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The Only Person Who Responded to the Ad

By Leibel Gniwisch
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The Sixth Lubavitcher Rebbe, Rabbi Yosef Yitzchak Schneersohn


Brownsville buzzed with Jewish life in mid-20th century. A modest neighborhood deep in Brooklyn, its denizens were Jewish immigrants who had lifted themselves up from the poverty-stricken tenements of Manhattan’s Lower East Side.


Of course, there were synagogues. Homey Chassidic shtiebels, larger “Jewish center” types for “alrightniks,” and even Sephardic congregations for the Jews from exotic places like Turkey and Syria.


One particular synagogue was led by a rabbi whose name we no longer know. What we do know is that he didn’t like the chassidim. We aren’t sure why. It may have been a remnant of the age-old feud between chassidim and mitnagdim or personal animus. Whatever it was, the rabbi often mocked his Chassidic coreligionists. Most notably, the rabbi derided the Lubavitcher Rebbe, Rabbi Yosef Yitzchak Schneersohn.


But one day, the rabbi stood up to address his congregants, declaring a complete change of heart.


“I have something to say,” he announced from the pulpit. “I was wrong about the Lubavitcher Rebbe and I want to apologize publicly for the way I’ve portrayed him in the past.”


“Why? What happened?” asked the shul members in surprise.


The rabbi answered with a personal story. “As you know, I have a brother. Recently, he’s been diagnosed with a serious illness. He needed money, a lot of it, and he reached out to me for help.” The rabbi mopped the sweat that began to bead on his forehead.


“I thought about asking you, my congregants, but the sum was too large and I knew you needed the money for your families. So I did what seemed to be the only viable option: I placed a classified ad in the Morgen Journal1 with four words and my phone number. ‘Ah Yid darf hilf (a Jew needs help),’ I wrote, hoping for the best. I was desperate.


“Do you know who was the only one to answer my classified? The Lubavitcher Rebbe. He called me and offered to donate the full amount.


“This is why I am apologizing. Rabbi Yosef Yitzchak is a true leader of the Jewish people. He didn’t know who I was or whether I belonged to his movement, he simply saw that a Jew needed help and that was enough for him.”

Heard from Brownsville native Rabbi Mendel Baumgarten (1917-2019)
FOOTNOTES

1. A Yiddish New York newspaper with a wide readership, founded in 1901.

Reprinted from the Parashat Chukat 5779 email of Chabad.Org Magazine.

The Lesson of Understanding “Tatenyu Helft”

Once, Reb Yehudah Leib Kostelanitz zt’l traveled the long, hard journey from his home in Teveria to his Rebbe, the Divrei Shmuel zt’l of Slonim. He began his journey on a donkey, from Teveria to Haifa. From Haifa’s port, he sailed to Odessa. The port in Odessa had a train station, which brought him all the way to Grodna. And then he hired a horse and buggy to bring him to Slonim. The trip was long but uneventful. 

Finally in Slonim, Reb Yehudah Leib made the most of every moment, basking in the light of his Rebbe, the Divrei Shmuel. On the way back home, on the train from Grodna to Odessa, he had very great stomach pains. He was old, and he often had stomach problems, but now he was traveling, only at the beginning of his journey, and he was very worried how he would manage. 

Someone heard him moaning and asked whether he can help. When he understood that that there was nothing he could do, he said a brief vort: It states (Tehillim 89:27), , when a person recognizes that Hashem is our Father, , then Hashem saves him.”


This vort resonated with Reb Yehudah Leib. He understood that one must acknowledge that Hashem is our Father and everything happens by His hashgachah, and for the good. With this realization, one is redeemed from all his troubles.


He began shouting, “Father help! Father Help!” and the pains immediately left him. Throughout the rest of the train ride, and later on the ship, he kept on shouting “Tatenyu helft – Hashem help!” Reb Yehuda Leib said he never had such an easy trip. The entire way (aside from the hard beginning) was peaceful and tranquil. 

For example, when he debarked the train and he needed help to carry his bags from the train to the ship, a gentile lad offered, to carry the bags. He didn’t even want money for it. There weren’t any storms or strong winds on the sea voyage, which is rare. Debarking in Haifa, an Arab boy offered to carry all of his bags on a mule, straight to Reb Yehuda Leib’s home in Teveria. Throughout all this time, Reb Yehuda Leib kept repeating, “Tatenyu helft – Father help!” Because when one knows, that Hashem is our father, immediately, , Hashem is present to save us.

