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The Power of Words


Ben Zander, the well-known conductor of the Boston Philharmonic Orchestra, recounted a story he heard from an Auschwitz survivor that expresses this point, and reminds us that the words we speak to one another are incredibly powerful.
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Ben Zander


A girl was sent to Auschwitz when she was 15 years old with her eight-year-old brother. Years later, having survived the camp, she told Zander, “We were in the train going to Auschwitz, and I looked down and saw my brother’s shoes were missing. I got angry and said, ‘Why are you so stupid, can’t you keep your things together for goodness’ sake?’” the way an elder sister might sometimes thoughtlessly speak to a younger brother.


Unfortunately, it was the last thing she ever said to her brother because she never saw him again. He did not survive. When she came out of Auschwitz, she made a vow: “I will never again say anything that couldn’t stand as the last thing I ever say.”�


Can we do that? Probably not! We’d make ourselves miserable if we tried. But it is an ideal to hold onto, and something to consider as we celebrate our freedom. Pesach reminds us that because we are free, we have the power to choose our words. We can choose them carefully, and choose to use them to lift others up.

Reprinted from  Shabbat Hagadol email of Chabad of Great Neck (NY).

Rabbi Colonel Noson Sachs Returns to Active Duty Learning in a Jerusalem Beit Medrash

By Rabbi Shlomo Simon

Age 61 - Fairfield, Connecticut - Jerusalem, Israel

Ohr Somayach 1979-1980 - Yeshiva University, BA Psychology, MA Human Resources Semicha, Yeshiva University – Ohr Somayach, 2014 to present
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Rabbi Noson Sachs, retired Colonel, U.S. Army chaplain


Some of our students like Ohr Somayach so much that when they retire they return to the Beit Midrash they left when they were in their early 20’s. One might call them “double ba’alei teshuva” (masters of return). 


One of these returnees is Colonel noson Sachs, US army. Noson grew up in Fairfield, CT, in a non-observant home. His family belonged to a Conservative shul, and his Jewish education ended when he was bar mitzvah. He went to public school, and when he graduated from high school he went to college in Ames, Iowa — Iowa State University. 


he did not choose the college because of its proximity to a large and impressive Jewish community. He was planning to be a veterinarian, and Iowa has lots of farm animals and a vet school. There were also quite a few religious Christians in the college who read the Bible every day. 


Not wishing to be ignorant of the text that his own Jewish People gave to the

world, Noson also started to read the Bible. A rabbi he knew directed him to Morristown, new Jersey, the home of a Chabad yeshiva, where he studied for a few

months. 


His growing interest in Torah study compelled him to leave Iowa and come to New York where he enrolled in yeshiva University. After graduation he decided that he needed more time involved in Torah study, and came to Ohr Somayach in

Jerusalem where he joined Rabbi moshe Pindrus’ shiur for a year. 


He loved it. He returned to New York and enrolled in Ohr Somayach in Monsey where he stayed for a year, and then got married to a young lady who had recently graduated from Stern College. The next three years were spent in the kollel of  YU in Washington heights, from which he received semicha, rabbinical

ordination.


He heard that the US army Reserves was looking for chaplains and decided to apply. Noson joined the army as a lieutenant and was sent for training. He loved it. He decided to take an active duty commission, and was posted to the large US army base in Frankfurt, Germany. He spent three-and-a-half years in Germany doing kiruv (outreach). He and his wife hosted large Shabbat and Yom Tov meals. He also established a Talmud Torah there for 30 children. When his posting to Germany ended he left active duty and returned to the States. There he received a

master’s degree in human Resources, and went to work for the Council of Jewish Federations in New York. 


He soon realized that being a chaplain suited him better than corporate-style work. His next job was as a chaplain in a large hospital in Pittsburgh, Pa. He enjoyed his work there and stayed for 21 years. all this time he was still in the army Reserves and received regular promotions. In 2005 he was mobilized and sent to, among other places, Afghanistan and Iraq. 


