














again, he searched for any possibly
useful lead on the Internet.

One day, he stumbled upon R’
Turgeman’s Seven Noachide Laws
website. What attracted him to this
site over others was the fact that he
could ask for blessings. In his email
he described his plight and quoted
the pessimistic views of the doctors.

R’ Turgeman called him up and
explained to him about the Rebbe,
how all blessings in the world are
channeled through him, and not only
for members of the Jewish nation.
He promised to put Pascal’s request
in a volume of the Rebbe’s letters on
one condition — that he commit to

observing the Seven Noachide Laws
and spreading them among his
friends. R’ Turgeman assured him,
“If you do what I ask, I am positive
that the Rebbe will bless you. When
the miracle takes place, take a video
of you and your child and send it to
me.”

Pascal was taken aback by what
R’ Turgeman had to say. He had
never met someone so self-assured —
not in the world of mysticism nor in
the medical world. He was
impressed, and he agreed to commit
to observing the Seven Noachide
Laws, which he heard about for the
first time from R Turgeman.

Yet, he was later to relate, in his
heart of hearts he did not completely
believe that the blessing of some
man would resolve his problem when
the doctors all said he should forget
about having a child of his own. He
kept his doubts to himself but his
reservations did not prevent him
from zealously observing the
Noachide Laws.

Months passed and the doctors
confirmed that his wife was
expecting a child. She subsequently
gave birth to a healthy girl in a
natural birth with no complications.
Pascal knew unequivocally who was
to thank for the birth of his
daughter. A few hours after the
birth, he ran home and called R’
Turgeman. He shouted the news,
“We had a girl and it’s all thanks to
the Rebbe and to you for telling us
about him!”

A month later he carried out the
second part of his promise and made
videotapes of himself and his
daughter with his wife standing
behind him as he excitedly related
the chain of events that led to the
blessing and the birth of his child.

R’ Turgeman smiled as he
watched the video when he noticed a
huge picture of the Rebbe hanging
on the wall behind the threesome.
Pascal had bought it in a Judaica
store. “I want to warmly thank the
Lubavitcher Rebbe and Rabbi
Turgeman, who connected me to
him. We continue to disseminate the
Seven Noachide Laws and tell
everybody about the miracle.”

But the story does not end here.
The non-Jew took his obligation to
publicize the Laws seriously.
Whenever he met people he told his
story and asked people to commit to
the Seven Noachide Laws.

One evening, a couple from
Switzerland came to visit them
whom they hadn’t seen in a long
time. After they exchanged friendly
greetings, Pascal told his Swiss
friend about the miracle of his
daughter who was born thanks to
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the blessing of a famous Jewish
rabbi, the Lubavitcher Rebbe. He
also explained what he had heard
about the Geula.

The Swiss friend and his wife
were taken aback by the faith of
their friends. They did not
remember them as big believers and
there they were telling them a
miracle story. On their way home,
the couple discussed their friends’
radical change, finding it very
bizarre that they had begun to
believe in a rabbi.

Two weeks went by and one
afternoon, the Swiss woman had a
severe heart attack. Her husband
immediately called an ambulance
and during the ride to the hospital
she had another heart attack, worse
than the first one. The doctors, who
worked to save her life, told the
terrified husband that he should
prepare for the worst. “It is highly
unlikely that she will survive,” they
said.

Hearing the doctors’ dire
predictions, he despaired until he
remembered what his friend had told
him, as strange as it seemed. He
figured it couldn’t hurt to call him,
so he ran to his car from where he
called his French friend. His friend
told him that there was one way to
obtain the Rebbe’s bracha. “Commit
to observing the Seven Noachide
Laws and spread this among your
friends and when the miracle occurs,
publicize it.” It was word for word
what he had heard from R’
Turgeman.

The Swiss fellow agreed to the
conditions, “the main thing is that
she recovers!” he said tearfully.

After hanging up, he wondered,
“What happened to me that I've
begun believing in rabbis?” But
since he had promised, he kept his
commitment and began to talk about
the Laws to those who came to visit
him.

A few days went by in which his
wife lay there unconscious, hanging
between life and death, and he hung
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The baby born thanks to the Rebbe’s blessing

between hope and despair.

A week later she began to awake
and recover. Another two weeks
later she was released from the
hospital. The Swiss man called his
French friend again and exultantly
exclaimed, “The Lubavitcher Rebbe
did a miracle for me too and my

wife is better!”

They also bought a large picture
of the Rebbe and hung it up in their
living room. “When people come in
and ask me who it is, we tell them
about the big miracle that the rabbi
of the Jews did for us.”



REUNION AND
RE-JEW-VENATION
IN ERETZ YISROEL

By S. Cohen

Reuniting. Seeing old faces of
the remote past. It’s healing a bond
which had been severed — and
sometimes even lost. But all at once
that vision of the past returns, and
those lost sparks come to life once
again. We are reconnected.
Reunited. Reborn. Rejuvenated.
That dormant layer of our selves
comes out of hibernation. Old
memories. New perspectives.
Renewed commitment.

This past June was a time of

reconnection and reunion. When
Rabbi Manis Friedman arrived in
Eretz Yisroel, many of the early
alumnae of Bais Chana of Minnesota
— from as far back as thirty years
ago — were reconnected and
reunited with their “first sparks’ in
Yiddishkait. Old memories. New
perspectives. Renewed commitment.
Those lost sparks came back to life
again.

“Your first teacher always holds a
special place in your heart,” began

Chaya Gross of Yerushalayim,
“because that teacher is the one
who’s changed the course of your
life. For me, Rabbi Friedman was my
very first teacher in Yiddishkait, and
it will always stay that way in my
mind. Every time I see him, I feel
this great sense of gratitude that my
life was moved in this direction. He
was a messenger of the Rebbe, and
he helped point me in the direction
of Yiddishkait, the Rebbe, and
Hashem.”

Yet how did this change of
course actually begin?

