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results ten days later.
The headaches and various

symptoms diminished. Professor
Shor felt much better and after
another two days he was released
from the hospital. Upon his return
home, he resumed his regular eating
habits and once again, he began to
feel ill. The headache returned full-
force. He was considering going
back to the hospital when the phone
rang. It was the head of the
department inviting him to his office
to review the lab report.

That night he met with the
department staff, who told him that
the final tests explained the reason
for his condition. He had developed
an allergy to a certain type of

bacteria which is found in animal
products. Thus, on the days that he
had eaten fruits and vegetables and
had no protein, his condition had
improved. This also explained the
reappearance of the problem upon
his return home, when he had gone
back to eating meat products.

Professor Shor realized that if
not for the bachurim ordering the
kosher food, he would not have
resorted to fruits and vegetables.
This ultimately led to the
improvement in his blood and
resolved his medical problem! “If
you hadn’t eaten only fruits and
vegetables,” said the doctors, “it
would have been just a matter of
days…”

***
Not satisfied with hearing this

story from the professor’s student,
the shliach met with the professor a
few days later at Ben-Gurion
University, and he corroborated the
story.

“The Rebbe saved my life
through his faithful shluchim,” he
said.

A colleague of Shor, who was
sitting nearby, added that since then,
whenever the subject of the power of
medicine comes up for discussion
amongst his academic colleagues,
Professor Shor tells them, “there’s
medicine and there’s G-d.”
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A decade ago, people crowded
into the 770 in Kfar Chabad for a
farbrengen with the Chassid, R’
Zalman Sudakevitz. During the
farbrengen, R’ Sudakevitz told
the following story:

“It was 1947, the year I had
arrived in France. I was
accompanied by older Chassidim,
R’ Yehuda Chein and R’ Chaim
Schreiber a”h. Upon receiving a
special order from the Rebbe
Rayatz, we walked the streets of
Paris. We could not understand
the reason for it, but we followed
the Rebbe’s instruction
nonetheless.

“As we strolled, we came to a
small street, where we discovered
why the Rebbe had sent us on
this mission. From the fifth floor

of one of the buildings, an older
woman looked out the window
and asked us to wait until she
came down. When we met face to
face, she told us emotionally that
she was Jewish and her grandson
was about to become bar mitzva.

“‘I want him to study about
Judaism, to put on t’fillin, and to
celebrate his bar mitzva like a
proper Jew, but I have no idea
whether there is anyone religious
in Paris who can prepare him,’
she said.

“We were amazed by this
‘Baalshem’ske miracle’ that
happened before our very eyes.
We referred her to a nearby shul
where we knew that good Jews
would help her out.”

R’ Sudakevitz concluded and

raised his cup to say l’chaim, at
which point a dramatic scene
unfolded. R’ Dovid Leselbaum, a
bearded Chassid from Kfar
Chabad, jumped up and inquired
of R’ Sudakevitz, “Do you
remember the name of the street
and the name of the shul?”

R’ Zalman furrowed his brows
in the effort to remember and
said, “Although it has been many
years since then, I remember that
it was in the ninth arrondissement
of Paris and, if my memory
doesn’t fail me, it was the fourth
or fifth street. The name of the
shul was ‘Rashi Shul.’

Exclaimed R’ Leselbaum,
“Then the woman you told us
about was none other than my
grandmother a”h! She wanted
me, despite the anti-religious
education I received at home, to
prepare for my bar mitzva. She
sent me to the Rashi Shul after
meeting with Chassidim who were
walking down the street.”

Apparently this is what the
Rebbe Rayatz had in mind when
he sent his Chassidim to stroll
around Paris. He wanted to bring
Dovid Leselbaum to Torah and
mitzvos and later, to join the
Rebbe’s legion.

EARLY DAYS
R’ Dovid Leselbaum’s father

had been a Gerrer Chassid in
Poland. He moved to France after
the war and dropped all religious
observance. He enlisted in the
French army, and when his
children were born he raised them
in the spirit of culture, liberalism,
and assimilation that prevailed in
the streets of France at that time.
Years later, when he met
Orthodox Jews, he commented to
his son that for years he had been
sure that nothing of Judaism
remained in the world.

One of Dovid’s brothers was
active in the communist party in

The remarkable story of the Chassid
R’ Dovid Leselbaum of Kfar Chabad,
editor of a French weekly pamphlet
publicizing the Geula.

chass id

SPREADING
THE B�SURAS
HA�GEULA IN
FRENCH
By Mendel Tzfasman
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France, and he drew his brothers
in too. Fortunately, the roots that
were planted in Dovid’s young
heart did not allow him to deny
the one G-d. One time, when a
discussion arose about the

Creator, the youth leader
declared, “There is no such thing;
G-d does not exist!” Dovid took
this as a personal insult. In
protest he got up and walked out,
and he never returned.

His brother was so estranged
from Judaism that he did not even
want to celebrate his bar mitzva.
When Dovid made aliya, this
brother severed ties with him and
even convinced the rest of the
family to do likewise. It was only
after he found out that Dovid,
despite being observant, still
remained a mentch that he
reconciled with him and he too
made aliya. His daughters, some
of whom were married to
gentiles, left their husbands and
did t’shuva, and today they are
married to religious men. Their
children study in religious
schools.