He was on active duty until 2010. During this time he was involved in a new army program called “Strong Bonds”. The army had noticed a high degree of marital discord and divorce within families of its soldiers, especially the ones who were on active duty in Iraq and Afghanistan. They developed the Strong bonds program to teach conflict resolution skills to soldiers and their spouses. It was

very successful, leading to noson’s promotion to full colonel and being put in charge of the program in 13 states.


Highlights of his army career include conducting services for the high holidays and Succot at the bagram US air Force base near Kabul, Afghanistan, learning Talmud Bavli in Bavel (Iraq), and eating “shalosh seudahs” on Shabbat in Saddam hussein’s boardroom in his Palace in Bagdad.


Noson retired in 2014 and moved with his family to Israel, returning to the Ohr Somayach Beit Midrash to learn Torah.


“I feel such hakaras hatov (gratitude) to ohr Somayach. When I first came I had no money. They understood this and didn’t ask me for anything. I’m happy that I can now pay tuition through my GI Bill [benefits].”


We are also grateful that Rabbi Colonel Sachs and his family have returned “home” to the Ohr Somayach family in Jerusalem to continue Torah study (and pay tuition as well, of course.) May they enjoy many more years of happiness and success.

Reprinted from the Pesach 5777 edition of OHRNET, the Ohr Somayach Torah Magazine of the Internet.

Story #1010

The Mohel-Circumciser

Who changed his Mind
From the desk of Yerachmiel Tilles
editor@ascentofsafed.com

A full crowd filled the main hall of Chabad's Jewish Russian Community Center of Montreal to participate the brit milah circumcision ceremony for the son of Lubavitcher couple Rabbi Simi and Chana Wenger. The celebration was especially joyous, in addition to being held in the month of Adar, in a year of Hakhel gathering and the fact that a new child entering the covenant of our patriarch Avraham.


Unlike most circumcisions, this child was older than 8 days old. In fact, the boy was 2 months old, having been hospitalized since his birth on the 7th of Tevet 5776 (2016). He has been connected to machines and receiving close medical attention due to health complications.


"Can you post a public request to say Tehillim-Psalms for my baby," the father asked the director of //COLlive.com on Rosh Chodesh Adar A. The name given for prayers was simply tinok ben Esther Chana--infant, son of Esther Chana (the mother).


On Friday, Simi Wenger already had good news to share. "Baruch Hashem - thank G-d, our baby came home Wednesday night," he updated COLlive.


"We wanted to thank everyone who prayed and said Tehillim and had the baby in mind," he wrote. "He went from being on a ventilator and fully sedated to being home 2 weeks later. We should all hear only good news."


Following the circumcision on Sunday, 7th of Adar A, the child was finally given his own name: Ori Yosef Wenger. He was named after his late great-grandfather, Rabbi Ori Shonthal, the long-time Director of "Ecole Primaire Beth Rivkah," a Lubavitch girls' school in France.


If that wasn't enough of a cause for celebration and joy, then came a thrilling speech at the festive meal the followed. The speaker was Rabbi Pesach Sperlin, Director of "Mesivta Ateres Menachem" of Montreal, a post bar mitzvah yeshiva, and emissary of the Lubavitcher Rebbe at "Chabad Montreal West" center, who performed the circumcision.


Rabbi Sperlin candidly told that when Simi Wenger first approached him to do the brit circumcision he immediately declined. "I stopped doing circumcisions in order to focus on the yeshiva and the Chabad House," he said. "If I make an exception now, it will be difficult for me to refuse others in the future."


So what made him change his mind?


Rabbi Sperlin said that a few nights later he had a dream about the child's late grandfather, Rabbi Eliezer Wenger, the noted teacher, author, and publisher of works on halacha, who passed away on 22 Adar 5770 (2010).


"Rabbi Wenger in my dream was visibly very happy and asked me to wish him a Mazal Tov ("Congratulations" - lit.: "good fortune"). I asked him what is the occasion and he replied that Simi had a son. So I wished him a Mazal Tov," Sperlin told.


He continued, "Rabbi Wenger then asked me to do the circumcision. To show me that it was not just a dream, he told me to look in the middle drawer of my desk."