“I first came to Bais Chana
twenty nine years ago in December
1980,” Chaya continued. “It was
pretty amazing how I got there. |
flew to Washington, D.C. for the
winter convention of the Jewish
Students Network, and Rabbi
Friedman was one of the guest
speakers. However, | missed it!
When | got together with my friends
after the class, they did not stop
talking about it, so I contacted the
Chabad House to find out how |
could speak with him. They told me
he was on his way back to
Minnesota, but if [ wanted they
would sponsor a ticket to Minnesota
to learn in Bais Chana for two days.
I said ‘well, if you really mean it,
then so do 1I,” and I was on the next
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plane. I ended up staying nearly two
whole weeks, which changed the
course of my life.”

Twenty-nine years later, Chaya
recently opened up the first English-
Speaking Chabad Center for Women
in Jerusalem. Chaya believes that
when the alumnae joined his classes,
it was reverting back to a special
moment of truth.

Danya Boksenboim of Tzfas felt
similar.

“When I joined Rabbi
Friedman’s classes in Tzfas, it was
like returning home to a beautiful
memory that was a ‘frozen moment
in time.” I sat there and felt I was
healed just by listening to those
classes and seeing my first teacher.”

In 1985, Danya was the famous
singer Diana Marcovitz. She sang in
Canada, New York, and Los
Angeles, and produced several
albums, but Yiddishkait was just not
on the agenda.

“When my father died, I still had
no interest in religion, but my
brother dragged me to the
Conservative synagogue while he
was saying Kaddish. I became more
interested and wanted to know
more. At the same time, I received
the new Bob Dylan album, and I
noticed he thanked some “Rabbi
Manis Friedman” on it. I wanted to
know who this Rabbi was, and why
Bob was thanking him. From the
Shul experience, I came to the
Chabad House and they told me lots
of things in Yiddishkait. They
suggested I go learn more in
Minnesota with this Rabbi Friedman
who I remembered from Dylan’s
album. I was on the next plane.”

Twenty-two years ago, the match
caught fire.

“Seated among forty five women
in the room, I was able to feel as
though he was talking to me directly
and all of my questions on
Yiddishkait were answered. 1 did not
even need to speak with him ‘one-
on-one’; I got everything I needed
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“On top of the
terrific classes we
had, the healing,
mountain air of
Tzfas did me
wonders. Now I
have to actually do
the ‘avoda’ we
learned.”

for life from those classes. The
experience left me feeling I had
heard the word of G-d. Through
this, I made a decision right then
and there to keep Torah and
Mitzvos.”

Batya Zisk of Yerushalayim first
met Rabbi Friedman at a p’gisha in
Crown Heights in the late 1990’s
and a year later at another p’gisha.
She was brought up in Northern
California and became observant in
Boston.

“Just from speaking to Rabbi
Friedman at those two p’gishas in
Crown Heights I came to live in
Crown Heights, and my life moved
in the direction it is moving today.
Rabbi Friedman’s insights have
guided me and will continue to keep
me for a lifetime. I still live by that
guidance.”

Today, Batya is a high school
teacher in Yerushalayim. She came
to nearly every one of Rabbi
Friedman’s classes in Yerushalayim
and traveled especially to Tzfas for
the rest of them.

“My cup is just so full,” she told
me as Shabbos in Tzfas was over
and we had to return to
Yerushalayim. “Coming to all of his
classes in Yerushalayim in the
weekday moved me up a few rungs
on the spiritual ladder, and by the
time Shabbos arrived, I literally felt

“new wings.” On top of the terrific
classes we had, the healing,
mountain air of Tzfas did me
wonders. Now I have to actually do
the ‘avoda’ we learned.”

I also heard all of those classes
both in Yerushalayim and then in
Tzfas. I knew just what she meant.

“Rabbi Friedman’s classes are a
journey to the deepest part of
ourselves,” she continued. “I was
changed by his classes because 1 felt
it gave me real tools to dealing with
the dichotomy of the body and the
soul. Also, I felt this added sense of
pride in being Jewish in a really
internal way. The lesson that sticks
most in my mind is the Tanya shiur
he gave. My love for Hashem was
reaffirmed when he taught us in
Tanya that Hashem breathed into us
a Neshama and it was coming from
His essential breath and therefore we
have a piece of the Creator in us.
This was an important message for
me. It’s one thing to see the Creator
in nature or in Divine Providence,
but knowing that I have this ‘piece
of the Creator’ in me, I feel
tremendous dedication and closeness
to my Creator. It’s a completely
different perspective than when 1
was growing up, where being Jewish
was more of an external, social kind
of dimension. I did not have access
to a deeper understanding of the
soul, and the world was a more
superficial place for me to be living
in. I questioned my purpose. Now I
am given an ability to see my role in
this world on a deeper level. Because
I have a neshama, which is a piece
of G-d, I am no longer just a
passenger in the car; now I am in
the driver’s seat, as far as my ‘avoda’
is concerned. I have a responsibility
as a Jewish person and I want to use
my potential to its maximum.”

I did not interrupt her when she
was talking, but I certainly could
have. I had a lot to add on. I also
grew up missing this understanding
about our link with Hashem. And 1



grew up religious! Once I began learning Tanya, it was
moving into a different reality in Yiddishkait. The
dryness in Avodas Hashem was replaced with vibrant
enthusiasm, optimism and introspection at many levels
and in different realms.

