteous person, (Tzaddik in Hebrew, an 
individual of great holiness) in which case it is permissible for the righteous person to speak 
with him, because then the reverse is true; that is, the righteous person can accomplish by the 
conversation greater attachment to holiness. So it was with Reish Lokish, who was extremely 
righteous, and he was very careful with regard to his speech, to the extent that he would never 
converse with anybody, unless there was a potential that he could raise that person to a higher 
degree of holiness, then he would speak with him, which could be taken as proof that the man 
was upright and fit, and that is why people could do business with such a person without 
bothering with witnesses. 
 

Now when the Children of Yisrael sinned with the Golden Calf, 
and they were separated from their holiness and returned to their 
grossness (Zohar HaKodosh, Part 1, 52b), Moshe was fearful of 
speaking with them. That is why this special command from 
Hashem, may He be blessed, to Moshe, was necessary, “Speak to 
the Children of Yisrael”- by which He meant to say that they had 
regained their status as the “Seed of Yisrael, children of Avrohom, 
Yitzchok and Yisrael”, who again had the potential that when you 
speak with them, you would be able to elevate them to holiness, and 
they would attach themselves to Me, for My sake; therefore, 

certainly speak with them. (A matter most easy to understand) [See the Zohar HaKodosh, 
Part Three, 14b; See also Nitzutzei Oros of the Chida, Letter Heh] 

nnn 
 

We’ve added some content from Rav Yaacov Haber Shlita with his permission. We hope you enjoy. Editor. 

Torah Perspectives on the Parsha by Rav Yaakov Haber – www.torahlab.org 

Finding Our Purpose In Life 

Whatever happened to Betzalel? 

The Gemora tells a story. Rav Tarphon was ill and his close friends, Rav Akiva, Rabbon 
Gamliel and others, came to visit. They met his mother at the door, crying. She pleaded with 
the Tzaddikim to “please daven for my son Tarphon – he is such a good son.” She proceeded 
to tell them how once she was walking with her son Tarphon and her sandal slipped off her 
foot. Tarphon immediately kneeled before his mother, putting his hand under each of her feet 
as she walked, so that she would not feel the pain of the stones and the twigs. Rav Akiva, upon 
hearing this story, declared, “Tarphon has not even reached half of the obligation of a son to a 
mother!” 

Such harsh words! What could be greater? What could you do more for your mother 
than walk backward before her on your knees with your hands under her bare feet?! 

I heard a fascinating explanation for this question in the name of Rav J.B. Soloveitchik. 
Had you asked Rav Tarphon why he was created and what his purpose in life was, he would 
certainly have told you that he saw himself as one of the Ba’alei Mesora, which he was. It was 
his job to soak up Torah from the previous generation, analyze it, and transmit it to the next 
generation, which he did – certainly a worthy purpose. But when the Gedolim heard of the 
exemplary way in which Tarphon treated his mother, they realized that his purpose was 
perhaps an even deeper one. He would be the paragon of kibbud eim. His job was to set an 
example, and be a role model to the next generation, of how to treat a mother. This was to be 

When Yisrael sinned with 
the Golden Calf, and 
returned to a low spiritual 
level, Moshe was fearful of 
speaking with them, lest he 
fall from his great spiritual 
height. Hashem spoke with 
him to assure him that the 
people had regained their 
spiritual level, and there was 
nothing to fear. 
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Rav Tarphon’s special contribution. 

Rav Akiva realized that perhaps he had so excelled in his mission that Hashem was 
ready to take him from this world. Rav Akiva’s statement “Tarphon has not even reached half 
of the obligation a son has to a mother!” was really a berocha, namely that Rav Tarphon had 
not yet fulfilled his purpose – and so would go on living! 

Bnei Yisrael had just walked away from Har Sinai. Their hands were still calloused 
from decades of working with bricks and mortar. Hashem put forth a historical challenge: 
“Build Me a Mishkon.” It must shine with its beauty and stand out in its glory. Who is going to 
make it shine? Who will bring forth its glory? 

A thirteen-year-old boy came forward. Everyone knew the family. His grandfather was 
Chur, the son of Coleiv, who had been killed trying to stop the creation of the Eigel HaZohov 
(the Golden Calf). His grandmother, Miriam, Chur’s wife, was Moshe’s sister, a prophetess 
and the redeemer of the Jewish people. But who was this wunderkind Betzalel? 

Betzalel was a gaon (genius). He was not only an expert craftsman and artist; he was a 
mekubol who understood how to design the names representing the attributes of Hashem into 
his work. He inherited a sense of zeal and mission from both grandparents. At thirteen years 
old he stepped forward, and was ordained from above as being “in the shadow of Hashem”. 
He designed and built the holiest and most beautiful structure in history – and then 
disappeared. In the rest of Tanach he is never mentioned again! 

Betzalel had his unique purpose in the world. “There is no person who does not have 
his moment” (Pirkei Avos). When you go to the movies, you see hundreds of people. Some are 
stars, and some are extras. But in Hashem’s world there are no extras. There is a reason that 
every one of us was born. We each have our fifteen minutes (at least) of fame. 

We all know that the reason Esther became Achashveirosh’s queen was to save the 
Jewish people from Homon. It is clear to all of us, but it wasn’t clear to Esther. She was afraid 
to approach the king. She felt it wasn’t her place. Mordechai told her, “Maybe that is why 
you’re the queen.” Maybe! Esther didn’t realize it, and Mordechai posed the question. With 
the benefit of hindsight we can all see it clearly. 

None of us knows exactly why we were created. As we are called upon to do things, we 
cannot be sure if we are now realizing our purpose in life. Esther didn’t know. Perhaps even 
the great Rav Tarphon didn’t know! Maybe our minds are clouded by our ideas of what we 
should become, and Hashem’s idea just gets in the way. 

The lesson from Betzalel, Esther and, after them, Rav Tarphon, is that the next time 
you are called upon to do a task, however uncomfortable, for your family, your friends, or your 
people – rise to the call. Do it like a hero. Mi yode’a – who knows? Maybe it was for this very 
moment that you were born into the world! 

� � � � � � � 

Reexperiencing Sinai 

As we left Har Sinai we began building a sanctuary in the desert. 

Sinai and the Mishkon were not independent concepts. The Ramban teaches that the 
purpose of the Mishkon was to replicate Sinai. The experience of millions of Jews at Sinai had 
to remain with us as we wandered through the desert and for all future generations. The Jews 
left Sinai – but Sinai can never leave the Jew. 

For the entire forty years we wandered with the Mishkon in the desert; when we built 
the Mishkon in Shilo, when Shlomo HaMelech built the Bais HaMikdosh in Yerushalayim, 
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when Ezra brought the Jews back to Yerushalayim – it was all to reexperience Sinai. Even as 
we build shuls in our own communities, we do so to bring Sinai into our lives. 

What happened at Sinai? Which experience are we trying to replicate? Sinai was the 
place where Hashem gave us the Torah – but certainly no one comes to shul Shabbos 
morning, or even to the Bais HaMikdosh in Yerushalayim, expecting Hashem to give us the 
Torah! 

The answer to this question is that although all the Torah we have was given to us at 
Sinai (according to Rav Akiva) the giving of the Torah was by far not the only event, or even 
the main event that took place at Sinai. 

What happened at Sinai? At Sinai, Hashem spoke to our people. At Sinai, Hashem 
showed His abundant love for the Jewish people. At Sinai, Hashem rested His countenance 
upon the Jewish people. At Sinai, Hashem gave us peace. 

When Hashem blew the shofar at Sinai, he breathed a new spirit into our souls. He 
refreshed our fortitude and strengthened our moral fiber. At Sinai, we became a people. 

The Mishkon, the Bais HaMikdosh and our shuls are the places we Jews go to meet 
Hashem. 