Reprinted from the Parshas Korach 5779 email of Torah Wellsprings: The Collected Thoughts of Rabbi Eli Biderman.

More Important than

A First Class Seat
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Rabbi Shmuel Birnbaum, O”BM, was once sitting on a plane to Eretz Yisrael and was flying business class. He was sitting in a middle seat with two big fellows sitting on either side and their elbows pressed against his ribcage (because the two “brusiers” availed themselves of the armrest).


A former student of his was flying first class and he spotted the Rosh Yeshivah with a small Talmud book, learning peacefully. The student felt very guilty. 

“Rebbi, I have a first-class seat and I wanted to give to the Rebbi,” he offered. Rabbi Birnbaum politely declined. The student persisted: “I can’t sit in first-class if my Rebbi is flying business class.” Rav Birnbaum insisted that he was fine where he was. When Rav Birnbaum saw that the student was adamant, he finally made his counter-offer: “You really want to give me your seat in first class?” The student got excited and replied, “Yes, Rebbi, of course – it will be my pleasure.” Rav Birnbaum said, “Okay, if you’re ready to give up your seat, then give it to him (pointing to one of the big fellows). Then, you come sit here and we will learn Torah together!” (Story heard from Rabbi Gabi Fried)
Reprinted from the Parshas Chukas 5779 email of Torah Sweets Weekly as edited by Mendel Berlin.

The Jealousy of

Avraham Avinu


The Midrash (Shochar Tov, Tehillim 37) states: Hakadosh Baruch Hu says… If it weren’t for kinah, the world wouldn’t exist: No one would marry; no one would build a house. If it weren’t for kinah, Avraham wouldn’t have acquired heaven and earth. 

When did Avraham have kinah? He met [Shem, the son of Noach] and asked him, “How did you [merit to safely] leave the teivah [ark] ?” Shem replied, “It was in the merit of tzedakah, that we did there.” Avraham asked, “Which tzedakah did you do in the teivah? Were there poor people in the teivah? Only Noach and his children were there.” 

Shem replied, “We did tzedakah with the cattle, wild animals, and birds. We didn’t sleep. We fed the animals all day long and all night.” 

Avraham said, “If it weren’t for the tzedakah they did with the animals, they couldn’t leave the teivah. Because of their kindness to the animals they were saved. If I do kindness for human beings, it will be even greater!” 

That was when Avraham pitched his tent in Be’er Sheva, which stands and began his lifelong mission of hachnasas orchim. The Orchos Tzaddikim tells this Midrash and concludes, “Jealousy, such as this one, is good, as it brings more goodness into the world. Unlike many other kinds of jealousy, which brings destruction to the world…. Everyone should have this kind of jealousy.”

Reprinted from the Parshas Korach 5779 email of Torah Wellsprings: The Collected Thoughts of Rabbi Eli Biderman.
The Two Million

Dollar Mistake

The following story is excerpted from the The Maggid at the Podium, by Rabbi Paysach J. Krohn, Shlita (Artscroll/Mesorah). The story and its lesson is brought in Let There Be Rain by Rabbi Shimon Finkelman, Shlita, and Rabbi Zechariah Wallerstein, Shlita (Artsroll/Mesorah):

An owner of a major construction firm charged one of his employees with the task of submitting a bid to a city council for a major project. The bid was the price the company would charge to undertake and complete the project. This company submitted a bid that was two million dollars less than that of any other company, and was hired by the city.

The estimator was troubled by the fact that his bid was so much lower than the others and then he realized why. He had submitted a price for an incomplete project. The bid could not be rescinded. He had cost the company a two million dollar loss.

He was sure that his boss would be furious, and rightfully so. The next day, he tearfully told the boss what he had done, and submitted his resignation.

But the boss would not accept it. He said, ‘Yes, you made a serious error, but you’ve been a great worker since you joined our company, and I am positive that you will never again make such a mistake. So I want you to stay on.”�

If we used this approach in our personal relationships, especially within the home, our lives would be tranquil and free of strife.

