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LIGHTS OF OUR RIGHTEOUS TZADDIKIM

 

A Tzaddik, or righteous person

before 

_ CHA
 

A Gift of Sparks 
No one knew where they were going or the purpose of their journey. All they knew 

was that one summer day Rav Levi Yitzchok and his good friend Rav Moshe Leib of Sassov 
set off together toward an unknown destination,
attendant. Before they left, Rav Levi Yitzchok instructed his attendant to bring along a bris 
knife and a bottle of wine. 

They traveled for some time through small towns and villages, and then they entered a 
thick forest. 

“I think we are coming close,” said Rav Levi Yitzchok.

They rode for a little while longer, and then Rav Levi Yitzchok told the wagon driver 
to stop. They were deep in a sea of dark trees and darker shadows.

“This is the place,” said Rav Levi Yitzch

“Yes,” said Rav Moshe Leib. “This is it. Let us walk into the forest.”

Together, the two tzaddikim
minutes, they heard the cry of a baby. They followed the sound of the cry and found a tiny 
infant boy wrapped in a soiled blanket lying at the foot of a tree. Nearby, a swift
stream reflected the few rays of the sun that penetrated the forest canopy.

“His mother has abandoned him,” said Rav Levi Yitzchok. “She left him here to die. 
But we will save him, not only for this world but also for the next.”

Rav Levi Yitzchok turned to the attendant. “Do you have the knife and the wine with 
you?” 

“I do.” 
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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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 “Good. You will join us in forming a beis din of three. We will circumcise and convert 
him right here and now.” 

Rav Levi Yitzchok performed the bris, and they dipped the baby in the stream. Then 
they wrapped the baby in a clean blanket. 

“What will we do with the infant?” asked the attendant. 

“We will take him to Brody,” said Rav Levi Yitzchok. “It is not very far from here. 
There is a good orphanage in Brody. They will take care of him.” 

The two tzaddikim delivered the boy to the orphanage along with a document signed 
by their beis din confirming that he had been properly converted and was now a full-fledged 
member of the Jewish people. They also instructed the heads of the orphanage to take good 
care of the boy and to report to them regularly regarding his progress. 

The years went by. The boy blossomed into a fine talmid chacham and an outstanding 
young man. Rav Levi Yitzchok and Rav Moshe Leib found him a good shidduch, and the 
wedding was arranged. The two tzaddikim traveled to Brody to attend the wedding where 
they danced and sang with great joy. 

At the wedding, a band of klezmer musicians played a melody that the people had 
never heard. 

“This is so beautiful,” said Rav Moshe Leib said to the musicians. “When I pass away, I 
want this melody played at my funeral.” 

“The heavens will indeed rejoice,” said Rav Levi Yitzchok, “when they open the gates 
to receive your holy soul, may that day be long in coming.” 

A few years later, this same band of klezmer musicians were traveling in a wagon on 
their way to a wedding when a drenching downpour suddenly came pummeling down upon 
their heads.  

“Quick,” they told the wagon driver. “Turn off this road and get us to the nearest inn 
where we can wait out this storm.” 

Minutes later, they found themselves in the yard of an inn in a small town. They ran 
inside and asked the innkeeper to serve them some strong drinks that would warm their 
insides. 

The innkeeper looked at them with horror. 

“On a day like today you want strong drinks?” he said. “Today is a day of grief and 
mourning, not drinking and making merry.” 

“Why?” they asked. “What happened?” 

“Our holy Rav Moshe Leib has passed away,” said the innkeeper. “Soon the whole 
town will be going to his funeral.” 

“What is the name of this town?” asked the musicians. 

“Sassov.” 

And so it came to pass that on the fourth day of Shevat the funeral procession of Rav 
Moshe Leib of Sassov was accompanied by a band of klezmer musicians who played the 
beautiful melody he had wanted to accompany him to his final resting place. 

n 
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Dvar Torah 
How can we give a gift to Hashem? It would seem that this is not really possible. 

Serving Him cannot be considered giving Him a gift, because we are obligated to serve Him. 
If so, what is the meaning of Hashem’s statement (18:7) that characterizes the Kehunah as an 
avodas matanah, a service of giving? 

The answer, explains Rav Levi Yitzchok, is that when we perform those acts of 
devotion that elevate the nitzotzos, the shattered sparks of holiness, that are strewn 
throughout the world, we are giving a gift to Hashem. These scattered sparks are the secret 
impetus that drives non-Jews to convert. They carry shattered sparks within themselves, and 
these sparks yearn to return to their source. 

This is why the service of the Kohanim is called a service of giving. The service that the 
Kohanim perform in the Beis Hamikdash has the effect of elevating the shattered sparks and 
returning them to their source. In that sense, they are presenting a gift to Hashem. 

n n n 

Y  Translated Kedushas Levi on the Parsha Z 

“And Korach the son of Yitzhar the son of Kehas the son of Levi, and Doson and 
Avirom took men...” (Bamidbar 16:1).  
 

The holy Ramban wrote that it was because of the 
Meraglim that they knew that their generation would not enter 
Eretz Yisroel, and therefore the love that the people of Yisroel 
had for Moshe was somewhat diminished. That is what caused 
them to break out into arguments and complaints against 
Moshe, and furthermore, that explains the close proximity of 
the Parshah of the Meraglim (Shelach) and the Parshah of 
Korach; that is the basis of what the Ramban says.  The essence 
of the matter is that here we have two generations: The 
generation of the wilderness and the generation that entered 
Eretz Yisroel, and they were very different spiritually.  The 
generation of the wilderness was called in Hebrew Dor 
HaMidbar; the term Midbar is related to Dibbur speech, for all 
their actions were accomplished through speech. For there are 

righteous individuals who perform all their accomplishments through speech, and they have no 
need for physical action.  Whereas it was hinted that the nature of the generation that entered 
Eretz Yisroel would require physical action; that is, they would need to take action to accomplish 
their goals.  

That is why Yehoshua, when he fought against the 
thirty one kings of Canaan, had to perform an act, by gesturing 
with his spear to guide the ambush party (Yehoshua 8:19), 
whereas Moshe, who was the leader of the people during the 
time of the generation of the wilderness, never had to take 
physical action, but rather accomplished his leadership role at 
all times only through speech.  And the fact that Yehoshua 
conquered Yericho entirely through speech, by reciting the 
Aleynu LeShabe’ach Tefillo, was explained in the words of our 
sages, (Yerushalmi Mas. Moed Katan chapter 2: halachah 4), 

The Ramban explains the 
cause of the revolt of Korach and his 
support among a large proportion of 
the people of Yisroe,l as being the 
knowledge that because of the 
Meraglim, and the frustration, due 
to the punishment meted out to the 
entire generation of the Midbar, that 
they would not enter Eretz Yisroel. 
Another point is that the Dor 
HaMidbar (note the root Daber 
having to do with speech) 
accomplished their goals through 
speech, while entrants into Eretz 
Yisroel had to resort to physical 
action. 

That is why Yehoshua, when 
he fought against the thirty-one kings 
of Canaan had to perform an act; for 
example, by gesturing with his spear 
as a guide to the ambush party, while 
Moshe in the wilderness acted through 
speech alone. And Yehoshua 
conquered Yericho by reciting Aleinu 
because that was on Shabbos, and on 
Shabbos the student has the power of 
the master. In the conquest of Ai, 
Yehoshua had to resort to physical 
action. 
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as being true because Yericho was conquered on Shabbos, and it is explained in the writings of the 
Ari, (Tikkunei Zohar, Tikkun 21:46a), that the mental power that belongs to the master during the 
week, belongs to the student on Shabbos.  Thus there was in him then the intellectual and spiritual 
power that Moshe possessed during the week, when Moshe accomplished everything with speech 
alone, and with that power Yehoshua conquered Yericho on Shabbos with speech and prayer, but 
with the war against Ai and the other wars, he had to resort to physical action. 
 

Now the Torah of Moshe corresponds to the faculty of speech, for all of 
Moshe’s dealings with Hashem, Blessed is He, were through speech. 
But an important idea of the Torah is Hislabshus (manifestation of the 
divine) as well, through the divine attributes in the world of Asiyah 
(action), as indicated in Scripture (Yeshayahu 44:6), “Ani Rishon 
VaAni Acharon— I am the First and the Last.” When Korach 
realized that his generation would not enter Eretz Yisrael, he refused to 
believe that the Torah of Moshe carried any manifestation of the divine 
into the world of action; and that explains how the punishment that he 
received from the Holy One, Blessed is He was in accord with the 
principle of measure for measure.  For his punishment was 
“VaTiphtach HaAretz es piha—The earth opened its mouth” 
(BaMidbar 16:32), the earth – representing the world of physical 
action, showing that the Torah of Moshe carried manifestation of the 
divine will (the Mitzvos of the Torah reveal the divine will for human 

life) even in that world. 
 

And this is the symbolic meaning of the names ben Yitzhar – 
from the word Behirus, meaning clarity; ben Kehas – connoting 
unity, as in the verse “Velo Yikhas Amim—And his will be a unity of 
nations” (Bereshis 49:10); ben Levi – connoting attachment, as in 
Hapa’am yilaveh ishi (elai)—Now my husband will be attached [to 
me]” (Bereshis 29:34), to hint that Korach believed only in the 
universe of speech, that has associated with it the above three qualities.  
But he did not believe that the universe of physical action had a 
connection with the divine.  But the truth is that the universe of 
physical action also bears the manifestation of the divine will, in 
accordance with Scripture “I am the First and the Last” (Yeshayahu 
44:6). 

 

Alternatively, we may explain "VaYikach Korach—and 
Korach took,” as follows:  There is a type of righteous person who 
renders service for the sole purpose of providing pleasure for the 
Creator, Blessed is He, and for this type of righteous personality there 
is no difference at all whether he provides the pleasure or some other 
righteous person provides pleasure for the Creator, Blessed is He.  
However, one who wishes to receive a reward for his service wants  to 
provide the Pleasure for the Creator himself.  And this is the meaning 
of “and Korach took;” he wanted that he be the one to take and none 
other. This also explains Rashi’s interpretation that he made an ill-
advised business deal for himself; because it was for the above reason 
that he chose to mount this dispute with Moshe and that he wanted to 

be the high priest, because if he were the type who wanted to serve only to cause pleasure for the 
Creator, Blessed is He, he would certainly not have entered into this dispute, claiming that he 
should be the high priest. 

The Torah of Moshe 
involves the faculty of 
speech, for all of Moshe’s 
dealings with Hashem were 
by the medium of speech. 
When Korach heard that his 
generation would not enter 
Eretz Yisroel, he refused to 
believe (forgetting the 
miracles of Egypt) that there 
was any manifestation of the 
divine in the world of action. 
He was punished 
appropriately by the earth 
opening its mouth to 
swallow him and his 
company. 

Korach believed 
only in the power of speech, 
reflected symbolically in his 
name: 1.ben Yitzhar–
Behirus — clarity 2.ben 
Kehas–Yikhas Amim—
unity 3.ben Levi–yilaveh 
ishi — attachment.  He 
should have remembered 
Hashem’s emphatic 
intervention in human 
history in Mitzrayim. 

There are two types 
of individuals who desire to 
provide pleasure for the 
Creator. One doesn’t care 
if it is he who provides the 
pleasure, the other wants 
that it should be 
specifically he who 
provides the pleasure. 
Korach was clearly of the 
second type; otherwise he 
would not have entered into 
this dispute with Moshe. 
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Rashi explains that Korach was jealous of Elitzaphan ben Uziel 
(BaMidbar 16:1).  At first glance, this is difficult to understand, 
because why did he not mount his dispute the time that Moshe 
Rabbeinu appointed Elitzaphan?  The answer is that before the decree 
of the Meraglim, the people of Yisroel were fit to enter immediately 
into Eretz Yisrael, and for that reason, Korach thought that the 
greatness of Elitzaphan would only be for a short time [because it 
would only be a little while before they would enter Eretz Yisroel].  This 
was no longer true after the decree of the Meraglim.  It was then that 
he realized that they would be in the wilderness for forty years. His 
jealousy emerged when he also realized that Elitzaphan would be the 
prince for forty years! 

 

n 

“...In the morning Hashem will make known...and the holy one, whom He drew close to 
Himself, and whomever He will choose, He will draw close to Himself.” (BaMidbar 
16:5)  
 

We will attempt to reconcile the change in language, 
whereby first the Torah used the expression “He drew” and 
afterward the expression “He will draw.”  There is to be found in 
this a hint regarding His service, Blessed is He, and the principle 
is based on the Mishnah in Rosh HaShanah (Chapter 2: Mishnah 
7).  There we find (This procedure was followed at the time of the 
sanctification of the new moon) “The head of the court said ‘It is 
sanctified!’ and the people would answer after him ‘It is 

sanctified! It is sanctified!’” It is necessary to examine why the head of the court said 'it is 
sanctified!' once and all of the people responded "it is sanctified!" twice. 
 

The principle is this: One who wishes to approach the 
service of Hashem, Blessed is He, first has to be on the level of 
get yourself far away from evil! To remove from himself all 
of his desires, and only afterward can he come to the level of and 
do good! That he will follow in the Way of Hashem, Blessed is 
He, to serve Him with a supreme fear (See the Zohar Hakodosh, 
Introduction 11b) higher and higher till infinity.  And the point is 
that one who is already empty of his desires must maintain a 
constant vigil and guard himself at all times, that he serve 

Hashem, Blessed is He, by learning Torah and with prayer, and to sanctify His Name, Blessed is 
He, to give Him spiritual pleasure without interruption. 
 

In accordance with the above, we can now explain why the 
Mishnah teaches that the head of the court, who is already empty 
of desires says as mentioned above, "it is sanctified!" just once; 
that is, to sanctify His Name, Blessed is He, continually at every 
time and at every moment, for he is already empty and on the level 
of remove yourself from evil! But the people as a whole who need 
both levels, earthly fear, from below and heavenly fear, from 
above, answer afterward, "it is sanctified! It is sanctified!"  The 
first is a prayer that Hashem, Blessed is He, assist them in 
reaching the level of remove yourselves from evil, and the second 
that Hashem, Blessed is He, assist them in reaching the level of 

Rashi explains that 
Korach was jealous of 
Elitzaphan ben Uziel whom 
Moshe had appointed to be 
Nasi over the children of 
Kehas, by command of 
Hashem. But why didn’t 
Korach revolt at that time? 
Answer: At that time Yisroel 
was fit to enter the holy 
land; Korach saw his pain as 
short-lived; now he realized 
it would be a forty-year 
affront to him. 

To explain the change in 
language from, He drew to He will 
draw. This can be resolved by 
reference to the Mishnah which 
says that at the time of the 
sanctification of the new moon, 
the head of the court said, "it is 
sanctified!" once, and the people 
answered, "it is sanctified!" twice. 

One who wishes to serve 
Hashem must accomplish two 
things. First, he must accomplish 
“Sur meRa—get yourself far 
away from evil,” and then he 
can proceed to “VaAseh tov—
and do good!” This idea will be 
used to explain the disparity 
between the head of the court and 
the people. 

We can be sure that the 
head of the court was someone 
who had already attained the 
level of remove yourself from 
evil. Thus, it was only necessary 
for him to attain the next level of, 
and do good. Therefore, he only 
needed to say, "sanctified!" once. 
The people as a whole needed to 
attain both levels. That is why 
they had to say "sanctified!" 
twice. 
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and do good! To serve Hashem with reverence, higher and higher continually, never to interrupt 
the service of Hashem, Blessed is He. 
 

And this is the explanation of the expression "and the holy one" 
for he is already sanctified, and he will bring himself closer  (the 
translation here uses the hispael, the reflexive structure, while the 
translation above used the hiphil, the causative structure) by his own 
effort, and he does not require assistance to support him, as is 
explained in the commentary of Rashi, in Parshas Noach on the 
expression in posuk “...Noach went with G-d” (Bereshis 6:9). Whereas 
in connection with Avrohom we find in the posuk a significantly 
different expression. (Bereshis (17:1),“…go before Me…”) Similarly, the 
expression “...and whomever He will choose...” implies that the one 
chosen needs some assistance to support him, that Hashem, Blessed is 
He, should help bring him closer to His service and His continual 

reverence and to serve Him in truth; the expression “He will bring him near” implies that 
Hashem, Blessed is He, will bring him near to do His Will and to serve Him with a full heart, 
amen. 
 

The reason Doson and Avirom complained, “Moreover, you did 
not bring us to a land flowing with milk and honey...” (BaMidbar 
16:14), as Korach did not, was that Korach was from the tribe of Levi, 
and the tribe of Levi was exempt from the decree that they would die in 
the wilderness. 
 

n 

“...I have not taken (nososi) even a single donkey of theirs, nor have I wronged 
(hareosi) even one of them.” (Bamidbar 16:15) 
 

The meaning is in the positive sense that Moshe raised up the 
entire nation and he attached himself always to all of Yisroel.  And thus 
he says “I didn’t raise up the body of just one person in Yisroel; rather, 
I raised up and cared for the material well-being of the entire nation.” 
Similarly, “I didn’t attach myself only to one person in Yisroel, but 
rather I loved all of Yisroel, and this the meaning of “...Lo 
chamor...velo hareosi...” in the sense of attachment, as in the 
scriptural expression, found in Tehilim “achai v’reoy—my brothers 
and my friends” (122:8). 

 

n 

“...it was not from my own heart.” (BaMidbar 16:28) 
 

With this we understand the verse “...you killed the people (of 
Hashem)” (BaMidbar 17:6).  The general rule is that a Tzaddik, a 
righteous person has the power by his prayer to cause something to 
happen even though it was not decreed above.  And there are times 
that a righteous person can cause the occurrence of an event that 
was already decreed above, but the time of the occurrence had not 
yet been set.  Here the people of Yisroel suspected Moshe Rabbeinu 
and Aharon of bringing, because of their righteousness and 
through their prayers, death upon Korach's band, and that is what 
they meant by "you killed the People of Hashem".  To which Moshe 

This posuk 
corroborates the previous 
idea, when interpreted in 
the following manner. 
“…the holy one” refers to 
Aharon; who is able to bring 
himself closer. 
“…whomever He will 
choose” refers to the 
Leviim, who require 
Hashem’s assistance to 
achieve their full measure of 
holiness. 

Doson and Avirom 
complained about not being 
brought to Eretz Yisroel; 
Korach, from the tribe of 
Levi, did not, because at this 
point his fate was not sealed. 

Moshe didn’t lift up 
just one body (chamor 
alludes to this meaning in 
the sense of chumrius); 
rather, he cared for the 
material well-being of the 
entire people. And he did 
not befriend just one, but 
every single member of the 
people of Yisroel. 

After Korach and his 
followers perished, the people 
complained, “…you killed the 
people of Hashem.” Now indeed, 
a righteous person has the 
power to do this. But Moshe said 
that he and Aharon had nothing 
to do with their deaths; rather, it 
was entirely due to a decree of 
Hashem. 
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responded, "ki lo milibi,"  you are wrong; this matter was decreed by the Holy One, Blessed is He, 
and not by us, by our prayers. (Compare this to the introduction to the Ohr HaChaim.) 

n 

 “...I have presented your priesthood as a service that is a gift...” (BaMidbar 
18:7) 
 

In fact, when a person serves Hashem, it is not considered a gift, for 
a person is so obligated – but, when a person raises divine sparks, 
this is considered a gift to Hashem.  And this is the meaning of, did 
you do business honestly? (Shabbos 31a) [This is the first question a 
person is asked by the heavenly court in order to determine his or 
her final judgment]; if a Jew does business with a non-Jew, and the 
Jew makes a profit in the business, and because of this he has more 
of an opportunity to serve Hashem, then he raises divine sparks 
from the nations.  And this is the meaning of the question nasasa. 
That is, in the sense of raising. (That is, did you raise up divine 

sparks?) And the question, did you give faithfully? refers to what we have already explained; 
namely, that the raising of divine sparks is a present to Hashem from the people of Yisroel. 
This causes converts to join the Jewish people because Yisroel raises divine sparks, as 
explained above, and this is the meaning of a service of giving. 

n 

“...It is an eternal salt-like covenant...”(BaMidbar 18:19) 
 

This is stated after the incident involving Korach, because 
Korach wanted them all to be priests and not Levites, because the 
priest signifies loving-kindness (Zohar HaKadosh Part 1, 256b), while 
the Levite signifies justice (Zohar HaKadosh Part 1, 236a), and he 
wanted everything to be based on mercy; but in truth, both justice and 
mercy are needed in the world. The holy Ramban wrote (VaYikra 2:13) 
that salt represents the power of fire in water.  Thus, salt derives from 
the powers of fire and water, that is, justice and mercy (Zohar 
HaKadosh,” Part 3, 255a), both of them being necessary for the proper 
functioning of the worlds.  And the fact that the posuk above is written 
after the account of the incident involving Korach is to demonstrate 
that Korach’s idea of having the world operate only on the basis of 
mercy is without value, and it is not true, because both justice and 
mercy are necessary. 

n n n 

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

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

Greatness: A Jewish Definition 

Determination and strong backbone can be the ingredients of true greatness or it can 
be the prelude to stupidity. 

I watched a documentary while on vacation. It made such an impression on me that I 

“Nasasa veNosata 
beEmunah?— were your 
business dealings honest?” 
is the first question the 
Heavenly Court asks. If a 
person did business with a 
non-Jew, made a profit, and 
used it to serve Hashem, he 
has raised divine sparks, a 
present to Hashem (the 
answer to nasasa? is yes). 

