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LIGHTS OF OUR RIGHTEOUS TZADDIKIM

 

A Tzaddik, or righteous person

before 

PARSHAS 

_ CHASSIDUS ON THE PARSHA
 

Love Is Supreme 
inter winds swept through the deserted streets of the town of Liadi, but one 
exceedingly distraught man braved the cold as he trudged to the house of the 
Rav, the renowned Rav

“Rebbe, please help me,” he pleaded. “The government has issued a terrible decree 
against me. I am ruined.” 

RavShneurZalman listened carefully to the details of the man’s predicament. Then he 
closed his eyes for a few moments.

“I cannot help you,” he said at long last. “But I suggest that you travel to Rav Levi 
Yitzchak of Berditchev. His heart is full of love for the Almighty and for all His people, and 
it’s quite possible that he may find a way to help you.”

“Berditchev is far away,” said the man.

“Yes, it is, and I suggest you leave immediately. Remember, this is very important. 
You must see Rav Levi Yitzchak by 20 Teves.”

The man set off that very day, and after a long and arduous journey, he managed to 
arrive in Berditchev on 20 Teves. He immedi

“I’m from Liadi,” he said. “RavShneurZalman sent me here to seek advice and 
assistance.” He went on to tell Rav Levi Yitzchak about his dire predicament in full detail. “So 
can you help me?” 

Rav Levi Yitzchak nodded. “Ye
rubles right away.” 
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יתבר	' בעזרת ה  

 

A Tzaddik, or righteous person, makes everyone else appear righteous 

before Hashem by advocating for them and finding their merits.
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inter winds swept through the deserted streets of the town of Liadi, but one 
exceedingly distraught man braved the cold as he trudged to the house of the 
Rav, the renowned Rav Shneur Zalman, the Ba’al Hatanya. 

“Rebbe, please help me,” he pleaded. “The government has issued a terrible decree 

RavShneurZalman listened carefully to the details of the man’s predicament. Then he 
closed his eyes for a few moments. 

he said at long last. “But I suggest that you travel to Rav Levi 
Yitzchak of Berditchev. His heart is full of love for the Almighty and for all His people, and 
it’s quite possible that he may find a way to help you.” 

“Berditchev is far away,” said the man. 

“Yes, it is, and I suggest you leave immediately. Remember, this is very important. 
You must see Rav Levi Yitzchak by 20 Teves.” 

The man set off that very day, and after a long and arduous journey, he managed to 
arrive in Berditchev on 20 Teves. He immediately went to the house of the Rav.

“I’m from Liadi,” he said. “RavShneurZalman sent me here to seek advice and 
assistance.” He went on to tell Rav Levi Yitzchak about his dire predicament in full detail. “So 

Rav Levi Yitzchak nodded. “Yes, I can. But you must bring me five hundred gold 
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inter winds swept through the deserted streets of the town of Liadi, but one 
exceedingly distraught man braved the cold as he trudged to the house of the 

“Rebbe, please help me,” he pleaded. “The government has issued a terrible decree 

RavShneurZalman listened carefully to the details of the man’s predicament. Then he 

he said at long last. “But I suggest that you travel to Rav Levi 
Yitzchak of Berditchev. His heart is full of love for the Almighty and for all His people, and 

“Yes, it is, and I suggest you leave immediately. Remember, this is very important. 

The man set off that very day, and after a long and arduous journey, he managed to 
ately went to the house of the Rav. 

“I’m from Liadi,” he said. “RavShneurZalman sent me here to seek advice and 
assistance.” He went on to tell Rav Levi Yitzchak about his dire predicament in full detail. “So 

s, I can. But you must bring me five hundred gold 
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The man was shocked. “Five hundred gold rubles!” 

“A large sum indeed,” said Rav Levi Yitzchak. 

“Can it be a little less? Even if I were home, it would be very difficult for me to raise 
such an exorbitant sum, but here in Berditchev … It seems to me that it would be next to 
impossible.” 

“I understand, but that is exactly how it must be. Not one ruble less.” 

The man sighed. “I’ll try. How much time do I have?” 

“A few hours at the most. The money must be here by the end of the day.” 

The man took his leave of the Rav and wandered around the streets of Berditchev in 
deep dejection. Although he did have friends and family in Berditchev, he did not think he 
could raise such a large sum of money in less than one day. But if he didn’t raise the money, 
he would be entirely ruined and perhaps worse. What choice did he have? He had to make 
the effort. 

For the rest of the afternoon, he knocked on the doors of the people he knew and asked 
them for loans. He also asked them to vouch for him to their friends and neighbors so that he 
could borrow from them as well. Little by little, the coins in his pockets accumulated, and by 
the end of the day, he had borrowed the full amount. 

As he walked to the Rav’s house, the heaviness of the coins in his packets gave him 
pause. Would he ever be able to repay the people from whom he had borrowed? Should he 
give the money to the Rav and risk becoming a debtor for the rest of his life? He paced back 
and forth, struggling with his dilemma, as the sun was settling into the western sky. But then 
the fear of the decree hanging over him tipped the scales. He took a deep breath and knocked 
on the Rav’s door and was immediately shown into his presence. 

“Here is the entire amount,” he declared as he placed the pile of coins on the table. 

Rav Levi Yitzchak shook his head. “You are too late. Take the money back. I cannot 
accept it.” 

“But why?” 

“The day is over. I can no longer help you.” 

The man pleaded and wept, but Rav Levi Yitzchak would not relent. He insisted that 
there was nothing he could do. 

Overcome with dread, the man returned the money he had borrowed. Then he 
returned to Liadi and reported to RavShneurZalman in full detail. 

“You have only yourself to blame,” said RavShneurZalman. “You saw the sun going 
down. Why did you dally in the street? You should have run to rav Levi Yitzchak as fast as 
your legs could carry you.” 

“But why? What difference did a few minutes make?” 

“I will tell you. You brought this decree upon yourself by your sins when you spoke 
disparagingly about a talmid chacham. You really deserved to be put into nidui, to be 
ostracized. But there was a way out for you. According to the Rambam, you could exculpate 
yourself by paying a fine of a talent of gold, which is equivalent to five hundred gold rubles.” 

“So why can’t I do it now?” 
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“Because the Rambam’s view is not accepted. But on 20 Teves, the yahrzeit of the 
Rambam, the higher worlds would accept his view and release you from your predicament. 
But you waited too long, and you missed your opportunity.”

“But if you knew this,” said the man, “why did you send me all the way to Berditchev? 
Why didn’t you tell me to donate the money right here?”

“The talmid chacham you insulted was one of my teachers. Therefore, I
you. But Rav Levi Yitzchak would have been able to help you if you had followed his 
instructions.” 

Dvar Torah 

hen the Almighty told Avraham to leave home and go off to a distant land, he 
made him a promise (Bereishis 12:2), “I will make
will bless you, and I will make your name great, and you will be a blessing.” The 

Gemara explains (Pesachim 117b) that this passuk alludes to the first blessing of 
Esrei. First, “I will make you into a great nation”
Avraham.” Second, “I will bless you” alludes to the words “the Lord of Yitzchak.” Third, “I 
will make your name great” alludes to the words “the Lord of Yaakov.” I would think, 
therefore, that the conclusion of the blessi
phrase “and you will be a blessing” indicates that only Avraham will be mentioned in the 
conclusion, as we say, “Blessed are You, O God, the Shield of Avraham.”

What is the significance of only Avraham bei
blessing? 

According to the Zohar, explains Rav Levi Yitzchak, the Almighty conducts the affairs 
of the world with three different divine aspects 
conducts the world with Love or Majest
of Power, there can be much suffering.

