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Chassidic Story #715
Yearning for Moshiach
From the desk of Yerachmiel Tilles

editor@ascentofsafed.com

The tzadik Rabbi Yitzchak of Radvil, having heard of the greatness of Rabbi Avraham Hamalach [the Angel“ son of the Maggid of Mezritch], decided to travel to see him. He arrived on Erev Tisha B'av. That night, as everyone sat on the floor of the shul reading Eicha [Book of Lamentations] and mourning the destruction of the first two Holy Temples, a bitter cry suddenly broke out. Rabbi Yitzchak turned and saw the Angel� sitting with his head between his knees, weeping bitterly. 
Long after everyone had left, he continued watching Rabbi Avraham, who sat in the same position without moving. When the clock struck midnight, Rabbi Yitzchak retired for the night. The following morning, Rabbi Yitzchak arrived early to shul and found Rabbi Avraham Hamalach still mourning, a puddle of tears surrounding him, From time to time, he would lift his holy head and ask in a pained voice, "He's still not here?"
The Yismach Moshe


Other tzadikim living during the time of the tzadik Rabbi Moshe Teitelbaum, the Yismach Moshe, said that he was a reincarnation of Yirmiyahu Hanovi [the prophet Jeremiah), who prophesied the destruction of the first Holy Termple. The Yismach Moshe would constantly cry about the exile, especially during the Three Weeks, and his longing for Moshaich was remarkable. Next to his bed, his finest Shabbat clothing lay prepared, and before sleeping he would warn his attendant to wake him the moment the shofar blast of Moshiach was heard. 
Whenever he heard some bustle in the street, he would run to determine whether Moshiach had arrived. Once, a notice arrived to his home that on a coming date his beloved son-in-law would be arriving for a visit. This caused a stirring of great joy and everyone prepared for his arrival. The special day came, but the visitor was nowhere to be seen, and the family became restless, imagining possible reasons for his delay. The Yismach Moshe sat in his room engrossed in learning, while some family members stood outside waiting impatiently. 


Suddenly a carriage was seen in the distance. The Rebbe's attendant ran in to bring the tzadik the good news, "Rebbe, he has arrived!"


Hearing this, the Rebbe jumped from his place in excitement, put on his fine Shabbat garments, including kapota (long black frock-coat and shtreimel (elaborate, round fur hat) and ran outside toward the approaching carriage. Seeing none other than his son-in-law descending from the carriage, he was unable to bear the pain and fell to the ground in a faint. When his family revived him, they heard him moaning to himself, "Oy! It's not him. He still has not yet arrived."

What’s For Supper?


The chief Rabbi (a century ago) of Jerusalem, Rabbi Yosef Chaim Sonnenfeld, related that as a student learning in the yeshiva (of the Chatam Sofer) in Pressburg, he once overheard a woman ask her friend what she had prepared for supper. 


"Squash," the other replied. 


"And for tomorrow?" the woman questioned further. 


"Chas v'shalom [Heaven forbid]! Don't speak like that! If Heaven forbid Moshiach does not come by tomorrow, then I will make lentils [a food often associated with mourning]."


Source: Adapted by Yerachmiel Tilles from passages in Lma'an Yishme'u #72, <avreicheilubavitch @gmail.com>. 


Connection: Seasonal Tisha B’Av. 


Biographical Notes: Reb Avraham the Malach ("the Angel") [1739 - 12 Tishrei 1776] was the son of Rabbi Dov Ber, the Maggid of Mezritch. While still a young man he chose an ascetic and secluded lifestyle, and on his father's passing in1772 declined to assume leadership of the chasidic movement. He wrote a work entitled Chesed L’Avraham, and died at the age of 37. His only son, Rabbi Shalom Shachna of Probisht, was the father of Rabbi Yisrael of Ruzhin. 