This statement, 
made by Hashem about the 
presents to the Kohanim 
means that both justice and 
mercy are needed in the 
world, unlike the opinion of 
Korach, who wanted 
everything to be based on 
mercy. This idea is 
represented by salt because, 
as the Ramban wrote, salt 
derives from the powers of 
fire and water; where fire 
represents justice and water 
represents mercy. 
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must share the inspiration. 

Into Thin Air is a gripping account of the 1996 Everest mega wipe-out. It is a true story 
about a diverse group of men and women that joined together in Nepal to go on an expedition 
to the top of Mount Everest. There was a Japanese businesswoman, a pathologist, a mailman 
and nine others that paid $65,000 to realize the greatest dream of their life; to stand on top of 
the Earth. They met with their well-seasoned guides and the rest of their expedition at the foot 
of the mountain. They were told about camp one, camp two, camp three and camp four. 
Mount Everest stands just shy of 30,000 feet high. This is the average altitude of a 747 while 
crossing the ocean. The wind chill factor averages 100 degrees below zero. From camp three 
upward it is impossible to survive without oxygen. One wrong step means immediate death. 
Reaching the top of the mountain is called summiting. That is the goal. Ninety percent of 
those who set out to climb the mountain do not summit. Many of those who do summit never 
come home. Into Thin Air is a sad story because five of the climbers didn’t make it home. 

We consider people that attempt this climb as heroes. They possess some of the loftiest 
attributes known to mankind – perseverance, self-confidence, will power and a drive that is 
almost spiritual. 

I was shaken by the presentation. Why did they climb the mountain? Why did a man 
whose wife was in her ninth month of pregnancy decide to undertake one of the most 
dangerous feats attempted by man? When the first man slipped and tumbled 10,000 feet into 
an ice gorge to his death, why didn’t they all turn back? When they reached camp three and 
saw skeletons and evidence of hundreds of years of death on the mountain why did they keep 
on going? When they were gasping for air and saw that they were running out of oxygen why 
did they continue? Why? Because it was there! They needed the satisfaction of touching a 
flagpole at the top of the mountain. They needed to have their picture taken and get their 
name in some obscure almanac that nobody reads. Maybe, with great luck, they would end up 
on some daytime TV free access cable talk show. 

As the documentary ended something new dawned on me. Mesirus Nefesh, 
determination and strong backbone can be the ingredients of true greatness or it can be the 
prelude to stupidity. It is foolish to risk harm to yourself, your family and all those around you 
in order to summit. 

Now let me tell you another story. Korach was a smart man. He was a wealthy man. As 
a Levite in Egypt he didn’t have to work, instead he became an Egyptologist and discovered 
one of Joseph’s buried treasures in Egypt. He was a respected man. Korach was one of the 
bearers of the Aron, the Holy Ark. But there was a mountain he needed to climb. He needed to 
stand on top of the earth. He needed the positions of Moshe and Aharon. He needed to 
summit! He and his people and his wealth plummeted to the lowest gorge on earth and then 
fell even further. 

Herein lays the difference between Moshe and Korach, between the tzaddik and the 
fool, between the leader and the egomaniac. Moshe Rabbeinu didn’t need to summit. He was a 
humble man. When he was a prince in Egypt, he did the right thing. When he was a shepherd 
of his father-in-law Yisro, he did the right thing. When he returned to Egypt, when he stood at 
the Yam Suf, he always did the right thing. He rose to the top; he didn’t climb to the top. Even 
when he climbed Har Sinai he paced himself with humility. He had no need to summit. Moshe 
rose to the top and stayed there; Korach climbed to the top and fell. 

We must examine and re-examine our goals. Just because we are acting with 
perseverance, courage and self-sacrifice it doesn’t mean that we are acting with nobility. We 
can be driven, but to what end? We can persevere but there must be a just purpose. 
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In Yiddishkeit getting to the top of the corporate ladder is not what’s important; it’s 
what you do on each rung. When we build our lives and homes, success is not about heroism 
but about integrity. In a relationship Mesirus Nefesh, determination and courage are needed 
to do the simple right things, to be honest, to care and to build a Bayis Neeman B’Yisroel. 

� � � � � � 

The Argument 
Many people enjoy a good argument. It helps clarify the issues; it creates a passion, 

challenges the mind and stimulates the heart. Much of the development of Judaism was 
through machlokes. Arguments were never considered a tragedy. I can remember being 
challenged to memorize every argument between Abaye and Rava in the first chapter of Bava 
Metziah. Rashi’s grandchildren dedicated their lives to arguing with their grandfather, and the 
tradition continues until today. So what was the problem with Korach? 

There is a Mitzvah derived from this week’s Parsha. “It is forbidden to sustain an 
argument, as it is written, ‘...and you shall not be like Korach’.” 

Korach was a great man. He was considered a very holy man, one of the carriers of the 
Holy Ark. He was a great scholar too. He attracted a prestigious group of 250 princes, 
presidents, people of fame and honor. Datan and Aviram, Moshe Rabbeinu’s opponents from 
way back in the slavery days in Egypt, were there too. He stood up and challenged the 
leadership of Moses. The entire community stood by, watching in silence as a contraversy 
grew. People were confused. Probably many were rooting for Korach in their hearts but were 
afraid to speak out. He had a point. He seemed to be more democratic, “for the entire 
congregation is holy and Hashem is amongst them! So then, why do you [Moshe and Aharon] 
raise yourselves above the community of Hashem?” This all seems acceptable, even healthy. 
So what was the problem with Korach? 

The key concept here is sustaining an argument, lehachzik. Credibility depends on the 
motive of the arguer. Everyone is entitled to articulate his or her point of view. Everyone, 
certainly a man of Korach’s stature, is entitled to question leadership. But, there comes a point 
in a debate where it becomes obvious that the argument is not for the sake of truth but for 
argument’s sake. When you argue to win, not to reach truth, you automatically lose. Besides 
losing the argument, one violates a mitzvah of the Torah. 

The argument between Hillel and Shamai was an argument for the sake of Heaven. The 
argument of Korach and his people was an argument for personal gain. (Avos 5) 

In an argument that is for the sake of Heaven, both parties are interested only in 
discovering the truth. Each one is praying to know the truth; each one is perfectly open to 
being proven wrong. The issue is not to win the argument, but rather to discover the truth. 
This was not the case in Korach’s rebellion. 

The Talmud (Eiruvin 13) asks: If Hillel and Shamai were both arguing for Hashem’s 
sake why does the Halacha remain with Hillel? The Talmud answers that there was a 
difference between the school of Hillel and the school of Shamai. When someone would ask a 
member of Beis Shamai for halachic advice, he would state his opinion only. However, when 
someone would ask a member of Beis Hillel for halachic advice, he would offer his opinion 
and the opinion of Beis Shamai. And not only that, he would state Shamai’s opinion first! 

Although impressive from a mentchlichkeit point of view, this does not seem to answer 
the question. Maybe the students of Hillel were nicer, gentler and warmer than those of 
Shamai’s Yeshiva down the street but how does that prove that Hillel had the truth? 
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The Talmud is teaching us a monumental lesson. If two people are arguing and they 
both sound right, they both sound true, how do we choose the right opinion to follow? The 
answer is, we should listen carefully and choose the opinion that considers his opponent’s 
position first. The person with the truth is the person who is able to fathom that perhaps his 
opponent is truer than he is. This can be explained mystically, psychologically, logically or 
ethically. But any way you explain it brings out the same point. The person who doesn’t need 
to be right is probably the person who is right. 

This chapter of the Torah should give us all cause for pause. In our synagogues and in 
our communities, if we have something to say – we must say it. We must always question and 
even argue – for the sake of Heaven. But the moment we feel we must be right, we are 
probably wrong. “Don’t be like Korach...” 

We often obsess about those who have no place for us or our style of Judaism in their 
world. We are upset at the narrow-mindedness of those who cannot tolerate our derech in 
Yiddishkeit. Yet perhaps at times we are guilty of the same racist sin. Perhaps we feel that our 
brand of Torah and our priorities are so in order, that our tolerance level is so high, that we 
become intolerant of anyone who is less tolerant than us! It’s not about who is more to the 
right and who is more to the left. Truth is on the side of the humble and of those who are 
always ready to grow. If we can give equal or more respect to our opponents then there is a 
chance that we are on the right side – if not, who knows? 

� � � � � � 

Whose Fault Is It? 
This week’s parsha tells an earth-shattering tale (grin). It is a favorite with rabbis for 

their droshas, since it describes the dire consequences of rebelling against the rabbinical 
authority. 

I would just like to make a little contribution to our understanding of this story. In the 
secular culture, and among other religions, there are a number of maxims or cliches related to 
the concept of hypocrisy—for example, “people in glass houses should not throw stones.” 

In the Gemara itself there is such a slogan, which seems to have made it, via one route 
or another, into the popular culture: “Do you condemn the speck in my eye [or: tooth]? What 
about the beam in your own eye?” 

I want to talk about a slightly different sentiment, also found in the Gemara “The 
blemish which you have, do not project on to someone else.” The idea here is NOT simply: 
“How dare you condemn me for such-and-such? You are just as bad, if not worse!” It is rather 
that the REASON for finding fault with the other person was because of the speaker’s own 
defect in that area. 

And, I suggest, it is here that we should look for an explanation of Korach’s behavior. 
Korach was looking for things to criticize about Moshe and Aharon. Now most of us are quite 
skilled in finding fault with people. 

Suppose you wanted to criticize Moshe in public. What defects would you try to bring 
up? That he was not a good speaker, perhaps. Or that he used to be a shepherd in Midian, so 
that he didn’t have the right social or educational background for the job of leader. Or that he 
hadn’t really wanted the job in the first place. 

But one thing you could hardly condemn him for was pride, or haughtiness, or love of 
honor. The Torah says, explicitly: “The man Moses was very humble, more than any man on 
the face of the earth” (Bamidbar 12:3), and gives many examples of this. 
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And yet haughtiness is just what Korach condemned him and Aharon for! “You take too 
much upon yourselves! (Korach says to them) For the whole congregation is holy, and the L-
rd is among them. Why then do you lift yourselves up, above the assembly of the L-rd?” 
(Bamidbar 16:3) How can we understand this? 

The point is that Korach was the most arrogant person around, and he tried to pin his 
own defect on to Moshe! Rashi quotes an even stronger statement in the Gemara: “He who 
condemns others, condemns with his own blemish!” This seems to mean that that is the 
ONLY factor used in condemning someone. 

What could be the reason for this? I am not a professional psychologist, but I would 
like to suggest the following: When we have a defect, and realize that someone else does not, 
we feel uncomfortable in his presence. 

The only way we feel we can come to terms with this is by accusing the other person of 
having the same defect, even more strongly than we do. So it was with Korach, and his 
arrogance. He could only feel good about himself by accusing Moshe and Aharon (and indeed 
all the Kohanim) of arrogance with their special privileges, which was nonsense. What can we 
learn from this? 

When we find ourselves attacking someone, and finding fault, it behooves us to step 
back for a moment and search ourselves. For apart from the sin of Lashon Hara, which is 
serious enough, perhaps we are merely holding a mirror up to our own weaknesses. 

� � � � � � 

Making the Heart Decisions 
The children of Korach were in a dilemma. 

They were sitting with their father when Moshe and his entourage walked by. Who 
could not stand up for Moshe? 

On the other hand, they knew how their father Korach felt toward Moshe. They knew if 
they stood up for the leader of the Jewish people their father Korach would be hurt. They 
understood that honoring Moshe was dishonoring their father. Should children be disloyal to 
their father? In their head, they heard Moshe’s own voice saying in the name of Hashem, 
“Kabed es Avicho!” Honor your father! (Yalkut 4:2) 

Can you feel the tension? Can you imagine the stress? They had no time for 
brainstorming meetings or consultations. They had no time to look it up and no time to 
meditate. What should they do? What would you do? 

Follow your heart! At that moment their hearts screamed out, stand up! The leader of 
the Jewish people is passing! Generations later Dovid HaMelech commented: “Their hearts 
led them the right way” (Tehillim 45.) 

When your brain fails you and when your conscience confuses you, follow your heart! 
Your heart is probably telling the truth. 

When Pinchos found the courage to stop the plague that was attacking Klal Yisroel, he 
was led by his heart. 

When Nachshon ben Aminodov walked into a sea and made it part for the Jewish 
people, he followed his heart. 

When Jews throughout the generations gave up their lives rather than convert, they 
followed their heart. 

When communities returned to Eretz Yisroel during the time of Ezra, they followed 
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their heart. When we pick up our families and belongings and make Aliya, we are following 
our heart. Your heart tells a truth. 

“I made man straight but he makes complicated calculations” (Tehillim). It’s great to 
think, to talk, to discuss, to opine and to criticize. But ultimately your heart says, "do the right 
thing!" 

I often think about crying. Babies always cry. Children cry easily but as we mature we 
don’t cry, and if we do we feel embarrassed. We excuse ourselves to those around us for being 
too emotional. 

Yet Chazal attribute holiness to tears. We are taught that we should cry over the 
destruction of the Beis HaMikdosh, over innocent victims of terror, over the shame of Torah. 
When we pray we should pray with tears. Perhaps our eyes need to be washed by our tears 
once in a while, so that we can see life with a clearer view again.  

Sometimes our heart tells us to cry, but as our emotions travel through our cognitive 
system they are filtered by our brain. Feelings become opinions. Anguish becomes negativity, 
love becomes comfort. That is the way we are wired! But sometimes we can’t let our minds get 
in the way of our hearts. Sometimes we have to override our minds and feel. We can’t be made 
of stone! We need to be able to cry – and if we shed a tear, it comes straight from our heart 
and is holy. 

The children of Korach followed their heart. The Hebrew word for this is Teshuvah. 
Return to your heart! 

� � � � � � 

  הילולא

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

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

1) Learn the anniversary of his petira or, if this information is not available, the days of 
Erev Rosh Chodesh, Rosh Chodesh and the fifteenth day of the Hebrew month can be utilized 
for a connection. 

2) Light a twenty-five-hour candle in his or her honor. There is no specific berocha. 
Some say the following: This candle is being lit in the merit of ______________. 

Others say that it is the custom within Klal Yisrael to light a yahrzeit candle on the day 
that a relative or a Tzaddik has passed away. The lighting has no accompanying blessing, and 
people would like to express themselves in a tefilla when lighting the candle. This is not only 
true on a yahrzeit but on every Yom Tov as well. 

The author of the Pele Yo’etz, Rav Eliezer Papo (1785–1828), did in fact compose such a 
tefilla. Rav Papo was the Rav of the city of Selestria in Bulgaria. Bulgaria was a part of the 
Ottoman Empire at the time. The tefilla of the Pele Yo’etz is reproduced and translated below, 
as a public service. 

Hebrew Tefilla for Lighting a Yahrzeit or Hilula Candle 

�ֵ _______ יק ִד צַ הַ / י ִת ָר י מוֹ ִמ ִא / י בִ ת �מַ ְ� י נִ יל�עִ לְ ת �חַ נ�ְמ ה לִ ר זֶ יק נֵ לִ ְד י מַ ינִ ֵר הַ �/ ַ�ת 
כבד ד מוֹ א עָ צֵ יֵ ת וַ ַ� ָר ל &ָ ' עַ עֵ א יוֹ לֶ &ֶ ל הַ עַ �ַ � ִמ גֵ מָ $ הַ לֶ ר אֶ פֶ סֵ ת �ַ "צַ ְמ נִ ה הַ ילָ פִ ְ  _______ 
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 ַהטוֹב ַמֲעֶ,ה ָ+ל �ְבָרצוֹ� ְ�ַרֲחִמי(
י יל�עִ לְ ת �חַ נ�ְמ לְ ת �כ�זְ ל לִ +ֹ ה הַ 

י ִה יְ . _______יק ִד צַ / י ִמ ִא / י 

Translation: 

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

3) Learn about the person including history, culture, writings

4) Study some of his teaching or writings.




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

http://www.chinuch.org/gedolim_yahrtzeits/Tammuz

Biographical information and yahrzeits 

� 3rd of Tammuz ~ Begins 
� Rav Yissochar Dov (Dr. Bernard) Illowy

died on June 22, 1871 (5631) in Cincinnati, Ohio as the result of an accident on his 
farm there. He was one of the great Rabbonim who came
USA in the 1800's. He was known for his oratory ability, and 
many of his English sermons and addresses were published. He 
was reportedly an accomplished linguist, and besides a thorough 
knowledge of Latin, Greek, and Hebrew, spoke fluent German, 
English, French, and Italian. Unable to secure a position in the 
rabbinate in Europe due to his opposition to the Habsburg 
Empire, he therefore immigrated to the United States where he 
had an easier time finding a position as a rav. He was rav in New 
York City, Syracuse, Philadelphia, Baltimore, St. Louis and New 
Orleans, and finally in Cincinnati, where he retired. Throughout 
his tenure in the United States, he was an ardent opponent of the 
spread of the Reform movement, eloquently and somewhat successfully 
the movement’s religious innovations and leadership in the press in the United States 
and Germany; 

� Rav Yaakov HaLevi Sapir
Journey to Yemen), a collection of stories of his travels through India, 
Yemen, collecting tzedaka, having departed Yerushalayim in 1859. An account of the 
life of Yemenite Jewish communities is written at length;

� Rav Yosef Chaim Shneur Zalman Kotler
Rav Schneur passed away in 
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�ַרֲחִמי( ֶ�ְ ַקֵ�ל, ֲאבוֵֹתינ� ֵוא0ֵהי ֶא0ֵקינ� ‘ה ְ
ה הַ יֶ ְה יִ ה וְ ְ�ַמֲעֶ,  ֵ�י�, ְ�ִדי��ר ֵ�י�, ְ�ַמַחָ�ָבה

י בִ ל �ה ֶ� מָ ָ� נְ � חַ ר� �פֶ נֶ ט לְ ָר פְ �ִ �, לאֵ ָר 
 .י(יִ חַ ר הַ רוֹ צְ ת �ִ רוֹ ר�( צְ יהֶ תֵ וֹ�

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

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

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

Study some of his teaching or writings.                        See more at: www.yeshshem.com/hilulah.htm



GEDOLIM BE'MISASAM YOSERGEDOLIM BE'MISASAM YOSERGEDOLIM BE'MISASAM YOSERGEDOLIM BE'MISASAM YOSER    Z
YAHRZEITS FOR WEEK BEGINNING SHABBOS KORACH

http://www.chinuch.org/gedolim_yahrtzeits/Tammuz 

Biographical information and yahrzeits compiled by Reb Manny Saltiel and www.anshe.org

Begins Friday Night (Jul 8th) 
Rav Yissochar Dov (Dr. Bernard) Illowy was born 1814 in Kolin, Bohemia and 
died on June 22, 1871 (5631) in Cincinnati, Ohio as the result of an accident on his 
farm there. He was one of the great Rabbonim who came to the 
USA in the 1800's. He was known for his oratory ability, and 
many of his English sermons and addresses were published. He 
was reportedly an accomplished linguist, and besides a thorough 
knowledge of Latin, Greek, and Hebrew, spoke fluent German, 

glish, French, and Italian. Unable to secure a position in the 
rabbinate in Europe due to his opposition to the Habsburg 
Empire, he therefore immigrated to the United States where he 
had an easier time finding a position as a rav. He was rav in New 

ty, Syracuse, Philadelphia, Baltimore, St. Louis and New 
Orleans, and finally in Cincinnati, where he retired. Throughout 
his tenure in the United States, he was an ardent opponent of the 
spread of the Reform movement, eloquently and somewhat successfully 
the movement’s religious innovations and leadership in the press in the United States 

Rav Yaakov HaLevi Sapir, Rav in Saana, Yemen. Mechaber of 
Journey to Yemen), a collection of stories of his travels through India, 
Yemen, collecting tzedaka, having departed Yerushalayim in 1859. An account of the 
life of Yemenite Jewish communities is written at length; 
Rav Yosef Chaim Shneur Zalman Kotler, rosh yeshiva Lakewood (1982/5742). 
Rav Schneur passed away in the nineteenth year, seventh month and second day after 

 י2נֶ פָ לְ � ִמ צוֹ י ָר ִה יְ 
�ַמַחָ�ָבה ֵ�י�, עוֶֹ,ה ֶ�"ִניְ

ָר ְ, יִ  2ְמ ת עַ מוֹ ָ� נְ לִ 
�פְ ה נַ נָ יֶ ְה ִ  � ֶ� צוֹ ָר 

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

d of our forefathers, that all my good deeds whether 
an elevation of the souls of 

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

and teachings. 

www.yeshshem.com/hilulah.htm 
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was born 1814 in Kolin, Bohemia and 
died on June 22, 1871 (5631) in Cincinnati, Ohio as the result of an accident on his 

spread of the Reform movement, eloquently and somewhat successfully challenging 
the movement’s religious innovations and leadership in the press in the United States 

of Even Sapir (A 
Journey to Yemen), a collection of stories of his travels through India, Australia, and 
Yemen, collecting tzedaka, having departed Yerushalayim in 1859. An account of the 

, rosh yeshiva Lakewood (1982/5742). 
the nineteenth year, seventh month and second day after 
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assuming his position as Rosh Yeshiva; equal to the day to the tenure of his father as 
Rosh Yeshiva of Lakewood. This extraordinary phenomenon was spoken of throughout 
the Torah world as a sign that i
and successor who carried on his father’s mission to build Torah with total devotion;

� Rav Shlomo Eiger of Lublin
Shevet Yehuda, was the son of the first
Eiger (1816-1884), Rav Akiva Eiger's grandson and a close 
Mordechai Yosef Leiner. Rav Shlomo married the daughter of the 
Wallerstein of Krushnik (45 miles east of 
in 1914, he became Rebbe. Lublin was the main city of Eastern Poland. Jews had lived 
there since the fifteenth century, and perhaps earlier. In 1921, Lublin had a population 
of 37,337 Jews, comprising over a thi
continued by Rav Shlomo's cousin, Rav Avrohom Eiger, who established his court in 
Bnei Brak and passed away in 2000.