The three Patriarchs, according to the Zohar, represent these three divine aspects. 
Avraham represents Love, Yitzchak represents Power, and Yaakov represents Maj
One might think, therefore, that all three of these divergent divine aspects should be 
mentioned in the conclusion of the blessing. Therefore, the Almighty revealed to us that 
only Avraham is to be mentioned in the conclusion. Although the three may 
divergent, all three are meant to converge and conclude with Love, because that is the 
ultimate goal. 
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“Because the Rambam’s view is not accepted. But on 20 Teves, the yahrzeit of the 
Rambam, the higher worlds would accept his view and release you from your predicament. 

too long, and you missed your opportunity.” 

“But if you knew this,” said the man, “why did you send me all the way to Berditchev? 
Why didn’t you tell me to donate the money right here?” 

you insulted was one of my teachers. Therefore, I
you. But Rav Levi Yitzchak would have been able to help you if you had followed his 

n 

hen the Almighty told Avraham to leave home and go off to a distant land, he 
made him a promise (Bereishis 12:2), “I will make you into a great nation, and I 
will bless you, and I will make your name great, and you will be a blessing.” The 

Gemara explains (Pesachim 117b) that this passuk alludes to the first blessing of 
. First, “I will make you into a great nation” alludes to the words “the Lord of 

Avraham.” Second, “I will bless you” alludes to the words “the Lord of Yitzchak.” Third, “I 
will make your name great” alludes to the words “the Lord of Yaakov.” I would think, 
therefore, that the conclusion of the blessing would mention all three Patriarchs. Not so. The 
phrase “and you will be a blessing” indicates that only Avraham will be mentioned in the 
conclusion, as we say, “Blessed are You, O God, the Shield of Avraham.” 

What is the significance of only Avraham being mentioned in the conclusion of the 

According to the Zohar, explains Rav Levi Yitzchak, the Almighty conducts the affairs 
of the world with three different divine aspects – Love, Power and Majesty. When He 
conducts the world with Love or Majesty, life is good, but when He utilizes the divine aspect 
of Power, there can be much suffering. 

The three Patriarchs, according to the Zohar, represent these three divine aspects. 
Avraham represents Love, Yitzchak represents Power, and Yaakov represents Maj
One might think, therefore, that all three of these divergent divine aspects should be 
mentioned in the conclusion of the blessing. Therefore, the Almighty revealed to us that 
only Avraham is to be mentioned in the conclusion. Although the three may 
divergent, all three are meant to converge and conclude with Love, because that is the 
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“Because the Rambam’s view is not accepted. But on 20 Teves, the yahrzeit of the 
Rambam, the higher worlds would accept his view and release you from your predicament. 

“But if you knew this,” said the man, “why did you send me all the way to Berditchev? 

you insulted was one of my teachers. Therefore, I could not help 
you. But Rav Levi Yitzchak would have been able to help you if you had followed his 

hen the Almighty told Avraham to leave home and go off to a distant land, he 
you into a great nation, and I 

will bless you, and I will make your name great, and you will be a blessing.” The 
Gemara explains (Pesachim 117b) that this passuk alludes to the first blessing of Shemoneh 

alludes to the words “the Lord of 
Avraham.” Second, “I will bless you” alludes to the words “the Lord of Yitzchak.” Third, “I 
will make your name great” alludes to the words “the Lord of Yaakov.” I would think, 

ng would mention all three Patriarchs. Not so. The 
phrase “and you will be a blessing” indicates that only Avraham will be mentioned in the 

ng mentioned in the conclusion of the 

According to the Zohar, explains Rav Levi Yitzchak, the Almighty conducts the affairs 
Love, Power and Majesty. When He 

y, life is good, but when He utilizes the divine aspect 

The three Patriarchs, according to the Zohar, represent these three divine aspects. 
Avraham represents Love, Yitzchak represents Power, and Yaakov represents Majesty. 
One might think, therefore, that all three of these divergent divine aspects should be 
mentioned in the conclusion of the blessing. Therefore, the Almighty revealed to us that 
only Avraham is to be mentioned in the conclusion. Although the three may appear 
divergent, all three are meant to converge and conclude with Love, because that is the 
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� Rav Mencham Nachum – Me’or Eynaim of Czernoble 

+ 12
th

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Motzai Shabbos (Oct 24
th
) 

� Rav Yehuda Tzadka, rosh yeshiva of Porat Yosef (1909-1991). Born in Yerushalayim, 
Rav Yehuda was a great-great grandson of Rav Tzadka Chutzin, author of Tzedaka 
U’misphat. His mother, Simcha, was the Ben Ish Chai’s niece. The Tzadka family lived in 
the Beis Yisrael neighborhood of Yerushalayim. When he was 12 years old, Yehuda Tzadka 
enrolled in the Porat Yosef Yeshiva in the Old City. There, he became very close to Rav 
Ezra Attia. At the age of only 27 years, he was appointed to teach at the yeshiva. Among 
Reb Yehuda’s first students was Rav Ovadia Yosef. In time, Rav Yehuda became the 
menahel ruchani, and with the petira of Rav Ezra Attia in 1970, he was appointed to new 
Rosh Yeshiva. 

� Rav Nachum of Shadik, Yerushalayim 
� Rav Moshe Kramer, Av Beis Din in Vilna. His surname, “Kramer” is derived from the 

Yiddish word for storekeeper. He owned a store, which his wife ran. And as a result, he 
always insisted on not being paid for his rabanus (1648) 

+ 13
th

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Sunday Night (Oct 25
th

) 

� Rav Yehuda Hachassid, author of Sefer Hachassidim 
� Rav Tzvi Shraga Grossbard (1916-1993) was born in Visan, Lithuania. His father, Rav 

Aharon Zev, was an outstanding talmid of the Chafetz Chaim. When Tzvi Shraga was still a 
youngster, his father was brutally beaten to death by Lithuanian thugs because he refused 
to inform on a fellow Jew. At the age of nine Tzvi Shraga joined Yeshivas Sha'arei Torah in 
Grodna. At age 14, Rav Tzvi Shraga entered Grodna's yeshiva gedola and formed a close 
bond with the famed Rav Shimon Shkop. Afterwards, he became one of Rav Baruch Ber 
Lebowitz's select students in Yeshivas Kaminetz, and at the beginning of the Second World 
War he studied for a year and a half under Rav Daniel Movshovitz in Yeshivas Kelm. In 
1941, Rav Tzvi Shraga left Europe for Eretz Yisrael. There, he joined the Lomza yeshiva in 
Petach Tikvah headed by his uncle, Rav Abba Grossbard. Rav Tzvi Shraga also became the 
head of Tel Aviv's beis mussar and developed a strong friendship with mussar giant, Rav 
Eliyahu Dessler who was then spiritual mashgiach of the Ponovezh Yeshiva. The two men 
studied b'chavrusa each week in Rav Tzvi Shraga's home. In 1967 Rav Tzvi Shraga 
Grossbard became the director of Chinuch Atzmai and he remained at its helm for 25 
years, 

� Rav Baruch of Kosov (1782).Disciple of the Maggid of Mezritch and of Rav Menachem 
Mendel of Vitebsk; author of Yesod HaEmunah and Amud HaAvoda. 

� Rav Haim Nahum Effendi (1872-1960). Served as Sephardic Chief Rav of Egypt (1925-
1960). He was witness both to a vibrant community of 80,000 Jews living in Egypt and 
also to the community's disintegration after 1948 when government hostility, violence, 
economic restrictions, confiscation and deportation caused most Jews to leave. Born near 
Izmir in Turkey, he was sent by his parents to learn in a yeshiva in Tiveriya and later went 
to a French Lycee for his secondary education, obtaining a degree in Muslim law in 
Constantinople. He also attended the Sorbonne's School of Oriental Languages, where he 
perfected his linguistic abilities and also studied history and philosophy. In 1923, Rav 
Nahum received an invitation from Moise Cattaoui Pacha, head of the Jewish community 
in Cairo, to become the Chief Rav of Egypt and was appointed to serve as a Senator in the 
nation's Legislative Assembly. 

