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 בס"ד

 Please guard the sanctity of this publication 

 

 

Rabbi Moshe Hagiz (1572-?), in his 

book, Mishnat Hachamim, writes that he 

heard this story from reliable people in Zefat 

who were there when it happened. 

In the mid sixteenth century, a Marrano Jew 

from Portugal moved to the holy city of 

Zefat. Deprived of the opportunity to do so in 

his youth, he was overjoyed to finally be able 

to practice the religion of his ancestors 

openly.  Years later, he heard a talk by the 

rabbi of the synagogue that he attended 

about lechem hapanim, the "show-bread" [see 

Lev. 24:5-9], which was offered in the Holy 

Temple each Friday before Shabbat. After 

explaining the various laws and procedures 

governing this offering and touching on its 

mystical significance, the rabbi had sighed 

deeply and bemoaned that, because of our 

sins, we no longer had this ready means to 

propitiate G d. 

The Jew took these words to heart. When he 

arrived home, he asked his wife to prepare 

two special challahs on Friday. He related to 

her all the details he remembered from the 

lecture on show-bread. She should sift the 

flour thirteen times, knead it while she was in 

a state of purity, and bake the dough very 

well in their oven. He told her that he wished 

to present these loaves as an offering to G-d; 

hopefully He would consider them an 

acceptable sacrifice, and eat them.  His wife 

loyally fulfilled his request, and early that 

Friday afternoon, when no one was likely to 

be in the shul, the man brought the loaves 

there under his cloak. He prayed and cried 

that G-d should look upon his offering with 

favor, and eat and enjoy the lovely, freshly 

baked bread. He went on and on, like an 

errant son begging his father for forgiveness. 

Then he placed the loaves, wrapped, in the 

Holy Ark, beneath the Torah scrolls, and 

quickly left for home. 

The shammash (caretaker) of the shul arrived 

later that day to complete the preparations of 

the shul for the holy Shabbat. One of his 

duties was to check that the Torah scroll was 

rolled to the proper place for the reading the 

next morning. When he opened the Ark, he 

was surprised to see a package had been 

neatly placed inside. He opened it, and there 

were two fine-looking challah loaves! He had 

no idea where they had come from, but he 

didn't think too much about it; he simply 

decided to take them home and eat them--

after all, they looked and smelled delicious!  

And they were delicious. The caretaker was 

delighted with this unexpected fringe benefit 

of his job. 

 

That evening, the Marrano waited impatiently 

for the end of the prayers. When everyone had 

left the shul, he approached the Ark in great 

trepidation, and swung open its doors. The 

loaves were not there! He was so happy. He 

hurried home to share his joy with his wife. He 

innocently proclaimed G-d had not disdained 

the poor efforts of such insignificant people as 

themselves. Indeed, He had accepted their two 

loaves, and eaten them while they were still 

warm!  Therefore, he exhorted her, let us not 

be lazy, for we have no other way to honor 

him, and we see that He loves our bread. 

Every week we must try to give Him this 

pleasure, with the same care and devotion that 

we did this first time.  His wife was swayed by 

his wholehearted excitement, and gladly 

cooperated. Every Friday morning she 

faithfully prepared two beautiful loaves, 

paying careful attention to every detail, great 

and small, and every Friday afternoon he 

delivered them to the shul, and earnestly 

prayed and pleaded with God for their 

acceptance.  And every Friday the caretaker 

would come along and happily eat the 

delicious challahs, and every Friday night the 

Jew from Portugal ecstatically informed his 

wife that once again their meager offering had 

been accepted. 

