


“Whoever asks for mercy on his
fellow...” He, too, had a child that
same year.

SOUND THE GREAT
SHOFAR

Part one of the following story,
I heard from Rabbi Chazan of
London. Part two, I heard from
Rabbi Gurewitz of Migdal
HaEmek.

Two burly American guys grabbed
his arms, in an attempt to force
him out. How could the man dare
to stand in the Rebbe’s area? But
the man was tough. He stubbornly
hung on to a pillar and waited for
the Rebbe.
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It was Rosh HaShana 5731 or
5732. As he did every year, the
Rebbe went up to the bima,
followed by the secretaries. They
held brown paper bags full of the
panim of thousands of Jews from
around the world. The Rebbe
briefly covered the panim with his
tallis and then began quietly
reciting LaM’natzeiach.

After the verses were recited,
the Rebbe held one of the shofars
that had belonged to the Rebbeim
— the Tzemach Tzedek and the
Rebbe Maharash — and blew it.
The t’kios were fine - until the
last t’kia, when the shofar did not
emit a sound. The Rebbe took
another shofar, but couldn’t make
a sound with it either. The third
shofar was tried too, but not a
sound could be heard.

The Rebbe moved his tallis
over the panim. The crowd was
silent. A long minute passed.
Then another, and another.

The Rebbe again took a shofar
but as before, he could not make
a sound; the second and third
were no different. Once again, the
Rebbe covered the panim with his
tallis and then took the shofars,
one by one, and tried once again,
but not a sound could be heard.

After the entire procedure was
repeated a third time, the Rebbe
looked up and gazed out into the
crowd as though searching for
someone. He focused on a few
people, then raised the shofar
again. This time, the sound was
clear and smooth as though
nothing untoward had happened
moments before.

The yomim tovim passed
quickly, and soon it was Motzaei
Simchas Torah. The Rebbe gave
out kos shel bracha to thousands
of Jews. Hundreds of Chassidim
stood on the side and watched to
see whether anyone paused to say
a few words to the Rebbe and to
hear what the Rebbe said.

Then the line stopped. The man
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standing in front of the Rebbe
seemed to be asking for
something. The Rebbe responded
and the man looked blank, as
though he did not understand what
the Rebbe had said to him. The
Rebbe said a few more words, and
the man nodded. The Rebbe
poured some wine, blessed him,
and the man continued on his way.

Chassidim descended upon
him, curious as to what had
transpired between him and the
Rebbe. The man told them the
following:

“You probably remember what
happened on Rosh HaShana. You
recall that the Rebbe looked at
some people. I was one of the
people the Rebbe looked at. Years
have passed since | married and
we still do not have children. The
moment the Rebbe looked at me |
thought: If I have a child this
year, | will bring him to 770 next
year so he, too, can hear the
Rebbe’s t’kios.

“Now, when I saw the Rebbe, |
asked him explicitly for his bracha
that I have a child this year. The
Rebbe asked me, ‘Will you keep
your promise?’ For a moment I
didn’t understand, but then the
Rebbe added, ‘What you promised
at the t’kios.” I remembered and
nodded my agreement. The Rebbe
poured some wine into my cup
and blessed me with ‘besuros
tovos.””

The following year the man
kept his promise, though it wasn’t
easy. He brought his baby to hear
the t’kios and be blessed by the
Rebbe. On Motzaei Simchas
Torah, he passed by the Rebbe
once again, this time with the
baby in his arms. The Rebbe
poured wine into the two cups he
held and said: “He is one of the
t’kios children.”

POINT IN COMMON

Someone who was not
Lubavitch had yechidus with the

Rebbe and he asked: “How is it
that among Chabad Chassidim
there are so many different
opinions, with each one saying
something else?”

The Rebbe said: “There are
seemingly two contradictory
statements. One says, ‘As one man
with one heart,” and one says,
‘Their opinions are not the same.’
How can we reconcile the two
statements? The answer is simple.
Although the views are divergent,
and that is how Hashem created
people, the hearts are one. The
point in common, the
commonality of feeling, is the
same for all.

DON’T SAY NO
TO THE REBBE

Rabbi Yosef Wineberg, author
of Lessons in Tanya, which was
reviewed by the Rebbe, would
often travel to raise money and
influence Jews to increase in
Torah and mitzvos.

One of his regular supporters
in Brazil was a wealthy man who
lived in a mansion and owned
much property. He always made
generous donations. Whenever R’
Wineberg visited Brazil, this
address was his first stop. The
man was happy to see him and
seemed to be waiting for the
moment that he could write out
the check for tz’daka.

Unfortunately, the man tried
his hand at gambling. As it often
goes with gambling, he won at
first and tried his luck again. One
game followed another. In less
than a year he lost all his money
and was in debt. He moved from
his mansion to a small apartment
on the fourth floor of a simple
apartment building.

R’ Wineberg was unaware of
the man’s financial decline and he
went to the mansion, as usual. To
his surprise, a non-Jewish woman
answered the door. When he



asked to see the wealthy man, she
said that he had lost his money
and sold his mansion and he now
lived in a small apartment. She
provided R* Wineberg with the
address.

R’ Wineberg felt sorry for the
man, who had dropped so
precipitously from wealth to debt.
When he returned to New York he
asked the secretaries to allow him
to see the Rebbe. He told the
Rebbe of the man’s plight and
how he had been his regular
supporter. He asked the Rebbe for
a bracha that the man should
regain his wealth.