� Rav Menachem Mendel Schneerson
in Nikolaev, Russia on 11 Nissan (1902) to Rebbetzin Chana and the 
Yitzchok Schneerson. He first met his predecessor, Rav Yosef Yitzchok Schneerson in 
1923 and married his second daughter Chaia Moussia (1901
father-in-law are buried right next to each other in Queens, New York, minutes away 
from JFK Airport. These are probably the most visited 
and are accessible 24 hours a day. There is a visitor's center adjacent to the 
shul and place for people to sit and have refreshments. Directions are available on the 
website www.chabad.org. For those that live too far away you can send a 
their website. 

He became the seventh Rebbe of the Chabad dynasty after 
his father-in-law, Rav Yosef Yitzchok Schneersohn, passed away 
in Brooklyn on the tenth day of Shevat 1950. He initially 
accepting the position but then decided to accept. He is widely 
acknowledged as one of the greatest Jewish leaders of the second 
half of the twentieth century. Although a dominant scholar in both 
the revealed and hidden aspects of Torah and fluent in many 
languages and scientific subjects, the Rebbe is best known for his 
extraordinary love and concern for every Jew on the planet. His 
emissaries around the globe dedicated to strengthening Judaism 
number in the thousands. Hundreds of volumes of his teachings have been printed, as 
well as dozens of English renditions;

� 4th of Tammuz ~ Begins 
� Rav Yaakov ben Meir (Rabbeinu Tam)

Shmuel’s sons, one of Rashi’s grandson’s. He studied under his father and his older 
brother, Shmuel (the Rashbam), who was fifteen years his senior. His other older 
brother Yitzchok (Rivam) was ten years older than Rav Yaakov. Born 
Yaakov was only five (or nine, according to others) when Rashi was niftar, and thus 
was not zocheh to learn with him. He succeeded his father as Rosh Yeshiva in the 
Ramerupt. He was quite wealthy as a wine merchant and financier. On the se
of Shavuos of 1146, Crusaders entered and pillaged the city of Ramerupt, taking all of 
his possessions and inflicting five knife wounds in his head. He was saved by a 
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assuming his position as Rosh Yeshiva; equal to the day to the tenure of his father as 
Rosh Yeshiva of Lakewood. This extraordinary phenomenon was spoken of throughout 
the Torah world as a sign that in shamayim he was considered a worthy son, disciple 
and successor who carried on his father’s mission to build Torah with total devotion;
Rav Shlomo Eiger of Lublin (1872-1940). His father, Rav Avrohom of Lublin, the 
Shevet Yehuda, was the son of the first Lubliner Rebbe, Rav Yehuda Leib (Rav Leibele) 

1884), Rav Akiva Eiger's grandson and a close talmid of the Izhbitzer, Rav 
Mordechai Yosef Leiner. Rav Shlomo married the daughter of the 
Wallerstein of Krushnik (45 miles east of Lublin), in 1887. When his father was 
in 1914, he became Rebbe. Lublin was the main city of Eastern Poland. Jews had lived 
there since the fifteenth century, and perhaps earlier. In 1921, Lublin had a population 
of 37,337 Jews, comprising over a third of its population. The Lubliner heritage was 
continued by Rav Shlomo's cousin, Rav Avrohom Eiger, who established his court in 
Bnei Brak and passed away in 2000. 
Rav Menachem Mendel Schneerson, Lubavitcher Rebbe (1902-1994/5754). Born 

a on 11 Nissan (1902) to Rebbetzin Chana and the kabbalist
Yitzchok Schneerson. He first met his predecessor, Rav Yosef Yitzchok Schneerson in 
1923 and married his second daughter Chaia Moussia (1901-88) in 1928. He and his 

d right next to each other in Queens, New York, minutes away 
from JFK Airport. These are probably the most visited kevarim outside of Eretz Yisroel 
and are accessible 24 hours a day. There is a visitor's center adjacent to the 

r people to sit and have refreshments. Directions are available on the 
website www.chabad.org. For those that live too far away you can send a 

He became the seventh Rebbe of the Chabad dynasty after 
ef Yitzchok Schneersohn, passed away 

in Brooklyn on the tenth day of Shevat 1950. He initially resisted 
accepting the position but then decided to accept. He is widely 
acknowledged as one of the greatest Jewish leaders of the second 

entury. Although a dominant scholar in both 
the revealed and hidden aspects of Torah and fluent in many 
languages and scientific subjects, the Rebbe is best known for his 
extraordinary love and concern for every Jew on the planet. His 

globe dedicated to strengthening Judaism 
number in the thousands. Hundreds of volumes of his teachings have been printed, as 
well as dozens of English renditions; 

Begins Motzai Shabbos (Jul 9th) 
Rav Yaakov ben Meir (Rabbeinu Tam). The most famous of Rav Meir ben 
Shmuel’s sons, one of Rashi’s grandson’s. He studied under his father and his older 
brother, Shmuel (the Rashbam), who was fifteen years his senior. His other older 
brother Yitzchok (Rivam) was ten years older than Rav Yaakov. Born 
Yaakov was only five (or nine, according to others) when Rashi was niftar, and thus 

to learn with him. He succeeded his father as Rosh Yeshiva in the 
Ramerupt. He was quite wealthy as a wine merchant and financier. On the se
of Shavuos of 1146, Crusaders entered and pillaged the city of Ramerupt, taking all of 
his possessions and inflicting five knife wounds in his head. He was saved by a 

assuming his position as Rosh Yeshiva; equal to the day to the tenure of his father as 
Rosh Yeshiva of Lakewood. This extraordinary phenomenon was spoken of throughout 

he was considered a worthy son, disciple 
and successor who carried on his father’s mission to build Torah with total devotion; 

1940). His father, Rav Avrohom of Lublin, the 
Lubliner Rebbe, Rav Yehuda Leib (Rav Leibele) 

of the Izhbitzer, Rav 
Mordechai Yosef Leiner. Rav Shlomo married the daughter of the gevir, Rav Alter 

Lublin), in 1887. When his father was niftar 
in 1914, he became Rebbe. Lublin was the main city of Eastern Poland. Jews had lived 
there since the fifteenth century, and perhaps earlier. In 1921, Lublin had a population 

rd of its population. The Lubliner heritage was 
continued by Rav Shlomo's cousin, Rav Avrohom Eiger, who established his court in 

1994/5754). Born 
kabbalist Rav Levi 

Yitzchok Schneerson. He first met his predecessor, Rav Yosef Yitzchok Schneerson in 
88) in 1928. He and his 
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outside of Eretz Yisroel 

and are accessible 24 hours a day. There is a visitor's center adjacent to the Ohel with a 
r people to sit and have refreshments. Directions are available on the 

website www.chabad.org. For those that live too far away you can send a kvitel through 

number in the thousands. Hundreds of volumes of his teachings have been printed, as 

famous of Rav Meir ben 
Shmuel’s sons, one of Rashi’s grandson’s. He studied under his father and his older 
brother, Shmuel (the Rashbam), who was fifteen years his senior. His other older 

in Ramerupt, Rav 
Yaakov was only five (or nine, according to others) when Rashi was niftar, and thus 

to learn with him. He succeeded his father as Rosh Yeshiva in the 
Ramerupt. He was quite wealthy as a wine merchant and financier. On the second day 
of Shavuos of 1146, Crusaders entered and pillaged the city of Ramerupt, taking all of 
his possessions and inflicting five knife wounds in his head. He was saved by a 
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nobleman, who promised the mob that he would convert the rav. After this incident, 
Rabbeinu Tam moved to Troyes and opened a yeshiva. On the 20 Sivan,1771, the Jews 
of Blois, France were subject to a blood libel, the first in Jewish history, and thirty-two 
Jews were killed. Rabbeinu Tam established that day as a fast day. Some of Rabbeinu 
Tam’s responsa are collected in Sefer Hayashar. He disagreed with his grandfather in 
a number of areas. The most famous has to do with the order of the passages used in 
Tefillin. Today there are two recognized standards for the Tefillin. One is from Rashi 
and the other from Rabbeinu Tam. The accepted custom is for a married man to start 
to wear both types of Tefillin. [Although no beracha is made while donning Rabbeinu 
Tam Tefillin, the Rav was promised that to prove that his version ws also correct – 
whoever dons the Tefillin will at least once make a beracha on the Tefillin during their 
lifetime. He strenuously argued with whoever dared to go against Rashi’s position. 
When asked then how can he go against his grandfather, his response was “precisely 
because that he was my grandfather, do I have permission to disagree with him, while 
others may not!!” (1100-1171/4931); 

� Rav Yaakov Reinman, Rav of Narol, a town in western Galicia. A disciple of Rav 
Shlomo of Skohl and Rav Menachem Mendel of Rimanov. He was succeeded by his 
son, RavAvrohom Reinman (1796-1841); 

� Rav Yisroel Ezriel Hildesheimer, Rav of Berlin and Eisenstadt; talmid of the 
Aruch L’ner (1820-1899/5531); 

� Rav Eliyahu Lupas (1938/5698), Rav in Yeshiva Poras Yosef, wrote Sefer Imrei Pi 
and Ben Avichayal; 

� Rav Nissim Chaim Moshe Mizrachi, Rishon LeTzion of Yerushalayim and 
mechaber of Admas Kodesh, (1949); 

� Rav Chaim Moshe Mandel, mekubal in Bnei Brak, (1996/5766); 
� Rav Mordechai Shakovitzky, Rav in Leeds (England), Rosh Kollel in Johannesburg 

where he was one of the founders of the South African Kiruv Movement, and later 
Rosh Yeshivas Pischei Teshuva Yerushalayim. He was the son of Rav Naftali Hakohein 
Shakovitzky, the Gateshead Rav before Rav Mordechai Miller, and son-in-law of Rav 
Zalman Yosef Aloni Dubow (Rav and Av Bais Din of Dublin, Ireland), (1998). 

� 5th of Tammuz ~ Begins Sunday Night (Jul 10th) 
� Rav Yisroel Verbrom, of Stashov, (5605/1845); 
� Rav Ezriel Meir of Lublin (1873-1941). Born to Rav Avrohom Eiger of Lublin, a 

descendent of Rav Akiva Eiger. He reluctantly took the reigns of the Lublin Chassidim 
after his father’s petria in 1914. In 1913, Rav Ezriel Meir and his brother founded 
Yeshiva Ahavas Torah in Lublin, moving it to Warsaw a few years after WWI. Warsaw 
had the largest Chassidic community in the world at that time. Jews had first settled 
there during the fourteenth century, after the reign of King Kasimierz, and was then 
inundated by the Chassidic movement at the end of the eighteenth century. By 1939, 
Warsaw had a population of about 393,950 Jews, which was approximately one-third 
of the city's total population. 

� Rav Bentzion ShemTov, born in Russia in 1902 CE (5662), has been described as 
an extraordinary person, an outstanding example of a true Lubavitcher Chassid. He 
learned in his youth in the Tomchei Temimim Yeshivah in the town of Lubavitch. In 
later years, he was banished to jails and prison camps in Siberia for teaching Judaism 
to children. While there his toes were frostbitten because of the severe Siberian cold, 
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and for the rest of his life he had to wear specially made boots. This did not stop him 
walking thousands of miles to teach Judaism. In spite of discomfort, he was always 
cheerful and constantly saw the bright side of things. For example, his daughter Frieda 
(Sudak) was once criticizing his Siberian exile, denouncing the Soviet authorities for 
their cruelty. Rav Shemtov rebuked her. He pointed out that the cold weather was good 
for his asthma! In any case, he continued, Siberia was preferable to being called up to 
serve in the Russian Army. In 1947 CE (5707) he and his wife and family were free to 
immigrate to England. His wife, Golda, was also said to be a wonderful person, who 
voluntarily accompanied her husband into exile. She was a woman of great and simple 
faith. Together, they had four sons and two daughters.

Immediately on arrival in the United 
Kingdom, the Rav started the first Lubavitch 
Institution in London: a school with an 
enrollment of three pupils that operated out 
of his personal residence. That humble 
beginning was the foundation of the 
Lubavitch Empire in Great Britain today. Rav 
Shemtov traveled extensively on behalf of the 
Lubavitcher Rebbe, to spread and support 
Torah in North and South America and in 
Eretz Yisroel, working for 
1975 CE (5735), he went to Kfar Chabad, 
Eretz Yisroel, to set up a printing and book
binding cooperative for Russian immigrants. 
Tragically, he was struck by a car there, and 
passed on. He suffered no pain and no long illness. That is what Rav Shemtov 
preferred. He was niftar 
Yerushalayim; 

Events from History: 

� Yecheskel HaNavi’s Vision of the Chariot (429 BCE). On the fifth day of Tammuz of the 
year 3332 from creation (429 BCE), Yecheskel HaNavi, the only one of the P
prophesize outside of the Holy Land, beheld a vision of the Divine Chariot representing 
the spiritual infrastructure of creation.

� 6th of Tammuz ~ Begins 
� Rav Yisroel Yaakov Algazi

Shemua. He was a great mekubal
Yerushalayim, replacing the Batei Kehuna and led Yeshiva Neve Sholom Bris Avrohom 
and Beis E-l Yeshiva. His sefarim
Yaakov, and Sheiris Yaakov

� Rav Chaim De la Rosa, mekubal
Rashash and mechaber of Toras Chochom

� Rav Shmuel ben Rav Dovid Majar (1848/5608). He was the 
Yerushalayim and Rosh Yeshiva of Chasidei Bais El. The year of his 
energy of Terach the father of Abraham Avinu. This means that it has the energy of idol 
worship as well as Teshuvah
expression of "an old and foolish man;"
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Begins Monday Night (Jul 11th) 
Rav Yisroel Yaakov Algazi, grandson of Rav Shlomo Algazi, mechaber

mekubal and served the Sephardic community in Turkey and 
Yerushalayim, replacing the Batei Kehuna and led Yeshiva Neve Sholom Bris Avrohom 

sefarim included Ar’a Derabanan, Emes LeYaakov
Sheiris Yaakov (1680-1756/5516); 
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� Rav Moshe ben Rav Yaakov Hager of Kossov, mechaber of Leket Ani (1860-
1925/1926). The Kossov dynasty began with Rav Menachem Mendel, the Oheiv Yisroel 
of Kossov (1768-1826), the son of Rav Koppel Chassid, a talmid of the Ba’al Shem Tov. 
It was Rav Menachem Mendel who first adopted the family name Hager, which still 
prevails in the Vizhnitz dynasty, an offshoot of the Kossov court. Kossov is a town that 
lies at the foot of the Carpathian Mountains, in East Galicia, near the confluence of 
Hungary, Czechoslovakia and Romania. Jews had lived there since the fifteenth 
century at least. Rav Menachem Mendel’s grandson, Rav Yaakov Shimshon, married at 
the age of fifteen, but had remained childless for about thirty-two years, remarrying 
twice during that time and then Rav Moshe was born. Rav Yaakov Shimshon passed 
away in 1880, when his son, Moshe, was only twenty. One year later, he took his post 
as Rebbe. Rav Moshe was succeeded by his son, Rav Chaim, who ultimately perished in 
the Holocaust. After the war, the Kossov dynasty was continued in Boro Park by a son 
of Rav Moshe’s daughter, Rav Avrohom Yehoshua Heschel; 

� Rav Aharon Levin, Rav of of Reisha-Sambur, (1940); 
� Rav Yitzchok Chaim Krisnetzky, Rosh Yeshiva Metzuyanim, Yerushalayim, 

(1996). 

� 7th of Tammuz ~ Begins Tuesday Night (Jul 12th) 
� Rav Pinchas HaLevi Horowitz of Nikelsburg, Baal Hafla'ah and Rav of Frankfurt 

(1730-1805/5565) ben Rav Tzvi Hirsch of Chortkov. One of the great talmidim of the 
Maggid of Mezrich, together with his brother, the Rebbe Reb Shmelke of Nikolsberg. 
He wrote Sefer Hamkeneh on Gemara and halacha and Panim Yofos on Chumash. As a 
youth, the Chasam Sofer learned with Rav Pinchas HaLevi, whom he considered his 
rebbe muvhak. His son, Rav Tzvi Hirsch, followed him as Rav of Frankfurt. Toward the 
end of his life, the enlightenment and reform movements began their entries into 
Frankfurt. In 1805, a Reform school was established there, despite the firm opposition 
of its rabbanim. [Some say 4 Tammuz, Hamodia 2007]; 

� Rav Baruch Frankel-Teumim lived in Oshpitzin, mechaber of Baruch Ta'am and 
Tuv Ta’am. He was the father-in-law of Rav Chaim of Sanz and the great grandfather 
of Rav Shlomo Halberstam, the first Bobover Rebbe, (1828/5888); 

� Rav Yechiel Yehuda Isacsohn, (1977). Founder of Yeshiva Toras Emes in Los 
Angeles. After his petira, his name was added to the yeshiva; 

� Rav Gedalia Schorr (1911-1979/5739). Born in the town of Istrik to Rav Avrohom 
Schorr, a Rizhiner chassid, Rav Gedalia moved to America with his family at the age of 
ten and was one of the first students of Mesivta Torah VoDa’as under Rav Shraga 
Feivel Mendlowitz. He joined the first group of the Daf Yomi cycle when he was twelve 
years old, and started delivering shiur on the Daf when he was fifteen. At Torah 
VoDa’as, he studied with Rav Dovid Leibowitz, grandson of the Chofetz Chaim’s 
brother. When he was twenty, he began giving shiur at the Mesivta. After he was 
married, he left for Europe to study under Rav Aharon Kotler at Kletsk. However, one 
year later, he was told by the American consul in Warsaw to return home because of 
the imminent danger. He worked closely with Agudas Yisroel’s rescue efforts during 
the war. In 1946, he was appointed menahel ruchni, along with Rav Yaakov 
Kamenetsky, of Mesivta Torah VoDa’as, a post he maintained for thirty-three years. In 
1956, after the petira of Rav Reuven Grozovsky, he also became Rosh Yeshiva of Beis 
Medrash Elyon, the post-graduate division of Torah VoDa’as. His discourses have been 
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collected in the sefer Ohr Gedalyahu; 
� Rav Simcha Bunim Alter, (1992/5752), the Gerrer Rebbe from 1977-1992 - also 

known as the Lev Simcha. He originated the Daf Yomi for the Talmud Yerushalmi. He 
is the son of Rav Avrohom Mordechai, the Imrei Emes. He became Rebbe after his 
brother, the Beis Yisroel, passed away on 2 Adar. 

� Rebbetzin Raizel Portugal, the Skulener Rebbetzin (1925-2005). Born in Yapa, 
Romania, a city near Sighet, Romania. Her father, Rav Menachem Zev Stern, one of the 
talmidim of the Satmar Rebbe, was the Rav of Vishava, Romania, and later of Givat 
Shaul. Her mother was the daughter of Rav Meir Barnet, the Ba’al Divrei Meir. 

� 8th of Tammuz ~ Begins Wednesday Night (Jul 13th) 
� Rav Meir ben Rav Eliezer Horowitz of Dzikov (Tarnobrzeg), mechaber of Imrei 

Noam, grandson of Rav Naftali, the Ropshitzer Rav. One of his sons, Rav Tuvia 
Horowitz, was Rav of Majdan. Another son, Rav Aharon Horowitz, married Fradel, a 
daughter of the Divrei Chaim of Sanz in 1878, (1819-1877/5637);  

� Rav Chaim Mashash, mechaber of Nishmas Chaim; 
� Rav Shlomo ben Rav Yehudah HaKohen (1827/5587). He is considered a great 

Mekubal who wrote Yafeh Sha'ah; 
� Rav Eliyahu Mani of Chevron, great Mekubal (1899/5531). An associate of the Ben 

Ish Hai in Baghdad, Rav Eliyahu moved to Eretz Yisroel and became Rav in Chevron 
and wrote Zichronos Eliyahu. 

