























quitting, the risk of stroke returns
to the level of those who have
never smoked. Quitting reduces
the risk of lung cancer, as well as
many other kinds of cancer. Life
expectancy rises. There is
improvement in the senses of taste
and smell. It clears the lungs,
making for easier breathing, and
reduces coughing and pressure in
the sinuses.

There is also the great
satisfaction in being liberated
from a bad habit, not to mention
the financial savings (taxes alone
on a pack in New York are a
whopping $4.25, not including a
roughly 8% sales tax. Add it all up
and a pack of cigarettes in New
York is likely to cost around
$9.00!)

It has been proven that it is
easier to quit smoking with a
support system.

This idea, that there is a
psychological component to
quitting, is something the Rebbe
gave as an example for something
else. After his heart attack in
1977, the following was written in

a diary at the time:

“The Rebbe asked that all the
mail be brought to him. One of
the doctors said that perhaps he
should rest for about two weeks
before resuming his
correspondence. The Rebbe said
that if he waited until then, the
work would be harder, because so
much would have accumulated.
The Rebbe said that just like we
find in psychology in regard to
cigarettes, someone who is used
to them cannot divert his mind
from them, and if forced to do so
against his will it affects his
health, so too here, since the
Rebbe was accustomed to
constantly receive mail and
respond to it, suddenly stopping
would not be good for his
health.”

CIGARETTES
NOWADAYS - HEALTH
HAZARD

Cigarette smoke contains about
4,000 chemical agents, including
over 60 carcinogens. Many of

these substances are poisonous to
the human body. Nicotine is a
drug that is naturally present in
the tobacco plant and is primarily
responsible for a person’s
addiction. During smoking,
nicotine is absorbed quickly into
the bloodstream and travels to the
brain in a matter of seconds.
Cigarette smoke has an immediate
effect, with constriction of the
blood vessels and a drop in skin
temperature.

One of the most toxic
substances that has been
researched a lot is carbon
monoxide. The carbon monoxide
found in tobacco smoke is the
same gas that you find in your
car’s exhaust system or a faulty
gas heater in your home. It
interferes with your body’s ability
to use the oxygen that you inhale,
affecting your stamina and
athletic ability. An increase in
levels of carbon monoxide in your
blood means less oxygen to your
brain.

(To be continued be”H)
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miracle story

WAITING FOR
A MIRACLE

By Nosson Avrohom
Translated By Michoel Leib Dobry

“At age two, I was privileged to
experience a miracle of the Rebbe. Even
now, decades later, I continue to deal
with the same problem, and I am filled
with hope that the same miracle that
kept me alive then will also happen
now, and the doctors who are so sure of
themselves will understand there is also
a Creator and Ruler of the World, and
they were only given permission to heal
and not to render opinions on such
critically important matters...”

condition that affects Reb Yaakov
now had already begun to penetrate
his system when he was two years
old. A couple of weeks earlier, Sagit
spoke with her father in order to
hear again the story of the illness
that he has been battling ever since,
when even then the doctors made
ominous predictions that fortunately
never came to pass about his having
“no chance of survival.”

A serious ailment called
osteomyelitis had caused damage to
his leg and brought on waves of
fever that threatened his young life.
However, at that time, little

For several long weeks, Sagit
Vaknin, a young cosmetician from
Eilat, had been going around with
the feeling that a sword was
hanging over her world. Time after
time, she and her brother heard
from the doctors that there was no
chance of saving the leg of their
father, Yaakov Vaknin, who lives in
Sderot. At first, they refused to
accept what the doctors said. They
sought to meet with other
physicians, but all of them held the
same opinion, and their last drops
of optimism seemed to evaporate.

We say “seemed” because the
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Yaakov’s father, Avraham Vaknin,
met a Chabad chassid who
suggested that he write a letter to
the Rebbe, and as a result of the
Rebbe’s holy bracha, the boy made
a miraculous recovery. Now, as the
doctors again gave up hope, the
family recalled the miracle that had
saved their father’s life as a child.

But that was then and this was
now. This morning, as Sagit left her
home on her way to work, she was
constantly thinking about how she
could “get” the Rebbe’s blessing in
order to help her father. Sagit stood
in the street and waited impatiently
for the cab she had ordered to
arrive from the taxi stand. But it
was getting late, and Sagit hailed
another cab that happened to be
passing by at that moment.

As she got into the taxi, she let
out a heavy sigh — a sign of deep
worry and immense pressure. A
moment later, as she was glancing
around the cab’s interior, she was
utterly shocked to see the car
windows filled with pictures of the
Lubavitcher Rebbe. The smiling
bearded taxi driver, R. Asaf Amar,
identified himself as a member of
the local Chabad community. “You
won'’t believe what incredible Divine
Providence has just happened
here,” she blurted excitedly to the
cabbie, and then proceeded to relate
to him the whole chain of events.

With the cabbie’s help, that very
night, she arrived at the home of
the shliach of the Rebbe, Melech
HaMoshiach, and the city’s chief
rabbi, Rabbi Yosef Hecht, and with
his guidance, she wrote a letter to
the Rebbe in request of a bracha for
her father. As I write, she and her
family are now waiting for the
miracle that will save the situation.

THE DOCTORS DIDN’T
EVEN GIVE A 1%
CHANCE

We met Yaakov Vaknin a couple
of weeks ago. There is no question



that these have not been very easy
days for him. This has been a
lengthy period of time when he has
been running from one doctor to
another, consulting with experts at
a number of hospitals, and even
visiting prominent rabbinical figures
and kabbalists. “My greatest
dream,” he told me with sorrow
and sincerity, “is that there will be a
dramatic change in my condition,
exactly as there was when I was two
years old, so that the doctors can
see for themselves that miracles do
happen in this world and they can
file away the medical diagnosis in
which they have so much faith.”

Yaakov was more than happy to
reveal the story of his personal
miracle, one that returned his entire
family to their roots and the
traditions of their forefathers, which
had been abandoned not long after
their arrival in Eretz Yisroel from
Morocco.

“My parents emigrated to Eretz
Yisroel in the great waves of
immigration during the sixties.
While they observed Torah and
mitzvos in Morocco in all matters,
great and small, when they arrived
in Eretz Yisroel, they were settled
on Kibbutz Revivim, a kibbutz in
the north, where they endured what
many families endured in that era.
They gave in to the free and
permissive atmosphere that reigned
in the country at that time,
particularly on the kibbutzim that
were the symbol of estrangement
and alienation from the path of
traditional Jewish values. Later, my
parents moved to the Negev
settlement of Tidhar, where 1 was
born.