At a certain point, Dovid
began to search, and he joined a
B’nei Akiva group that opened in
Paris. The activities that
interested him were the singing
and plays in Yiddish. “There was
something fascinating about it. It
was something pre-historic to
us,” he said. In hindsight he saw
that this prepared him to study
and disseminate the Rebbe’s
sichos.

FROM PONOVEZH 
TO LUBAVITCH

R’ Leselbaum’s journey to
becoming a Tamim was neither
short nor simple. His life wasn’t
an easy one. For a period of time
during World War II he hid in a
monastery in order to save his
life. Later on, when he made aliya
at age 16 and a half, he joined
the Ezra youth movement. When
he was drafted as a soldier in
Nachal (Noar Chalutzi Lochem),
he and his friends founded the
Jewish settlement of Shaalvim in
Latrun. At that time, before the
Six Day War, it was near the
border and suffered heavy attacks
from the Arabs, but it was the
buffer which protected the
yishuvim that were further away.

After his army service, he took
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a course given by the Jewish
Agency, which trained teachers
and counselors for Youth Aliya.
Then he got a job in education in
a school near Ponovezh yeshiva.

“I woke up and went to sleep
to the sound of Torah study. It
made me want to join them. I
looked for a place where I could
learn in Ivrit, and I went to
yeshiva Kol Torah, led by Rabbi
Shlomo Zalman Auerbach z”l. I
loved the learning and the yeshiva
atmosphere, and it seemed I
would remain there forever.”

Then came a turning point in
his life, as a result of an
unforgettable meeting with a
Chabad Chassid that took place a
few years earlier. During his first
year in Eretz Yisroel, a close
friend who had come with Dovid
on the ship became sick and had
to be operated on. He was
hospitalized in Schneller hospital.

Dovid visited him every day.
One day, he met a frum man who
spoke a high class French, and
whose pleasant words and
manner made an indelible
impression on young Dovid. It
was Rabbi Mordechai Aharon
Zilberstrom. Dovid didn’t know
he was a Chassid. “If I had
known,” he jokes, “I would have
kept my distance from him.”

He became close with R’
Zilberstrom, and began visiting
yeshivas Toras Emes in
Yerushalayim to hear the Tanya
classes given by Rabbi Shapiro,
the rosh yeshiva at the time.
“What really drew me were the
magical moments when niggunim
were sung between Mincha and
Maariv on Shabbos. I would go
every Shabbos and feel that the
niggunim literally took me to
hidden spiritual destinations.”

R’ Zilberstrom, knowing that
Dovid wanted to work in
education, suggested that he help
him in his work in registering

THE LETTER AND CHECK THAT WERE NEVER
SENT, WHICH ARRIVED EXACTLY ON TIME!
R’ Dovid Leselbaum has a thick folder full of dozens of letters

that he received from the Rebbe over the years. Each letter
contains slices of life, amazing stories, and incredible revelations,
but the most outstanding letter is the last letter he received. 

This letter is dated the 29th of Nissan 5733 (1973), but it
arrived just a few months ago, along with a small miracle. Here is
the remarkable story:

“I am in touch with a graphic artist from France regarding my
work. He has worked with Beth Loubavitch in Paris for decades.
Over the years of working together, we have become friends.

“One day, before Pesach of last year, I was reviewing my
emails to get rid of the unnecessary ones. While reading through
old emails I noticed one from the graphic artist which bore the
subject line, “Here is something which will definitely interest
you!” I hadn’t opened it at the time, and this was actually the first
time I was noticing it.

“I clicked on the email
and saw a letter, written by
the Rebbe to me, one I had
never seen before! The
graphic artist works with
Rabbi Mellul, who translates
all the Rebbe’s s’farim into
French at a fast clip, and he
gets the s’farim after they are
translated, for editing and
design. He noticed a letter
printed on page 194 of Igros
Kodesh, volume 27, and

figured I would find it interesting. He didn’t dream that I had
never seen this letter before!

In the letter the Rebbe wrote: To the… Dovid Avrohom (in
the footnote it says, “Leselbaum, Kfar Chabad), Sholom
u’v’racha! 

…With blessings for great success in spreading Judaism and
for good news. 

- 500 liras (participation from here to cover debts for
publishing the sichos).

I was flabbergasted. I never knew about this letter. Apparently
there were letters that the Rebbe wrote but did not send, and
when Kehot wanted to continue the series of Igros Kodesh they
published it.

As I said, it was before Pesach. A few days later, on Yud
Nissan, my neighbor, R’ Tzvi Greenwald, came by with a check.
“I got a large amount of money to distribute among activists and
askanim, and I have 500 shekels for your work in disseminating
the sichos,” he said.

It was just as the Rebbe had written in the letter to me thirty
years ago!

“I clicked on the
email and saw a
letter, written by
the Rebbe to me,
one I had never

seen before!” 
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children. At that time, before the
law of compulsory education,
there was a huge battle over
registering children for school.
The schools represented different
political factions and sometimes
ridiculous situations developed,
such as having three schools on
one small yishuv.

When the law was passed, the
schools became either public
schools or public-religious
schools. The chareidim refused to
bow to the dictates of the
Education Ministry and their
schools were designated as
Chinuch Atzmai – independent
education. Within these factions
there was a huge battle to recruit
children, mostly the children of
the immigrants who flooded the
country.

