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The Doctor Who Didn’t

Want to Treat a New Patient

By Jack E. Rahmey

Another current day story that I read in Hacham Ovadia's Artscroll biography was of a miracle that was performed by Hacham Ovadia to benefit our very own Hacham Baruch Ben Haim, [zt”l who lived in Flatbush].
[image: image1.jpg]




 INCLUDEPICTURE "https://i.ytimg.com/vi/O4FrIG4zN8g/maxresdefault.jpg" \* MERGEFORMATINET [image: image2.jpg]



Hacham Baruch Ben Haim                Hacham Ovadia Yosef


Approximately 15 years ago, Hacham Ovadia’s close friend and our Rabbi Hacham Baruch Ben-Haim sustained a serious heart attack and he lay unconscious in the hospital for several months. 


A medical referral specialist in New York spoke to his doctors at length and informed the family that the main problem was not with Hacham Baruch's heart, but with his lungs. There was only one doctor in the New York area who could treat this problem, and he worked far from the hospital in which Hacham Baruch lay. 


The family called this doctor and asked whether he would be willing to examine Hacham Baruch, but he refused, explaining that he had no time. Even when they offered him a large sum of money for his services, he could not be swayed. His patient roster was simply too full to make time to examine someone in a faraway hospital.

The family was wondering what to do next, when Rav David Yosef, [the son of Hacham Ovadia]who happened to be in New York at the time and was privy to their conversation. He asked whether he could perhaps speak to the doctor, who he heard, was a non-religious Jew. “Perhaps I can speak to his Jewish heart,” Rav David suggested.

He called the doctor and asked, “Have you heard of Harav Ovadia Yosef?”� 
"Certainly,” replied the doctor.


“Well, his childhood friend is lying the hospital, unconscious, and I'm certain that Rabbi Yosef would greatly appreciate it if you could examine his friend.”� 


“Oh, he's Rabbi Yosef's friend?” The doctor asked in surprise. “I'm coming right down.” 


Thankfully, the doctor was able to diagnose Hacham Baruch correctly. Within a few weeks he had returned to full function, and he lived for another two years. When the family called the doctor's office to settle payment, they were astonished to hear that the doctor did not want money.


“I didn't do this for pay,” he explained. “I owed this to Rabbi Yosef.”


He then shared his fascinating story. Several years earlier, this doctor's son had visited Israel, and wound up in the wrong place at the wrong time. While he was in Yerushalayim, a terrorist detonated a suicide bomb right beside him. The doctor received a call that his son had been rushed to Hadassah Hospital in critical condition. He booked the next flight to Israel and ran to his son's bedside, but despite his medical knowledge, there was little that he could do for his son. 


Having heard about great rabbis and their power of blessing, he asked someone to arrange for him to visit some of these rabbis. Each rabbi whose house he visited empathized with his plight and promised to pray for his son. When he reached Harav Ovadia's home, the Rav listened to him, and then closed his Gemara and told his driver, “Come, we're going to Hadassah.”

When they reached this young man's room, Harav Ovadia began to recite chapter after chapter of Tehillim, with tears streaming down his face. After 15 minutes of crying the words of Tehillim, he blessed the young man to have a Refuah Shelemah, and left. 


“My son had a miraculous recovery,” the doctor related. “And if Rabbi Yosef, who was thoroughly engrossed in his books when I walked in, was willing to drop everything and run to my son's bedside, didn't I owe him the same in return when his friend's life was on the line?”�
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Rav David Yosef


When I told my father what had transpired, he was overwhelmed with emotion,” concludes Rav David Yosef. “He said, ‘Who would have thought that my visit to that boy's bedside would lead to Hacham Baruch's recovery?'’”
Reprinted from the Parasha Yitro 5777 Perspective by Jack E. Rahmey with the teachings and guidance of Rabbi Amram Sanane.

Pearls of Wisdom… A Word for the Ages

Rav Finkel and Dr. Rambam


Rav Eliezer Yehuda Finkel, zt”l, (1879-1965) was the Rosh HaYeshivah of Yeshivas Mir. A few years before he passed away, he suffered a heart attack which left him significantly weak. One of his students came to visit him one afternoon, and Rav Eliezer Yehuda complained that he had no time to sleep. 

The student asked why he couldn’t rest and the Rosh HaYeshivah replied, “Because I must continue my daily learning of seven Blatt (pages) of Gemara and ten Perakim of Rambam! How can I sleep when there is so much to do?” 

