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Come From Away: A 9/11 

Broadway Musical's Holy Message

By Tzipora Reitman


Stranded in a small Canadian town on 9/11, a rabbi experiences extraordinary kindness.
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When Rabbi Leivi Sudak’s flight from London to New York was diverted to a small town in Newfoundland, Canada, he recalled the holy Baal Shem Tov’s teaching that wherever you go, you are led by Divine providence. 


The date was September 11, 2001, one week before Rosh Hashanah. Sudak, director of Chabad-Lubavitch of Edgware, had planned a one-day visit to New York. He would land at JFK airport, take a taxi to the nearby Ohel (resting place of the Lubavitcher Rebbe), pray for a good and sweet year, and catch a flight back to London the next evening.


Instead, Sudak, along with 6,700 passengers on thirty-nine airplanes, was rerouted to Gander, Canada. It was here, in this small town of approximately 9,000 people, where they needed to remain until U.S. airspace reopened.


“Throughout this experience, I kept asking myself, ‘Why am I here? What is the purpose of all this?’” Sudak said. Over the next few days, his questions were answered.


Sudak’s ordeal is dramatized in Come From Away, a Tony award-winning musical in which his character plays a key role. The show is still running on Broadway, and after a sold-out streak in Dublin, it recently opened in London to standing-room-only audiences. 


Sudak and his fellow “plane people,” as the townspeople called them, were awestruck by the kindness and generosity displayed by the citizens of the unassuming town. Upon learning of the diverted planes, Gander folk mobilized, converting every possible space into shelters and setting up communication centers so that the passengers could contact their families. 


Grocery shelves emptied as residents cooked up a storm to feed the guests, who hailed from ninety-five countries. Hunters donated the freshly killed moose, intended to last their families all year, to be cooked into massive stews. Many families hosted visitors in their private homes.


Sudak was among 500 people housed at a school. His first challenge was to arrange kosher meals. Eithne Smith, a schoolteacher in charge of the shelter, helped him set up a kosher kitchen and a classroom for services. As it was the month of Elul, Sudak’s shofar resounded throughout the halls and brought hope and reminders of faith at this time of panic and anxiety.


At local stores, Sudak purchased industrial-sized kitchenware as well as rice, vegetables, and fresh fish. He even found oil with a kosher certification. The rabbi rolled up his sleeves and, with the help of volunteers, provided tasty meals for twenty-eight kosher-observant passengers.


During his stay, Sudak met local Ed Brake, an elderly Holocaust survivor who had hidden his Jewish identity for decades. In Nazi Germany, Brake’s parents had entrusted him and his brother to a British family, who moved to Newfoundland. 


Their adopted family forbade the brothers from expressing anything that might sound remotely Jewish. When Rabbi Sudak returned to England, he sent Brake a yarmulke, tallit, and siddur. He later learned from Brake’s son that before he died, Ed had asked to be buried with these sacred Jewish gifts.


As the first weekend approached, Sudak realized he would have to spend a Shabbat in Gander. He was amazed to find two bottles of Manischewitz wine in the local liquor store and kosher bagels as a substitute challah. 


Eiran, a fellow passenger in saffron Tibetan monk’s robes who turned out to be a descendant of a prominent Jewish Jerusalem family, spent hours peeling potatoes while singing Shalom Aleichem. He asked to recite his own Kiddush.
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Rabbi Leivi Sudak presents a gift to Eithne and Carl Smith of Gander, Newfoundland, at the annual dinner of the Chabad-Lubavitch of Edgware, where they were guests of honor.

During Shabbat, word came that flights were leaving the island. Unable to travel on Shabbat, Rabbi Sudak and a Chabad mother and daughter, Baila and Esther Hecht, stayed behind.


After Shabbos, Eithne Smith and her husband Carl, eager to help the trio reach a Jewish community by Rosh Hashanah, drove them more than 300 miles to catch a flight to New York. Sudak arrived at his relatives’ home in New York just seven minutes before sunset on Rosh Hashanah. 


“What’s most important here is the enormous kindness of these people at a time when the rest of the world was in absolute turmoil,” said Sudak. “The message of the musical is extremely holy. It teaches us that in spite of the darkness around us, we are still human, we can still care, we can still look after the human beings around us.” 