R’ Leselbaum, who knew the
hardships in registering children
for the Agudas Yisroel schools,
was surprised to hear that R’
Zilberstrom had no problems with
registration, since he was
registering children for Chabad
schools. “I was very surprised.
Was this a new educational
stream? When I realized that he
was a Chassid, I had thoughts
like, ‘Oh no, look what I fell
into,’ but since I had already

gotten to love the Chassidic
values for which R’ Zilberstrom
stood, discovering that he was a
Chassid had the opposite effect.”

“WHAT’S WITH THE
LESELBAUM FAMILY?”

At that time (1956), R’ Dovid
wrote his first letter to the Rebbe.
He asked whether he should
continue learning in yeshivas Kol
Torah or switch to Tomchei
T’mimim. In his letter he said he
was afraid he hadn’t learned
enough Nigleh yet. The Rebbe’s

response began with thanking R’
Leselbaum for his letter and the
information about himself. The
answer to his question was: 1)
On the contrary, learning
Chassidus would make learning
Nigleh easier, 2) He should have
regrets over the time he learned
Nigleh without Chassidus.

R’ Dovid transferred to
Yeshivas Tomchei T’mimim in
Pardes. Once he became a Tamim
and felt the obligation of hafatza,
he became very concerned about
his irreligious parents. In one of
his letters he asked the Rebbe for
a bracha for them. The Rebbe
wrote: As per your request, they
will write to Paris about the
matter which you wrote about
and mentioned in your letter.
May Hashem grant you success,
so that you report good news in
your matters and in all the
above.

When R’ Dovid talks about his
request of the Rebbe, he recalls
with emotion the situation which
led to the special attention that
the Rebbe gave his parents:

“When I studied in the yeshiva
in Lud, R’ Refael Wilschansky
visited the yeshiva. He was a
young man, and was the secretary
of the Lubavitch office in Paris,

The Rebbe said: I
would like to take
this opportunity to
give you regards,
and to tell you
about your son
Dovid’s good
middos and
qualities.

Rabbi Dovid Leselbaum
when he was in the army.

On the left is Yaakov Zerubavel
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which oversaw the mosdos in
Europe and North Africa. It was
a farbrengen that had a
tremendous effect on me. I hadn’t
imagined that there were Jews
like him in France. At the end of
the farbrengen, I went over to
him and asked him to have an
influence on my parents.

“A few years later, when I flew
to the Rebbe, I went via France
so I could visit my parents.
Before I went I was in a quandary
about where to spend Shabbos.
On the one hand, I had heard
about R’ Nissan Nemenov and his
special farbrengens and the
yeshiva in Brunoy. I wanted to
see and experience all that. On
the other hand, it was important
to be with my parents. It was a
tough choice, especially because
my parents did not have a proper
set-up for Shabbos. I asked the
Rebbe, and he told me to spend
Shabbos at home.

“Before I went to my parents I
went to the home of R’ Yehuda
Chein. One reason was to get
dishes from which I could eat on
Shabbos. His wife, who was a

special woman, gave me a
hotplate, dishes, challos and other
things for Shabbos. Another
reason was because I had heard
that R’ Yehuda had been sent to
my parents by the Rebbe. I was
curious about what had happened
there.

“R’ Yehuda’s wife told me an
amazing story. Her husband had
indeed been sent to my parents by
the Rebbe, and much later, when
he had yechidus as Shadar for
Beis Rifka in Paris, the Rebbe
asked him, ‘What’s with the
Leselbaum family?’ At first, R’
Chein did not know whom the
Rebbe was referring to, and the
Rebbe had to remind him.

“R’ Chein told the Rebbe that
when he got to my parents’
house, he put up a mezuza and
spoke to my mother about
lighting candles Erev Shabbos
and Yom Tov. This was long
before the mitzva campaigns. The
Rebbe asked, ‘Nu?’ In other
words, so what happened? 

“When R’ Chein said, ‘I don’t
know. It was Friday, and the
woman promised to light and the
husband joined in.’ The Rebbe
got up and exclaimed, ‘You don’t
know what nachas ruach is felt in
Heaven when a Jewish woman
lights Shabbos candles, even once
in her life.’ 

“Actually, my mother ended up
lighting a lot more than one
time.”

Over the years, his parents
became close with the Rebbe.
One time, when R’ Leselbaum’s
daughter was sick, his father
asked the Rebbe for a bracha.
The Rebbe sent him a letter
written in Yiddish which said: I
hope that by the time this letter
reaches you, she will feel well,
and may Hashem help her
progress from good to better …
May her parents merit to raise
her to Torah, chuppa and good

deeds, with a lot of parnasa and
a lot of nachas.

The Rebbe then went on to tell
his parents how special their son
R’ Dovid was, and blessed him
with long life:

I would like to take this
opportunity to give you regards,
and to tell you about your son
Dovid’s good middos and
qualities. He has corresponded
with me for years, and I also
receive good news about him
through others who write to me.

Surely you also know about
his good middos, “character
traits,” however, you will
certainly be happy to hear that
over the years in which you did
not see him he has grown even
more in that department, and
there is positive feedback from
many who come in contact with
him.

May Hashem help you have
from him, and from all your
children, genuine nachas which
is Jewish nachas, and may you
continue with your current good
health for length of days and
good years, with blessing.