� 9th of Tammuz ~ Begins Thursday Night (Jul 14th) 
� Rav Zalman Sorotzkin, the Lutzker Rav and mechaber of Oznaim L'Torah (1881-

1966/5726). Learned at Volozhin and Slabodka; married the daughter of Rav Eliezer 
Gordon, Rosh Yeshiva of Telshe, and moved to Telshe to help run the yeshiva. Rav of 
Voronova at age thirty for two years, befriending Rav Chaim Ozer Grodzinski, then 
served as Rav of Zhetel for eighteen years. In 1914, he fled to Minsk and became a close 
friend of the Chazon Ish. Moved to Lutsk in 1930 and was Rav until World War II. He 
moved to Eretz Yisroel during the War. Led by Rav Aaron Kotler and the members of 
the Yisroeli Moetzes Gedolei HaTorah, Chinuch Atzmai was formed in 1953. Rav 
Zalman Sorotzkin was chosen to head it; 

� Rav Moshe Chevroni, Rosh Yeshiva Chevron Yeshiva, mechaber of the Mas’eis 
Moshe. He was a son-in-law of Rav Moshe Mordechai Epstein (Rosh Yeshiva in 
Slobodka, Chevron) and a talmid of the Choftez Chaim, (1975/5735); 

� Rav Yekusiel Yehuda ben Rav Tzvi Hirsch Halberstam, the Klausenberger Rebbe 
(1905-1994/5754), great-grandson of the Divrei Chaim of Sanz. He spent most of 
World War II in concentration camps. During his last fifteen years of life, he founded 
Kollelei Shas in Eretz Yisroel and America. These Kollelei Shas were intended for 
premier avreichim who were already known for their sharp intellect and hasmada. The 
goal of the kollel was that in the course of three years, the members had to complete 
the entire Shas. Every member had to obligate himself to be tested on seventy-five 
blatt Gemara with Tosafos each month and know them by heart! Then, in 1983, at his 
house in Kiryat Sanz, Netanya, he laid the cornerstone for what would ultimately 
become Mifal HaShas, where avreichim would learn thirty blatt of Gemara with 
Tosafos with a built-in review program and be tested monthly on the material learned. 
In addition to his tremendous efforts on behalf of Torah learning, the Rebbe also used 
his experiences from the war to stimulate him in another area. Having survived the 
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horror of witnessing the murder of his wife and their eleven children, Rav Yekusiel 
vowed to dedicate his life to welfare and good health of all Jewish children. He founded 
Laniado Hospital in Netanya in 1975 after fifteen years of fund-raising. His vision of a 
proper Jewish hospital was confirmed in 1990, as it was one of the only hospitals in 
Eretz Yisroel to have every employee working during the 127-day doctors’ strike. After 
his petira, his eldest surviving son, Rav Zvi Elimelech Halberstam, became the new 
Sanz Rebbe in Eretz Yisroel, as well as president of the hospital; 

� Rav Dovid Lipschitz, president of Ezras Torah welfare program in the US, and Dean 
of Yeshiva Rabbeinu Yitzchok Elchonon (1906-1993/5753). Known as the Suvalker 
Rav, he was born in Minsk, but moved to Grodno as a child, where he later studied in 
Yeshiva Sha’ar HaTorah of Rav Shimon Shkop. He transferred to the Mir yeshiva 
where he studied under Rav Eliezer Yehuda Finkel and Rav Yerucham Levovitz. At age 
twenty-four, he married Tzipporah Chava Yoselewitz and two years later, in 1935, he 
succeeded his father-in-law as rav of Suvalk, a title he carried for the rest of his life. 
One-half of Suvalk's 6,000 Jews (including the Lifshitz family) escaped to Lithuania. 
In June 1941, Rav Lifschitz arrived in San Francisco on a boat that carried several other 
leading sages. Rav Lifschitz's first position was in the USA was in Chicago, but he soon 
moved to Yeshiva Rabbienu Yitzchok Elchanan (the rabbinical school that later became 
Yeshiva University), where he remained for the rest of his life. A small number of his 
shmuessen were printed posthumously under the title Tehilah Le'Dovid; 

� Rav Mendel Falik, (2007). Born in Paterson, New Jersey, his family moved to 
Brooklyn when he was eleven years old so that he could have a proper chinuch. He 
attended Yeshiva Torah VoDa’as until the age of fifteen, when his parents sent their 
ben yachid to the Yeshiva of Philadelphia. He then went to Bais Medrash Govoah. After 
several years, he moved to St. Louis, to begin his career as a marbitz Torah. For close 
to forty years, Rav Mendel was a mechanech par excellence. For most of those years, he 
was a rebbe in Yeshiva Torah Temimah; 

� Rav Yosef Shlomo Dayan (1985/5745). He is a Talmid of Rav Mordechai Sharabi a 
great Sephardi sage of the twentieth century.



Y HILLULA DE’THILLULA DE’THILLULA DE’THILLULA DE’TZADDIKAZADDIKAZADDIKAZADDIKA Z 

WHAT’S BEHIND YAHRZEIT MEANINGS & CUSTOMS 
The holy Arizal taught: 

On the Hilula (Yahrzeit) of a Tzaddik, he alone teaches in the heavenly academy known as 

the Mesivta DeRokiya, and on that day they only study his novel Torah thoughts called chiddushim 

as well as review his good deeds and acts of chessed (loving-kindness). 

The Bais Yisrael of Gur said that the Shabbos preceding a yahrzeit, we have the ability to 
latch onto and grasp that Tzaddik’s force and tap into his power. 

Source of Customs – The Chochmas Adam taught that most of our yahrzeit customs are a 

tradition based on the Rokeach who in turn received them from Eliyahu HaNavi. 

Lighting candles – The Alef HaMagen comments on the Mateh Ephraim (Dinei Kaddish 

Yasom Shaar 3) that on the day of passing known as the yahrzeit the soul is allowed to come down 

to this world and that she comes to the Bais Knesses, to shul. When the soul observes that there 
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have been candles lit for her, the soul rejoices and delights in this. This is why there were seven 

lights burning in the menorah in the holy temple, for the souls of the departed ones of Klal Yisrael. 

There are seven stages that each soul passes through after its death and departure from this world 

and thus seven corresponding candles or flames in the menorah. 

Rav Ami asked, why is the passing of Miriam juxtaposed next to the Parah Aduma – Red 

Heifer? To teach us that just as the ashes of the Parah atone, so does the passing of the righteous 

tzaddikim atone. Rav Elazar asked why the passing of Aaron is juxtaposed next to the laws of the 

bigdei kehunah, the clothing and garments, of the kohanim? To teach us, that just as the bigdei 

kahuna atone, so does the passing of the righteous tzaddikim atone.  

(Moed Katan 28a). 

The passing of a tzaddik from this world atones as does a korban, a sacrificial offering to 

protect us from all evil - however this is on condition that we repent over his passing. Only by 

doing teshuva does his petira atone and then he is pleased that he gave his soul as a sacrifice for 

Klal Yisroel, and he is not lost but rather, gathered unto his people.  

(Chasam Sofer Derashos I, page 91). 
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Rav Shlomo was born in 5630/1870. 
He was the oldest son of Rav Avrohom of 
Lublin, the Shevet Yehuda, who was the 
son of the first Lubliner Rebbe, Rav 
Yehudah Leib (Leibel’eh) Eiger, grandson 
of Rav Akiva Eiger and a close talmid of 
Rav Mordechai Yosef Leiner of Izhbitza. 

Rav Leibel’eh established his court 
in Lublin, where it remained the chief 
Chassidic group in the town until World 
War II. 

In 5647/1887, at the age of fifteen, 
Rav Shlomo married the daughter of the 
noggid Reb Alter Wallerstein of Krushnik. 
There, he became unofficial leader of the 
local Chassidim and organized the building 
of a new shtiebel for the hundreds of 
Lubliner Chassidim in town. 

When the years of his father-in-law’s 
support came to an end, Rav Shlomo 
refused to accept any community 
assistance; instead, he opened a successful 
fabric business, to which he devoted only a 

fragment of his time, utilizing every 
available opportunity for learning. 

After the Shevet Yehuda was niftar, 
on 22 Teves 5674/1914, his Chassidim 
begged Rav Shlomo to take over, but he 
refused. Instead, Rav Shlomo’s younger 
brother, Rav Azriel Meir, began leading the 
Chassidim in Lublin. 

But many Chassidim, especially 
those in Krushnik, refused to give up, and 
eventually they succeeded. 

Rav Shlomo, a lamdan, was known 
for his insight; his advice was sound even 
in mundane matters. In addition, his 
expertise in medicine, as well as his 
connections to the best doctors in Lublin 
and Warsaw, enabled him to give medical 
advice. 

Rav Shlomo refused to accept 
pidyonos for himself. He donated all the 
money he received to the impoverished and 
he refused to take anything at all from poor 
people. He did not dress in rabbinical garb. 
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During World War I, Rav Shlomo 
relocated to nearby Lublin, and took over 
his father’s beis medrash. 

One of his greatest aversions was the 
secular Lubliner Tagblatt. He announced 
that anyone who read it had no place in his 
beis medrash. 

When Rav Meir Shapiro, proposed 
the concept of what later became Yeshiva 
Chachmei Lublin, Rav Shlomo became one 
of his chief supporters, helping to establish 
the yeshiva. 

Rav Shlomo also helped Rav Meir to 
be elected Chief Rav of Lublin, a position 
he took up on 29 Sivan 5690/1930, the day 
his famous yeshiva opened. During the next 
four years, Rav Meir constantly went to Rav 
Shlomo for advice and assistance, 
especially toward the end of Rav Meir’s life, 
when the yeshiva’s financial situation 
became desperate. 

After Rav Meir’s sudden petira in 
Cheshvan 5694/1933, the yeshiva was left 
leaderless and with a mountain of debt. At 
this critical juncture, Rav Shlomo accepted 
the responsibility for the yeshiva’s debts 
and traveled around Poland on a fund-
raising drive. 

Rav Shlomo inherited one of the 
largest libraries in Poland from his 
grandfather and great-grandfather. It was 
said that he never bought a sefer without 
going through it once or twice and 
acquainting himself with its contents. 

On 17 Elul 5699/September 1, 1939, 
the Germans attacked Lublin and 
thousands were killed and wounded in the 
battle. 

After the Yamim Nora’im of 
5700/1939, Rav Shlomo underwent an 
operation, but the surgery was unsuccessful 
and he was niftar on 3 Tammuz 
5700/1940. He was buried in Warsaw, with 
thousands still able to participate in his 
levaya. 

His sons were Rav Yehudah Leib, 
Rav Akiva, Rav Yehoshua Simchah 
Yitzchok and Rav Shalom. His sons-in-law 
were Rav Avrohom Noach Abramowitz, 
Rav Chaim Fishel Silman and Rav Shaul 
Rapaport of Bilitz. All his descendants were 
killed during World War II.  

Hashem yinkom damam.  

Zechuso yagen aleinu. 
www.hamodia.com/features/day-history-3-tammuzjuly-1/ 
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Lubavitcher Rebbe

Mr. Max Cohen from Manchester 
received a call from a business associate in 
Bangladesh. “Mr. Cohen, we’ve prepared a 
large shipment of merchandise for you. We 
are eagerly awaiting your arrival, so we can 
close the deal.” Mr. Cohen was equally keen 
on the deal. For years, he had benefited 
from his association with the textile 
industry in that country. And yet he had 
mixed feelings. 

He was familiar with the country, 
rife with civil uprisings and natural 
disasters such as hurricanes, floods, and 
earthquakes. 

Only a year earlier, he had fled the 
country without concluding his business, 
after violent fighting had broken out in the 
streets. Some months later, en route from 
Hong Kong, he canceled a stopover in 
Bangladesh because a full-force cyclone 
had ripped through the country. 

His associates tried repeatedly to 
calm his fears. “Things are quiet now, 
Max,” they reassured him. “The streets are 
calm and the worst is over. There’s nothing 
to worry about.” 

Mr. Cohen still was not convinced. 
After considerable deliberation, he 
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proceeded with the arrangements for the 
trip, but faxed the details of his plans to the 
Lubavitcher Rebbe, Rav Menachem 
Mendel Schneerson, asking his advice and 
blessing. 

His flight was scheduled for the 
following Sunday. Throughout the entire 
week, Mr. Cohen remained in contact with 
the Rebbe’s office in the Crown Heights 
section of Brooklyn, inquiring whether or 
not he had received a reply, but to no avail. 
Sunday morning, Mr. Cohen called the 
Rebbe’s secretary at his home. “Is there 
anything you can do for me? I need an 
answer urgently.” 

“It’s difficult to ask the Rebbe such 
matters on Sunday, because he devotes 
many hours to distributing dollars,” the 
secretary said. (Beginning in 1986, the 
Rebbe would conduct a weekly receiving 
line; every visitor received a dollar to give 
to charity.) 

In the evening Mr. Cohen drove to 
the airport. There was still time before the 
10:30 p.m. departure. If an answer from 
the Rebbe comes, I’ll be ready to go, he 
thought as he checked in. 

While other passengers relaxed in 
the departure lobby, Mr. Cohen nervously 
called Lubavitch headquarters several 
times. Friends in Crown Heights also tried 
to verify if there was an answer for him. In 
his dilemma, he called his brother-in-law, 
David Jaffe, for advice. After he hung up 
the phone, David had an idea. He hurried 
over to the dollar line and asked the Rebbe 
for a reply for his brother-in-law. 

The 9:00 p.m. news reported that 
another cyclone had hit Bangladesh. That, 
and the fact that by 10:00 p.m. he had not 
received an answer from the Rebbe, was 
enough to cause Mr. Cohen to cancel his 
flight. 

As his baggage was being removed 
from the plane, he placed a final call to his 
father-in-law, Abraham Jaffe, in 
Manchester. “I’ll have to stay overnight in 

London,” he said. “I’ll return to Manchester 
tomorrow.” As they conversed, Mr. Cohen 
began to unwind and relax from the tense 
hours he had gone through. The men 
continued talking casually for a while, 
when Mr. Jaffe heard a beep on his line. 
“Excuse me, Max, I have another call. I’ll 
put you on hold for just a moment.” 

On the other line was his son David 
from Crown Heights. “I have news for 
Max,” he said excitedly, “but I don’t know 
how to reach him.” With a press on the 
button, the elder Mr. Jaffe connected Max 
on a conference call. The two men listened 
in anticipation as David related his story. 

“When I reached the Rebbe, it was 
5:00 p.m., and already 10:00 p.m. in 
London. I described Max’s situation to the 
Rebbe, explaining that he was at the airport 
waiting for the Rebbe’s blessing. ‘It’s 
tumultuous there,’ the Rebbe said. I 
ventured to tell the Rebbe that things had 
become calmer. The Rebbe then handed 
me a dollar for Max, and gave him his 
blessing for a successful journey. 

“I turned to go, but the Rebbe’s 
attendant called me back. The Rebbe gave 
me another dollar and said: ‘This is for the 
shaliach (emissary) in Bangladesh.’ I stood 
transfixed in amazement. ‘Jews in 
Bangladesh?’ I wondered. ‘And a Lubavitch 
shaliach at that?’ The Rebbe surely noticed 
my astonishment, for he added: ‘There is a 
Jew in that country who is involved with 
Lubavitch.’ 

“Listen, I’m going to forward the 
dollars by special delivery to Max’s hotel in 
Bangladesh. I won’t keep you another 
moment.” 

There was no time to lose. Laden 
with his suitcases that had already been 
deplaned, and the Rebbe’s blessing, Mr. 
Cohen boarded in the nick of time. The 
long flight gave him ample time to recollect 
his thoughts and muse at the unbelievable 
chain of events. If David hadn’t had that 
idea; if I hadn’t called my father-in-law; if 



23 � Korach / MeOros.HaTzaddikim@gmail.com 

 

we hadn’t prolonged our conversation; if 
David’s call would have come a minute 
later . . . what Divine Providence! 

But what was mostly on his mind 
was the mysterious mission from the Rebbe 
to deliver a dollar to a Jew who is involved 
in Lubavitch activity. He had traveled to 
Bangladesh many times. His business 
associates were all Muslims, and so was 
almost everyone else he had ever met there. 
A Jew in Bangladesh? A Lubavitch activist? 
Even if so, how was he supposed to locate 
him in a population of 114 million . . . ? 

Upon arriving in the city of 
Chittagong in eastern Bangladesh, Mr. 
Cohen checked into his hotel and set out to 
find the person for whom the Rebbe had 
sent the dollar. 

After two days of searching, Mr. 
Cohen returned to his hotel weary and 
frustrated. Just then he noticed a man 
hurrying toward the elevator before its 
doors closed. There was something striking 
in the man’s face. A thought flashed 
through his mind. He retraced his steps 
toward the elevator. 

“Excuse me, sir, are you Jewish?” 

The man turned around and stared 
at Mr. Cohen. The elevator doors closed, 
but the man remained standing there. 

“Yes.” 

Minutes later, the two men were 
deep in conversation in Mr. Cohen’s hotel 
room. Two Jews, two worlds of business, 
personal concerns, and interesting 
experiences came together in a meeting of 
chance in distant Bangladesh. 

Or was it chance? As they conversed, 
Mr. Cohen sensed that this indeed was the 
man he was looking for. 

“The Lubavitcher Rebbe asked me to 
deliver a dollar to a Jew who is involved in 
Lubavitch activity in Bangladesh.” 

The man, who had introduced 
himself as Walter from North Carolina, was 
visibly moved. “Yes, I know the Lubavitcher 

Rebbe, and from time to time I am involved 
in Lubavitch activities,” he said slowly. “I 
suppose this is the Rebbe’s way of 
expressing his concern and encouragement 
to a simple Jew halfway around the globe.” 

And Walter began to tell his story: 

“My import-export business takes 
me many places throughout the world, but 
I have spent most of my recent years in 
Bangladesh. Come what may, however, I 
always go back to North Carolina at least 
twice a year, for Passover and for the High 
Holidays. 

“Before my business brought me to 
Bangladesh, I was an active member of the 
Jewish community in Charlotte, North 
Carolina. We have a large community with 
many members, but like other 
communities in the States, many do not 
observe mitzvos. Intermarriage is on the 
rise, and our youth lack direction. So I 
wholeheartedly welcomed the young 
Lubavitch couple who arrived in North 
Carolina in 1980, Rav Yosef Yitzchok and 
Mrs. Mariasha Groner. 

“I did my best to help them 
acclimate themselves into our community 
and get started with their work. I maintain 
a steady relationship with them, even 
though seven years have passed since I 
moved here. 

“While phoning Rav Groner some 
years ago, I discussed an issue which had 
been on my mind. Over the years, I had 
met a number of Jewish families who 
spend extended periods of time here in 
Bangladesh on business. They and their 
children had very little, if any, connection 
with Jewish values and observance. 

“Rav Groner helped me organize a 
Jewish education program for the children. 
Since then, he has been sending me 
educational material from North Carolina. 

“Once, about three years ago, Rav 
Groner mentioned that he had included a 
report of my Bangladesh activities in his 
periodic reports of his own activities to the 
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Rebbe.” 

Walter continued slowly, and his 
next words were emotionally charged: 
“Don’t ask me too many questions about 
our providential meeting here. I honestly 
have no rational answer, except that the 
Rebbe saw fit to encourage me, a distant 
Jew whom he heard about three years ago. 

“I, and all the families with whom I 
am involved, live in Dhaka, the capital. My 
business affairs have always been located in 
the same area. I never traveled to other 
parts of this country until this Monday 
morning, when I felt a sudden urge to see 
some of the tourist attractions in this area. 

“This is how I happened to be here 
in Chittagong. I plan to return to Dhaka 
tomorrow morning.” 

www.chabad.org/therebbe/article_cdo/aid/62096/jewish/

The-Rebbes-Reach.htm  

 

An Irish Kid with a Jewish Name 

By: Tuvia Bolton 

I heard this story from the 
Lubavitcher Rebbe's secretary, Rav Laibel 
Groner. 

A woman from the Chabad-
Lubavitch community in Brooklyn was 
pulled over by a New York City traffic cop 
for some traffic violation. Standing outside 
her open car window and watching her 
search for her license and registration 
papers, the police officer caught sight of a 
picture of the Lubavitcher Rebbe in her 
open purse. 

"Excuse me, ma’am," he asked, "Are 
you one of the followers of this Rebbe?" 

"Yes," she replied. 

"Well, in that case I'm not giving you 
a ticket." He closed his ticket book and 
continued, "Do you know why? Because 
this Rebbe," he pointed to the picture she 
was now holding in her hand, "did a very 
big miracle for me." 

"Well," said the grateful woman, 

"since you aren't giving me the ticket, I 
have time to hear the story." 

The policeman smiled and said, "It's 
my favorite story, but I haven't told it to 
many Jewish people; in fact I think that 
you are the first." The cars were whizzing 
by behind him and he had to raise his voice 
slightly. "The story goes like this: I used to 
be in the police escort that escorted the 
Rebbe to the Montefiore Cemetery (where 
the Rebbe's father-in-law and predecessor, 
Rav Yosef Yitzchok Schneersohn, is 
interred) once a week. I got to know some 
of the young men who accompanied the 
Rebbe, and I learned a lot of things. They 
are very friendly people, which you 
probably already know, and we talked a lot 
while the Rebbe was inside praying. 

"Well, one day I saw that all the 
fellows there were really talking excitedly 
to each other, so I asked them what 
happened. So they told me that the Rebbe 
does a lot of miracles for people, but today 
he did a miracle that was really something. 
I didn't even ask what the miracle that they 
were talking about was; I just asked them if 
the Rebbe helps non-Jews also. 

"'Sure,' they said, 'The Rebbe helps 
anyone who asks. Why? Do you need 
something?' So I told him, this young 
fellow, that my wife and I had been married 
nine years with no children, and a week ago 
the doctors told us that we had no chance. 
We had spent a lot of money on treatments, 
seen all sorts of big professors, we were 
running around like crazy for the last six or 
seven years, and now they told us that they 
tried everything and there is no chance. 
You can't imagine how broken we were. My 
wife cried all the time and I started crying 
myself. 

"So this young man tells me, 'Listen, 
the next time that you escort the Rebbe to 
the cemetery, stand near the door of his car 
and when he gets out ask him for a 
blessing.' So that is just what I did. The 
next time I was in the escort, I stood by his 
door and when he got out I said to him: 
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'Excuse me, Rebbe, do you only bless 
Jewish people or non-Jews too?' 