Today, our shuls are multi-functional. They are gathering places for simchas and – if 
need be – funerals. They are places where we can go to hear intellectual presentations on 
topics ranging from the history of art and music in the Diaspora to the UN mission in Iraq. 
They are places where we raise money for Eretz Yisrael, for Yeshivos, for our poor neighbors 
and for victims of terror. They are places where we can study Torah day and night. Of course, 
they are houses of prayer. 

Yet I ask myself daily and I ask you too: is it Har Sinai? Do we find everything in our 
shuls except for Hashem? When you go to shul, do you find the Shechina dwelling there? 

Is the shul a place where Hashem says, “My eyes and My heart are there forever”? 

� � � � � � � 

Gold-Plated Judaism 

Hashem commanded Moshe: “Make an Ark of acacia wood, two and a half cubits 
long, one and a half cubits wide and one and a half cubits high. Cover it with a layer of pure 
gold on the inside and outside, and make a gold rim all around its top” (Shemos 25:10–11). 

The Gemora explains that the practical way to do this is to make three boxes: the 
largest of gold, a smaller one of wood, and the smallest of gold. The three are then placed one 
inside the other, so that the Biblical commandment is fulfilled. 

The Gemora (Yoma 72) derives from this, that any Talmid Chochom whose inside does 
not match his outside is not really a Talmid Chochom, since it is written: “Cover it with gold 
on the inside and on the outside”. The level of spirituality that we display on the outside 
should match our true level of spirituality – that which is found on the inside. 

That is well and good, and something we probably all realize, but we can now ask 
another question: if the Aron (Ark) is supposed to represent a Talmid Chochom, why is it not 
made of solid gold? What is the acacia wood doing there altogether? Should not the Torah 
scholar be pure, rather than veneered with spiritual beauty? 

I remember thirty-five years back, while studying in Yeshiva in Yerushalayim, I was 
sitting at a table with some friends during a Shabbos Kiddush. I mentioned that I was 
planning a trip to Bnei Brak. A friend suggested that it would be worth my while to visit the 
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famous Ponevezh Yeshiva there. There, he continued, I could catch a rare glimpse of a malach 
(angel). He was referring to Rav Yechezkel Levenstein, of blessed memory, who was world 
renowned for his unusual piety. 

Our Rosh Yeshiva, who was sitting close by, overheard and exclaimed: “You are 
mistaken: the greatness of Rav Yechezkel is that he is not a malach at all – he is flesh and 
blood like the rest of us!”  

This is the symbolism of the acacia wood. We must understand that as holy as we can 
become on the outside and on the inside, we nevertheless remain, and should remain, human 
beings! Our core is not gold, but wood, which represents our humanness. If we become so 
holy as to become totally spiritual, then we no longer have a place in this world, only in the 
next. 

Once, I found myself sitting next to someone on a flight, and we started talking about 
Jewishness. He claimed to have tried out Yiddishkeit at one point in his life, but not to have 
felt comfortable with it. “I must feel comfortable with it,” he said, “otherwise it is not for me!” 

He went on to explain that even today, when he is called upon to contribute to the UJA, 
he refuses, because he does not feel really good about giving away his money. I told him that 
in my opinion there is only one kind of person that feels really good about giving away his 
money: a meshugene (a crazy person)! 

If we were angels, we would feel really good about giving our money away, but we are 
not! We may be gold inside and outside, but in between, there is that layer of acacia that is our 
humanness. It’s not that we do not want to give, but there is a part of our humanness which 
creates a challenge. 

It is exactly under these circumstances that we are required to do mitzvos. If we waited 
until we felt really good about doing mitzvos, we would have to wait until we had left this 
world. You can be sure that everyone, even a Rosh Yeshiva, will find it a nuisance to get up 
early in winter to make morning minyan. But this is what is required of us, even though we 
would all rather be sleeping late. 

We are all human, even Tzaddikim! According to the Chofetz Chaim, the definition of 
the mitzva of chessed (kindness) is when one performs a good deed against one’s natural 
feelings. 

If you prepare a sandwich, the major component is what is between the bread. No 
matter how good the bread, you would not place a piece of it between two slices of the same 
bread, and call that a bread sandwich! The humanness within us is to be treasured. 

Sanctify that humanness and cover it with gold. 

� � � � � � � 

  הילולא

The anniversary of the petira of a Tzaddik is known as a Hilula, which means “A Day of Joy”. 

One of the tools that Kabbola teaches is to connect to a Tzaddik (righteous person). The 
method to connect to a Tzaddik is to adopt the following ritual: 

1) Learn the anniversary of his petira or, if this information is not available, the days of Erev 
Rosh Chodesh, Rosh Chodesh and the fifteenth day of the Hebrew month can be utilized for a 
connection. 
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2) Light a twenty-five-hour candle in his 
the following: This candle is being lit in the merit of ______________.

Others say that it is the custom within 
relative or a Tzaddik has passed away. The lighting has no accompanying blessing, and people would 
like to express themselves in a tefilla
on every Yom Tov as well. 

The author of the Pele Yo’etz
Rav Papo was the Rav of the city of Selestria in Bulgaria. Bulgaria was a part of the Ottoman Empire at 
the time. The tefilla of the Pele Yo’etz

Hebrew Tefilla for Lighting a Yahrzeit or Hilula Candle

_______ בת /ב�_______ הצדיק 
אלקינו ' תפילה הנמצאת בספר אל� המג� מבעל הפלא יוע� על פרשת ויצא עמוד כבד יהי רצו� מלפני	 ה

בי� , בי� בדיבור, בי� במחשבה, ה הטוב שאני עושה
אמי / ובפרט לנפש רוח ונשמה של אבי 

 .יהי רצו� שתהינה נפשותיה  צרורות בצרור החיי 
Translation: 

Behold I am lighting this lamp for the resting
mother/the Tzaddik _______ the son/daughter of ______________. May it be Your will 
before you, Hashem, our G-d and the G
in thought, speech or action be done fo
your nation Yisrael. It should be especially for the soul of my father/mother/the 
_____. May it be Your will that their souls be bound in the bond of life.

3) Learn about the person including

4) Study some of his teaching or writings.

� � � � � � �

Y GEDOLIM BE'MISASAM YOSERGEDOLIM BE'MISASAM YOSERGEDOLIM BE'MISASAM YOSERGEDOLIM BE'MISASAM YOSER
YAHRZEITS FOR WEEK 

http://www.chinuch.org/gedolim_yahrtzeits

Biographical information and yahrzeits 

� 4th of Adar I ~ Begins Friday Night

� Rav Achai bar Rav Huna of Rabanan Soverai, 506 CE;

� The body of Rav Meir (MaHaRaM

years after his petira in the fortress of Ensisheim. He was 

Worms. Next to him was buried Rav Alexander Susskind Wimpfen, who gave away his entire 

fortune to ransom the body. Both graves miraculously escaped Nazi ravaging of the cemetery;

� Rav Mordechai Leib Mann, Rosh Yeshiva Ba

� Rav Leib Sara’s (1730–1796). Considered one of the hidden 

Tov, he spent his life wandering to raise money for ransoming Jewish prisoners, (5556/1796 

Adar II); 

� Rav Eliezer (“Lazer”) Gordon 

Shmuel Gordon, a talmid of Rav Chaim of Volozhin. He learned at Rav Yisrael Salanter’s 

Yeshiva in Kovno with Rav Yitzchok Blazer, Rav Simcha Zissel Ziv, and Rav Naftoli 
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hour candle in his or her honor. There is no specific 
the following: This candle is being lit in the merit of ______________. 