Rabbi Moshe Teitelbaum [1759-28 Tammuz 1841], known as the Yismach Moshe after the title of his book of Torah commentary, was famed both as a scholar and wonderworker. A disciple of the Seer of Lublin, he was instrumental in the spread of Chasidut in Hungary. His descendants founded the dynasties of Satmar and Sighet. 

Reprinted from this week’s email of KabbalaOnline.org, a project of Ascent of Safed
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The Double Standard
By Rabbi Reuven Semah

“Comfort, comfort My people, says your G-d.” (Haftarat Vaet’hanan)

 


The haftarah of Parashat Vaet’hanan is always read on the Shabbat following Tish’ah B’Ab. It begins with the words of comfort. Hashem tells us He will comfort us after the destruction that occurred. But, it says be comforted twice. Why does it say that we will be comforted twice? 


The Midrash explains that since the Jewish people sinned doubly, they will be punished double. As a result, when they repent their sins they will be doubly comforted, as the pasuk says, “Nahamu nahamu ami.”
Why Are a Jew’s Sins Doubled?


What is difficult here is, what does it mean that they sinned double? If it means they sinned a lot, then let it just say they sinned many sins. Does it mean each of their sins was doubled?


Rabbi Ozer Alport explains in the name of the sefer Darkei Mussar. Hashem gave us the Torah to be a light unto the nations of the world. This means that the Torah is not only for us but it is also to benefit the nations. If we live according to the Torah and live an elevated life, the nations will notice this and strive to live a spiritual life as well.

We Cause the Nations to Descend Spiritually


Unfortunately, if we don’t live up to those standards, then the nations will not have that model and they will descend spiritually. If we see the gentiles acting immodestly, instead of focusing on them, we should focus on ourselves. We will realize if we behave properly, so will they. On some level we are responsible.


Now we can understand what the Midrash means when it says we sinned doubly. It means not only did they sin, but their actions had a negative impact on everybody around them. However, the Midrash adds that the time will ultimately come when we will properly fulfill our mission and purpose and not only will we be elevated, but the entire world will be elevated with us and we will be doubly comforted for all of our pain and suffering. May it come speedily on our days.

Reprinted from this week’s email of the Jersey Shore Torah Bulletin.

Belatedly Recognizing 
Heroes of the Holocaust

By Isabel Kershner


HORASHIM, Israel — When 20 people gathered for a modest ceremony in the tranquil cemetery of this kibbutz in central Israel last month, the intimacy and quiet dignity of the event belied the tumultuous historical forces coursing beneath it. 


The occasion was the reinterring of the remains of Samuel Merlin, a founder of a small but brazen band of militant Zionists and Holocaust rescue activists who shook America and challenged the Jewish establishment in the 1940s, but who until recently have been largely excluded from official Holocaust history. 
Played a Pivotal Role in Rescuing 
Hundreds of Thousands of Jews


The activists, known as the Bergson group, have been credited by modern historians with playing a pivotal role in rescuing hundreds of thousands of European Jews. 


But the group was rejected by the Jewish establishment it challenged, both in the United States and in Israel, where its militant tactics and right-wing Zionism clashed with the mainstream. Mere mention of the group stirs up old passions and painful questions about what America did or did not do to save European Jewry, and the extent to which schisms within Jewish ranks hampered more effective action. 
A Special Symposium on the 

Bergson Group at Yad Vashem


More recently, prominent historians have begun to recognize the group’s achievements. On July 17, Yad Vashem, the official Holocaust remembrance authority in Jerusalem, which had ignored the Bergson group in its exhibits, held a symposium on it for the first time. 


For those attending the reburial of Mr. Merlin a few days earlier, including some widows and children of the group’s members, the event was a symbolic start of a process of reconciliation. 


“This is a moment of healing for American Jews and Israeli Jews,” Rafael Medoff, director of the David S. Wyman Institute for Holocaust Studies in Washington, said shortly after reciting Kaddish, the Jewish prayer for the dead, over Mr. Merlin’s grave. 


