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Sages through the Ages
Rav Shlomo Zalman Auerbach

By Dr Benji Schreiber

Shaarei Chesed, Jerusalem 1910 –1995 א באדר‘ כ
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Rav Shlomo Zalman Auerbach was considered by many to be the greatest Ashkenazi posek in Eretz Yisrael. He had a great role in applying halacha to every area of modern life, especially technology and medicine. He was renowned for his sweet, approachable nature, for his straightforward approach and for his balanced piskei halacha. 

Biography


Rav Shlomo Zalman was born in Shaarei Chesed, where he spent his whole life. His father, Rav Chaim Yehuda Leib Auerbach, was Rosh Yeshiva of a yeshiva of Kabbalah, Shaar HaShamayim and they lived in true poverty. He learnt in Talmud Torah Etz Chaim and then in Yeshivas Etz Chaim. When he was 11 he knew Kiddushin by heart. By age 19 he wrote a commentary on the shev shemaitza, which was published only years later. 


He married Chaya Rivka. He was the talmid muvhak of Rav Isser Zalman Meltzer. He became Rosh Yeshiva of Kol Torah in 1949, a position he continued his whole life. He was close to Rav Kook, who was mesader kidushin for him (as he also was for Rav Elyashiv, zt’’l), and who he addressed as mara deasra de’eretz Yisrael. 


His seven sons were all Rabbonim of note. One unfortunately was killed in a car accident. His three sons-in-law are also notable Rabbonim, especially Rav Zalman Nechemia Goldberg. He was the brother-in-law of Rav Sholom Schwadron, who married his sister Leah. 

Writings


At the age of 24 he wrote his first sefer, Meorei Esh, regarding electricity on Shabbos. He wrote Maadanei Eretz on Shemittah, Terumos and Maasros. Minchat Shlomo is a collection of response, with two volumes published posthumously. 


He was the main posek behind Rav Neuwirt’s Shemiras Shabbos Kehilchosoh. Many collections of his rulings have been published in recent years. He had supreme command over halacha and was particularly prolific in areas of halacha and medicine, technology and Shabbos and questions of terumos, maasros and shemittah. 


His rulings were widely respected and implemented. Some of his better known rulings include: He did not accept brain death as final; he ruled that bnei chutz laaretz must keep two days in Israel and he paskened with regard to level of jaundice to delay a bris. 

Personality


My Rosh Yeshiva Rav Aharon Lichtenstein ל“זצ described him as a blend of composure and joy. He had a calm temperament and was very warm and humble. He showed a genuine concern for everyone he met. He abhorred machlokes and was troubled by progressive secularisation and divisive polarisation. 


A young man who escorted Rav Shlomo Zalman home asked him why he was straightening his clothing at the entrance to his house. Rav Shlomo Zalman replied. “Chazal say that when a man and a woman live together in peace, the Shechina dwells in their midst. I have straightened my clothes in honour of the Shechina.” 

After 54 years of marriage, his Rebbetzin passed away. At her funeral Reb Shlomo Zalman was heard to utter the following remarkable words: “It is customary to request forgiveness from the deceased. However, I have nothing to ask you forgiveness for. During the course of our marriage nothing ever occurred that would require either of us to ask the other’s forgiveness…” 

His Torah learning and special middos made him universally respected and accepted. May his memory be a blessing. 

Reprinted from the Parashat Beshellach 5780 email of Oneg Shabbos (London, United Kingdom).

A Young Boy’s Defense of a Persecuted Jewish Butcher

By Rabbi Tuvia Bolton
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Here is a story about the previous (sixth) Lubavitcher Rebbe, Rabbi Yosef Yitzchak Shneerson, (1880-1950) who passed away on the Tenth (Yud) of Shvat 70 years ago as of this writing.


In the course of his life he was imprisoned by the Communists seven times, the last of which was a death sentence from which he was miraculously released on the 12th of Tammuz 1927 and finally evicted from Russia.


But the first occurred when he was just a lad of eleven.


He had a free-loan fund of about sixty rubles that he had saved up from small rewards his father, the holy Fifth Lubavitcher Rebbe, Shalom Dov-Ber gave him for each Jewish law (Mishna) he memorized.


Little Yosef Yitzchak would go once a week to the marketplace to make new loans, collect from those who could to pay, or extend to those who couldn't. But what he especially loved was to be near the simple shopkeepers and learn from their wholesome belief in the Creator.

Dovid the Butcher


One Jew that he especially liked was Dovid the butcher. Dovid was about fifty years old and although he was barely able to read the prayer book he always had a blessing on his lips and a smile on his dark-complexioned face revealing a set of white shining teeth which earned him the nickname "Baal HaSheniem", "Mister Teeth".