“During the first two years of
my life, I was a source of much joy
and happiness to my parents. | was
born completely healthy without
signs or symptoms of any problems

that would possibly develop over
the years. In short, I was a normal
child like any other.

“The problems started to pop up
when I turned two. I was hit by a
wave of rashes and high fever. At
first, the doctors were unable to
identify the cause of my
deteriorating and unstable
condition. After a series of intensive
tests, the doctors revealed that 1
had been stricken with a serious
illness called osteomyelitis. 1 would
vomit frequently, and I would
endure lengthy hospitalizations in
the children’s ward of Beer Sheva’s
Siroka Hospital, with the
knowledge that I would be waking
up each morning to a totally
unnatural reality. I underwent a
series of difficult treatments and
complicated operations, until the
day that the doctors called my
father into one of the hospital
rooms with serious expressions on
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their faces.

““Mr. Avraham,’ the doctors said
to him point-blank, ‘it’s a pity for
you to have to torture yourself and
place your hopes on something that
simply won’t occur. There’s not
even a one percent chance that your
son will survive this illness,
especially since it has affected him
at such a young age, when his body
and antibodies are not sufficiently
strong to battle the intensity of the
illness and the treatments that we
would have to apply.”

“Day after day, my father would
sit close to my bed and feed me,
waiting and longing for good news
regarding my condition. Then the
day came when the doctors’ clear
and firm opinion regarding my
chances for survival simply broke
him.

“Later, when I grew up and
learned about my illness, 1
understood how great a miracle had
to take place for me to come out of
this alive. I went through some
difficult and complex operations on
both of my legs. This was a very
deadly bacterium that had caused
severe bone damage. My father

returned home that day broken,
despondent, and grief-stricken. It
was the hardest day of his life.”

A SURPRISE MEETING
AT MOSHAV BAROSH

“Back home at Moshav Barosh,
near Netivot, my father was
absolutely beside himself in
anguish. He told me later that he
felt that his whole world had been
destroyed. This is quite
understandable after suddenly being
told by prominent and highly
experienced doctors in the clearest
possible terms that his two-year old
son would soon cease to live — plain
and simple. He sat on a chair on
the front porch and wanted nothing
more than to cut himself off from
everyone and to take some time out
to think about what the doctors had
said and about everything he had
endured over the last few months
since they had discovered my
ailment.

“Just a few minutes later, a
chareidi-looking Jew passed nearby,
and when he saw my father’s
emotional state, his compassion was

Yaakov recalls one of them:

REMINDING OF THE LONG FORGOTTEN

Ever since Rabbi Avraham Vaknin, of blessed memory, became a
chassid, he had the privilege of connecting many of his fellow Jews to
the Rebbe. After proving to himself the reality of the Rebbe’s G-dly-
endowed strengths, he suggested to any person suffering from any
problem or in need of advice on any matter that he should write to the
Rebbe. As a result, many remarkable stories have happened, and his son

“I remember that there was a Jew living on the moshav who became
ill, and his condition worsened to the point that the doctors didn’t
know what to do. He knew about my father’s connection with the
Rebbe and asked him to write a letter to the Rebbe for him. The
Rebbe’s answer amazed him, as it did my father: This man’s name was
Maaravi Jerbi. He emigrated from Tunisia and everyone knew his name.
But when the Rebbe sent a letter with a bracha in response, he added to
his name the word ‘Yosef.” Neither he nor my father understood why
the Rebbe added this name in his letter, and they decided to go to his
mother for an explanation. She thought for a moment, and then she
recalled that back in Tunis, they had also given him the name Yosef...”
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aroused and he went over to speak
to him.

““Why are you so worried?’ he
asked him directly. ‘If there is
anxiety in a man’s heart, let him
cast it down...” My father, who felt
that the chassid’s concern and
empathy was genuine, proceeded to
tell him everything that had
transpired over the past few
months, up until the meeting that
day with the team of doctors that
were treating me and their clear
medical diagnosis. The man
listened to me most attentively and
then finally asked, ‘Tell me, do you
know about the Lubavitcher
Rebbe?’ My father was surprised by
the question and replied in the
negative. ‘Are you sure you have
never heard of the Lubavitcher
Rebbe?,” the man continued to
inquire, and again my father gave a
negative answer. After explaining a
bit about him, he asked, ‘What do
you think about writing him a letter
and asking for a bracha?’ he
suggested. ‘Many Jews have been
saved by his blessings.’

“My father was most impressed
by this chassid’s suggestion, which
brought him back to those far off
days in Morocco, when his family
lived in a pure atmosphere of faith
in tzaddikim, kabbalists, and the
rabbanim to whom they turned to
receive advice and blessing. He
took the whole matter of writing to
the Rebbe quite seriously. With the
guidance of Rabbi Hecht, he went
to immerse himself in a mikveh and
then followed the traditional
procedure on what to do when
writing a letter to the Rebbe. When
he finished writing the letter, it was
sent off immediately.

“The very next day,” Yaakov
relates, “the unbelievable happened.
When my father came into my
hospital room, the medical staff was
already there waiting for him. They
informed him that there had been a
change in my condition — a change



that could be defined as nothing
less than the difference between
Heaven and Earth, compared to
how things were the day before. My
fever quickly dropped in a manner
that stunned all the doctors, even
those veteran practitioners who had
seen it all. After a few days, the
doctors had already stopped saying
that only a miracle could save me.
They had no explanation according
to the standard tools of medicine at
their disposal.

“Ever since then, my father
began to come closer again to the
path of his forefathers and even
became a Chabad chassid. He
traveled frequently to the Rebbe’s
court in New York, and until his
last day on this earth, it can be said
that his love for the Lubavitcher
Rebbe flowed through his veins
more than anything else. Later, he
proved to be a most influential
force in helping to establish a
‘Reshet Oholei Yosef Yitzchak’
Chabad school in Moshav Barosh.
The fact that we lived there proved
to be a great asset in helping the
Chabad chassidim deal with those
local residents who opposed this
endeavor. They succeeded in
putting together a magnificent
school, and I personally studied
there under the tutelage of its
principal, Rabbi Yeshavam Segal,
an amazing example of a true
chassid from whom I learned a

great deal.”
This is Yaakov Vaknin’s story
about himself and about his father.