+ 14
th

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Monday Night (Oct 26
th

) 
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� Rav Yehuda Lowy, grandfather of the Maharal (1539) 
� Rav Leib Baal HaYisurim in Tzefas (1836) [Hamodia 2005 says 15 Cheshvan] 
� Rav Avraham Elimelech Perlow of Stolin-Karlin (1891-1942). Born to Rav Yisrael “the 

Yenuka” of Stolin, Reb Avraham Elimelech married in 1912. He succeeded his father as 
Rebbe in 1922; most of his father’s Chasidim followed him as he settled in Karlin, while his 
brother, Rav Dovid of Zlatipol led a flock to Stolin. In 1929, Rav Avraham Elimelech 
founded a yeshiva in Luninetz. He, his Rebetzin, and his two sons were murdered by local 
Ukranian peasants. His actual yahrtzeit is not known. This day has been chosen as his Yom 
Hazikaron. A collection of his chidushei Torah have been recorded as “Kuntres Pri 
Elimelech” and printed in Yalkut Divrei Aharon and in Birchas Aharon. 

+ 15
th

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Tuesday Night (Oct 27
th

) 

� Mattisyahu ben Yochanan, Kohen Godol, father of the Chasmonaim (138 BCE, or 165) 
� Rav Eliezer ben Yitzchak ibn Archa (1651). Born in Tzefas, he moved to Chevron, where 

he served as Rav of the small Jewish population for most of his life. According to the 
Chida, he wrote many works including a commentary on Ein Yaakov and on Midrash 
Rabbah. 

� Rav Tzvi Horowitz of Tchortkov, father of Reb Shmelke of Nikolsburg and the Ba’al 
HaFlaa (1753) 

� Rav Shmuel Frenkel of Dorag, the Imrei Shefer (1881) [Hamodia 2005 says 1921] 
� Rav Chaim Pinto the Second was born in Mogador (current Essaouira), Morocco (-

1939). His grandfather, Rav Chaim the First, was the great-grandson of Rav Yosef Pinto, 
who fled from Spain to Rome with 26 talmidim after the 1492 expulsion. However, he had 
to flee to Damascus after local priests trapped him into a theological debate and soundly 
lost. When the Jewish population of Mogador began thinning out, Rav Chaim the Second 
moved to Casablanca, while his son, Rav Moshe Aharon Pinto, stayed Mogador to prevent 
his father’s shul from closing down. 

� Rav Avraham Yeshaya Karelitz, the Chazon Ish (1878-1953). Educated by his father, 
the Av Beis Din in Kosova, Poland (near Grodno)), his first work on several parts of the 
Shulchan Aruch was published anonymously in Vilna in 1911 under the title "Chazon Ish," 
by which name he became known. He moved to Vilna about 1920 and moved to Eretz 
Yisrael in 1933, settling in Bnei B'rak. Upon his arrival in Eretz Yisrael, he devoted vast 
amounts of time and energy to Seder Zeraim, which deals mainly with laws pertaining to 
the land, to answer the many halachic problems inherent to a life in the Holy Land 
consistent with Torah. 

+ 16
th

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Wednesday Night (Oct 28
th
) 

� Rav Elazar Menachem Mann Shach (1894?-2001). Born in Vaboilnick, Lithuania, 
and left for Ponevezh (38km away) at age 7. Learned at Slabodka under Rav Yechezkel 
Bernstein (Divrei Yechezkel), then under the Alter (Rav Nosson Tzvi Finkel, and developed 
a close relationship with Rav Isser Zalman Meltzer, whose niece Rav Shach eventually 
married. In 1927, he served as Rosh Mesivta at Kletzk under Rav Aharon Kotler, holding 
the same position at Novardok from 1932-34. In 1951, he started his career as Rosh 
Yeshiva at Ponevezh under Rav Yosef Kahanemen. 

� Rav (Reb) Shlomo Carlebach (1925-1994), the foremost Jewish songwriter in the 2nd 
half of the 20th century, who used his music to inspire Jews around the world. Over his 69 
years, he lived in Manhattan, San Francisco, Toronto and Moshav Or Modiin, Israel. In a 
recording career that stretched over 30 years, Reb Shlomo sang his songs on more than 25 
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albums. Reb Shlomo Carlebach was born in Berlin, where his father, Naftali, was an 
Orthodox leader. The family, which fled the Nazis in 1933, lived in Switzerland before 
coming to New York in 1939. His father became the Rav of a small synagogue on West 79th 
Street, Congregation Kehilas Jacob; Reb Shlomo Carlebach and his twin brother, Eli 
Chaim, took over the synagogue after their father's death in 1967. He studied at the 
Yeshiva Torah Vodaath in Brooklyn and at the Bais Medrash Gavoah in Lakewood, N.J. 
From 1951 to 1954, he worked as a traveling emissary of the Grand Rabbi of Lubavitch, 
Rav Menachem Mendel Schneerson. His singing career began in Greenwich Village, where 
he met Bob Dylan and other folk singers, and moved to Berkeley for the 1966 Folk Festival. 
After his appearance, he decided to remain in the Bay Area to reach out to what he called 
"lost Jewish souls," runaways and drug addicted youths. 

+ 17
th

 of MarCheshvan ~ Begins Thursday Night (Oct 29
th
) 

� Rav Menachem Mendel Hager of Kosov (1768-1825), founder of the Vizhnitz and 
Kosov dynasties and author of Ahavas Shalom. The son of Rav Yaakov Koppel Chassid, 
Rav Menachem Mendel was a student of Rav Moshe Leib of Sassov, Rav Tzvi Hirsch of 
Nadvorna, and Rav Ze’ev Wolfe of Tcharne-Ostra. His grandson was Rav Menachem 
Mendel of Vizhnitz; 

� Rav Reuven Katz, rav of Petach Tikva and author of Degel Reuven. His son, Rav Leizer 
Katz, was a rav in Passaic, New Jersey, for many years until his petira in 2001; 

� Rav Meshulam Zushe Twersky, the Chernobyler Rebbe of BneiBrak (1917-1987). An 
eighth generation direct descendent of the Rav Menachem Nachum of Chernobyl, Rav 
Meshulam Zushe was born in Mozyr, Belarus. He lived and learned with his maternal 
grandfather, the Admor of Tchetchov, Rav Yeshaya Halberstam, the youngest son of the 
Divrei Chaim. In 1959, he moved his court to BneiBrak. He was succeeded by his son, Rav 
Menachem Nachum; 

� Rav Tzvi Pruzansky (2005). He helped found the Toronto Kollel, and established, along 
with his friend, Rav Dovid Hersh Mayer zt"l, Yeshivas Beis Binyomin in Stamford, which 
was named after Rav Tzvi’s father and funded by Rav Tzvi’s brothers, ybl"c, Rav Yosef and 
Rav Moshe. 
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 STORIES & ANECDOTES 

RRRRachel Imenuachel Imenuachel Imenuachel Imenu,,,,    11111111thththth    MarMarMarMarCheshvanCheshvanCheshvanCheshvan    
Rachel Cries in Distress To Save Her 
Children 

Kedushas Levi by Rav Levi Yitzchak of 
Berditchev ~ Parshas Vayetzeh 

And behold Rachel his daughter is 
coming with the sheep.” (See Bereshis Rabbah 
70:10) Since Rachel is coming with the flocks of 
sheep which refers to the Jewish people who 
are called Tzon Kedoshim– holy sheep and 
therefore she is constantly nullifying the 

prosecuting agents and causing peace up 
above, as is written in the sefer Chasdei 
Hashem regarding a story that whenever there 
is a time of trouble and calamity Rachel comes 
and cries out to cancel and nullify all the 
troubles from Bnei Yisroel  

� � � 

From the Sefer Chasdei Hashem 

The sefer Chasdei Hashem by Rav 
Moshe Mordechai Margolios was printed in 
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Cracow in the year 1589. On page 47b he 
writes:  

(Yishaya 53:7) As a sheep is silent 
before her shearers, so too our Matriarch 
Rachel is shorn and in distress. As the verse 
says 
(Yirmiyahu 
31:14) A 
voice in 
Ramah, 
lamentation 
and bitter 
weeping; 
Rachel 
crying over 
her children 
refusing to 
be 
comforted.” 