This Dovid was strong and healthy and would do any sort of honest work no matter how menial or difficult, to earn a few more pennies to feed his wife and four children especially buying and selling livestock.


One market day young Yosef Yitzchak saw Dovid walking happily through the street a basket of chickens hanging from his neck, a sheep under his arm, and a young calf on his broad shoulders.


"Hello!" shouted Dovid with a smile, unable to wave because his arms were full, "Hope to G-d I'll make a nice profit off these!"Yosef Yitzchak waved back when suddenly from nowhere one of the local policemen, ran up to Dovid, grabbed him by the shirt and punched him full force in the face!

Staggered Backward…as the Policeman

Prepared to Give Him Another Blow


Poor Dovid staggered backward blood running from his nose as the policeman prepared to give him another blow.


Now this was no simple matter. The local police were the ultimate power in the area and everyone was petrified of them. In fact, if a Jew saw a policeman he would always move to the other side of the street from sheer trepidation.


But fear never entered little Yosef Yitzchak's mind. Instinctively he ran to the officer and pushed him away from Dovid with all his might almost knocking him over while yelling "Drunkard! Disgusting Pig! Leave him alone!!"


The startled policeman, who was four times as big as the little boy, was totally taken by surprise. And when he stood and regained his balance, he turned his wrath on the lad. "Grab him! Take him to the jail!" He screamed to another policeman that appeared on the scene. "Look! He tore my prize medal from my jacket." (Which was a lie).


His colleague grabbed the boy by the neck and rushed him through the crowd to the jailhouse where he was greeted with curses and shouting by the jailer on duty who slapped him in the face, grabbed his ear, led him down a corridor to a metal door, opened it revealing a pitch black room, pushed him in and slammed the door shut behind him.

“At First I was Shaking with Fear”


Later Yosef Yitzchak related: "At first I was shaking with fear. What would become of me, a young boy sitting in a black dungeon in the midst of seasoned criminals?


"But then suddenly I became filled with pride. I was sitting in prison because I helped a Jew. I risked my life for the truth just like Abraham and all the Jews after him, my forefathers!


"Suddenly a muffled moaning and thrashing from a side of the room disturbed my pleasant thoughts. Fear again entered my heart. I had no idea what it was, (perhaps a dying man?) because the room was without light. I called out, but there was no answer, only more thrashing. So I sat in the dark and thought to myself that instead of being afraid, I should do something positive.


"I decided to recite the laws (Mishnaos) I had learned by heart. I thanked G-d that my father encouraged me to learn so much, and after an hour or so I finished all Seder Zeroim.

“The Torah I Learned Made Me Stronger”


"The Torah I learned made me stronger and now my trust was completely in G-d that everything would turn out for the best. I felt calm enough that I was able to stand and pray the afternoon prayer with great happiness.


"When I finished, I sat back down to continue reciting (I knew all of the Moed section as well) and then I heard that moaning again. It was then I remembered that I had a box of matches in my pocket that I was supposed to deliver to someone in the market, but because of what happened I wasn't able to.


"I took out the box, struck a match, and in the flickering yellow light I saw what was making the noise. It was a calf tied up and gagged lying in the corner, but it wasn't the same one that Dovid was carrying when I met him in the market. It was a different one.


"Relieved that it wasn't a person, I sat back down in the dark and resumed my recitation and about an hour later the door opened. It was the jailer again but this time he had a lamp in his hand and acted like a different man.


"'He took my hand and helped me to stand. 'Forgive me!' he said, almost whining, 'I didn't know that you are the nephew of Rabbi Zalman Aharon' (My father's brother who was respected by even the highest officials because of his wisdom and talents). 'And please forgive that slap I gave you. After all I didn't break any of your teeth or anything. I'm so used to hardened criminals that I'm sort of hardened myself'


"I was led out of the cell to a room where poor Dovid, his nose and face all swollen, was standing before the captain of the station the evil policeman that punched him and two witnesses who were saying that they saw him buy the calf earlier.

Yosef Yitzchak continued "A few minutes later I was taken to the exit, released and met outside by one of my uncle's helpers, and when I told him of what happened and of the gagged calf that shared my prison room, he returned to the station and ordered an investigation.

A Few Minutes Later the Truth was Revealed


A few minutes later the truth was revealed; the calf in the prison room had been stolen by that same policeman earlier in the day from someone. He hid it in the prison room thinking that no one would reveal it and hoped to sell it that evening. Then, when he saw Dovid carrying another calf, he thought he could pin the one he stole on him and maybe get Dovid's calf as well.