"So the Rebbe looked at me like a 
good friend, it was really amazing, and said 
that he tries to help anyone he can. So I 
told him what the doctors said, and he said 
I should write down on a piece of paper my 
name and my father's name together with 
my wife and her father's names and that he 
would pray for us. So I did it, my hands 
were shaking so much I almost couldn't 
write, but I did it, and you know what? My 
wife became pregnant and nine months 
later she gave birth to a baby boy! The 
doctors went crazy, they couldn't figure it 
out, and when I told them that it was all the 
Rebbe's blessing they just scratched their 
heads and – wow! I felt like the champion 
of the world! 

"But here comes the good part. Do 
you know what we called him? What name 
we gave our baby boy? Just guess! We 
called him Mendel after the Rebbe. At first 
my wife didn't like the name because it’s 

not an American name, but I said, No! 
We're calling him Mendel! Each time we 
say his name we'll remember that if it 
weren't for the Rebbe this boy would not be 
here. 

"But when our parents heard the 
name they really objected. They said, 'With 
a name like that, all the kids will think he's 
a Jew or something and they will call him 
names and be cruel to him. Why make the 
kid suffer for no reason?' 'That's just what I 
want,' I said to them. 'When he comes 
home and says that the other kids called 
him names and beat him up because he has 
a Jewish name, I'll tell him that I want him 
to learn from those other kids how not to 
behave. They hate the Jews for no reason, 
but you should love the Jews, you should 
help the Jews. You just tell them that 
without that Jewish Rebbe called Mendel 
you wouldn't be here at all, and then maybe 
they'll start thinking differently too!'” 

www.chabad.org/therebbe/article_cdo/aid/62095/jewish/

An-Irish-Kid-with-a-Jewish-Name.htm 
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Rabbeinu Tam    

He was called Rabbeinu (our rebbe) 
Tam after the verse which describes our 
forefather "Yaakov as being tam" - a 
wholesome man who spent his time 
studying Torah.  Rabbeinu Tam was an 
extremely successful wine merchant and 
financier, and was also well versed in the 
rules of Hebrew grammar. 

Rabbeinu Tam was widely 
considered to be the greatest Torah scholar 
and leader of his time, and he was called 
upon to decide most of the halachic 
problems of the day. Scholars from all over 
the world flocked to his yeshiva in 
Ramerupt (France) to hear his incisive 
Talmudic discourses in which he brilliantly 
dissected and compared the topics, 
resolving difficult passages and revealing 
basic principles which would apply 

throughout Jewish law. Those lectures 
served as the basis for the Tosafot 
commentary, compiled by his students and 
printed in the margin of every page of the 
Talmud. His name and his writings are 
familiar to every student of Talmud. He 
often disagrees with Rashi's interpretations 
and opens new vistas with his original, 
brilliant insights. With sharp witted genius 
he analyzes variant versions of Talmudic 
texts, discovering subtle differences that 
form the basis for a new understanding of 
the problem at hand. 

He said, "I could have written 
Rashi's commentary on the Talmud, but 
not his commentary on the Bible". He had 
two famous Torah disagreements with 
Rashi: one involving the placement of the 
Mezuzah," the other involving the 
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Parshiyos contained within the Tefillin. 
Moshe Rabbeinu himself is supposed to 
have come to him in a dream and informed 
him that Rashi's opinion was indeed 
correct. In his response, which indicated 
his genius and his self-confidence, 
Rabbeinu Tam is said to have responded, 
"Moshe, our Teacher, here you have made a 
mistake." 

Rabbeinu Tam corresponded with 
RavAvrohom Ibn Ezra, whom he greatly 
admired and respected. 

In 1146, when Crusaders pillaged his 
home, he was miraculously saved from 
death, surviving five knife wounds to the 
head. A French nobleman who knew and 
respected him turned back the bloodthirsty 
mob by promising them that he would 
convert the rav to Christianity. 

 

Tefillin of Rashi and Rabbeinu Tam: 

There is an ancient difference of 
opinion regarding the order in which the 
passages (parshiyos) are inserted into the 
Batim: According to Rashi, the passage of 
Shema ("Here O Yisrael") precedes that of 
"And it shall come to pass, if you hearken", 
both in tefillin worn on the head and on the 
arm. According to Rabbeinu Tam, the order 
is reversed. Some people wear both Rashi 
and Rabbeinu Tam tefillin. 
www.breslev.co.il/articles/breslevpedia/rabbi_yaacov_ben_meir_ra

bbeinu_tam.aspx?id=1300&language=english 

 

Rabbeinu Yaakov ben Meir Tam, or, 
as he is generally called, Rabbeinu Tam, 
was born in the French city of Ramerupt in 
the year 4860 (1100), when his famous 
grandfather, Rashi, was sixty years old. His 
mother was Yocheved, Rashi's daughter 
(Rashi had no sons). His father, Rav Meir, 
was a great scholar, and he was Rabbeinu 
Tam's instructor in Torah. Another one of 
Yaakov's early teachers was his older 
brother Rashbam (Rabbeinu Shmuel ben 

Meir), fifteen years his senior, who was an 
equally famous Talmudist and 
commentator. Yaakov was a good student. 
He was as clever as he was diligent and he 
became one of the greatest Talmudists of 
his age. 

Rabbeinu Tam was a wealthy 
financier and a personal friend of the 
governor of the Province. After his father's 
petira, Rabbeinu Tam became the head of a 
great Yeshiva in his native town. He had 
numerous disciples, and at one time his 
Yeshiva included eighty of the mechabers 
of the Tosafos, noted Talmudists and 
Rabbonim of large communities. 

In his middle age, he had a terrible 
experience and a narrow escape from 
death. It was in the year 4907 (1147), on the 
second day of Shovuos, when the Crusaders 
forced their way into town, pillaging as they 
went, and massacring many Jews. They 
broke into Rabbeinu Tam's house, 
plundered all his wealth, and wounded 
Rabbeinu Tam five times. He was, however, 
saved in the nick of time by one of the 
leaders of those wicked men. 

After that shattering experience, 
Rabbeinu Tam went to live in Troyes, the 
native town of his grandfather, Rashi. 
There, he continued his studies and his 
work. The town of Troyes was a famous 
center of learning in those days. Many 
Rabbonim of repute frequently gathered 
there to confer about Jewish problems, and 
Rabbeinu Tam was the recognized head of 
them all. 

In the year 4909 (1149), he 
completed his famous book called Sefer 
Hayoshor. He was also an authority on the 
Hebrew language and grammar, as well as 
a poet and composer. Some of his piyutim 
were included in the machzorim of many 
communities. The famous poet and 
commentator, Rav Avrohom ibn Ezra of 
Spain, was a great admirer of Rabbeinu 
Tam's poetical genius and carried on a 
friendly correspondence with him. 
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In his later days, Rabbeinu Tam 
again saw troubled times for his brethren, 
who were cruelly persecuted. Many Jews 
sacrificed their lives, preferring to burn at 
the stake rather than give up their faith. 
About a month before Rabbeinu Tam 
passed away in Troyes in the year 4931 
(1171), three prominent Jews sacrificed 
their lives at the stake in the city of Bloyes 
Al Kiddush Hashem; Rabbeinu Tam 

proclaimed that day as a day of fasting and 
mourning, and it was observed throughout 
France and England. 

Rabbeinu Tam passed away on 4 
Tammuz in the year 4931, at the age of 
seventy-one. 

By Nissan Mindel  
www.chabad.org/library/article_cdo/aid/111838/jewish/

Rabbeinu-Tam.htm 
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Mechaber of Sefer Hafla’ah 

The Rav and the Ox  

One day, the neighborhood butcher 
came to the study of Rav Pinchos Horowitz 
(1730-1805), the famed Rav of Frankfurt, 
with a halachic (Torah law) query. A defect 
had been discovered in the lung of a 
slaughtered ox, raising the possibility that 
it might be treif, forbidden by Torah law to 
be eaten. It was a complex, borderline case, 
and the Rav spent many hours studying the 
rulings of the great halachic authorities of 
previous generations, several of whom were 
inclined to forbid the meat under such 
circumstances. Finally, Rav Pinchos issued 
his ruling: the ox was kosher. 

Later, one of his disciples asked him: 
"Rav Pinchos, why did you go to such 
lengths to render the ox kosher? After all, 
the Shach (Rav Shabtai HaKohen, the great 
seventeenth-century halachist) deemed it 
treif. Would it not have been more 
advisable to simply throw away the meat 
rather than risk transgressing such a 
serious prohibition?" 

Rav Pinchos smiled and replied: 
"You know, for every man there comes the 
day when he must stand before the 
heavenly court and account for his life. I 
imagine that, when that day comes for me, 
I shall have to defend the decision I arrived 

at today. The prosecution will undoubtedly 
call a most prodigious witness to testify 
against me: the Shach himself will explain 
how I permitted the eating of meat whose 
kashrus is in serious question. I shall have 
to respond by citing the opinions of his 
lesser colleagues who ruled that the ox is 
indeed kosher, and by explaining why I 
preferred their rulings over his. You can be 
sure that the prospect fills me with 
trepidation. 

"But what if I had ruled that the 
meat is treif? Then I would have to contend 
with another accuser – the ox. He will take 
the stand against me and bellow his rage: 
'How many hungry mouths might I have 
fed!' he will cry. 'How many hours of Torah 
study and prayer might I have sustained! 
How many good deeds might I have 
energized! And this man consigned me to 
the garbage heap, while there were grounds 
for rendering me kosher.' To be sure, I 
could call on the great Shach to defend me. 
But, all things considered, I would rather 
take my chances against the Shach than 
confront an angry ox in court..." 

By Yanki Tauber 
www.chabad.org/library/article_cdo/aid/73822/jewish/T

he-Rabbi-and-the-Ox.htm 
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4444    ,,,,Rav Azriel HildesheimerRav Azriel HildesheimerRav Azriel HildesheimerRav Azriel Hildesheimer 

Rav of Berlin and Eisenstadt    

Rav Azriel Hildesheimer was born on 7 
Sivan, the second day of Shavuos 
5580/1820, in Halberstadt. He was the son 
of Rav Yehuda Hildesheimer, native of 
Hildesheim, a small town near Hanover. 

As a bachur, he learned in the Yeshiva 
of Rav Yaakov Ettlinger, the Aruch LaNer, 
in Altona. He was considered his prize 
pupil. 

At the age of thirty-one, in 5611/1851, 
he became Rav of Eisenstadt, Hungary 
(now in Austria), the principle city of the 
Seven Kehillos. 

Rav Azriel also established a Yeshiva. It 
began with six bachurim; by 5628/1868 
there were 128 — including one from the 
United States. 

In 5621/1861, the Ksav Sofer offered 
Rav Azriel the position of Second Rav in 
Pressburg, but this never came to fruition. 

In Berlin, at that time, the Orthodox 
community consisted of about two hundred 
families. Dissatisfied with the local Rav, 
they offered Rav Azriel the position, and he 
began to serve as Rav there in 5629/1869. 
He soon established a religious school and 
a Yeshiva, which thirty former talmidim 
joined. Rav Azriel thus became the 
intellectual founder and leader of the 
community Adass Yisroel. 

Rav Azriel was one of the leaders of the 
war against the Reform movement. His 
policy of no compromise widened the gap 
between the Reform and the Orthodox 

Jews of Germany. He aimed at increasing 
the distance between authentic Yiddishkeit 
and those who wished to destroy it. 

Rav Azriel had an unusual capacity for 
work; and his great learning was joined to 
practical administrative ability. He was 
financially independent, and never 
accepted remuneration for his rabbinical 
activity. He was frequently engaged in 
philanthropic activities connected with his 
own congregation, but additionally, in his 
vast Ahavas Yisroel, no labor was too great 
and no journey too long for him, in the 
service of the poor and needy in Germany, 
Austria, Russia, and even in Abyssinia and 
Persia. 

Rav Azriel also took a special interest 
in the welfare of the Jews of Eretz Yisroel, 
then Palestine. In 5620/1860, when the 
missionary society of Palestine provided 
seventy free dwellings for homeless Jews, 
Rav Azriel himself built houses in 
Yerushalayim for free use by the poor. 

Rav Azriel was niftar in Berlin on 4 
Tammuz 5659/1899 at the age of seventy-
nine. His kever is preserved in the 
cemetery of the Orthodox congregation 
Adass Yisroel in Berlin. 

Some of his chiddushim have been 
published under the name Chiddushei Rav 
Azriel on Shas; in addition to She’eilos 
U’Teshuvos Rav Azriel. 

Zecher tzaddik livrachah. 
www.hamodia.com/features/day-history-4-tammuzjuly-2/ 
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Rav Yisroel was the son of Rav Meir 
Halevi of Apta, the Ohr LaShamayim. 

His father, Rav Meir, succeeded to 
the Rabbonus in Apta, Poland, after the 
Ohev Yisroel, Rav Avrohom Yehoshua 

Heschel, moved to Jassy, Romania. The 
Ohr LaShamayim led one of the largest 
flocks of Chassidim at the time, drawing 
from all over Poland and Galicia, and was 
known for his great kedusha that 
profoundly affected the Chassidic 
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landscape of Poland. Rav Meir was also 
known for negina (music), with which he 
achieved closeness to Hashem. 

Rav Meir was survived by his sons 
Rav Pinchas and Rav Yisroel. 

Rav Yisroel was widely known as a 
Kadosh V’tahor, as he practiced a hallowed 
lifestyle, eschewing all worldly pleasures 
for Avodas Hashem. 

During the lifetime of his father he 
moved to Stashov, where his father’s 
brother, Rav Mordechai, resided. After the 
petira of his father, the Ohr LaShamayim, 
he led a sizable flock in Stashov, while his 
brother remained in their father’s 

hometown of Apta. 

Rav Yisroel, like his father, 
embodied Dveikus to Hashem. He opened 
the hearts of his fellow Jews through his 
powerful Niggunim of Dveikus. Like his 
father, he was an extraordinary ba’al 
tefillo; his emotional tefillos would cause 
every heart to yearn for the Creator. 

His son, Rav Yaakov Yitzchok of 
Yavunitch, son-in-law of Rav Menashe of 
Ropshitz, succeeded him. 

Yehi zichro boruch. 
www.hamodia.com/features/day-history-5-tammuzjuly-3/ 
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Rav Yisroel Yaakov was born about 
5440/1680. His father was Rav Yom Tov 
Algazi, son of Rav Shlomo Algazi, the 
mechaber of Yavin Shemua.  

The Algazi family was a 
distinguished one; the family produced 
many Rabbonim and Roshei Yeshiva. 

From his youth, Rav Yisroel Yaakov 
was renowned as a talmid chochom. He 
was a personal attendant to the venerated 
Rabbonim of Yerushalayim. 

After the petira of the Batei Kehuna, 
Rav in Yerushalayim, Rav Yisroel Yaakov 
was called upon to fill the post that was 
vacated. He served the Sephardic Kehilla in 
Yerushalayim with distinction. 

He also headed the thriving Beit E-l 
Yeshiva in Yerushalayim, from which many 
talmidim emerged to become Gedolei 
Yisroel. 

Rav Yisroel Yaakov served as Rav in 
the Yerushalayim kehilla until his petira on 
the sixth day of Tammuz 5516/1756. 

Rav Yisroel Yaakov led a quiet life. 
He avoided the limelight, served Hashem 
and refused to publish his chiddushim. 
Nevertheless, he was revered by Rabbonim 

of the time. 

The Sha’ar HaMelech, when 
mentioning him in his sefarim, would call 
him “a holy and humble Chassid.” 

However, in 5497/1737 he came 
down with a debilitating illness and the 
doctors practically gave up on his life. Rav 
Yisroel Yaakov, in his eis tzora, vowed to 
publish his chiddushim. Miraculously, his 
health was restored. 

In the end, Rav Yisroel Yaakov 
published many seforim which somewhat 
reveal his greatness in Torah. 

Among his twenty-five seforim are 
Ar’a d’Rabbanan; Emes L’Yaakov; Ne’os 
Yaakov; Sheima Yaakov; She’eiris Yaakov 
and Klal Godol. Ar’a d’Rabbanan was 
reprinted many times, and was given a 
commentary by Rav Yehuda Ayash with the 
name Afra De’ar’a.  

His son was the well-known Ri”t 
Algazi, who continued his father’s legacy 
and was a Godol b’Yisroel in his own right. 

Yehi zichro boruch. 
www.hamodia.com/features/day-history-6-tammuzjuly-4/
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The Gerrer Rebbe, mechaber of Lev Simcha 

The Gerer Rebbe Knows When A 
Good Apple Will Do The Trick 

In honor of the Yohrzeit of Rav 
Simcha Bunim Alter, the Lev Simcha 
MiGur, let me share with you a story I 
heard last week about the Gerrer Rebbe by 
Rav Yitzchok Zilberstein Shlit”a. 

A family with six growing children 
lived in a tiny two-bedroomed apartment 
and desperately needed to build an 
extension. The neighbors were all fully 
understanding and raised no objection. 
Only the city council adamantly refused to 
grant permission. 

The father went to the Gerrer Rebbe 
and poured out his heart. Instead of the 
anticipated brocha, the Rebbe went to the 
next room and returned with an apple 
which he gave to the young man. 

The man took the apple home, and 
gathered his family to celebrate the 
Shirayim he had been given. With all his 
children looking on in anticipation, he 
carefully cut the precious fruit into eight 
even slices, so that everyone could have a 
share. Just at that moment, the 
government inspector arrived, and was 
shocked at what he saw. "I never realized 
what extreme poverty this poor family is 
enduring – they even have to share a single 
apple equally!" He immediately returned to 

his office and arranged for full permission 
to be granted. 

Thank you to our dear friend in 
Gateshead for this story! 

www.revach.net/stories/story-corner/The-Gerer-Rebbe-Knows-

When-A-Good-Apple-Will-Do-The-Trick/3892 

 

Rav Simcha Bunim Alter, also 
known as the Lev Simcha after the works 
he authored, was the fifth Rebbe of Ger, a 
position he held from 1977 until 1992. 

The Alter mishpacha managed to 
escape from Poland during the Holocaust 
to Eretz Yisroel. Prior to becoming Rebbe 
of Ger, Rav Simcha Bunim Alter was 
supposedly extremely successful as a 
businessman, although it is not known 
what line of business he was in. During the 
time of his leadership, Ger grew greatly in 
Eretz Yisroel. He continued the family 
tradition of vigorous leadership of the 
Agudas Yisroel party in the Knesset. Rav 
Simcha Bunim instituted the daily learning 
of a page of Talmud Yerushalami. 

Rav Simcha Bunim was niftar on 7 
Tammuz 5752 (1992) and was interred in 
the cave of the Gerrer Rebbes on Har 
Hazeisim. 

(Yair Alpert - Matzav.com) 
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Ohr Gedaliah 

By Rabbi Nosson Scherman 

The last day of Rav Gedalia Schorr’s 
life was typical of so many others, 
especially in his later years. It should have 
been a quieter day than most. The official 
yeshiva school year was over. Nonetheless, 
Rav Schorr had gone to the yeshiva to 
arrange personal favors for a few of the 

young people under his care. Such private 
favors were an essential part of his life; 
they had always been a major component 
of his broad definition of his duties and 
responsibilities, both as a Jew and as a 
Rosh Yeshiva. While there, he became 
engaged in an impromptu discussion that 
involved another of those duties and 
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responsibilities. 

Someone had sharply criticized 
another person. The Rosh Yeshiva 
responded with the calm and good humor 
that was his trademarks. The conversation 
was not pleasant; he maintained his 
composure with difficulty, but would not 
permit another human being’s worth to be 
dragged down. Such experiences were 
especially taxing for him, because of the 
nature of the discussion and because it was 
characteristic of him to recognize the 
justice on both sides of a seemingly 
unbridgeable chasm…The person he 
defended that Sunday would never learn 
what had happened. Rav Schorr never told 
people what he had done for them, because 
they would have been embarrassed, and 
because he understood helping a fellow 
Jew as an obligation to Hashem, not as a 
means of accumulating the IOUs on which 
power is built…Other yeshiva matters were 
brought up, and then he left for the day. 

Tomorrow would have been another 
day; in fact, it might well have become a 
historic one for Torah institutions 
throughout the metropolitan area. Rav 
Schorr had become the acknowledged 
leader and principle spokesman for 
yeshivos in a new initiative with the 
Federation of Jewish Philanthropies of 
New York, which, if successful, could have 
resulted in a major victory in the constant 
struggle to stave off financial catastrophe 
for Torah education. For the next day he 
had called a meeting of representatives of 
major yeshivos with Federation officials. It 
was not his style to call meetings, but these 
institutions looked to him as the one who 
could best represent them. In his quiet, 
unassuming way – and with the 
characteristic shrug that said, “Couldn’t 
you find someone better?” he acceded. In 
an informal meeting on the issue with a 
Federation leader, his combination of 
Torah aristocracy, passionate sincerity, 
gentle wit, and winning personality had 
achieved a significant breakthrough. 

Another meeting with another key leader 
was to be arranged later in the week. 

But that yeshiva meeting would be 
tomorrow. Tonight – Sunday evening, 7 
Tammuz, 5739/July,1979 - he would be at 
the Sheva Berachos of a talmid and his 
bride. 

Rav Schorr was asked to speak. The 
aggravation of the day and the tension of 
the morrow disappeared from his 
consciousness as he immersed himself in 
the world he knew and loved best – the 
world of Torah. The riches of his vast 
treasury of knowledge would be culled for 
appropriate verses, passages, thoughts. 
Some famous speakers captivate the 
majority of their audiences, but generally, 
the greater the scholarship of an individual 
listener, the more unimpressed,even bored, 
he will be. With Rav Schorr the opposite 
was true. So quick were his thoughts, so 
profound his insights, so complex his 
tapestry, so original his ideas, so well-
documented his references, so wide-
ranging his allusions that only the most 
learned of his listeners could truly 
comprehend and fully appreciate his 
mastery of content. 

