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Rescued Haredi Orthodox Teens Donate $7,000 to Dover (U.K.) Lifeboat Team

(JTA) — Haredi Orthodox teenagers from London have donated more than $7,000 to the lifeboat team that rescued them from the water.

Orthodox Jewish kids with life jackets after being rescued (Credit: Stuart Brock Photography)


Thirty-four boys from Stamford Hill in North London were rescued Monday from the beach at Dover by a helicopter and lifeboats after they were trapped by a tide that rolled in quickly. The 14- to 17-year-olds had guided the rescuers, including 40 volunteers, to their location using the flashlights on their cellphones.


The Royal National Lifeboat Institution lifeboat station located in Dover, a town in the English county of Kent, reportedly relies on donations to operate.


A letter from the Ahavas Yisrael Community Centre in Stamford Hill to the station operations manager read: “The centre, together with our entire community, would like to extend their warmest gratitude and appreciation to you and your colleagues for the swift action and heroism of the Dover RNLI station, which ensured the safety of our boys.


“Following the incident you referred to the boys being in high spirits. I can assure you that this is in no small measure due to the care that the boys received from your team at the scene.”


The letter added that immediately after the accident, the families of the boys began raising funds for the station and would hold more fundraisers over the summer, the Kent online news website reported Thursday.

Reprinted from the June 9, 2016 news article from the JTA (Jewish Telegraph Agency.)

Beware of the “Camera!”

The producer at a television station was looking for ways to spice up his network. He came up with an idea to create a “reality show” that was aired live with the aim of entrapping and shaming scammers, real-life workers who took advantage of and cheated innocent victims.


A hidden camera was hooked up in an apartment and random plumbers were called in to fix a non-existent leak in the kitchen sink of some defenseless elderly woman.


One plumber after another was caught on film ratcheting up the problem, and the price. Each worker who came invented issues in order to charge the woman a hefty sum. The producer then called a Jewish plumber, a Chassidishe fellow from a local company. The program was working out even better then they planned.


But this time, the plumber was filmed telling the lady there was absolutely nothing wrong with her sink. Maybe there was a loose fitting pipe about which he expressed his willingness to adjust for no cost!


The camera crew who was filming the entire scene was amazed at the honesty of the Jewish plumber. They asked him if he suspected that he was on camera, and that’s why he behaved with honesty. He calmly and correctly replied, “Of course! The camera - in Heaven - is always on!”

Reprinted from the Parshas Nasso 5776 email of Torah Tavlin.

Divorcing Because 

Of a Delicious Kugel


A husband and a wife came to Rabbi Israel of Koznitz (also known as the “Koznitzer Maggid,”) They had a big fight and wanted a divorce. 


“My wife,” complained the man, “every week she makes a delicious kugel (potato cake for Shabbos). I love that kugel! All week I work and shlep, just for that kugel! When I just think of that kugel, my mouth starts watering…


“But what does this foolish woman do to me? She torments me! After I recite the kiddush, do I get the kugel? No-o-o-o. First she serves the gefilte fish, then the soup, then the chicken and the potatoes. Then, a couple of other dishes, and then I’m full - I can’t possibly take one more bite. Only then she brings in the kugel! Now, shouldn’t I divorce her?”


The wife explained that in her parents’ home it was always done this way. She wouldn’t budge.


The Koznitzer Maggid thought for a few moments and said, “I hear you both and I have a solution that I think will appease each of you.” He addressed the wife: “From now on, you should make two kugels - one to be eaten right after kiddush, and one to serve during the main course. The couple smiled at the solution and left, reconciled.


From that day on, the Koznitzer Maggid also always had two kugels at his Shabbat table—one right after kiddush, and another one after the main course. This is how the Shalom Bayis Kugel (“harmony in the home kugel”) was born. 
Comment: In Parshas Nasso, we learn about a Sotah - a woman who is suspected by her husband of unfaithfulness. The Torah prescribes a special mixture, "Sotah Water" to ascertain whether or not the suspicion is accurate. The “Sotah” process entails the dramatic ritual of erasing G-d's Name by placing it in water and forcing the Sotah to drink the water to prove her innocence.


Why did Hashem make this process dependent on what would otherwise be a great sin of erasing His Holy Name? To teach us that Hashem is willing to forgo his own honor just so Sholom between husband and wife is achieved. Not only should we be careful in our own home to preserve harmony with our spouses, we should actively promote Shalom between others, always praising a wife to her husband and husband to his wife (while maintaining modest conduct with the opposite gender).