The Rebbe took a twenty dollar
bill out of his drawer and handed
it to R* Wineberg. “Tell him that
this is for the start of our
partnership,” said the Rebbe. The
Rebbe asked R Wineberg to
suggest that the man begin his
business anew with the Rebbe as
his partner, a partnership in both
profits and losses.

That same day, R Wineberg
flew back to Brazil and went to
the formerly wealthy man. He was
excited to tell him that the Rebbe
had offered to be his business
partner, but for some reason, the
man turned down the offer.

R’ Wineberg understood that
after his fall, the man’s self image
had plummeted and he didn’t feel
confident to start up in business
again. R* Wineberg sadly left the
man’s house. When he told the
Rebbe that the man wasn’t
interested in the offer, the Rebbe
took the bill and put it back in his
drawer.

Some time went by, and R’
Wineberg went back to Brazil. He
visited the man once again,
though not to ask him for a
donation. This time, it was to
have a talk with an old friend and
see how he was doing.

As they spoke, the man
surprised R* Wineberg by asking

him to tell the Rebbe that he had
changed his mind. He was ready
to go into business again and
wanted the Rebbe to be his
partner.

R’ Wineberg did as the man
asked. When he returned to New
York he wrote to the Rebbe about
what had happened and asked
whether the Rebbe would agree to
be the man’s partner. He did not
receive a response. When a few
days went by and he did not
receive an answer, he wrote again
and asked for a bracha for the
business and for a partnership
with the man. Once again, no

The Rebbe asked
me, ‘Will you keep
your promise?’
For a moment 1
didn’t

understand, but
then the Rebbe

added, ‘What you

promised at the
t’kios...’

response from the Rebbe was
forthcoming.

R’ Wineberg returned to Brazil
without an answer. Embarrassed,
he had decided not to visit his
previously wealthy friend.
However, as he was leaving the
airport he noticed the man
standing and waiting for him. He
had not heard back from Rabbi
Wineberg, so he decided to meet
him at the airport.

R’ Wineberg tried to avoid
meeting his eyes, and the man
realized that the Rebbe was no
longer interested in being his

partner. The Rebbe had given him
one chance, and he had turned it
down. You don’t get an offer from
the Rebbe every day...

To this day, the man remains
in the same situation. He never
regained his wealth. He
remembers the Rebbe’s offer and
feels terrible that he rejected it.
You just can’t say no to an offer
from the Rebbe.

THE POWER OF ONE
SHIUR IN CHASSIDUS

The following story was told by
Rabbi Dudu Lieder, shliach in
Melbourne.

Ayal, an Israeli tourist, became
interested in Judaism through the
Chabad house. Ayal has a brother
whose name is Ofer. Ofer is a
businessman, an importer of
medicines from all over the world.
He conducts his business affairs
on several continents and often
travels out of the country.

At the time our story begins,
Ofer was married for several years
and had no children. Since he was
knowledgeable about medical
matters, he had visited all the
experts in the field. They all said
that there was no chance for him
to have children. One of them
even said that the odds of the
couple having a child was one in a
billion.

Ayal called me and asked
whether he could send his brother
to me to write a letter to the
Rebbe through the Igros Kodesh.
I said he could come at a certain
time, since past that time I would
be busy giving shiurim.

On the day and time I had
arranged, | waited for Ofer at the
Chabad house. By the time he
arrived, I had to leave for a shiur.
I did not respond to his knock at
the door, and when he called me,
I curtly said that it was too late
and I had to go. I suggested that
he come another time.
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The Rebbe had
given him one
chance, and he
had turned it
down. You don’t
get an offer from
the Rebbe every
day...

I could hear him leave the door
and walk to his car. I had second
thoughts about pushing him off.
He had waited for so many
years... | ran out after him and
apologized, and invited him into
the house. He sat down and wrote
a letter with the proper
seriousness. He included the
doctors’ opinions and asked for a
bracha for children. After saying
“Yechi,” he put the letter into
volume three.

He showed me the letters on
pages 88-89 and asked me to
explain what the Rebbe wrote. |
could not see any connection
between his request for children
and the letter he had opened to.
The Rebbe’s letter dealt with
topics of Kabbala and Chassidus.
However, since Chassidim believe
that when you write sincerely to
the Rebbe, the response is in
accordance with what you wrote, I
decided to read the Rebbe’s letter

to him and perhaps he would
understand what he needed to
understand.

I began to read, “...and see
Torah Ohr Yisro, the words that
begin with ‘the Avos are the
chariot.” And the Imrei Bina,
Derech Mitzvosecha, mitzvas
t’fillin chapter 2. And what it says
in several places p’nimius abba
p’nimius atik — that is, that this is
actually p’nimius atik ... as we see
from your letters and questions —
there ought to be, in my humble
opinion, a regular study of
Chassidus...”

After I finished reading the
letter, I asked Ofer what he
understood from the answer. To
my surprise, he took what I had
read literally. “The Rebbe says
that through ‘p’nimius’ you
become ‘abba.’ So if I start
learning Chassidus regularly, I
will become a father.”

We immediately arranged to
learn Chassidus together once a
week, and he went on his way.
For some reason, he wasn’t able
to work it into his schedule. He
was extremely busy traveling and
wasn’t always in town at the time
of our shiur.

Some time went by and I got a
phone call from him. He wanted
to come to the Chabad house
again to ask the Rebbe for a
bracha. Like the previous time,
the answer was about learning
Chassidus.