At this particular Sheva Berachos, 
most of his listeners were Polish Chassidim 
of scholarly background. They could 
appreciate better than most his command 
of Sfas Emmes, Rav Tzaddok of Lublin, 
Maharal and the other masters whose 
thoughts Rav Schorr expounded and 
interpreted in a manner both unique and 
awe-inspiring… A few days before, he had 
spoken at the Bris Milah of the infant son 
of a former talmid, now a prominent 
yeshiva educator. Then, his most enthralled 
and admiring listener had been a senior 
Rosh Yeshiva in one of America’s most 
distinguished Lithuanian-type yeshivos. 
That Rosh Yeshiva, a distinguished 
European talmid chacham and exponent of 
Mussar, unabashedly expressed his esteem 
for the American-trained Rav Schorr… 

He spoke, as he always did, with his 
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head cocked slightly to one side and his 
eyes closed. He seemed to shut out the 
world. He was communicating Hashem’s 
Torah; the orator’s techniques – eye 
contact, voice modulation, dramatic effects 
– held no interest for him. He was thinking 
as he spoke because his brilliant mind was 
never at rest, adding asides and new flashes 
of insight. Though he eschewed rhetoric, 
the beauty of his thought would frequently 
find expression in felicity of phrase. As he 
spoke then, he smiled and said that 
forgiveness of sins on the wedding day is 
Hashem’s derashah geshank (gift) to 
chassan and kallah. 

Delivering both these talks, at the 
bris and at the Sheva Berachos, must have 
been difficult, for he had not been well 
either day. But his listeners detected no 
weakness either time. Torah was his life, 
and gave him vigor. Perhaps that youthful 
exhilaration was Hashem’s gift to him, in 
return for the pride, glory and growth he 
gave the cause of Torah in this New World 
where people said it could never take root. 

He finished his talk and sat down. 
The fatigue showed. The Polish-bred Rosh 
Yeshiva next to him expressed 
appreciation. A former talmid and current 
friend, Rav Schorr never learned to keep 
people at the arm’s length that engenders 
awe. approached smilingly with hand 
extended. He had left the Bais Midrash of 
Torah VoDa’as over twenty-five years 
earlier, and was now a grandfather. He 
shook hands with his rebbe and said, 
“When I hear you speak it reminds me of 
my yeshiva days.” Rav Schorr smiled and 
said, "Takeh, takeh, Emes.” (Indeed, 
indeed. True.) 

His head then fell forward. The 
American Torah world had lost its greatest 
product. World Jewry had lost one of its 
greatest, most well-rounded gedolim. And 
the still unfinished process would begin of 
attempting to reveal the true picture of a 
man who devoted much of his genius to 
concealing his greatness from even his 

closest intimates. 

 

Years of Promise 

He was born to Rav Avrohom Halevi 
Schorr and his wife in Istrick, a Galician 
shtetl near Pszemiszl, in Cheshvan 
5671(1910). They named him after his 
paternal grandfather, Gedaliah, a highly 
respected talmid chacham and close 
chassid of the Sadigerer Rebbe, grandson 
of the holy Rav Yisroel of Rizhin. Like his 
father and grandfather, the young Gedaliah 
became a diligent scholar and devout 
chassid. The Schorr family came to 
America when he was twelve years old, 
settling first on the Lower East Side and 
then moving to Williamsburg. Rav Gedalia 
dedicated himself to learning with a 
passion that he maintained throughout his 
life. 

On the fast of 17 Tammuz, when he 
was fifteen, he learned through the entire 
tractate Succah, not leaving his Gemara 
from morning until Maariv…For a period 
of over a year, he remained in an upstairs 
room of the family home, studying Torah 
without interruption. His mother, always 
solicitous of his study, brought him his 
meals. He completed several tractates that 
year, but he would not discuss 
details…From the time he reached his 
middle teens, it was his practice to study all 
through Thursday night and Friday, deliver 
a shiur after the evening meal to fellow 
mispallelim (worshipers) at the Zeirei 
Agudath Yisrael of Williamsburg, and only 
then go to sleep. 

Word spread that in America a 
youngster was developing into a Torah 
giant of European proportions. That was 
astonishing and inspiring for a country 
where one could count the high school-
level yeshivos on the fingers of one hand 
and still have fingers to spare. The revered 
Rav of Lublin, Rav Meir Shapiro, spent 
many months in the United States when 
Rav Schorr was not yet quite twenty. As 
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was his wont, the Lubliner Rav sought out 
promising young men and discussed their 
studies with them. Of the young Gedalia 
Schorr he said, “He has the most brilliant 
mind I have come across in America, and 
one of the most brilliant in the world.” 

 

Freshness and Brilliance 

During those formative years, he 
developed the all-embracing range of Torah 
knowledge that was almost uniquely his. 
His lightning grasp and incisive 
comprehension were complemented by a 
phenomenal memory. Shortly before his 
passing, he remarked in a casual 
conversation to a nephew that he had not 
seen a certain sefer since he had learned it 
through at the age of nineteen. He then 
proceeded to quote from it as though he 
had seen it only yesterday. That sort of 
intellectual brilliance is the bane of many a 
genius; things come so easily to them that 
they seldom use their full potential. But, 
although he grew up at a time when the 
American yeshivos offered little stimulating 
competition, Rav Schorr was driven by a 
relentless desire to achieve Torah 
greatness. His mind was inquisitive, 
voracious, and fresh. 

Always ready to praise others, 
pinpointing their precise area of excellence, 
he once said of someone, “He has the 
unusual ability to look at a passage of 
Talmud as though he had never seen it 
before; his approach is never stale.” The 
same thing might have been said of 
himself. 

Rav Shraga Feivel Mendlowitz, 
menahel of Torah VoDa’as and the prime 
architect of the Yeshiva movement in 
America looked to Rav Schorr as his own 
successor and as one of the principle 
leaders of the next generation. 

When Rav Schorr was only twenty-
one years old, Rav Mendlowitz appointed 
him to conduct the highest shiur in Mesivta 

Torah VoDa’as. In later years, when Rav 
Shlomo Heiman, Rosh Yeshiva of Torah 
VoDa’as, became ill and was unable to 
carry on his duties for a year and a half, 
Rav Shlomo asked that Rav Schorr replace 
him for the duration of the illness. Those 
were the years when heads would turn in 
Williamsburg at the sight of a tall, 
handsome, youthful man striding 
energetically down the street surrounded 
by others barely his junior who addressed 
him as “rebbe” while peppering him with 
questions on the day’s shiur. 

 

A Man of Here and Now 

Despite his scholastic achievements 
and the awe in which he was held by people 
two generations older, he was never a 
cloistered, other-worldly figure. 

In Williamsburg, like other 
American Jewish communities of 
yesteryear, most Jews confined Shabbos to 
the mothballs with the other family 
heirlooms. Rav Schorr and another young 
man would prepare makeshift platforms of 
milk boxes or garbage cans on Friday 
afternoons at the corner of Lee Avenue and 
Hewes Streets. On Shabbos, Rav Schorr 
would mount the platform and speak in 
Yiddish in behalf of the Holy Shabbos, 
followed by his colleague who spoke in 
English. 

Although Rav Schorr was the 
teacher, acknowledged talmid chacham 
and prime spiritual force of the 
Williamsburg Zeirei during those years, he 
was not above sweeping and mopping the 
shul on Friday afternoons when it was his 
turn…And when Rav Shlomo Heiman was 
coming to America with his Rebbetzin to 
become Rosh Yeshivah of Torah VoDa’as, 
Rav Mendlowitz assigned Rav Schorr the 
task of finding and furnishing a suitable 
apartment for them. 
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Kletzk 

In the 1930’s, Rav Schorr had 
reached the virtual zenith of his profession. 
Still in his twenties, he was a leading Rosh 
Yeshiva in the western hemisphere’s 
premier Torah institution. But that sort of 
making it was not his goal. His definition 
of success was constant striving to grow in 
Torah and fear of Hashem. He had met 
many European Roshei HaYeshivah who 
had been forced to raise funds in America 
for their impoverished institutions and 
destitute students, heard their lectures, and 
spoken with them; but he was most 
attracted to Rav Aharon Kotler. Soon after 
his marriage to Shifra Isbee in 1938, Rav 
Schorr left Torah VoDa’as, accompanied by 
his wife, to study in Kletzk under Rav 
Aharon. 

By the standards of Kletzk, without 
indoor plumbing and other rudimentary 
necessities of any American hovel, the 
Schorrs were well-to-do. Rebbetzin Schorr 
had to use water pumped up from an 
outdoor well like everyone else, but at least 
she and her husband had mattresses to 
sleep on! To his distress, Rav Schorr 
discovered that the family of his rebbe, Rav 
Aharon, slept on straw. That, the young 
Rosh Yeshiva-turned-student could not 
tolerate, so he dipped into his meager 
savings to purchase mattresses for Rav 
Aharon and the Rebbetzin. For the rest of 
his life, Rav Schorr considered Rav Aharon 
his rebbe. On his desk at home, he kept Rav 
Aharon’s picture…During 1940, when the 
Kletzker Rosh Yeshiva was making his way 
through Siberia to Japan and finally to the 
United States, he corresponded with Rav 
Schorr, relying on him to secure visas, 
papers, and tickets for his arrival in 
America. The letters and documents of 
those harrowing months are still in the 
possession of the Schorr family. 

Rav Aharon had described Rav 
Schorr as the first American gadol, and it 
was not an empty appellation. He respected 
him and consulted him. Once Rav Aharon 

suffered severe intestinal pain and 
consulted three well-known specialists. 
Upon returning home from the last doctor, 
while taking off his hat and coat, he said to 
the confidant who had arranged the 
appointments, “Call Rav Schorr, I must 
discuss this with him. Er hot nit nor a gutte 
kop, nor a glatte kop (Not only does he 
have a good head, but he has a clear, logical 
mind).” 

 

The Roots in Rizhin 

During the Succos and Pesach that 
he spent in Europe, Rav Schorr 
experienced his family’s Chassidic roots. 
He spent one Pesach Seder at the table of 
Rav Moshe’niu Boyaner of Cracow, a scion 
of the Rizhiner dynasty. He was a widely 
renowned talmid chacham; chassidim 
came to him as a rebbe and misnagdim 
came to him for his Torah. Rav Schorr was 
deeply moved by that Seder; undoubtedly it 
influenced his own family sedorim, 
occasions that formed indelible memories 
of seriousness, joy, and uplift to all who 
were present. 

He met his relatives in little Istrick, 
among them his mother’s brother Yitzchok, 
who was niftar later that year and whom he 
described as an unusual gaon…He heard 
more about a Dayan about whom his 
mother had spoken, a man who had written 
a brilliant commentary on K’tzos 
Hachoshen, and of whom it was said, 
“When he serves as town Dayan, no one 
can believe he is a chassid; and when he 
sits humbly at his rebbe’s tisch in Chortkov, 
no one can believe he is a great talmid 
chacham.” Perhaps Rav Schorr was 
inspired by that description; certainly it 
could have been applied to him as well. 

Powerful influences came to play on 
him that year. They reinforced his 
convictions and aspirations: there must be 
an uncompromising dedication to rigorous 
growth in Torah scholarship; public 
acclaim is a dangerous chimera that can 
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impede, but never advance one’s personal 
growth; a moment is too precious to waste; 
each fellow Jew is part of one’s own being 
and destiny…His road toward Hashem’s 
service had been charted by Rav Aharon 
and by the Rizhiner Chassidus particularly 
its Sadigura branch. 

 

The War Years 

When the war broke out, Rav Schorr 
returned to his teaching position in Torah 
VoDa’as and simultaneously began a 
parallel chapter of his life. Europe’s Jewry 
was on the brink of destruction, while in 
America little was being done to save it. 
The Williamsburg Zeirei at 616 Bedford 
Avenue became a beehive of hatzalah work. 
Funds, food packages, immigration 
affidavits, intervention with Washington – 
every possible avenue was pursued, and 
thousands of lives were saved, thanks to 
the work of the idealistic, unselfish young 
activists of 616. The leader of the hatzalah 
work was Reb Elimelech “Mike” Tress; and 
the spiritual leader of the Zeirei, and of 
Mike, was Rav Schorr. Close friends, they 
gave one another inspiration and support, 
each in his own way. 

Scores of people still remember the 
Shabbos when Rav Schorr received a report 
about exterminations and the need for 
rescue efforts. He spoke to the minyan 
during the services until every single 
person there was weeping, and determined 
to give first priority to rescue work…On a 
sub-freezing January Shabbos he walked 
from Williamsburg to Boro Park to make 
an appeal. He arrived, numb and frozen but 
the freezing in the ghettos was worse, so he 
came…He owned one personal treasure: a 
Vilna Shas that he had purchased in 
Europe several years earlier. He sold it for 
$80, which he contributed to the rescue 
effort. 

In later years, he refused to discuss 
his wartime hatzalah work. To the 
pleadings of his children to tell them he 

would reply as he did to similar requests: 

The Rizhiner used to say that 
Hashem is zochair nishkachos - He 
remembers what is forgotten: He 
remembers what we forget. If we forget our 
sins, as though they had never occurred, He 
will remember them. If we forget the bit of 
good we have done and think instead of 
how we must still perfect ourselves, He will 
remember our accomplishments. What is 
remembered below is forgotten Above. 
What is forgotten below is remembered 
Above. 

 

The Man – A Torah-Based 
Compassion 

Rav Schorr combined…compassion 
for the suffering of an individual with a 
strong sense of community, not simply as a 
matter of extended sensitivity or warm 
emotions, but rather from a fully-rounded 
conception of the Torah’s demands upon 
him as a Jew , as teacher, leader, husband, 
father, and member of K’lal Yisroel. He 
acted as a Jew fulfilling Hashem’s mission 
to serve others — with or without their 
request or even their knowledge, helping 
even those who had abused his friendship 
and good nature. 

As teacher, Rav Schorr went with 
impoverished students to purchase Pesach 
outfits for them. He often expressed 
surprised disappointment at the idea that a 
rebbe had no obligation to tend to the 
personal needs of his students. 

Twenty-eight years before his 
passing, he secretly arranged for a 
successful rofessional man to happen to 
pass by the store owned by people whose 
son was a promising high school senior in 
Torah VoDa’as. The boy hoped to remain in 
the yeshiva, but his parents wanted him to 
leave for college. Rav Schorr felt that a 
layman could more effectively influence the 
parents than a Rosh Yeshiva. The visit was 
successful, but, because he had promised to 
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remain silent, the emissary told no one of 
his mission until after Rav Schorr was 
niftar. Only then did the former student, 
now a noted Torah educator, learn of the 
incident. 

Rav Schorr was traveling with a 
professor who had no yeshiva background 
but who attended a Daf Yomi session every 
morning. The professor had not been able 
to attend his shiur, and was attempting to 
learn the daf on the train. Rav Schorr 
asked, “Would you mind if we learned 
together? I didn’t learn today’s daf yet, 
either.” Recalling the trip, the professor 
says, “He surely didn’t need me, but he 
knew I was struggling, so he gave up his 
time to teach me a blatt Gemara, and made 
me feel that I was doing him a favor.” 

Students often needed help in 
arranging suitable matches, finding 
positions, and solving myriad other 
problems - professional, personal, 
emotional, and financial. He was always 
ready to help with advice, a telephone call, 
and personal intervention. Many of those 
who eulogized him were former students 
who are now at the top of their professions. 
A common thread in their appreciations, 
and in the private conversations of many 
hundred others, was that he was like a 
father. One distinguished rav, who lost his 
own mother shortly after Rav Schorr’s 
passing, likened the two in terms of his 
sense of personal loss. 

When the beloved cook of Beis 
Medrash Elyon, Reb Leib Apfeldorfer, 
passed away, Rav Schorr was one of those 
who escorted the niftar to Kennedy Airport 
to be taken to Eretz Yisroel for burial. Rav 
Schorr was shocked to learn that the niftar 
was to remain on a cargo truck unattended 
until loaded onto the plane by non-Jews. 
He asked for permission to stay in the truck 
but was told that El Al security guards ran 
flashlights across the truck bed when it 
reached the plane and were authorized to 
shoot if they came across anyone without 
clearance. For a suitable consideration, 

however, the driver would park the truck so 
that the people with the coffin would not be 
seen  provided they lie flat on the floor. So 
the elderly Rosh Yeshiva climbed into the 
truck with three students, and set aside his 
dignity for the more glorious task of paying 
a final honor to a man who had served the 
yeshiva with loyalty and dedication. 

All of these incidents are typical of 
the man’s mind and heart, as is the fact 
that they were done quietly or secretly. 

 

His Influence as Rebbe 

He was appointed menahel of Torah 
VoDa’as in 1948 and began functioning as 
Rosh Yeshiva in 1958, delivering weekly 
shiurim in Beis Medrash Elyon. Even when 
he was not formally teaching, however, his 
greatest satisfaction was as a rebbi. 
Throughout his long tenure as menahel 
and Rosh Yeshivah, he was conscious of the 
need to broaden the Torah horizons of 
American yeshiva students, so he made a 
point of teaching subjects that were outside 
of the regular yeshiva curriculum. In 
Talmud, for example, he gave late 
afternoon classes in tractate Mikvaos or in 
the complex Rav Chaninah S’gan 
HaKohanim (Pesachim 14a-21a), which are 
invariably omitted from the yeshivah 
curriculum. 

His greatest impact on American-
Torah life, however, came from his 
horizon-stretching classes and lectures in 
hashkafah/perspective. He regularly 
taught Rav Moshe Chaim Luzzatto’s Derech 
Hashem to Beis Medrash students. Many 
students attended voluntary classes in 
Kuzari; often he would return to the 
yeshiva for late-night sessions in other 
limudim (topics), to accommodate the 
schedules of interested students. For many 
years, he taught Chumash every morning. 
Those half-hour classes were classic 
examples of his mastery of text and 
commentaries. He would offer major 
interpretations, spicing them with incisive 
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elucidations and relevant asides. It was not 
uncommon for him to cite fifteen or twenty 
sources in a single half-hour class, all 
important to a clear understanding of the 
text. The pace was quick and the content 
tightly reasoned.The manner, like much of 
his speaking and teaching had a lightness 
and ease that belied its penetrating depth. 
He had a way of choosing the essence of a 
commentary as it related to textual 
interpretation, and of categorizing each 
thought – whether as basic, as a witty aside 
(a vitz), or as any number of in-between 
varieties of elucidation. 

 

Seeing the Shiur  Live 

His regular weekly and pre-holiday 
shmuessen were dazzling. The reaction of 
any seasoned scholar who heard him for 
the first time was invariably one of awe that 
so much could be compressed into so brief 
a time: “There is enough content in one 
shmuess to provide someone else with 
material for five difficult one-hour 
lectures.” Scriptural verses, Midrash, 
Ramban, Maharal, Sfas Emes, Rav 
Tzaddok - commentator after 
commentator, with one verbatim quote 
after another, streamed forth. 

So casual was his style and so 
involved was he with the ideas he was 
developing, that the uninitiated thought he 
spoke without preparation. No, the 
preparation was there – not only a lifetime 
of intense study, but forethought for the 
particular talk. But as he spoke, new flashes 
of brilliance came to mind. He would often 
smile at a new thought, sometimes share 
the thoughts with his audience, sometimes 
not – and always punctuate his remarks 
with a touch of wry humor. 

He was a perfect illustration of one 
of his major themes. He often cited Mabit, 
Rav Tzaddok, and others who explain that 
the reason it was forbidden to commit the 
Oral Law to writing was because paper 
cannot capture the vibrant process of a 

teacher transmitting knowledge through 
the agency of his personality. The essence 
of a human being cannot be put on paper; 
the transcription of his words can never 
adequately capture the soul which is part of 
the teaching process. For those who lived 
through a learning experience with Rav 
Schorr, the best illustration of the concept 
is the mere thought of seeing his words on 
paper robbed of the sight and sound of his 
unique delivery, the total sincerity of his 
demand that b’nei Torah not be satisfied 
with getting by, the eloquent expression 
that the study of Torah is the utmost 
privilege…To those who had the wisdom to 
hear him rather than merely sit before him, 
those memories are an Oral Torah to which 
no pen can do justice. 

 

Planting the Seeds 

He often spoke of z’riah, planting. 
“The deeds of the Patriarchs were like seeds 
planted in antiquity that bore fruit in their 
posterity…The Psalmist sings of ‘light 
implanted for the tzaddik,’ representing the 
idea that spiritual illumination does not 
come and disappear like a flash of 
lightning; it takes root in a suitable host 
and continuously grows within him, 
producing ever higher levels of spiritual 
accomplishment.” Rav Schorr’s students of 
a generation ago still reap the benefits of 
ideas and thought-processes that he 
implanted within them. The spiritual seeds 
seemed to be esoteric and 
incomprehensible, even tedious, when first 
they were presented, but after constant 
nurturing, they took root imperceptibly and 
produced rich crops that continue to be 
replanted and reharvested. 

His effectiveness as leader of a 
yeshiva seemed to suffer because harshness 
was foreign to his nature, and students 
often respond better to the fear of 
punishment or displeasure than to 
emotional or intellectual appeal. 
Nevertheless, his gentle and sincere blend 
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of heart and mind molded students in quiet 
ways that they frequently recognized only 
later as adults, when in positions of 
community or family leadership. 