Those people who derive any sort of enjoyment watching spouses bicker or worse, saying things to cause rifts will have a lot to answer for one day.

Reprinted from the Parshas Nasso 5776 email of Reb Mendel Berlin’s Torah’s Sweets Weekly.

The Power of the Letters

In a Sefer Torah

By Rabbi Dovid Hoffman


During the first few weeks following the liberation of Buchenwald, many of the former prisoners were drunk with freedom. They could go as they pleased and take what they wanted. Under the oppressive Nazi regime, they could never allow themselves the luxury of thinking about the future, or even the next minute. But now they were free; they thought only of experiencing the present to its fullest, enjoying the “good life” in Germany.


An American chaplain by the name of Rabbi Hershel Schachter understood that the first step in the long process of their spiritual rehabilitation was to whisk them out of Germany, and into an environment that can restore their inner Jewish soul. He succeeded in bringing many survivors to Switzerland, where a camp was set up in Rheinfelden, to help reinvigorate the downtrodden survivors.


One young man by the name of Yoav Kimmelman had no intention of leaving Germany. Rabbi Schachter knew about this young man; he was born into a family of pious Gerer Chassidim from Sosniewicz. At the age of sixteen, he was deported to a Nazi concentration camp where he endured four years of misery and was the sole survivor of his once large family.


He, like many other religious Jews, stopped practicing Judaism in the face of Nazi brutality and its aftermath. Against Yoav’s will, Rabbi Shachter used American soldiers to snatch him and throw him onto a moving train heading across the border. Although the young man resisted, it was to no avail; he was no match for the soldiers. 


And so, quite against his will, Yoav found himself on his way to Switzerland. He ended up in Rheinfelden and although Agudath Israel and others attempted to bring him back to his roots, Yoav remained staunchly and unapologetically detached.


One Shabbos, a prominent visitor came to Rheinfelden. R’ Moshe Soloveitchik zt”l, a grandson of the famed R’ Chaim Soloveitchik (Brisker) zt”l spent a Shabbos in the camp where he surveyed the various different factions competing against one another for members.


Late in the afternoon, a minyan for Mincha was organized and a tenth man was needed to complete the minyan. As it turned out, Yoav happened to be walking by at that very moment, smoking a cigarette. Someone approached him and asked if he would be willing to be the tenth man for the minyan.


At first Yoav turned away - he truly had no interest in partaking in a minyan. However, upon further reflection, he realized that he although he had no interest in praying, why should he deprive others of a minyan. He wasn’t doing anything of any importance anyway, and so he went inside.


The minyan began to pray, however, within minutes, it became apparent that they could not continue because no one knew how to read the Torah with the proper cantillations and accents. Even R’ Moshe Soloveitchik, who was standing at the front of the room, refused to read from the Torah, continuously urging someone else to do the job.


But there was no one else; no one recalled the proper way to read from the scroll. An announcement went out: “Is there anyone here who can read from the Torah?” Yoav did not respond. The request continued for quite some time. Finally, Yoav stood up and said that although he had not seen a Sefer Torah in a very long time, he thought he could probably remember how to read it.


The others looked at this bareheaded young man and wondered. Then, they glanced over at R’ Moshe Soloveitchik, only to see him nodding his head in encouragement. Yoav put his cap on. Then, he took his place at the bima, looked over the reading quickly in a Chumash, stood in front of the open Sefer Torah, and began to chant the ancient melody and words.


As he stood before the holy scrolls, he felt the letters reaching out to him from the parchment, fixing him in their grasp, riveting him to the spot in front of the Torah. He finished reading and wanted to step down, but the letters would not let him go; their grip on him was firm.


The entire room was mesmerized by his performance and nobody moved a muscle. Yoav continued to stand in front of the scroll, long after he finished reading, and just stared at the words. The message was being transmitted right before his eyes. It was clearly the turning point in his life. He gave up his carefree lifestyle and began his road to complete Torah observance. As he later observed, s“The letters have not relinquished their grip on me, to this very day.”

Reprinted from the Parshas Nasso 5776 email of Torah Tavlin.

Gates of Gratitude

By Rabbi David Ashear

 


A man who in charge of raising the funds for a very large Kollel in Israel once came to Rav Shlomo Zalman Orbach zt"l with the following problem. He said that for years he had been able to raise the money. However, recently it had become very tough, and his days were filled with stress and worry over how to meet his budget.


He went to a doctor, as his health was declining due to the stress. The doctor said that his only solution is to close the Kollel and stop the fundraising. 


