
3  The Chazon Ish 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

)כד:כט( ולרבקה אח ושמו לבן  
Rivka had a brother whose name was Lavan (24:29) 

This Posuk needs explanation. Chazal have said that the righteous are 
introduced with the phrase ‘and his name was’, and then the name, for 
example, "ושמו בועז", "ושמו מרדכי", "ושמו אלקנה" , and the wicked are listed by 
name followed by the phrase, ‘was his name’, for example,  ,"גולית שמו"""נבל שמו , 
and yet here it is written "ושמו לבן" , as is stated by the righteous. The 
explanation is that in regard to Lavan, only his name was Lavan [meaning white], 
but everything else about him was black. (Lehisadein BeAhavascha) 
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חשון ב"כ  
22 Cheshvon 

After Sarah passed away, her life is referred to as ‘Shnei 

Chayei Sarah’, the years of Sarah’s life (23:1). The word 

‘Shnei’ can also imply that she lived multiple lives.             

Rav Yaakov Schnaidman elaborates on this idea. In life we 

travel through many circles: our work, our family, our Shul, 

our community, etc. Often, the way we express ourselves in 

one circle can contradict the way we are in another. Sarah 

lived all of her circles at the same standard. As Rashi notes, 

they were all equally good. We aspire to live like Sarah where 

all of our ‘lives’ are at one standard, and not conflicting. 
 

Pearls of Wisdom… A Word for the Ages 
Rav Levi Yitzchok of Berditchev, zt”l, would always recite the 

Birchas HaShachar out loud each morning in front of the Shul.  

One morning, as he was saying the Brachos, he skipped over the 

Brachah of ‘Shelo Asani Goy”, which praises Hashem for not making 

us Goyim. After Shacharis, a few people approached Rav Levi 

Yitzchak and asked him why he didn’t say this Brachah.  Rav Levi 

Yitzchok replied, “When I woke up this morning, I was overcome 

with such intense joy that I was born a Jew, and I had a whole day 

ahead of me to serve Hashem. I couldn’t control myself to wait until I 

got to Shul, and without any hesitation, I said this Brachah at home at 

the first opportunity I had today. Since I said the Brachah already, I 

couldn’t repeat it when I said the rest of the Brachos!” 

 

 B’Kitzur… 
After saying Krias Shema al Ha’mitah, one says Tehilim and 

Pesukim which arouse Hashem’s mercy, as printed in the 

Siddurim. Although in most Siddurim the Brachah of HaMapil is 

before Shema, it is better to say this Brachah at the end so that it 

is said just before going to sleep. (Kitzur Shulchan Aruch 71:4) 

 

 Orchos Chaim L’HaRosh 
27. Stay far away from haughtiness and anger, and strongly oppose 

the Yetzer Hara that entices you and draws you to follow the ways of 

your heart. Do not deviate, for Hashem’s ways are pure and upright. 

Rav Yechezkel Levenstein, zt”l, teaches that if one will not keep 

haughtiness and anger at a distance, one will not know the ways of his 

heart. He will think that his heart is good and what he is doing is correct, 

but this may just be his pride clouding the way he sees things. By 

keeping haughtiness and anger away, one can become aware and sense if 

his heart has been acting in a wicked way. This is the key to following 

Hashem’s ways, and will keep his own heart pure and upright. 

The Gemara at the end of Masechta Sotah states that when Rebbi 

Yehuda HaNasi passed away, the Middah of Anavah, humility, passed 

away with him, as Rebbi Yehuda HaNasi was the last of the truly humble 

people. When Rav Yosef heard this, he said that these words should be 

erased from the Braisa, for he, Rav Yosef, was still alive. What does this 

Gemara mean? It seems that Rav Yosef’s comment is far from humility, 

as he seems to declare himself to be a great Anav, a very humble person. 

In the Navardhok Yeshivah they explained that after the Tanna declared 

that the trait of true humility had passed away, Rav Yosef cried out and 

said, “Do not say that! I am still here and I am working on attaining this 

very Middah! Don’t say that it is dead and that I will never achieve it!” 

Rav Yosef was working to reach the level of true humility, and this 

teaching was pulling him down in an attempt to stop his efforts. 

Therefore, Rav Yosef said that as long as he was still alive and working 

to attain humility, it should not be said that humility has passed away. In 

Navardhok they taught that as long as one is working on themselves to 

reach certain levels, what he is trying to reach is very much alive! 
 



  
 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 The Siddur Speaks 
Rav Simchah Bunim of P’shischa, zt”l, once came to the Chozeh of Lublin, zt”l, on 

Erev Rosh Hashanah to ask for a Brachah for the New Year. The Chozeh Bentched him as 

he requested, but to Rav Simchah Bunim’s surprise, the Chozeh added on to his words and 

said, “You should know that I foresee that this year will be a very difficult year for you in 

terms of Parnasah. You will lose all your money and not be left with anything!” As the year 

progressed, Rav Simchah Bunim saw that the Chozeh’s words were accurate. Each month, 

Rav Simchah Bunim lost more of his assets until it reached a point where he could not 

support his household. In his distress, he decided to set out on a long journey to look for odd 

jobs, hoping his luck will change with the change of his location, but even this did not work 

out well for him, and he had no success in anything that he attempted to do. One night, 

when he was in a foreign country, he considered his situation and saw that he was at the end 

of his rope, and with much sadness, tears began to flow from his eyes. Through these tears 

he asked Hashem from the depths of his heart, that Hashem should please have mercy on 

him, and allow him to have Parnasah in abundance, so that he could return home and bring 

food to his children. The next day, he packed his things and began his trip home, completely 

relying on Hashem and confident that Hashem would help him. Just as he started on his 

journey, a messenger came to him on behalf of a woman from his hometown who wanted to 

hire him for a job, and would pay him a very large amount of money. Though he was very 

excited to hear about this, Rav Simchah Bunim, gathered the courage to respond to the 

messenger that he did not wish to work as an ordinary worker. Rather, he requested to work 

but also to share in the profits. When the message got back to the woman, she was confused 

because she knew how dire the situation was in Rav Simchah Bunim’s house, and couldn’t 

understand how he was not interested in working for a nice income. Not only that, but he 

also wanted to be a partner in the business without even investing anything in the 

partnership! She thought about this for a long time until she finally she agreed to take the 