Let’s keep Hakaras HaTov in our subconscious so that we will focus on the good in others and recognize the good in our lives.�
Reprinted from the July 9, 2019 email of the Hakhel Community Awareness Bulletin

Splitting the Plane Fare

[image: image3.jpg]




A Talmid’s parents once sent airline tickets for Rav Mordechai Gifter and his Rebbetzen, so they could attend that boy’s wedding in New York. A few days after the wedding, the boy’s parents received a check in the mail for exactly half the cost of the air plane tickets. T


The Rosh Yeshivah, Rav Gifter, explained that while he was in New York, he had attended to take care of something for the sake of the Yeshivah. Since he made his trip for reasons other than to attend the Simchah, he felt it was therefore only proper that the Yeshivah share in the cost of the ticket!

Reprinted from the Parshas Chukas 5779 email of Torah U’Tefilah as compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.
Sharing the Kavod

With a Talmid
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Returning from a summer rest at a European hotel in the Austrian mountainside, the Manchester Rosh Yeshivah, Rav Yehuda Zev Segal, zt”l, and one of his Talmidim, flew to London and then boarded a train for Manchester. 
As the train pulled into the Manchester station, the Talmid looked out and saw a huge assemblage of Yeshivah Bochrim who had come to welcome back the Rosh Yeshivah. The student reported this to Rav Segal, who reacted by lowering his head and immersing himself in his thoughts. 

As the two disembarked from the train, the crowd broke out in lively singing. The Rosh Yeshivah said to his Talmid, “Look at what they have done for you!” 

The young man replied, “Why does the Rosh Yeshivah think that all this honor is for me? Surely all this is in honor of the Rosh Yeshivah!” 

Rav Segal pointed into the crowd at a large sign that the boys had set up. He said, “Look at the sign, my dear Talmid. It says ‘Bruchim Haba’im’, which is a welcome in the plural tense. If they had only meant to welcome me, the sign would have said ‘Baruch Haba’!”

Reprinted from the Parshas Chukas 5779 email of Torah U’Tefilah as compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

It’s Never Too Late
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THE UFE AND TIMES OF RABBI YAAKOV YISRAEL KANIEVSKY






Reb Menachem Rikanti (who lived in the era of the Rosh and the Rashba) wasn’t wise in Torah, and one day, everything turned around. His story is written in the hakdamah of his sefer, Rikanti: 

"Reb Menachem Rikanti loved Torah, but he was born with a very weak mind. He prayed a lot and he fasted that Hashem should open his heart and mind to understand Torah. 

Once, on one of his fast days, as he prayed to be able to learn Torah, he fell asleep in the beis medresh. In his dream he saw someone holding a bottle of water in his hand. This man woke up Reb Menachem Rikanti and told him to drink from the water. Before Reb Menachem finished drinking, the man disappeared. 

Reb Menachem returned to his studies, and he saw that his mind was sharp… He had become a new person. That's when he wrote his commentaries on the Torah…" 

This occurred when Reb Menachem Rikanti was approximately eighty years old — two years before his petirah. All the tefillos of his lifetime finally paid off, and in the last two years of his life he wrote wondrous sefarim that are studied by scholars.


The Steipler Gaon zt'l (Chayei Olam vol.2, 12) brings down this story and writes, "Even if one has a weak mind, if he will place all his strength in studying Torah, he will get siyata dishmaya and become a gadol in Torah, even if that is beyond his natural abilities."


The Steipler explains that people think people stop learning because they have a weak mind. Actually, it’s the opposite: They have a weak mind because they stopped learning. Had they persevered they would have succeeded in Torah.

Reprinted from the Parshas Chukas 5779 email of Torah Wellsprings: The Collected Thoughts of Rabbi Eli Biderman.

Living with Clocks
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When watches and clocks were first invented, a villager bought a clock in the city and showed it to the villagers back home. They were all very impressed. 
One of the villagers was jealous, and began saving up for a clock of his own. 
His family rebuked him, "Why do you want a clock for? You will only be causing yourself trouble. You will be obligated to live by the clock. Let's say you are hungry, but the clock says it isn't noon yet, you won't be able to eat lunch. If you are very tired, and the clock says that it’s still early, you won't be able to go to sleep. What do you need all this for? Forget about buying a clock."


The man agreed. He wouldn't be a fool. He quickly went to his friend and said, "I feel so bad for you because you bought the clock. I'm certain your life has become so much harder because of it. Now you can't eat when you want to, sleep when you want… You are bound by the dictates of the clock. I truly pity you." 