He said, "Rabbi, should I follow the doctor's orders, or is there something else I could do?"


Rav Shlomo Zalman told him, "The doctor is right. You must get rid of the stress. Yet, there is another way of doing it. If you follow it, it will also bring you blessing in your efforts. Take a little notebook and start writing down each time you see that Hashem helped you in any way. Then, before each Tefila, read over the list and make sure you thank Hashem for each one of them in מודים-the thanksgiving Beracha. This will be the key to your salvation." 


The man followed instructions and started writing down small things. For example, one day, he wrote about how he was in a big rush and had to stop at a grocery store to buy milk. Just as he walked in, a shipment of milk arrived and the cartons were all piled up in front of the cash register. He was out of the store in less than a minute.


He also wrote thank you to Hashem for bringing him joy on Shabbat when his son came home with a certificate of excellence from his yeshiva. One day, he was running late for work and arrived at the bus stop a few minutes late. However, that day, the bus was even later, and he still made it on time.


He continued the process of writing and thanking. Eventually, he started giving thanks for the big checks that were arriving, just in time for him to pay all the stipends. Baruch Hashem, the Kollel is still going strong.


Rav Shimshon Pinkus writes in his book "Sha'arim B'Tefilah" that thanking Hashem opens up the gates of blessing and salvation. Hashem is always helping us. There is so much to thank him for. We just have to be in tune that everything is coming from Him.


A man, who we will call Yosef, told me that his landlord wanted his apartment back, and he had to be out in six months. Yosef and his family loved the area they were living in. They desperately wanted to buy a condominium in that area, but they had no funds and were not aware of any buying opportunities. 
B'Hashgachat Hashem, during that time, another man casually mentioned to him that he has a condo he needs to sell right away. It just so happened that it was on the same street Yosef was living on. Yosef went to look at it, and it was perfect. Now, the only problem was the money. He did had an investment that he could sell to get the money, but it would take a long time, and the man wanted to sell right away.


Yosef offered to trade his investment for the condo. Baruch Hashem, a few days later, before Pesach this year, the man agreed and both deals were closed on the same day. This was a clear manifestation of Hashem helping in an open way.


Hashem doesn't always give us what we want, but He is always doing what's best. Even the Chizuk we get to help us with our problems is also a gift from Hashem.


A woman told me that she was involved in a shiduch for her child for three months. Everything was going great, and everyone was so excited. All of the sudden, it fell apart. They were devastated. Their family was depressed for days. They needed Chizuk so badly.


She decided to open up a book on Emunah that she had been reading prior to this episode, hoping to find something there. The page she opened up to was entitled, "Chizuk for Shiduchim." It was exactly what she needed. She had so much הכרת הטוב-appreciation to Hashem for giving her the strength she needed at this difficult time.


Hashem is always helping. The more we realize it, the more we will thank Him. Then, B'ezrat Hashem, we will see the gates of blessing opening up to us.

Reprinted from the June 14, 2016 email of Daily Emunah.

Rav Yitzchak Elchonon Spektor

And His Joyful Responses

By Rabbi Mordechai Kamenetzky


Rabbi Paysach Krohn, in the first book of his classic Maggid Series, relates the story of Rav Yitzchak Elchonon Spektor, the Kovno Rav. Under Russian law, all young men were obliged to enlist in the army. Besides the obvious ubiquitous threat of violent death, maintaining any semblance of religious observance in the army was virtually impossible. The only way out was an exemption from army service.

Yaakov, a student who was much beloved by his rebbi, Rav Yitzchak Elchonon, applied for an exemption. Moscow did not immediately respond to the request, and each day Yaakov's friends, together with their beloved Rebbe, Rav Yitzchak Elchonon, waited to hear any news of whether Yaakov's exemption was accepted.

One afternoon, Rav Yitzchak Elchonon was engrossed in a Rabbinic litigation. He sat together with Rav Elya Boruch Kamai, the Rav of Mir, and a third distinguished Rav. They were litigating a complex problem involving two wealthy businessmen. Both sides were willing to compromise, and for hours the three Rabbis attempted to find an amicable yet halachically acceptable resolution.

Suddenly, the door opened and a young man stuck his head into the room. As soon as he saw Rav Yitzchak Elchonon, he excitedly addressed him. "Rebbi!" he exclaimed. "We just got the news, Yaakov was granted an exemption!" 


Rav Yitzchak Elchonon breathed a sigh of relief and said with a radiant smile, as he showered him with blessings. "May G-d bless you for bringing this wonderful news. May you merit long years and good health. Thank you ever so much!"