The institute, which has been instrumental in promoting the Bergson group’s legacy, co-sponsored the conference at Yad Vashem. 
Formed in 1940 by Hillel Kook


The Bergson group formed in 1940 when about 10 young Jews from Palestine and Europe came to the United States to open a fund-raising and propaganda operation for the Irgun, the right-wing Zionist militia. The group was organized by Hillel Kook, a charismatic Irgun leader who adopted the pseudonym Peter H. Bergson. Mr. Merlin was his right-hand man. 


The group began by raising money for illegal Jewish immigration to what was then the British Mandate of Palestine and promoting the idea of an army composed of stateless and Palestinian Jews. But the mission abruptly changed in November 1942 after reports of the Nazi annihilation of two million European Jews emerged. Like earlier reports of the mass killing of Jews, the news barely made the inside pages of major American newspapers like The New York Times and The Washington Post. 
Appalled by the Passivity of the 
American Jewish Establishment


The Bergsonites were appalled by what they saw as the indifference of the Roosevelt administration and the passivity of the Jewish establishment, which staunchly supported the administration and largely accepted its argument that the primary American military objective was to win the war, not to save European Jews. The group embarked on a provocative campaign to publicize the genocide and to lobby Congress to support the rescue of Jews, roaming the hallways of Capitol Hill and knocking on doors, displaying a degree of chutzpah that made the traditional, pro-Roosevelt Jewish establishment uncomfortable. 


The group took out a series of fiery, full-page advertisements in The New York Times and other major dailies highlighting the mass murder, soliciting donations at the bottom of each one to pay for the next. With help from celebrity supporters like the director and writer Ben Hecht, the impresario Billy Rose and the composer Kurt Weill, they staged a flamboyant pageant called “We Will Never Die,” filling Madison Square Garden twice before sending the show on the road. 


In October 1943, the Bergson group organized a march of 400 Orthodox rabbis on the White House, most of them in traditional black garb, a spectacle the likes of which had never been seen in Washington. 


Finally, in January 1944, under heavy pressure from the Treasury secretary, Henry Morgenthau Jr., President Franklin D. Roosevelt set up the War Refugee Board by executive order, leading to the rescue of 200,000 Jews. 


“Without Hillel Kook and the Bergson group,” said David S. Wyman, author of the book “The Abandonment of the Jews: America and the Holocaust 1941-1945,” which first re-evaluated the role of Bergsonites, “there would have been no War Refugee Board.” 
Stephen Wise Feared the Group’s Activities


Yet the American Jewish leadership at the time fought the newcomers, saying their tactics would lead only to increased anti-Semitism. Rabbi Stephen Wise, the Jewish community’s chief representative, wrote to a colleague in 1944 that the Bergsonites “are a disaster to the Zionist cause and the Jewish people.” 


Jewish American leaders were apparently afraid of making waves, and of losing their own prominence. 


“This was an era in which militant civil action was just not done, certainly not by Jews,” said Charley Levine, an Israeli-based international communications and public relations expert who has studied the Bergson group. “This was before Vietnam.” 
Bergson Group Also 
Ostracized by Leaders of Israel


The Bergson group was no less ostracized by the leaders of Israel after its founding in May 1948. An early showdown came that June when the group dispatched a ship called the Altalena to Israel loaded with weapons for the Irgun in violation of an agreement with the new state to stop independent arms acquisitions. 

David Ben-Gurion, Israel’s first prime minister, ordered his troops to fire on the ship. Sixteen Irgun members and three soldiers were killed in the confrontation. Mr. Merlin, who was on board, was shot in the foot. 


Mr. Merlin and Mr. Kook went on to serve as members of Israel’s first Parliament, but the Bergsonites soon had an ideological falling out with their own political leader, Menachem Begin, the Irgun leader who later became Israel’s prime minister. They remained at odds with the left-wing Mapai and Labor leaders who dominated the state for its first 30 years. 
Blanked Out of the Early

Histories of the Holocaust


The dissension led to the Bergson group’s being blanked out of the early histories of the Holocaust. “My father and his group went against the grain of those writing the narrative of the war,” said Mr. Kook’s daughter, Rebecca Kook, now a political scientist at Ben Gurion University of the Negev in Israel. 