This time, he was determined.
He would attend the Tanya shiur

Rabbi Sholom Dickstein gave for
the local businessmen every
Thursday, which they find very
deep and appealing. He stuck to
his commitment and showed up
the very next week for the shiur.
From then on, he didn’t miss a
single week. There were times
when he came directly from the
airport. There were times that he
fell asleep during the shiur, but he
always attended.

Fourteen weeks later, my
phone rang. It was Ofer, and he
excitedly told me, “This week is
the fourteenth week since I began
attending the shiur, and I am
thrilled to tell you that my wife is
in the fourteenth week of
pregnancy!”

On 11 Shvat, 5768, nine
months since he first attended
that shiur, his wife gave birth to a
baby boy. The bris took place with
great pomp on 18 Shvat, and the
baby was named Ilan Chai. At the
meal, which was attended by
distinguished members of the city
as well as famous doctors, Ofer
thanked all those who attended
his simcha and he told the story
of how his miracle baby came to
be born.

“I named the baby Ilan Chai.
Ilan because he was born close to
the Fifteenth of Shvat — New Year
for Trees. We added the name
Chai because the bris took place
on the 18th of the month, and so
that everybody will know that the
Lubavitcher Rebbe is chai v’kayam
and continues to do miracles.”
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terror in bombay

A DIAMOND
AMONG
DIAMOND
DEALERS

By Nosson Avrohom

“You see Avi, we went to check out a
new business option and instead, we
were taught what genuine shlichus

is.”

Bombay is a teeming
metropolis where diamond
dealing is conducted on a grand
scale. Hundreds of Jewish
diamond merchants from Israel
and worldwide who visited
Bombay made the Chabad house
their ‘headquarters.” Among them
is a young Lubavitcher from
Netanya by the name of Avi
Yachovov, who has been working
for the Elazarov diamond
company for three years now.

He remembers his first visit to
the Chabad house:

“I couldn’t forget it even if I
wanted to, since the managers of
the diamond companies with
whom I am in daily contact
remind me. They are all among
Rabbi Gabi Holtzberg’s circle of
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mekuravim.”

Sunday, when news of the
extent of the tragedy became
widely known, Yachovov was in
turmoil: “It was the talk of the
day within the corridors of
diamond companies. Wherever |
went, people who knew of my
close connection with Rabbi
Holtzberg, and those who knew
him personally as well, asked me,
why? Their pain was plainly
evident.

“Today” Avi told me on the
day of the funeral, “before leaving
work, I saw that someone had
organized transportation to the
funeral and had written a notice
that whoever wanted to join
should sign his name. I cried
when I saw four full buses ready

to go.”

Many people in the diamond
business will miss the Holtzbergs.
The main topic of conversation
this past week focused on the
tremendous chesed they did as
they hosted everybody graciously.

Avi Yachovov recalls the first
time he met the Holtzbergs: “I
have been working for three years
for my brother-in-law’s father’s
diamond polishing company.
Three years ago, the owner of the
company told me that he heard
that more and more Israeli
diamond merchants are flying to
India and buying polished
diamonds. He wanted to fly there
and check it out for himself, and
asked me to join him.

“I checked out which shluchim
work in India and contacted
Rabbi Holtzberg, who was happy
to host us. The price he charged
was significantly less than a room
in any hotel, and it was obviously
not intended to make a profit. We
stayed at the Chabad house for
two weeks. On the way home,
while still at the airport, the boss
said to me, “You see Avi, we went
to check out a new business
option and instead, we were
taught what genuine shlichus is.’

“Rabbi Holtzberg was a
shliach who gave his all to his
guests. He did not have his own
life. He was just like Avrohom
Avinu. He constantly checked to
ensure that nothing was lacking
and that we were satisfied. One
day, he told me that one of the
times he had to fly to Eretz
Yisroel he found a bachur in
Crown Heights who promised to
fill in for him in Bombay.
However, the bachur did not
show up.

“I asked Gabi how he handled
it. He said, ‘I sent my wife and
remained in Bombay until I found
a different bachur to replace me.’

“I said, ‘But you had a ticket



and had to fly! So the Chabad
house would have been closed for
a few days...” He looked at me in
surprise and said, ‘I couldn’t have
a situation in which a Jew would
come here wanting to eat kosher
food and the place would be
closed.” I saw that he truly cared
about every Jew. You saw this
sort of giving mentality in him
and his wife on a constant basis.
“When they discovered that
my boss follows the ruling of the
Beis Yosef regarding bishul akum,
that it’s not enough for a Jew to
light the fire, as the Rema holds,
he and his wife spent time in the
kitchen helping with the cooking.
The shlucha dropped her other
tasks and instead of the cook

Rabbi Holtzberg and Avi Yachovov playmg chess on Nittel Nacht.

frying and cooking, she did it he told me sadly about a religious “At the end of one of the
herself. 1 remembel’* Rabbi family who had come to India for meals, when he saw that | was
Holzberg coming to the table and an unspecified period of time in explaining the topic of emuna to
announcing with a smile, ‘It’s order to find themselves. ‘How some guests, he ask‘ed me, ‘Why
good according to the Béis Yosef.’ could .they enter places of idol don’t you go on shhchus? What
That's an illustration of a devoted worship?’ he wondered aloud, are you doing in diamonds?
shliach. ;nq I could see how hurt he was 'l;lhere are enough people to do
y it.” that.””

“In one of our conversations
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miracle story

MIRACLES BROUGHT
THEM CLOSE

By Nosson Avrohom
Translated by Michoel Leib Dobry

Shlomo and Dina Solomon, residents

of Ramat

Yishai,

experienced

wonders and miracles from the
Rebbe, and have been connected to
him heart and soul ever since. Here,
they tell their story.