There is a common denominator 
among them that, upon honest analysis, 
can be attributed to his influence – 
scholarship with a breadth as well as a 
depth…that Sfas Emes-Rav Tzaddok 
approach to Judaism…informality and 
friendliness…humor aimed at helping 
rather than hurting…reluctance to accept 
honors…gentle mocking of the perquisites 
of position…dedication to Lithuanian 
lomdus and Chassidic warmth, joy, and 
introspection…a sense of responsibility and 
generosity. 

 

Elevating One’s Goals 

Many young people face the difficult 
choice between dedicating their lives to 
Torah study and education, and turning to 
more lucrative careers in secular life. As 
Rosh Yeshiva, Rav Schorr’s opinion was 
important to many. Typically he would say: 

Hashem says, I have separated you 
from the nations to be Mine (Vayikra 
20:26), to which Rashi comments that if 
Jews are separate from the nations, they 
are Hashem’s people; but if they do not 
hold themselves unique, they will be prey 
to Nevuchadnezzar and his ilk. Our 
essential goal cannot be only to avoid the 
massacres of Nevuchadnezzar. Rather, it is 
to fulfill the mission for which we were 
chosen. The question is not whether the 
world requires doctors, lawyers, 
accountants, bricklayers, and mechanics. It 
does. But we were designated to be 
Hashem’s nation – the nation of the Torah. 
And each individual yeshiva student must 
recognize that it is his privilege as well as 
his responsibility to live up to his role and 
be one of those whom Hashem wishes to be 
His. 

Such was his emphasis. Students 

should elevate their own sights, not 
denigrate others. The goal of the yeshiva 
was to instill a dedication to Torah study 
because it made its adherents closer to 
Hashem, not because it is impossible to be 
a Torah Jew in the professions or business. 
He was pained by the polarization that 
began to cause a rift between those who 
chose to be exclusively in Hashem’s service, 
and those who sought to keep a foot in the 
outside world even while maintaining their 
primary allegiance to the beis medrash. 
The result of his efforts was imbuing some 
with heightened aspirations based on a 
perception of the greatness of Torah, while 
causing others not to feel alienated despite 
their choices of careers in other areas. 

In the same elevating manner, he 
urged talmidim to study with all their 
strength and concentration as well as with 
all available time. “Learning half the time 
with full concentration is better than 
learning all the time with half 
concentration, because the latter is not 
truly learning.” And “How can a bachur 
yawn? Torah study demands interest and 
enthusiasm; then, there can be no yawning 
boredom.” He would cite the Talmudic 
passage interpreting the Scriptural posuk 
that describes Benayahu ben Yehoyada as 
having killed a lion on a snowy day. The 
Talmud comments homiletically that 
Benayahu studied all of Toras Kohanim in 
a short, wintry day. Rav Schorr noted the 
comparison between a man in battle and a 
scholar taking on a difficult study. “Just as 
a man fighting a lion, especially in the cold, 
slippery winter, must give the fray his total 
concentration, so must a Torah scholar 
dedicate himself totally in order to emerge 
victorious in his struggle to master Torah.” 

Surely, too, it was no accident that 
ten years earlier in Beis Medrash Elyon (in 
Monsey) a group of his students 
unobtrusively organized an all year, 
around-the-clock learning schedule so that 
people were studying in the beis medrash 
every hour of the day and night. Or that 
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among the significant number who studied 
all of Thursday night until dawn, some 
were sure to be at the minyan Friday 
morning, in response to his insistence that 
greatness in Torah must never be 
purchased by the negation of tefillo or 
other responsibilities. 

 

The Other Role 

As the numbers of kollel candidates 
grew, so grew the financial burdens of 
yeshivos. Now that the struggle to gain 
allegiance to the kollel concept had been 
won, how could young men be told that 
their yeshivos could not provide even the 
minimal kollel stipend? Rav Schorr began 
to take increasing personal responsibility 
for financial matters – first the part of the 
Beis Medrash Elyon Kollel and then the 
yeshivah’s dining room; finally for the 
Torah VoDa’as Kollel in Brooklyn. This 
voluntary acceptance of obligations was 
characteristic of the rebbe who had felt it 
his duty to buy Pesach suits for his 
students, and sell his Shas to help Jews 
trapped in Europe. 

In 1952, he dispatched a group of 
Torah VoDa’as students to help found an 
out-of-town yeshiva. When the yeshivah 
was in a state of financial collapse and 
could not provide for the personal needs of 
the students, Rav Schorr took a personal 
loan of $3800 for the institution. It took 
him three years to repay the debt from his 
own limited salary…Scores of Kollel fellows 
and yeshiva students received personal 
checks from him when institutional 
budgets could not fulfill their obligations. 
The extent of these private generosities and 
personal debts incurred to cover 
institutional responsibilities is unknown. 
After his passing, however, a drawerful of 
stale yeshiva checks was found in his desk; 
he had covered them for others with his 
own borrowed funds. 

To the public at large, Rav Schorr 
was the Torah genius and educator; but he 

played another role that, especially in the 
last decade, made him one of the most 
important Torah personalities in the 
country. He had increasingly become one 
of those men to whom people turned for 
guidance and leadership in matters of the 
utmost gravity. One colleague in AARTS 
(Association of Advanced Rabbinical and 
Talmudic Schools) said, “When a new 
problem arose – one to which we had not 
yet formulated an approach – he was 
suggesting solutions when the rest of us 
had still not fully assimilated all aspects of 
the problem. His grasp and power of 
analysis were phenomenal.” 

When he was confronted with a 
responsibility, he would not shirk it. Often 
he attended meetings when he was ill. 
Turning aside inquiries about his haggard 
appearance with a joke, he participated 
actively while only his closest friends knew 
that he was not at his best. So much had his 
presence come to be appreciated at such 
gatherings, that key meetings were not 
scheduled unless he was available. 

What was so unique about him? One 
major figure in the Torah world, a person 
who has been at the center of decision 
making for decades, put it this way: “He 
was a gaon in both Nigleh (revealed Torah) 
and in Nistar (the hidden Torah). What is 
more, he had a wealth of stories about, and 
insights into, the great Torah leaders of 
past generations. He scrutinized a situation 
through the eyes of Torah and its 
perspective of history. To say that he was a 
genius is to tell only part of the story. He 
was a Torah genius who combined 
everything that was needed to make life 
and death decisions.” 

 

A Committed Agudist 

It was because of this same all-
embracing perspective that he was a 
conscious, committed Agudist. His mind 
encompassed Agudath Yisroel as a logical 
and essential outgrowth of the Jewish past. 
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Agudath Yisroel can be regarded as a 
necessary vehicle in today’s organized, 
politicized society; or as a means to make 
honest and dignified use of availability of 
public funds; or as a means to rally the 
community behind the banner of Torah; or 
as a means to propagate the ideology of 
Gedolei HaTorah. While it is surely all of 
these, such considerations are but 
transitory. Rav Schorr saw Agudath Yisroel 
as he did everything else, in terms of 
Yisroel’s historic role. Because he was a 
Torah genius, he could understand the 
motives of those Torah geniuses who had 
conceived Agudath Yisroel at Kattowitz 
(1912), and brought it to fruition at Vienna 
(1922). In two presentations at his latest 
Agudah conventions – once projecting a 
Torah-view of Agudah, the other time 
delivering an appreciation of the late 
Gerrer Rebbe, he painted broad strokes 
beginning at Sinai and going through the 
ages. Seen through his eyes, neither 
Agudath Yisroel nor its leaders represented 
mere tactics or tacticians. They were 
worthy of allegiance and sacrifice because 
they were the bearers of a mission 
developed by analysis of Scripture, Chazal 
and commentaries. Because Rav Schorr 
saw Agudah in those terms, he was a loyal 
Agudist. The organization had value 
because it was an expression of Torah’s 
eternity, so it was his organization. 

 

Greatness: Its Hallmark and its Mask 

An examination of his public career 
reveals one characteristic that was at once a 
stamp of greatness and its mask. Call it 
modesty, call it self-effacement, call it 
disinterest in fame – whatever its name, he 
displayed a total disregard for the minimal 
marks of status with apparent indifference 
to his position on a program or at a dais, 
the honor accorded him at a wedding or a 
bris; what did it matter whether or not he 
received personal credit, as long as Hashem 
was served, the community benefited, and 

an individual uplifted. It was thus all too 
easy to think that because he put his 
friendly arm around a shoulder and was a 
friend, that he need be treated merely as a 
friend. Indeed, such was his wish; but it 
often resulted in many of us not 
recognizing his greatness, and as a result 
we may well have deprived ourselves and 
our communities of the benefits of his 
greatness. 

It was said of the Chofetz Chaim that 
his piety was so great that it obscured his 
scholarship. And it was said of Rav Chaim 
Brisker that his scholarship was so great 
that it obscured his piety. Of Rav Schorr we 
may justly say that his brilliance was so 
dazzling that it obscured his dedication to 
study; and his humility was so profound 
that it obscured his greatness. 

Perhaps he wrote his own epitaph. 
Many years ago, he made the one and only 
notation he ever wrote in his copy of Sfas 
Emes. It was on one of the last pieces of 
Chukas, the sidrah of his passing. All he 
wrote were the words HaPeleh Vafeleh — 
truly amazing with reference to this 
thought: 

Zos HaTorah: Adam ki yamus 
ba’ohel - the Torah associates dedicated 
Torah study with purity from the 
contamination of death. Just as Torah 
brings purity, so too each Jewish soul is a 
microcosmic part of Torah, brings life, and 
hence purity, to the otherwise lifeless and 
impure clod which is the body. Every word 
and letter of the Torah has within it the 
capacity to give life to the dead but we do 
not know how to utilize that capacity. 

Rav Schorr’s life gave added purity 
to a continent. It provided a precedent and 
set a standard. If we take for granted 
America’s capacity to produce Torah 
greatness, if Chassidic youths study 
Lithuanian lomdus in machshavos 
haTorah, in good measure it is because the 
Divine plan placed him in America to 
bequeath it his capacity for life. 
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 A Talmid Remembers 

Second seder had just come to an 
end in Torah VoDa’as. I had arranged to 
tutor someone at the other end of Flatbush 
in less than half an hour. It was a lovely day 
in Tammuz, and if I started to walk, I 
would just make it. Then I heard a familiar 
voice from behind: “Walk me home, 
Shmuel, and we’ll have a shmuess on the 
way.” I turned around to face Rav Schorr, 
who extended to me his usual heart-
warming smile. I would walk the Rosh 
Yeshiva home, and then take a taxi to my 
destination. It would be worth it. 

Why had the Rosh Yeshiva chosen 
me? In truth, he was friendly to anyone 
who approached him. I noticed this from 
the first day that I entered the yeshiva, five 
years ago. Since then I often took the 
opportunity to speak with him in Torah 
and hashkafah. Before long, he extended 
me an invitation to his home for Shabbos, 
and it soon became a steady invitation. He 
was accessible to anyone; one merely had 
to take the initiative. 

And what Shabbosos they were! The 
Rosh Yeshiva would constantly cite the 
Gemara: Hashem said, “I have a wonderful 
gift in My treasure house, and ‘Shabbos’ is 
its name” (Shabbos 10b), pointing out that 
the Shabbos remains in the confines of the 
Ribbono Shel Olam. The gift is the 
elevation the Jew experiences to enable 
him to partake of this celestial Shabbos. 
Indeed, such was the atmosphere at the 
Rosh Yeshivah’s home on Shabbos. I’ll 
never forget the first time I heard him sing 
his soul-stirring niggun for Kol Mekadesh. 
With his eyes closed, his concentration and 
deveikus increased from one moment to 
the next. With the words Yom Kadosh Hu 
(it is a sacred day), his intensity peaked, 
and he repeated them over and over again, 
as if unable to part with the kedushah of 
the Shabbos that these words represented. 

“Say a dvar Torah,” the Rebbetzin 
would implore. “Say something on the 
parshah.” The Rosh Yeshiva would lift his 

head with an expression of genuine 
humility: “A za shvere parshah, vus ken ich 
zogen (Such a difficult portion. What can I 
say?)” He would offer a short dvar Torah, 
and then begin another niggun. But many 
times the Rebbetzin would not be 
intimidated, and she would insist on more. 
And then the well-springs of Torah and 
chachmah (wisdom) would begin to flow. 
Meshech Chachmah, Sfas Emes, Pri 
Tzaddik, how these sefarim would radiate 
when the Rosh Yeshiva expounded on their 
contents! And yet most of the conversation 
was casual in nature. The Rosh Yeshiva was 
tactfully able to lead a conversation that 
suited the interests of his guests. And he 
retained the Shabbos spirit regardless of 
the topic of conversation. 

And then there were the “special 
Shabbosos,” when talmidei chachamim 
would grace his table. I would witness a 
remarkable scene: Shas, rishonim, poskim 
and sifrei machshavah – all sorts of 
sources would flow, with the greatest 
mastery, while the serenity of the Shabbos 
prevailed throughout. 

I recall one such Shabbos in 
particular when the entire conversation of 
both seudos was saturated with scholarly 
Torah discussions between the Rosh 
Yeshivah and one of his guests. Just before 
bentching the Rosh Yeshiva became 
pensive, and then he smiled saying, “I 
recall a ma’aseh from the Rizhiner: 

Once after Yom Kippur, the Rizhiner 
announced that he was prepared to tell 
anyone what he had prayed for on Yom 
Kippur, and also how the Beis Din Shel 
Ma’aloh (Heavenly Court) received these 
prayers. None of the Chassidim had the 
audacity to test the Rebbe, but one person, 
not a Chassid, challenged the Rebbe. The 
Rizhiner closed his eyes, and began, “You 
are a fine Torah scholar, and in your youth 
you learned with great diligence. Recently 
however, family responsibilities have 
forced you into business, and you’re 
perturbed that you no longer can afford 
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long stretches of uninterrupted study and 
prayer. You implored G-d to grant you 
success in your business so you might once 
again immerse yourself in Torah and 
Tefillo.” 

The man was visibly shaken by the 
accuracy of the Rizhiner’s statement, and 
meekly asked, “And what was the verdict of 
the Bais Din Shel Ma’aloh?” 

The Rizhiner solemnly proceeded, 
“The Bais Din Shel Ma’aloh declared that 
although your undisturbed Torah and 
Tefillo was a great accomplishment, 
Hashem has greater nachas ruach 
(pleasure) from the effort you exert to learn 
despite difficulties.” 

The Rosh Yeshivah concluded with 
tears in his eyes, “Who can say for sure who 
in K’lal Yisroel gives Hashem a greater 
nachas ruach!” . . . 

Our walk together finally came to an 
end. The Rosh Yeshiva invited me to come 
in to his home for refreshment, but I 
excused myself, explaining my 
commitment. He apologized, “If I had 
known, I would not have let you walk me.” 
I assured him that it was my decision and 
ultimately my gain and I turned to leave. 
The Rosh Yeshiva then called me again, 
“Shmuel, wait another moment. I heard an 
interesting ma’aseh. You know that the 
Sadegerer Rebbe (fifth generation from the 
Rizhiner) was recently niftar in Eretz 
Yisroel. A few days ago, I met someone who 
was present the night of his passing. He 
recounted that in the middle of the night 
the Rebbe awoke and asked for a glass of 
water. The Rebbe made a Shehakol, lay 
back down to sleep, and in a few moments 
returned his neshamah to Hakadosh 
Baruch Hu. Sefarim say that a tzaddik who 
lives his entire life with a vibrant emunah 
that everything that transpires is by the 
word of Hashem, merits that his last words 
testify to just that: Shehakol nehiye 

bidvaro — all exists by His word. ” 

There was a shadow of envy in the 
Rosh Yeshiva’s eyes, a longing for that 
madreigah (level) of living…and passing. 
The Rosh Yeshiva paused for a moment 
then quickly smiled and waved me on. 

A few days later, I was standing in 
the Torah VoDa’as Beis Medrash waiting 
for the hespeidim (eulogies) to begin. I 
could not believe what had transpired. 
Hundreds of memories rushed through my 
mind, but my thoughts kept reverting back 
to my last encounter with the Rosh 
Yeshiva. What had he meant by his last 
words to me? Then I reminded myself of a 
story he had once told me: 

A talmid of the Rizhiner was with 
the Rebbe before Shalosh Seudos. The 
Rizhiner casually asked him, “Can I be 
yotzeh with peiros (fulfill my obligation - 
i.e., to eat the third Shabbos meal  with 
fruits)?” 

The talmid quickly cited the 
halachah that this was permissible. The 
Rizhiner remained silent and suddenly the 
talmid realized that the Rebbe was hinting 
at his forthcoming passing from the world, 
whereby his children (peiros) would take 
his place. “No, Rebbe!” the talmid 
protested, “The world still needs you!” But 
it was too late. The Rebbe sighed, “But they 
are very good peiros.” 

Can the talmid be blamed for not 
realizing immediately the implication of the 
Rebbe’s words? No. Even had he 
understood them, would it have made a 
difference? Hashem counts the days 
tzaddikim must stay in this world, and 
when the time is up, He calls them back to 
Himself... 

(This article originally appeared in 
the Jewish Observer and is available by 
ArtScroll/Mesorah Publications ~ 
Matzav.com) 
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The Klausenberger Rebbe 

The Chassidic Hospital 

During the Holocaust, the 
Klausenberger Rebbe traversed every level 
of hell … he vowed that if he survived he 
would …  

In the summer of 2000, a 127-day 
doctors' strike finally drew to an end. The 
number of lives lost in the course of the 
strike is still to be tallied, and the long-term 
health consequences will never be known. 

At Laniado Hospital in Netanya, 
however, the strike 
never began. Since its 
founding by the 
Klausenberger-Sanz 
Rebbe, Rav Yekusiel 
Halberstam, in 1975, 
there has never been 
a strike by any 
hospital employee or 
work stoppage of any 
kind. Just as soldiers cannot strike in the 
midst of battle, the Rebbe taught, so too 
those involved in healing may not strike, no 
matter how legitimate their grievances. 

During the Holocaust, the Rebbe 
traversed every level of hell: Auschwitz, 
ruins of the Warsaw Ghetto, work camps, 
and death marches. In the course of that 
journey, which claimed his wife and their 
eleven children, he vowed that if he 
survived he would build a monument to 
Chessed (deeds of kindness) that would 
stand in the starkest possible contrast to 
the inhumanity of German men of culture 
and science. 

Laniado is that monument. It took 
the Rebbe fifteen years to raise the money 
to build the hospital. His mission was to 
show the world a Jewish approach to 
healing and that the highest medical 
standards are fully consistent with the 
highest standards of Jewish Law. 

When the minister of health scoffed 

at the Rebbe's dream, and told him that 
three permits had already been issued for 
new hospitals in the Netanya area, the 
Rebbe replied that none of them would be 
built. (He was right.) To the minister's offer 
to let the Rebbe supervise religious affairs 
at the government hospitals in the region, 
the Rebbe countered that he would run his 
hospital and let the minister affix the 
mezuzos. 

In a speech to the entire staff of the 
hospital upon its opening, the Rebbe said, 
"Our Torah is a Torah of loving-kindness. 
Everyone can understand that a Rav, and 
indeed every believing Jew, wishes to 
establish Torah institutions. Everyone 
should therefore understand why a Rav 
established this hospital, which is, in fact, a 
magnificent Torah institution." 

Building a hospital was another 
aspect of teaching Torah in the Rebbe's 
eyes. (He later founded Mifal HaShas, 
under whose auspices thousands are tested 
on between twenty and seventy blatt 
Gemora every month.) 

The Rebbe was careful that nothing 
should ever detract from his main goal of 
demonstrating to the world a hospital 
based on Torah. When a female employee 
began distributing material on the laws of 
family purity in the hospital, the Rebbe 
stopped her immediately. "They will say I 
built this hospital to proselytize, to have 
kosher food or to pass out pamphlets," he 
explained. 

The Rebbe succeeded in creating the 
unique Torah institution he had 
envisioned. The Rav of the hospital, Rav 
Chaim Yaakov Schwartz, is involved in 
every aspect of medical care – not just 
giving instructions on heating water on 
Shabbos. He meets frequently with every 
department head to discuss halachic 
questions, and is a constant presence on 
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the wards. In the nearly quarter century of 
Laniado's existence, he has not taken a 
single day of vacation! 

An average hospital the size of 
Laniado has six respirators. Laniado has 
twenty-five, so that no doctor ever has to 
set priorities in the allocation of 
respirators. Once, a patient was 
unconscious and believed brain dead and 
on a respirator for fifty-five days following 
a near-drowning. Today he is alive and 
well. 

Most important is the attitude to 
healing with which the Rebbe imbued the 
staff. In his opening speech he pronounced 
the most vital quality for the staff as "a 
warm Jewish heart." The protocols of the 
hospital, drafted by the Rebbe, specify that 
employees should be "full of love for their 
fellow Jews and every other human being". 

The Rebbe told the staff that their 
goal must always be "to cure the patient, 
not just cure the disease", and he insisted 
that concern with their pain was crucial to 
that task. Asked which of two types of 
syringe needles the hospital should 
purchase – one that was slightly less 
painful or one that was half the price – he 
immediately ordered the more expensive 
needles.  

Dr. Andre deFreis, the former 
director-general of Beilenson Hospital, 
later served at Laniado. He described the 
difference in Laniado: "Here I feel I'm a 
healer. There is a feeling of being involved 
in holy work". He told a medical 
conference, "At Laniado, I learned that the 
patient is a person." 