Rav as partner, and to divide the profits equally between them. Rav Simchah Bunim soon 

became wealthy again, and when he went to visit his Rebbe the Chozeh, he related to him all 

that had happened. The Chozeh replied, “The decree that I mentioned to you was fulfilled, 

however, the Gate of Tears is never locked, and when you cried that night with tears and 

Tefilos from the depths of your heart, it got the decree canceled in Shamayim, and a new 

Parnasah was decreed and issued to you!” The Chozeh explained the extent of the power of 

tears, because they can help even after a decree has been made. When one turns to Hashem 

with a broken heart and cries tears from the depths of his soul, his Tefilos will be answered, 

because the Gates of Tears are never locked! 
 

 L’Maaseh      
The Ponevez Yeshivah in Bnei Brak is one of 

the most distinguished Yeshivos around, and gaining 

entrance to the Yeshivah is not simple. It was quite 

surprising when one day, a young teenage boy from 

Switzerland, who was not at the learning level that 

was required for this Yeshivah, insisted on meeting 

the Rebbetzin, the widow of the Rav who founded 

the Yeshivah, Rav Yosef Kahaneman, zt”l, the 

Ponevezer Rav. The Rebbetzin was not involved 

with the Yeshivah’s admission process, and the 

Ponevezer Rav had already passed away a few years 

prior. The boy, however, had arrived at the Yeshivah, 

and wanted to meet with the Rebbetzin. He was 

guided to the Rebbetzin’s apartment and met with 

her for a few moments. He then emerged from the 

meeting with a big smile across his face, along with 

the Rebbetzin who asked to speak with the present 

Rosh Yeshivah. A few minutes went by as the elderly 

widow conversed with the Rosh Yeshivah, and then 

the Rosh Yeshivah motioned for the young student to 

come over. He said, “Welcome to the Ponevezer 

Yeshivah!” Everyone, especially the students who 

had been observing the entire incident, was surprised 

and confused about what had taken place. Later, the 

young boy explained to them that he once had a 

meeting with the Ponevezer Rav, and he explained, 

“One summer when I was seven years old, I went on 

a vacation with my mother in Switzerland. While we 

were staying at the hotel, which was the only Kosher 

establishment in the area, the Ponevezer Rav arrived 

to spend some time to recuperate. The only room 

that the hotel had available for Ponevezer Rav and 

his Rebbetzin was on the top floor, and it very 

difficult for the Rav to walk up and down all the 

flights of stairs. When my mother heard of the 

problem, she immediately offered to switch rooms 

with the Rav, since we were on the first floor and it 

would be much easier for them there. The Rav 

graciously accepted my mother’s offer, and 

afterwards invited my mother and me to visit him in 

his room. He said to my mother, ‘I want to express 

my gratitude to you and to your son for your 

kindness. I know that when someone goes on 

vacation, they want everything to go as planned. 

Since you changed your plans in order to help us, I 

would like to buy a gift for your son, maybe a nice 

toy, as a token of my appreciation.’ I immediately 

spoke up and said, ‘Please, Rebbe, if it is ok, I do not 

want a toy, and I do not even want a few coins. I 

would only like one thing, and that is to one day to 

be a student at the Ponevezer Yeshivah.’ The Rav 

smiled and took out his pen, and started to write a 

note on the hotel stationery that I was accepted as a 

student in the Ponevezer Yeshivah! The Rav told me 

that when I got a little older and the time was right, I 

should bring this letter to the Yeshivah, and I would 

be accepted without question. I came to find the 

Rebbetzin to help me because she was there when 

the letter was written!”  
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 Working on our Middos 
Rav Gamliel Rabbinowitz had this story in ‘Tiv HaHashgachah’: “My son, Shimon, 

finished a Masechta and wanted to make a Siyum in Yeshivah. In honor of the occasion, the 

teacher suggested that my son ask his mother to make a potato kugel to give out to the 

group, in addition to the lunch that is given in school. This would be the Siyum Seudah, and 

the Seudas Mitzvah. He asked his mother, and she was happy to help and show honor to the 

Torah. However, the night before the Siyum, my wife showed my son that she baked a nice 

cake in honor of the Siyum. It seemed that she had forgotten that she was supposed to make 

kugel, and baked a cake instead. My son respectfully thanked his mother for all her work 

and for the beautiful cake. However, he secretly went and called his teacher and explained 

what had happened, and that his mother baked a cake and not a kugel. The teacher told my 

son that if his mother baked a cake, then this was what Shamayim wanted, and everyone 

would have cake in honor of his Siyum. The next day, my son came home from Yeshivah all 

excited and he called me to tell me the amazing ways of Hashem. He said, “Listen to the 

Hashgacha Pratis of how Hashem runs everything! It is a miracle that Imma baked a cake 

and not a kugel. Just today, for the first time, the school served potato kugel for lunch! If 

Imma sent a kugel today, it wouldn’t have looked like there was anything special for the 

Siyum. Hashem arranged for Imma to bake a cake instead, and it was perfect to have after 

the kugel. Everyone was happy with the delicious cake!” 

 