So it went, for many weeks and months, for a 

few years.  One Friday, the rabbi of 

the shul stayed much later than usual, until the 

afternoon. It was the same rabbi who had 

given the speech about "show-bread" that had 

so inspired the Marrano from Portugal. He 

was standing on the bima [reading platform], 

reviewing the sermon he planned to give the 

next day, when, to his surprise, he saw one of 

his congregants enter carrying two loaves of 

bread, walk up to the Ark, and deposit them 

inside. He realized that the man was unaware 

of his presence, and he heard him utter fervent 

prayers for G-d to accept his offering and 

enjoy the challahs.  The rabbi listened in 

astonishment. At first he was silent, but as he 

began to understand what was going on, his 

anger rose. Finally he was unable to restrain 

himself any longer, and burst out in fury: 

"Stop! You fool! How can you think that our G-d 

eats and drinks? It is a terrible sin to ascribe human 

or any physical qualities to G-d Al-mighty. You 

actually believe it is the L-rd who takes your measly 

loaves? Why, it is probably the shammash who eats 

them." 

At that moment the caretaker entered the shul, 

blithely expecting to pick up his challahs, as usual. 

He was a bit startled to see the rabbi and another man 

standing there. The Rabbi immediately confronted 

him: "Tell this man why you came here now, and 

who has been taking the two challahs he has been 

bringing each week." 

The caretaker freely admitted it. He wasn't 

embarrassed at all. He couldn't understand why the 

rabbi was so agitated, and why he was yelling at the 

other man who looked so unhappy, whom he knew to 

be an unlearned but sincere Jew.  As the rabbi 

continued his rebuke, the man burst into tears. He 

was crushed. Not only had he not done a mitzvah as 

he had thought, it seemed he was guilty of a great 

sin. He apologized to the rabbi for having 

misunderstood his lesson about the show-bread, and 

begged him to forgive him. He left the shul in shame 

and despair. How could he have been so wrong? 

What was he to do now? 

Shortly thereafter, a messenger from the "Holy 

Ari" [Rabbi Yitzchak Luria] strode into the shul 

and approached the rabbi. In the name of his master, 

he told the Rabbi to go home, say goodbye to his 

family, and prepare himself; because by the 

designated time for his sermon the next morning, his 

soul would already have departed to its eternal rest. 

Thus it had been announced from Heaven.  The rabbi 

couldn't believe what he had just heard, nor could the 

disciple explain it to him. So the rabbi went directly 

to the Ari, who confirmed the message and added, as 

gently as possible, "I heard that it is because you 

halted G-d's pleasure, the likes of which He hasn't 

enjoyed since the day the Holy Temple was 

destroyed. That is what He felt when this 

innocent Marrano would bring his two precious 

loaves to your shuleach week, faithfully offering 

them to G-d from the depths of his heart with joy and 

awe, and believing that G-d had taken them, until 

you irrevocably destroyed his innocence. For this the 

degree was sealed against you, and there is no 

possibility to change it." 

Continued on bottom of page 3 

A Delicious Offering 

Shabbat  T imes –  Achrei -Kedoshim 

 Candlelighting Motze Shabbat 

Jerusalem 6:47 8:02 

Tel Aviv 7:04 8:04 

Haifa 6:58 8:05 

Beer Sheva 7:03 8:03 

 

  

 



h o m e @ C h a b a d C a r d o . o r g  

This week we read two Torah portions, 

Acharei and Kedoshim. At the very 

beginning of Kedoshim, there are three 

commandments: 1) "You shall be holy"; 2) 

"Every person shall fear his mother and his 

father"; and 3) "You shall keep My 

Sabbaths." The fact that these three 

mitzvot (commandments) follow one 

another is significant and indicates that 

they are interrelated. 

The term "holy" in this instance means 

separation, as it says at the end of our 

Torah portion, "You shall be holy to Me, 

for [I, G-d, am holy, and] I have separated 

you from the nations...." The Jewish 

people must be separate from the nations 

of the world. And they must be separate 

specifically in those areas in which we are 

seemingly similar, such as eating, 

drinking, conducting business and so forth. 

The ultimate purpose of a Jew's 

holiness and spirituality, though, is not 

egocentric - to be holy just for himself. 

Rather, as the Torah says of our ancestor 

Abraham, "in order that he will command 

his children and his household after him, 

and they shall keep the way of G-d..." 