In a slightly concealed location
within their Ramat Yishai home,
Mr. Shlomo Solomon and his
wife, Dina, have a collection of
holy letters that they have been
privileged to receive over the
years from the Rebbe. “When I
tell chassidim about the letters
that I have from the Rebbe, they
are stunned beyond belief,” says
Shlomo with undisguised emotion
and pride. “Every time that we
asked the Rebbe for a bracha,
advice or guidance, we always
merited to receive an appropriate
answer quickly. Chassidim who
hear about this explain to us that
this is actually a tremendous
z’chus, as even great chassidim
didn’t always merit that the
Rebbe answered their questions.”

But the Solomon couple’s
connection with the Rebbe goes
beyond words. It all began when
they were privileged to witness an
amazing miracle with their very
eyes, and their souls have been
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joined to the Rebbe, Melech
HaMoshiach, and the teachings
of chassidus ever since. Along the
way, they merited yet another
miracle which saw its successful
conclusion only recently, and they
attribute it to a bracha that they
received from the Rebbe at
Sunday dollars distribution nearly
twenty years ago.

They tell anyone who is willing
to listen about their longing to
see the Rebbe and their great love
for him, which has merely
intensified with the passage of
time. It convinced them to leave
the shul where they had davened
for many years in favor of the

local Chabad shul.

“WHY ARE YOU
COMING TO ME?
ASK THE REBBE!”

“The first story took place

more than twenty years ago,” Mr.
Shlomo Solomon began. “My

only son amongst four girls, who
was in third grade at the time,
started to double over in pain. At
first, we thought that the pains
would subside, but as time
passed, they became even more
excruciating and his face
contorted in agony. My wife
quickly made an appointment for
him with our family physician at
the local health clinic. After
examining him, the doctor’s
serious expression was a clear
sign that the news wasn’t good.
He gave his diagnosis: Our son
had a hernia.

“The doctor gave us a referral
to the Carmel Hospital in Haifa,
and urged us to go without delay,
because the situation can only get
worse. We quickly made our way
to the hospital’s emergency room,
as the swelling and the medical
diagnosis didn’t leave us with
much opportunity to think about
anything else. At the hospital, the
doctors conducted various tests
and took x-rays, and they came to
the same conclusions as our
family doctor, stating that he
must have an operation as soon
as possible. Upon hearing this,
we became quite alarmed. The
boy is only nine years old. How
could this have happened?

“We were beside ourselves
with worry, and we didn’t know
where to turn or what to do.
Finally, my wife decided to



approach the local rav, Rabbi
Yosef Yitzchak Wolosow, to ask
for a blessing. Rabbi Wolosow is
a prominent and highly respected
rabbinical figure, loved by
everyone. He displays warmth for
Jews from every community and
all walks of life, religious and
secular, and all of them find that
he has a willingness to listen and
give assistance. My wife went to
speak with him and requested a
bracha.

“The rabbi smiled and gave
her an idea with proven success —
write to the Lubavitcher Rebbe.
This was before we knew about
the greatness of the Rebbe. We
had learned about great
tzaddikim and rabbanim of
generations past who could
perform miracles, but we knew
nothing about the Rebbe. ‘If
there’s someone who can help
you, it’s the Rebbe,” he explained,
telling her about the Rebbe’s
greatness. She accepted the

suggestion and immediately sat
down to write a letter about the
situation, describing our great
fear about the operation,
especially since he is our only
son.

“When she left the rav’s
house, she felt a little better. We
waited to see how things would
develop. At the same time, we
made the necessary mental
preparations for the scheduled
operation. The boy’s swelling had
not lessened and the pain
continued to disturb his sleep at
night. Some time later, we got a
telephone call from Rabbi
Wolosow, who told us that we
had received an answer from the
Rebbe.

“We rushed to the rav’s house
to get the answer personally. The
Rebbe advised that we consult
with a doctor with whom we were
acquainted, and added a blessing
for success and a complete
recovery. We didn’t quite

Rabbi Yosef Yitzchak Wolosow

At first, we
thought that the
pains would
eventually subside,
but as time
passed, they
became even more
excruciating and
his face contorted
in agony. The
doctor’s serious
expression was a
clear sign that the
news wasn’t good.

understand what the answer
meant. Rabbi Wolosow explained
to us that it would be appropriate
that before bringing our son into
the operating room, we should
have him examined again by a
doctor with whom we were
familiar and on whose opinion we
could rely. The only doctor that
we knew personally was Dr.
Chanoch, the family physician
who gave us the referral to go to
the Carmel Hospital. My wife
made a second appointment with
him and brought our son for
another examination.

“When he saw the boy, he
didn’t understand what my wife
wanted from him. Puzzled, he
asked her, “Why did you come
here? His operation has already
been scheduled!” He was
surprised to hear that she was
asking him to examine the boy
again. She was a bit hesitant to
tell him about the letter she had
written to the Rebbe and the
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answer that she had been
privileged to receive, concerned
that he would laugh at her.
Nevertheless, she remained
adamant that he should check the
boy a second time. After a few
shrugs of the shoulder and
without much eagerness, he
agreed to her request.

“After a few moments, he
turned to my wife, bewildered.
‘How can this be?’ he asked with
great astonishment. ‘Everything
has returned to normal — totally
fine. This is completely illogical; 1
have never seen anything like
this. What did you do?’ he asked
my wife. She, couldn’t believe her
ears and needed a few moments
to calm down and digest the fact
that a miracle beyond nature was
transpiring before her very eyes.
By this time, she felt more
comfortable telling the doctor
about the Rebbe’s bracha.