But with the perspective of time and the opening of additional Holocaust era archives, including Mr. Merlin’s, the Bergson group has begun to be reworked into Jewish history. After years of campaigning by Mr. Medoff and others, the United States Holocaust Memorial Museum in Washington included a small exhibit on the group in 2008. 
Mr. Merlin’s Book Published

Posthumously Last Month


Mr. Merlin’s detailed account of the rescue campaign was published posthumously last month. Mr. Merlin died in the United States in 1996. 


In a foreword to the book, Seymour D. Reich, a veteran leader of major Jewish organizations, wrote, “The time has come to acknowledge, unequivocally, that Rabbi Wise and his colleagues were wrong.” 


Instead of attacking Mr. Bergson, they should have focused on the rescue mission, he wrote, adding, “That was their obligation, and they failed.” 

Reprinted from this week’s email of the AJOP (Association of Jewish Outreach Programs) Update. The article originally appeared in the August 6, 2011 edition of The New York Times.

It Once Happened

The Snake and 
Rabbi Akiva’s Daughter


Rabbi Akiva and his wife, Rachel, had a kind and beloved daughter, a rare jewel. As she grew up, her family concerned themselves with finding a suitable match for her, a young man who would appreciate her special qualities. When such a person was found, the family began making wedding preparations. The family was understandably excited. But Rabbi Akiva was a bit worried. Years before, an astrologer had told him that a terrible disaster would occur on his daughter's wedding day. She would be bitten by a poisonous snake and die. 


Rabbi Akiva placed his trust in G-d, knowing well that the stars and astrology do not control the lives of Jews. With great devotion, Rabbi Akiva prayed that no harm would befall his cherished child. 

The wedding day arrived. Guests came from far and near to celebrate the wedding of the daughter of the esteemed and revered Rabbi Akiva. Everything proceeded seemingly uneventfully. 
A Poor Man Walked into the Hall


During the wedding meal, while everyone was enjoying the delicious repast, a poor man walked into the hall. "Can anyone give me something to eat?" he called out in a soft voice, too weakened by hunger to speak loudly. No one heard the poor man. No one except for the bride, herself. She got up from her place of honor. Though she had fasted the entire day, she quietly, humbly, gave the beggar her own portion of the wedding feast. No one noticed this simple act of kindness which the bride showed to the poor man. 


Later that evening, as some of the guests had begun to leave, the bride went to her room to rest. She had been wearing a gold pin in her hair to keep her veil in place. She removed the pin from her hair and looked around in the dim light for a place to put it. Finding no suitable, secure place, she stuck it in the wall near her bed. 
An Incredible Sight Met Her Eyes


When the bride awakened in the morning and went to take her pin, an incredible sight met her eyes. A dead snake had been impaled by the pin! 


Not much time passed before Rabbi Akiva heard about the snake. He immediately remembered the words of the astrologer. Certainly this was the snake about which he had foretold. 


Rabbi Akiva asked his daughter, "Tell me, did you perform any good deeds yesterday at your wedding?" 
Recalls Giving Her Food to the Poor Man


The bride considered the events of the previous day. "I saw a poor, hungry man at the wedding who was asking for food. No one heard him but I. So, I took my own portion of food from the wedding feast and gave it to him." 


Rabbi Akiva then told her of the astrologer's forecast and concluded by saying, "In the merit of your charitable act - the food which you gave to the poor man, your own life was saved." 


Our Sages teach, "Tzedaka saves from death." In addition, it is customary for bride and groom, and their relatives (and anyone who cares about them) to give charity on the wedding day, as the Lubavitcher Rebbe explains: In light of the saying of our Sages, "Great is tzedaka, for it hastens the Redemption," there is a special quality to the tzedaka given by groom and bride - "king and queen" - to hasten and bring about the imminent true and complete Redemption... 