Reprinted from the September 12, 2019 email of Chabad Lubavitch News. Originally published in the Summer 2019 issue of Lubavitch International.
The Siddur Speaks 

Why Davening in a

Minyan is Worthwhile
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Rav Yissochar Frand


Rav Yissochar Frand, Shlit”a, gives a Mashal about the importance of Davening with a Minyan, a quorum of ten men. 


At a final exam in a university, the proctor said to all those taking the exam, “There are three hours to complete this final. After that, all papers are to be handed in, otherwise they will be disqualified.” 


Three hours passed and everyone returned their exam papers, except for one student, who passed the deadline by about ten minutes. He then tried to hand in his paper, but the proctor said to him, “You went passed the allotted time for the exam, and now I cannot exam accept your paper.” 


The student remarked, “Excuse me sir, but do you know who I am?” 


The proctor replied, “I don’t know and I don’t really care. It doesn’t matter though, because I still can’t take your paper.” 


The student repeated, “Are you sure you don’t know who I am?” 


The proctor again explained that he didn’t have any idea who he may be, and that even if he did, it wouldn’t make a difference to his decision, as he was refusing to accept the exam paper late. 


The student then quickly lifted up some of the exam papers that were handed in on the proctor’s desk, placed his exam paper right in the middle of all the other papers, and it immediately got lost in the pile. 


He then said to the proctor, “It’s good you don’t know who I am,” and then he quickly walked out of the room. 


Rav Frand says that the same applies with our Tefilos. It’s not that Hashem doesn’t know who we are, Hashem is very aware of who we are. 


But if we Daven with a Minyan, even those that wouldn’t normally merit to have their Tefilos heard, can slip their requests in together with the requests of the others who are there, who may be more deserving to have their Tefilos answered, and his Tefilos will be answered along with them!
Reprinted from the Parshas Eikev 5779 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

The King and the Army Officer

The Ponevezher Rav explains that giving Tzedakah arouses one’s Neshamah (soul), and this is what uplifts him when he gives Tzedakah. Even if one has gotten used to giving, his Neshamah is uplifted with each giving, and as the Gemara says, when a person gives Tzedakah to the poor, he is rewarded and comes face to face with the Shechinah of Hashem, the Divine Presence. 


Giving Tzedakah brings one closer to Hashem. Additionally, we are created in the image of Hashem, and as the Gemara in Shabbos states (133b), just as Hashem has compassion, we should also have compassion. Being compassionate and having a desire to help and benefit others have been engraved in our hearts, because we are created in the image of Hashem. 
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The Chofetz Chaim


The Chofetz Chaim gives a Mashal (parable). A king loved a certain officer very much, and appointed him the highest-ranking officer in his kingdom. The officer became so trusted, that eventually he was given the responsibility of supplying the king’s army with their provisions of food. 

Every month, the officer would receive a considerable amount of money from the king’s treasury, which he would use to buy food for the army, and distribute it throughout the kingdom. 

Sometime later, the officer began to abuse his position, and he would spend only half of the money he was given, and then keep the rest. The soldiers, whose rations of food had been severely reduced, began to starve. Yet, none of them had the nerve to mention this to the king, because they didn’t want to accuse the king’s favorite officer. 

The situation kept deteriorating, until one day, the king went to visit his troops. ln one of the camps, he asked the soldiers if they were satisfied with the quality of food they were getting, and if it was enough for them. One soldier gathered up his courage and related to the king that they had been receiving reduced rations of food for quite some time. 

The king began to investigate, and he discovered what his trusted officer had been doing, and he was arrested and brought before the king. The officer was humiliated, and the king, infuriated, demoted him from his rank and ordered him to be put in prison until a trial would be held for him. 

The king then summoned the soldier who had revealed the truth to him and asked, “Are you prepared to fill his position?” 

The soldier happily replied, “Absolutely, your great highness!” The soldier proved to be an excellent replacement, and carried out his task with integrity. In a short while, matters returned back to the way they had originally been. 

When the day of the removed officer’s trial arrived, he was taken from his prison cell and brought before the king, where he stood embarrassed and disgraced. 
The king said, “Did you truly think that the money you received from the treasury was to be spent on yourself? I gave you that money so you can act as a treasurer on their behalf, and you were supposed to buy food for the soldiers! You have betrayed my trust!” 