The man replied, "I thought about this problem, but I found a solution. If I'm hungry, and it isn't yet noon, I just move the hands of the clock to 12:00 and then I’m able to eat. And if I'm tired, and it isn't yet 10:00 P.M., I move the clock to 10:00 and I can go to sleep…" 

This is how it appears when people try to adjust the Torah to their needs. They change things here and there to fit their agenda. But we embrace the Torah as it was taught to us, as Hashem gave us, and we don’t change it, chalilah, to fit our personal needs.

Reprinted from the Parshas Chukas 5779 email of Torah Wellsprings: The Collected Thoughts of Rabbi Eli Biderman.

The Negative Mother-in-Law


The Yismach Yisrael zt’l of Alexander traveled to the wedding of his brother’s son, and remained there for the entire week of sheva brachos. On the seventh day, the chasan’s mother said suddenly, “I don’t like the kallah. I can’t even look at her. I don’t like her attitude and her ways. I want our son should divorce and return home with us.” 


The Yismach Yisrael was very upset when he heard this. At the final sheva brachos, the Yismach Yisrael spoke, and he revealed a secret of chassidus that many people aren’t aware of. 


He said: “How one perceives another person has an effect on that person, and what will become of them. This is because everyone has two sides to their personality — a good side and a negative side — and depending on what you focus on, creates an imprint on their essence. 

“If you focus solely on the other's good and you judged him favorably, your positive opinion creates an impact on that person's neshamah. That person will improve because of your positive eye. If you focus on someone's faults it will impact that other person negatively, and they will have a spiritual descent. 
Avraham told Sarah (Bereishis 16:6), “Do to her what is good in your eyes.” The Targum Yonoson translates it, which can mean, “Fix her with your eyes.” Avraham told Sarah that if she isn’t happy with Hagar and her attitude, she should transform her by looking at her with a positive eye.”


With this dvar Torah the Yismach Yisrael was hinting to his sister-in-law that if she will focus solely on the good of her new daughter-in-law it will transform her daughter-in-law, and she will be fixed with her eyes, and begin to act in a preferred manner. 

The mother-in-law accepted the counsel, and the marriage was saved. It is important for parents and educators to be aware of the influence they have on their charges just by having a positive opinion about them. What they think of, and how they perceive them, affects them. 

This is certainly true when a child knows what the adult thinks about them. But even when they don’t know, the fact that their parents or educators are thinking positively about them has an influence on the child’s soul. 

It is in the parents and educators hands to transform the hearts and minds of their charges by viewing them in a positive light. They should tell themselves over and over again, “He is good. He is very special…” because this will cause their natures to turn over and become good.

Reprinted from the Parshas Chukas 5779 email of Torah Wellsprings: The Collected Thoughts of Rabbi Eli Biderman.
Everything is from Hashem
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Rabbi Dov Ber Friedman, zt”l, the Tchortkover Rebbe


Reb Yankele Galinsky zt'l told the following story: A successful businessman bought a ticket to sail on the Titanic. Before leaving, he went to the Tchortkever Rebbe zt'l to say goodbye. 

The wealthy man explained, "It has become very difficult to do business here. America has more opportunities, so I’m moving there." 

The Tchortkover gave him his brachos, and added, "Send regards to the G-d of America." 

The man was shocked. What did the Rebbe mean? Why should he “send regards to the G-d of America”? Hashem is everywhere. He expressed his confusion to the Rebbe. 

The Rebbe replied, “That's my point. Hashem is here too, so why do you need to move to America? You can become wealthy here, as you can be wealthy in America…" 

The man remained in Europe. (This counsel saved his life, because the Titanic sank.)

Identity Crisis
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Rav Chaim Kriezworth


JUST BEFORE WORLD WAR II began, when the smell of war was in the air a fellow approached HaGaon HaRav Chaim Kriezworth ל''זצוק and said: "I have a request. I see the days of war are approaching and nobody knows what their future or fate will be. We are living with the thoughts of "who will live and who will die". 

“Therefore, I am concerned of what will be with me in the coming days, so I ask the Rov if I can give him my information where I have my money kept in one of the Swiss banks, and if I don't make it through this war ו''ח ,and the Rov survives I ask that the Rov passes over the information to one of my children or relatives so that they will be able to use the money." 