THE GRANDFATHER
TRAVELED TO THANK
THE REBBE

We began this article with Sagit,
Rabbi Avraham Vaknin’s
granddaughter and Yaakov Vaknin’s
daughter. We will conclude with an
exciting incident that she related to
us, which teaches how connected
her grandfather was to the Rebbe as
a result of that incredible miracle:

“About five years ago, just a few
months before my discharge from
military service, I came to the
central bus station in Beer Sheva,
when I suddenly saw someone from
a distance who resembled my
grandfather. At first, I couldn’t
believe it. At the time, my
grandfather was ill and suffering
from various health problems, which
affected his overall appearance at
his advanced age. Thus, I found it
hard to believe that this elderly man
standing alone and waiting for a bus
could possibly be my grandfather.

“In any event, I chose to
approach him and get a closer look,
“just to be sure,” and 1 was shocked
to see that it really was him. ‘Saba,
how are you?’ I asked, totally
surprised. ‘What are you doing here
all by yourself?” He was happy to
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“Mr. Avraham,’
the doctors said to
him point-blank,
‘it’s a pity for you
to have to torture
yourself and place
your hopes on
something that
simply won’t
occur.”

see me, and told me that due to his
disabilities, no one paid him any
attention, and he’s been waiting at
the station now for four hours!
When I asked what he was doing
here, he replied that he wanted to
arrange a visa to the United States
in order to travel to the Rebbe.
Afterwards, I found out that these
travel plans had led to a huge
argument within the family.

“What do you think?” Sagit
asked. “Did this deter him?
Certainly not. He went on his
journey — and how! Despite his
weakened state of health, he
traveled that year to the Rebbe.”

Sagit’s father, Mr. Yaakov
Vaknin, put it best this way:

“At the age of two, I was
privileged to experience a miracle of
the Rebbe. Even now, decades later,
I continue to deal with the same
problem, and I am filled with hope
that the same miracle that kept me
alive then will also happen now, and
the doctors who are so sure of
themselves will understand there is
also a Creator and Ruler of the
World, and they were only given
permission to heal and not to
render opinions on such critically
important matters...”
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obituaries

‘HE COULD BE
RAV OF WARSAW’

By Avrohom Ber

MH”M is chai v’kayam.

R’ Meir’s father was R* Yehoshua
Falk, a Chassid from the town of
Azaritz. R Yehoshua emigrated to
Brooklyn where Meir was born on
14 Cheshvan 5677/1916. The
family lived in Brownsville,
Brooklyn, where many Jews lived.

R’ Yehoshua Falk and his
brothers Yosef and Yekusiel
belonged to the Anshei Broboisk
shul in Brownsville, a shul where
they davened nusach Ari. In 1926
Rabbi Yisroel Jacobson, who had
just come from Russia, was
appointed as the new rav. His first
student was nine year old Meir. R’
Yisroel, who lived to be mekarev
children, was mekarev Meir, who
sat behind him in shul. He taught
him to say the Six Remembrances,
korbanos and the like.

For Meir’s bar mitzva in
Cheshvan 5690/1929, R’ Jacobson
convinced his father to take him for
yechidus to the Rebbe Rayatz, who
was visiting America at the time, to
ask for a bracha.

In the winter of 5690, Meir
started learning in Yeshivas Torah
Vodaas. There were no Lubavitch
yeshivos in America at that time. He
was placed in the beginners group

Rabbi Meir Greenberg, rosh Yeshivas
Tomchei T°mimim in Morristown and
rav of Paterson, New Jersey for over
forty years, passed away on 3 Elul at the
age of 91. * Rabbi Greenberg, one of the
first T’mimim in America and one of the
first shluchim of the Rebbe Rayatz and
Rebbe MH”M, was a Chassid, battul to
the Rebbe, a tremendous Baal Nigla, an
oved Hashem, shliach and rav * Rabbi
Greenberg supported the belief in the
Rebbe as Melech HaMoshiach both
before and after Gimmel Tammuc.

ONE OF THE FIRST
T’MIMIM IN AMERICA

It is hard to put into words what
Rabbi Meir Greenberg was about. It
is hard because he was a Chassid
who received rare kiruvim from the
Rebbeim yet never considered

he was a gentle, softhearted man to
those who turned to him regarding
personal matters.

The job is that much harder
when the person you want to
describe was a Chassid, a lamdan
(“a big lamdan” is what the Rebbe
said about him), a tremendous

himself great. It is hard because he
was a tremendous Baal Nigleh as
well as someone who believed with
emuna p’shuta. And it is hard
because he was an uncompromising
rav who did not concede an inch
when it came to rabbanus and yet

masmid who learned over 15 hours
a day, davened like a Chassid, was
tremendously mehudar in mitzvos, a
shliach and bottom line: a simple
Chassid who lived till his last day
with the belief that the Rebbe
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for Gemara. R’ Jacobson, who
wanted him to skip, learned an hour
and a half with him every day, so
that the following z’'man, Elul 5691,
he could be in a more advanced
class. Meir was smart and the



following year he was in the highest Rabbi Meir Greenberg
level in the yeshiva which was
taught by Rabbi Shapiro.

R’ Jacobson taught Meir about
Chabad, the Chabad Rebbeim and
learned Tanya with him once a
week. In 5691 a new talmid joined
the shiur because the boy’s
grandmother heard about it and
wanted her grandson to join. The
bachur was Nosson Eliyahu
Gertzulin who later became
Mashgiach in Torah Vodaas.

The Chassidus shiur first took
place in R’ Yisroel’s house. Later,
because many students had joined,
the shiur was held in the Division
Avenue Shtibel, which was in
Williamsburg, near the yeshiva.
Nearly all the bachurim who came
to Chabad in those years came from
that shiur.

Who brought the other boys to
the shiur? Meir Greenberg, R’
Yisroel’s first talmid who was

already considered a big lamdan. He _

was listed as a member of the
“acting committee” of Achei

T’mimim — as the representative of - .

Torah Vodaas. That is how he was 3

mekarev Jews to Chassidus at a 2 =
young age. His good friend )

Menachem Mendel Feldman, who
learned with him in Torah Vodaas at \

the time, worked together with him. \ H e ment ioned

R’ Meir was a close disciple of {

Rabbi Shlomo Heiman (1892- \ Several pOSSlble
1945), the rosh yeshiva of Torah \ names for rav Of

Vodaas, who was considered one of .
the great roshei yeshivos of the the communlty.
time. R* Meir would transcribe his

shiurim, many of which were later When he
printed. Even at that young age, it . 9 .
was apparent that R Meir was mentloned R Melr

destined for Torah greatness. His Greenberg the
’

scholarship and sharpness were

well-known among the talmidim of R ebb e sa i d “H e
g

the yeshiva.

