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Rabbi Yonason Spitzer with the public menora he put up

farbrengens on a regular basis. whom are artists, musicians, in
There are also one-on-one shiurim  television or the tourist business.
in Chassidus. It’s a new trend “Our Chabad House is the
among the people there, most of home for every Jew, and that’s not

a slogan. That’s what characterizes
our Chabad House — every Jew, no
matter his personal beliefs, will be
welcomed with open arms. When
this is the approach, people
respond in kind. One active
member of my k’hilla is one of the
leaders of the Leftist B’Tzelem
organization, which champions the
human rights of Arabs. She knew
good and well why, a week before
the Gush Katif Expulsion, I wasn’t
at the Chabad House. That didn’t
stop her, though, from coming to
the Chabad House for shiurim and
farbrengens. The Rebbe’s guiding
principle is to accept Jews where
they’re at.”

Sesteste
sk

R’ Yonason Spitzer was born in
Yerushalayim a few days after the
Entebbe rescue. His father was
born in Meia Sh’arim and was
raised in a Shomrei Emunim -
Chassidic home. His mother is
from a Litvishe background all the
way back to the Vilna Gaon. His
father, despite his zealous
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Chassidic background, learned
with Rabbi Eliyahu Lopian z”1.

“Although we were sent to
Litvishe yeshivos, the home
atmosphere was Chassidish. In
1981, the Klausenberger Rebbe
zt”| arrived in Yerushalayim from
the United States. He appointed
my father in charge of his mosdos
in Yerushalayim. My father
eventually became a devoted
Klausenberger Chassid and is
considered one of the
distinguished askanim there. He is
the one who, with great effort,
established Kiryat Tzanz in
Yerushalayim.”

When R’ Spitzer graduated
Talmud Torah, he learned in the
Litvishe yeshiva, Slobodka, in
B’nei Brak. It was at that time that
he began searching for something.

“The Litvish approach to
learning and chinuch is technical.
It is lacking in feeling, chayus and
enthusiasm. | began feeling an
emptiness. I remember that one
Thursday night a few us were
sitting in a room and eating some
chulent when someone tossed out
a question — Does anyone have a
clue as to what G-d is and how He
looks?

“Some guys said that it was
forbidden to think about this,
while others offered various
answers. Unfortunately, some of
the answers shouldn’t even be
repeated. This intensified my
desire to know more about Jewish
hashkafa and emuna. Those who
are raised with a Chassidishe
chinuch don’t know how blessed
they are... Chabad Chassidus
addresses many questions in
emuna.”

Near the yeshiva was a
Chassidic library, which Yonason
would visit to read Chassidishe
s’farim, especially those of
Chabad. His family had a personal
connection to Chabad, which
began in 1981:
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“Back then, my father flew for
the first time to the Klausenberger
Rebbe, who lived in Monsey. When
he got to the Rebbe, even before
they got into a conversation, the
Rebbe asked him to go and see the
Lubavitcher Rebbe. My father
didn’t think twice about it. Since
then, every time he went to
America, he would visit the Rebbe.

“A year later, my father arrived
in the US around Yud-Tes Kislev
time for fundraising purposes. He
went to 770, as he always did.
While he was there, the
announcement was made that the

R’ Spitzer
remained unfazed
when he would
walk down the
street and see
people crossing to
the other side at
the sight of him.
Those were the
polite ones...

tankistim should pass by the Rebbe
and they would be given a dollar.
My father decided to join the line.
My father looks nothing like a
Lubavitcher Chassid and before he
reached the Rebbe, R’ Groner
asked him whether he should be on
that line.

“My father said he was a
shliach of the Klausenberger
Rebbe, and R* Groner got upset.
The Rebbe, noticing them talking,
smiled broadly and motioned that
he wanted to give my father a
dollar. The Rebbe blessed my

father with special warmth. I
always tell my father that with the
Rebbe, things just don’t happen.
The Rebbe surely knew that his
son would become not only a
Lubavitcher Chassid, but a shliach
of his.”

What gave the Spitzer family a
particularly warm feeling toward
Chabad was an amazing miracle
his father experienced. He passed
before the Rebbe for dollars and
handed him a note in which he had
written the names of all his
children, five sons and two
daughters.

The Rebbe did not open the
note but gave him two dollars for
each of the children who were over
18 and another five dollars for the
remaining children.