The Rebbe also explained: Parents, grandparents, siblings, and all relatives and friends who desire the welfare of the groom and bride and who want to participate in the joy of the groom and bride, should increase the amount they give to charity on the day of the wedding. This applies as well to the teachers and the "matchmaker" of the groom and bride. Their gift should be in honor of and accompanied by prayerful wishes for the eternal well-being of the groom and bride, that the mitzva (commandment) and merit of tzedaka stand them in good stead and that their joy be unbounded and everlasting.
Reprinted from this week’s issue of “L’Chaim,” a publication of the Lubavitch Youth Organization in Brooklyn, NY.
History Project Documents 

Jewish Life in Small-Town America

Josie Huang,| Portland, Maine

For centuries, immigrants have come to America in search of a better life. That's the path William Levine took in the late 1800s, hoping for greater opportunity than what was available to a poor Jew in eastern Europe.


He found success in a small town in the northeastern state of Maine and now Levine's experience is part of a project to document the history of Jewish life in small-town America.

Gathering place

Levine began his new life in the town of Waterville as a peddler, selling fabric and clothing from a cart. Within a decade, he’d opened a store.

Specializing in clothing for men and boys, Levine’s attracted a wide variety of customers, from students at nearby Colby College, to farmers who traveled from miles away to buy a well-made sports jacket.

Levine's great-grandaughter remembers the store, which her father ran for many years with his uncles, as a major social hub in town.

Howard Miller (left) with family members in the men's casual pants department, believed to have been taken in the 1950s. 


"My uncles were extremely sociable first of all, and they were genuine characters, so people literally came in to say hi to them," says Sara Arnon, who now lives outside of New York. "It was a busy, fun place - especially if you were one of three daughters. It was really a great place to find dates."
[image: image1.jpg]



Photo: Courtesy Colby College. This image of Levine's store on Main Street in Waterville, Maine, is believed to have been taken in the 1930s.

Lasting Legacy

Arnon's father, Howard Miller, closed the family-run store in 1997 because it was losing business to shopping malls in the suburbs. But its legacy survives as part of the Maine Jewish History Project, which documents Jewish life in small-town America.

"The Levines were a recognizable name and they also kept all of their stuff. You can't do history without records," says David Freidenreich, a professor of religious studies at Colby College who launched the project two years ago.


According to Freidenreich, most books about Jewish life in the United States focus on the greater New York-area experience since most U.S. Jews lived in urban areas.


"I wanted to find some way to teach students about what American Jewish history was like in Maine," he says. "Nobody knew the answers."
Part of the record

Arnon says her great-grandfather helped bring family members to America.

"When he came here he was very instrumental in bringing over his many siblings and other relatives from Russia, Poland."


She remembers there being at least 50 Jewish families in town. Like other immigrant groups, Maine’s scattered Jewish communities managed to connect.


Wendy Miller, another Levine great-grandaughter who is Arnon's sister, says some of the most memorable items the family shared with Colby’s History Project were letters written by young Jews in the early 1900s.


"There were letters from young Jewish girls in the southern part of Maine who had heard of one of the Levine boys," says Miller, "and they would write these introduction letters, 'I don't mean to be forward, but I’ve heard this...'  and they're fascinating."

[image: image2.jpg]



Courtesy of the Miller Family - The Levine uncles.


Miller and Arnon's younger sister, Julie Miller-Soros, recalls tight friendships between long-time Mainers and newer arrivals.


"I had Jewish friends because of Hebrew school and Sunday school, but I had my friends that were Protestant, my friends that were Lebanese, my friends who were Christian," Miller-Soros says. "And I didn't know the difference."
Challenging times

It was a different story along the coast of Maine, where high-end resorts banned blacks and Jews through the 1950s.


Miller-Soros says, even by the early 1970s, she couldn't get hired as a waitress in the resort town of Bar Harbor. Her mother had warned her that would happen.