R’ Yisroel continued to work could be a ray in a

with him and had him (and some

other bachurim) review a maamer, » t own like
on a regular basis, in shul on

. 9
Shabbos. This was another stage in ] War saw.
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Later in their trip
they encountered
German soldiers,

who checked all
their belongings.
When they got to
the package, they
asked what was in
it. R’ Meir said,
“Nothing...”

R’ Meir’s transformation into a full-
fledged Tamim.

TRAVELING TO
THE REBBE

In 1939, R’ Meir was one of six
American bachurim who were the
first to travel to the Rebbe Rayatz,
in Otvotsk. It was R’ Yisroel’s idea
to send American bachurim to
Europe, which was quite a novel
idea at the time. On 4 Tamuz, the
Rebbe Rayatz gave his approval and
the bachurim left by ship,
accompanied by R’ Yisroel.

They stopped in Paris, where they
met the Rebbe’s son-in-law, later to
succeed him, who gave them
medication for his father-in-law.
Later in their trip they encountered
German soldiers, who checked all
their belongings. When they got to
the package, they asked what was in
it. R Meir said, “Nothing,” and the
soldiers simply let them go.

(A famous story is told about
this trip. As they waited on the train
platform, the Rebbe said a sicha
which lasted an hour. Then the
Rebbe looked at his watch and said
he had to stop and would continue

another time. On Rosh Chodesh
Tamuz 5701, at the Rebbe’s first
farbrengen in the US, the Rebbe
went back to the point he had
discussed in that sicha. He even
asked the bachurim whether they
remembered it.)

The bachurim arrived at the
Rebbe Rayatz at the beginning of
Elul 5699/1939, but were unable to
stay a long time, since the war broke
out on 17 Elul. The next day they
were on the train to Warsaw and
from there to Riga, where they spent
Tishrei before returning to America.
Before they left, they had yechidus
and the Rebbe said, “May Hashem
help us meet again in good health.”

At the end of the yechidus, the
Rebbe asked all the bachurim to
leave except for Meir Greenberg.
The Rebbe blessed him personally
and gave him a shlichus to R’
Mordechai Dubin, the well-known
Chassidishe askan from Latvia who
did a great deal to rescue the Rebbe
(the Rebbe was helped through him,
because he did not have Polish
citizenship, only Latvian). Many
years later, R Meir was pleased to
recollect the fact that he had been
able to help rescue the Rebbe.

When he returned, R Meir was
one of the first T’mimim who
learned in Yeshivas Tomchei
T’mimim, founded by the Rebbe
Rayatz upon his arrival in America.

On Purim 5718, R’ Meir brought
a mekurav to the farbrengen of the
Rebbe MH”M. At midnight, the
person complained that he did not
feel well and asked R* Meir to take
him home. R’ Meir’s son, Heschel,
who was ten at the time, remembers
it well. At that farbrengen, the
Rebbe mentioned the names of all
the early T’mimim in America, but
Meir Greenberg was absent, as he
had left to take home his guest...

THE SHLICHUS
TO CHICAGO

In Elul 5700/1940, R* Meir was
sent on shlichus by the Rebbe
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Rayatz to Chicago for half a year.
He also visited Detroit and
Milwaukee (today, his daughter and
her husband, Yosef Shlomo
Samuels, are on shlichus there).
The purpose of the trip was to
spread the light of Chassidus and to
be mekarev those who descended
from Chabad Chassidic stock.

Before he arrived, the Rebbe sent
a letter to the Lubavitcher
community there and asked them to
look after his distinguished student.
The Rebbe also wrote to R* Sholom
Posner, who lived there. In this
letter, the Rebbe called R* Meir “our
dear and beloved student.”

For those living today, it is hard
to understand the situation in
America back then, when thousands
of Jews who came from religious
homes abandoned their religious
observance. In the same letter in
which the Rebbe outlined the
purpose of the mission, the Rebbe
wrote that even for those
descending from Anash, there was
no need to talk Chassidus, but to
inspire them to mitzvos like t'fillin.

In the course of the shlichus, R’
Meir also visited many rabbanim in
the area and his visit reflected very
well on Chabad and the Rebbe. In
Cheshvan 5701/1940, R Moshe
Leib Rodstein arrived in America
and was sent to Chicago by the
Rebbe Rayatz, where he founded
Agudas Chassidei Chabad in
Chicago. In a letter to him, the
Rebbe Rayatz wrote to support R’
Meir, who was there on shlichus.

MEMBER OF
THE HANHALA IN
TOMCHEI T’"MIMIM

R’ Meir continued to learn
diligently and received his smicha
I’rabbanus from Yeshivas Tomchei
T’mimim-770, Torah Vodaas and
Rabbi Moshe Feinstein. He was one
of the first to receive smicha from
the gaon. In order to receive smicha
from Rabbi Feinstein, you had to



know nearly all of Shulchan Aruch, and the test in his
house, took weeks. There are very few people who
received smicha with R* Moshe’s signature on it.

R’ Meir was appointed to teach young talmidim in
770. Many of today’s ziknei Anash, were his students.
The most famous one was Yehuda Kalman Marlow a”h,
the mara d’asra in Crown Heights. After he became sick
and the doctor told him not to teach anymore, R* Meir
was appointed mashgiach in the zal.

In 1942, R* Meir was one of forty rabbanim who
were called to a meeting by the Rebbe Rayatz. At the
meeting, the Rebbe said, “Hashem helped and we
founded a yeshiva here, but now it is too small.” The
Rebbe asked the rabbanim to help support a Building
Fund for Yeshivas Tomchei T’mimim.

In later years, you can find R Meir’s name
appearing as a member of the central administration at
meetings of Achei T’mimim. Those yeshivos opened in
order to protect Jewish youth in America from
assimilating. R* Meir threw himself into this mitzva of
saving spiritual lives until he went on shlichus.

His utter bittul to the Rebbe Rayatz and his son-in-
law was apparent. During the year of mourning for the
Rebbe’s father, the Rebbe would read from the Torah.
R’ Meir was once called up to the Torah near the Rebbe
and his trepidation was obvious. Afterwards, he said
that he didn’t know where to hide himself; he was
ashamed to stand next to the son-in-law of the Rebbe.

In 1944, on the same anniversary as the Rebbe, 14
Kislev, R* Meir married. He received a special letter
from the Rebbe MH”M, in which the Rebbe explained
to him the inyan of a wedding that comes after
perfection in personal avoda and is the beginning of
one’s avoda in the world.

About two years after he married, the Greenbergs
went on shlichus to Worcester, Massachusetts, where R’
Meir was appointed chief rabbi of the city. This was a
job that entailed being the rav of five shuls.