“My father was stunned. How
did the Rebbe know that two of
them were over 187 When he
turned to go, he was told that the
Rebbe was calling him back. The
Rebbe handed him another two
dollars for my mother, for her
investment in our chinuch.

“I’'ll never forget when my
father came home from that trip.
He was so excited. | had never
seen my father like this before. He
put on his gartel and cried. He
gathered us all and said that he
had a mission from the
Lubavitcher Rebbe, and he gave us
the dollars he had been given for
us. He told us that the Rebbe knew
our ages without him giving that
information.

“Then he called in my mother
and gave her the dollars that he
had been given for her. From that
day forth, we spoke about the
Rebbe and Chabad with awe.”

So while learning in Slobodka,
Yonason studied Chassidus on his
own. One day, at the beginning of
5753, he heard about a shiur
taking place at the Chabad library
which was being given by Rabbi
Mendel Vechter. He went and
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The Chabad House

loved it. R* Vechter asked him to
bring other bachurim, and as time
went by, more bachurim began
attending the shiur. They learned

Tanya and Likkutei Torah together.

Yonason met the mashpia,
Rabbi Zalman Landau, and they
began to learn Tanya and the
Rebbe’s sichos every Wednesday.
He kept his study of Chassidus to
himself, for obvious reasons. The
hanhala of his yeshiva was afraid
of the study of Chassidus, and it
was forbidden to bring sifrei
Chassidus into the yeshiva.

The chavrusa with R* Landau
turned into a shiur in Chassidus,
with other bachurim participating.

“For months, about fifteen
bachurim would get up early each
week, and by six o’clock we were
gathered in the shul of the
Alexander Chassidim to learn
Chassidus with R* Landau.

“One morning it was
discovered by the rosh yeshiva’s
brother-in-law. He was in shock,
but he quickly recovered and gave
us Musar for learning Tanya
which, according to him, was

heresy. He said, ‘It says there that
every Jew has a neshama which is
a part of G-d mamash. Do you
realize what you’re learning? Is
Hashem something tangible?’

“The next day, the mashgiach
came over to me and said he knew
that I organized the shiur. He
demanded that I stop or leave the
yeshiva. I asked him why they
made the study of Chassidus into
something negative when it
strengthened me and the others in
our emuna and fear of Heaven. It
was okay for the bachurim to go to
the ocean on Friday afternoon to
refresh themselves, but learning
Chassidus was forbidden?

“He wasn’t willing to listen to
me, and stated that it wouldn’t be
pleasant for me to have to go
home. He even called my father
and told him about the Tanya
study. My father came to yeshiva
and we saw the rosh yeshiva
together. The rosh yeshiva said he
couldn’t oppose the mashgiach and
it was my choice to stop learning
Chassidus. | was not willing to do
so and preferred to leave that

yeshiva.

“] called R’ Landau to ask him
what I should do, and he
suggested that [ learn in Migdal
HaEmek. I was there by Elul. The
yeshiva was busy getting ready to
visit the Rebbe for Tishrei, and [
joined in the excitement and made
the trip.

“That Tishrei in Crown Heights
solidified my resolve to become a
Lubavitcher. Although the physical
conditions were harder than
anything I had experienced before,
I was willing to accept it all with
love. I felt that I was finally finding
what [ was looking for.”

Yonason learned in Migdal
HaEmek for about two years. After
a year on K’vutza, he went to
Australia to study for smicha.
There he also got involved in
shlichus work. Part of the time he
spent on mivtzaim at the Chabad
House for Israelis. He found it
hard to get used to the mindset of
the secular Israelis he met.

“A Chabadnik who grows up in
the world of shlichus and is more
exposed to the world and less
taken aback by their craziness. It
took me time to get my bearings.”

In 5760, after a year and a half
of shlichus in Australia, he married
Devora Leah Wolpo, daughter of
Rabbi Sholom Dovber of Kiryat
Gat (a longtime Beis Moshiach
columnist). They were set on
shlichus. After getting a taste of it
in Ramat Yishai and Ramat Beit
Shemesh, they were sure this is the
kind of life they wanted. They had
a number of options, including Ein
Kerem.

