
         

Any chance for bitachon?
parsha

People ask: Is the fact that we have fears and worries prove that we do not 
have bitachon, a sense of security in Hashem? Absolutely not! Sometimes 
bitachon means trembling with fear and nevertheless grabbing your 
father’s hand with all of your might!

King David knew something that Noah did not - he recognized the very 
great mercy of Hashem, a mercy that will never end or ever be used up.

These are not simple times. There is a serious shortage of one of the 
basic necessities of life - bitachon. People are afraid of every shadow, and 
the fact that every corner of the street can instantly become a center of 
disaster undermines everyone’s sense of security. What is bitachon? If 
we’re talking about bitachon in Hashem, then “He who has guarded will 
continue to guard…” but there is also such a thing as false bitachon.

Routine and habit provide a misleading sense of security. In a moment, 
even the most common routines can be shattered, and are thus called 
“treacherous insurers.” A so-called “safe” situation is liable to turn around 
and lunge at us, knife in hand, with a sudden wave of hatred and hostility. 
True security is bitachon in Hashem, and those who believe in Him will 
never be put to shame.
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This week’s parsha deals with fear and seeking shelter. The generation 
of the flood brought upon itself a terrible disaster and perished in the 
water, only Noah and those accompanying him in the ark survived. When 
he came out of the ark, the Zohar describes, he saw the full scale of the 
destruction and burst into tears: “Ribbono shel Olam, are you not called 
merciful?! You should have had pity on your creations!” To which Hashem 
answered: “Now you say so! You should have said this before, when I told 
you that I saw you as a righteous man of the generation. There is nothing 
that can be done now, after the fact.” Why was Noah, who was able to be 
saved, not also able to save those of his generation?

Great pity
Noah, taught Rabbi Natan, was indeed an innocent tzaddik, but he did 
not know how far the mercy of Hashem could go. Noah did not pray for 
his generation because he did not believe that even he would be saved. 

However, in a situation where a person is instructed, “go and stay in 
your room for a short time, until the storm passes,” do they not think 

about how far the mercy of Hashem could go? Would a person not 
pray even if all seems lost because of some spiritual, material, 

logical, or Torah reason? Of course not! They would get 
into that room and pray with all of their might!

Later on, though, there were righteous 

men who did go on to discover greater and greater mercy, King David 
being one of them.

“And he [Noah] sent the raven” in Zohar HaKodesh (Parshat Noach) it is 
said that this raven is referring to King David who would always call out to 
Hashem like a raven. The raven was sent out, so too was King David sent 
out of his kingdom. King David experienced calamity from the outside as 
well, not only from within the relative safety of the ark. He is likened to a 
raven that constantly calls onto God. You can even hear the hoarseness in 
his voice: “Even when my voice is a raven’s voice, ungrateful, murky and 
unclear, I will always have hope.”

It is precisely the constant cawing of the raven that makes it more 
immediately recognizable than any other songbird. King David knew that 
mercy has no limitation, and in any situation new chessed could be brought 
down.

All of this leads us to the most essential bitachon of our time - the staff. 
The righteous are destined to revive the dead by means of the staff, as it 
says: (Zechariah 8: 4)  “So said the Lord of Hosts: Old men and women 
shall yet sit in the streets of Jerusalem, each man with his staff in his hand 
because of old age.” When Elisha sent Gehazi to revive the dead boy, he 
handed him his staff and instructed, “and you shall place the staff upon the 
boy’s face.” The staff is the strength of bitachon, to have bitachon means 
to rely on, to depend on, and to lay your full weight and the burden of your 
anxious heart on Hashem.

It’s actually quite extraordinary; A staff is a means of achieving strength, 
but its whole essence is based on powerlessness! The one that uses the staff 
is someone that is forced to rely on a cane! Bitachon in Hashem is the same 
way: bitachon is also strength, yet this strength is unattainable without a 
feeling of powerlessness, because in order to get the strength of bitachon 
you have to rely only on Hashem.

The staff of bitachon
The greatness of bitachon is well known. It is capable of bringing salvation, 
sweetening harsh judgement, redeeming and protecting in dangerous 
situations -- against all odds! But there’s always the question: how do you 
get bitachon, how do you learn to trust?

This power lies first in the Psalms. When a Jew recites Tehillim, says the 
Rebbe, then it is considered as if King David himself is reciting them: 
(Sichot HaRan 98) “and [the recitation of Psalms] is very capable in 
healing the sick, to give one bitachon only in Hashem, because by means of 
reciting Tehillim, Hashem will redeem him. And bitachon corresponds to 
the staff: just as a person leans on the staff, so too does he rely on bitachon, 
that he has bitachon that Hashem will redeem him, like it says: (Exodus 
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21:19) ‘if he gets up and walks about outside on his staff, the assailant shall be 
cleared.’” Bitachon is a healer, and it is also a source of monetary blessings. 