THE REBBE SHOWS A
“SIGN AND A MIRACLE”

The Rebbe gave R’ Leselbaum
a special mission to work on
Yaakov Zerubavel, one of the

R’ Dovid received
another letter

from the Rebbe: I
was very pleased

to read … that you
were able to fulfill

my request and
convey the matter
to Mr. Z... You did
my shlichus, and I

too did my own
shlichus.
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leaders of Mapam, who was one
of the foremost atheists and
Leftists of his time. The Rebbe
also “squandered the treasures”
and displayed his ruach
ha’kodesh, in order to melt the
ice that covered his heart.

Yaakov Zerubavel is mentioned
in the same breath as his political
colleagues David Ben-Gurion and
Yitzchok Ben-Tzvi. His views
were Leftist-atheistic, communist
and anti-religious. His wife’s
maiden name was Leselbaum and
occasionally, at family events, R’
Dovid would meet him.

When R’ Dovid sent the Rebbe
a report about his activities, he
mentioned meeting Zerubavel. In
a long and detailed letter, the
Rebbe asked him to approach him
and influence him to change his
extreme and destructive
approach. The Rebbe dissected
his character and said that his
contrary activities came from
longstanding habit. They weren’t
a result of current contemplation. 

The Rebbe asked him to use
his talents to increase goodness
in the world. The Rebbe then
used “heavenly tactics” and told
R’ Dovid that he could say that
the Rebbe told him to approach
Zerubavel:

You can add that surely it
has been quite some time that
doubts have arisen for him, but
he tries to quiet them. As soon
as they fall into his head, he
pushes them aside. It is human
nature that people are afraid to
re-examine the correctness of
their way of life, for this
requires special courage.

Then the Rebbe added this
unusual line:

Shortly after you speak with
the aforementioned relative, he
will have a dream, which will
serve as a miracle, and a sign
that the time has come to
reconsider his views from the

past.
“I admit that despite the

detailed letter, I was very nervous
about going to Zerubavel but in
the end, after a dressing down
from the mashpia, R’ Shlomo
Chaim Kesselman, I carried out
the shlichus. To my surprise,
when I told Zerubavel that I had
a message for him from the
Lubavitcher Rebbe, he invited me
into his office in the Histadrut
building. He stood the entire time
I read the Rebbe’s letter, out of
respect. Then he thanked me
warmly for carrying out this
mission.”

A short while later, after
reporting to the Rebbe, R’ Dovid
received another letter from the
Rebbe:

I was very pleased to read …
that you were finally able to
fulfill my request and convey the
matter to Mr. Z. It is especially
good that you did not get into
any debates or discussion,
because that was not the intent.
In the future too, do not get into
debates. You did my shlichus
and I too did my own shlichus.

The letter instructed him not
to give the letter and the copy to
Zerubavel unless the latter asked
for it himself. When R’
Leselbaum went to Zerubavel’s
house before Pesach to give him
shmura matza, Zerubavel berated
him, “How is it possible that you
still did not give me a copy of the
Rebbe’s letter?”

“That’s when I knew that the
time the Rebbe had referred to
had come, and I made him a
copy.”

We don’t know the end of the
story, but his public opposition to
religion and Judaism weakened
from that point on. Furthermore,
despite the education he provided
his children, his son became a
baal t’shuva, learned in kollel,
and married the granddaughter of
the gaon, Rabbi Chaim Na’eh.

Years later, Zerubavel
described a trip he made to
Russia on behalf of the State.
When he arrived at one of the
shuls wearing the beard he
favored, they thought he was a
distinguished religious figure and
gave him an aliya. 

Rabbi Leselbaum with a mekurav
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“It wasn’t pleasant for me to tell
them that I am not religious, and
so I did not refuse. I have no
rational reason for it, but I was
so moved that the letters in the
Torah danced before my eyes.”

SPREADING THE WORD
IN FRENCH

Over the years, following
instructions from the Rebbe, R’
Dovid Leselbaum worked in
chinuch in the Reshet Oholei
Yosef Yitzchok school in Brosh,
together with his friend, Rabbi
Uri Ben Shachar a”h, and in the
Zarnoga transit camp near
Rechovot where new immigrants
settled. R’ Leselbaum raised
upright generations of Chassidim
and yerei Shamayim.

In recent years he took on the
responsibility of publishing the
weekly Sichat HaShavua in
French. Despite his advanced age,
R’ Leselbaum works on it every
week, on his own, compiling
material, writing it, editing it, and
printing it. He even packages it
and sends it around the world.
The financial responsibility is his
as well.

The pamphlet is written in a
literary French and is much
beloved by all the French readers
in Eretz Yisroel, Montreal, and,
of course, France. It has a
column of current events as seen
through the lens of the Rebbe’s

sichos and letters, a miracle story
from the Igros Kodesh, a sicha
that is rewritten so all can enjoy,
and excerpts from the Rebbe on a
variety of topics. Mrs. Sorkin, the
wife of Professor Sorkin, director
of the Emergency room at Ichilov
hospital, serves as the editor.

Aside from the weekly
pamphlets, R’ Leselbaum also
publishes a magnificent magazine

before Tishrei, Chanuka, Purim,
Pesach and Shavuos. Lately he is
working on starting an Internet
site packed with material in
French on Jewish topics and
inyanei Moshiach and Geula.

“Much needs to be done in
order to hasten the hisgalus of
the Rebbe MH”M,” he says with
a smile.