It was a foolish plan. The policeman was arrested (and eventually fired and put in jail). The captain apologized to Dovid and later my father gave me a reward for being so devoted to giving charity and for risking my life to help others.


That was the first time I sat in prison."


This answers our question; why did the Jews complain about G-d's miracles?


True, the Jews had everything in the desert; freedom, riches, food, security. But there was one thing they were lacking; self-sacrifice.


As we saw in our story, self-sacrifice, is the essence of Judaism. That is what was expected from Adam, the first human, and when he decided to be selfish the world had to wait 2,000 years until Abraham, the first Jew, came to fix it and pass it to all the Jews after him.


But it wasn't so simple. After G-d took them from Egypt they decided chose to follow, rather than sacrifice, their human nature, always wanted more and had no problem complaining when they didn't receive it.
Reprinted from the Parshat Beshallach 5780 email of the Yeshiva Ohr Tmimim of Kfar Chabad, Israel parshasheet.
A Lesson Can Be Learned From: 

The Rav’s P’sak on the Simchas Torah Comic Books
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Many years ago, a young man prepared candy bags to be given out to children on Simchas Torah. In addition to the candy, he would include small comic books featuring the Lone Ranger, Superman or Batman. The children were very enthusiastic about the comics and enjoyed them very much. 


A member of the Shul was disturbed by this, and complained to the young man that the comic books were inappropriate and instead, perhaps he should include Tehilim in the bags. 


The young man countered that if he put in Tehilim, they would probably not be treated with the proper respect, and would likely end up in the trash. They decided to ask Rav Avigdor Miller what to do. 


The young man gave R’ Miller six comic books and a week later, R’ Miller told him to tell the man who complained that he was wrong, and that it could even be deemed a mitzvah to give out the comics, as they teach law and order by making sure that the villain is always overcome by the hero. “The heroes even teach humility since they disguise their true identities and keep their good deeds confidential”.

Reprinted from the Parshas Beshallach 5780 email of the Pleasant Ridge Newsletter.

The Signed Poster

By Rabbi Yitzi Weiner
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The recent Parsha, Beshalach, teaches us that the Bnei Yisrael were given the mitzvos of dinim, (justice) at Marah. (Shemos 15,25) This was given even before the Torah was given. 

The Sfas Emes comments here that the reason why dinim, the mitzvos of interpersonal relations were given before the Torah is because having good midos, and observing the laws of interpersonal relationships is one of the prerequisites of being able to absorb the Torah. 

As our Sages teach in Avos, being ohev es habrios, ohev es hatzedakos and ohev es hameisharim are one of the kinyanim through which the Torah is acquired. This leads us to the following timely question. 

Noah owned a sports memorabilia business. He sold sports memorabilia online as well as through Amazon. One day Noah received an order from a customer with a Jewish sounding last name. The order was for a signed poster of a famous basketball player who played for the Los Angeles Lakers. The customer placed the order and entered his credit card information. 

Noah now had a week to process the order. Two days after Noah received this order for the signed NBA poster, the news broke that this basketball player was killed with his daughter in a sudden helicopter crash. Millions of people mourned his death. 

Noah immediately realized that the value of the signed poster was now at least 100 times more than the price that he was getting. Noah quickly notified the customer that he was going to cancel the sale. Noah later told this story to his nephew who went to a Torah day school. 

The nephew wondered if Noah was allowed to cancel the sale, according to the Torah. On one hand, you can say that had he known that the NBA player would pass away he never would have sold it. In addition, the customer never actually acquired ownership of the poster because he had not yet received it. All the customer did was place an online order. 

But on the other hand, Noah agreed to sell it. Perhaps backing out would be considered an example of Mi Sheparah, where one is not allowed to back out of a deal after giving a verbal commitment to do so. What do you think? According to the Torah would Noah be allowed to cancel the sale of the signed NBA poster? Thank you to Rabbi Mordechia Soskil of Beth Tfiloh for telling us this story.

Reprinted from the Parshat Beshallach 5780 email of Pleasant Ridge Newsletter.
The Vilna Gaon’s

Grocery Store
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The leaders of Vilna’s Jewish community tried many times to convince Rav Moshe Kramer, the Vilna Gaon, O”BM, to accept the position of Rabbi of Vilna, but due to his great humility, he consistently refused their offer. After much imploring, the Gaon finally agreed to assume the position of Rabbi, but with one condition. He would serve as their Rabbi only if they would not give him a salary. 
In order to provide for his family, the Gaon opened a small grocery shop. He spent his entire day in the Beis Medrash engrossed in Torah, while his wife managed the store. The people of Vilna liked shopping at the Gaon’s store because they knew that his wife was impeccably honest and that the produce in the store was always fresh and of good quality. In addition, they knew that they would be supporting their great Rabbi. 