“One day, we went to Ein
Kerem to check it out. After a few
minutes of walking around, we met
producer Avi Kushner, a prominent
figure on the secular Israeli
cultural scene. He had a crew of
photographers and other workers
with him. He seemed surprised by
our presence in the neighborhood.
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He came over to us and said he
was making a documentary movie
about the neighborhood, and why
were we there?

“I told him that I was
considering opening a Chabad
House, and his eyes lit up. Above
us was a mosque and below us was
a church. He looked at both of
them and said encouragingly, “The
only thing we’re missing here is a
place that teaches Judaism.” It was
like he was sent to us to help us
make our final decision.

“He spent a long time telling us
about the neighborhood and how
we didn’t have an easy job
awaiting us. We quickly saw what
he meant a few minutes later,
when we got into a conversation
with a local woman who asked
what we were doing there. When
we told her, she looked at us like
we were delusional. ‘There are
seven churches and six restaurants
that are open on Shabbos for
thousands of patrons. Over here,
people don’t like religion or
religious people. It would be a
waste of your time and energy.’
Hearing that, I knew this was the
place for us ...

“It was shortly before Rosh
HaShana and we wrote to the
Rebbe that we want to go on
shlichus in Ein Kerem. We packed
our belongings and three days
before Yom Tov, we moved in. We
were well aware of the challenge
that awaited us but it didn’t
frighten us. On the contrary, the
difficulty hardened our resolve.

“We rented a house in the
center of the neighborhood and
hung up a sign that said, ‘Beit
Chabad.” The next day we rented
the sports/culture/youth center for
the two days of Rosh HaShana and
advertised the t’fillos that would
take place and that the shofar
would be blown. We barely had a
minyan that year.”

“We weren’t disappointed. We
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knew just what we were up
against. The first year was, indeed,
very hard. Shiurim were started
and then folded. Many attempts
that were made to get things going
failed before they got off the
ground. Today, in retrospect, I
don’t understand how we survived
that tough beginning.

“We began working at the Ein
Kerem hospital. We put t’fillin on
with sick people and gave them
moral support. With some of them,
we wrote to the Rebbe.

“Two years later, we managed
to form a tiny community and [
decided to do something grand. |

A few us were
sitting in a room
and eating some

chulent when

someone tossed
out a question —
Does anyone have

a clue as to what
G-d is?

rented a large building in the
center of the neighborhood,
renovated it so it would look like
an attractive place, and opened a
nusach Ashkenaz shul, as there
were already some nusach Sefard
shuls.

“Rosh HaShana came around
again and we advertised the
opening of the new shul. I was
surprised when dozens of people
showed up. Two talented
musicians, Yair Harel and Boruch
Brenner, came. They eventually
formed the Kulmus HaNefesh
band, which includes Chabad

niggunim in its repertoire. Meeting
them gave a tremendous boost to
our Chabad activities. They
brought their friends and the
k’hilla grew.”

Farbrengens are a regular
feature in Ein Kerem and they
have a special charm.

“I always told friends that what
you can do through the stomach,
you can’t do through the head,”
says R’ Spitzer.

Even on Shabbasos when he is
not in the neighborhood, the
regular farbrengen takes place.

“It’s a wonderful way of
creating achdus among the
mekuravim and the newcomers.
Each person has an opportunity of
saying what’s on his mind and
asking questions.”

When I asked R’ Spitzer to tell
me more about these farbrengens,
he took out an article from a
drawer with the headline
“Experiences of a Hesder’nik
yeshiva boy.” He had been released
from the army and returned to
yeshiva and had written about his
experiences on an Internet blog
where he described his first
farbrengen. That first farbrengen
he had was in Ein Kerem. Here’s
what he writes:

On Motzaei Shabbos we took a
walk in Ein Kerem in
Yerushalayim. We looked for a
place to eat and when we asked a
guard whether he knew of a place,
he said, “What are you religious
guys looking for here? Everybody
here is Christian. Since I came here
from Moscow I can’t look at
goyim,” he said emotionally. We
wasted an hour and a half in the
cold and fog before returning to the
car. The car was parked near a
small building that had a sign,
“Beit Chabad.” We heard the faint
sounds of singing and music and
figured they were having a Melaveh
Malka.