Others say that it is the custom within Klal Yisrael to light a yahrzeit candle on the day that a 
away. The lighting has no accompanying blessing, and people would 

tefilla when lighting the candle. This is not only true on a 

Pele Yo’etz, Rav Eliezer Papo (1785–1828), did in fact compose such a 
of the city of Selestria in Bulgaria. Bulgaria was a part of the Ottoman Empire at 

Pele Yo’etz is reproduced and translated below, as a public service.

for Lighting a Yahrzeit or Hilula Candle 

הצדיק / אמי מורתי / הריני מדליק נר זה למנוחת ולעילוי נשמת אבי 
תפילה הנמצאת בספר אל� המג� מבעל הפלא יוע� על פרשת ויצא עמוד כבד יהי רצו� מלפני	 ה

ה הטוב שאני עושהשתקבל ברחמי  וברצו� כל מעש
ובפרט לנפש רוח ונשמה של אבי , במעשה ויהיה הכל לזכות ולמנוחת ולעילוי לנשמות עמ	 ישראל

יהי רצו� שתהינה נפשותיה  צרורות בצרור החיי 

Behold I am lighting this lamp for the resting and uplifting of the soul of my father/my 
_______ the son/daughter of ______________. May it be Your will 

d and the G-d of our forefathers, that all my good deeds whether 
in thought, speech or action be done for a merit and a resting and an elevation of the souls of 
your nation Yisrael. It should be especially for the soul of my father/mother/the 
_____. May it be Your will that their souls be bound in the bond of life. 

Learn about the person including history, culture, writings and teachings.

Study some of his teaching or writings.                        See more at: www.yeshshem.com/hilulah.htm
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Friday Night (Feb 12th) 

Rav Huna of Rabanan Soverai, 506 CE; 

MaHaRaM) of Rothenburg was released for burial in 1307, fourteen 

in the fortress of Ensisheim. He was buried in the old Jewish cemetery of 

Worms. Next to him was buried Rav Alexander Susskind Wimpfen, who gave away his entire 

fortune to ransom the body. Both graves miraculously escaped Nazi ravaging of the cemetery;

Rosh Yeshiva Bais Hillel in Bnei Brak, (5757/1997);

1796). Considered one of the hidden Tzaddikim 

, he spent his life wandering to raise money for ransoming Jewish prisoners, (5556/1796 

Rav Eliezer (“Lazer”) Gordon (1841–1910). Born in Chernian, Lithuania, to Rav Avrohom 

of Rav Chaim of Volozhin. He learned at Rav Yisrael Salanter’s 

in Kovno with Rav Yitzchok Blazer, Rav Simcha Zissel Ziv, and Rav Naftoli 

or her honor. There is no specific berocha. Some say 

candle on the day that a 
away. The lighting has no accompanying blessing, and people would 

when lighting the candle. This is not only true on a yahrzeit but 

), did in fact compose such a tefilla. 
of the city of Selestria in Bulgaria. Bulgaria was a part of the Ottoman Empire at 

is reproduced and translated below, as a public service. 

הריני מדליק נר זה למנוחת ולעילוי נשמת אבי 
תפילה הנמצאת בספר אל� המג� מבעל הפלא יוע� על פרשת ויצא עמוד כבד יהי רצו� מלפני	 ה

שתקבל ברחמי  וברצו� כל מעש, ואלהי אבותינו
במעשה ויהיה הכל לזכות ולמנוחת ולעילוי לנשמות עמ	 ישראל

יהי רצו� שתהינה נפשותיה  צרורות בצרור החיי . _______צדיק / 

and uplifting of the soul of my father/my 
_______ the son/daughter of ______________. May it be Your will 

d of our forefathers, that all my good deeds whether 
r a merit and a resting and an elevation of the souls of 

your nation Yisrael. It should be especially for the soul of my father/mother/the Tzaddik 

history, culture, writings and teachings. 
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) of Rothenburg was released for burial in 1307, fourteen 

buried in the old Jewish cemetery of 

Worms. Next to him was buried Rav Alexander Susskind Wimpfen, who gave away his entire 

fortune to ransom the body. Both graves miraculously escaped Nazi ravaging of the cemetery; 

in Bnei Brak, (5757/1997); 

 by the Ba’al Shem 

, he spent his life wandering to raise money for ransoming Jewish prisoners, (5556/1796 – 

1910). Born in Chernian, Lithuania, to Rav Avrohom 

of Rav Chaim of Volozhin. He learned at Rav Yisrael Salanter’s 

in Kovno with Rav Yitzchok Blazer, Rav Simcha Zissel Ziv, and Rav Naftoli 
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Amsterdam. He succeeded his father-in-law as Rav of Kovno, but left after three months to 

become Rav of Kelm, where he opened a Yeshiva. Then he went to Slobodka and stayed for six 

months, after which he went to Telshe, which had been opened in 1877 by Rav Nosson Tzvi 

Finkel and Rav Eliezer Chavas. In 1897, he hired Rav Leib Chasman as Mashgiach to fight off 

the influences of the Haskola. Rav Lazer was niftar in London while on a fund-raising mission 

after a fire destroyed the Yeshiva in Telshe, (5670/1910); 

� Rav Avrohom Blumenkrantz (1944–2007). Born in Palestine four years before the founding 

of the State of Israel, Rav Avrohom and his family were abroad at the outset of the War of 

Independence. In the early 1950s the family settled in Bogotá, Colombia. His father, Rav 

Chaim Menachem Bentzion, became chief Rav. Rav Avrohom came to New York as a teenager 

to study at Mesivta Tiferes Yerushalayim under Rav Moshe Feinstein, with whom Rav 

Blumenkrantz maintained a close relationship, until Rav Feinstein’s petira in 1986. Under the 

guidance of Rav Moshe, Rav Avrohom took positions at Staten Island and Brooklyn. He also 

became Rav in Far Rockaway. He also became well known for his Pesach guide, (5767/2007). 

� 5th of Adar I ~ Begins Motzai Shabbos (Feb 13th) 

� Rav Ze’ev Wolf (Velvele) of Ostracha (also known as Tcharni-Ostraa). He was a close talmid 

of Rav Dov Ber (the Maggid) of Mezritch and Rav Pinchas of Koritz. Thereafter, he became a 

follower of Rav Meshulam Feivish of Zhebariza, the Yosher Divrei Emes. He married the 

daughter of Reb Zushe of Hanipoli. Three years after the petira of the Yosher Divrei Emes, he 

immigrated to Eretz Yisrael (in 1798) and settled in Teverya, (5583/1823); 

� Rav Shmuel Abba Shapira of Slavita, printer of the famous “Slavita Talmud”, grandson of 

Rav Pinchas of Koretz, (5624/1864); 

� Rav Avrohom Landau of Tchechenov. Born in Prantzav, he married at sixteen and had four 

children. Lodz and Lublin fought for the honor of hiring Rav Avrohom as their Rav, but he 

chose instead to lead the small rural community of Tchechenov. Only after the Kotzker Rebbe 

and Rav Yitzchok Meir of Gur (the Chiddushei HaRim) had passed away, and hundreds of their 

followers turned to Rav Avrohom for blessings and advice, did he finally agree to became a 

Rebbe, (5635/1875); 

� Rav Mordechai Shlomo Friedman (1891–1971), Boyaner Rebbe in New York. He was the 

son of the first Boyaner Rebbe, Rav Yitzchok Friedman, the Pachad Yitzchok, and the brother of 

Rav Menachem Nachum Friedman (1869–1936), Boyaner Rebbe of Chernovitz; Rav Yisrael 

Friedman (1878–1951), Boyaner Rebbe of Leipzig and Tel-Aviv; and Rav Avrohom Yaakov 

Friedman (1884–1941), Boyaner Rebbe of Lemberg. His grandson, Rav Nachum Dov Brayer, is 

the current Boyaner Rebbe of Yerushalayim, (5731/1971); 

� Rav Yosef Farbstein (1947–2006). Grandson of Rav Yechezkel Sarna, he became Rosh Kollel 

of Bais Shmuel under Rav Horowitz, the Av Bais Din of Ungar. In 1970 he married Rebbetzin 

Gittel, daughter of Rav Akiva Ehrenfeld, founder of Yerushalayim’s Mattersdorf neighborhood 

and nosi of its institutions, and the granddaughter of Rav Shmuel Ehrenfeld, the Gavad of 

Mattersdorf, Austria. In 1988, he was appointed Ra”m in Yeshivas Ohr Elchonon under Rav 

Moshe Chodosh, (5766/2006). 