The student, a little surprised, asked his Rebbe, “Did the Rosh Yeshivah ask the doctor if it is allowed to exert yourself so much?” 
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                 Rabbi Eliezer Yehuda Finkel                    The Rambam


Rav Eliezer Yehuda told him, “The Rambam clearly writes,


‘Every person is required to study Torah, even one who is elderly or one who is sick.’


I do not have to consult my doctor regarding this. The Rambam, who was a renowned and well-respected physician, is certainly good enough of a consultation for me!”


Rav Eliezer Yehuda soon fully recovered and regained his strength, and was able to continue his regular, busy schedule, without any difficulty for a few more years!

Reprinted from the Parshas Yisro 5777 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.
L’Maaseh

The Power of a Small

$10 Tzedaka Donation


Rabbi Nachman Seltzer relates a fascinating story. One day, Rav Golden, a Rabbi in Los Angeles, received a phone call from Rav Finkelman in Lakewood, asking for his help. Rav Finkelman explained that there was an elderly woman named Rose Shapiro who passed away in an old-age home not far from Rav Golden’s home. 


Rose had no family, and the home’s policy in these situations was to cremate the body. Rav Finkelman explained that he did not know this woman, but he asked Rav Golden to please make sure that she received a proper Jewish burial. 


Rav Golden was more than willing to do this Mitzvah. He contacted the old-age home, and asked that they release the body into his care so that he could have the woman buried according to Jewish law. 


The home was very happy to accommodate, as it was much easier for them not to have to bother with the matter. Rav Golden was able to arrange for her burial in a local cemetery, and felt overjoyed that he was able to perform a Chessed Shel Emes, but one thing was still unclear to him. 


How did Rav Finkelman from Lakewood, come to be involved with Rose Shapiro, an irreligious Jewish woman in Los Angeles? He called Rav Finkelman, who explained the amazing turn of events. 


He explained, a nurse named Anne Treverson who worked in the old-age home, is a devoted caretaker who loves her patients. She felt the home truly cared for their residents, but they were lacking in the way they handle death. It always bothered her when a patient with no family would be cremated. 


Anne knew that many non-Jews did not care about this, but she also knew that in the Jewish religion it was forbidden. Though it bothered her, there was not much she could do about it. When Rose passed away, Anne knew that Rose was a Jewish woman, and Anne did not want her to be cremated. She felt strongly that it was just not right.

 She looked through Rose’s drawers, hoping she would find some kind of family member who would be willing to save Rose, but she found nothing. Anne

did not give up. She went to the bookkeeper’s office and asked to see Rose’s file. She was not sure what she was searching for, but she was hopeful she would find something. 

Suddenly, she found a receipt from a Yeshivah in a place called Lakewood, along with a letter of appreciation. Anne dialed the number printed on the receipt and she reached the Lakewood Yeshivah. That was how Rav Finkelman knew about Rose Shapiro. 

Rav Golden asked one more question, “How much money did this woman usually send to the Yeshivah? Was it a large donation?” 

Rav Finkelman laughed and said, “She would usually send a check for ten dollars on her birthday!” 

Rabbi Seltzer explains that Rose’s ten dollar check to Tzedakah was sufficient enough for her to merit being saved from being cremated! If just ten dollars can bring about such a great outcome, imagine the outcome when greater amounts are given!

Reprinted from the Parshas Yisro 5777 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

When Rebbe Zusia Tells

A Businessman Not to

Go to the Leipzig Fair
By Rabbi Tuvia Bolton


In the city of Annipoli lived a devoted Chassid (follower) of the Holy Rabbi Zusia of Annipoli who was a rich businessman specializing in precious stones and almost anything else of major value.


His biggest business was done in the one month of the year that he would travel to the massive fair in Leipzig.


First he would go to Rebbe Zusia for a blessing, then travel to the fair and finally return with big profits. He always gave a big percentage to charity and the rest of the year he sat and learned Torah while preparing for the next year's fair.


But one year the Rebbe told him NOT to travel!


At first Yaakov couldn't believe his ears. He just stared, shocked and speechless for several seconds then timidly repeated the Rebbe's words, "Notâ€¦ not to travel? Not to goâ€¦â€¦ to the fair?"


The Rebbe just nodded slightly and poor Yaakov, realizing he had nothing more to do there, confusedly backed out of the room.


But when he got home his wife didn't take the news so benignly. "What?!" She screamed "Not to travel!? What are you going to do? Close the business? Sweep the streets? Sell diamonds in Annipoli? Did you ask the Rebbe what you should do instead?! Are you sure the Rebbe understood the question?" She even suggested that he go back but that was out of the question! A Rebbe doesn't make mistakes!