A door suddenly opened and
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Dancing with a mekurav

two men came out, one of them
holding a flute. He said goodbye to
the other man and was about to go
back in when he noticed us
watching. He said, “There’s a
Melaveh Malka going on inside;
come on in and eat something.”
We looked at one another and

spontaneously went along with him
(after all, it was 11 at night and we
had been looking for a place to
eat). We went inside and saw about
twenty people sitting around a table
and playing music - two guitars
and the flute and singing, and
another flute on the table. I didn’t

Rabbi Yonason Spitzer giving a shiur in the Chabad House

know anyone (aside from my
friends who came with me, of
course) but the warm atmosphere
was amazing; very hard to describe.

The people there weren’t the
most religious in the world and we
had nothing in common, but sitting
there made us feel so close - an
experience that even if I tried to
describe it, I couldn’t. It’s
something powerful that you feel
but can’t explain. I took the flute
from the table and joined in. After
a few minutes, my friends were
ready to leave so we left. I could
have stayed for hours like that,
among people I didn’t know but
who conveyed such a powerful and
amazing sense of closeness. With
Hashem’s help, I will go there
again.

If for the first Rosh HaShanas
and Yom Kippurs he barely got a
minyan, for Simchas Torah he got
no one. R’ Spitzer danced alone.
That was five years ago. By
Simchas Torah, 5767, he had over
200 people.

During the past five years, R’
Spitzer has built up a warm k’hilla
of 800 people. I asked him to tell
me how he got to know some of
his mekuravim.

“The serenity and beauty of the
place attracts mystical types. The
main teachers of Eastern religions
live in Ein Kerem. There’s an older
woman who lives here who is
considered an expert in that field.
She is very well-known amongst
the Israeli elites. Part of her
prominence is because she’s the
daughter-in-law of Meir Yaari, the
founder of the HaShomer HaTzair
movement.

“In her youth, she started
branches of eastern meditation in
the Negev. Often, her name came
up in conversations with
mekuravim. One day, I decided
that if she has such an influence
on people, I had to visit her.
Maybe I could initiate something
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positive, like a Tanya shiur.

“I knew that if I was successful
with her, it would attract many of
her students to Chassidus, too. So
I went to her home and offered to
learn Tanya. To my surprise, she
replied that she had heard of me
and had wanted to study Judaism
for a long time, hoping to do so
before she closed her eyes forever,
as she put it.

“I soon saw that despite her
advanced age and intellect, her
knowledge of Judaism was
minimal, like that of children of
assimilated parents. We learned
several times together. At first it
was very complicated, since every
topic that I explained, she
connected to her teachings.

“Days went by, and | saw that
p’nimius ha’Torah was beginning
to affect her. She stopped
connecting things to the
philosophies she was involved in.
She started coming to shul. She
came to our home for the Pesach
Seder like many others did, and
loved it.

“As I had hoped, it didn’t stop
with her. One day, her kibbutznik
daughter called me and said that
her son in the army was very
interested in Judaism and since she
had heard about me from her
mother, she wanted him to meet
me.

“At our first meeting, we made
him a bar mitzva by putting t’fillin
on him for the first time. Now he,
his mother and other members of
their family are getting acquainted
with Judaism, which was
completely foreign to them
previously.

“There’s a basketball player
who played for the Israeli Olympic
team and is a well known Israeli
personality. Three years ago, he
moved to Ein Kerem. One day, I
got a phone call from him. He
asked me to teach him Judaism.

“I make sure that not a month
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goes by without the neighborhood
being flooded with flyers about our
programs. He told me that he
found one of these flyers and since
he had a connection with Chabad
from the days when he played for
Galil Elyon, he wanted me to be
the one to teach him. I'm not
knowledgeable in sports, and when
I went to his house and he

One morning it
was discovered by
the rosh yeshiva’s

brother-in-law.
He was in shock.

He chastised us,
“It’s heresy! It
says there that

every Jew has a
neshama which is

a part of G-d
mamash. Do you
realize what
you're learning?
Is Hashem
something
tangible?”

introduced himself, the name
didn’t mean anything to me ...

“I taught him how to daven and
how to put on t’fillin. He is very
warm to Jewish things and we
developed a nice relationship. At
the beginning, he once told me, ‘I
don’t lack for anything. What |
need, I have. I just lack something

internal and that, | am beginning
to find in Judaism.’