A copy of a letter the Rebbe wrote to R’ Dovid Leselbaum’s father
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Friends from Sagi Atzmon’s
past recognize him today only
because of his red hair. If you
would have asked them whether
the most rebellious person they
knew, who fought all his life
against social conformity, would

completely change and become
religious, they would have been
willing to promise it was
impossible.

When we met this week at his
home in Ramat Gan, he admitted
that he had shocked not only his

friends but, to a certain extent,
himself as well. In his wildest
dreams he never imagined that he
would do this.

Previously, Sagi considered
the religious sector as the source
of all ills in Israeli society. He
saw them as a large group driven
by social conventions like blind
people, who were unable to give
expression to their talents and
thoughts.

From a young age he felt a
strong attraction to music, and
his tremendous rebellion against
anything restricting led him to
form a popular hard rock band.
After the army, he flew to
Australia, where he formed
another band and recorded two
hit albums. He lived elected to
live among non-Jews and avoided
befriending fellow Israelis.

This was his lifestyle until Yom
Kippur, five years ago. Till this
day he cannot explain what
happened to him. The first time
he put on t’fillin he cried, yet he
didn’t know why. He felt like a
blind person, being led by a
mysterious image, just as he had
imagined religious people did.
Since then, step by step, he has
made his way back to his roots.

Today, with the Rebbe’s
blessing, he is using his talent in
order to spread the wellsprings,
through the musical genre which
he loves. Having composed a
number of successful songs, he is
working – with the guidance of
his Mashpia – on producing an
album called “Chassidica,”
featuring Chassidic songs, rock
style. 

***
“I was born in Ramat Gan. My

parents were very far from
religious observance. There was
nothing Jewish in our home, just
lots of rejection and alienation
from anything religious. I never
experienced Kiddush and my only

prof i le

It was on Yom Kippur that he was
transformed from a rebellious kid who
fought anything that smelled like the
Establishment, and he began to get
involved in a life of Torah and mitzvos.
He switched from the hard rock music
that he played in Australia to rock
music with Chassidic themes, and he
hopes that it will enable him to reach
those who are still searching. * The
fascinating life story of Sagi Atzmon of
Ramat Gan.

FROM ROCK
AND ROLL TO
MUSIC OF
THE SOUL
By Nosson Avrohom
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exposure to fasting on Yom
Kippur was as a kid, observing
my maternal grandfather. He had
fought as a partisan against the
Nazis, and was the only one in
the family who still kept some
vestiges of tradition. He led the
Seder, which was basically a
family gathering and a good meal,
lacking understanding of the
significance of the holiday.

“Even as a small boy I was
anti-religion and religious people.
I loved freedom of any social and
organized convention and did
only what I wanted to do, without
anyone stopping me. I despised
the religious sector. I saw them
as the biggest enemies of
freedom, who tried to restrain
free society. 

“With this world-view, I found
myself very drawn towards hard
rock, which had begun to spread
around the world. The lyrics of
the songs blamed the
Establishment for all problems
and preached freedom from all
restraint.

“My love for rock music was
boundless. At age seven, I knew
the lengthy lyrics of songs and
could perform them perfectly.
Some years later, I began writing
songs in English. As far back as I
can remember, I was unable to
connect to the Hebrew language,
which is derived somewhat from
Lashon HaKodesh.

“Today, I understand it.
Having only been fed the external
shell of Jewish existence, and not
its inner dimension and warmth –
Torah and Mitzvos – I was a Jew
with a disconnected identity.
There was no reason not to visit
foreign pastures to find meaning. 

At age 14, I grabbed a guitar
and began to play, to write and
compose songs. This filled the
vacuum within me.

“I loved rock music because it
was dramatic; I could vent my

frustrations against the
Establishment through it. The
music has such depth, which
touches the dark points of the
soul. A Jew is always searching
for something of substance, and
since I didn’t have the real thing,
I was drawn to the music. I
stayed away from traditional

musical styles, which seemed
petty and superficial to me.

“At age 15, I started my first
rock band, which I named
Catharsis. We began performing,
and acquired lots of fans. We
performed in the most prestigious
venues, and I felt that I was on
my way to the top of the world.

Sagi Atzmon
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“It all came to an end when I
became of military age. I was
assigned to the military police in
the Megido prison and spent
three years alongside prisoners
from the settlements. The daily
interactions with the prisoners
affected me deeply. When I was
released, I was determined to
leave the country and never
return.

“I chose Australia, both
because it was so far away and
because it was the country most
identified with freedom. It’s the
only country still unaffected by
globalization, and people there
live a good, tranquil life.

“Upon settling there, I formed
a rock bank called Demona, with
three other musicians, whom I
made sure were not Jewish or
Israeli. I ran away from my
identity as though it was fire and
tried my best to assimilate. I
refused to accept the fact that the
Jewish people are the Chosen
Nation and are different than
goyim. We are all human beings,
all equal. The band was
successful and began to perform
at festivals and clubs. I had a
good Australian accent, I lived
well, and I lacked for nothing.

“Within a few years, we had
produced two albums that were
hits and I felt very happy. I had
plenty of money and we did
atypical rock music with a solo in
Arabic style. People loved it and
the CDs flew off the shelves.

“The turning point in my life
began when I felt maxed out on
pleasure and I asked myself,
‘where do I go from here?’
Hashem apparently heard this
inner voice of mine and sent me
the answer in the form of one of
my good friends, a businessman
by the name of Yaniv Levy.