“He refused to believe it. He
simply couldn’t fathom how the
blessing of a tzaddik could cause
such a medical wonder. ‘Look,’
he told her, ‘I am going to ask
the hospital to cancel the
operation right now. As things
stand at the present time, there is
absolutely no need to operate.
However, the moment the pain
returns, come back here right
away and I'll arrange for an
immediate rescheduling of the
operation.’

“We who believed in the
tzaddik’s bracha did not stop
thanking and praising the
Creator, Who placed tzaddikim,
miracle workers possessing the
power to alter the laws of nature,
in our times as well.

“Today, thank G-d, our son is
already past thirty years of age.
Of course, the medical problem
has never returned to this day.
He is married now, and of
course, the marriage ceremony
was conducted by our beloved
rav, Rabbi Wolosow...”
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Their second story is no less
dramatic:

“Before the birth of our fourth
daughter,” recalled Mr. Solomon,
“my wife didn’t feel right about
something, a feeling that she had
never experienced in any of her
previous pregnancies. As a result,
we asked the Rebbe for a bracha.
A few days later, at ten o’clock in
the evening, one of the Rebbe’s
secretaries called our home to
inform us that we had received an
answer from the Rebbe. The
Rebbe replied that there was
nothing to worry about and that

“I was shocked
and puzzled. 1
thought that
perhaps I hadn’t
understood the
Rebbe. Court
cases? Why in the
plural? We only
had one court
case!”

the birth would go well. We
understood from the language of
the Rebbe’s answer that there
would likely be difficulties and
problems, but everything would
turn out all right in the end.
“That’s exactly what
happened. When we arrived at the
HaEmek Hospital in Afula, the
doctors told my wife that the
birth would not be natural and
she would have to undergo an
operation. The person chosen to
perform the operation was an
inexperienced intern, and my wife
was almost ch”v left paralyzed. It

was only due to an actual miracle
that she came out of it — thanks
to the Rebbe’s bracha.”

YOUR JUDGMENTS ARE
[LIKE] THE VAST DEEP

Mrs. Dina Solomon concludes
these two stories with another
interesting episode, through
which they experienced the
Rebbe’s ruach ha’kodesh:

“We had been involved for
several years in a conflict with
neighbors, much against our will.
Everything started years back
when we bought a private home
from a contractor. It was
stipulated in the purchase
contract that until they paved the
road at the foot of the mountain,
the neighbors living below could
pass through our garden
courtyard, and after the road was
paved, they would no longer be
permitted to pass through our
garden. We agreed to this
willingly, because we knew that
the road would be paved sooner
or later, and we would then be
free to plant and adorn our
garden as we wished, and obtain
our justified privacy.

“To our great regret, even
after the road paving had been
completed, the neighbors
maintained their custom of
walking through our garden. At
first, we tried to ask politely that
they should stop, reminding them
that the approach road had
already been paved and we
wanted to begin the process of
fencing off our garden. Yet the
neighbors refused to comply with
our request. They claimed that
they were already long
accustomed to passing through
our courtyard, and were unwilling
to change their routine.
Furthermore, they had filed a
lawsuit against us in the civil
courts, and as is the case
regarding such matters, it turned



out that it would take several
years.

“During that period of time, at
the beginning of the decade of
the Nunim (1990°s), I traveled
with my mother to the United
States to visit my sister, who lived
in New Jersey. It went without
saying that we would use the
opportunity to visit the Rebbe.

“Rabbi Wolosow was also
visiting the Rebbe at the time,
and before our turn came to
approach the Rebbe for dollars,
he gave us guidance on what to
ask and how to conduct ourselves
when we are standing before the
Rebbe. This would be my first
opportunity to see the Rebbe up
close. I was excited to meet him
after the supernatural miracle
with my son, and after having
heard so many great and
wonderful things about him.

“When my turn came, I was
gripped by tremendous emotion
as | beheld his extraordinary
appearance and the light shining
from his face. Before being
pushed past the inner doorway, |
asked the Rebbe for a bracha for
success in the court case that had
been filed against us. The Rebbe

gave me a dollar and blessed me
with much success in the court
cases.

“I was shocked and puzzled. I
thought that perhaps I hadn’t
understood the Rebbe. Court
cases? Why in the plural? We
only had one court case!

“Rabbi Wolosow was waiting
for me outside, and I immediately
asked him if he understood what
the Rebbe’s words meant. While
he couldn’t give me an answer, he
assured me that every word that
passes the Rebbe’s holy lips is
absolutely precise, and the Rebbe
makes no mistakes.

“As time passed, I understood
exactly what the Rebbe meant.
After winning the court case, the
plaintiffs didn’t give up and filed
an appeal at a higher level. They
also found additional claims that
resulted in several court cases,
but with G-d’s help and the
Rebbe’s bracha, we prevailed in
all of them!

During the final appeal,
something truly amazing
happened. The case was brought
before the court in Natzrat Illit.
My husband appeared there as
the defendant, while I remained

at home. I had a bad feeling
about it, and I sat down and
began to cry bitterly. I prayed to
G-d that He should help us win
this case as well. After | had
calmed down a little, I took a
seifer T’hillim and opened it at
random to recite a few chapters.
Lo and behold, I had opened the
seifer to Chapter 102, and the
first words that caught my eye
were: “He has turned to the
prayer of those who cried out,
and He did not despise their
prayer”. For me, this was a sign
from Heaven that G-d had heard
my prayers.