I 
must copy a 
great matter 

here which I saw written regarding an incident 
that happened close to our times. In the 
country of Ashkenaz (Germany) there were 
several congregations that were forlorn and 
despondent in their distress from being 
harassed and maltreated and jailed.  

Among them was a great man by the 
name of Rav Moshe Naiyas. They said that one 
time during the night they heard a bitter voice 
call out “Woe is to me, over my children!” They 
told of the incident to Rav Moshe Naiyas and 
he answered them: Do not worry and do not 
fear, because shortly we will all be able to 
return to our homes in peace. And so it was.  

When he was questioned as to the 
crying they had heard he said that this was the 
voice of our matriarch Rachel, and that when 
Yisroel are distressed Rachel cries over her 
children and calls out before Hashem until He 
answers her saying stop your voice from 

crying.  

� � � � � � � 

Rav Rav Rav Rav MenchamMenchamMenchamMencham    Nachum of CzernobleNachum of CzernobleNachum of CzernobleNachum of Czernoble,,,,    11111111thththth    of of of of MarMarMarMarCheshvanCheshvanCheshvanCheshvan 
Me’or Eynaim

Rav Tal Zwecker heard this story from 
Rav Moshe Weinberger Mara DeAsra of Aish 
Kodesh, Woodmere, New York, who heard it 
from the ba'al ha'maase himself (the 
protagonist of the story). There was once a 
talmid chacham who was not a chassid. 
Unfortunately, as he grew older his eyesight 
deteriorated and he was slowly becoming blind, 
rachman litzlan. His family urged him to visit 
Rav Yoel of Satmar, well known for his 
blessings and their wondrous ability to 
miraculously aid and heal other. However, he 
refused stating that he was no chassid and 
would not go to a chassidish rebbe for a 
beracha. 

Eventually as his eyesight grew worse 
and he could no longer study or learn Torah his 
family convinced him to visit Rav Yoel'ish not 
because of his fame or stature as a 
wonderworking rebbe but as his fame as a 
talmid chacham, for the Gemara tells us to 
request the blessings and prayers of a talmid 
chacham for the sick. Rav Yoel, told him that 
he should study the chassidishe sefer Me’or 
Eynaim (which means the light of the eyes) and 

that that would aid his failing eyesight -Tzaddik 
gozer, a righteous tzaddik decrees and Hashem 
fulfills. The more he studied the more he 
regained his eyesight until Baruch Hashem he 
was able to see normally once again! 

Rav Chaim Meir Hagar author of Imrei 
Chaim of Vizhnitz once told his chassidim on 
the occasion of the Czernobler's yahrzeit, that 
the sefer Me’or Eynaim, Se Macht Lichtig Der 
Oigen – It enlightens the eyes! 

He once told the following story: 

During one of the Me’or Eynaim's many 
travels he stayed at a Jewish inn and spent the 
night. The innkeeper and his wife were simple 
Jews and when the Czernobler began to recite 
Tikkun Chatzos and when the sounds of his 
loud sighs, moans and crying reached the ears 
of his hosts they were startled. 

“Surely our guest is not feeling well,” 
declared the innkeeper's wife. “Please go and 
see to him.” The innkeeper went downstairs 
with a candle in hand, and as it cast its light in 
the darkness he was startled to hear the 
moaning, groaning, sighing and crying 
continue to come from the guestroom. He 
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knocked and opened the door apologizing, “I 
am sorry to disturb you, but I overheard your 
pain, are you not feeling well, how can we help 
you?” 

The Rebbe turned to his host and 
explained, “Thank G-d I am Baruch Hashem 
feeling fine, however I was just reciting Tikkun 
Chatzos.” “Hmmm. . .Tikkun Chatzos?” asked 
the puzzled innkeeper scratching his head and 
pulling at his beard, “what's that?” “It is the 
prayer recited over the destruction of our holy 
temple, the beis hamikdash,” explained the 
Rebbe patiently. “What is the beis hamikdash?” 
asked the innkeeper. 

The Czernobler proceeded to explain 
how all the Jews once dwelled in the holy land, 
and how Hashem had commanded them to 
build a temple, and how they had worshipped 
there before it was destroyed due to our many 
sins and we were dispered in the exile. “And 
soon,” explained the Rebbe with a note of 
yearning and longing, “Moshiach will come and 
gather us all in from the exile, bring us back up 
to Eretz Yisroel, surely you anticipate his 
coming any day as we all do?” 

At this query the simple innkeeper grew 
even more perplexed, “Hmmm. . .I am not sure 
let me go and ask my wife.” He went back 
upstairs, told his wife about their guests special 
prayers of the temple, explained to her what he 
had said and asked her opinion on the matter. 
“Go and tell our guest,” said the innkeeper's 
wife, “that we have Baruch Hashem saved some 
money, here we own a flock of geese, some 
property and we have a way of life, why should 
we give all that up and move to Eretz Yisroel 

when Moshiach arrives?” The innkeeper turned 
and relayed his wife's words to the Rebbe. “Go 
and tell your wife that here in galus,” explained 
the Rebbe, “while we are in exile among the 
nations, the goyim torture and hurt us making 
our lives difficult and miserable, in Eretz 
Yisroel that will all end.” 

Nodding his head in understanding the 
innkeeper went back to his wife and related to 
her what the Rebbe said adding “Don’t you 
remember what happened last week when Ivan, 
our neighbor got drunk and smashed all our 
windows? In Eretz Yisroel the Rebbe promises 
we will not have these problems!” he stated. 
The innkeeper's wife thought a bit and then her 
eyes filled with a light of understanding and her 
expression filled with comprehension. 

“Aha, I've got it! Go and tell the Rebbe, I 
have a solution. Here we are comfortable and 
settlled. We own property and the only 
problem are the goyim. Tell the Rebbe that 
when Moshiach comes he will solve all our 
problems by taking the goyim with him to Eretz 
Yisroel!” 

When the holy Czernobler heard the 
innkeeper's answer, he said “Now I understand 
the meaning of the verse in Parshas VaEra 
Shemos 6:6 Hashem says “I will take you out 
from the sufferings of Mitrzayim,” I will cause 
you to no longer be able to suffer and endure 
the exile and then you will want to go out. That 
is our sin,” exclaimed the Rebbe, “we have 
become so settled to living in the exile in our 
complacency we are happy and believe there 
can be nothing better, how wrong we are!” 

� � � � � � � 

ChazonChazonChazonChazon    IshIshIshIsh,,,,    15151515thththth    of of of of MarMarMarMarCheshvanCheshvanCheshvanCheshvan 
Four Days Is A Very Long Time 

One day, a man who appeared 
obviously distraught and worn down, knocked 
at the door of the Chazon Ish. He told the 
Chazon Ish that he had felt ill for a few days, 
and eventually he had felt so ill that he was 
hospitalized. The doctors performed a battery 
of tests, and they found a virulent infection 
which had invaded his body. They sadly 
informed the man that he had only four day to 
live; they did not have any medication that 
would be effective for this infection. The man 
broke down sobbing as he finished his story, 

and the Chazon Ish soothed him and calmed 
him down.  