But she didn't let up and soon his in-laws, brothers, partners, investors and even a few friends heard the news and joined in until Yaakov thought he was going mad. Suddenly his wife had a brainstorm idea:


"You know, Rebbe Elimelech of Lezinsk is Rabbi Zusia's brother and he is also a holy famous Tzadik. Maybe go see what he has to say!"


At first Yaakov tried to resist after all he already had a clear answer from Rebbe Zusia, but when everyone started putting on the pressure he began to think differently. Certainly Rebbe Elimelech would say the same thing as Rebbe Zusia and then everyone would finally leave him alone.


He traveled to Lezinsk, easily got an audience with the Holy Tzadik and told him what had happened with Rav Zusia his family.
Rabbi Elimelech answered,


"Tell me, you are a Mohel (one who knows how to circumcise babies) correct?"


Yaakov, just shook his head yes. In fact he was an expert Mohel and it was treasured hobby of his to gladly offer his services whenever a Jewish father had a baby to circumcise. How Rab Elimelech knew he had no idea... but what did it have to do with this?


"Well" continued the Rebbe, "I want to teach you a special formula that will stop bleeding when nothing else works." Only after he was sure Yaakov had learned it by heart did he continue.


"Now then, you ask about going to Leipzig? You say my brother said no?!" he asked rhetorically, "And you come to me!!?" he continued in an almost angry tone.


Yaakov began to regret coming.


"Well.." Rebbe Elimelech paused "I say YES. YES you SHOULD go to Leipzig!!


Rab Yaakov's jaw dropped in astonishment and the Rebbe continued,


"In this case my brother Zusia saw only UNTIL the river but I see AFTER the river!"


Yaakov had no idea what the Rebbe was talking about and he didn't really care. He returned home with wings on his feet and a joyous song on his lips and in two days he was on his way; bags packed and pockets filled with precious gems and large sums of money.


The trip was pleasant as never before and the weather was beautiful. He had a good feeling; a feeling that this trip would be something special. A BIG success.


But, as the sun was setting and they were just hours before Leipzig, tragedy struck.


The barge that they were crossing the river on struck something under the water and with a sickening crunch suddenly reeled over and before they knew it the ship was gone and everyone was up to their necks in the cold, black river, fighting for their lives against the strong current, .


Yaakov grabbed on to some piece of flotsam and after what seemed like hours washed up on the shore. It was dark, freezing cold, all his outer garments had been swept away by the current; he had lost everything! And now he was almost naked, penniless, alone and freezing to death a stranger in a strange empty frightening land.


In the distance he saw a large house and, shivering uncontrollably, he ran in that direction. When he got to the front door he began pounding and screaming for help. "Help! Let me in.. I'm freezing!! Throw me a blanket!! Please!" 

The door opened, a Jewish man peeked out, undid the latch and said.. "Come in! Come in quickly!" The last thing Yaakov noticed as he fell unconscious into the man's arms was the Mezuza on the door.


He awoke several minutes later, wrapped in warm blankets near the stove. "Ahh! Thank G-d!" Said his host, "you're all right". We were really worried. What happened?"


As Yaakov came to himself he told his sad story. True it was a miracle he was alive, but he had lost his entire fortune. Everything!! Now he understood why Rabbi Zusia didn't want him to come. Probably Rebbe Elimelech wanted to teach him humility.


Suddenly his host asked. "Tell me, You're from Annipoli maybe you know of someone over there in Annipoli or Lezinsk that is an expert Mohel?"


"What? Why," Yaakov replied "I myself am a Mohel, and an expert Mohel as well at least that’s what the Rabbis say." He was still shivering a bit.


"Ahhh!" exclaimed his host "Maybe you can help me! I have a heartbreaking problem and for almost ten years now I can't find the solution."


Yaakov was all ears.


"My wife has given birth five times and all boys!"


"Mazal Tov! What is the problem?" asked Yaakov


"The problem is that the first two children passed away."

"Oh, I'm sorry."


"They bled to death. When they were circumcised the Mohel and the doctors could not stop the bleeding may HaShem have mercy! And now the law is that it is forbidden to circumcise the other three. For years I have looking for a Mohel that knows of a way to stop the bleeding Perhaps you"

Suddenly Reb Yaakov remembered what Rebbe Elimelech taught him and told his host about it.


His host observed Rab Yaakov for several days and when he was sure he was normal and could be trusted, the Brit (circumcision) was set for that day and The potion worked! It stopped the bleeding!!!