Eventually, Rabbi Kramer realized that his store was reaping substantial profits and the till was always full of money. He turned to his wife and said: “I have a request to ask of you: At some point each day, check the register and see if we have earned enough for our needs that day. If you find that we have, then please close the store immediately.” 


“Why?” asked his wife. “The business is faring well, and we are earning such large profits!” 


“In this week’s portion (Beshalach),” responded the Gaon, “the Torah tells us that Moshe Rabbeinu said to the Jewish people (Shemos 16:16) to collect [the manah], each man according to what he eats. This comes to teach us that a person should not try to amass more than what he needs for that day.” 

Comment: This idea has been rendered completely unrelatable in our capitalist and materialistic society. Yet, if we consider the stress and misery that comes with the relentless pursuit of a larger payday, maybe we can pause and realize there are other, more important and rewarding pursuits in the world, like Torah learning and family time. Let’s remember that financial security can’t buy happiness, it just buys a more luxurious set of challenges. (Story from “A Shabbos Vort,” by Rabbi Yisroel Bronstein)

Reprinted from the Parshas Beshallach 5780 email of Torah Sweets Weekly

The Israeli Air Force

Pilot and the $100 Bill

By Daniel Keren
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I’d like to end this column with a story I heard on a recent Torahanytime.com lecture by Rabbi Yosef Mizrachi. He told of an elite secular IDF (Israel Defense Force) air force pilot who was part of a group of fellow pilots who went on an organized educational visit to various cultural sights in Israel, including a stop at the Ponevezh Yeshiva in Bnei Brak where they met and heard words of Torah from the famed Rosh Hayeshiva – Rav Elazar Shach.


After the Rosh Hayeshiva had concluded his remarks, the group was walking out of the Ponevezh Yeshiva. Before they left, the IDF pilot noticed that tacked on a bulletin board was a $100 bill. Surprised, he asked one of the yeshiva students why the large money bill was posted. He was shown an accompanying note that explained that someone found the money and was announcing that if anyone lost it, they should take the $100 bill.
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The pilot asked how long the bill had been tacked onto the bulletin board and was absolutely stunned when told that it was about three years. Probably the person who lost it was an outsider visitor who never came back. The pilot exclaimed “If someone made such a posting on the bulletin board on my air force base it would have a life expectance of just three seconds before someone would quickly grab the money and pocket it.”


So impressed was the Israeli pilot about the Torah values of those sincere yeshiva students at Ponevezh Yeshiva that he made a commitment to study that same Torah and he eventually became a baal teshuvah (religiously observant Jew.) 

Reprinted from the February 14, 2020 edition of the Jewish Connection.
Desiring the Mud Tracked

In by a Talmid Chacham
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Rav Elchonon Wasserman, hy”d

Rav Yitzchak Dinas was a wealthy man in Russia who supported Torah and Talmidei Chachamim, as well as several Yeshivahs. He had two daughters who eventually married men who both became great Torah leaders. 

Rav Yitzchak attributed this to a story that occurred one rainy night when his daughters were still young. The Gaon Rav Elchonon Wasserman of Baranovitch came to Rav Yitzchak’s house to collect money for his Yeshivah. Since his boots were wet and muddy from the rain, Rav Elchonon went to the back of the house and knocked on the back door in order to avoid tracking mud inside the house. 
However, when Rav Yitzchak saw that Rav Elchonon had entered the house through the kitchen, he became upset. He said to Rav Elchonon, “I’m sorry, Rebbe, but you’re ruining the Chinuch of my daughters. All the effort that I have invested in them over the years will be lost in one minute, and unless you please come around to the front of the house and use the main door, I cannot give you a donation.” 

Rav Elchonon was shocked and responded in surprise that he never intended to ruin his daughters Chinuch! Rav Yitzchak explained, “For years, I have tried to emphasize to my daughters that all the wealth in the world is not worth anything, unless it is used to help benefit Torah study. Now a Rosh Yeshivah has entered my home and an opportunity has come to my hands to help support Torah. However, my daughters will see the exact opposite of this lesson! It will look as if the beauty of the house is worth more to me than Kavod HaTorah!” 

Rav Elchonon understood and agreed to come around to the front door, where he knocked and was greeted by Rav Yitzchak, who happily welcomed the Rosh Yeshivah into the beautifully furnished living room, and seated him on a plush chair. Rav Elchonon tried hard to wipe his boots clean of mud but ended up trailing dirt across the living room, and soon the chair he was sitting on became stained with water from the storm. 