I first encountered this ‘different reality’ in 1979,
when I was in one of the colleges of City University. The
elevators were packed to capacity. | made my way up to
my class on the thirteenth floor, and noticed signs in the
stairwell about an ‘encounter,” a p’gisha, in Crown
Heights. The topic was “Femininity,” the exact topic of

my term paper in my 1gth Century English Literature
course. | went. As I expected, I was the only one to
show up in religious looking clothes. As | expected,
many odd things happened that Friday evening when
two journalists were snapping pictures, even though it
was already Shabbos. But as I did not expect, it was the
beginning of a process for me as well, even though I was
not secular. I was invited to learn in Minnesota, but did
not end up going. At the time,
I bought Rabbi Friedman’s

which the individual defined his socio-economic,
political, educational and residential parameters, but it
never defined the very essence of one’s being. “You”
were your outer being, the titles and status by which
society defined you. So, if you ‘made it’ on American
standards you were a valuable being in the world. If you
‘didn’t make it,” well you might as well ‘get going.” Who
needed you, anyhow? And why were you here? By the
same token, if you stopped ‘making it,” and the Wheel of
Fortune turned, then it was time to pass away, since
your purpose had terminated. This approach always left
many unanswered questions. What about all those senior
citizens living unproductive lives and even wasting
society’s time, money and energies. Didn’t G-d realize
their usefulness had terminated? What about the poor,
the homeless, the disabled, and the chronically ill? How
did this American dream support the view that G-d
created the world with wisdom?
That tape rearranged the cards and I learned that
one of the most important statements in discussion of
Creation of the world is that

book and tapes.

About fifteen years later,
when [ was already married
and living in Yerushalayim, |
found a calendar pasted on to
my front door with a tiny
advertisement “Kol
HaChassidus” and a telephone
number. What was this? |
called up and it was the
telephone line of recorded
tapes. When I pressed
“English,” and then “Tanya,” it
was all of Rabbi Friedman’s daily Tanya tapes. It all
came back to me. | remembered that p’gisha in 1979,
the powerful speech on “Femininity,” and an individual
talk about learning Chassidus, which left a deep impact
on me. | remembered what I had learned in the tapes
and the book. For the next seven years, I listened every
single day to those tapes on the telephone as I washed
the dishes and folded laundry. It gave me “chayus,”
better davening, more emuna, insights on sadness and
joy, and much more. Finally, I called this place
“Minnesota” to tell Rabbi Friedman he had been
teaching me Tanya for the past seven years over the
telephone. That discussion led to another few
discussions. A few years later I got to Minnesota for
classes, and 1 was sorry I didn’t come nineteen years
earlier. I felt I had struck gold.

My understanding of what I then called ‘religiosity’
went through a deep overhaul with every class and tape |
heard, and especially the tape “Why Am I Here.” For
me, religion was some kind of sociological framework by

Rabbi Manis Friedman teaching a class

“G-d created one man.” It was
not a mass production
network. Every soul, which
comes into a body, is
handpicked because that soul
needs to be created. It has a
Divine mission in this world.
And as long as that soul
remains in a body, its Divine
mission has not been
completed, even if we do not
grasp it. That explained
poverty, illness, and
disabilities. As he explained,
“Judaism which is not G-d-centered is just another
religion.” For me religion was no longer a backdrop; it is
G-d-centered. And to think that this rearrangement all
began by a sign in the college.

There were many other kinds of “signs” in the life of
Ruchoma.* Today, Ruchoma lives in Eretz Yisroel with
her husband, children and grandchildren, and hearing
those classes in Tzfas was also a special moment for her.

“It’s a special moment when you reunite with the
memories of how you took your first ‘baby steps’ in
Yiddishkait,” she told me. “Joining that Shabbos
experience brought back that turning point in my life,
how it all started, and where I was at then.”

For Ruchoma, it all started in India in the mid
1970’s. She left California and landed in Southern
India, where she sincerely wanted to learn how to
meditate. At first it was exotic and different. But as time
passed, she spent too much time in solitude and
meditation, and she was receiving messages in her
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meditation to fast. At that point she
took a room in a pump house (a
little hut of one room with a motor
that pumps the water for the rice
paddies). For eight months she
fasted on and off and hardly slept at
night. She would meditate by the
flame of a candle and one night, out
of sheer desperation and weakness,
she collapsed. She heard someone
knocking on the door and she was
brought to a hospital in Bangalore.
The nurses were all Christian nuns
and one told her, “but you’re Jewish,
don’t you know you have the truth.”
She stayed there for one month until
one of her American friends called
her parents in Minnesota to send her
a ticket to come home. The nuns
would not release her from the
hospital because they were afraid she

also as Bais Chana. (Girls came and
went all summer, and during the
winter break from college.) Besides
attending classes there, the girls also
lived there in the mansion. For most,
it was their first time living as Jews.

“I walked in there looking as
though I had just arrived from India.
They told me I would not sleep in
the dormitory, but in Rabbi
Friedman’s house. His wife was so
good to me. I felt so honored to see
how they went out of their way for
me. That first Shabbos, Rabbi
Bergstein spent four straight hours
teaching me Chassidus; I had been
seven years into that cult and he
tried to give me as much as I could
take.

“Then I started learning Tanya
with Rabbi Friedman and I felt in a

What about the poor, the homeless, the
disabled, and the chronically ill? How
did this American dream support the
view that G-d created the world with

wisdom?

would wander off again. They drove
her from the hospital to the airport
and put her on the plane.

When she arrived in Minnesota,
she received her first “sign” from
Above. At the airport in Minnesota,
there was a sign “Welcome Bais
Chana Girls — Minnesota,
Lubavitch.” Her parents took her to
a doctor who happened to be an
Orthodox Jew. He suggested she
check out Lubavitch. That was the
second “sign.” Meditating, while
sitting on the floor, she noticed the
newspaper write-up on Bais Chana
of St. Paul. That was the third
“sign.”

The next morning she drove to
St. Paul. It was the twentieth day of
Av in 1976. The stone lined mansion
also served as a Chabad House and

n 20 Tammuz 5767 BEIS MOSHIACH

very deep place that every word of
Tanya was true. It was the words of
Tanya that helped me make steps in
t’shuva. Chassidus itself changed
me. It refined me. But it was also the
people. I met the most wonderful
women and that also made a
difference.”

But that was not the end of the
story. Ruchoma continued to work
in Bais Chana, and in 1980, she
even got married in the Bais Chana
mansion.

“The Chuppa was in Bais Chana,
and the dinner was at one of the
halls of a nearby shul. And here I am
in Eretz Yisroel thirty one years after
that first Shabbos in Minnesota.”