“When my husband called to
tell me that we had won the
appeal, he didn’t understand why
I wasn’t particularly excited. |
told him that I had known even
before the judge had rendered his
decision. At this stage, after
winning the final judgment, we
are happy that this entire matter,
which lasted several years and
caused us unbearable anguish,
has finally been closed.”

Translated in honor of the author’s
engagement to Rivka Navon of Tzfas,
daughter of Rabbi Yosef and Mrs.
Nechama Navon.
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9™ FUROPEAN MOSHIACH CONGRESS

A TREMENDOUS SUCCESS

For the past nine years, the
European Moshiach Congress has
taken place in London’s Beis
Menachem, Beis Moshiach. This
year it continued its outstanding
success in attracting a very wide and
varied audience of Chassidim from
all parts of the world, who sat
together and discussed ideas and
solutions of how to bring Moshiach
in actuality according to the
directives and instructions of the
Rebbe MH”M.

This year’s Moshiach Congress
was graced by Shluchim from all
over the world, amongst them the
keynote speaker, the world
renowned Rabbi Sholom Ber
Kalmanson, Head Shliach of the
Rebbe MH”M in Cincinnati, Ohio;
Rabbi Betzalel Kupchik, Shliach of
the Rebbe MH”M in Pune, India;
and Rabbi Shneur Zalman Liberow,
Shliach of the Rebbe MH”M in
Flatbush NY. They were joined by
distinguished Shluchim in the UK
including Rabbi Hershel Gluck,
Shliach to the Rebbe MH”M in
Europe and Rabbi Dovid Partouche,
Shliach of the Rebbe MH”M to the
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Communities in the Islands.

Hundreds of Chassidim of
various types, amongst them a large
contingent from Satmar, Sanz
Klausenberg, Belz, Gur, Vishnitz,
Machnovka, Breslov and Bobov,
joined with Chabad Anash, young
and old alike, in their active
participation in the stimulating
Congress programme.

The Moshiach Congress
commenced on Erev Shabbos,
Parshas VaYishlach, and Beis
Moshiach welcomed guests
representing Australia, Belgium,
France, Germany, India, Israel, and
USA. Following Maariv, the guests
and local families were invited to
partake in the Seudas Shabbos,
which soon developed into a very
lively Chassidic Farbrengen lasting
for many hours. Special guest
speaker at the Congress, Rabbi
Kupchik, who re-organised his very
busy schedule to be present, was
ably joined by Rabbi Kalmanson and
Rabbi Liberow to make the event a
tremendous success.

Rabbi Kupchik told a wealth of
amazing stories of happenings in

India, and shared with the large
gathering the events surrounding the
tragic loss of Rabbi Gavriel Noach
Holzberg hy”d and his wife, Mrs
Rivkah Holzberg hy”d, Shluchim in
Bombay, the closest city to Pune.
Rabbi Kupchik related the very close
relationship he had enjoyed with the
young couple.

The farbrengen continued until
dawn. Shabbos morning proceedings
commenced with a Chassidic
Maamer. The cold weather in
England did not deter the
participants, who warmed the
atmosphere with their learning of
Chassidus and subsequent davening.
After Musaf, the guests joined the
organisers in a seudas Shabbos and
Chassidic farbrengen until Mincha,
followed by a Seder Niggunim and
the recitation of a Maamer.

On Motzaei Shabbos, a number
of Anash from Golders Green
travelled to Stamford Hill to join in
the festivities at a well-attended
Melaveh Malka at Beis Menachem /
Beis Moshiach. Chaim Yitzchok
Cohen, the center’s Menahel,
introduced Rabbi Zalman Liberow
as the emcee. Rabbi Liberow, an
experienced emcee and captivating
speaker, began with Divrei Bracha
and the recital of HaYom Yom. He




Rabbi Sholom Ber Kalmanson

then called upon his revered father,
one of the Amudim of Beis
Moshiach UK, Rabbi Chaim Shmuel
Menachem Mendel Liberow, to
recite the Rebbe MH”M’s kapitel of
T’hillim. He then introduced Rabbi
Dovid Partouche, a respected
Shliach, who shared with the
assembled stories of mivtzaim and
Hatzalas nefashos and how we see
the guidance of the Meshaleiach in
everyday life. He was followed by
Rabbi Kupchik, who spoke
emotionally about his personal
experiences of Hafatza of B’suros
HaGeula in the Ir HaNidachas. At
around 2am, the informal Chassidic
Farbrengen commenced and, as
previously, continued until sunrise.

Sunday was devoted to
discussions on Moshiach V’Geula
and the acceptance of good
resolutions to help bring about the
revelation of Moshiach. One of the
decisions was to strengthen a shiur
in “D’var Malchus”.

Throughout the days of the
Congress, everyone felt the well
known maamer Chazal, “Lo taamu
taam sheina”. The sizeable crowd
was thoroughly attentive to every
word, asking questions and receiving
detailed, well-referenced answers,
leaving no reason for arguments or

doubts in their minds. Everything
was explained articulately and
beautifully, to the complete
satisfaction of all present.

On Sunday evening at 8pm, the
main Farbrengen and Closing
Session began. Once again, Chaim
Yitzchok Cohen introduced Rabbi
Liberow as the emcee for the
evening. With great enthusiasm,
everyone spontaneously began
singing Yechi. The proceedings
began with Rabbi Chaim Shmuel
Menachem Mendel Liberow leading
the customary recital of the Rebbe
MH”M’s Kapitel T hillim. The
evening’s event was in memory of
the K’doshim. Our pain and anguish
were palpable while the audience
viewed a special video presentation
about the Shluchim in India.