 So, one of the reasons for our 

remaining separate from the other nations 

is to be able to guide our children to walk 

in the ways of our ancestors. And this is 

why the mitzva to be holy is followed by 

"every person shall fear his mother and his 

father" - which alludes to the obligation of 

Jewish education. 

Parents are the first educators. The 

mother and father must instill in their 

children the feeling that they are different 

from the rest of the world, that they are 

part of a holy nation. 

The sequence in that verse is "his 

mother and his father," mentioning first 

the mother. For the mother is the 

foundation of the house, and the major part 

of the actual education is in her hands. 

How does a person imbue his children, 

and himself, with the consciousness of 

being a holy nation? This is brought out by 

the third commandment, "You shall keep 

My Sabbaths." 

The Sabbath is a sign between the Alm-

ghty and Israel. It signifies belief in the 

creation of the universe.  

Observing Shabbat thus means to keep 

and guard the sign and covenant between 

Israel and G-d.  

This is done by strengthening our faith 

in the fact that Jews are not subject to the 

forces of nature but are under the specific 

and individual providence of G-d. 

This, in turn, will bring us full circle. It 

will reinforce in ourselves and our children 

the mitzva of "You shall be holy," to the 

point where our everyday activities will be 

infused with holiness. 

Adapted from the teachings of the 

Lubavitcher Rebbe; Shabbos Table, From 

our Sages and Moshiach Now! reprinted 

from www.LchaimWeekly.org -  LYO / 

NYC) 

 

[Editor’s note:  Last week we mistakenly 

included an article from Achrei-Kedoshim 

and said it was last week’s Torah reading.  

However, last week’s Torah reading was 

Tazria-Metzorah and this week is Achrei-

Kedoshim] 

 

    HOLINESS STARTS WITH SHABBAT 

 

It strengthens and reinforces 

the certainty that the Alm-ghty is 

the Creator of the universe and 

continuously sustains and 

conducts it. 

Shabbat was given only to the 

Jewish people, and not to the 

nations of the world.  

 

RETURN AT THE SORBONNE 

 
A Papa chossid related: One of today's 

elder Papa chassidim was born and raised in a 

small city in Hungary. Because he was 

blessed with exceptional intelligence, it 

became necessary for his parents to put extra 

effort into sheltering him from secular 

influences. However, secretly, the child 

joined a group of Maskilim ('enlightened') 

and slowly drifted away from Yiddishkeit.  

Eventually his parents threw him out of the 

house to prevent him from influencing the 

rest of his family. He went to learn in the 

local gymnasium and because he was so 

successful his professor advised him to 

continue his studies at the prestigious 

Sorbonne University in Paris.  He was happy 

to go to a new place where he would not be 

embarrassed of his family and townspeople, 

and no one would know of his yiddishe 

origins.  On his first day at the Sorbonne, 

while walking to his classroom, he was 

shocked to see a chassidish yungerman with a 

beard and peyos approaching him.  The 

yungerman asked him, "Did you put on 

tefillin today?" Shocked, he remained 

speechless. Before he had a chance to get 

back to himself, the yungerman took hold of 

him and said, "No problem! We put on 

tefillin with many yidden and we can put on 

you as well." He pulled out a pair of tefillin 

and put it on with him.  Every single day the 

yungerman came to put on tefillin with him, 

until he did complete teshuva. The chossid 

concluded the story: The yungerman was 

none other than the Lubavitcher Rebbe, and 

that bochur is now one of the elder chassidim 

of Papa.   The fact that he is a frumeh yid 

today is thanks to the Lubavitcher Rebbe. 

 (reprinted from Lma’an Yishme’u) 

 

 

 

And you shall love your fellow as 

yourself, I am the L-rd (Lev. 19:18) 

Commenting on the mitzva to love 

one's fellow Jew, Rabbi Aaron of 

Karlin said: "I would hope that I could 

love the most righteous tzadikim in 

Israel as much as G-d loves the 

biggest Jewish sinner..." 