The boy left smiling, glad that he had made his rebbi so happy. Immediately the Rabbis resumed deliberations in an attempt to resolve the din Torah.

A few minutes later, another student opened the door. Not knowing that his rebbi already knew the news, he apologized for interrupting saying he had something very important to share. Then he announced with joy, "Rebbi, we've gotten word that Yaakov is exempt!"

Rav Yitzchak Elchonon replied with just as much enthusiasm as he had the first time. "How wonderful!" He showered him with blessings as well. "May G-d bless you for bringing this wonderful news. May you merit long years and good health. Thank you ever so much!"

The boy closed the door and left, beaming with joy that he had made his rebbi so happy.

Five minutes later, yet a third boy entered the room. "Rebbi, did you hear? Yaakov is exempt!" Once again Rav Yitzchak Elchonon smiled broadly and blessed the boy for the wonderful news. He thanked him and blessed him in the exact manner as with the previous boys.

Six times, different boys came in with the same news, each one anticipating the happiness their rebbi would feel at the news, each one not aware that others had preceded him. Rav Yitzchak Elchonon smiled at each boy, expressed his gratitude and made him feel as important as the first one.

The Ponovez Rosh Yeshiva, Rav Eliezer Schach, of blessed memory, once explained in a talk to his students that the attention to the honor of a fellow Jew is one of the most important lessons we can learn. 

Reprinted from the Parshas Nasso 5776 email of Shabbos Candle Lighting.

The Doctor’s Answer

By Rabbi Reuven Semah


Rabbi Paysach Krohn tells a story of a couple whose little boy was unusually 

short for his age. A non-Jewish endocrinologist suggested an experimental growth hormone. 


The boy’s father asked the doctor, “If this was your child, would you give him this experimental medication?”�


The doctor thought for a moment before responding emotionally, “If it were 

my child, I would give him medication, but if I were you I wouldn’t. In my society, 

externals are very important, good looks and height mean so much. I would have no choice but to give this hormone to my child.


“But I’ve met enough Orthodox Jews to know that your society is different. You people judge one another by your inner values, outward appearance is not that important. If I were you I would not give my child a new medication that might have serious side-effects.”


Let us remember the lesson of the nazir, who came to the recognition that undue focus on external appearance is not what Am Yisrael is all about. To focus on externals is to live a superficial life, a life out of touch with reality. The more we gain that recognition, the more we are in the touch with true Torah values and deepen our bond with Hashem.

Reprinted from the Parashat Nasso 5776 email of the Jersey Shore Torah Bulletin.

Orthodox Woman Sues Washington Airports Authority for Not 

Allowing Her Passover Time Off

By Marcy Oster

(JTA) — An Orthodox Jewish woman has gone to a federal appeals court in her lawsuit against a former employer with claims she was punished for taking off time for the Passover holiday.


The Becket Fund for Religious Liberty and the American Jewish Committee each filed a friend of the court brief on Tuesday with the 4th Circuit Court of Appeals in Richmond, Virginia, on behalf of Susan Abeles, who retired involuntarily in 2013 after working for the Metropolitan Washington Airports Authority for 26 years. She was accused of being absent without leave on the last two days of Passover that year and suspended for five days without pay.


A federal district court in Virginia ruled against Abeles on April 1 on her lawsuit filed in May 2015.


In the suit, Abeles says she requested and received time off each year to observe Passover in accordance with her Orthodox Jewish beliefs and that in 2013, like every other year, she followed proper procedure, including giving ample notice and several reminders.


Upon returning to work, the suit claims, her superiors accused her of failing to follow proper protocol for obtaining leave and sanctioned her, which led to her early retirement.


Passover is observed for eight days each spring, and Jewish religious law prohibits work during the first two and last two days.


The airport authority argued that it is not strictly a government entity and thus does not have to follow the Religious Freedom Restoration Act, which prevents religious discrimination in the workplace.


The suit asks the court to order the airports authority to rescind the absent without leave designation and remove all references to it from her personnel file, and calls for the authority to reinstate Abeles to her position if she so chooses. It also asks for a financial reward to cover lost income, lost pension income due to the early retirement and remuneration for pain and suffering.


“It takes some chutzpah for the government to punish a Jewish woman for celebrating Passover,” said Eric Rassbach, deputy general counsel at the Becket Fund. “That didn’t work out so well for Pharaoh.”


“This case is just one more example of the rampant anti-Semitism that Orthodox Jews face every day,” he said.