Old memories. New perspectives.
Renewed commitment. Many other
‘old timers’ joined the classes and

the two Shabbosim in Yerushalayim
and Tzfas, but I did not get to speak
with them. About three hundred
women showed up at the lecture in
the Bais Malka Hall in Yerushalayim.
They came from everywhere, and
anywhere. Different ages. Different
stages. Different stripes, and
different types. It was a mixed bag
of many colors. A number line with
many digits along the continuum.

But it was a reunion. Of
memories and musings. Of ideas
and impressions. Of our own past,
and our own present. Of our
present, and our unknown future,
though the link seems tenuous.

It was a moment of reuniting.
Seeing old faces of the remote past.
Healing a bond which had been
severed — and even lost. And all at
once, that vision of the past
returned, and those lost sparks came
to life again.

And it was a re-JEW-venation.
Learning Tanya. Learning about
ourselves. About Hashem. About our
place in the world. About the
essence of doing Mitzvos. How
kavana in davening is like the wings
of a bird. Why Torah is compared to
water. Why being needed is more
important than being loved. Why it’s
important for us to say T hillim.
Why we are here in the first place.

For many, that dormant layer of
the self came out of hibernation. The
logistics of daily life don’t enable it.
This was a chance to ignite those
sparks all over again, and watch
them catch fire. And rise. Slowly, yet
consistently. Like the bird with its
wings. Like a soul returning to its
Maker. A fire of gratitude to Him.
For shaping our lives. For bringing
us to the fire in the first place.

Old memories. New perspectives.
Renewed commitment.

Re-JEW-venation.

*Name changed for anonymity
**[f you would like your own story

published, please email:
quill@neto.bezeqint.net



shleimus ha’aretz

ONLY IN ISRAEL

By Shai Gefen

Anybody with any sense predicted in
advance exactly what would transpire
after the Disengagement, except that it
happened faster and was far worse than
they anticipated. However, if you think
that the Israeli leadership has learned
anything from recent events, you
couldn’t be more wrong. The politicians
have already announced that events in
Gaza will not stop them from working
towards a two-state solution. In the
meantime, the Arabs already got two
states of their own.

THE NEW MIDDLE EAST

A new day has dawned upon the
land of Israel. On the very day that
Shimon Peres was chosen as the
new President of Israel, violence
broke out in Gaza. Hamas took full
control of the area.

Less than two years after the
expulsion and destruction of
settlements in the Gaza Strip, we
now have, five minutes away from
Ashkelon, a miniature Iran. This is
not something that we can blame on
Ahmadenijad or the Neturei Karta.
This was carried out by the Israeli
government, which brought the
danger to our doorsteps. Although
they refuse to acknowledge their

mistake, they are already trying to
deflect any blame, but nothing can
ever succeed in covering up their
crime.

Everybody warned exactly what
would happen, but it came to pass a
lot faster than they anticipated.
Hamas, which has officially taken
over all of Gaza, got its hands on all
of the weapons that Olmert recently
gave to Abu Mazen to help bolster
his regime. According to all
appearances, events in Gaza will
repeat themselves in the West Bank
in the not so distant future, G-d
forbid.

Whoever thinks that the leaders
in Israel have learned anything from

all this is mistaken. Tzipi Livni
already announced that what
occurred in Gaza will not stop the
government from working towards
two states for two nations.
Meanwhile, they have already got
three states for two nations.

The Rebbe MH”M warned
repeatedly that the accords Israel
signs with the Arabs are not worth
the paper they are written on.
Throughout the years, the
government, with the help of the
propagandist media, tried to paint a
false picture of a regime in Gaza
that was working for peace, but
were hampered by a small
peripheral group trying to stir up a
war.

Now, it has all blown up in their
faces. Hamas received a clear
majority in the last elections and
rose to power through official
means. That disclosed the lie they
tried to feed the Israeli public for
years. Only last week, Hamas has
demonstrated its absolute control on
the ground, not only in the ballot
box.

The Hamas takeover has helped
explode another myth. Any place
from where we have run away and
handed over to terrorists has
invariably turned into a dangerous
hornet’s nest. That is what
happened in Lebanon, which has
become “Hizballastan” from where
they fired rockets and missiles that
reached as far as Hadera, and so
too, Gaza has turned into
“Hamasstan.” Instead of using these
facts to show the world just how
dangerous and bloodthirsty the
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Arabs are, the government
leadership insists on repeating the
same deadly mistakes. Once again,
they will try to sell us some
agreement or another, in order to
promote their ideal of a Palestinian
state (G-d forbid).

It is at a time like this that we
must publicize the words of the
Rebbe, which are now becoming
clearer than ever before, warning of
the dangers that a Palestinian state
represents for Jews in Eretz Yisroel.
Millions of Jews were exposed to
the Rebbe’s message over the past
few months, thanks to the bus
campaign, “A Palestinian State
endangers Israel.” The campaign
needs the support of every Chassid,
who should realize that the publicity
helps awaken the interest of the
public and makes them realize the
true danger that they are bringing
down on our heads under the guise
of peace accords.

Time and again, Hashem sends
us signs, and more than just signs,
in order that we wake up to the
realization that we may not give
away any territory that we received
as a Divine gift.

BARAK IS BACK

As if nothing happened, and as if
we never had a second Lebanon
War here this past summer, Ehud
Barak, was just appointed to the
position of Defense Minister. This is
the man most responsible for the
recent war in Lebanon and the
terrible bloodshed we have endured
since the breakdown of talks with
Arafat.

In order to prove that he keeps
his promises, he ordered the
withdrawal from Lebanon. Through
that cowardly act he brought the
Hizballa up to the border fence and
gave them the power to arm and
strengthen their forces — all of
which led to the war of the past
summer, when the entire northern
area of Israel was under the threat
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of missiles.

In a country like ours, not only
does the man responsible not face
the consequences of his actions, but
he is actually rewarded for his
failures. Barak is appointed to be
Defense Minister! Anybody who
needed any additional signs that the
state is falling apart just got as clear
a sign as you could wish for.