� 6th of Adar I ~ Begins Sunday Night (Feb 14th) 

� Rav Shmuel ben Natronai, one of the Baalei Tosafos, was tortured and martyred, (4957/1197); 

� Rav Daniel Prostitz (1759–1846), Rav of Pressburg and colleague of the Chasam Sofer, 

(5606/1846); 

� Rav Naftoli Amsterdam, talmid of Rav Yisrael Salanter. He immigrated to Eretz Yisrael in 
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1902, (5606/1916); 

� Rav Yosef Baumgarten, Av Bais Din Schiffschule in Vienna, (5696/1936); 

� Rav Dovid Povarsky, Rosh Yeshiva of Yeshivas Ponovezh, (1902–1999). When he was twelve 

years old, he learned with Rav Isser Zalman Meltzer in Slutzk. Afterward, he transferred to 

Poltova, where he became deeply attached to his Rav Muvhok, Rav Yeruchom Levovitz, whom 

he followed to Kelm and Ponovezh. From Ponovezh, he transferred to Mir Yeshiva and became 

very close to Rav Chaim Shmuelevitz. One of his chavrusas in Shulchon Oruch was Rav 

Aharon Kotler. A while after his marriage, he transferred to the Yeshiva in Baranowitz, where 

he studied under Rav Elchonon Wasserman. Later, Rav Yeruchom sent Rav Dovid to be a Ra”m 

in Yeshivas Chachmei Lublin, headed by Rav Meir Shapiro of Lublin. Rav Dovid merited 

forming a special bond with Rav Chaim Ozer Grodzinsky, (5759/1999); 

� Rav Chanoch Tzvi HaKohen Levin, the Bendiner Rav, (5695/1935). 

� 7th of Adar I ~ Begins Monday Night (Feb 15th) 

� Birthday of Moshe Rabbeinu, 1393 BCE (Sota 12b) and his yahrzeit in 1273 BCE, (Kiddushin 

38a);  

Many people stay up all night studying the teachings of Moshe Rabbeinu from the 

Chumash and the Zohar, where he appears as the Mehemmna Rahaina. 

Moshe Rabbeinu was willing to set himself completely aside for the sake of his fellow 

Jews. Nevertheless, there were times when the Jewish people complained, and even sinned. 

That was why the people did not enter Eretz Yisrael right away, as Hashem had wanted, and 

why the generation that came out of Egypt passed away in the desert. After the most serious of 

these confrontations between Moshe and Bnei Yisrael, the sin of the Golden Calf, Hashem said 

to Moshe Rabbeinu, “I will destroy the entire Jewish people and I will start a new Jewish nation 

from you. Maybe this time they will be on a higher level.”  

What did Moshe reply? “If you are planning to destroy the Jewish people, then You can 

destroy me first: mecheini na misifrecha — “Erase me from Your Book.” Moshe was far from 

being erased from the Torah, but there is one parsha – Tetzaveh – in which his name does not 

appear at all. But although the name Moshe does not appear, his essence does, in that Hashem 

speaks the first words of the parsha to Moshe. This parsha begins with the words, Ve’ata 

tetzaveh — “And you shall command Bnei Yisrael to bring you pure olive oil to kindle the 

eternal light”. “You” here refers to Moshe Rabbeinu and the Shechina together. 

Most leaders are hungry for power, and that is their motivation for becoming leaders. 

Moshe Rabbeinu, by way of contrast, was a leader who did not want to be a leader, as we see 

from the very beginning of his career, when he tried to refuse to accept upon himself the 

leadership of Bnei Yisrael. Once he became a leader, his own interests were always secondary 

and subordinate. The people always came first. 

� Rav Shlomo Ephraim of Lunshitz, mechaber of Kli Yokor (1550–1619). After serving as Rosh 

Yeshiva in Lemberg, he became the Rav of Prague. He was well known as an inspiring speaker. 

In addition to Kli Yokor, Rav Shlomo Ephraim also wrote special selichos to be said in memory 

of the Jews of Prague who suffered horribly during the pogroms of 1611, (5379/1619); 

� Rav Avrohom Tzvi Patznovski of Piotrokov, (5579/1819); 

� Rav Yitzchok Isaac Taub of Kaliv, founder of Kaliver Chassidus in Hungary (1744 (or 1751)–

1821), born to Rav Yechezkel, in Szerencs, Hungary. According to stories of Hungarian 

Chassidim, Rav Leib Sara’s received permission from the boy’s widowed mother to raise him 
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and took him directly to Rav Shmelke of Nikolsburg. Rav Yitzchok Isaac also learned 

Chassidus from Rav Elimelech of Lizhensk. After his marriage to Feige, Rav Yitzchok Isaac’s 

wife remained in her hometown of Tertzel while Rav Yitzchok Isaac stayed away from home 

for many years. His wife’s financial needs were supplied by a wealthy Kaliv Jew, Yaakov Fisch. 

In gratitude, Rav Yitzchok Isaac blessed Yaakov with good health and he lived for over a 

hundred years. When Rav Yitzchok Isaac returned home in 1781, the Jews of Szabolcs County 

appointed him as their leader, and he moved to Nagykálló, or Kaliv, as it is known to Jews. For 

the next forty years, Rav Yitzchok Isaac pioneered the spread of Chassidus throughout Hungary 

from Kaliv, and he is regarded as the first Admor to take up permanent residence in Hungary. 

Rav Yitzchok Isaac is remembered as “the sweet singer of Yisrael” and is famed for his 

niggunim, (5581/1821 – Adar II); 

� Rav Elimelech Menachem Mendel Landau of Zabeirtze (1859-1936), born Menachem 

Mendel (Elimelech was added a year before his petira) to Rav Dov Berish Landau of Strikov 

and Biala. After the petira of Rav Yitzchok of Vorka in 1848, the majority of Vorka Chassidim 

chose to follow Rav Menachem Mendel’s father, Rav Dov Berish. After his petira in 1876, 

none of the sons was willing to accept leadership, so the Chassidim followed Rav Dov Berish’s 

primary talmid, Rav Yechiel of Alexander. Rav Menachem Mendel and his brothers moved to 

Alexander in order to follow Rav Yechiel, and, after his petira in 1894, his son, the Yismach 

Yisrael. When the Yismach Yisrael died childless in 1910, Rav Menachem Mendel’s brother, 

Rav Aharon Tzvi, founded a court. Only when he was niftar, did Rav Menachem Mendel 

accept leadership of the Chassidim and set up court in Strikov. After World War I, he settled in 

the town of Zhgierzh, adjacent to Lodz, and founded Yeshiva Beis Aharon, named after his 

brother. When he visited Eretz Yisrael, he founded Yeshiva Zechusa DeAvrohom. His Divrei 

Torah were printed in Maggid Devorov L’Yaakov and in Bayeshishim Chochma. His son, Rav 

Yaakov Yitzchok Don, succeeded him and was murdered by the Nazis (4th of Cheshvan 1943). 

His son, Rav Avrohom, survived the war and reestablished Strikover Chassidus in Eretz Yisrael, 

(5696/1936); 

� Rav Tzvi Kinstlicher, mechaber of Sheilos U’Teshuvos Be’er Tzvi, (5725/1965). 