Abeles is being represented by Nathan Lewin of Lewin & Lewin in Washington.

Reprinted from the June 10, 2016 email of the Forward. The article was written by the JTA (Jewish Telegraph Agency.)

The Power of Bugs


One particularly frigid night, many poor people flocked to the shtiebel of the Koloschitzer Rebbe, R’ Chuna Halberstam, to seek shelter from the bitter cold. The Rebbe made a point of remaining in the shtiebel until late, walking among the people and checking that each one had a cover of some sort. For those who had none, the Rebbe brought blankets and pillows from his own home.


But after distributing all the bedding he had, the Rebbe still found one more person lying in the corner, moaning softly, shivering and clutching his tattered jacket closely about him. How could he help? the Rebbe wondered. Then he remembered that he had recently received a new fur coat as a gift. He rushed home and returned with the beautiful, warm garment, and gently covered the beggar with it. 


He did not pay attention to the fact that the man was unkempt and dirty, and crawling with lice. The next morning the Rebbe brought the coat back home. The Rebbetzin immediately noticed the lice in the rich fur and called out, “There are bugs all over the coat! Why did you give this expensive coat to such an unclean person?” 


The Rebbe replied with a smile, “Do you know how powerful and worthy these tiny bugs are? Why, they have the ability to push a person all the way into Gan Eden.” (Glimpses of Greatness)

Reprinted from the Parshas Nasso 5776 email of The Weekly Vort.

L’Maaseh A Tale to Remember

Rav Chaim Pinchos Scheinberg 
And the Young Non-Religious Boy


Once, the Rosh Yeshivah of Yeshivas Torah Ohr, Rav Chaim Pinchos Scheinberg, zt”l, was traveling and lodged at the home of a prior student of his from many years previously, in Baltimore. The Talmid was extremely attentive to the Rosh Yeshivah’s every need and made him feel as comfortable as he possibly could. 

At the time of Rav Scheinberg’s visit, a former associate of this student, was also visiting Baltimore from his hometown in Los Angeles, together with his wife and two children. This associate was a man who was just starting to become Frum, and had already begun to make serious headway in his observance of Torah and Mitzvos, and to lead the lifestyle of a religious Jew. 

Since they were staying nearby, the associate called his friend to see if they could get together. The Talmid from Baltimore told him that he was presently hosting one of the leading Rabbis in all of Israel, and he was welcome to come over to meet the Torah giant. He said, “Bring your wife and children as well, so that they all can receive blessings from the Rabbi.” 

The student reasoned that his home was already constantly filled with people- men, women and children, coming in and out all day long, eager to receive a blessing from Rav Chaim Pinchos Scheinberg, why couldn’t these people come as well? 

When the family arrived, the host immediately escorted them into a side room, which led into the dining room where Rav Scheinberg was sitting. Awed by the sight of the elderly Rabbi, the couple stood back and watched in reverence as he greeted each visitor with a smile and tremendous warmth. This young family had never seen such a holy looking man, and they truly could not take their eyes off of him. 

Suddenly, their 7-year-old son, Craig, broke free of his parents, and ran right up to Rav Scheinberg. He exclaimed, “They promised me that there was going to be only one Rabbi here, and there are so many of them!” 

Horrified, Craig’s parents quickly ran to get their son. They admonished him quietly for his impatience, and told him that he must be extremely respectful in front of the Rabbi. Craig quieted down, but it was not long before the little troublemaker was up to a new antic. At a lull between visitors, young Craig ran up to Rav Scheinberg once more and without the slightest hint of nervousness, he introduced himself. 

“Hi! My name is Craig. What’s your name?” 

Craig’s parents gasped in embarrassment. Mortified at their child’s disrespect, they were prepared to grab him away once more, but the elderly Rosh Yeshivah indicated that he was not at all upset with the boy’s behavior. 

He took the child’s hand and pulled the young man closer to him to answer his question. “My name is Chaim Pinchos,” he said softly. “How are you?” 

And just like that, the elderly Tzaddik conducted a down-to-earth conversation with a young boy from a non-religious background, as if the two of them were longtime friends. The conversation lasted for a few minutes and Craig returned to his family with a huge smile on his face. 

After his conversation with their son, the Rosh Yeshivah turned to the parents and said, “There is no such thing as a bad question. If your child asks a question, then feel blessed that he is asking you questions. That is a sign of a healthy child, who has a healthy relationship with his parents. He is looking to grow, and that is a tremendous blessing. The moment that he stops asking questions, that is when you know that you are in trouble, as he now feels a disconnect with the people he should trust most.” 