STOP THE BLEEDING

Since Hamas has taken over
Gaza, we keep hearing a new refrain
from the government talking heads
about a “new opportunity for
peace.” Olmert even went so far as
to say that we haven’t had such an
amazing opportunity in the last 40
years! Once again, they are bringing
up the possibility of establishing a
Palestinian state on the West Bank,
but this time they are telling us that
this is an opportunity that should
not be passed up.

It may sound crazy to you and
me, but this is what is going on
before our very eyes, and everyone
either goes along with the program
or remains silent. We have been
playing out this same farce for the
last fourteen years, since the
accursed days of Oslo. The idea that
we will “domesticate” the good wild
animals and that they will control
the bad ones and tend to our
security, has not worked for even a
single day. Arafat, may his name be
erased, played us for fools under

- .‘Will. they s(op i

n time?

our noses, and they continued to
spill our blood, with our own
leaders calling the victims “sacrifices
of peace.”

Today, we all have enough
experience and we can all see the
results. However, that doesn’t stop
the criminals in power. Now, they
are talking about strengthening the
armed forces of Abu Mazen, when
they haven’t even been able to free
Gilad Shalit, who is being held
about five minutes away from Israel
proper for a full year. And yet the
news headlines proclaim, “PM
Olmert has not ruled out providing
military materiel, including armored
vehicles and protective vests, to the
Fatah forces loyal to Abu Mazen in
Yehuda and the Shomron.”
Apparently, someone forgot to
mention that a few months ago,
Olmert sent weapons to Abu Mazen
in order to bolster his presidency
against the Hamas parliamentary
majority, and now those very
weapons have fallen into the hands
of Hamas.

PLUG THE LEAK

The current situation is
described in amazing fashion in a
sicha of the Rebbe, said on Shabbos
Parshas Ki Sisa 5739/1979 in
regards to the Camp David Accords:

This case is similar to a dam,
whose function is to seal off the
flow of water, which has a crack in
it. The solution is not to beautify



Apparently, someone forgot to mention
that a few months ago, Olmert sent
weapons to Abu Mazen in order to
bolster his presidency against the
Hamas parliamentary majority, and
now those very weapons have fallen into
the hands of Hamas.

the crack and make it round or
square, but to seal it off. So too in
our matter: There is a crack that is
allowing the “waters of iniquity”
to push forth. But instead of
sealing the leak, they write that
from now on this hole will no
longer be known as a “crack” but
instead we will call it “peace.”
And they do all this despite the
fact that the crack continues to
grow, which leads to the “waters
of iniquity” pouring through the
crack, and they themselves are on
the other side of the dam.

Rashi in his commentary on the
verse, “And Moav said to the
elders of Midyan,” raises the
question, “Haven’t they always
hated each other?” And Rashi
answers that, “out of their fear of
Yisroel, they made peace between
themselves.” Even though they are
at war with each other, when it
comes to hatred of Jews, they all

join forces!

Israel will give them oil and the
US will give them armaments and
even more money than they give
the Jews, because they argue it is
only fair and just, because there
are only three million Jews [in
Israel], and the Egyptians number
thirty million. Even the Jews
themselves argue that it is fair and
just to give the Arabs more than
them, especially as it is such a
poor country and the Jews are far
more economically developed.

Ai, how could they say such
things if it is endangering their
very own lives? That is why they
scream, “Be quiet!” “Don’t make a
tumult!” “Don’t try to save Jews!”
The main thing is to proclaim
“Mazel Tov,” and on the crack in
the wall of defense that protects us
from our enemies, they will hang a
big sign with big bright letters that
says “Shalom/Peace.” Under that
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line will be written, also in large
letters, “Autonomy.” When you ask
them what autonomy is, they
answer that they haven’t yet
decided. The main thing is that
they signed an agreement that
there will be autonomy, despite the
fact they have yet to decide what
this autonomy is all about!

ONGOING SHAME

Out of the blue, the Israeli
newspaper of record remembered to
inform their readership in the form
of a shocking article about the
current situation of the expellees
from Gush Katif. There were no
outright falsehoods in the article,
but it was far from accurate in
describing their far more horrific
situation than that portrayed in the
already hair-raising article.

Two years have passed since the
crime and there is a government
and media conspiracy of silence to
try to make the public forget the
historic crime that will hound us in
perpetuity. Within our cities and
communities, there are thousands of
tragic victims whose lives and
dreams were shattered, many of
whom will never fully recover. The
scariest thing is the artificial silence
of a cover-up.

The Jewish nation must wake up
and realize that help for the
expellees, whether material or
emotional/spiritual, is the obligation
of our time. Perhaps that may be the
only thing we can and are obligated
to do for them, while also protesting
the heinous and callous behavior of
a government that robbed and
pillaged them and their homes
without coming through with the
promised reparations and
resettlement. We can’t rest in the
face of such extreme injustice,
especially when those rabbis and
public figures who should be
speaking out are sitting comfortably
in their own homes.
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profile

A CHASSID AND
MATHEMATICIAN

By Eli Shneuri

When he studied in university, he was
torn between the outlook of Torah and
I’havdil, the outlook of science. He
remained confused about this until he
came to Chabad and began to realize
that there is no need to pick one over
the other, that within science one can
see the truth of Torah. * An interview
with Professor Shimon Silman, founder

of the Rabbi

Yisroel Aryeh Leib

Research Institute on Moshiach and the

Sciences.

Those who frequent 770 know
Rabbi Shimon Silman. Shabbos
after Shabbos, year after year, he is
the one who proclaims “Yechi” from
the bima after the Torah reading of
Shacharis in the Rebbe’s minyan.
What many do not know is that this
Chassid who proclaims “Yechi” with
simple faith is a professor of math at
Touro College.