� Rav Chaim Yaakov Goldvicht, founder and Rosh Yeshiva, Kerem B’Yavne. Born in 

Yerushalayim, he attended Yeshiva Eitz Chaim under Rav Isser Zalman Meltzer. Thereafter, he 

learned under the guidance of Rav Zev Soloveitchik, the Brisker Rav. After marrying his wife, 

Miriam, he moved to Bnei Brak where he studied under the Chazon Ish and was also close to 

Rav Yitzchok Sher, (5755/1995); 

� 8th of Adar I ~ Begins Tuesday Night (Feb 16th) 

� Rav Shmuel Dovid Ungar of Nitra, a descendant of Don Yitzchok Abarbanel, (5705/1945); 

� Rav Gershon of Lotzk, a talmid of the Mezritcher Maggid, (5548/1788); 

� Rav Aryeh Leib Hanover (1715–1789). Son of the Pnei Yehoshua, he married the daughter of 

Rav Yechiel Michel Halperin, Rav of Berzhan. After posts at Skohl and Sevirz, he was asked to 

serve as Rav at Hanover at the age of forty-one. He was a fierce opponent of the supporters of 

Shabbetai Tzvi. His chiddushei Torah are printed in the sefer Pnei Aryeh on Maseches Bova 

Kamma, (5549/1789); 

� Rav Yosef Yedid, mechaber of Yemei Yosef, (5690/1930); 

� Rav Avrohom Noach Paley of Shklov-Yerushalayim, (5692/1932); 

� Rav Moshe Aharon Stern (1926–1998). Born in New York, he was a grandson of the famed 

Tzaddik, Rav Yaakov Yosef Herman (subject of the book All for the Boss). In his youth, Rav 
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Moshe Aharon studied at Yeshiva Torah Vodaas. At age eighteen, he traveled to Eretz Yisrael 

and enrolled in the Kamenitz Yeshiva, where he remained for the rest of his life, serving as 

Mashgiach for the last twenty years of his life, (5758/1998); 

� Some historical events from the 8th of Adar. (These are not coincidental, but rather occur on a 

specific day as they relate to the energy of that day.) 

• The Jews of Barbados were granted permission to take an oath on the “Old Testament”, 

5434/1674. This was a first for the New World. 151 years later, in 5585/1825, also on the 8th of 

Adar, the Jews of Maryland were allowed to take a non-Christian oath. A declaration of belief 

in S’char v’Onesh in Olam Haba was part of their oath; 

• Yeshiva Eitz Chaim, the first elementary school with secular studies in the U.S., was established 

in 5646/1886; 

• Deportation of the Jews from Thrace, 5703/1943. 

� 9th of Adar I ~ Begins Wednesday Night (Feb 17th) 

� Rav Mordechai Meisels, the parnes of Prague, a great Jewish philanthropist who saved many 

Jewish lives in pogroms, (5361/1601 – Adar II); 

� Rav Shlomo Zalman of Volozhin, brother of Rav Chaim Volozhin, (5516–5548/1756–1788); 

� Rav Menachem Mendel Stern (1759–1834). He was a talmid of Rav Yaakov Lorberbaum of 

Lissa (mechaber of Nesivos Hamishpot, Chavas Da’as, and Derech Chaim). He succeeded Rav 

Yehuda HaKohen Heller (mechaber of Kuntres HaSefeikos and brother of the Ketzos 

HaChoshen) as Rav of Sighet, Hungary. Rav Stern was a Chassid of Rav Moshe Leib of Sassov 

and of Rav Mendel of Kossov. Among his works is Derech Emuna, (5594/1834 – Adar II); 

� Rav Aharon Menachem Mendel of Radzimin, (5694/1934); 

� Rav Yechiel Schlesinger, Rav and posek for Kehal Adas Yeshurun. In his youth, he learned in 

Slobodka and Mir Yeshivos. After his marriage in 1930, he set off for Ponevezh, Lithuania. 

During his time in Ponevezh, Rav Yechiel Michel also trained to become a Dayan, doing 

shimush in the Bais Din of the Ponevezher Rav. He was called to serve as a Dayan on the 

Frankfurt Bais Din, and as the head of Rav Breuer’s Yeshiva there. In 1938, he decided that life 

as a Jew in Germany was becoming intolerable. Although he was offered the prestigious 

position of Rosh Yeshiva of Torah Vodaas Yeshiva in New York, he preferred to move to Eretz 

Yisrael. Once he reached Yerushalayim, a few days after Pesach (1939), he founded Kol Torah 

Yeshiva, setting a clear Torah path for German Jewry, (5709/1949); 

� Rav Chaim Ephraim Zeitchek, Mashgiach of Novardok, Yerushalayim, and Rosh Yeshiva 

Ohr Chodosh, (5749/1989). 

� 10th of Adar I ~ Begins Thursday Night (Feb 18th) 

� Rav Pinchas of Voldova, mechaber of Bris Shalom, (5423/1663); 

� Rav Yosef Boruch HaLevi Epstein, the Gutteh Yid of Neustadt, son of the Ma’or VaShemesh, 

(5627/1867); 

� Rav Alexander Moshe Lapidus (1819–1906). A talmid of Rav Yisrael Salanter, he authored 

Divrei Emes, (5666/1906); 

� Rav Sholom Goldstein (1923–1984). Born in 1923 in Romania to Rav Yechezkel Shraga 

Goldstein, a Deizher Chassid and a descendant of Rav Yaakov Koppel Chossid. Rav Yechezkel 

Goldstein immigrated to the U.S. and settled in Williamsburg when his son was eight. The 

youth was a popular activist of Zeirei Agudas Yisrael, who did kiruv work with children from 

less religious homes. In 1944, Sholom married Lea Necha Scheiner of Pittsburgh, and a year 
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later he moved to Detroit in 1945, where he remained to build Torah for the following forty 

years, (5744/1984);
 

Y GEDOLIM BE’MASAYHEMGEDOLIM BE’MASAYHEMGEDOLIM BE’MASAYHEMGEDOLIM BE’MASAYHEM Z    

 STORIES & ANECDOTES 

Body of Rav Meir (MaHaRaM) of Rothenburg was released for burialBody of Rav Meir (MaHaRaM) of Rothenburg was released for burialBody of Rav Meir (MaHaRaM) of Rothenburg was released for burialBody of Rav Meir (MaHaRaM) of Rothenburg was released for burial,,,,    4444thththth    of of of of Adar IAdar IAdar IAdar I    

 
Rav Meir ben Boruch, popularly 

known by the abbreviation MaHaRaM 
(Moreinu HoRav Rav Meir) of Rothenburg, 
Talmudist and Paytan (religious poet), was 
born in Worms, Germany, nearly eight 
centuries ago, around the year 1220. 

In his youth, he studied at 
Wurtzburg and at Mainz in the Yeshivos of 
the leading Talmudists of those days. Later, 
he went to France to learn in the well-
known French Yeshivos, particularly in 
the Yeshiva of the great Rav Yechiel 
ben Rav Yosef of Paris. Rav Yechiel was 
known as a saintly Rav and outstanding 
Talmudist, and it was he who defended 
the Talmud in the reign of Louis IX. 
However, the Talmud was subsequently 
condemned by the enemies of Klal 
Yisrael to be publicly burned on Friday, 
June 17, 1244, (Erev Shabbos Chukas, 
5004), in Paris. Rav Meir was an 
eyewitness to this public burning of twenty-
four wagonloads of Talmudic manuscripts, 
and he bewailed this tragedy in his 
celebrated Kina (elegy, mournful 
poem), Sha’ali Serufa, recited every Tisha 
B’Av. 