"I thought she was nuts at the time, but I went with my friends and the three of them did get jobs and I did not," Miller-Soros remembers. "They were blonde and blue-eyed."


While sharing their family's history might help scholars and the public develop a fuller picture of Jewish life in rural America, Arnon believes the Levine story is really a universal American story about all immigrants.


"They came from somewhere, for some reason, and for many of us, it was because of persecution somewhere," she says. "So they came to America to find freedom. And I think that, today, we take that for granted."

Reprinted from this week’s email of the AJOP Update. The article originally appeared in the Voices of America.

A Moment with Rabbi Avigdor Miller, Zt”l

What is Love?

	QUESTION:


 

What does love mean? How can we love?

	ANSWER:
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And the answer is, you have within you a fountain of love. You can love almost anybody. The truth is, every man has somebody that loves him. Even a gangster has people that love him. However, every person should know, Hakadosh Baruch Hu put into you a fountain of hergeishim, of emotions. And once you start practicing, opening up the faucet, it starts coming out more and more strongly, and you can learn to love people, you can learn to love people.


Practice up loving your wife. You see your wife from a distance, "I love that woman.” Don't tell it to her. You can tell it to her too, but if you don't tell her it's worthwhile, too. Say "I love that woman". Don't think it's a small thing. Look through the window, your wife is coming from the store, "I love that woman". It's a silly thing? It's not silly at all; it's a Mitzvah D'oraisa, V'ahavtah L'reiacha Kamocha. Your wife is a fellow Jew; you have to love your fellow Jew. If you keep on saying it, then in the course of time you'll begin loving.


How do you love? If you don't want to do it, then you're going to fail in it and you'll fail in your purpose in life, because loving your close ones is the biggest obligation. You have to love every Jew, it's not so easy! But to love those that are close to you is certainly a chiyuv, and you cannot avoid that and you must start practicing right now.

Reprinted from this week’s email of “A Moment with Rabbi Avigdor Miller, Zt”l, based on a transcription of Rav Miller’s answer to a question asked at his classic Thursday night hashkafa shiur delivered at his Flatbush shul from the mid-1970s until his petirah in 2001.

Good Shabbos Everyone. 

The Gentle Giant


It states in the verse in this week's portion, "And you shall love Hashem, your G-d"  One of the inspirational explanations of this verse is as follows:  

The Sages explain,  that the name of Hashem should become beloved through a Jew's behavior. A Jew should study Torah and Mishnah, serve Torah scholars and deal graciously with his fellow man. Then others will say of him, "Fortunate is his father who taught him Torah! Fortunate is his teacher who taught him Torah! Woe to those who do not study Torah! He who studies Torah — how pleasant is his behavior and how proper are his deeds." 
A Servant Who Glorifies G-d


To him may the verse be applied: (Yeshayahu 49:3). "And He said to me: 'You are My servant Israel, in whom I will be glorified' " (Yoma 86a).   The following two stories illustrate the power of a "Kiddush Hashem" - behavior which brings honor to Hashem and the Jewish people.


Bernie, the gentile janitor at Beis Medrash Govoha (in Lakewood, New Jersey), was wholeheartedly devoted to the Rosh Yeshiva, Rabbi Aharon Kotler, of blessed memory.  One Friday morning, Bernie was seen running at top speed toward the yeshiva building, clutching a package in his hand. When someone asked him if everything was all right, he replied, "The Rabbi needs this," and he continued to run.

As it turned out, all R' Aharon had needed was to know the time. However, when R' Aharon, with his broken English, had asked Bernie for the time, the janitor had mistakenly thought that R' Aharon was asking him to purchase a certain item in a local store. Faithful servant that he was, Bernie shot out of the building like a lightning bolt before R' Aharon could stop him.