Prof. Silman was born in
Minnesota. His father, Rabbi Moshe
DovBer Silman, was a personal
friend of the renowned posek
HaRav Moshe Feinstein z”1 and
received rabbinic ordination from
him. His grandfather, HaRav Yakov
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Eliezer Silman, was a friend of
HaRav Feinstein going back to their
days in Russia where the two
families lived together in the town of
Uzda in the suburbs of Minsk. The
friendship between the families
continued when they came to
America.

“My friend, the son of a family
friend, my beloved and
cherished...,” is what HaRav Moshe
Feinstein once wrote to Rav Moshe
DovBer Silman.

After Reb Shimon completed his
studies at the local day school, his
father wanted him to attend Yeshiva
University’s high school in New

York. The school had a good
reputation for both its limudei
kodesh and secular studies
departments, and Shimon quickly
acclimated to yeshiva life.

“Science and faith can be in
conflict with one another if you
don’t have Chassidus,” says Prof.
Silman. “It is only through Chabad
Chassidus that you can understand
that there is no contradiction
between them. The atmosphere at
Y.U. was one in which people
argued over what was right, kodesh
or chol (the holy or the secular).
There were various views. One view
maintained that kodesh was correct
and chol was only to be used for
purposes of making a living.

“Others said the opposite — that
science is real and serious and the
holy needs to be interpreted in a
way that doesn’t contradict it. This
debate was very interesting to me,
but I did not have the knowledge to
determine which view was correct.”

SHABBOS T°'SHUVA 5726
WITH THE REBBE MH”M

While at Y.U., Shimon heard his
friends talking about a trip to the
Lubavitcher Rebbe MH”M in
Crown Heights and he decided to
join them. The first time he went to
spend an entire Shabbos was
Shabbos T’shuva, Vav Tishrei 5726.
The Rebbe Melech HaMoshiach was
the shliach tzibbur, because it was
the first yahrtzait of his mother,



Rebbetzin Chana z”1.

“When [ arrived early in the
morning, 770 was mostly empty,
aside from a few individuals
scattered about here and there.
Then I noticed a small group of
people standing packed tightly
around the bima. It took time until I
realized that they were trying to get
as close as possible to the bima in
order to hear the Rebbe MH”M
davening. As the shul filled up, I
was gradually pushed to the outside

Left: HaRav Moshe DovBer Silman
with his sons, Shimon (head just
above the table) and Yakov Eliezer

R’ Shimon Silman

and was unable to hear the Rebbe
MH”M davening.

“When my host, an old chassid,
heard what had happened, he said
to me, “You have to push, you have
to push!” and he gave me a good
shove to demonstrate.

“Sometime later, my roommate
and I took a picture of the Rebbe
MH”M and hung it on the wall of
our room in yeshiva. It was an
expression of our great esteem for
the Rebbe. The picture had an
impact on us and it happened more
than once, that just looking at it
stopped us from wasting time.

“I attended the Purim farbrengen
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that year. Until then, I was used to
seeing men and boys drinking on
Purim until they became drunk,
acting wild and rejoicing. At the
Rebbe MH”M’s farbrengen | got a
different perspective. I saw
thousands of people standing in
their places with great seriousness,
and listening to the Rebbe MH”M.

“I went to more and more of the
Rebbe’s farbrengens even though I
still identified as a Litvak. I think
Rabbi Soloveitchik would have been
pleased with my going and when 1
told my father that I wanted to go
to the Rebbe for Rosh HaShana he
was also pleased.”

BLENDING SCIENCE
AND TORAH

Reb Shimon’s father wanted him
to continue at Y.U. after high
school. Shimon, however, wanted to
attend a yeshiva al taharas

1ST ENCOUNTER WITH
THE REBBE MH”M

On Sukkos, 5727, I stayed at
the home of Rabbi Moshe
Horowitz a”h (the former
Bostoner Rebbe) on President St.
with some friends from YU. One
day of Chol HaMoed, as I walked
down President Street, I was
amazed to see the following sight:

A Chassidic-looking man got
out of a car, opened the back
door and stood there looking at
me as though he meant for me to
enter the car. I didn’t know him
and [ was nervous about the
whole scene. I thought of turning
around and walking away when
the door of a house opened and I
saw the Rebbe MH”M come out,
walk down the steps and walk
quickly towards the car — walking
right past me as he gave me a
penetrating look. This was my
first encounter with the Rebbe
Melech HaMoshiach.
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After I explained the issues of atomic
structure that were involved, I marveled
at the complexity of it and blurted out,
“You know there are people who think
that all of this just evolved!”

ha’kodesh (with no secular studies)
and he tried to persuade his father.

“At that time, Jews were moving
out en masse because of the influx
of lower class gentiles into Jewish
neighborhoods. This affected
Minnesota too and the Jews in my
father’s neighborhood were leaving.
We were among the few Jews left.
With no minyan for the t'fillos, my
father’s shul closed. Then my father
said, ‘Being a rabbi today is no
simple thing. You need to look into
other possibilities. Even the
Lubavitcher Rebbe MH”M studied
in university.””

Shimon decided to ask the
Rebbe MH”M himself. He wrote a
letter in which he detailed his
thoughts and those of his father.
But the Rebbe did not respond and
Shimon entered the University of
Minnesota to study physics.

“Once again I encountered the
supposed contradiction between
Torah and science. It was there that
I began developing a unique
outlook on faith and science that
developed fully years later.

“I was once sitting in the physics
library at the university, writing up
a lab experiment, when a gentile
student sitting nearby asked me to
explain the theory behind the
experiment. After | explained the
issues of atomic structure that were
involved, I marveled at the
complexity of it and blurted out,
“You know there are people who
think that all of this just evolved!’

“I laughed and the gentile
student also laughed. At that
moment | realized that it’s possible

to recognize G-dliness from within
the world itself, and not only within
Torah. There are the spiritual and
physical worlds and the amazing
thing is that we can recognize the
Creator from within the physical
world.”

A FASCINATING
SHABBOS WITH REB
REUVEN DUNIN

In his third year of college,
Shimon transferred to the Technion
in Haifa, where he studied physics
and mathematics. In Haifa he met
the special Chassidic personality,
Reb Reuven Dunin a”h, who visited
the Technion occasionally to talk to
the students and invited students for
Shabbos meals.