The following year, Rav Meir, 
already a famous Talmudist, returned to 
Germany, where he became the Rav of 
several large communities successively. 
Finally he settled in Rothenburg, where he 
maintained, at his own cost, a famous 
Yeshiva. Among his talmidim were many 
scholars who later became leading 
Talmudists and codifiers, notably 
Rav Osher ben Yechiel (the Rosh) and 
Rav Mordechai ben Hillel Ashkenazi. 

Rav Meir became universally 
acknowledged as the leading authority on 
Talmud and Jewish law, and many 
communities in France, Italy and Germany 
frequently turned to him for instruction 
and guidance in all religious matters and 
on various points of law. Affectionate and 
rare titles were bestowed upon him in their 
communications, such as ‘Father of 
Rabbonim’ and ‘Light of the Exile’. Rav 
Meir humbly gave his opinion and advice to 
all enquiries, and his responsa, of which 
about 1,500 have been preserved, and 
commentaries were of great importance 
not merely to advanced students of the 
Talmud, but also to the students of Jewish 
life and customs of those days. 

Rav Meir wrote no large single work, 
but rather many notes, commentaries and 
expositions. His writings include: Piske 
Eruvin on the laws of the Eruv; Halochos 
Pesukos, a collection of decisions on 
controversial points of Jewish law; Hilchos 
Berochos on the blessings; Hilchos Aveilus 
on the laws of mourning; 
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and Hilchos Shechita on the ritual 
slaughtering of animals for kosher meat. 

Those days were full of persecution 
for the Jews of Germany, and they lived in 
constant fear for their property and lives. 
In the year 1286, Rav Meir took his entire 
family and set out for Eretz Yisrael, 
together with a group of well-to-do friends. 
In Eretz Yisrael, they hoped to continue 
their work on behalf of their persecuted 
brethren. However, while passing through 
Lombardy, Rav Meir was recognized by an 
apostate Jew who was accompanying the 
archbishop of Mainz. The archbishop had 
Rav Meir arrested and taken back to 
Germany. There, by order of King Rudolph, 
Rav Meir was imprisoned in the fortress of 
Ensisheim and held for ransom. The king 
knew that the Jews would give away their 
last mark to redeem their beloved Rav, and 
indeed the sum of twenty thousand marks 
was raised for Rav Meir’s freedom. Rav 
Meir, however, forbade his friends and 
followers to pay any ransom for him. In his 
selflessness, he knew that once ransom 
were paid for him, every noted Rav in 
Germany would be arrested and held for 
ransom by the greedy and cruel German 

rulers of those days. Thus Rav Meir 
preferred to remain in prison, and even die 
there, in order to save many others from a 
similar fate. 

For seven years, Rav Meir remained 
a prisoner in that fortress, until his passing 
in 1293. During this time his talmidim 
were permitted to meet with him, and he 
was even able to compose several of his 
works within the prison walls. After he 
passed away, his body was not surrendered 
until fourteen years later, when a heavy 
ransom was paid by a generous Jew, Rav 
Alexander Susskind Wimpfen of Frankfurt. 
In return, Rav Alexander Susskind 
requested only that after his own petira, his 
body should be laid to rest by the side of 
the saintly Rav Meir. His wish was carried 
out when he passed away a year later, and 
in the ancient Jewish cemetery of Worms 
two tombstones stand erected side by side, 
one for the great and saintly Rav Meir ben 
Boruch, and the other for Rav Alexander 
Susskind Wimpfen of Frankfurt. It is one of 
the oldest tombstones in all of Europe and, 
amazingly, survived the Nazi occupation in 
World War II. 

    

Rav Rav Rav Rav Leib SarLeib SarLeib SarLeib Sara’a’a’a’ssss, , , , 4444tttthhhh    of of of of Adar IAdar IAdar IAdar I    

In a village not far from Kovno in 
Lithuania, there lived a G-d-fearing Jewish 
innkeeper. He had a daughter, Sara, who 
was a strikingly beautiful girl. Sara did not 
let her beauty turn her head, and she 
remained a modest, G-d-fearing young girl, 
obedient to her father and a right hand to 
her mother. 

One day, the young son of the 
country squire chanced to stop at the inn. 
The moment his eyes fell on Sara, he was 
attracted to the beautiful young woman. He 
called on her to serve him one drink after 
another, and the more he drank, the more 
he liked her. When he was pretty well 

drunk, he asked her, “Will you marry me?” 

Sara ignored his marriage proposal, 
but when he kept on telling her that he was 
serious, she told him, politely but firmly, 
that she was Jewish and would never marry 
a non-Jew. For his part, the young squire 
said that he would return, and insisted that 
he would definitely marry her. 

When the young squire returned 
home and told his father that he intended 
to marry the Jewish innkeeper’s daughter, 
the old nobleman could not believe his 
ears. The father tried to dissuade his son, 
but the young man remained adamant. The 
elderly nobleman, who had pampered his 
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spoiled son all his life and catered to his 
every whim, once more gave in. But on one 
condition: the girl had to convert to 
Christianity. 

Happily, the young squire raced 
back to the inn to tell Sara the “good news” 
that his father had consented to the 
marriage. There was, of course, the small 
matter of conversion, but once done, she 
would live a life of luxury. 

Sara was horrified. She told the 
young squire that she would never marry 
him under any circumstances, and ran 
from the room. She decided not to say 
anything to her father, in the hope that this 
was a passing whim. 

The young squire, however, was 
used to getting what he wanted. And his 
father, although he was originally opposed 
to his son’s infatuation, was deeply insulted 
that a poor Jewish girl was turning down 
the marriage proposal of a wealthy and 
handsome nobleman! The old squire sat 
down at his desk and wrote a letter to the 
innkeeper, expressing his outrage at the 
fact that after his son had graciously 
consented to marry his daughter and lift 
her up from her lowly station, the Jew had 
the audacity to refuse, and insisting that he 
agree to the “match”. 

The young squire rushed with a few 
of his friends to deliver the letter. En route, 
a tremendous rainstorm broke out, and 
they stopped at the closest inn. At the inn, 
the boisterous company began drinking 
and offered a round of toasts to the young 
squire. “Drink,” they said. “Once you marry 
that pretty Jewish girl, you will have to 
behave…” Laughter followed.  

All this time, an old man sat quietly 
in a corner, bent over a book. He was Rav 
Yosef, the melamed (tutor) of the 
innkeeper’s two sons. His ears caught the 
boisterous conversation of the company 
and the mention of Sara, the daughter of 
the neighboring innkeeper. He listened 
intently as the young squire read out loud 

the letter from his father to Sara’s father. 

When the young squires fell into a 
drunken sleep, Rav Yosef closed his book 
and traveled quickly to the next village, 
where he immediately alerted Sara’s family 
to the situation at hand.  

“Rav Yosef!” Sara’s father cried. 
“What shall we do? They are perfectly 
capable of carrying her off by force.” 

“Sara must get married immediately. 
There is no time to wait,” said Rav Yosef. 

“But with whom will she go to the 
chuppa? There is not one Jewish man of 
marriageable age in this village,” the 
innkeeper lamented.  

“In that case, there is myself,” the 
teacher said. “I am not a young man – I am 
a widower, and Sara deserves someone 
worthier. But I am prepared to be the 
groom. Of course, once the danger has 
passed, we will go to the Bais Din in Kovno 
and arrange for a proper divorce.” 

The innkeeper hesitated, but Sara 
herself immediately accepted the plan. 
“Rav Yosef is risking his very life for our 
sake,” she said. “But there is no other way. 
We have no time to lose.”  

That very night, a quorum of Jews 
was hastily assembled, and a chuppa set up 
for the strangest marriage in the memory of 
the village: the white-bearded melamed 
with the innkeeper’s beautiful young 
daughter. 

When the young squire and his 
companions rode into the inn, they were 
amazed to find that they had arrived right 
in the middle of the wedding feast. 