The next day Rab Yaakov circumcised the other two children and his host, beside himself with joy, rewarded him royally. It seems this fellow was a multi-millionaire, one of the richest men in Leipzig!! Yaakov was suddenly worth over ten times what he lost!!


Suddenly he understood what Rebbe Elimelech meant about the 'Other side of the river."

Reprinted from the Parshas Yisro 5777 email from Yeshiva Ohr Tmimim in Kfar Chabad.

The Shinover Rav and the Importance Of Honoring One’s Parents


Rav Yechezkel Shraga Halberstam, the Shinover Rav, was the son of the illustrious Divrei Chaim of Sanz. A difficult question regarding an Agunah (a woman whose husband had been missing and she seeks to get remarried) was brought to him. 


The Shinover Rav decided to travel to his saintly father to present his understanding of this complicated matter and to see if his father agreed with his conclusion. The question was presented to the Divrei Chaim, who asked his son to return the next day for further discussion of the delicate issue. 


Upon returning home, the Rav entered his study and promptly removed a Shulchan Aruch, Code of Jewish Law, from the shelf. Those present were not at all surprised. He was surely reviewing the sources for his position, which he would have to defend the next day. 


What was surprising was that instead of taking the Even HaEzer, where the laws of Agunah were found, he reached for the Yoreh Deah section. Respectfully, his mistake was brought to his attention. 


He replied, “It is not the sources for my argument that I wish review. I am going over the Laws of Kivud Av V’Eim (Honoring Parents). Tomorrow, when I have to prove my points and justify my claims, these Halachos (laws) will be fresh in my mind.” 


(Story reprinted from “My Father, My Mother and Me” by Rebbetzin Yehudis Samet). Comment: What a beautiful story about an important commandment in this week’s portion, Honoring Parents. 


People who are more observant than their parents (like Ba’alei Teshuvah) are prone to a common mistake: knowing or observing more Mitzvos doesn’t give one permission to speak to one’s parents in an embarrassing, demeaning, or contradictory way. 


Tone of voice or gestures (eyes rolling) are included in “no-no” conduct. We must always examine our respect level for our parents and endeavor to only add on to it.

Reprinted from the Parshas Yisro 5777 email of Torah Sweets Weekly edited by Reb Mendel Berlin.

Jared Kushner’s College Rabbi Recalls a Snow-Shoveling Student Mega-Donor

By Ben Sales
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Jared Kushner and Rabbi Hirschy Zarchi at the Harvard Chabad New York Alumni Reception, June 2013. (Harvard Chabad)

(JTA) — Jared Kushner was already a regular at the Harvard Chabad when he walked in one day, took a crumpled piece of paper out of his jacket pocket, put it down on the table and walked away.


It was a personal check for $18,000.


“’I have some deals that really went well, so I want to give something back to Chabad,’” Harvard Chabad Rabbi Hirschy Zarchi recalls Kushner, then a sophomore or junior, saying. Zarchi calls it “one of the largest checks we ever received, not just from a student, but even from a parent.”


Kushner, now son-in-law and senior adviser to President Donald Trump, established a constant, outsize presence at the Harvard Chabad during his time as a student there, Zarchi and other students recall. Beyond the surprise donation, Kushner attended prayers and Shabbat dinner regularly, recruited students to Chabad’s programs, performed workaday tasks for the house and served as the emcee when Chabad dedicated a new building in 2003.


On a personal level, Kushner was a “like a part of the family” to Zarchi and his wife, Elkie, the rabbi says. From his earliest days at Harvard through his senior year, Kushner attended the Zarchi children’s birthday parties, sent flowers to the family and received chicken soup from Elkie Zarchi at his dorm when he came down with the flu.


“It was most apparent in the first impression what kind of mensch this young man was,” said Zarchi, now 43, who was unabashed in his praise of Kushner. “How considerate and how polite and respectful and appreciative he was at that age. He was always years beyond his age in the way he carried himself, the way he related to others, the way he led.”


In the years since Kushner came to Harvard, his family has donated hundreds of thousands of dollars to Chabad-Lubavitch institutions in the United States and Israel. In 2007, according to Ha’aretz, his family’s charitable foundation gave $150,000 to the institution.


Chabad arrived on Harvard’s Cambridge campus in 1997, two years before Kushner’s freshman year. Run by emissaries of the Chabad-Lubavitch Hasidic movement, campus Chabads offer Orthodox ritual services and Jewish programs to students of all backgrounds, often as an alternative to Hillel, the legacy nondenominational Jewish campus organization. Chabad has built a sizable following among Jews who, like Kushner and his modern Orthodox parents, may not be Hasidic themselves but support its programs and outreach efforts.