When Rabbi Sperlin woke, he rushed over to the desk in his study and rummaged around a little. To his astonishment, he found a photo of himself standing alongside Rabbi Wenger and reciting the Kohen's blessing at the wedding of Simi and Chana Wenger, the child's parents.
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Far left: Simi & Chana Wenger;  far right: Pesach Sperlin


Agreeing to do the circumcision was not a question any more!

Source: Adapted by Yerachmiel Tilles from //COLLIVE.com/39536 (see there for other photos). A big "thanks" to Yitzchak Dorfman for sending me the link.
Connections: This week's reading of Shemini, "On the Eighth Day";
Next week's reading of Tazria-3rd verse (Levit. 12:3); Weekly reading of Lech Lecha-Genesis 17-Avraham is commanded circumcision.
Reprinted from this week’s (Parshas Sheminin 5777) email of KabbalaONnine.org, a project of Ascent of Safed. www.ascentofsafed.com   ascent@ascentsofsafed.com
It Once Happened

Rabbi Levi Yitzchak of Berdichev’s Unusual

Advice to a Cattleman


A number of chasidim were gathered with Rabbi Yitzhak Meir of Ger, partaking of the festive meal after a brit mila, when the rebbe asked a certain chasid to relate a story about Rabbi Levi Yitzhak of Berdichev.




Burial Place of Rabbi Levi Yitzchak in
the old cemetery in Berdychiv, May 2003.


The chasid began: "One of the followers of the [Levi Yitzchak] Berdichever Rebbe, 1740-1809, was a cattle dealer. And it happened that once when he had many heads of cattle to sell the market price dropped drastically. The chasid was worried about the heavy loss he would have to sustain, so he travelled to Berdichev to consult his Rebbe for advice in the matter and a blessing.


"When he arrived in the rebbe's presence, Levi Yitzhak asked him, 'Is there any particular mitzva with which you occupy yourself?'


"'Yes, replied the man, 'I am a mohel.' [one who performs ritual circumcisions].


"'And what do you do in the case that an infant bleeds heavily after the circumcision?' asked the Rebbe.


"The man described at length the medications and salves he applied, and then the Rebbe responded: 'I will give you a certain medicinal herb to use if you are ever, G-d forbid, in such a situation. If you apply this to the wound, it will stop bleeding immediately.' And the Rebbe handed him some herbs.


"'But Rebbe,' beseeched the chasid, 'what shall I do about the cattle?'


"But the Rebbe only replied, 'I have already explained that if you encounter an infant who bleeds excessively, just apply the herbs and the bleeding will stop immediately.'


"The chasid didn't repeat his question. He took his belongings and returned to his home."


At this juncture in the story Rabbi Yitzhak Meir interrupted the story with a comment: "From the behavior of this man we can tell that he was a true chasid, since he didn't persist in his questioning of the Rebbe, but simply assumed that the Rebbe's words contained the advice he sought, although he didn't as yet perceive the meaning in them."




Grave of Yitzchak Meir Alter  of Ger (right)


The storyteller continued: "The chasid stopped at an inn on his way home, and in casual conversation found out that the innkeeper's infant son had not been circumcised. He was surprised and asked the reason for this. The innkeeper told him that his two previous sons had died as a result of excessive bleeding after circumcision. The chasid, remembering his Rebbe's words, asked the innkeeper, 'If I were to tell you that there existed a cure for this problem of bleeding, would you allow a brit to be performed on your son?'


"'If my son could be circumcised without the possibility of danger, I would be prepared to pay the mohel a sum of four hundred silver rubles.'


"'I have a very potent medication which will stop any bleeding. Allow me to perform the brit, and I will assume all responsibility. I will even give you four hundred silver rubles of my own, forfeit in the case of any problem, G-d forbid.'


"The innkeeper agreed, on the stipulation that the mohel remain with them for a full month to watch the child, should any complications develop. The circumcision was performed, and in fact the child did bleed a great deal. But the mohel applied the herbs he had received and all went well; the bleeding stopped at once. 