Rav Scheinberg taught them a valuable lesson in parenting, which helped them as they gained a step closer in becoming a completely religious family!

Reprinted from the Parshas Ba,midbar 5776 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

Pearls of Wisdom… A Word for the Ages

Rav Moshe Feinstein 
And Toras Shalom


All his life, Rav Moshe Feinstein, zt”l, was a man of peace. When asked the question of why he thought he merited living such a long life, he answered, “My whole life I never caused another person pain.” And it was true. He was universally loved by Jews of all types and from all over the world. 

He would say that it is not enough to learn Torah, but one must learn Toras Shalom, the Torah of Peace, and he would quote the Rambam that the whole Torah was given to promote peace, as the Pasuk says. “Diracheha Darchei Noam, V’chol Nesivoseha Shalom”, “The Torah’s ways are ways of sweetness, and all the Torah’s paths are paths of peace.”

Reprinted from the Parshas Bamidbar 5776 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

Preaching to the Unconverted

“When a man or woman shall commit any sin that men commit by committing treachery towards G-d.” (5.6)


Becoming Jewish is a “tortuous” procedure. The degree of sincerity and commitment that a non-Jew must display to prove his or her bona fides might well prove too much for those of us blessed to be born of a Jewish mother. Thus, when a convert is accepted, the Torah charges us to “love the stranger” (Vayikra 19:34). 
Interestingly, the mitzvah to love our spouse is learned only from the general rule of “You shall love your friend as yourself”, whereas the imperative to love the convert is stated explicitly. In fact the Torah warns against cruelty, oppression, or unkindness to a convert 36 times! 


Rashi explains that the seemingly general term of one committing "any sin that men commit by committing treachery towards the Name of his G-d” means “theft from a convert.” Someone who steals from a convert desecrates the Name of his G-d in the eyes of this convert who has come to seek refuge under the wings of the Divine Presence. 


For this reason the Torah uses the verb me’ila, which denotes misappropriation of Temple property and the like. Thus, someone guilty of such an offence must bring a korban chatat (a sin-offering) — the punishment for Temple property misappropriation. • Source: based on the Tzforno as seen in Talelei Orot

Reprinted from the Parshat Nasso 5776 email of OHRNET, the Ohr Somayach Torah Magazine of the Internet.

Childhood Candies
By Rabbi Yoseph Vigler

I heard this story from a good friend, Moshe Zvi Kelman.


12 years ago, at a nichum avelim, Moshe Zvi repeated a vort in the name of his zayde. The Skverer Rebbe Shlit"a, who was present, inquired who was his zayde, and then shared with him the following story about his zayde. Since his zayde was alive at the time, he was able to verify the details first hand:


Rabbi Shlomo Dov​ Shapiro a"h was a Rov of a large shul in East Flatbush. 200 families would attend shul every Friday night. The Rabbi himself would give out candies to all the kinderlach and say a bracha together. One little girl was a regular, until she "graduated" and lost touch with shul. 


Sometimes we have the zechus to see the effect of our seemingly trivial actions. 11 years had passed when one evening the Rabbi hears a knock on his pdoor. A 21-year-old young lady stood there and asked to speak with him urgently. She relayed her story that she had gone to college in California and ended up getting engaged to a goy. His parents insisted that he could only marry a Catholic girl, and she was so estranged from Yiddishkeit, that she agreed to be baptized without blinking an eye. Her devastated parents tore kri'ah and cut ties with her.


But the pintele Yid has a way to draw back Yiddishe neshamos when you least expect it. 


Preparations for the wedding were underway, when one day she enters the church sanctuary to ensure everything was in order. Somehow, at that moment, memories of her childhood started flooding her mind. Gazing at the pews, it dawns on her to ask the priest, “Who is the church candy man? Who gives out the candies to the kids during services?" 

That was her fondest memory of religious services. "We do NOT do that," she was informed. "Prayers here are serious and somber." 


Inexplicably, the chapel suddenly felt cold and dark to her....contrasted with warm memories of her Rabbi giving her and her friends candies in shul on Friday night, her soul longed for that warmth and affection. 


She broke off ties with her fiance and here she was, knocking on the Rabbi's door. Could the Rabbi help her make amends and rebuild her tie to her family....


All because of those candies, that made the experience of shul sweet and warm.
Reprinted from the Parshas Bechukosai 5776 email of the Mayan Torah Center in Flatbush
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