“After the meal he would learn
sichos of the Rebbe MH”M with us.
At that time, Reb Reuven operated a
tractor during the week and by the
time Shabbos came around, he was
exhausted. One time, after the meal,
he began to read a sicha as usual,
but he started to doze off. I began
to read a few words in order to
wake him up. After doing this a few
times, he finally said ‘Shimon,
continue,” and fell asleep.

“The truth is, I had no problem
with learning Gemara, Poskim, and
other Nigleh subjects, but I had not
managed to understand a word of
Chassidus. At that point, when I had
no choice, my mind suddenly
opened up and I understood the
sicha and was even able to explain it
to the others. I was thrilled that I
was finally able to understand what



the Rebbe MH”M said, on my own.
That is when I discovered that I too
could understand Chassidus.”

Reuven Dunin’s sincerity made a
great impression on Shimon. It was
all the more impressive since Reb
Reuven lived in a small apartment
under very crowded conditions...

“I returned to Minnesota and
began to learn Chassidus. |
regularly visited the Chabad House,
where we had a shiur in Chassidus
in which we focused mainly on the
Rebbe Rayatz’s maamarim.

“Shortly afterward, 1 actually
began teaching Chassidus on my
own. As part of the curriculum of
the University of Minnesota, |
taught a course on Talmud and
included selections from Tanya and
Chassidus.”

3:40 IN THE MORNING

In 1973, Shimon married a
young lady from Minnesota who
had also studied in Litvishe schools
— Yavneh in Cleveland — and had
come to Lubavitch. After their
wedding, Shimon studied and
taught mathematics at the
University of Minnesota. Several
months later, he went to the Rebbe
MH”M and had a yechidus (private
audience) along with his wife.

“It was Motzaei Zos Chanuka at
3:40 a.m. I thought the Rebbe
Melech HaMoshiach would ask me
what I was learning in Chassidus.
But instead he asked, ‘What is your
profession?’

“For a moment I was confused,
but then I responded, ‘I am a
teaching assistant in mathematics at
the university.’

“The Rebbe MH”M looked
straight at me. But his eyes
appeared to be focusing on a distant
location, or on the distant future.
He asked, “Where, here in New
York?’

“I was completely confused. The
Rebbe MH”M knew that I taught in
Minnesota from the letters that I

wrote to him and to which he had
responded. Why was he asking? |
said, “No, in Minnesota,” which he
wrote down on our letter.
Afterwards, the Rebbe MH”M
showered us with brachos.

“In the HaYom Yom it says that
the first yechidus of a Chassid with
his Rebbe is according to the
essence of the Chassid, and the
Rebbe sets out his avoda for him. I
thought a lot about what the Rebbe
Melech HaMoshiach had told us,
again and again, and tried to

Prof. Silman’s grandfather,
Rabbi Yaakov Eliezer Silman

understand it. But it was only a
while later that I actually
understood it.

“Throughout this time, I jumped
from the world of mathematics to
the world of Torah and back again. |
was between two worlds that
seemingly opposed one another. For
a while we lived in New York and 1
learned in the Lubavitch kollel. Over
the years I also taught Jewish
subjects and worked in computers.”

At another crossroads in his life,

in 1978, Prof. Silman once again
asked the Rebbe MH”M whether to
continue in mathematics or to
continue learning in kollel. The
Rebbe MH”M instructed him to ask
the advice of friends and gave a
bracha on whatever Shimon would
decide.

Shimon did not know with
which friends to consult, those in
university or those in kollel. He was
sure that each would offer his
recommendation in accordance with
what he himself was doing.

“In the end, I consulted with a
friend in Minnesota, an Iranian Jew
with whom I learned Chassidus. 1
felt that he was the friend that I
needed to speak to. He advised me
to return to university and to
complete my degree so I wouldn’t
lose out on the years of study I had
invested. I went back to university
and continued my study of
advanced mathematics.

“Throughout this period of living
in Minnesota, we went to the Rebbe
Melech HaMoshiach many times.
On the spot, we’d decide to travel to
the Rebbe MH”M for a special day
on the Chassidic calendar. We
loaded all our stuff in the car and
drove for a few days until we
reached Crown Heights.”

AN INSTITUTE AND
MOSHIACH & SCIENCE
CONFERENCES WITH
THE REBBE MH”M’S
BLESSINGS

At some point during the mid-
80’s, Prof. Silman learned of the life
and mathematical works of the
Rebbe Melech HaMoshiach’s
brother, Rabbi Yisroel Aryeh Leib.
“The very fact that such a person
existed,” Prof. Silman explains, “a
member of the Rebbe MH”M’s
family who devoted his time to the
intense study of Chassidus while
being a mathematician of such a
high caliber, reassured me that my
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quest for the unification of Torah
and science was attainable. Just
looking at his mathematical paper
put my mind at ease.”

“In Cheshvan 5752 | was sitting
in the Chabad house in Minnesota
and learning Likkutei Sichos. |
noticed a letter from the Rebbe
MH”M to a man who referred to
himself as a secular Jew. The Rebbe
MH”M said there is no such thing
as a secular Jew because every Jew
is holy. However, some Jews’
professions are in the secular world
and some Jews are occupied with
holy work, like Yisachar and
Z’vulun, but the secular is ‘chulin al
taharas ha’kodesh’ (secular done in
a holy manner for a holy purpose).

“The letter was dated 13 lyar
5732, the 20th yahrtzait of Rabbi
Yisroel Aryeh Leib. I thought, the
Rebbe MH”M’s brother’s 40th
yahrtzait is coming up later this year
and it would be nice to do
something to mark the day. I had
the idea of holding a gathering on

HE NODDED TO ME

One day in 5753, [ was
learning the sicha (Parshas
BaMidbar, 5751) in which the
Rebbe MH”M says that when
Moshiach comes, “everyone will
say ‘Shalom aleichem’ to him.” |
decided that at my next
opportunity to walk past the
Rebbe Melech HaMoshiach, I
would do this.