The Chazon Ish opened a Chumash 
Bereishis, and turned to the first pages of the 
parsha. He said to the man, "Look what 
Hashem created on the first day," and the 
Chazon Ish began to recite all the things which 
Hashem created on the first day of creation. 
"Look what Hashem created on the second 
day," and again the Chazon Ish read the 
pasukim, and listed one by one the things 
which were created on the second day. He 
continued with the third day, and the fourth 
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day. "So, if the Creator of the World was able to 
create so many things in four days, don't you 
believe that in four days He can create a 
medicine for you which will heal you 
completely?" The Chazon Ish encouraged the 
man not to give up hope, but rather he should 
daven for himself, and plead with Hashem that 
He heal him from his infection. He reminded 
him that the gates of Tefila are never locked, 
especially before the tefila of a sick person, 
which is tefila at a time of tzara.  

The eyes of the man lit up at the Chazon 
Ish’s words. He began to daven fervently for 
himself, and since he was following the 
instructions of a holy man, a unbelievable 
miracle occurred. A new medicine was 
imported to Eretz Yisroel from America in the 
following days. This sick man was one of the 
first people that the medicine was tested on, 
and it became clear that the medicine was 
effective for the infection which was ravaging 
his body. Within a short time, the man was 
healed completely. (Barchi Nafshi) 
www.revach.net/stories/story-corner/Chazon-Ish-Four-Days-Is-A-Very-

Long-Time/1677  

� � � 

If You Can Bring Me Just Two Good Men 

An avreich once approached the Chazon 
Ish seeking his advice on which of two job 
offers he should accept.  The avreich told the 
Chazon Ish that the first offer was to serve as a 
maggid shiur in a small yeshivah.  He also 
explained that if he did not accept this offer, 
there were definitely others who would be 
happy to accept the position.  The second offer 
was to serve as a kashrus mashgiach for the 
Rabbanut.  The avreich mentioned that if he 
accepted this position, he would be able to 
purify the whole country with kosher foods.  

The Chazon Ish inquired of the avreich 
whether he would be capable as a maggid shiur 
of influencing at least two of his talmidim to 
continue learning during bein hazemanim 
exactly as they did during the zeman.  The 
avreich answered that he thought he would be 
capable of this.  The Chazon Ish then said, “You 
should know that two bochurim who will learn 
during bein hazemanim as if it was the middle 
of the zeman is worth far more than purifying 
Eretz Yisrael with kosher foods!”   (Told over by 
Rav Matisyahu Solomon, Mashgiach Ruchni of 
Lakewood - Chayim Sheyash Bahem)  
www.revach.net/stories/story-corner/The-Chazon-Ish-If-You-Can-Bring-

Me-Just-Two-Good-Men/3064    

� � � � � � � 

Rav Elazar Menachem Mann ShachRav Elazar Menachem Mann ShachRav Elazar Menachem Mann ShachRav Elazar Menachem Mann Shach,,,,    16161616thththth    of of of of MarMarMarMarCheshvanCheshvanCheshvanCheshvan 
Rav Shach Goes To Tel Aviv 

A yeshiva bochur in BneiBrak was once 
found with inappropriate reading material. His 
Roshei Yeshivah wanted to expel him, but 
before taking this drastic step, they decided to 
consult with Rav Shach, the Gadol Hador and 
Rosh Yeshivah of Ponevezh. Rav Shach 
requested to meet the bachur before he offered 
his opinion. Rav Shach met with the bachur 
and realized that the bachur was having doubts 
in emunah. Rav Shach spoke with him at 
length, and tried to strengthen his emunah. 
This meeting took place at the end of the winter 
zeman. Rav Shach asked the bachur, who lived 
in Tel Aviv, to meet with him again over the 
Pesach break. After Pesach, the boy's Rebbi 
asked Rav Shach if the boy had actually made 
the effort to travel to BneiBrak to see him. Rav 
Shach said that they boy did not have to come 
to him because he himself traveled to Tel Aviv 
twice to see him over the Pesach break.  

At the beginning of the new zeman, the 
bochur returned to yeshivah and reported to 
his rebbe that his emnuah was now strong and 
steadfast. He said, "If Klal Yisrael includes a 
person who is so caring that he traveled twice 
to Tel Aviv to see me, I have no more questions 
in emunah."  
www.revach.net/stories/story-corner/Rav-Shach-Goes-To-Tel-Aviv/497   

� � � 

The Old Chazzan Who Gained &Rav 
Shach 

A shul in Eretz Yisrael installed air 
conditioning for the first time, and the shul 
members were enjoying the relief from the 
heat.  However, the long awaited air 
conditioner also created a problem – the voice 
of the chazzan could not be heard over the din 
of the air conditioner.  The chazzan had served 
in the shul for many years, and due to his 
advanced age could not project his voice any 
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louder.  With no choice, the shul members 
approached the chazzan and gently brought up 
the topic of ending his contract and hiring a 
younger chazzan in his place. The chazzan was 
not too pleased, and refused to resign from his 
post.  Eventually the shul members brought 
their dispute to Rav Shach.  Rav Shach told 
them that he could not resolve their dispute 
and they would have to go to a Beis Din.  
However, Rav Shach also said that he does 
know one thing – that whoever gives in will 

ultimately gain. 

The chazzan was impressed by Rav 
Shach’s words, and he resigned from his post.  
That year, his son who had been childless for 
many years was zocheh to a baby, and his 
daughter, who had never married due to 
various health issues, became engaged.   
(Peninei Avi Ezri)  
www.revach.net/stories/story-corner/The-Old-Man-Who-Chilled-With-

Rav-Shach/3760

� � � � � � � 

Rav (Reb) Rav (Reb) Rav (Reb) Rav (Reb) Shlomo CarlebachShlomo CarlebachShlomo CarlebachShlomo Carlebach,,,,    16161616thththth    of of of of MarMarMarMarCheshvanCheshvanCheshvanCheshvan    

Reb Shlomo Carlebach was one of the 
great Jewish teachers of this century. His music 
can be heard in synagogues and at Shabbos 
tables all over the world. These melodies are so 
much a part of Jewish tradition today, they 
have already become classics. He performed for 
hundreds of thousands of fans all over the 
world and was adored by Jews and non-Jews 
alike. Indeed, he was a phenomenon that 
changed the face of modern Judaism.  

When Reb Shlomo passed away, in 
1994, thousands of mourners attended his 
burial in Jerusalem. His followers were 
incredibly diverse, from the most Orthodox, all 
in black with fur lined striemels (top hats), to 
the most flamboyant 
who wore tie-dyed t-
shirts and 
psychedelic, 
Rastafarian berets. 
Reb Shlomo had 
touched each and 
every one of them 
with his music and 
his enormous heart. 

Reb Shlomo 
always arrived late. 
He lived in his own 
time zone. This zone 
would expand or contract depending upon 
what was happening in the moment. Whenever 
he was on his way to a teaching or a concert, he 
could be distracted by anyone who seemed to 
be in need. He was like a motorist who could 
never pass a car pulled off to the side of the 
road without offering assistance. Thus a 
normal fifteen minute trip could take hours. He 
would stop for every beggar: "Holy sister, times 

are hard!" or "Holy brother, what can I do to 
help you?"  