“One day, I went to his house
and saw him reading a Chumash.
I looked at him in surprise. Here
was a rational man, yet he had
started digging into Judaism.
Things moved quickly from there.
I began feeling the emptiness of
the Australian goyim who
surrounded me. They had always
seemed superficial to me, but I
had explained – to myself and
others – that this was their
culture and we had to learn from
it. 

“Not knowing the concept of a
Jewish soul, I thought this
superficiality was their mentality.
When I began understanding that
their lifestyle was neither a
culture nor a mentality, but just
plain emptiness, I found myself
connecting to Israelis once again.

“I was amazed when Yaniv, a
very talented person, began
showing an interest in Judaism,
which I had considered so
primitive. When he started telling
me it was interesting and worth
trying, I told him off, but he
asked me questions which
challenged my mind. Why had I
never asked whether this world
had to have had a Creator who
created it? Is there Divine
Providence? Why are we here? 

“I was stunned. I realized that
I had never asked myself these

questions before. That same day I
had an incredible experience. He
convinced me to put up a mezuza
on the house that we had been
trying unsuccessfully to rent.
That same day five people called!

“A couple, who were already
renting a room in that house, had
been looking for work for three
months without any success.
From the minute we put up the
mezuza, they began getting a
flood of offers. If I hadn’t
experienced it myself, I would not
have believed it. It would have
been pathetic and unintelligent on
my part to say it was coincidence.

“I began to realize that
perhaps something deeper was
going on here that I had never
really checked out. Yaniv struck
while the iron was hot, and urged
me to put on t’fillin. ‘If it doesn’t
help, it can’t hurt,’ he pleaded,
and I unenthusiastically agreed to
put on t’fillin for the first time in
my life.

“From the moment I put the
t’fillin on, I felt discombobulated.
On the one hand, I didn’t know
anything about Judaism and the
anti in me had not diminished in
the slightest. On the other hand, I
had a feeling that is hard to
describe, a feeling of connection
to something inexplicable. 

“The second time I put on
t’fillin, tears began to pour down
my face and I felt like I was
suffocating. I was shocked. I
could not understand what had
gotten into me. I felt that the
tears were stronger than me; it
wasn’t me, it was something
inside that was hard for me to
deal with. From then on, I put on
t’fillin every few days and was
emotionally affected each time.

“During this time, my good
friend Jason, the drummer in the
band, moved in with me, for the
purpose of opening a studio in
my home and increasing the

I was a Jew with a
disconnected

identity... always
searching for
something of

substance. Since I
didn’t have the

real thing, I was
drawn to the

music.
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productivity of the band.
“I had never before spoken

about spirituality, but because of
everything I had been
experiencing, I began asking him
about his faith. He told me it was
based on the Bible. I said to
myself, ‘Look, I’m a Jew and this
goy knows better than me; he
goes in the ways of the Bible
while I refuse to do so!’ 

“The final straw was on Yom
Kippur. A week before Yom
Kippur, the gentile drummer,
Yaniv Levy, and I were sitting
around and talking about
spirituality. Jason was very
surprised to hear from me that I
intended to fast on Yom Kippur.
He snickered and said, ‘You? No
way!’ 

“We made a deal that if I
fasted and didn’t speak lashon
ha’ra, he would have to eat
kosher. In my ignorance, I didn’t
know there was no reason for
him, as a gentile, to do so.

“On the island where he lived,
people’s favorite food is rabbit
and I told him that since the
Bible says we can’t eat rabbit, and
he believes in the Bible, he should
stay away from it. He agreed and
I went out to buy a tallis. We
made up that I would be silent all
of Yom Kippur, not speaking
good or bad. 

“A few Israelis stayed with me
throughout the day. They were to
report to Jason whether I was
keeping my end of the deal.

“It was very difficult, but I
was up to the challenge. It also
saved me from humiliation like
that of my friends in shul, who
had no idea what they were
supposed to be doing. I stood
there silently in my tallis, a voice
inside me asking, ‘What’s going
on with you?’

“Till this day, I don’t know. It
is a process that you undergo,
and then have a hard time

explaining what the trigger was,
why it started now and not earlier
etc. You simply feel that someone
has taken hold of you and is
leading you, whether you want it
or not; you are not in control.
Many people are exposed to
spiritual and G-dly forces in the
world but they don’t change as a
result and become religious. I
wonder why.

“Yom Kippur afternoon, when
I went out for a walk

accompanied by the guys and
heard them gossiping about
someone, I was upset – how can
they talk lashon ha’ra? Then I
caught myself, “I do it all the
time!” I was shaken up. I realized
that because I kept quiet, I was
able to observe what was going
on around me. I was really no
different than them. If anything, I
was ten times worse.

“From that Yom Kippur, I
emerged a different Jew. That
silence brought me to an inner
silence which allowed me to
contemplate and internalize
things that I couldn’t understand
previously. I realized that
although I saw myself as being
intelligent, I constantly spouted
on about what I wanted and
didn’t listen to others. I led my
life in precisely the same way as
the Establishment I so detested.

“When Yom Kippur was over,
I told my friend Yaniv that I was
going to buy t’fillin and start
putting them on every day. He
was flabbergasted. I started
attending lectures of various
rabbanim and saw that Judaism
has depth. It was far from being
superficial, as I had thought it
was.