A few days after the brit, news reached the inn that the price of cattle had risen considerably. The chasid-merchant was anxious to return home and sell his livestock, but the innkeeper was adamant about their agreement, and refused to allow him to leave. Several more days passed and word arrived that the price of cattle had gone even higher, and the chasid pleaded with his host to allow him to leave, as the baby was doing quite well. But the innkeeper was unmoved by his argument, and answered that a deal was a deal, and he must remain the full four weeks.


"After the entire month had passed the chasid left the inn. The grateful innkeeper paid him the four hundred silver rubles he had promised and also returned the other four hundred he had held on bond. The cattle dealer was able to sell his cattle for a price far greater than he had ever imagined, making an enormous profit.


"When the time came for his customary visit to Berdichev he happily presented his Rebbe with four hundred silver rubles to be used charity, saying: 'Rebbe, this money rightfully belongs to you!'"

Reprinted from the archives of L’Chaim Weekly, Issue #209 for Parshas Shmini, 5752/1992.
The Man Who Did

Not Get a Blessing

By Menachem Posner
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The businessman was at his wits’ end. For years, he had eked out a living through the small concession that the Polish government had granted him. And now, his license was suddenly revoked, and he had no idea where his next few zlotys would come from.


But for a chassid, all is never lost. With hope in hisHe had no idea where his next few zlotys would come from heart, he traveled to the great Rabbi Chaim of Sanz, known far and wide as a man of G‑d.


He told the saintly man of his troubles, hoping for a blessing, or perhaps even a piece of Divinely-inspired advice. But all he got were questions. “What’s your name? What was your father’s name? What was your grandfather’s name?” And so it went. The rabbi asked the names of the troubled man’s relatives, and he dutifully answered.


And with that, the audience ended. 


Moments later, the chassid found himself outside the rabbi’s study, greeted by the group of poor people who, in exchange for a few copper coins, would bless those leaving that the rabbi’s words be fulfilled.


“I’m sorry,” he told the would-be well-wishers, “but I was given no blessings from the rabbi for you to confirm, and have nothing to give you in exchange for your blessings.”


They tried their best to persuade the chassid that even being in the sage’s presence and having him listen to his problems surely constituted a blessing, but he would hear none of it.


Distraught, the man went to the adjacent study hall where he sat and sobbed. In the meantime, Rabbi Yitzchak, one of the most prominent and well-regarded chassidim of the Rebbe of Sanz, entered the study hall and asked the man what was wrong. After hearing the business man’s tale of woe, he too tried to convince him that the great rebbe had surely blessed him, but the man insisted on entering the rebbe’s chamber a second time, hoping for a more reassuring blessing.


And so, Rabbi Yitzchak went to the rebbe’s room and told him about the man outside, and about his abiding sadness and worry.


“Let me tell you what is going on,” said the Rebbe of Sanz. “And please invite the poor businessman to come in as well. He can also hear this story.


“It happened when I was a young man. A group of more than 10 of my peers and I traveled by foot to the city of Lublin to bask in the presence of the great Seer of Lublin. We decided among ourselves that we would not ask anyone for food. Rather, we would go to the kindly people who put up wayfarers like us and gladly rest our bones. If they gave us food, good. And if not, we would continue onward.


“On Sunday, the first day of our trip, we were greeted warmly, but no food was proffered. On Monday, the same thing happened. By that night, I was feeling so weak that I could barely walk, and my friends had to constantly wait for me to keep pace with them. And so it continued all of Tuesday, the third day of our self-imposed fast.


“On Tuesday night, feeling that I had no strength at all, I asked my friends to allow me to ask for food, seeing that I was younger and weaker than the rest, but they refused, saying that an agreement was an agreement. 


“On Wednesday morning, I was dragging myself along with my last bit energy, when a man came running toward us. Seeing my sorry state, he dashed into his house and came back with brandy and food for me, observing that my soul was, as he said, ‘standing at the tip of my nose.’


“Grateful that I was able to eat the food since it had beenI ate hungrily and refreshed myself offered without solicitation, I ate hungrily and refreshed myself. The kind stranger then offered food to my companions as well.