The Chofetz Chaim explains this Mashal, that Hashem gives people wealth in order for them to fulfill the Mitzvah of Tzedakah, and be able to help those who really need it. Those people must realize that Hashem is trusting them to be His treasurer, and they are required to make use of the money to do acts of Chesed. 
This is the only reason he has been given the funds in the first place. If people choose not to give Tzedakah and keep the money for themselves instead, he is betraying Hashem’s trust. As a result, he will be demoted from his rank, and the money will be given to someone else, who will use the money for its proper purpose!

Reprinted from the Parshas Eikev 5779 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

Judging Fairly


Civilization today is the beneficiary of many things from our Torah, including the court system, as the Seven Laws of Noah dictate. How careful we must be when we judge our fellow man. Although we are not allowed to judge others — because Hashem is the only true judge — subconsciously we do.
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The following story exemplifies how we should never prejudge a situation. An elderly woman boarded a crowded bus in Israel. There weren’t any available seats, so she was forced to stand. Next to her sat a young girl. The girl looked out the window pensively and ignored the woman beside her. The elderly woman expected the young girl to offer her seat, but the girl — though obviously aware of the situation — did not look up.


The elderly woman said, “She’s not even looking at me, it’s mindboggling. Today’s teens are so… I don’t know what’s up with them… but they’re certainly not thinking about me!”


The other standing passengers nodded their heads sympathetically.


 “I’m so confused,” the older woman said, unable to understand why even after the rudeness was pointed out to her, the young girl still refused to get up and offer her seat.


Instead, the girl continued to stare out the window, acting totally oblivious to the conversation that was brewing around her.


A man standing next to the woman said, “Frankly, it’s scandalous.”


 “It’s not even crossing her mind that maybe…” the critical woman continued.


A second man concurred. “There’s no respect.”


The woman said, “Maybe it’s a lack of manners. What a generation…” she sighed, expanding her criticism from the girl to all her imagined peers.


Just then a woman across the aisle wrapped up a call on her cell phone. “I have to go,” she said, shutting her phone and rising. She opened a folded wheelchair, and proceeded to help the young girl, who was evidently her daughter, into the wheelchair.


The passengers — who had been so free with their loud and vocal criticism — were silenced, and it was obvious from the look on their faces that they were deeply ashamed of themselves and regretted every word they’d uttered.


We learn from this story that we must be aware of our tendency to judge others, and of the consequences that this tendency has. First, we feel free to judge. That leads us to communicate our judgment to others. Once we have taken that road, it won’t be long before we are doing the same thing in public. It is then an easy next step to humiliating the object of criticism in public. The elderly woman did not hesitate to complain about the girl in front of everyone, on a crowded bus. She was so sure of her own judgment, so sure that she was right. Because of her, the others joined in on the negative judgment.


We are not omniscient — only G-d is. We are never in possession of all the facts, and we have to be humble and acknowledge that. As the Talmud says, “One who shames another in public, causing the blood to drain from his face, is comparable to a murderer(Baba Metzia 58b).”


Not only did the people on the bus gang up against an innocent girl who was unable to give up her seat, no matter how much she wished to do so, they also embarrassed her in front of everyone.


Always consider what you are saying and think before you speak. As Rav Dov Ber of Mezeritch said, “Eagerness is a precious thing for all of man’s body parts, except for the mouth and the tongue.”


One of the Baal Shem Tov’s most famous teachings is that, “Your fellow man is your mirror.” He explains that when a person is pure, they will see purity in others. If they see a blemish on others, they are encountering their own imperfection. “Whoever judges his fellow, whether for the good or the bad, simultaneously reveals his own verdict.”

Reprinted from the Parshat Shoftim 5779 email of Rabbi Amram Sananes as written by Jack E. Rahmey.

The Tefillin Smugglers
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There was a period in the 1970’s when a group of rogues were smuggling valuables in Tefillin (phylacteries) and other religious articles that would usually evade inspection; thus, the thieves assumed their scheme would be successful. 
Often, they would send these religious articles with unsuspecting pious Jews and asked to deliver them to certain locations near their final destinations.


When United States customs officials got wind of this scheme, they asked a few observant agents to help crack the ring. In addition to preserving the sanctity of the religious items, the customs authority felt that Jewish religious agents would best be able to mete out knowing accomplices from unsuspecting participants who had been duped into thinking they were actually performing a mitzvah. 