A man once came to the Rebbe in 
America to thank him for saving his life. He 
had been in critical condition in a hospital 
for several days, and two young nurses did 
not leave his side during that entire period. 
They explained their dedication, "We are 
graduates of Laniado nursing school. We 
once heard the Rebbe speak about the 
merit of saving lives. We felt that with 

constant attention we could save you." 

One Rosh Hashana, a woman began 
to hemorrhage badly during childbirth. She 
needed a massive transfusion of a rare 
blood type immediately. An order went out 
that every student in the adjacent Yeshiva 
should immediately rush to the hospital to 
have their blood type tested. Prayers were 
stopped in the middle of Mussof of Rosh 
Hashona. The woman's sister, herself a 
nurse, told the staff later, "There is no 
other hospital where she would still be alive 
today." 

The Rebbe told the nursing school 
students that if they ever heard of a woman 
contemplating an abortion, they should tell 
her that the Rebbe would raise the child as 
his own. One woman, convinced by a 
nursing school student in this fashion to 
carry to term a baby she had been told 
would be deformed, delivered a perfectly 
healthy baby. 

The Rebbe once explained why there 
were never any demonstrations against 
Shabbos violations and the like in Kiryat 
Sanz. "When you come to a place of 
darkness, you do not chase out the 
darkness with a broom. You light a candle."  

Few have lit so bright a candle. 

Taken from an article in the 
Jerusalem Post by Jonathan Rosenblum, 
who writes a weekly column offering a 
spiritual perspective on current events in 
Eretz Yisroel. He is the director of the 
Israeli office of Am Echad. This article was 
submitted to Ascent by 
chazon@netvision.net.il. 

www.ascentofsafed.com/Stories/Stories/5762/244-40.html  

 

A "Chassidishe Story"  

Finally I would like to share a true 
Chassidic story involving the 
Klausenberger Rebbe. This is an incident 
that happened shortly after World War II. 
The Klausenberger Rebbe made it out of 
the concentration camps. He gathered 
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together a small community of followers 
who also survived the Holocaust, and from 
this small group, he eventually rebuilt the 
whole community.  

We are all familiar with the near-
universal custom that when the Torah 
reader reads the Tochocha in both Parshas 
Bechukosai and Ki Savo, he reads it in a 
subdued tone. We rush through it, as it 
were, and do not interrupt to give extra 
aliyos within those sections. We read it in 
hushed tones, as if to say: "If we read it 
quietly, maybe it won't happen."  

It was Parshas Ki Savo in the late 
1940s and the Klausenberger Rebbe was in 
New York with his small minyan of 
followers. When the Ba’al Koreh began the 
Tochocha, he began it in a low voice, as is 
the custom.  

The Klausenberger Rebbe banged on 
his shtender [lectern] and said, "Louder!" 
The Ba’al Koreh thought that he was 
reading so low that no one could hear, so 
he raised his voice a bit. Again the Rebbe 
banged and said, "Louder!" By the third 
time this scenario was repeated, the Ba’al 
Koreh got the message. The Rebbe did not 
want him to read the Tochocha in low tones 
or even in regular tones, but at the top of 
his lungs.  

The Ba’al Koreh came to the Rebbe 
after the minyan and asked for an 
explanation. The Rebbe responded: "This 
can be read quietly when you are afraid 
that it might happen and you don't know 
what is going to happen to you once it 
happens. We, however, have already lived 
through this and we are still here. This is 
now something that we are proud of. This 
happened to us and we are still in shul on 
Shabbos. We are still reading the Torah 
each week! The Tochocha is now our badge 
of honor. It will no longer be read silently. 
It will be read completely out loud! We can 
say, 'We were there. It happened to us and 
we have remained Jews of integrity 
(ehrlicher yidden).'"  

This week's write-up is adapted from 
the hashkafa portion of Rav Yissocher 
Frand's Commuter Chavrusah Torah 
Tapes on the weekly Torah portion. 

www.torah.org.il/learning/ravfrand/5767/kisavo.html  

 

Dancing with the Rebbe, by Rav 
Yerachmiel Milstein 

Nineteen years ago, my sixty-four-
year old father, of blessed memory, passed 
away rather suddenly just before the High 
Holidays.  Needless to say, it was difficult 
for me to concentrate on my tefillos 
appropriately.  When Simchas Torah came, 
I couldn't bring myself to join the others in 
my synagogue who were dancing with the 
holy Torah scrolls.  So there I stood in a 
corner, feeling sorry for myself, and then I 
remembered the following incredible story. 

One of the many great heroic 
personalities to emerge from the Holocaust 
was Rav Yekusiel Yehuda Halberstam, the 
Chassidic chief Rav of Klausenberg, 
Romania. Before, after and even during the 
most hellish experiences he suffered at the 
hands of the Nazis, the Klausenberger 
Rebbe was loved and revered for his sheer 
genius, his selfless devotion to the welfare 
of the most unfortunate, his piety, and his 
courageous leadership. 

Due to his pre-war reputation as a 
great Rav, people were attracted to him and 
sought his advice and guidance even within 
the camps. This was not lost on the 
Germans and they treated the Rebbe with 
special beatings and particular cruelty.  The 
Rebbe risked his precarious health by not 
eating any food that wasn't kosher or which 
may have been prepared together with non-
kosher food, and would regularly use his 
tiny allotment of drinking water to wash his 
hands before eating bread, all the while 
urging others to preserve their own lives by 
eating anything they could get their 
unwashed hands on, kosher or otherwise. 
His admirers and followers sought to 
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protect the Rebbe and would risk their lives 
to help him in any way that they could. 
They would often make it possible for him 
to keep Shabbos and Jewish holidays by 
taking on his workload in addition to their 
own. 

It once happened that the Rebbe was 
able to avoid working on the last days of 
the Sukkos holiday, thanks to the creative 
designs of his devoted bunkmates. But 
somehow the Germans got word of the ruse 
and forced his followers to watch as they 
proceeded to administer a savage beating 
so violent that no one thought the Rebbe 
could survive its ferocity. The Nazis would 
not allow anyone to go to Rav Halberstam's 
assistance, even after they were done with 
him, and they marched everyone out to 
work, leaving the Rebbe in a broken heap 
on the barrack's floor. 

As night fell, the Jewish prisoners 
marched back into their barracks, 
expecting to mourn the Rebbe's untimely 
passing. Instead, they found that their 
master had miraculously dragged himself 
over to a post, clawed his way up until he 
was nearly standing and was swaying back 
and forth while moving his lips in the 
hoarsest of whispers. "Rebbe, what are you 
doing?!" his followers exclaimed. "Let us 
help you down so you can rest!"  

The Rebbe waved them off. 
"Children, tonight is Simchas Torah," he 
murmured. "Come dance with me."  

I waded into the revolving circle of 
men who were clutching the Torah to their 
hearts, and on that particular Simchas 
Torah night, I walked round and round, 
while in my mind I danced with the Rebbe.  

www.aish.com/h/su/saast/48970681.html  

Weekly Chasidic Story #605 (s5769-40/8 Tamuz 5769) 

 

Streaming Tears of Empathy 

The Sanz/Klausenberg Rebbe, Rav 
Yekusiel Yehuda Halberstam, was a unique 
individual. His love for all Jews was 

legendary. Although he lost his wife and 
eleven of his children in the flames of the 
living hell called the Holocaust, throughout 
those years of terror and horror he 
continued to try to spiritually uplift and 
encourage his fellow prisoners. 

The Klausenberger had an especially 
keen interest in children. Immediately 
following World War II and its 
accompanying atrocities against the Jewish 
People, the Rebbe opened a Yeshiva and a 
Beis Yaakov school in a Displaced Persons 
camp. The conditions were dismal and 
lamentable, but Torah study, the lifeblood 
of our People, has to continue.  

One day, the Rebbe was told about 
Meshulom, a young man who had 
succumbed to the heresy that followed 
Hitler's Holocaust of our People. Until the 
age of sixteen, Meshulom had exhibited 
signs of becoming a superior Torah scholar. 
He was exceptionally diligent in his Torah 
study and meticulous in his mitzva 
observance. Then came the Holocaust. 
Having lost most of his family and 
observed the tragedy that befell so many 
others, he rejected his Yiddishkeit, 
undermining any attempt to bring him 
back to observance.  

The Rebbe was not a person to take 
no for an answer, especially when a Jewish 
soul hung in the balance. He asked that the 
bachur be brought to him. When 
Meshulom entered the Rebbe's room, the 
Rebbe motioned for him to sit down next to 
him. "I am told that you are the son of Reb 
Laibish, whom I knew very well," the Rebbe 
said. "Yes," Meshulom responded, glibly. 
He was not going to be lulled into any 
conversation about Judaism and faith in 
Hashem. He knew it all, and he had 
rejected it after Auschwitz. For him, the 
world of religion was something of the past.  

"They tell me you were once 
exceptionally diligent in your studies, back 
home. Is this true?" the Rebbe asked in a 
non-confrontational tone. Knowing full 
well the significance of Torah study to the 
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Rebbe, he decided not to give the Rebbe the 
pleasure of telling him that at one time he 
had conformed to the demands of religion 
and loved Torah study. He simply nodded 
to the Rebbe's question.  

"But, now you are angry," the Rebbe 
said in a soft, soothing tone. 

"Of course, I am angry," he blurted 
out. "How could I tolerate the heinous, 
brutal destruction of so many people? The 
best were taken from us, the finest are lost 
forever, and you expect me not to be 
angry!"  

The Rebbe lovingly extended his 
hand and touched Meshulom's face, telling 
him, "You are so right. I also suffered heavy 
losses. They took my beloved wife and 
eleven children and murdered them. I was 
left alone, with nothing. You are right. The 
best were taken from us and look at what is 
left." With these words, the Rebbe suddenly 
burst out in tears and began to sob. As the 
pent-up emotion poured from him, 
Meshulom also began to cry. Together, the 
Rebbe and Meshulom mourned their losses 
on each other's shoulders.  

It was no longer necessary for the 
Rebbe to say anything. Rebuke was not and 
had never been a factor. There was so much 
bitterness bottled up in Meshulom that 
only needed a release. The Rebbe was that 
catalyst. Words were not necessary. Tears, 
streams of tears, an outpouring of emotion 
were what Meshulom needed. The Rebbe 
understood this – while others, regrettably, 
did not. Meshulom returned to the 
traditional ways of his people, because the 
Klausenberger Rebbe understood his need.  

[Adapted by Yerachmiel Tilles from a 
submission by Rav Gershon Shusterman of 
Los Angeles. Originally published in Echoes 
of the Maggid (page 272).] 

www.ascentofsafed.com/cgi-bin/ascent.cgi?Name=605-40 

 

The Sermon in the Camp 

Rav Halberstam lost his wife and ten 

of his children in the flames of the living 
hell called the Holocaust. Throughout those 
years of terror and horror, Rav Halberstam 
continued to try to spiritually uplift and 
encourage his fellow prisoners despite his 
own personal losses. In the fall of 1945, 
after the liberation of the camps, the Rebbe 
moved to the new DP camp of Föhrenwald. 
On Yom Kippur of that year, General 
Dwight D. Eisenhower visited the camps in 
an attempt to assess the state of the Jewish 
DP's. On that same day the Rebbe was 
speaking to the tattered remnants of his 
people. 

 

Sermon on Yom Kippur by the 
Klausenberger Rebbe, delivered in 
the Feldafing DP Camp, 1945 

The Klausenberger Rebbe dressed in 
a white kittel, the white linen robe 
traditionally worn on Yom Kippur, and 
wrapped in a large tallis, looked angelic 
and with pure tears in his eyes he began by 
thanking Hashem for saving the lives of 
those standing before him from the Nazi 
hell. He then pointed to his kittel and 
began to speak slowly, deliberately, 
tearfully: 

"One of the reasons we wear this 
kittel is because it is the traditional burial 
garment, in which we wrap a body before 
laying it to rest in the ground, as we do 
when we bury our parents and those that 
came before us. Wearing a kittel on Yom 
Kippur thus reminds us of our final day of 
judgment when we will be laid to rest. It 
therefore humbles and breaks our hearts, 
stirring us to do complete Teshuvah 
(return). The white, linen kittel is a symbol 
of purity that we achieve through our 
introspection and efforts to repair all our 
wrongs. 

"Since the kittel reminds us of the 
burial shroud of those that passed on 
before us," continued the Klausenberger 
Rebbe, "why are we wearing a kittel today? 
Our parents and loved ones were just 
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slaughtered without tachrichim (burial 
shrouds). They were buried, with or 
without clothes, in mass graves, or in no 
graves at all!!" 

Suddenly, the Klausenberger Rebbe 
began removing off his own kittel. "No 
kittel!" he cried out in an anguished voice. 

"Let us be like our parents. Let us 
remove our kittels, so that they can 
recognize us. They won't recognize us in 
kittels, because they are not wrapped in 
kittels." 

He continued expounding on the 
following words from the traditional Yom 
Kippur prayerbook. 

"Ashamnu - Did we sin? Bagadnu - 
Were we unfaithful? Were we, God forbid, 
unfaithful to Hashem and fail to remain 
loyal to him? Gazalnu - did we steal? From 
whom did we steal in Auschwitz and 
Mühldorf? Maradnu – We rebelled.. 
Against whom? We rebelled against You, 
Master of the Universe?…  

This Vidui (confession) was not 
written for us,” he concluded, closing his 
Machzor [holiday prayer book]… 

But, he thundered anew… “we are 
guilty of sins that are not written in the 
machzor… 

How many times did many of us 
pray, Master of the Universe, I have no 
more strength, take my soul  so I will not 
have to recite Modeh Ani anymore?” 

We must askHashem to restore our 
faith and trust in Him. Trust in Hashem 
forever. Pour your hearts out to Him." 

The Jews, young and old, religious 
and those that had lost faith all broke down 
in tears. The utter sadness, the excruciating 
pain and the humiliation of the past years 
came pouring out in wailing and sobbing. 

General Eisenhower, visibly moved 
by the words he heard from the translator, 
approached the Rebbe later. He asked him 
if there was something he could do for him. 
The Rebbe simply asked that he help them 

find lulavim and esrogim for the upcoming 
festival. The general was taken aback by the 
simple request and immediately instructed 
his lieutenant Berl Smith to arrange for the 
items to be flown in from Italy. 

The general of the mighty victorious 
army was confronted with a simple request 
of faith. Even after the horrors of turmoil of 
the Valley of Death the Klausenberger 
Rebbe simply wanted to continue with a 
simple Mitzva. In that simple request lay 
the spiritual fortitude that bespoke of a 
power that was greater than the mightier 
armies.  

(As told on Yad VaShem & Jerusalem 
Insights Magazine : News, Views, and 
Insights from Yisroel). 

 

How the Klausenberger Rebbe got 
his Esrog for Sukkos from General 
Eisenhower 

Having heard of the greatness and 
the leadership of the Klausenberger Rebbe, 
General Dwight D. Eisenhower, Supreme 
Commander of the Allied Forces in Europe, 
insisted on visiting the Wonder Rabbina 
during his tour of the Feldfing Displaced 
Persons Camp in September 1945. The 
Rebbe was known as the main 
representative of Orthodox Jewry in the 
camp, however his love for everyone was 
legendary and he received the respect of all 
sections of the camp for his tireless work 
on behalf of all Jews. 

General Eisenhower’s visit co-
incided with Yom Kippur. On this most 
lofty day of the Jewish year the Rebbe was 
deeply involved in his tefillos and despite 
being told on numerous occasions that the 
Five Star General was waiting to see him, 
the Rebbe continued to pray with great 
intensity and devotion. Being kept waiting 
was not something that General 
Eisenhower was used to, however upon 
finishing his prayers the Rebbe told him "I 
was praying before the General of Generals, 
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King of Kings, the Holy One, Blessed be He. 
The earthly general had to wait." Impressed 
by the Rav's leadership and frankness, 
General Eisenhower asked him if there was 
any way he could help him in his efforts. In 
typical fashion, Rav Halberstam asked for a 
small sample of the Four Species (Lulav, 
Hadassim Aravos and Esrog) so that the 
survivors could properly celebrate the 
upcoming Sukkos holiday. 

That Sukkos the survivors of 
Feldafing celebrated the holiday of Sukkos 
courtesy of the efforts of the Supreme 
Commander of the Allied Forces in Europe 
and the Klausenberger Rebbe.   

(As told on Laniado). 

 

The Klausenberger Rav Hears A 
Painful Secret From His Uncle 

The father of the Klausenberger Rav 
once told him something that he heard 
from Rav Avigdor Dukla, brother of his 
grandfather, the Divrei Chaim. He said 
when I was young I wanted to break the 
power of my Yetzer Hara so I undertook 
four painful measures.  

              1) I fasted the entire week eating 
nothing from Motza'ei Shabbos until 
Kiddush Friday night;  2) I went into 
voluntary exile, Galus;  3)  I burned myself 
with a bitter grass that leaves hard scars;  
4)  I didn't change my shirt for six months. 

              "After all this I came to the 
conclusion that I want to reveal to you. It is 
impossible to beat this guy (the Yetzer 
Hara) with anything other than a Daf 
Gemara!" (Kovetz Chizuk - Dirshu 5768) ~ 
(www.revach.net). 

 

The Klausenberger Rebbe: A Tale of 
A Talmid Chacham and Am HaAretz 

The Klausenberger Rebbe tells a 
story about two people coming to 
Shamayim after 120; a Talmid Chacham 
and an Am HaAretz.  They are Dan the Am 

HaAretz L’Kaf Zechus and send him 
straight to Gan Eden because he learned a 
perek in the morning before work and a 
perek in the evening after work.  The 
Talmid Chacham is sent straight to the 
depths of Gehinom since had he learned 
straight without stopping, he could have 
mastered Kol HaTorah Kula.  They will 
scream at him and say “Rasha!  You were 
given a holy neshama and a good mind and 
you neglected it!”    

If a person’s talents allow him to 
know more than he actually knows, no 
excuse will save him regardless how much 
Torah he learned.  He will be judged by 
how far he is from his full capacity.  Only 
Hashem, the King of All Kings who sees 
through the heart of a man can be the judge 
of this.  

This is the meaning of the Gemara in 
Pesachim (50a) that says “Ashrei Ish Sheba 
L’Kan ViTalmudoi B’Yadoi — fortunate is 
the man who comes to Shamayim with his 
learning in his hand.”  Meaning, all the 
potential bestowed upon him comes with 
him and nothing is left behind.  (Kinus 
Chizuk Olam HaTorah, page 261 – Dirshu) 
~ (www.revach.net) 

 

Rebbe Elazar ben Azarya Believed In 
The Night 

Rebbe Elazar ben Azarya held for 
years, against the opinion of his day, that 
there was a mitzva to remember Yetzias 
Mitzrayim at night.  The Klausenberger 
Rebbe says that Rebbi Elazar ben Azarya 
put this underlying principle into use in 
another place. 

             The Gemara in Brachos (28a) says 
that the day Rebbe Elazar ben Azarya was 
appointed Nasi he relaxed the strict 
entrance requirements to the Yeshiva that 
were enacted by Rabban Gamliel. Rabban 
Gamliel required that each talmid be Tocho 
K'Baro, his deepest insides must be as pure 
as the appearance he gives to the outside 
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world.  Rebbe Elazar ben Azarya allowed in 
even unworthy students and suddenly the 
Beis Medrash was full way beyond capacity.  
The Klausenberger Rebbe says that Rebbe 
Elazar ben Azarya learned this from Yetzias 
Mitzrayim, where Hashem took Bnei 
Yisroel out even though they themselves 
were badly sullied with the tumah of 
Mitzrayim. 

              According to Rebbe Elazar ben 
Azarya the Torah demands that we 

remember Yetzias Mitzrayim even 
BaLeilos, even in the dark of the night.  
Before the light of Torah is shining on a 
person we must have compassion on him 
just like Hashem had compassion us.  
Because of this Rebbe Elazar ben Azarya let 
in everyone, even the ones whose minds 
and behavior had not seen the light of day, 
to expose them the shining light of Torah.  

(www.revach.net)


With blessings for a peaceful and meaningful Shabbos. 

 והבוטח בה ' חסד יסובבנהו!!!

Say it (especially with your children) at least once a day: 
 

Based on Chovos HaLevavos - Duties of the Heart ~ Sha 'ar HaBitachon - the Gate of Trust 
 

There are 7 qualities that Hashem has that can strengthen our trust in Him:   

1.  Hashem loves me. 

2.  Hashem is with me, wherever I may be. And He is always ready to help me. 

3.  Hashem is stronger and cleverer then anyone in the world. And He can find solutions 

 to any problem there is – even if it may seem impossible. 

4.  Hashem knows what is best for me, better even than I myself can know. 

5.  Just as He has helped me already numerous times on the path I travel, He shall help 

 me again. 

6.  No one can do anything at all to help me or harm me, besides Hashem who controls  

 everything over the entire world. 

7. The Master of the World desires and searches for ways to act with chesed – loving kindness 

 more than the nicest, kindest person you could ever imagine. 

 

גילה בת ציפורה פראנסיס     לרפואה שלימה
ציפורה בת גילה  לרפואה שלימה     

  לזכר ולעילוי נשמת

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

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

 אלטר שמעו� יחזקאל ב� רחל חנה 
   רב ראוב� אלטר מרדכי ב� מלכה

 מתתיהו הירש ב� שולמית בילה    
 מרגלית בת מלכה     
 ל זציפורה רבקה בת אביבה רי   
 שמואל בצלאל ב� לאה רבקה     

Besoch She'ar Cholei Yisrael 
 