Moreover, he would not simply give 
money, like the rest of us, and then pass by. No, 
Reb Shlomo would stop for a short 
conversation because each neshama (soul) 
called to him. Each person was treated as if he 
or she were a saint. As a mystic, Reb Shlomo 
believed that the world was balanced on our 
ability to help each other. Should someone fail 
to assist another person, the world could be 
destroyed. He really believed this. 

When Shlomo entered a room, no 
matter how crowded, he would try to physically 
touch every person in the room. Sometimes a 
handshake but usually a hug would accompany 
his wide-eyed look of pleasure in every 
greeting. Whenever he saw me, it did not 
matter if it had been a day or a year since we 
had last been together, each time we met he 
seemed overjoyed to reconnect. Usually his 
greeting was a characteristic Shlomoism that 
mixed Hebrew, Yiddish, and hip English. It was 
usually something like, "Mamash! Heligeh bra-
the!" (Wow! Holy brother!) 

I often did not completely understand 
what he was saying, but who cared? The smile 
and hug could melt diamonds. 

On one occasion I remember in the late 
1980's, Reb Shlomo arrived at a Jerusalem Old 
City apartment at 10:00pm, even though it had 
been rumored that he would be there two hours 
earlier. The living room of the apartment was 
filled to capacity. Word had been spreading 
since three in the afternoon that he would be 
teaching this night. This is the way he usually 
arrived in Jerusalem: no flyers, no posters, no 
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formal announcements. The grapevine was 
extraordinary when Reb Shlomo was in town. 
On only a few hour’s notice, he would 
invariably teach to a packed audience. 

This night he told the group a story that 
has become one of my favorites: 

� � � 

THE SNUFF BOX 

"Everybody knows that holy beggars 
hold the world together. Never, never pass a 
holy beggar. Walk across the street, go out of 
your way. Many times it is Eliahuha Navi 
[Elijah, the prophet], and oh, if you only knew, 
if you only knew... 

"Our holy teachers tell us--did you 
know this?--that we must give to a beggar 
according to his or her previous station. A 
person who was rich should be given more than 
someone who was poor. The secrets of the 
universe are hidden in that teaching. Think 
about it as I tell you the story of the snuff box. 

"One day a beggar came to see the Ba’al 
Shem Tov. You should have heard him. He 
yelled, he moaned, he complained loudly to the 
Ba’al Shem Tov, saying, 'What is Hashem doing 
to me? I used to be rich, I helped many people, 
I never turned anyone away, and now, look at 
me. I am in rags. I have nothing. This is my 
reward?" 

"The holy Besh”t [Ba’al Shem Tov] 
looked at this man closely. Everybody knows 
that the Besh”t could see into the future and 
into the past. He said to the beggar: 'Moshe 
(you see, he knew his name just by looking at 
him), Moshe, why do you rail at the Holy One? 
All you need do is look carefully at your life, 
and you will understand.' 

"The Besh”t continued, 'Do you 
remember Yom Kippur two years ago?' He 
stopped and looked at Moshe now that he had 
his attention. How could the Ba’al Shem Tov 
know what Moshe did two years earlier? Do 
you believe this? But he knew, he knew. He 
said to Moshe, 'Two years ago, when you were 
the wealthiest man in town, you went to shul 
on Yom Kippur with your snuff box.' 

"Many of you know," Reb Shlomo said, 
"that although we must fast on Yom Kippur, we 
can nourish the soul by bringing a fragrance 
into the body. So, in the old country, they used 
to carry snuff into the shul, and every so often 

they would pass the snuff box around so that 
people could be revived, especially in the 
afternoon when the fast gets the hardest." 

[Reb Shlomo did not mention that these 
days some people at the Western Wall on 
Friday night pass snuff around just after the 
evening service. Some of these snuffs have 
pungent, fruity fragrances. One in particular is 
noted for its ripe banana odor, another smells 
like passion fruit, yet another like mango.] 

Reb Shlomo continued with the story. 
"So the holy Ba’al Shem Tov, said to Moshe, 
'You went around the shul that day giving snuff 
to everyone. Do you remember? And there was 
a shlepper [someone heavily burdened] in the 
back of the shul [synagogue], lying on a bench. 
You said to yourself, "Why should I walk back 
there for him when he could come to me for his 
snuff?" So he did not get any. Do you 
remember?' 

"Moshe nodded his head. He did 
remember! The Besh”t continued, 'That 
shlepper had been fasting for three days. If you 
only knew how much he needed some snuff! He 
was so deep, so deep in his prayers that the 
heavens were wide open for him. When the 
heavenly angels saw that you did not walk over 
and give him a pinch of your snuff, they closed 
the judgment book on you. Do you know what 
they wrote into that book? They wrote that you 
should lose all of your money and that the 
shlepper should become wealthy in your stead.' 

"Moshe jumped up, outraged, saying, 
'You mean to tell me that that shlepper has all 
of my money! What chutzpah [audacity]! How 
do I get it back?' 

"The Ba’al Shem Tov said to him, 'If you 
can find a time, any time at all, when you ask 
him and he refuses to give you a pinch of snuff, 
all of your wealth will be returned.' 

"Can you imagine what went through 
Moshe's mind? He searched out the richest 
man in town and when he saw him he knew it 
was the shlepper. He began to follow him 
around. Moshe learned everything about the 
man, when he left in the morning and when he 
returned at night; when he went to the shul and 
where he bought flowers for his wife. Moshe 
sought to discover the times when the man 
would be most rushed, most harried and most 
irritable. 
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"He planned for the perfect time. It was 
just before Shabbos and the wealthy man was 
loaded with packages, hurrying home because 
his wife was anxious to finish her cooking. 
Moshe waited in the bushes and as the wealthy 
man came past, Moshe jumped in front of him, 
and asked, 'Could you spare a pinch of snuff?' 

"The wealthy man stopped abruptly, 
hesitated a few seconds, and began to put down 
his packages one by one. It took a minute. Then 
he reached into his pocket and pulled out his 
snuff box. Moshe, terribly disappointed, took a 
pinch and walked off, not even helping to load 
the man up again with his packages. 

"Moshe tried again a few times in the 
next couple of months. Once, he caught the 
wealthy man in a downpour of rain, when 
everyone around was running for cover, but the 
wealthy man had stopped and, although his 
snuff was ruined by the rain, he still offered it.  

"Moshe caught the wealthy man on the 
way to an important business meeting, loaded 
with papers, but he offered his snuff 
nonetheless. Moshe caught him in shul, in the 
middle of prayers; he caught him in the bank, 
making a deposit; he caught him in a public 
building on his way to the bathroom and, of 
course, the snuff was always offered without 
delay. 

"Finally Moshe thought of a foolproof 
idea. He waited 
one Friday 
morning in the 
mikveh, the 
community pool 
of living water--
connected with 
a natural 
source--where 
men 
traditionally 
immerse 
themselves to 
prepare for Shabbos. After the wealthy man 
had removed all of his clothes and was dripping 
from the shower, as he was about to enter the 
mikveh for his submersion in the pool of water, 
Moshe approached him and asked for a pinch 
of snuff. Believe it or not, the most amazing 
thing happened. The wealthy man stopped 
what he was doing, toweled himself off, and 
went back to the dressing room to get his snuff 

box. 

"Disheartened, Moshe almost gave up. 
But he had one more opportunity. In two weeks 
the wealthy man's daughter was going to be 
married and Moshe figured that he could trap 
him at his daughter's wedding. 

"On the special day, Moshe walked to 
the wedding. You know, my friends," Reb 
Shlomo added, "it is always important to bring 
poor people into a wedding. In those days, 
people would go out looking for a stranger they 
could invite. They knew it would bring the 
married couple good luck. We do not think 
about things like this these days, but maybe we 
should. Anyway, Moshe stood there in his dirty 
clothes waiting for an opportunity. When the 
music started, he saw the wealthy man begin to 
dance with his daughter, the new bride, and 
Moshe knew this was the perfect time to 
interrupt. So he walked onto the dance floor, 
tapped the wealthy man's shoulder, and asked 
him for a pinch of snuff. 