The Jewish custom agent in charge of the operation decided to confer with Rabbi Yaakov Kamenetzky, O”BM, on this matter. Though his advice on how to break the ring remains confidential, Rav Kamenetzky explained how the severity of the crime was compounded by its use of religious items.


“Smuggling diamonds in Tefillin,” he explained, “is equivalent to raising a white flag, approaching the enemy lines as if to surrender and then lobbing a grenade. That soldier has not only perpetrated a fraud on his battalion and the enemy; he has betrayed a symbol of civilization. 


With one devious act, he has destroyed a trusted symbol for eternity – forever endangering the lives of countless soldiers for years to come. These thieves, by taking a sacrosanct symbol and using it as a vehicle for a crime have destroyed the eternal sanctity and symbolism of a sacred object.


Their evil actions may cause irreparable damage to countless honest religious people. Those rogues must be stopped, by any means possible,” he exclaimed.

Reprinted from the Parshas Shoftim 5779 email of Torah Sweets Weekly edited by Mendel Berlin.
“For You are G-d, King,

The Faithful and 

Compassionate Healer”

By N.B.H.
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“He needs surgery for the fracture”, declared the doctor decisively and referred us to the hospital. 


My wife was upset that our little boy had to undergo surgery and requested to hire the services of a private specialist to perform the surgery. However, our tight financial situation did not make it possible to hire a private doctor. 


Despite this, we said Tehillim and requested of the Doctor of all flesh, that He be concerned for us and send us a good messenger with good angels to accompany the boy in the surgery. 


The day of the surgery arrived. We arrived early for the appointment and we waited trembling, in the waiting area for the anesthesiologist. They gathered a group of children and my little boy among them, and they wanted to prepare them for surgery. 


I did not understand why they took a group of children and not one at a time and I resented this, why did they take a group and not each child by himself? They explained to us that since a special team of psychologists and anesthesiologists was needed for the children, they make sure that the whole team is present at the same time and everything goes smoothly when the team is coordinated. 


As an aside I was informed that the top pediatric surgeon was famous. When they said his name, my wife began to shake. I asked her what happened? She told me that this surgeon was the one she wanted to hire to perform the surgery on our son. 


It was explained that since several parents hired his services, he added two children to his schedule. With special hashgacha, our son was scheduled with this expert surgeon. Baruch Hashem, the surgery was successful, and we were joyful!!! 
A similar thing happened to us when my wife had to go through a medical procedure that became complicated in the middle and then too, we did not have the means to hire a private doctor. 


Just as the matter became complicated, a specialist came in and took over the situation and Baruch Hashem, everything went well. The next day when the team of doctors came in to check on her, they treated her with respect and personal care. 


We did not understand what was going on until one of the staff explained to me that we had hired the most prestigious doctor in the hospital, and we were treated accordingly. It was only then that we understood that Hashem had sent this doctor who was hired by others. He happened to walk in at the right moment, and he took over the treatment for the better. Baruch Hashem, his signature came across as the attending physician.

Reprinted from the Parshas Ki Seitzei 5779 email of Tiv Hakehila.

The Man Who Wanted

To Work on Shabbat

There’s a story that’s not unique to our community about a man who walked to shul on Shabbat mornings and then hired a driver to take him to his store. One Shabbat, a friend of his approached him after shul, and said, “Please come to my house and have a drink and some mazza with me and then go to work.”


The man accepted the invitation. The visit was very enjoyable, and he got carried away and became a little light-headed from the liquor. He therefore decided to stay home from work that Shabbat.


The next week, his friend made the same offer. But this time he declined, saying, “I’m sorry, but I can’t let what happened last week happen again.”


His friend insisted, “Just come for ten minutes and then you can go to work.”


Again, he agreed, and again, he never made it to work. From that day on, he became a committed shomer Shabbat!

Reprinted from the Parshat Shoftim 5779 email of Rabbi Amram Sananes as written by Jack E. Rahmey.

A 9/11 Legacy


Yaakov Morgenstern, whose sister Nancy, a’h, HY”D was killed on 9/11, wrote upon the fifteenth anniversary of the attack: 


“Fifteen years ago today my whole life was changed. My dear sister Nancy, Chana Perel, was killed in the terrorist attacks of September 11, 2001. My sister was a woman who loved living life to the fullest with a smile while keeping to her roots of being a proud Orthodox Jewish woman. 