“He then invited us all to his home to rest our weary legs. We demurred, saying that we wanted to get to Lublin before Shabbat, and we still had a day and a half of walking ahead of us. He told us that we could still rest at his house and that he would take us to Lublin on his wagon early Thursday morning.


We stayed the night in the kind man’s house and readied ourselves for the wagon ride to Lublin. To our disappointment he then told us that some things had come up, and he was no longer able to give us a ride to Lublin as promised. 


“Realizing that there was no longer time for us to arrive before Shabbat if we were to travel by foot, we were greatly disappointed and begged the man to keep his word and give us a ride. After much cajoling, he agreed with one stipulation: ‘From now on,’ the man told us, ‘whenever any of you travel to Lublin, you must make it a point to always spend at least one Shabbat at my home, either on your way there or on your return, giving me the pleasure of extending my hospitality.’


“Of course we agreed, and soon found ourselves riding along to Lublin at a steady pace. We arrived in good time, and enjoyed a most delightful Shabbat in the company of the holy Seer of Lublin.


“From then on, whenever I traveled to Lublin I always made sure to spend Shabbat with this man who had saved my life.


“Years passed, and this kind man left this world. Recently his soul came to me and requested a tikkin (rectification) in exchange for the favor he had done for me. 


“And so tell me, Reb Yitzchak,” said the sage of Sanz, addressing his chassid, “do I not owe him a favor? He saved my life and I wanted to do what I could. But I only knew his first name, not the name of his"Do I not owe him a favor?" father, and in the world to come, a person is known by their name and the name of their father. So I prayed to G‑d, asking him that a grandson of this man be sent to me so that I can ask him the full name of his departed ancestor.


Rabbi Chaim turned to the businessman and continued: “This man is worried that his business license has been revoked. The truth is that it’s nothing. The license was taken from him temporarily so that he could come to me for this purpose. Now that the name of his grandfather is known, there is no need for a blessing. He can return home in peace and with confidence.”


And so it was.

Reprinted from the Parshat Shemini 5777 email of Chabad.Org Magazine. Adapted from Avodat Haavodah (Vayakhel) by Rabbi Meshulam Lowy of Tosh
Reb Isser Zalman Meltzer’s Great Desire to be Slow 
When Judging Others




Rabbi Isser Zalman Meltzer


The mishnah in Pirkei Avos says, "Be deliberate in judgment." The Yaavatz asks, isn't Pirkei Avos written for all people, and not only for judges? So why must the average person be told to be slow and deliberate in judgment? 

The Yaavatz answers that the mishnah's lesson is applicable for everyone, because people are always passing judgment. Whenever we see someone, our minds immediately flash an opinion about this person. "This person looks funny… That person has crooked thoughts… The person over there belongs to that group…" 

We have opinions about everyone and we judge them. The mishnah is warning us to be slow in these judgments; we shouldn’t jump to conclusions. We should seek to see the good in everyone. 

Once, on Chol HaMoed, Reb Isser Zalman Meltzer zt"l was looking for a pen. His brother-in-law, Reb Moshe Frankel, said, "Have you forgotten that it is Chol HaMoed today? It is forbidden to write."


"What I want to write is pikuach nefesh (a matter of life and death) and one certainly may write it on Chol HaMoed," Reb Isser Zalman replied. He found a pen and paper and wrote the passuk, "Your eyes should look straight…" (Mishlei 4:25). 
Reb Isser Zalman explained, "Hundreds of people come to visit me on Chol HaMoed. Some come from far distances. Is it proper that I should look at them negatively? Is it fair for someone to travel a long way to come see me, and I should look at him negatively, as my mind rehashes his faults?


Before every Yom Tov I write down this passuk, and I keep the paper in front of me. It reminds me to only see the good in others. And if I want to see something bad, I should find the bad in myself. This Erev Yom Tov, I forgot to write the passuk so I needed to write it, even on Chol HaMoed. It is an emergency."
Reprinted from the Parshas Shemini 5776 emial of Torah Wellsprings: Collected Thoughts from Rabbi Elimelech Biderman as compiled by Rabbi Boruch Twersky.

Shabbos Stories for Parshas Shemini 5777
Page 13