For on that day shall [the High 

Priest] make an atonement for you 

(Lev. 16:30) 

The Jewish people are likened to a 

walnut. A walnut is edible even if it 

falls into dirt and filth. All one must 

do before eating it is wash it off, for 

the inside meat remains unsoiled. The 

same may be said of the Jewish 

people. No matter how sullied they 

become by their misdeeds a whole 

year, Yom Kippur comes and 

"washes" them off. A sin affects only 

the external part of the Jewish soul; 

the inner essence is always untouched 

and pristine. 

(Midrash Rabba) 

With this (b'zot) shall Aaron come into the 

holy place (Lev. 16:3) 

There are three ways to avert an evil 

decree: tzom ("fasting," repenting of one's 

sins); kol ("voice," through prayer); and 

mamon, ("money," i.e., giving to charity). 

The numerical equivalent of each one of 

these is 136.  The numerical value of the 

Hebrew word zot is 408, the sum total of 

all the above. In other words, with "this," 

by using these three methods, G-d permits 

us to "come into the holy place."    

    (Nachal Kadumim) 

You shall not curse the deaf (cheresh) 

(Lev. 19:14) 

The word cheresh is an acronym standing 

for "chaim ra'im shelcha - your 

unfortunate life." The Torah warns us 

against cursing or imprecating ourselves 

when faced with a difficult situation. For 

as the Zohar explains, "There are three 

ways a person brings about his own 

dversity, one of which is by cursing 

himself."           

(Siftei Kohen) 

   



h o m e @ C h a b a d C a r d o . o r g  Reb Yehoshua ben Levi once fasted for many days and davened to 

HaShem that he be granted a revelation of Eliyahu HaNavi. His 

request was fulfilled and Eliyahu appeared to him, saying, “Whatever 

you desire, I will fulfill.”  Reb Yehoshua asked to be allowed to join 

him, to observe what he did and to learn from him.  “But you will not 

be able to handle the sights that you will encounter,” Eliyahu warned 

him. He also stipulated that Reb Yehoshua not question anything he 

did, and if he did, he would not be able to continue with him. 

 

Together they headed out, until they reached a tiny, dilapidated 

cottage. There they were eagerly welcomed by a poor man and his 

wife, who treated their guests with the best sleeping accommodations 

and meals that they could manage. In the morning, after the prophet 

and the sage took their leave, Eliyahu HaNavi stood next to the 

couple’s only cow and davened that it should die. Reb Yehoshua 

gasped. Was this the only reward for the poor couple’s graciousness – 

to kill their only source of livelihood?! However, recalling the 

condition, and wanting to continue on with Eliyahu HaNavi, Reb 

Yehoshua was forced to quell his amazement.  After traveling until 

evening, they finally reached the home of a wealthy man, who neither 

greeted them nor invited them to share any crumb of his plentiful 

provisions. As they were leaving the following morning, Eliyahu 

HaNavi davened that the wall of the rich man’s home that had 

collapsed be reconstructed.  Once again Reb Yehoshua was 

astonished, but said nothing. However, after experiencing a number of 

such episodes, he was no longer able to contain himself and he asked 

Eliyahu for an explanation. 

 

Eliyahu then revealed to him that it was decreed Above that their 

gracious hostess was to die that very day, and he had davened that 

their cow be taken instead – a tremendous kindness to the couple. The 

wall of the greedy man was positioned above a precious treasure, 

which would now remain hidden from his eyes.  It thus turned out that 

not everything was as it appeared to be… 

 

The Shaloh teaches that one must take great care not to say anything 

that implies a complaint about the acts of HaShem, such as, “How did 

HaShem do such a thing?”  This is a serious aveira, for one must 

know that all occurrences are justified and righteous. 