“What welcome guests!” the 
innkeeper called to the new arrivals. The 
young squire was flabbergasted. He had 
come too late – Sara was already married. 
He and his friends quickly made their exit. 

Rav Yosef stood up. “My friends,” he 
said, “we must be truly grateful to the One 
Above for this wonderful salvation. We 
celebrated this wedding to save Sara from a 
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calamity. Now that the danger has passed, I 
am ready to arrange for a divorce, so that 
Sara is free to marry the man of her 
choice.” 

The innkeeper once again thanked 
Rav Yosef for his selflessness, and thanked 
the guests for their cooperation. “Well, my 
daughter, remove your bridal veil, for we 
are going to the Bais Din,” he said to Sara. 

“I am prepared to venture into town 
with my new husband, but not for a 
divorce,” Sara replied. “Hashem has 
brought us together, and made us husband 
and wife. I am certain that this marriage 
was made in heaven. I could not have 
chosen a more devoted and loyal partner, 
who risked his life to save me from a fate 
worse than death…” 

The following year, Rav Yosef and 
Sara were blessed with a son whom they 
named Arye Leib. Arye Leib’s father did not 
live long to enjoy his young treasure, and it 
was Sara who brought up and educated the 
child. In adulthood, he became famous as a 
great Tzaddik and wonderworker, and was 
known as Rav Leib Sara’s, so-called in 
honor of his pious mother Sara. Rav Aryeh 
Leib would often tell the story of his 
parents’ marriage, citing his mother as an 
example of a Jew’s ability to withstand the 
most difficult of tests and to make great 
sacrifices for his faith.  
www.chabad.org/library/article_cdo/aid/526045/jewish/The-Hasty-

Chupah.htm 

 

Torrents of rain beat down on his 
face, but the tempest did not prevent 
Chassidic master Rav Leib Sara’s from 
reaching the village. It was only several 
hours before the beginning of Yom Kippur. 
He was some distance from his intended 
destination, but he was relieved to learn 
that in this village, too, there would be a 
minyan (quorum of ten) with which to 
daven – eight local villagers would be 
joined by two men who lived in the nearby 

forest. 

In preparation for the holy day, Rav 
Leib immersed himself in the purifying 
waters of a river which ran by the village, 
ate the meal which precedes the fast and 
hastened to be the first in the little wooden 
shul. There he settled down to recite the 
various private devotions with which he 
was accustomed to inaugurate the Day of 
Atonement. 

One by one, the eight local villagers 
arrived in time to hear the words of Kol 
Nidrei. Together with Rav Leib, there were 
now nine. But there was no minyan, for it 
transpired that the two Jewish foresters 
had been imprisoned on some malicious 
libel. 

“Perhaps we could find just one 
more Jew living around these parts?” asked 
Rav Leib. 

“No,” the villagers all assured him, 
“there’s only us.” 

“Perhaps,” he persisted, “there lives 
here some Jew who converted out of the 
faith of his fathers?” 

The villagers were shocked to hear 
such an odd question from the stranger. 
They looked at him quizzically. 

“The doors of repentance are not 
locked even in the face of an apostate,” Rav 
Leib continued. “I have heard from my 
teachers that even when one pokes about in 
the ashes, one can ignite a spark…” 

One of the villagers now spoke up. 

“There is one apostate here,” he 
ventured. “He is our poritz, the squire who 
owns this whole village. But he has been 
sunk in sin for forty years now. You see, the 
gentile daughter of the previous squire fell 
in love with him. So her father promised 
him that if he converted and married the 
girl, he would make him his sole heir. He 
didn’t withstand the temptation, so he did 
exactly that… They had no children, and his 
wife passed away many years ago; he now 
lives alone in his great big house. He is a 
cruel master, and deals especially harshly 
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with the Jews on his land.” 

“Show me his mansion,” said Rav 
Leib. 

He removed his tallis in a flash, and 
ran as fast as he could in the direction of 
the mansion, with his white skullcap on his 
head and his white kittel billowing in the 
wind. He knocked on the heavy door, 
opened it without waiting for a response, 
and found himself confronting the squire. 
For a few long, long moments they stood in 
silence face to face, the Tzaddik and the 
apostate. The latter’s first thought was to 
summon one of his henchmen to seize the 
uninvited intruder and hurl him into the 
dungeon in the backyard. But the luminous 
countenance and the penetrating eyes of 
the Tzaddik softened his heart. 

“My name is Leib Sara’s,” began the 
visitor. “It was my privilege to know Rav 
Yisrael, the Ba’al Shem Tov, who was 
admired also by the gentile noblemen. 
From his mouth I once heard that every 
Jew should utter the sort of prayer that was 
first said by Dovid HaMelech: ‘Save me, O 
Lord, from blood-guilt.’ But the word used 
for ‘blood’ (domim) can also be translated 
as ‘money’. So my teacher expounded the 
pasuk as follows: ‘Save me, so that I should 
never regard money as my Lord…’ 

“Now my mother, whose name was 
Sara, was a holy woman. One day, the son 
of one of the local gentry took it into his 
head to marry her, and promised her 
wealth and status if she would agree, but 
she sanctified the name of Klal Yisrael. In 
order to save herself from that villain, she 
quickly got married to an old, Jewish 
pauper who was a schoolteacher. You did 
not have the good fortune to withstand the 
test, and for silver and gold you were 
willing to betray your faith. Realize, 
though, that there is nothing that can stand 
in the way of repentance. Moreover, there 
are those who, in one hour, earn their 
portion in the World to Come. Now is that 
hour! Today is the eve of Yom Kippur. The 
sun will soon set. The Jews who live in your 

village are short one man to make up a 
minyan. Come along now with me, and be 
the tenth man. For the Torah tells us: ‘The 
tenth shall be holy unto Hashem.’” 

“By the sanction of the Almighty, 
and by the sanction of the congregation, we 
declare it permissible to daven together 
with those who have sinned…” The squire 
paled at the words spoken by this white-
clothed man with the singular face. And 
meanwhile, down the road, the eight local 
villagers waited in shul, huddled together 
in frozen dread. Who could tell what 
calamity this odd stranger was about to 
bring down upon their heads? 

The door burst open, and in rushed 
Rav Leib, followed closely by the poritz. 
The latter’s gaze was downcast, and his 
eyelashes were heavy with tears. At a sign 
from Rav Leib, one of the villagers handed 
the apostate a tallis. He enveloped himself 
in it, covering his head and face entirely. 
Rav Leib now stepped forward to the holy 
Ark, and took out two Torah scrolls. One he 
gave to the oldest villager present, and the 
other – to the poritz. Between them, at the 
bima, stood Rav Leib, and he began to 
solemnly chant the traditional tune for the 
opening lines of the Kol Nidrei prayer: “By 
the sanction of the Almighty, and by the 
sanction of the congregation, we declare it 
permissible to daven together with those 
who have sinned…” 

A deep sigh broke forth from the 
depths of the broken man’s heart. No man 
there could stand unmoved, and they all 
wept with him. Throughout all the prayers 
of the evening, and from dawn of the next 
day right until nightfall, the poritz stood in 
prayer, humbled and contrite. And as his 
sobs shook his whole body as he recited the 
confession, the other nine shuddered with 
him. 

At the climax of the Ne’ila service, 
when the congregation was about to utter 
together the words Shema Yisrael, the 
poritz leaned forward until his head was 
deep inside the holy Ark, embraced the 
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Torah scrolls that stood there, and in a 
mighty voice that petrified those present, 
cried out, “Hear, O Yisrael, the Lord our 
God, the Lord is One!” He then stood up 
straight, and began to declare with all his 
might, “The Lord is G-d!” With each 
repetition his voice grew louder. Finally, as 
he cried it out for the seventh time, his soul 
flew from his body. 