“A few days after Yom Kippur,
I had another transformative
experience. At this time, I was
operating booths in malls, which
were mainly open on Shabbos
when people were out shopping. I
didn’t know how one observes
Shabbos. Every Shabbos I would
go to Yaniv to eat the Shabbos
meal. That was the extent of my
Shabbos. He was more involved
than I was and did not work, but
I wasn’t up to that yet.

“One Shabbos, when he was
out of town, I made
arrangements to go on an outing
with one of my friends from the
band. As time went by, however, I
had the strange feeling that I
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“I stood there
silently in my
tallis, a voice
inside me asking,
‘What’s going on
with you?’ Till this
day, I don’t know.”

Putting on t’fillin for the first time.
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should start keeping Shabbos
properly, even if my friend was
away.

“I went to sleep early, but
about an hour later I woke up in
a panic. A dull explosion woke
me up. The doorknob of the
room was burned and flames had
begun to lick at the couch and
bookcases. Sparks flew my way.
It was only after the fire was
extinguished that I figured out
what had caused it – the battery
in my cell phone had exploded.
My head was a short distance
away from the explosion. I don’t
know why I didn’t get hurt. All
the merchandise I had prepared
for sale was burned. I took this
as a sign from Heaven that I had
to keep Shabbos. Then and there
I resolved to do so. 

“Since then, I became more
and more observant. I looked at
the lyrics of the songs that I
wrote and saw that they were
actually all a plea to Hashem. All
of them came from a deep thirst
for something I did not know; I
hadn’t been taught about it and
was only being exposed to it now.

“A short while later, I began
davening Mincha and Maariv,
too. At the same time, my gentile
friend, Jason, realized that
Judaism was what he had been
seeking all those years. Today he
is at the end of the conversion
process. Heaven directed him to
move in with me at the time that I
began learning about Judaism.

“After five years in Australia, I
returned to Israel. I still did not
know what Chabad Chassidus
was, having mainly learned from
lecturers with Litvishe
orientations, who spoke about
endless fights with the Evil
Inclination. I would look at
people and count the sins they
did, and think about how big
their Gehinom would be. To my
understanding at the time, G-d

was a threatening, frightening
figure you did not want to mess
with.

“In Eretz Yisroel I became
acquainted with other forms of
Judaism, and it rattled my
religious stability. I saw only G-d
before me and did not understand
why there were different
approaches and groups. My
parents were terror stricken; I
had left the country a free man
and had returned ‘seeing
everything in black.’

“Being exposed to the light of
Chabad Chassidus was the second
and definitive stage in my
becoming a baal t’shuva. My
friend Yaniv was also in Israel.
Through him I met his friend
Danny Bazhinski, a talented
musician and DJ. He had become
a baal t’shuva through Chabad in
Australia, and when I met him he
was already learning half a day in
the Chabad yeshiva in Tel Aviv,
Chazon Eliyahu. 

“He had to return to Australia
in order to complete the
citizenship process. I
accompanied him and lived with
him there. He taught me the
concepts of “Rebbe” and Toras

HaChassidus.
“He had pictures of the

Rebbe, and you know,
sometimes, all it takes is a look
at a tzaddik in order for a change
to be made. He explained to me
the principles of Chassidus. I was
ecstatic. Until then, I had
thought that Judaism is the hard
truth and it is difficult to live life
in this world. Suddenly I was
exposed to an ideology that says
there is no point in suffering in
this world and no reason to
constantly fight the Evil
Inclination. The best way to
subdue the Evil Inclination is to
spread goodness, and
consequently, the evil will
disappear. The expression, ‘think
good, and it will be good’ really
appealed to me. I had a better
understanding of what Divine
Providence is, what the world is
about and what our mission is.

“I saw a video of the Rebbe
and was surprised to see a rabbi
who didn’t scream and didn’t
frighten people. On the contrary,
he smiled and radiated simcha. I
saw that Hashem isn’t the “bad
guy” out to get you. We are a
part of G-d, a merciful Father
Who waits for the Jewish people
to return to Him, and is happy
with every good deed a Jew does.

I became close with Rabbi
Yosef Groner of Melbourne and
became a happy man. He’s a
great person, a real Chassid who
knows nothing about life in this
“real world.” He is completely
involved in mivtzaim (He was
once asked by a mekurav whether
it was okay for him to go to a
nightclub wearing tzitzis, and R’
Yosef asked him what a nightclub
is!). He has a special, refined
look. His davening is said word
by word and moves even someone
cold by nature. In Elul, he would
meet Israelis in a non-Jewish
restaurant and blow the shofar

“An hour later I
woke up in a
panic. A dull

explosion woke me
up. The doorknob

of the room was
burned and flames

had begun to lick
at the couch and

bookcases. Sparks
flew my way.”
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for them in front of everybody.
“We were ten Israeli baalei

t’shuva who had become close
with Chabad and he was a
significant component when it
came to building our inner world.
His mesirus nefesh to walk for
two hours every Shabbos evening
to and from the senior citizens’
home in order to hold a minyan
there, as well as his manners and
demeanor, had a lasting effect on
us. We were charmed by him.