Rabbi Hershel Gluck, a dynamic
and charismatic speaker, had no
difficulty captivating the guests with
his personal experiences on Shlichus
and his meetings with high ranking
government officials and foreign
diplomats the world over. He related
how everyone with whom he is in
contact shares the thirst of wishing
to hear about Moshiach.

The keynote speaker, Rabbi
Sholom Ber Kalmanson, in his own
unique style, and in spite of the

Rabbi Zalman Liberow
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Rabbi Chaim Shmuel MM Liberow

lateness of the hour, captivated the
crowd with his remarks and stories.

The formal part of the Congress
ended after Birkas HaMazon, with
Chassidic niggunim masterfully
played by the highly talented Rabbi
Yisroel Cyprys. Everyone agreed that
they left the event with renewed
energy and inspiration to continue
the shlichus within their own
communities. This was indeed a
special congress, and a special Yud
Tes Kislev, Chag HaChagim, Rosh
Hashanah L Chassidus, hachana to
the Geula with Moshiach Now.

Y

. A
Rabbi Bezalel Kupchik
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RECLAIMING THE SIMPLE JEW WITHIN

R’ Chaim Yitzchok Cohen’s address to the 9th European
Moshiach Congress which took place last week in London.

Sholom Aleichem to the many
distinguished visitors from all over
the world who have gathered here
for the 9th (and the final) European
Moshiach Congress. The reason we
are assembled here is because,
although we keep trying to open our
eyes, we still haven’t succeeded in
seeing that Moshiach is here.

Many events on Moshiach have
been and continue to be held. Many
publications have been published.
But as long as we fail to see the
Rebbe Melech HaMoshiach in his
full glory, we must continue to sit
and discuss - as the Rebbe Melech
HaMoshiach advised - how to bring
about his revelation. Therefore we
have arranged this congress.

Let’s seize this opportunity of
unity as we gather together, to make
resolutions to bring back to our
respective countries, in order to
speed up the process of the
revelation. And how we need it now
more than ever!

Someone who tries to focus on
connecting and giving himself over
entirely to the Rebbe MH”M, but
thinks that this can be done without
being involved in the shlichus of the
hour — to bring Moshiach — misses
the point! This is not hiskashrus!

A few weeks ago we endured the
tragic murder of the Shliach of the
Rebbe MH”M in Bombay, Rabbi
Gavriel Noach Holzberg, HY”D and
his Rebbetzin, may they rest in
peace. In the meantime we wait in
anticipation for the immediate
fulfillment of the verse, “Arise and
sing, those who dwell in the dust.”

According to Chabad custom, as

established by the Rebbe MH”M
(during the Shiva of the Rebbe
Rayatz in 5710), chassidim do not
give eulogies; they tell stories
instead. They are especially relevant
at this time as we find ourselves in
an aura of “great preparation,” less
than sixty days from Yud-Yud-Alef
Shvat, the day of the Rebbe’s
acceptance of leadership and
malchus.

R’ Avramke Zhembiner was one
of the famous mashpiim among
Anash when Yeshivas Tomchei
T’mimim — Lubavitch was first
established. He was also the teacher
and mentor of the mashpia of
Tomchei T’mimim, R Shmuel
Gronem Esterman.

Yeshiva students and T’mimim
of Lubavitch once ran to R’
Avrohom, who granted their request
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to come to Lubavitch to farbreng. It
was agreed that the farbrengen
would continue until 2:00 a.m., at
which time a horse-drawn carriage
would be ready to take him
immediately back to his home in
Zhembin.

The students made certain to
order a carriage as agreed upon,
and the farbrengen began. R’
Avrohom spoke. The niggunim of
yearning and longing flowed from
those assembled and the atmosphere
grew warmer. At 2:00 a.m., when
the carriage arrived, the farbrengen
was at its height, and no one
considered calling it a night.

A few minutes went by, but no
one left the farbrengen. More time
passed until finally, after more than
an hour of waiting had passed, the
driver became angry. He pounded
on the window and began to shout
noisily, “Avramke, this is simply
unacceptable! We set a time! | came
in the middle of the night! I've
already been waiting a long time —
come immediately!”

R’ Avrohom saw that he had no
choice, so he started getting ready
to leave. The bachurim groaned,
“Qy, just when the farbrengen was
starting to go so well, it’s over!”

R’ Avrohom answered, “On the
contrary. Precisely because it’s over,
it’s going so well...”

Much has been written on the
concept of s’firas ha’malchus, the
primary trait of the Rebbe MH”M.
When all the revelations have been
finished and it appears as if it’s all
over, only then does the essence
become revealed. Essence is not
limited to a higher level of existence,
where the vessels are fitting and
ready to receive it. It is specifically
in the lowest state, malchus, where
the essential connection is revealed
so openly.

In the words of the Rebbe
MH”M (Likkutei Sichos, Vol. 35, p.
336):

“We see clearly just the opposite.
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Regarding children who don’t stand
out in special qualities, their
parents’ love of them is much
deeper. As our Sages indicate,
“[Concerning] love that is
dependent upon something, when
that something becomes nullified,
the love becomes nullified.” From
this it is proven that even before that
something becomes nullified, the
love is not as deep and true as when
it is not dependent upon something.
This is precisely because the true
love of a father for his children is a
love not dependent upon anything.
In chassidus, this is called ahava
atzmis (essential love), because
children are derived from the
essence and being of the parents.”