That same night they brought the 
remains of the poritz to burial in the 
nearby town. Rav Leib himself took part in 
the purification and preparation of the 
body for burial, and for the rest of his life 

observed the yahrzeit of this penitent every 
Yom Kippur by saying kaddish for the 
elevation of his soul. 
www.chabad.org/library/article_cdo/aid/427192/jewish/The-Tenth-

Jew.htm 
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Shabbos had ended. Silver stars 
twinkled in the black sky. The Chassidim 
had all returned to their homes, and their 
Rebbe, Rav Leib Sara’s, had also left his 
shul to conduct the havdola ritual marking 
the end of the Shabbos, for his family. 

Shortly after, he returned to the 
shul. Agitated, he paced back and forth, 
muttering “Oy, Oy,” over and over again. 
Suddenly he stood still, and then a tremor 
passed through his body. “Whatever 
happens,” Rav Leib said with finality, “I 
must do something.” 

Stepping outside, he summoned his 
coachman. In a short time they were off. 
The Tzaddik whispered something in the 
coachman’s ear, and then switched places 
with him, taking over the reins while the 
coachman went to sleep inside the carriage. 
When the coachman woke, the sun had 
already risen on Sunday morning, and he 
was amazed to discover that they had 
actually crossed the border and were deep 
into Hungary. He could barely believe the 
evidence of his eyes. 

Little Isaac was only ten years old, 
but was already the man of the house. His 
father, Yosseleh, had recently passed away, 
and his mother, Reizel, desperately needed 

him to help support the family. She took 
whatever work was available to her, while 
little Isaac took care of their tiny flock of 
geese. 

Actually, Isaac liked his job. Every 
morning he rose early to daven in shul and 
say kaddish for his father. He would then 
lead the geese to one of the fields outside 
the town. He loved the quiet and 
peacefulness there. After carefully counting 
his meager charges, he would sit against 
the trunk of a tree and enjoy the cool shade 
under its big, leafy branches. 

Many thoughts would race through 
his little head, some joyous, some sad. In 
those moments when his young soul was 
bursting with a variety of different feelings, 
he would open his knapsack and seek the 
soothing comfort provided by his beloved 
flute. Quickly he would extract from it a 
medley of folk tunes, passed down from 
generation to generation in the Hungarian 
countryside, which he had picked up from 
the other shepherds in the fields. Of his 
whole repertoire, he liked best the song 
whose words went: 

Forest, forest, how vast you are, 

Rose, oh rose, how far you are! 

If the forest were but smaller, 
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Then the rose would be closer. 

If you would take me from this forest, 

Then we could be, the two of us, together. 

Whenever he played the notes of this 
tune, he would close his eyes and allow the 
lyrics and the music to carry him off to a 
world of distant, pleasurable visions. 

Little Isaac was startled in the midst 
of his song by the regal bearing of the 
bearded Jew who appeared suddenly from 
behind him. “What are you doing here, 
little boy?” the man asked gently. “Helping 
my mother by tending to our geese,” Isaac 
answered. “But what about learning Torah 
in school like the other boys?” the man 
continued. 

Isaac looked away. “Not so long ago, 
I still went to cheder. And I was doing 
pretty well too. But ever since my father 
passed away, I’ve had to help my mother 
support our family.” 

Rav Leib Sara’s immediately went to 
visit the poor widow, Reizel. After 
introducing himself, he asked her for 
permission to take her Isaac away with 
him. “Know that your son has a very lofty 
soul,” he explained, “and he can become 
very great. But for that he must be brought 
up in the right way, and that means he has 
to study Torah intensively.” He promised 
her a monthly stipend to more than make 
up for any loss of income that the boy’s 
departure would entail. 

It took a lot of entreating, but finally 
Isaac’s mother agreed. Rav Leib Sara’s took 
little Isaac to Nikolsburg, to the Yeshiva of 
the great rabbinical authority and 
Chassidic Rebbe, Reb Shmelke, a friend of 
Rav Leib Sara’s, and one of the inner circle 
of talmidim of the Maggid of Mezritch. He 
said to him, “I have brought you a special 
soul from the Chamber of Melody. I hope 
you will help it to realize its full potential in 
this world.” 

The boy remained in the Yeshiva for 
many years, thrived and grew great in 
Torah and Chassidus. 

Years later, when throngs of 
Chassidim would crowd into the shul of the 
great Rebbe, Rav Yitzchok Isaac of Kaliv, he 
would sometimes relate to them the long 
path of his development from a goose-
tending childhood to the present. He would 
also tell them about his favorite tune when 
he played the shepherd’s flute: the Ballad of 
the Forest and the Rose. 

On these occasions, he always 
mentioned his great debt to the Tzaddik, 
Rav Leib Sara’s, who went to such trouble 
to “discover” him and to redeem the holy 
melody which had been languishing in 
captivity for centuries. 

“Now, however,” he would always 
conclude, “the words are a little different.” 
The Chassidim would listen intently, for 
the Rebbe’s musical talents were well 
known. 

Golus, Golus, how vast you are… 

Shechina, Shechina, how far you are… 

If only the Exile were shorter, 

Then Your Presence could be closer. 

If You would take us from this Exile, 

Then we could be, the two of us, together… 

This song is still sung by Kaliver 
Chassidim, in Hungarian, until this very 
day. 

www.chabad.org/library/article_cdo/aid/1332/jewish/The-Forest-

and-the-Rose.htm  
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the Gutteh Yid of Neustadt 

The Sanzer Rav once made a siyum 
upon completing the entire Shas. One of 
the guests who joined him for the siyum 
was the son of the holy Ma’or VaShemesh, 
who was known as the “Gutteh Yid of 
Neustadt”. This hidden Tzaddik tried to 
conceal his greatness. He was not known as 
a great scholar, but was often seen reciting 
Tehillim, much like the simple 
townspeople.  

During the siyum, he told the Sanzer Rav 
that he too was celebrating a siyum, 
because he had completed the entire 
Tehillim. The Sanzer Rav replied, “Would 
you like to make an exchange? I will give 
you all the merit I earned from studying the 
entire Shas, and you will give me the merit 
of your Tehillim.” The Gutteh Yid refused 
the offer, and it stayed at that. 


The Ba'al Shem Tov once said, "Tefillos are only accepted when done 

b'simcha." This year we are blessed with a double dose of Mazel Dagim Adar. We 

have the wonderful opportunity to ask for all kinds of yeshuos these two months. 

Eric Hoffer wrote, “The hardest arithmetic to master is that which enables us 

to count our blessings.” Saying a tefilla of thanks helps us master that math. As such, 

we have attached a wonderful short tefilla of thanks to facilitate the opening of the 

Gates of Heaven for all or needs in a thankful way - b'simcha. 

May HaShem bless us all with an abundance of goodness from his 

vast storehouse. May we always be b'simcha!!

 
 לרפואה שלימה     גילה בת ציפורה פראנסיס

  ציפורה בת גילה  לרפואה שלימה     

  זכר ולעילוי נשמתל

  דבורה בת ומרת יוטא רחל חיה ב� שלו ' ר
ה"דוד ע' מרת ליבא חיה בת ר  

Refuah Sheleimah  
מרדכי צבי ב� מינדל אסתר לאה  
 יחיאל מיכל ב� דבורה 
 זיסל בת אידל סומא 
 גיטל בת דבורה 
רבקה בת מלכה  
 פסח גרשו� ב� שיינא דבורה 
 צילא בת חיה שרה  

 ר שמעו� יחזקאל ב� רחל חנה אלט  
   רב ראוב� אלטר מרדכי ב� מלכה
 שמואל בצלאל ב� לאה רבקה     

Besoch She'ar Cholei Yisrael 
 

נשמת לעילוי  
 Yaakov Naftali ben Avraham Hy”d 

 Gilad Michael ben Ofir Hy”d 

 Eyal ben Uriel Hy”d 