 

Every year, on his way from Petersburg to the annual fair in Nizhni-

Novogorod, a certain wealthy chossid of the Tzemach Tzedek would 

first make a stop in Lubavitch, and then in Dobromisl to visit his 

childhood melamed. He would leave him a sum of money and then 

continue on his way.  One year the chossid was delayed, and he left 

home only after the fair had already begun. Nevertheless, he stopped 

in Lubavitch, but intended to skip his visit to Dobromisl, and asked the 

Tzemach Tzedek’s opinion on this.   “Since this has been your custom 

for many years,” said the Rebbe, “it is not advisable to diverge from 

it.” 

 

Heeding this advice, the chossid traveled to visit his melamed, who 

greeted him with a warm welcome.  Being in a great hurry, however, 

he planned to leave immediately after Mincha, but while he was 

davening, the sky darkened and a fierce storm set in. The Melamed 

invited him to remain at his home overnight, but the chossid insisted 

on keeping to his original schedule.  However, when he was then beset 

by a severe headache, he had no choice but to agree.  The following 

morning, the chossid awoke feeling very ill, suffering with high fever. 

A doctor was summoned from nearby Orsha. When he was diagnosed 

with typhus, a message was immediately sent to his family, and to the 

Tzemach Tzedek, so that he should daven on 

the chossid’s behalf. 

 

After eight difficult weeks, he was finally well enough to travel to 

Lubavitch. The fact is, however, that he felt a sense of grievance 

toward the Rebbe who had advised him to visit the melamed, for it had 

 ALL FOR THE GOOD 

Just Let Him Come! 
 

The Tzemach Tzedek 

(Rabbi Menachem 

Mendel, the third 

Lubavitcher Rebbe) once 

spoke about the imminent 

coming of Moshiach on a 

day of which it is said 

that Moshiach cannot 

come. Someone asked 

him: "What is the 

meaning of this? It has 

been stated that at such a 

time he cannot come." 

The Tzemach Tzedek 

replied: "Just let him 

come. Once he comes, 

there will be answers for 

all problems, and this 

problem, too, will then be 

solved!" 

 

been on the way to Dobromisl that he had contracted the 

fever. Indeed, as soon as he entered the Tzemach Tzedek’s 

study, he cried out, “Rebbe, why did you send me to 

Dobromisl?”  The Tzemach Tzedek replied by quoting the 

Gemara: “ ‘A man’s legs may be depended upon to take 

him to the place to which he is summoned’ – that is, to 

where HaShem has ordained that his life should end. The 

word for summoned (demisbo’ei) can also be understood to 

mean daven. That means that ‘A man’s legs may be 

depended upon to take him to the place where there is 

someone who is able to daven for him.’ You owe your life 

to the tefilos of your melamed!” 

 

A young chossid suffered from terrible stomach pains. 

Unable to find a cure, he traveled to the Rebbe Maharash to 

ask for a bracha. The Rebbe told him, “With regard to the 

army draft, stomach pains are an advantage.” Sure enough, 

he was soon called for the draft, but set free because of his 

stomach ailments. And the pains promptly disappeared. 

 

Reprinted and adapted from Lma’an Yishme’u 

(continued from page 1)   The rabbi went home and sadly told his family all that had transpired. By the time of the sermon the next morning, 

his soul had already departed to hear Torah in the Heavenly academy, exactly as the Ari had said.   

Editor's note:  Another version has it that the rabbi at this point was living 'extra' years, beyond his original allotment, in the merit of the 

pleasure he indirectly caused G-d, through his lecture on the show-bread.     *** This story is printed in Saturday Night, Full moon                                                                                       

Translated/adapted by Yrachmiel Tilles from Kfar Chabad Magazine #885 (based on Mishnat Hachamim).  Yerachmiel Tilles is the director of the 
AscentOfSafed.com and KabbalaOnline.org websites. His mailing list of 900+ weekly stories (editor@ascentofsafed.com) is now in its 20th year. “Festivals 
of the Full Moon,” the second of a 3-volume series of his best stories, is now available in Tzefat at Ascent and KabbalaOnline-shop.com. 