Rav Yitzchak was completely at ease and gave Rav Elchonon a generous donation. When Rav Elchonon was ready to leave and Rav Yitzchak escorted him to the door, Rav Yitzchak told the Rosh Yeshivah, “I will not be cleaning these mud stains from the house. Every time my daughters will see it, they will think of how we hosted a great Rav and were fortunate to give money to his Yeshivah!” 
Later, when Rav Elchonon related this story to his Talmidim, he said, “I learned a lot of Mussar from that special wealthy man, and what the Mishnah in Avos really means when it says to sit in the dust of Talmidei Chachamim’s feet. To that person, the words of the Sages were actually quite literal to him, and they meant exactly what they said, that if a Talmid Chacham arrives, one should happily accept even the dust that is on their feet!”

Reprinted from the Parshas Beshallach 5780 email of Torah U’Tefillah as compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

A Time for Joy…

A Time for Tears
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On the night Rav Shlomo Zalman Auerbach’s Rebbetzin passed away, he was standing in the hall of the hospital trying to deal with his profound grief. A student of his, whose wife had just given birth, was also in the hospital at the time. 
The student noticed Rav Shlomo Zalman in the hallway, and ran over to give him the wonderful news. He was so excited that it did not even occur to him to ask what his Rosh Yeshivah was doing in the hospital at that time of the night. 

Rav Shlomo Zalman gave the student his warmest Brachos and gave him a big smile, which was so full of love and sheer joy. The student walked away with his heart singing, completely unaware that his Rosh Yeshivah had been told just a few minutes earlier that his wife had passed away. 

Rav Shlomo Zalman saw no reason to diminish his student’s joy in the very least, just because he himself was suffering!

Reprinted from the Parshas Beshallach 5780 email of Torah U’Tefillah as compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

The Special Prayer of 

A G-d-fearing Dayan
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Rav Mordechai Eliyahu, zt”l, was the Chief Rav of Yerushalayim, and when he passed away, Rav Shmuel Zaafrani, Rav Eliyahu’s longtime assistant, found an important, folded note in the Rav’s wallet, just two hours before he was buried. 
This note turned out to be 53 years old. Rav Zaafrani related that Rav Eliyahu was the youngest Dayan ever elected, at the age of 28. Rav Zaafrani said that Rav Eliyahu felt very strongly about the heavy responsibility that weighed on him because of this, and he composed a Tefilah that he would recite every day before entering the Bais Din. 

Rav Zaafrani said, “We never knew the words of this Tefilah, until just two hours before the burial, when I found a note in his wallet with the prayer on it. Every day, Rav Eliyahu would say: ‘Ribono Shel Olam! It is revealed and known before You that it was not my idea to stand and serve Your holy nation, to judge and to teach. I know well my small worth. 

“I did not seek to do what is beyond me, but my Rebbeim have instructed me to take this path, and this is how You arranged matters. Your wisdom has decreed that I serve the holy nation, teaching and judging for them, but trembling has overtaken me, and fear and shaking have come over me, regarding the terrible danger that faces me, and the vast abyss that is open before me. I have trust in Your vast mercies, Hashem, for You are He Who hears prayer. 

“Please Hashem, have compassion on all those who sit in justice, and especially upon me, your servant, son of your handmaid, Mordechai ben Mazal. Have mercy on me and give me a heart that hears, as well as knowledge to understand and judge Your people. Grant us wisdom, and let us not rule Tamei, that which is Tahor, nor on that which is Mutar, shall we say is Asur, nor shall we deem guilty he who is innocent, and vice versa. 

“Save us from all errors, and let my heart be strong, and allow me to rebuke those who oppress others. Let us not be tempted to ignore injustice, and give us the merit to correct that which needs to be corrected, institute new regulations and directives when necessary, and to teach Torah, so that the Name of Heaven be sanctified by us. Let the people respect and fear us, and let us remain far from arrogance, anger, and pettiness!’”

Reprinted from the Parshas Beshallach 5780 email of Torah U’Tefillah as compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

Training a New Israeli Fire Department...


At a training session at a new fire station in the North of Israel, the team was assembled around the fire station’s lunch table. Captain Hadari, the training officer was discussing the behavior of fire: 

"Let’s say you pull up to an apartment building and notice puffs of smoke coming from the eaves, blackened out windows and little or no visible flame. What does this tell you?" he asked.

 Expecting to hear that the apartment building is in a possible back draft situation, a condition very dangerous to fire fighters, Itzik pipes up from the back and says, "You got the right place." Aish.org
Reprinted from the Parshas Bo 5780 email of Lekavod Shabbos Magazine.
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