“In the meantime, my music
had taken on Jewish themes and I
was seeing success in this. I
became a regular guest at the
Chabad house for Israelis run by
Rabbi Dovid Lieder, who is also a
model of mesirus nefesh, a
terrific Chassid and a delightful
person. I would attend various
events he held at the Chabad
house, and we connected. He
reminded me that seven years
earlier, on one of my first days in
Melbourne, he had met me with
Rabbi Shneur Schneersohn and
when they suggested that I put on

t’fillin, I had declined rudely.
“Once I discovered the light of

Chassidus, I decided to go to
Israel in order to share what I
had learned with all my friends. I
wrote to the Rebbe and received
his bracha in the Igros Kodesh. I
went back, this time, as a
Chassid.

“When I arrived in Eretz
Yisroel with my new look, I told
my parents I was a Chabad
Chassid. My father reacted with a
sigh of relief. ‘If you’re going to
do t’shuva, at least be a Chabad
Chassid,’ he said with some
satisfaction. 

“Although my first visit home
had been full of tension with my
parents, this second visit was
wonderful and I was able to
convince my parents and relatives
to take part in the process I was
going through. I felt as though I
was at the end of a journey.

“I started learning at the
yeshiva in Ramat Aviv. Though all
the shiurim and farbrengens were
good and well, in order to

internalize the world of
Chassidus, I had to learn for a
while in yeshiva.

“After a year, I went to the
Rebbe for Tishrei. I felt as though
I was floating. It is said that
when a Chassid goes to the
Rebbe, he does the mitzvos of
accompanying the dead and
Hachnasas Kalla, because you kill
the animal soul and bring in the
G-dly soul. I don’t know if I felt
the G-dly soul, but when you go
to the Rebbe and experience
Tishrei, you feel that you are
drawing upon lots of kochos to
carry on.

“When I returned to Eretz
Yisroel, I met my wife and we
married and settled in Ramat
Gan, near my parents. We have
become active members of our
warm community, which is led by
the shliach, R’ Mutty Gal.

“Even before I flew to the
Rebbe, I began working on my
first Chassidic, musical album,
which will incorporate the music
I had expertise in before I became
religious. This time, there are no
lyrics about searching for self and
trashing the world, but lyrics
based on maamarim that express
longing for G-dliness and the
hisgalus of the Rebbe. Michoel
Gabizon of Chaifa helped me with
it. He was niskarev by R’
Menachem Mendel Wilschansky
eight years ago and he used to be
a DJ.

“The songs selected for this
album are a combination of
Chassidic ideas and my thoughts.
For example, one of my favorite
songs on the CD is called, “Ana
Nasiv Malka.” The words are
taken from the Rebbe’s maamer,
“B’Ashtei Asar Yom,” in which he
quotes the famous line from the
Alter Rebbe, who said that he
doesn’t care about this world or
the next world; what he wants is
G-d Himself. 

Performing in Australia
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“There’s another song that
comes from chapter 41 of Tanya,
which the Rebbe said we should
learn by heart. As for the songs
written by me, the most famous
one has become standard fare in
camps and is sung at Chassidishe
events. It is called “Yud-Tes
Kislev.” The song is about the
Geula of the soul and the word
that is repeated is “Chassidus.” 

“I wrote this song while I was
still in Australia. I thought of
putting it in the drawer and not
writing any arrangements for the
song, but later when I decided to
rework it, I was amazed by how
popular it became among
Lubavitchers in Australia. It is
sung at every event there.

“There is another song that I
wrote which is called, “Moshiach
B’Petach.” The words express the
strong desire on the part of the
Jewish people for the Geula and
the need to open our eyes. It ends
with the words, “ad masai.”

“I put out a CD with just four
of the songs last year, before we
went to the Rebbe. I brought

about 100 CDs with me and they
were quickly grabbed up. This
spurred us on to start working on
a serious album that would be
professional and appeal to a
broader audience.

“The thing that motivated me
to invest my energy into this
album is an answer I opened to in
the Igros Kodesh. After I received
the blessings of my mashpia (R’
Omer HaLevi), who told me that
this is my shlichus, it was
important to me to ask the Rebbe
whether I should use my talent
and influence in order to use my
music for positive messages.

“The answer I opened to was
clear, and it greatly encouraged
me to continue putting effort into
dealing with the various
difficulties that came up along the
way. The answer was in volume
27 p. 229:

Based on what I heard of
numerous instructions in
similar situations from the
Rebbe, my father-in-law: Since
Divine Providence has granted

you that your voice is heard and
your influence is felt where you
are, and that there aren’t many
observant people there, not only
should you not move from there,
but on the contrary, you should
connect yourself there more and
more, seeking ways and means
of how to fully utilize your
influence…

“Although rock music is hard
and noisy, it has depth. It comes
from a place of searching for
justice and allows a person to
express himself in lyrics. Nobody
had used Jewish-Chassidic themes
with this specific audience before. 

“In recent years, the selection
of Jewish musical fare has grown
tremendously, but not for those
people who love rock music. It’s
a large audience of young people
and adults, rebellious in nature,
but intelligently and intellectually
rebellious. We offer them a
musical style which is not trying
to be popular, yet it has depth
and a message that is proper and
truthful. I hope it will be
successful.”

“When I arrived
in Eretz Yisroel

with my new look,
I told my parents I

was a Chabad
Chassid. My father
reacted with a sigh
of relief: ‘If you’re

going to do
t’shuva, at least be

a Chabad
Chassid.’”

Sagi with Rabbi Yosef
Groner and Danny
Bazhinski 
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