 

  



A secret Pesach Seder was held under 

cover of darkness in an unnamed Arab 

village in Israel. Its 'planning' was in 

the works for 17 years. 

 

No one is ever really lost to Judaism. 

That's the message of an astonishing 

Pesach seder that was held this year in 

the heart of an Arab village whose 

"planning" began 17 years ago. 

 

"It was 17 years ago that two Jewish 

women discovered they had been given 

up for adoption as babies, and that their 

real mother was married to an Arab and 

living in a village in the south of the 

country," an official at Yad L'Achim 

related. 

 

A few years ago, the two women decided 

to reclaim their relationship with their 

birth mother. They succeeded in locating 

her and making contact, and discovered 

that they had two more sisters living in 

the village. Over the years, the two 

women tried to draw closer to their 

mother and sisters and succeeded in 

keeping in touch.  Recently, the mother's 

health took a turn for the worse, to the 

Pesach Seder in an Arab Village 

 

point that she needed nursing care. 

 

"The two women turned to us at Yad 

L'Achim with a request that we help 

their mother make her way back to 

Judaism so that she can at least return 

her soul to her Creator as a Jew," the 

Yad L'Achim official continued. 

 

"Of course, we responded positively and 

immediately contacted the mother and 

her two daughters. The story turned out 

to be more complicated than anyone had 

imagined, but at Yad L'Achim we're 

used to doing the impossible. We began 

the process of rehabilitation by 

assigning one of our social workers to 

help them emotionally and in 

strengthening their Jewish identity." 

 

Recently, in their desire to draw closer 

to Judaism, the girls asked for help in 

celebrating Pesach in the village. Yad 

L'Achim dispatched a special car to the 

edge of the village on erev Pesach and 

handed the girls matzos and everything 

else they needed to conduct their secret 

seder in the village. 

 

Yad L'Achim's motto - we don't give up 

on any Jew – took on new meaning in 

this astounding story. Yad L'Achim 

officials say they won't rest until the 

complete return of the mother and her 

two daughters to the Jewish people. 

 

By COLlive reporter, reprinted from 

Collive 

 

 
 

 
Passover is over as you read this and 

time to make the matzo balls that we 

didn't eat on Pesach (for those non-

gebrokts eaters). The basic recipe that 

in the old country was on the box of 

matzo meal has been published in 

many magazines and cook books. 

Beat 4 xl (or at least large eggs) 

adding salt, pepper and I like to add 

ginger. Combine with 1 cup matzo 

meal, 1/2 cup water and 1/3 cup oil. 

Refrigerate for at least a few hours.  

Boil water and cook in salted water 

until they come to the top - at least 30 

minutes.  Alizah Hochstead, 

alizahh@hotmail.com     

     
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
  
 

Farbrengen 

Question:    My husband and I feel that we are not doing 

something right.  We have 4 kids, ages 3, 5, 7 and 9 and they are 

always fighting and teasing.   If we want them to do something, 

we have to ask them over and over again (i.e. get in your 

pajamas), and often times they only do it when we finally get 

upset.  Also, it is like pulling teeth to get them to help around the 

house and they only do it begrudgingly.  My husband and I really 

try to give them a lot of attention and love, but it doesn’t really 

help.  We have this image of our kids getting along, helping get 

the house ready for Shabbos, listing when we ask them to do 

something – but our reality is far from our dream.  Any pointers 

or advice you can offer would be greatly appreciated. 

 

Answer:  First of all, it might be comforting to know that 

many parents share your experience.  And, I am sure that you do 

a lot of good things.  Before we address the specific issues you 

raised, I would suggest making a list of all the things that you do 

well as a parent.  When we see things in black and white, all or 

nothing, we can easily think of ourselves as a failure.  For 

example, a person gives a speech in front of 200 people.  The 

speech goes well, but afterwards, sitting in his seat, he remembers 

a point he forgot to make and thinks, “augh, I really blew that 

speech, people probably think I’m a fool.”  Hey, but what about 

the rest of the speech and all the good things that were said.   