However, this reason does not
fully explain why love is greater
when the children do not have
exceptional qualities. Would the love
not be the same? But since there
exists both essential and dependent
love, the latter weakens and covers
the essential love.

As an example of this kind of
revelation coming from a lower
state, during previous eras such as
those of the Crusades (may G-d
protect us!), it was specifically the
simple laymen who sacrificed their
lives for their religion and faith

“It’s one thing if
you don’t hold of
‘Yechi.” That’s
your privilege.
But how is it
possible to
prevent and
disturb others
from singing and
proclaiming it?!”

more willingly than the intellectual
and enlightened. While both were
“believers, sons of believers” for
whom the pintele Yid was the
source of their self-sacrifice, the
way of the intellectuals was to filter
everything in accordance with their
acquired wisdom. But when the
common folk were faced with a
challenge to their faith, their pintele
Yid was aroused to action with
neither vesture nor boundaries.

If love is dependent upon
something, even something grand
and inspiring, it is limited and
conceals the infinite essential love.

This is the reason why the Baal
Shem Tov was so enthralled by
simple Jews. He even sent his own
wondrous and righteous students to
learn from them. Here the essential
connection to G-dliness was found
in a greater and more revealed state.
This was true also with baalei
t’shuva, who neither learned nor
knew very much, and even failed in
the past with improper conduct. Yet
the fact that they were now
connected to G-dliness was proof
that the connection did not stem
from their knowledge or their great
qualities. Rather, it was an
attachment of the very essence,
independent of all else. As the
mashpia R Mendel Futerfas was
always known to say, to be a simple
Jew is not a simple thing at all. To
be “the simplest of the simple is
gahr gahr” (very difficult to
achieve).

It was specifically this essential
point that the Baal Shem Tov
instilled in even the most learned
and brilliant Torah scholars. As a
continuation of this path, the Alter
Rebbe, in Tanya (the same letters as
the word “eisan,” mighty), revealed
this point in all its might, and
instilled it deeply into the revealed
strengths — intellect and emotion.
Afterwards, all the Rebbeim drew
this lower and lower “from heaven
to heaven.” In our generation, the



seventh generation, s’firas
ha’malchus, the matter has been
expressed in the strongest possible
manner. As has been mentioned
many times, we are the lowest of all
generations. Nevertheless, we go
out with the shlichus of the Rebbe
MH”M, to conquer the world for
Hashem, so that G-dliness will be
instilled within even the most
materially and spiritually distant
places.

All of this has increased in
intensity specifically during the last
few years when it appears, ch”v,
that it’s all over. Now, more than
ever, simple faith bursts forth and
reveals itself with tremendous fervor
— not because we see, understand
and feel, but due to the simple
common element connecting us that
is independent of all else.

The revelation of this element is
expressed, above all else, by the
proclamation of “Yechi Adoneinu”
and everything it represents and
implies — to bring the hisgalus of
the Rebbe MH”M immediately with
the true and complete Redemption,
at which point, the essence will be
fully and completely revealed.

R’ Mordechai Kozliner once
asked, “Why do the tzaddikim need

to do t’shuva?” He answered,

et cokmemendh' 't 2

Rabbi Cohen
and Rabbi
Hershel Gluck

“Because almost all baalei t’shuva
already proclaim and sing “Yechi,”
whereas all the tzaddikim don’t yet
do so. Apparently, this is the job of
Moshiach — to make the tzaddikim
conduct themselves as the baalei
t’shuva, so that they will also
proclaim...”

Naturally, after such words, the
crowd began singing “Yechi,” and
the atmosphere heated up. But some
in attendance didn’t approve, and a
few tried to cause a disturbance.

R’ Mordechai couldn’t restrain
himself. He stood on the steps near
the Aron Kodesh and began to call
out from the depths of his heart.
“It’s one thing if you don’t hold of
“Yechi.” That’s your privilege. But
how is it possible to prevent and
disturb others from singing and
proclaiming it?!”

He continued, “If the Rebbe
Rashab said of the four cups we
drink at the Seudas Moshiach, “dos
iz Seudas Moshiach,” then without
question, the proclamation of
“Yechi’ — dos iz Seudas Moshiach;
this is the main purpose of Seudas
Moshiach!”

He was not content until he
added, “It is known that everyone
pushed to eat the Yud-Tes Kislev
kasha. For the saying went that
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Someone who tries
to focus on giving
himself over
entirely to the

Rebbe MH”’M, but
thinks that this
can be done
without being
involved in the
shlichus of the
hour — to bring
Moshiach — misses
the point! This is
not hiskashrus!

whoever ate the Yud-Tes Kislev
kasha, the Alter Rebbe’s kasha,
would not pass away without doing
t’shuva.

It is common knowledge that
with one’s revealed strengths, it is
impossible to know if he is fitting or
not. As a result, the person tries
with all his might to, at the very
least, hold on to the kliamke
(doorknob) of chassidus. The
Rebbe’s kasha now,” R* Mordechai
called out, “is Yechi Adoneinu! Do
everything possible to grab it and be
attached to it!”

As has been said, specifically this
conduct — not to be affected by all
the revelations and continue with
the essence in full force — will bring
us finally to the ultimate purpose,
the complete revelation of the Rebbe
MH”M with the true and complete
Redemption, immediately Mamash
NOW!

Yechi Adoneinu Moreinu
v’Rabbeinu Melech HaMoshiach
I'olam va’ed!
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