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Parshas Ki Savo 

Bundle Up 

“What pains you the most?” It was towards the 

end of R’ Noach Weinberg’s life. He had been 

ill and his body was weak. Then he fell. The 

impact broke many bones in his body. He was 

now in the hospital and they were trying to 

prioritize. The well-known askan R’ Benny 

Fischer approached R’ Noach and inquired, 

“What should be our priority; what pains you the 

most?” He was not prepared for R’ Noach’s 

response, “Klal Yisrael. So many of our brethren 

are totally assimilated and no nothing about their 

religion. This pains me more than anything.” R’ 

Noach devoted his life for Klal Yisrael. He is a 

prime example of someone who was a ‘tzibur 

yid’, a public person. Thus, the dire situation of 

our nation pained him more than all of his 

broken bones. 

Klal Yisrael needs a lot of help. There are those 

who are lacking their monetary needs. There are 

others who need physical help. Some people 

need encouragement while others need to be 

shown the beauty of yidishkeit. Wherever we 

turn we encounter people who need our help. 

We were not created to merely cater to our own 

needs; each one of us is responsible for 

everybody else. 

I recently heard a story that illustrates this point 

beautifully. It was Pesach night. Fathers across 

the globe were heading home from shul 

anticipating the beautiful Pesach seder that 

awaited them. R’ Yehoshua Brim was on his 

way home from shul accompanied by his 

grandson. “Go home ahead of me. I need to stop 

off by an almana to wish her a gut yomtov.”  

R’ Yehoshua stopped by the woman’s home and 

she broke down in tears. She said, “How can I 

have a seder without my husband here leading 

it?” R’ Brim was sensitive to her plight and 

reassured her, “I am here to stay. I will lead your 

seder and I will not leave until its conclusion.” 

And so it was. He was the one who quickly 

donned the kittel and the family had an 

inspirational seder that they would remember for 

years to come. 

It was hours later before he appeared at his own 

home. All of the grandchildren had already 

fallen asleep on the couch and on the floor while 

waiting for their Zaide to arrive. His children 

were learning while anxiously checking their 

watches impatiently waiting for their father’s 

arrival. When he finally came home they 

questioned him, “We are happy you had the 

opportunity to help someone in need, But why 

did it have to be at our expense?  

R’ Yehoshua replied: “Helping this almana is 

not merely my responsibility; it is the obligation 

of Klal Yisrael. I fulfill my obligation by 

actually conducting the seder for her. Your part 

in this Chesed is inconveniencing yourselves by 

having to wait for me.” 

R’ Yehoshua continued with the following 

personal account. “I learned this lesson form the 

Chazon Ish. When I was a bachur I had a friend 

who was a yasom. To encourage him the Chazon 
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Ish told him that he would personally attend his 

tena’im when he gets engaged. The big day 

came and I was sent to share the tidings with the 

great sage. I told him the good news. He was 

about to come to the vort when a couple arrived 

to ask his advice. They wanted to start a store as 

a means of providing them with a livelihood. 

The venerated sage spent over an hour advising 

them. Finally, satisfied with the advice, they left 

the house. At last the Chazon Ish was able to go 

to the tena’im. I was surprised that he devoted so 

much time to them; after all, there was a whole 

room of people waiting for him so that the event 

may begin. The Chazon Ish explained his 

conduct. “Both husband and wife are holocaust 

survivors. They live in a state of poverty and 

now are attempting to finally stabilize their 

situation. It is not merely my responsibility to 

help them; it is everyone’s. I fulfill my 

obligation by advising them. Everyone else 

fulfills theirs by waiting for me. For this reason I 

have the right to do this Chesed on their 

expense.” 

This is the view of our gedolim; we are not on 

this world to serve ourselves; we are here to 

assist others. As R’ Chaim Volozhiner would 

constantly tell his family, “A person was not 

created for himself. Rather he was created to 

assist others in whatever way he can.” 

It’s a whole different perspective on life. Are we 

living a selfish life or are we living with a focus 

on helping our nation? 

Seforim say that this is a great way to merit a 

favorable judgment on Rosh Hashanah; as an 

individual there is little hope; but if we are 

merely part of a greater community, we stand a 

fighting chance. 

In this week’s parsha we encounter the 

tochacha, the curses. In parsahs bechukosai, at 

the conclusion of the curses the Torah states 

pesukim of solace comforting us that we will not 

be destroyed. Why is it that in our parsha the 

Torah doesn’t offer any words of comfort? 

The אור החיים explains: there the Torah writes 

the curses in a plural term; it relates what the 

nation as a whole will endure. We are ensured 

that our nation will survive. Our parsha is 

written in singular tense; it relates the troubles 

that select individuals will have to endure. There 

is no guarantee that each individual will survive. 

Thus, the Torah omits words of comfort. 

Inasmuch as one lives for the nation they are 

included in the guarantee. By living private lives 

we are placing ourselves at risk. 

In essence Chazal say that there are pesukim of 

consolation; it is the beginning of next week’s 

parsha: “You are all standing today”. There was 

plenty of sin, yet you survived. There is a 

fascinating statement from the ילקוט שמעוני on 

this pasuk. It states, “When are you standing? 

While it is כלכם, when there is unity.” It is 

stressing this same point; as a group our survival 

is guaranteed. It concludes with the following 

parable. “A large bundle of reeds is unbreakable; 

yet every piece individually can be broken by a 

young child. When we are all together we are 

invincible. 

To merit a good judgment we have to bundle up; 

we have to become people who are living with a 

focus of helping others.  

 