When we drop a small drop of black ink into a clear glass of 

water suddenly all the water turns black.  This is the power of all 

or nothing thinking, it colors our view of ourselves and our 

performance in a critical “black” light.  When we remember the 

many good things about ourselves and our actions, we realize that 

things are not a grim as we think, but actually much better. 

 

Kids fighting:  There are a lot of reasons kids fight and each 

child’s personality, needs and disposition contributes to the 

reasons.  However, as a general statement, many people have 

found this simple sentence to be extremely helpful: “Work it out 

yourselves,” or another variation is “I believe that you are 

capable of working it out yourselves.” Of course, it depends on 

the fight.  If your seven your old son is pummeling your 3 year-

old daughter, you would of course get involved.  However, many 

times we do not need to get involved and our children may be 

trying to draw us into the fray because they want some type of 

engagement with us.  Because we feel emotionally connected to 

the fight and children, it is hard not to jump in.  However, when 

we do hold back, and simply say, “work it out yourselves” it is 

remarkable how many squabbles simply vanish like smoke.  At 

the proper time, it is also good to teach your children problem 

solving skills.  This will be helpful in their lives. 

 

Not listening:  Children should respect their parents and see them 

as authority figures, knowing that what a parent requests needs to 

be done.   At the same time parents should not become emotional 

when the child does not respond as they would like.  One 

approach is for the parent to continue to repeat his request 

without becoming emotional and, in time, the child will do what 

the parent is asking.  In addition, children often take a bit of time 

to transition.  Thus, a parent can announce, “in 10 minutes it is 

time to stop playing and get ready for bed.”  Then, five minutes 

later, “in five minutes it is time to get ready for bed.”  This helps 

the child to make the transition.  The parent must not become 

emotional, but remain confident and secure in their role as a 

parent. 

 

Not helping:  Although children do need love, they need and want 

to feel needed.  The fact that a child feels needed, can be even 

more important than being showered with unconditional love. (So 

too, the realization that Hashem desires and needs us to do His 

mitzvos, gives our avodas Hashem added vitality.)  Again, timing 

is important.  Plan and prepare the children ahead of time and 

make them feel that they, and what they are being asked to do, is 

important and needed.   Be confident and secure, expecting that 

they will help.  Your confidence will influence their behavior.  

Please email your questions for this column to 

coachingandcounseling1@gmail.com; Aharon Schmidt, marriage 

& individual coaching and counseling; Jerusalem and Bet 

Shemesh; coachingandcounseling1@gmail.com, 052-524-6528 

 

 

Halacha Corner – Flowers in a Vase:  Can I place 

flowers in a vase on Shabbos? Planting (zoreia), whether in earth or in 

water (i.e. sprouting seeds or pits), is a melacha. Likewise, complete flowers 

with roots at the bottom can continue growing, and may not be placed into 

water on Shabbos.  However, regular vase-ready flowers which are cut at the 

bottom cannot continue to grow, and do not pose a problem of zoreia.  Chazal 

rules that one may not fill a flower vase with water or add water to a vase 

under the decree of tircha yeseira, extra labor. If the vase contains water from 

before Shabbos, the Alter Rebbe holds that one may insert new flowers inside.  

Adding water is permissible on yom tov, but not on Shabbos. Bulbs which will 

open from the water may not be inserted into water (even if they were in the 

water previously), since the blooming of the bulbs is an extension of zoreia, 

causing something to grow.  Although ordinary twigs and leaves are muktza, 

nonetheless if they were designated before Shabbos for use, they are not 

muktza. Thus, flowers which have been designated for decorative use may be 

moved on Shabbos.  However, if they contain unopened bulbs, they should be 

moved softly so that they are not moved in or out of the water.  Rabbi Chaim 

Hillel Raskin Rov - Kfar Chabad Beis (reprinted from Lma’an Yishme’u) 
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