“Nancy was thirty-two years old at the time and I cannot believe that today I’m forty years old. She seemed so much older, experienced and wise. Nancy was an avid skier and a top notch cyclist. She traveled all over the world to cycle in different types of settings. Places like Colorado, the Grand Canyon, Spain and Italy. 


“All that time, no matter how difficult it would be, she ate kosher and kept Shabbos without batting an eye. Sunday, September 16, 2001, we went to her apartment and found her prayer book which was sitting on her table still opened up to the end of the daily prayer. 


“She must have prayed right before she ran out to work and had forgotten to close it. She may have been running late but she would always take the time to pray daily. This is just one example of what exemplified my sister, Nancy. I now use the same prayer book” (http://www.onefamilytogether.org/rememberingmy-sister/).

Reprinted from the Parshas Ki Seitzei 5779 email of a Short Vort by Mrs. Michal Horowitz.

A Question for Rabbi Pam

Parshas Ki Seitzei states, “Lo yireh b’cha ervas davar,” Let Him not see within you disgraceful objects [lest G-d turn away from you.] The Midrash states, “Do not read it ‘ervas davar,’ a disgraceful thing, but ‘ervas dibbur,’ disgraceful speech. And what is disgraceful speech? This is vulgarity and degradation of the mouth. 

Someone once approached Rabbi Avraham Pam z”l to ask whether a certain word was a “curse word.” It might be considered a legitimate word, referring to a VERY warm place one hopes not to go to after death (even with double hockey sticks.) 

He lost his nerve but Rabbi Pam had already seen him and motioned him over. “Rebbi,” he stammered. “I was wondering... You know, there are some words which aren’t really bad words, but people use them in that way, or they connote something nasty, and I was wondering whether they would be considered nivul peh.” 
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Rabbi Pam nodded knowingly, and said, “I know. You mean words like ‘fress,’ (to eat gluttonously.) A Jew who is careful to keep his mouth holy shouldn’t use them.” 

The red-faced boy knew that ‘fress’ wasn’t the word he had been thinking of but he definitely got his answer. As they say, “You pray to Hashem with that mouth?!”

Reprinted from the Parshas Ki Seitzei 5779 email of Facebuker Shabbos Table Talk continuing the legacy of Rabbi Dovid Winiarz.

A Tale of Two Shoemakers
By Rabbi Avrohom Chaim Slansky

They were close friends, as their paths in life were almost identical. Cobblers in Vilna, working hard, long hours, and just getting by. Slowly one of their fortunes changed, and after years of their close friendship, one left the other ‘behind’ as he grew into a profitable business man. 

The change was gradual at first, but then, quickly he went from simple shoe maker, to wealthy businessman. As his wealth grew, so did his standing in the community. He got involved in community affairs, and before long his past was almost all but forgotten. He grew to be one of the honourable members of the community, leading organizations and community affairs, and finally his daughter was redt to the son of the Rav in the town. 

Before long the shidduch was completed and a wedding date set. What a beautiful simcha, the entire town of Vilna was present at the wedding. There was one person present that never fully accepted the new-found standing of the father of the kallah.
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The shoemaker walked up to the chuppah as the kesubah was being read. He bent down and took off his shoe. And, in front of everyone he turned to the former shoe-maker; the now honourable wealthy member of the community, the father of the kallah, and asked “can you fix my shoe?!?” 

On the spot the father of the kallah fainted from the terrible embarrassment! Unfortunately, he never recovered, and was niftar shortly thereafter from the pain. 
In reaction to this story, Rav Yisrael Salanter started the mussar movement. If such a story was possible, people needed to work on themselves! 

When Rav Tzeinbart, a Tzadik in Yerushalayim, was asked if the above story was credible, he responded that indeed it was. But, then he continued to explain. “You think that Rav Yisrael started the mussar movement because of the terrible middos of the shoemaker? The audacity to embarrass his former friend in front of everyone? 

“No! There will always be people that need to work on middos. He started the mussar movement because through working on oneself one is able to accept even the most difficult of situations. 

“He should have taken the shoe, lifted it up high and started dancing around the chosson and the kallah. Thanking Hashem, realising from where he came, and to the place of wealth and honour that he reached!” Through learning mussar and working on one’s middos, one can come to accept every situation with a smile! 
Reprinted from the Parshas Ki Seitzei 5779 email of ONEG SHABBOS (U.K.)
Shabbos Stories for Parshas Nitzavim 5779
Page 14