Speaking at the 2003 dedication, the 22-year-old Kushner, dressed in a suit, blue tie and small black kippah, stood in front of a small room filled with students, rabbis and donors. Kushner’s father, New Jersey real estate mogul Charles Kushner, sat smiling in the front row. Jared complimented Elkie Zarchi’s cooking, quoted Margaret Thatcher and praised the Chabad’s feeling of community. At the end of his speech, he embraced Rabbi Zarchi.


“When people walk into your home, they enter as guests,” Kushner said to the Zarchis, occasionally stumbling over his words. “After conversing and experiencing your warmth, there is not a person who does not leave as another one of your children. We are all grateful for the selflessness and dedication that both of you show on a daily basis.”


Kushner’s relationship with Chabad began when he visited campus for a pre-freshman weekend and attended Shabbat dinner. During the subsequent four years, Zarchi says, Kushner was instrumental in bringing undergraduates to Chabad, which had been geared to graduate students. Two people who attended Harvard with Kushner told JTA that he was quiet, unassuming and dedicated to the Chabad mission.


Kushner would bring friends to Friday night dinner from the Fly, his “final club” (or Harvard-style fraternity), and would sometimes perform yeoman’s work for the rabbi. One night during his freshman year, after spending a few hours with Zarchi studying Tanya, a Jewish mystical text, Kushner saw it had snowed outside, asked for a shovel and cleared the sidewalk in front of the house.


“When he saw importance in a project, he committed himself to it,” Zarchi said. “He was able to galvanize his friends and his social circle to follow and collaborate with him. If he got involved in the project, he worked the hardest. There was no task beneath him and no goal too high to reach.”


Since his graduation nearly 14 years ago, Kushner has stayed connected to Chabad. He has helped organize the institution’s alumni events, including a Shabbat dinner that he and his wife, Ivanka Trump, hosted a few years ago. In 2004 and 2005, while Kushner’s father was on trial in New Jersey for illegal campaign contributions, witness tampering and tax evasion, the family would occasionally eat Friday night dinners with the Zarchis at Harvard Chabad while Kushner’s brother, Joshua, was a student at the Ivy League school.

During that time, Zarchi said, Kushner displayed the same total fealty to family that led him to shepherd his father-in-law to the unlikeliest of election wins.


“You rarely see someone who’s more committed, more loyal to his family, than Jared was,” the rabbi said.


Kushner and his wife have bought a home near a Chabad house in Washington, D.C., and Zarchi and Kushner have stayed in touch during and since Trump’s campaign. One week before the inauguration, the two spoke on the phone. Zarchi recalls Kushner saying how he felt humbled by his new role, and excited for the opportunity he has in the White House, where according to Trump he would work on the Middle East peace process.


For his part, Zarchi isn’t surprised by where his student now finds himself.


“You get used to that with Jared,” Zarchi said. “He’s on the stage doing things. Whatever field it was, on the highest level, it’s Jared being Jared.”
Reprinted from the January 27, 2017 feature of the JTA (Jewish Telegraphic Agency)

Thoughts that Count for Parshas Mishpatim

And these are the ordinances which you shall set before them (Ex. 21:1)


This section of the Torah comes immediately after the Revelation on Mount Sinai and the giving of the Ten Commandments. Yet what is enumerated here are not lofty principles pertaining to the relationship between G-d and man; they are very concrete laws governing man's relationship with his fellow man.


We learn from this the lesson that "good manners are a prerequisite to Torah." Rabbi Mendel of Kotsk used to say: The same way that a book's preface informs the reader of the book's contents, a person's courtesy and manners indicate just how much Torah learning he has acquired.


Six years shall he serve, and in the seventh he shall go free(21:2)


"Six years" symbolizes the six thousand years of the world's existence; "shall he serve" refers to our mission to learn Torah and perform mitzvot; "in the seventh" refers to the seventh millennium, when "he shall go free," when the Messianic Era shall reign on earth and G-dliness will no longer be hidden but revealed. (Rabbi Menachem Mendel Schneerson, zt”l, Lubavitcher Rebbe)
For all manner of transgression...of which he can say, "this is it" (22:80)


Pride is the root of all transgression. The essence of sin is when a person says of himself--"this is it"--"I am the most important thing in the whole world!" (Rabbi Yisrael of Modzitz)
Reprinted from the archives of L’Chaim Weekly (Issue #201 – Parashat Mishpatim 5752/1992)
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