"Yes, this was the perfect time. But it 
did not matter. The wealthy man stopped 
dancing with his beloved daughter, reached 
into his pocket, and offered Moshe a pinch of 
snuff. Moshe was overwhelmed. Awed by this 
man's incredible spirit of generosity, he got 
dizzier and dizzier; then he fainted right there 
on the dance floor. 

"When he was revived, Moshe told the 
wealthy man the whole story. He told about the 
Ba’al Shem Tov, and how he had learned about 
his own failure to offer snuff on Yom Kippur. 
The man said to 
him, 'You know, 
Moshe, I never 
doubted for a 
minute that 
everything that 
happened to me, 
especially during 
the last few 
years, was a 
message from 
the Master of the 
Universe. But 
now I see that 
you have 
suffered so 
much, I must tell 
you I will equally share with you all of the 
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wealth I have.'  

"It came to pass that this town became 
famous for its two wealthiest men who gave 
more and more tzeddaka (charity) throughout 
the years. The spirit of generosity grew to 
unknown heights in those days. And by the 

way, there was more snuff given away in that 
city than ever before or ever after."  

From GOD IS A VERB 
www.rabbidavidcooper.com/hasidic-teaching-stories/2010/10/15/2252-

rabbi-shlomo-carlebach-as-a-story-teller-print.html 

� � � � � � � 

RavRavRavRav    Mencham Mendel of Mencham Mendel of Mencham Mendel of Mencham Mendel of KossovKossovKossovKossov,,,,    11117777thththth    of of of of MMMMaaaarrrrCheshvanCheshvanCheshvanCheshvan    
Ahavas Shalom 

Rav Chaim Meir of Vizhnitz once 
related how his ancestor Rav Menachem 
Mendel of Kossov, author of Ahavas Shalom 
was a disciple of Rav Meshulem Feivish of 
Zaberazh author of Yosher Divrei Emes and 
was once travelling to visit his Rebbe. Due to 
his poverty he travelled on foot and he stopped 
at a local inn and asked the innkeeper for some 
lodging for a weary Jewish soul. “Please,” 
inquired the Kossover, “perhaps you have some 
small morsel for me before I lie down for the 
night, as I have not tasted any food all day,” 
explained the impoverish Rav Menachem 
Mendel to the kind innkeeper. The innkeeper, 
however shook his head sadly, “unfortunately, I 
myself have not eaten today at all, neither have 
my little ones and I do not even have any food 
for them for tomorrow either,” he explained 
sadly. That night, Rav Menachem Mendel slept 
fitfully, it was not hunger however that 
bothered his sleep, it was his feelings of 
sadness for the innkeeper’s poor starving 
children.  

Then next day after bidding a sad 
farewell, he embarked on the next leg of his 
journey when a large coach happened by. The 
wealthy Jew in the coach had spotted the 
traveler and hastened his driver to halt the fine 
horses so that he might ask the traveler where 
he was headed. “You there, Reb Yid, where are 
you headed?” “I am travelling to vidit my 
rebbe, Rav Meshulem Feivish in Zaberazh,” 
explained Rav Menachem Mendel to the 
wealthy man. “Why, what a stroke of Divine 
Providence!” exclaimed the wealthy man, “I too 
am headed in that direction to visit the Rebbe 
myself. Allow me the honor of doing a mitzvah 
and of inviting you to travel with me rather 
than on foot.”  

The Kossover began to think, and he 
quickly came up with a plan to help the poor 

innkeeper and his starving family. “Reb Yid, I 
would be honored to travel with you if you will 
also give me one hundred gulden,” remarked 
Rav Mencahem Mendel to the surpised wealthy 
man. The wealthy man was beside himself, 
“what does he think this beggar? What 
chutzpa?! I offer him a ride and he ask for such 
a large sum as a donation!” he said to himself. 
Nonetheless not wanting to offen the poor man 
and not wishing to give up on the mitzvah he 
replied, “Listen I will be happy to give you five 
gulden as well, now come and climb on,” he 
invited. But Rav Menachem Mendel stubbornly 
refused, “Sorry but in that case I will continue 
on foot,” and so saying he began walking.  

The wealthy Jew was stunned, he 
ordered his driver to draw level with the pauper 
and he made a second offer, “Listen, I wish to 
take you with me, why should you travel on 
foot for such a long journey, here, I am 
reasonable I will offer you twenty gulden, OK?” 
He finished with a smile expecting Rav 
Menachem Mendel to join him and climb on. 
However the Kossover’s reply quickly wiped the 
smile off his face, “I am sorry but if you cannot 
give me a hundred gulden, and no less, we will 
part ways, thanks but no thanks,” and so saying 
he continued on foot. The wealthy man was 
incensed, what chutzpah! At the same time he 
was impressed, somehow this poor man’s 
impudence seemed to stem from something 
other than sheer stubbornness, his holy visage 
shined with an otherworldly light, and his 
shining countenance moved something in the 
wealthy man. He realized that they were both 
travelling to the rebbe, he wanted the mitzvah 
of taking this obviously poor man with him and 
so he relented and agreed, “Alright have it your 
way, one hundred gulden, now please climb on 
and lets us be on our way.”  

If he was incensed and surprised before, 
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it was nothing to the shock he received when 
Rav Menachem Mendel replied, “Thank you for 
your generosity, Reb Yid, but I cannot accept 
unless you turn your coach around and 
accompany with the money back to the village 
behind us to the local inn,” and he explained 
what the money was intended for. The coach 
man was dumbfounded, on the one hand he 
was impressed that the sum was for charity and 
to feed starving children, and that this 
obviously poor man was not interested in any 
himself, on the other hand this entire episode 
was delaying him and now the stranger wished 
him to turn around! However he relented and 
did so. Rav Menachem Mendel entered the inn 
together with the wealthy Jew and he handed 
the delighted innkeeper, the gift of one 
hundred gulden, “Go and purchase some 
brandy and spirits so that you can do business, 
make a living and feed your family, but please 
keep tabs on your earnings,” whispered the 
Kossover to the innkeeper, “for one day you 
will need to share your wealth with this man 
here with me today.” 

And so it was that the wealthy man and 

Rav Menachem Mendel arrived in Zaberazh 
and were enthusiastically received warmly by 
Rav Meshulem Feivish whose gabbai came out 
to greet them with calls of “Beruchim haBaim, 
Osay Mitzvah – Welcome o’ doers of good 
deeds!” 

Many years later, Rav Menachem 
Mendel now Rav of Kossover and a leader and 
rebbe in his own right spotted the formerly 
wealthy merchant as a beggar begging for alms 
and charity in Kossov. The wheel of fortune had 
turned and he had become poverty stricken, 
while the formerly destitute innkeeper had 
become wealthy. Now the Kossover called his 
gabbai over and had him escort the formerly 
wealthy Jew into the Rebbe’s chamber. There 
the Rebbe wrote him a letter of introduction 
reminding the innkeeper of his promise and of 
the Kossover’s instructions years before. “Go to 
this inn and claim your share,” instructed the 
Kossover. The formerly wealthy beggar did so 
and his Mazal was overturned and he too 
prospered. “And that,” concluded the Imrei 
Chaim of Vizhnitz, is how my ancestor helped 
other Jews!”
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The “Eizener Kop” of Lublin 

The Tisch: Crossing swords with an Iron 
Head 

The holy Rav Yaakov Yizchak HaLevi 
Horowitz (1745-1815), commonly known as the 
Chozeh (Seer) of Lublin, was the first Chassidic 
master to serve in a major city, albeit in a 
suburb. He was an extremely popular leader, 
and can be considered one of the fathers of 
Polish Chassidisim. 