In 1950, R’ Meir was in close touch with the Rebbe
MH”M about communal work. However, their lengthy
phone conversations were not only about communal
work. The Rebbe considered him someone fit to talk to
in learning. It is not clear how many Chassidim in our
generation the Rebbe spoke to in learning as he did
with R* Meir.

R’ Meir related that each time the Rebbe responded
to a question, he did so by saying - it seems to me, |
think, etc. Obviously, everything the Rebbe said was
absolutely accurate.

FIRM AS A ROCK

In Cheshvan 5714, the Greenbergs moved to
Paterson, New Jersey, where R* Meir was a rav for 45
years. Paterson in those days had 40,000 Jews and
Rabbi Greenberg was appointed rav of seven shuls.

On Yom Kippur he would go to each of the shuls
and deliver a different sermon to each one, seven
different drashos in one day. When they asked him why
he prepared seven sermons when each shul had
different people, he said that since someone
accompanied him, he didn’t want him to become bored
listening to the same speech over and over again.

On 21 lyar, 5708, while he was still rav in
Worcester, he received a letter from the Rebbe, which
said:

In response to your letter about participating in
the meetings of the city council and demanding that
they close their businesses on Shabbos. This is his
obligation according to Torah, and in no way or
manner should he do any leniencies and ingenuities,
only stand strong — with words of love and kiruv —
but strong like a flint stone which by nature is a
stone that produces fire. A leader of a flock of Israel,
regarding all that pertains to observing Torah and
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Before he gave a
shiur in Gemara,
R’ Greenberg
would remain
awake most of the
night in order to
prepare it,
considering all the
possible
arguments that
could crop up in
the course of the
shiur.

mitzvos, must be firm like a rock.
Regarding helping out in matters
of livelihood and getting settled, a
rav must try to help each and
every man and woman in his
K’hilla with an arousal of the heart

This letters seems like an
excellent summary of R Meir’s
character as a rav. He was firm like
a rock on the one hand, and ready
to help in a heartfelt manner on the
other.

The beginning wasn’t easy. R’
Greenberg took the job after several
rabbis resigned, because they were
not able to successfully manage the
kashrus situation in the city. R’
Greenberg was different. His
strength as a rav was completely
different than that of previous rabbis
and he did not cave in to anyone.

When one of the balabatim
threatened to hurt him after R’
Greenberg paskened against him in
a din Torah, R’ Greenberg
responded sharply that since he did
not have a halachic leg to stand on,

he was not frightened of him, and
he hung up the phone.

A woman had an uncle who
worked for the IRS, and she
threatened R* Greenberg that her
uncle would take care of him. This
was really problematic since the
chilul Hashem could be terrible. R’
Greenberg had a yechidus and when
he told the Rebbe about this, the
Rebbe laughed. Not smiled, but
laughed. “Ah, it should be ‘and there
shall be no hope for the informers.””
Nothing untoward happened.

He was fearless, but that did not
stop him from being gentle and kind
when speaking with someone about
their personal matters. His strength,
along with his pleasantness, are
what turned Paterson around. As
mentioned, R Greenberg was a rav
there for 45 years in a city where no
other rav had lasted more than a
short time.

As a rosh yeshiva too, the
rabbanim who worked under him,
as well as his talmidim, highly
respected him. Rabbi Wilschansky,
who replaced him as rosh yeshiva in
Morristown, said that R Greenberg
treated them as though they were
his own age.

In 5718, R* Meir had a yechidus
together with a member of the
community whom he brought to the
Rebbe. In the middle of the
yechidus, the man cried, “Rebbe,
I’'m a dead man. The doctors say
that I don’t have much longer to
live.”

The Rebbe said, “Heaven forbid.
Hashem can give you another
twenty years.” The man died twenty
years later in 5738.

In this yechidus, the Rebbe
asked the man whether he had
known the Rebbe Rayatz. When the
man said no, the Rebbe said, “Ah
[ed. like, what a pity], but you know
what? Look at Rabbi Greenberg’s
eyes. He saw my father-in-law.
Look at him, and you can see my
father-in-law through him.”
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ROSH YESHIVAS
TOMCHEI T’"MIMIM
IN NEW JERSEY

In 5719, R’ Greenberg was
appointed rosh Yeshivas Tomchei
T’mimim in Newark. It was R’
Jacobson who pushed him into this
job. Amongst his first students was
Rabbi Mordechai Ashkenazi, the rav
of Kfar Chabad. R* Greenberg
served as rosh yeshiva for many
years, even after the yeshiva moved
to Morristown.

In yeshiva, R* Greenberg’s
shiurim were renowned for their
brilliance. They were very deep and
you had to concentrate closely in
order to follow them, but his
explanations were clear and
understandable to all; Chochma as
well as bina. If we add the fact that
he was able to focus on one topic in
Nigleh for 14-15 hours (as he told
his son), we find someone with
ChaBaD, with all three aspects of
the mind. Every word of the Alter
Rebbe was viewed by him as being
utterly precise.

Before he gave a shiur in
Gemara, R’ Greenberg would
remain awake most of the night in
order to prepare it, considering all
the possible arguments that could
crop up in the course of the shiur.
He could spend from ten o’clock at
night until five in the morning on
one shiur. He drank one cup of
coffee after another in order to stay
awake

As part of his job in rabbanus, R’
Greenberg was a member of the
“Igud HaRabbanim in the United
States and Canada.” He even served
as president, a role which enabled
him to do much for the Rebbe in
those matters that the Rebbe did not
want to act officially in the name of
Chabad. R’ Chadakov once called
for R’ Greenberg to send an urgent
telegram to the government of
Russia, something that could not be
done under Chabad’s name.

It wasn’t unusual to see R’



Greenberg in phone conversation
with R* Chadakov. They spoke
often.

THE REBBE: HE’S
A GREAT LAMDAN

At one of the farbrengens in
which the Rebbe wanted to speak
about the qualities of a simple Jew,
he used the example of three
T’mimim who went on a certain
shlichus. One was a “great lamdan,’
another was a “great maskil,” and
the third was a simple Jew. It was
the latter, who managed to
accomplish what the other two
could not. The “great lamdan” in
the story was R* Meir Greenberg. It
would appear that the Rebbe never
used this expression regarding any
other Chassid.

One year, when R’ Meir came
from New Jersey, as he did every
year, to the Motzaei Simchas Torah

]
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Rabbi Greenberg receiving a dollar from the Rebbe

farbrengen with the Rebbe, he
received kos shel bracha and the
Rebbe said to him, “We spoke today
about sanctifying the month; you
will probably say a pilpul tomorrow
at the Kinus Torah about this.”