On the night of 27 Tishrei
5754, 1 had this opportunity.
There was a yechidus klalis and it
was the only time to date, after 27
Adar 5752, that the Rebbe
MH”M gave out dollars.

I approached the Rebbe
MH”M with great awe and
greeted him with, “Sholom
aleichem Melech HaMoshiach!”

The Rebbe Melech
HaMoshiach nodded his head to
me.
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Putting t'fillin on with Dr. Lawrence Lasher,
project manager of Pioneer 10 at NASA

the topic of Moshiach and Science,
and chulin al taharas ha’kodesh, and
to emphasize the connection
between them.”

“I worked with Rabbi Moshe
Feller, the head shliach in
Minnesota, to organize the event
which was titled ‘The Role of
Science in the Era of Moshiach.” It
took place on 13 lyar 5752 and
Professor Pesach (Paul) Rosenbloom
a”h, a Lubavitcher chassid and a
world renowned mathematician was
the main speaker.

“Professor Rosenbloom had a
very close relationship with the
Rebbe MH”M. Every year on Yud
Alef Nissan he came to the Rebbe
MH”M and presented mathematical
research that he had done in honor
of the Rebbe MH”M’s birthday,
which was also Rosenbloom’s
birthday.

“In 5735, the Rebbe MH”M
gave Prof. Rosenbloom a
mathematical treatise that his
brother had written which had not
been published. The Rebbe MH”M

asked him to translate it from
German and to publish it and said
he would pay for it. Prof.
Rosenbloom did the work and
published it in The Journal of
Approximation Theory. When he
attended our conference, he told of
his connection to the Rebbe MH”M
and about this story.

“Another Lubavitcher chassid
and mathematician, Dr. Tzvi Saks
a”h who worked in topology (an
abstract mathematical field), also
spoke at the gathering. He explained
the connection between Torah and
science and the lack of a
contradiction when it is explained
according to Chassidus. He also
spoke about his unique research on
the concept of infinity in
mathematics and Chassidus.

“All in all, the gathering was a
great success and we were surprised
by how many people attended. And
the audience was in a very joyful
mood.”

At the end of 5752, Prof. Silman
and his family moved to Crown
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Prof. Silman conversuig wit.h Profelssor Alvin Radkowsky (d. 2002),

a pioneer nuclear scientist, who developed a design for a nuclear reactor
that can only be used for peaceful purposes

Heights.

“When Rabbi Yisroel Aryeh
Leib’s yahrtzait came up in 5753, 1
wondered whether to do another
event. The previous event had
marked the 40th yahrtzait, a
milestone. But should we do an
annual event?

“In addition, I was new to the
neighborhood and I didn’t know
how to arrange a conference in
Crown Heights. I asked the Rebbe
Melech HaMoshiach whether to go
ahead with it, and even if not,
whether to publish the lectures from
the previous gathering. I received a
positive answer to both questions.

“Prof. Rosenbloom suggested
that I ask Prof. Yakov Reich to help
me and together we organized the
second gathering. We decided it
would take place over two days. We
invited Dr. Naftali Berg a”h, a
Lubavitcher who headed the
Advanced Technology Office of the
Army Research Laboratory of the
Pentagon.

“On the morning of the event |
had the idea to establish an institute

which would organize these annual
conferences and publish on
Moshiach and Science. I wrote to
the Rebbe MH”M suggesting the
idea and proposing the name ‘Rabbi
Yisroel Aryeh Leib Research
Institute on Moshiach and the
Sciences.””

The conference was more
successful than anticipated and
Prof. Silman was satisfied. Later
that day he was informed that the
Rebbe had given his consent and
blessing to the new organization he
wanted to found, and every year
since, the RYAL Institute has held a
Moshiach and Science conference
on 13 lyar, Rabbi Yisroel Aryeh
Leib’s yahrtzait. Some prominent
participants have been Professor
Alvin Radkowsky, who designed the
nuclear powered submarines and
aircraft carriers, etc., for the U.S.
Navy and had more recently
designed a nuclear reactor that
cannot be used to make weapons,
and Dr. Lawrence Lasher, NASA
project manager for the Pioneer 10
project. Professor Yirmiyahu

Branover has also been a frequent
participant.

The RYAL Institute has also held
Moshiach and Science conferences
in various places around the world.
Regarding one such conference in
Israel, Prof. Silman relates the
following:

“One day, I opened a volume of
Igros Kodesh, where | read the
following letter: Surely you
participated in the international
convention on matters of research.
When I read this, I didn’t
understand what it referred to since
I was not aware of any such
conferences. However, the next
morning I got a phone call from
Rabbi Zimroni Tzik who proposed
that we organize a convention of
scientists and professors in Tel Aviv
University on the topic of Geula and
science.

“The convention took place on
Rosh Chodesh Shevat, 5756, and
Prof. Yirmiyahu Branover, Rabbi
Yitzchok Ginsburgh, Rabbi Shmuel
Chefer, Rabbi Zimroni Tzik, and 1
delivered lectures. The lecture hall
was full. Many of the participants,
which included university professors
and students, signed a document of
Kabbalas HaMalchus. Thanks to this
convention, many people became
more involved in the Rebbe Melech
HaMoshiach’s teachings and on
matters of Moshiach and Geula.”

When I asked Prof. Silman
when he began proclaiming “Yechi”
in 770, he said, “In the period after
Gimmel Tammuz I noticed that
they stopped saying ‘Yechi’ from
the bima after the Torah reading, so
I decided to do it myself. The main
thing is that we see the Rebbe
Melech HaMoshiach revealed right
now and the whole world will call
out together, ‘Yechi Adoneinu
Moreinu V’Rabbeinu Melech
HaMoshiach Lolam Va’ed.!””

This article is dedicated to the memory of
HaRav Moshe DovBer ben HaRav Yakov
Eliezer Silman z”l whose yahrtzait is 17
Tammuz.
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