After the war, Rav Kriezworth related to an audience; "Bichasdei Shamayim I survived the war and for over twenty-five years I searched high and low hoping that I would be able to find out what happened to this man and maybe even find a relative of his, but I did not manage. 

“One day I was travelling by train in one of the cities in America and sitting next to me was a fellow who by taking one look, one saw he was an עני [poor man] of the highest level and he suffered terribly because of his situation. During the ride the fellow began to pour out his heart and relate to me all of his troubles. He mentioned between his sobs that he came to America empty handed with no money, no family and no profession. Bare handed. 



“After our conversation I asked the fellow, "Tell me, what is your name?" I was shocked to hear his last name. It was the same name as the one who gave me his bank information before the war. "

“Are you related to so and so?" I asked him. 

"Yes", he said "that was my father!" 

I did not hesitate a moment and I told him that his father left me his bank information before the war with instructions to give it over to someone from his family. The עני told me that he did not have the money to fly to Switzerland. I told him that he doesn't have to worry about it since I would be happy to lend him the money he needed. 

When the fellow retrieved his father's money he was astounded, and shocked to have received a Yerusha (inheritance) of three quarters of a Million dollars (!) which in those days, was worth far more than it is today! 

Rav Kriezworth asked his audience; "I ask you, dear friends, in all of the years before this man knew about his ירושה (inheritance) ,was he an עני or an עשיר (rich man) ? 

Everyone replied at once, "Ashir". Rav Kreisworth looked at the crowd and told them, "I will tell you that this man in actuality was an עני of the highest form. Why so? Since he was lacking the knowledge of the massive Yerusha that was waiting for him." 

Rav Kriezworth continued, "My friends, we are as rich as can be merely because we are Jews. However, only if you realize how chashuv (important) you are and you know the value and the greatness of being a Yid, then are you considered like a billionaire. Whereas, if you don’t understand your value and the value of being a Yid you are a nothing like a pauper who has the greatest treasure possible but simply lacks the knowledge about what he really has.

Reprinted from the Parshas Chukas 5779 email of the Eitz Hachayim parshasheet.
When Haughtiness is a Virtue

By Rabbi Sholom DovBer Avtzon
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The Alter Rebbe, zt”l


Reb Mordechai Liepler was a chossid of the Alter Rebbe [Rabbi Shneur Zalman of Liadi, 1745-1813]. The Alter Rebbe instructed him to settle in the capital of Petersburg and open a jewelry store geared for the nobility, in order to befriend them through his exemplary customer service and extremely reasonable prices. Through these contacts, he would become aware of the new laws being considered and would use his friendship and influence to mitigate the severity of these decrees and the negative effect on the Jewish people. 


When he settled there, Reb Mordechai was introduced to a whole new world. Instead of the sheltered life of a Jew in a shtetl, where everyone’s life revolved around the shul, Petersburg was something else entirely. There weren’t a lot of Jews in Petersburg, and the atmosphere was to the likings of the nobility, which did not meet the basic standards of decency and morality. 


Reb Mordechai now faced tests and temptations that he never knew existed in his secluded and protected shtetl life. He once exclaimed, “Initially, this new environment almost took control of me. But then I said, ‘I am a chossid of the Rebbe! How can I lower myself to such a level? It is beneath my dignity!’ And that sense of realizing who I am protected me from all those tests.”


Haughtiness is known to all as a terrible trait. Indeed, we beseech Hashem every day in davening to free us from it, and grant us humility instead. Nevertheless, this trait sometimes can and indeed must be used in one’s service of Hashem. 


As the possuk states, “And his [Dovid HaMelech’s] heart became haughty in the ways of Hashem.” When it comes to serving Hashem, it is appropriate for a person to feel some self-importance, because his mitzvos are fulfilling the will of Hashem. 


In Yiddish, there is a phrase “ess past yuh uhn ess past nisht,” meaning “this is appropriate and this is not appropriate [for a Jew].” Yes, we are a humble lot, but certain things are beneath our dignity. There is a certain way in which a Jew expresses himself in a refined and dignified manner. 

Reprinted from the Parshas Be’halosecha 5779 email of the Weekly Story of Rabbi Sholom DovBer Avtzion. Rabbi Avtzon is a veteran mechanech and the author of numerous books on the Chabad Rebbeim and their chassidim. He is available to speak or farbreng in your community and can be contacted at avtzonbooks@gmail.com
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