The night after R' Aharon passed away, Bernie stood in the lobby of the yeshiva with his head bowed in mourning. "The Rabbi was a saint," he told a student. "You see this coat I'm wearing? The Rabbi gave it to me."  And now for our second story.
Coming Back from Yeshiva Darchei Torah


Rabbi Leibish Langer is a rebbe at the Mirrer Yeshiva in Brooklyn and teaches one night a week at Yeshiva Darchei Torah in Far Rockaway, near Queens. One night, Rabbi Langer was on his way back to Brooklyn with a carload of talmidim-students when his car hit a pothole and stalled in one of the crummier areas of Queens. He could not restart the car.


The neighborhood where the mishap occurred was known to be dangerous and the boys were tense. Rabbi Langer told the boys that they should collectively pledge money to a R' Meir Baal HaNeis tzedakah and then recite a chapter of Tehillim together.

Police Radioed a Road Service Company


Rabbi Langer assured the boys that Hashem would surely watch over them. Almost immediately, two policemen cruising by noticed the stranded car and stopped. Just then a yeshiva student driving by also stopped. The police radioed a road service company, which responded that its crew could be there in an hour and a half. The police could not wait there all that time, but they cautioned Rabbi Langer that if he abandoned the car he would probably not find it intact when he returned.


Rabbi Langer asked the yeshiva student to take the boys to the nearest yeshiva while he waited alone for the road service. The police cautioned him to remain in the car with the doors locked. The other two cars drove off and Rabbi Langer returned to his car, locked the doors from the inside and turned on a tape of a Torah lecture.

An African American Stops to Help


Almost immediately, a car passing by came to a halt and out stepped an African American fellow of imposing appearance. "Got a problem?" the man asked. "No, I'm fine," Rabbi Langer replied.


"Well, I'm a mechanic and I see you've got a problem. Open the hood and I'll see what I can do." Rabbi Langer remained in the locked car and opened the hood. It was obvious that the man was making a real effort to get the car started. Finally, the man came around to the driver's window and said, "The fuel is not going into the engine but I can't figure out why. Listen, you can't stay here alone — this is a very dangerous neighborhood! What are you going to do?"


Before Rabbi Langer could respond, the man went on. "I'll tell you what to do. Come out of the car and stand next to me. You'll see, any Jew that passes by and sees you will stop to help you out. I know — you Jews are humanitarians.  And besides that, if you are standing next me, nobody will lay a hand on you!"  Somehow, Rabbi Langer believed the man, and he stepped out of the car.


As they stood there, neighborhood teenagers walking by eyed them suspiciously. The man yelled at them in a language they understood to stop staring and get on their way. Within a few minutes, a former yeshiva student who had studied under Rabbi Langer pulled up. "Rebbi, what's the problem?"

“I Know You People”


"See!" the man shouted. "I told you someone would stop. Just wait, we'll be here long enough, they'll be twenty Jewish cars lined up to help you. I know you people. I worked for Elite Caterers, a fellow named Shlomo Katz runs it — now, that's a good man!"


While they were talking, the driver who had taken the boys to a local yeshiva returned to see if he could be of further help. Rabbi Langer assured the African American man that he now had enough help and that the man could leave.


Rabbi Langer thanked the man and insisted that he accept some money for his services. The man refused, and he told Rabbi Langer that in truth, he was not a really mechanic, he merely claimed that he was, in order to be able to protect Rabbi Langer from neighborhood thugs. The man left and moments later, Rabbi Langer and the other two students got the car started. One of the other two drivers followed Rabbi Langer in his car until they were safely out of the neighborhood.  (Rabbi Shimon Finkelman, p. 206 Shabbos Stories)
Jews Have a Challenge in this Life


Jews have a challenge in this life.  We must always be on our best behavior.  We are Hashem's people.  Whatever we do reflects on Hashem.  The Talmud tells us that one who makes Jews look bad, can only achieve atonement at death!  (Yoma 86a)  Surely therefore, one who makes Hashem look good, is guaranteed great reward. 
Reprinted from this week’s email of Good Shabbos Everyone.
Shabbos Stories for Parshas Va’eschanan 5771
Page 15