The Rebbe was referring to a
sicha that he said that day in which
he presented a chiddush in Kiddush
HaChodesh based on Shulchan
Aruch HaRav, siman 600.

R’ Meir, who had come late and
had missed nearly the entire
farbrengen, had not heard that
sicha, but was certainly going to
deliver a pilpul on the subject. He
had never given a shiur on it before,
since it’s not one of the tractates
learned in yeshivos.

Right after kos shel bracha,
which ended late at night, R Meir
had to hear a review of the sicha
from R’ Yoel Kahn and R’
Mordechai Mentlick. He then went
home, at least an hour’s drive, with

B

a regular schedule the next day. He
didn’t have Shulchan Aruch Admur
HaZakein at home (Kehot had
taken it, as it wasn’t that readily
available, in order to print the new
edition from it). He couldn’t even
borrow it from one of the balabatim,
since it was four in the morning
when he arrived in New Jersey.

He waited for eight o’clock, and
ran to someone’s house for the
Shulchan Aruch. R’ Meir learned
the subject, and went back to New
York in the afternoon. At 3:30, he
said a pilpul in which he cited a
Yerushalmi supporting the Rebbe’s
thesis at the Kinus Torah.

Two years later, the Rebbe said a
sicha on the topic of “Yom Tevoach”
and this time too, he told R’ Meir to
say a pilpul on the subject. Needless
to say, the pilpul was said the next
day even though the inyan is also
not one of those learned in yeshivos.

R’ Meir took his son R” Heschel
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for yechidus in honor of his bar
mitzva. The Rebbe tested Heschel
on the topic he was learning,
Maalin BaKodesh. The Rebbe asked
him whether “maalin ba’kodesh” is
d’Oraisa or d’Rabbanan. He said he
hadn’t learned that. The Rebbe
looked at R’ Meir and asked, “Nu?”
Then he smiled and said to the boy,
“The Alter Rebbe didn’t know
either, he was unsure.”

After the passing of Rabbi
Zalman Shimon Dvorkin, rav in
Crown Heights, there were talks
about elections. When R’ Zalman
Gurary was at the Rebbe, he
mentioned several possible names
for rav of the community. When he
mentioned R Meir Greenberg, the
Rebbe said, “He could be a rav in a
town like Warsaw.”

Apparently, the Rebbe was
referring to the Warsaw of
yesteryear, the city that was a Torah
fortress, but when R’ Meir heard
this he modestly dismissed it,
saying, “The Rebbe meant I could
be rav of Warsaw today, a city that
has hardly any Jews.”

At one of the general yechiduyos
for bar mitzva boys, R Meir went
with his grandson. On the note he
wrote to the Rebbe, he asked for
nachas from his children and
grandchildren. The Rebbe didn’t
even look at the note when he said
with a smile, “You should have
nachas from your children,
grandchildren and from yourself
too.”

TREMENDOUS LAMDAN

R’ Greenberg corresponded in
halacha with many g’dolei ha’Torah,
like Rabbi Moshe Feinstein and
others. Every year, on 18 Kislev, the
yahrtzait of Rabbi Shlomo Heiman,
his rosh yeshiva in Torah Vodaas, he
would give a shiur in yeshiva.

While he was still Rabbi
Heiman’s talmid in Torah Vodaas,
Rabbi Yitzchok Hutner, rosh
yeshiva in Chaim Berlin, came to

visit the yeshiva. R Hutner
presented the students with a
difficult question he had, and said
that if someone had an answer, he
would eat his hat. R* Meir gave an
answer and when R* Heiman heard
it he turned to R’ Hutner and said,
“You have to eat your hat.”

Once, when he was in a Litvishe
yeshiva, he spoke in learning with
someone who is considered a gadol
ha’dor in the Litvishe world. He
mentioned the opinion of the Alter
Rebbe. The rabbi made a dismissive
gesture as though to say, “So what.”

R’ Meir remained quiet but
afterwards, when the same rav

On Yom Kippur
he would go to
each of the shuls
and deliver a
different sermon
to each one,
seven different
drashos in one
day.

mentioned another insight, R* Meir
pointed out that he was
contradicting an explicit Mishna.
When they looked it up and saw
that R* Meir was right, the rabbi
angrily left. The students of that
rosh yeshiva referred to the Chazal
which says, “He made a mistake in
the Mishna.”

R’ Greenberg was very friendly
with Rabbi Aharon Soloveitchik,
rosh yeshiva in Chicago. This
friendship helped his son Heschel
years later, when he came with R’
Yitzchok Springer and R’ Eliezer
Turen, to ask Rabbi Aharon
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Soloveitchik to voice his opinion.
His opinion was publicized and
made a tumult among frum Jews,
because he wrote that the belief that
Lubavitcher Chassidim have in the
Rebbe being Moshiach has strong
Torah support.

ON ALL FRONTS

In 1945, the Rebbe Rayatz
founded the “Adeinu” organization,
whose purpose was “for young men
and talmidei ha’yeshivos involved in
Torah, to meet from time to time at
a gathering of talmidei chachamim,
discuss chiddushei Torah and gather
for Torah celebrations.” R* Meir was
appointed “assistant chairman of the
committee.” The chairman was R’
Mordechai Mentlick.

R’ Meir was also a great baal
chesed. In 1947 he was the
secretary for the Bikur Cholim
committee which was under
Machne Israel. The committee was
the first of its kind to take care of ill
people among Anash, as well as
Jewish soldiers and those wounded
in war.

He was an emotional man. The
residents of Buffalo, the city where
he lived his final years, excitedly
told his son Heschel that his father
began crying from their stories
when they had met for only
minutes. These weren’t old friends,
but he deeply felt other people’s
misfortunes.

His avodas ha’t’filla was
something special. He would
meditate on Chassidus for a long
time before davening. His son, Yosef
Yitzchok relates that as a boy, he
would sometimes look for his father
and couldn’t understand where he
had disappeared to. His mother did
not explain and only later did he
find out that his father had locked
himself in his office and davened for
hours upon hours, being precise
with every single word.

After davening he would say the
chapters of T’hillim that



corresponded to his family
members, down to his
grandchildren. How did he
remember when to change to the
next chapter? R” Meir had a watch
which reminded him of everybody’s
birthday.

His mind was extraordinary even
for secular matters. His multifaceted
talents were incredible. You could
ask him about a Gemara and get an
answer. By the same token, you
could ask him a worldly question
and get a brilliant answer. You
could ask him, “How long does it
take to fly from Spain to Morocco”
and he would answer within
seconds after he made the
calculation. His mechanical aptitude
was unbelievable. A rosh yeshiva
who spent his life with Gemara
would fix broken cars.