“The one who believes in Hashem - Chessed will surround him.” - even 
if he faces the sword (ch”v), the one with bitachon is still surrounded 

by chessed!

People ask: does the fact that we feel afraid, are fearful and 
worry prove that we are still far from bitachon? Well, no! 

We are all human beings and we all have fears, and 
all of this does not necessarily contradict our 

trust.

For example, to a child who walks with his father in a busy and bustling place, 
something can frighten him and he panics. His hands sweat, he holds his father’s 
big hand in terror and clings to him as much as possible. The boy is afraid but he 
is nevertheless connected with his father. This would be called bitachon.

Actually, fear and worry leave us no other choice but to thrust our trembling 
hands into the hand of the Almighty. So hold on with all your might with 
confidence in Hashem, because at the end of the day, do you really have any 
other choice?
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larger sum and took it instead. She doesn’t like to buy small fish, since 

preparing them is very difficult, so we decided to go without fish this 

Shabbat.”

Rabbi Chaim Binyamin didn’t say a word. When they arrived at the 

Brod family home, Reb Chaim Binyamin asked Yankeleh, the son 

of Reb David, to accompany him inside. He entered the house, said 

“Shabbat Shalom” and continued towards the kitchen. That’s where 

their bowl of Shabbat fish was. To be precise, these were little fish that 

are called  “Tolkas” in Russian, the size of a finger.

These fish were sold cheaply because people did not want to bother 

preparing them. But in the Brod home they were eaten regularly every 

Shabbat.

R. Chaim Binyamin took the bowl of fish and told Yankele, “Take it, 

and quickly bring it home.”

Rabbi Chaim Binyamin and his children began singing “Shalom 

Aleichem,” and after the Kiddush and the washing of the hands, the 

family noticed that the bowl of fish had disappeared. No fish!

Rabbi Chaim Binyamin explained to them in a calm voice: “Wouldn’t 

you know? When I returned home from the synagogue with Rabbi 

David Geisinski, he told me that they had no fish for Shabbat, so I gave 

him the fish.”

Afterwards, he added, “we are already accustomed to lacking. 

Sometimes we have what to eat, and sometimes not. Our Shabbat 

won’t be any worse off without the fish. But Reb David’s family is not 

used to a Shabbat meal without fish, and their Shabbat joy is liable to 

be harmed, God forbid!” he said.

(from Chassidic Light in the Soviet Darkness - Rabbi Yehezkel Brod 

z”l’s book - son of the late Rabbi Chaim Binyamin)

When the poor man reaches out to give to the rich... 
Among the fearless lions who devoted themselves to kiruv and the 
existence of the Torah within the Soviet Union during Communism 
was the Chassid Rabbi Chaim Binyamin Brod. For many years he 
devoted himself with his entire being in order that Jews would be able 
to put on tefillin, wear tzitzit, eat kosher meat, and more.

For this purpose, he often traveled long distances to very distant places. 
In one such place, he sold his religious items and gave the money with 
an additional coin as a gift to his fellow for his necessary expenses.

The goodness of his heart was immeasurable, and he was a truly 
amazing and incredible person. His noble acts of giving would have 
been appropriate for a rich man, even given his extreme poverty.
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Friday night. The prayer of the Breslover Chassidim in the Kloyz 
had just ended. Rabbi Chaim Benyamin marched to his home with 
his young son Yechezkel, and together with them were Rabbi David 
Geisinski and his sons Ben Tzion and Yankele.

Reb David was considered to be among the Breslover Hasidim, though 
he himself had a shaved beard. In terms of his economic situation, he 
was a rich man. For his livelihood he traded leather in the black market. 
This trade was prohibited by law in Russia, but he took the risk and 
earned a great fortune.

The difference between the economic situation of the Geisinski family 
and that of the Brod family was as far as heaven and earth. The children 
of the two, Yehezkel and Ben Zion, studied in the same Cheder and 
were friends. Once, Ben Zion invited his classmate to Seudah Shlishit. 
Yehezkel’s eyes widened in amazement -- he had never seen so much 
food on the table! By his house a slice of bread and a simple dish was 
a king’s feast.

Now, as they walked together on Friday night, Reb David said 
parenthetically that he didn’t have any fish for Shabbat.

Rabbi Chaim Binyamin looked at his friend in amazement: “Why?”

“Nothing special,” replied Reb David as he walked, “my wife came 
to the fish stand in the market and saw that there was still one large 
fish left. When she got ready to buy it, a gentile came and offered a 

         

לעילוי נשמת ר' אשר ב"ר צבי חינוך ז"ל ת.נ.צ.ב.ה.
In loving memory of Mr. Allen French. 

A humble man who found favour in the eyes of H'shem and his fellow man.
 Dedicated in loving memory by his devoted family

לזכות רבי דניאל גולני שליט"א

לרגל שמחת הולדת הבן

בזכות רביה"ק יזכה לרוב נחת דקדושה