While many of his fellow Chassidic 
masters crossed swords with the misnagdim, 
the rabbinic opposition to the nascent 
Chassidic movement, the Chozeh came into 
direct contact with a leading misnaged in 
Lublin: one of the renowned talmudists of his 
era, Rav Ezriel HaLevi Horowitz (niftar1818). 
Though the two adversaries shared the same 
surname, they were apparently unrelated. 

Rav Ezriel was known by the Yiddish 
moniker “Eizener Kop” (iron head), for his 
talmudic acumen. While the Eizener Kop did 
not publish his writings, in 1969 a compilation 

of his novellae and responsa was published 
under the Hebrew title Rosh Barzel (iron head). 

Despite the reputation of a sharp mind, 
in Chassidic lore he is portrayed – as could be 
expected – in a rather different light. The 
Eizener Kop is remembered for the disdain he 
felt toward the unlearned. He despised 
chassidisim, especially its local representative, 
the Chozeh of Lublin. 

Seeing the Chozeh’s popularity wax, the 
Eizener Kop called the Chozeh to his office and 
said to him: “We both know that you are not a 
learned scholar, and hence the respect 
accorded to you is entirely misplaced. It is time 
to remedy the situation. On Shabbos, I want 
you to announce to all that you are nothing 
more than an ignoramus, unworthy of 
attention, and people should stop treating you 
with such deference.” 

The Chozeh readily agreed to the 
Eizener Kop’s suggestion and carried out the 
plan. Unfortunately for the Eizener Kop, the 
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cunning plan backfired; seeing the Chozeh’s 
humility, people felt even more admiration for 
the master, and his popularity continued to 
grow. 

The Eizener Kop called the Chozeh once 
more, this time with a new demand: “Clearly 
our plan failed; we need a different solution. 
This Shabbos I want you to publicly announce 
that you are the most learned scholar in town 
and are worthy of being treated with the 
highest esteem.” 

The Chozeh demurred: “I readily agreed 
to your initial suggestion to declare that I am 
unlearned. But to get up and publicly lie – I am 
not willing!” Years later, the Eizener Kop 
approached one of the Chozeh’s prime students 
– who incidentally had the same first name as 
his master – Rav Yaakov Yitzchak Rabinowitz 
(ca. 1766-1813), known as the Yid HaKadosh of 
P’shischa, the holy Jew from Przysucha. The 
Eizener Kop said to the Yid HaKadosh: “I hear 
that your master the Chozeh takes extra combs 
with him whenever he goes to the bathhouse. 
He offers these combs to others, so that he is 
able to do acts of loving-kindness, even in a 
place where Torah study is forbidden. While 
the Chozeh’s intention is indeed laudable, his 
solution would appear to contradict the 
Talmud!” The Eizener Kop cited the Talmud 
passage (Menachos 43b) recounting that when 
King David entered the bathhouse, he 
bemoaned that he was naked of mitzvos. When 
he noticed his circumcision, he realized that he 
always carried a mitzvah with him, and his 
mind was put at ease. 

The Eizener Kop wondered: “Why 
didn’t King David simply take combs with him 
to distribute, rather than feeling naked without 

mitzvos?” The Yid HaKadosh replied: “I am 
surprised that a scholar like you would forget a 
Mishna! The Mishna states that a king should 
not be been seen naked, and no one should go 
into the bathhouse with him (Sanhedrin 2:5). 
Moreover, a king may not forgo the honor that 
he is to be accorded (Kesubos 17a). To whom 
could King David have given combs in the 
bathhouse?” 

The writer is on the faculty of Pardes 
Institute of Jewish Studies and is a rabbi in 
Tzur Hadassah. 
www.jpost.com/Magazine/Judaism/The-Tisch-Crossing-swords-with-an-

Iron-Head 
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Once, on Erev Yom Kippur, the Eizener 
Kop met the Chozeh on the way to the mikvah. 
The Chozeh remarked to the Eizener Kop, “You 
have a lot more teshuva to do on Yom Kippur 
than me.” When the Eizener Kop asked why 
that is so, the Chozeh stated, “I might’ve issued 
a lenient ruling with regards to the kashrus of 
questionable meat that was bought by a woman 
for a sha’aila. It’s possible that the meat wasn’t 
mehadrin in line with all the poskim, and for 
that I’ll have to ask Hashem for forgiveness for 
my rulings. You however, were very strict in 
your rulings, and it’s very possible a sha’aila 
that was brought before you was deemed treif - 
when in fact it might’ve been kosher 
l’mehadrin. That means a jewish family had 
monetary damages due to your rulings – and 
for that Yom Kippur doesn’t cleanse.” 

[Interestingly enough, the Chozeh was 
extremely stringent with himself with matters 
of shechita.] 
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A prayer for success in Torah study 
by the Chazon Ish whose yahrzeit is 
15th of MarCheshvan 

May it be Your Will Hashem, our G-d and 
G-d of our forefathers, that You have mercy 
on my son [name of son] son of [mother's 
name], and direct his heart to love and fear 

Your Name, and to be diligent in the study 
of Your holy Torah. May You remove from 
before him all circumstances that may 
deter him from diligent study of Your holy 
Torah and may you make ready all the 
conditions that will bring him/her closer to 
Your holy Torah. 
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Refuah Sheleimah

שלימה     גילה בת ציפורה פראנסיס
ציפורה בת גילה לרפואה שלימה

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

מרדכי צבי ב� מינדל אסתר לאה  
 יחיאל מיכל ב� דבורה 
 ל בת אידל סומאזיס  

 גיטל בת דבורה 
רבקה בת מלכה  
 פסח גרשו� ב� שיינא דבורה 
 צילא בת חיה שרה  
אלטר שמעו� יחזקאל ב� רחל חנה 
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 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Elaine bas Gabriel SassoonElaine bas Gabriel SassoonElaine bas Gabriel SassoonElaine bas Gabriel Sassoon

David ben Gabriel SassoonDavid ben Gabriel SassoonDavid ben Gabriel SassoonDavid ben Gabriel Sassoon

Rivkah bas Gabriel SassoonRivkah bas Gabriel SassoonRivkah bas Gabriel SassoonRivkah bas Gabriel Sassoon

Yeshua ben Gabriel SassoonYeshua ben Gabriel SassoonYeshua ben Gabriel SassoonYeshua ben Gabriel Sassoon
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Besoch She'ar Cholei Yisrael 

Yaakov Naftali ben Avraham Hy”d 

Gilad Michael ben Ofir Hy”d 

 

In Loving Memory of Our Dear Father and Teacher
 

HaRav HaChassid

 Avraham Chaim ben Sholom and Frumit 

Goldenberg ל''ז  of Micula, Satmar
 

A beloved talmid 

  HaRav Yechezkel Shraga Schonfeld  

and of the Holy Satmar 

Ba’al “Divrei Yoel” 
 

 

 

 ל''ז שלו� ר''ב חיי� אברה� 'ר
  .ה. ב. צ. נ. ת ו''תשס שבט א

 
 

לעילוי נשמת

ל"ישראל ז' שמעו� ב� ר
Reb Shimon’s Yahrzeit is on 

was a special man who welcomed all with a smile 

and a hug. Although he suffered terribly, he never 

uttered any complaints. May he be a Meilitz 

Yosher for his family and friends.
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In Loving Memory of Our Dear Father and Teacher 

HaRav HaChassid 
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Yosher for his family and friends. 
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