He was very particular to say
brachos from a Siddur. He always
said the “al ha’michya” from a
Siddur even though he was a genius
who remembered entire segments of
Gemara by heart.

“The mind rules the heart,” was
something apparent in R’
Greenberg. One Shabbos, when he
returned from shul, he was held up
by an armed black man who said,
“Rabbi, give me your money!” R’
Greenberg asked him with a smile
what he thought G-d would do to
him if He would see him with a
gun. The man ran away.

A similar story happened when
a thief broke into the shul and
found R’ Meir there. R Meir
explained that he had come to the
wrong address since rabbis don’t

have money.

SIMPLE FAITH

The most surprising aspect of R’
Meir’s personality was his emuna
p’shuta. Even though he was a Baal
Nigleh and a tremendous lamdan,
he lived with the simple faith that
the Rebbe is Moshiach and that is
how he educated his children.

One time, when Rashag went to
his parents’ home, R* Meir’s son
Heschel was there. His
grandmother, who took pride in her
grandson’s Chassidishe education
asked young Heschel who Moshiach
is. “The Rebbe shlita” is what he
said, repeating what he had been
taught at home.

When his son Yosef Yitzchok
called him after Shabbos Parshas
Shoftim, 5751, and told him what
the Rebbe spoke about on Shabbos,
he was tremendously excited. Just
glancing at the sicha brought tears
to his eyes.

Even after Gimmel Tammuz, his
belief that the Rebbe is Moshiach
and chai v’kayam, was unshaken.
He was one of the first to sign the
p’sak din that the Rebbe is
Moshiach.

His son Yosef Yitzchok relates
that one night, after Gimmel
Tammuz, his father called him with
a question. “If the meshaleiach dies,
what’s the din?” He didn’t know
what his father wanted and why he
was suddenly quizzing him in
Shulchan Aruch, but his father
persisted. “Nu, think a little. What
does the Ketzos in siman 188 say?”

When he finally answered, “the
shlichus is cancelled,” his father
said, “That is what I wanted to
know. Good night.” And he
understood what his father meant.

He lived with the reality that
there cannot be a situation in which
“if the meshaleiach dies his shlichus
is cancelled” and he repeated this at
every opportunity. As a Baal Nigleh
he brought proof to this emuna
p’shuta from nigleh.

When he turned seventy, the
Rebbe blessed him with “may your
days be extended over your
kingdom.” The bracha was fulfilled.
R’ Greenberg served for many more
years as rav and rosh yeshiva.

He passed away on 3 Elul and is
survived by his children: Sterna
Lerman (Flatbush), Rabbi Heschel
Greenberg (shliach in Williamsville,
NY and rosh yeshiva of the Yeshiva
G’dola in West New York, New
Jersey), Rabbi Yosef Yitzchok
Greenberg (Crown Heights, a rosh
yeshiva in Tiferes Menachem in
Seagate), Rabbi Mendy Greenberg
(New Jersey) and Chasha Freida
Samuels (shlucha, Milwaukee, WI).

His s’farim are Shiurei Gittin on
the tractate Gittin and Shiurei
Mesechtos on the order of Moed.
The family is presently working on
printing additional chiddushei Torah
of his.

With Rabbi Meir Greenberg’s
passing, we have lost a Chassidishe
rav, a tremendous gaon, and a
genuine mekushar to the Rebbe
MH”M. May his memory be for a
blessing.

.
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RABBI YOSEF
YITZCHOK
RAICHIK A”’H

Rabbi Yossi Raichik passed away
on 21 Elul at the young age of 54. A
few years ago, he fell ill with a
serious lung disease. Despite
doctors’ recommendations, he
continued working, even during the
past few months, when his condition
deteriorated. He was due to travel to
the United States, in the hope of
finding a lung donor, but on the eve
of his scheduled departure, he
collapsed and was taken, in serious
condition, to the Beilinson Medical
Center in Petach Tikva.

R’ Raichik was born in
California. His father was the
famous Rabbi Shmuel Dovid
Raichik a”h, one of the founders of
the Chabad empire in California.

In 1976 he and Rabbi Yosef
Yitzchok Gerlitzky went on shlichus
to the Far East. They spent time in
Teheran and briefly met the local
community. In 1978 he responded
to the request of Rabbi Hertzel
Elilulian, who was sent to Iran at
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that time, and went to Iran. In
accordance with the Rebbe’s
directive that year, he went prepared
to print the Tanya and did so in
several Iranian cities. He also
checked mezuzos and spiritually
uplifted Iranian Jewry.

While he was in Iran, the Islamic
Revolution began to take off and he
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was responsible for rescuing 1000
children who escaped Teheran. He
helped them get settled in the United
States and was very devoted to their
material and spiritual wellbeing.

Shortly after he married, R’
Raichik and his wife moved to Eretz
Yisroel on shlichus. When the Rebbe
told mosdos Chabad to save children
from Chernobyl after the 1986
Chernobyl nuclear reactor explosion
sent out a toxic radioactive cloud, he
became the director of Chabad’s
“Children of Chernobyl” (CCOC)
project. They airlifted more than
2,531 children and 1,757 parents
from the nuclear-contaminated
Chernobyl to Israel for treatment.

R’ Raichik traveled the world and
was away from home for long
periods of time in order to raise
money for the children and the
mosdos that were founded for them
in Kfar Chabad. He worried about
these children, alone and away from
their families. He was there when
they celebrated a bar mitzva near the
Kosel, when they got married, and
was a sandak at the brissin of their
children.

Friends and acquaintances
remember him as a wonderful
person, a genuine Chassid, a good
listener, beloved by all, devoted to
the Rebbe, and an active though
modest askan. He is survived by his
wife and children, brothers and
sisters: R* Shimon Raichik, R’
Sholom Raichik, R’ Elozor Raichik,
Mrs. Suri Klyne, Mrs. Devorie
Wilhelm, and Mrs. Chanie Hanoka;
R’ Abba Raichik, R’ Levi Raichik
and R’ Yanky Raichik.
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RABBI YISROEL
NOSSON SLAVIN A”H

Anash were saddened to hear of
the passing of the Chassid, Rabbi
Yisroel Nosson Slavin of Tel Aviv
and later of Yerushalayim.

R’ Slavin was born in 5676/1916
to the baal mesirus nefesh, Rabbi
Avrohom Levik Slavin and Mrs.
Slavin, nee Zilberman. When he was
just three years old, the Rebbe
Rayatz sent his family on shlichus to
strengthen Judaism in Georgia. At
first the family lived in Kulashi.
Later, the Rebbe Rayatz told them
to move to Kutaisi. R’ Yisroel
Nosson joined the Tomchei
T’mimim yeshiva there and used his
free time to check t’fillin and
mezuzos.

In 1927, about a year before the
Rebbe’s final arrest in Russia, he
and his father had yechidus and he
was tested by the Rebbe on his
studies.

MESIRUS NEFESH FOR
SHABBOS OBSERVANCE

When he grew older, R’ Yisroel
Nosson had to work in business in
order to save his family from
starvation. Despite his young age, he
was faithful to his Chassidishe
chinuch even in the world of
business.

One time, he traveled with a
group of Jews who were also in the
clothing business, which was illegal
under the communists. The train
was delayed and therefore it would
be arriving in Kutaisi on Shabbos.
Despite the danger involved in being
caught by the police agents planted
throughout the station, he got off

the train with the contraband
material.

The merit of Shabbos observance
protected him and when Shabbos

was over he went on his way again
and arrived safely in Kutaisi. A week
later, when he met his fellow
businessmen, they told him that
when they arrived in Kutaisi they
were caught by the secret police and
their goods were confiscated.

Even when R’ Yisroel Nosson
was able to run a textile factory, he
insisted on Shabbos observance and
managed to halt production on
Shabbos even under the watchful
eye of the government.

In 1945, due to someone
informing on R’ Yisroel Nosson to
exonerate himself, he was arrested
and jailed for nine months. Despite
the harsh conditions of jail, he
avoided contaminating himself with

treife food although this entailed
perpetual hunger.

After a brief trial, troika-style, he
was sent for ten years of hard labor
in Siberia. Fortunately, it was the
last year of the war and a general
pardon was granted all prisoners,
including R’ Yisroel Nosson.

THE REBBE RAYATZ
ESTABLISHES THE
YAHRTZAIT

Following the informer’s tattling,
NKVD agents burst into the home
of his father, R* Avrohom, who was
then the rav of Kutaisi, and
conducted a thorough search. They
found letters from R* Avrohom to
the Rebbe and from the Rebbe to
him. This was incriminating
evidence that R* Avrohom belonged
to the ‘dangerous and radical’
organization that was run by the
Rebbe Rayatz. This put R’
Avrohom’s life into danger.

When his son, Yisroel wanted to
immediately flee to the city of Thilisi,
his father calmly replied: The Rebbe
sent me to work in Kutaisi, not in
Thilisi and so I won’t leave. I hope
that Hashem will help and no evil
will befall me.

That night, his father was
arrested and taken to NKVD
headquarters where he was
sentenced to ten years of hard labor
in Siberia. His crime was
establishing classes for children and
mikvaos. Some time later, they
received a note from the
commandant of the camp that said
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their father was hospitalized. The
family, who knew that there was no
hospital in the camp, understood
that their father had died. May
Hashem avenge his blood.

R’ Yisroel sent a letter to the
Rebbe Rayatz in which he briefly
wrote what had happened and said
that the family did not know what to
do about the mourning period and
which day to observe as the
yahrtzait. The Rebbe said that since
the Rebbe Rashab sent him to
Georgia, and since the Rebbe
Rashab passed away on 2 Nissan,
they should observe 2 Nissan as the
yahrtzait, just as the Rebbe Rayatz
observed this day for his father.

KASHRUS

After the war, an agreement was
made between Russia and Poland
which enabled Polish citizens who
had fled Poland during the war, to
return home. Many Russian Jews
took this opportunity to leave
Russia. R’ Yisroel Nosson got eight
passports and visas for his family
and his father-in-law’s family (he
was engaged at the time) and the
family crossed the border to Cracow.

Then they went to the refugee
camp in Poking as the Rebbe Rayatz
instructed and R’ Yisroel Nosson
began teaching the numerous
children in the camps. He founded a
Talmud Torah and would travel three
hours each way every day in order to
teach Jewish subjects to the young
children. While in Poking, he
married Rivka Zilberman. When the
Rebbe Rayatz said that most of
Anash should make aliya, his family
did so and settled in Kfar Chabad.

Unlike many Russian
immigrants, R’ Yisroel Nosson did
not relax when he got to Eretz
Yisroel. He took a job in the military
industry, where he was horrified to
discover that the large kitchen that
provided hot meals for about 1000
employees had no kashrus
supervision. He waged a public
campaign, getting employee
signatures and writing petition

letters until he managed to have the
kitchen kashered.

In revenge for the commotion he
had caused, he was fired. He was
left without a livelihood to support
his wife and five children but he did
not despair. He was very pleased
that he had saved close to a
thousand Jews from treife food.

After a difficult period, he took a
job as a mashgiach for foreign ships
that brought immigrants to Israel. To
his sorrow, he discovered that the
kashrus situation on the ships was
deplorable. The cooking of treife
and kosher was done in one kitchen
with no separation. Despite his
previous experience he fearlessly
stood up for his principles. He
began writing letters and meeting
with the appropriate people and it
worked. The owners of the ships
acceded to all R’ Yisroel Nosson’s
demands, knowing that if they did
not, the Jewish Agency would stop
using their shipping line to transport
olim.

When the large wave of
immigration ceased, R’ Yisroel
Nosson was left without a job. About
a year later he was appointed
mashgiach of the EI-Al kitchen at the
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airport in Lud. When he tried to
correct serious kashrus problems, he
met up with excuses and
evasiveness. He did not back down
but went into the kitchen and
poured out the pot of food. That’s
when he was taken seriously and...
again he was fired.

R’ Yisroel Nosson began to work
in chinuch, mainly in mosdos that
had immigrant children. He made
hundreds of house calls in order to
convince parents to send their
children to schools that were run in
the spirit of Judaism. He also raised
money from supporters in Eretz
Yisroel and abroad for the mosdos.

He volunteered for Pe’ilim-Yad
LAchim. He would go to the centers
where Georgian Jews lived. He
spoke their language or in Russian
with the Bucharian Jews. He was
able to get hundreds of children to
switch from public school to Torah
schools.

R’ Yisroel Nosson Slavin is
survived by Mrs. Sterna Bransdorfer
of B’nei Brak, Yosef Yitzchok Slavin
of B’nei Brak, Avrohom Levik Slavin
of Crown Heights, Mrs. Leah Shiffer
of B’nei Brak, and Yehuda Leib
Slavin of Ramat Gan.