“We arranged a Tanya shiur in
his home for some of his friends
and it’s going well, Baruch
Hashem. Thanks to him, on
Shavuos, dozens of kids came to
hear the Ten Commandments
because he came to the Chabad
House and he spoke to the boys
who were thrilled at his presence.

“He was interviewed for Maariv
and he told them about his
connection with Chabad back in
the days when he played for the
Galil Elyon team.”

“There’s a person in our k’hilla
whose father started the Reform
movement in Israel. At one of the
Shabbos meals he spent with me,
he asked my opinion about
Halacha. I stated that you don’t
play around with Halacha. He
didn’t like my view and he walked
out.

“At first I took his leaving
badly, but there are some things
you can’t compromise on.
Originally, I thought that maybe |
should have nicely evaded
answering him.

“A year went by and he came
back to the Chabad House. This
time he began to daven. He
recently had his son circumcised in
shul. He even began keeping
Shabbos. I never mentioned his
walking out on me, but it taught
me a lesson. On the one hand, we
have to be mekarev all kinds of
people; on the other hand, there
are topics that we cannot
compromise on. Even if at first
people are offended, eventually
their connection with you and
what you represent will become
stronger. They will realize that you
are a man of principle and not a
huckster, and they will respect you
more for it.

“I’ll give you another example
of situations in which you have to
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A picture of thé Rebbe w1th a message for the athletes

stand strong. I recently completed
the registration for a Jewish music
workshop we are having at the
Chabad House. At first I thought
that since it’s more of a public
event, maybe we could do it with
both men and women. I asked
Rabbi Gluckowsky, but he said I

could not do it mixed.

“All day I’ve been getting phone
calls from people who are
surprised by this decision. Even if
in the short-run, I feel I'm going
to lose people, we are not private
people. We are shluchim of the
Rebbe and have to go according to

The media taking an interest in Judaism.

Halacha.”

R’ Spitzer does a lot of work at
the Hadassah Ein Kerem hospital.
He describes the transition from
visiting Jews in the hospital to the
activities at the Chabad House as
“crossing the Nehar Dinur (river
of fire).”

“I often return from a long visit
with a patient, downcast and in
tears, hoping to get back to myself
by the time I get to the Chabad
House. Just a few minutes ago, the
shliach in Germany, R’ Yisroel
Diskin, called me and asked me to
visit someone very ill in the
hospital. He has no family in Israel
and I’'m on my way there.”

In addition to visiting the sick,
R’ Spitzer does interesting
programs around Yomim Tovim
time.

“Every Yom Tov, Purim, 15
Shvat, Chanuka, etc., | organize a
big group of musicians from the
Chabad House. We take musical
instruments to the different wards
and cheer up the patients.”

R’ Spitzer decided that the
hospitalized children also need to
march in the Lag B’Omer parade,
or at least to experience it. He and
a group of musicians went to the
hospital with Jewish signs and they
marched around the halls.

“I’ll never forget how in one
room we went into, a little boy
asked to tell me something. In a
weak voice he whispered in my
ear, ‘Thank you for coming. |
thought that this year I wouldn’t
be able to take part in the Lag
B’Omer parade.’ It was worth all
the effort just for him.”

Often the patients ask R’
Spitzer to write to the Rebbe for
them and to ask for a bracha for
an improvement in their health.
Many people go to the Chabad
House to write to the Rebbe
themselves. The miracles abound.

“Many of the people who write
consider it their intimate moment
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with the Rebbe, and they don’t
show me what they wrote or what
the answer is. But I on countless
occasions, people leave the Chabad
House looking amazed.

“A couple from Spain came in
once to write to the Rebbe about
their son. He was suffering from
constant headaches. The doctors
recommended surgery but the
parents were hesitant and fearful.
The Rebbe’s answer was clear:
doctors are given permission to
heal and the patient has to listen to
their advice. The Rebbe ended the
letter with a bracha for good news.

“When I went to the hospital two
weeks later and went over to the
boy’s bed, he wasn’t there. I asked
the doctors where he is, and they
were happy to tell me that he had
been released. The operation and
his recovery had been so quick it
surprised them.”

In describing R’ Spitzer’s work
at the hospital, I must mention a
member of his k’hilla, the famous
writer Dovid Ben Yosef.

“He has an interesting life
story. In the past he wrote a book
called, ‘Does Love Have a
Chance?’ More recently, he wrote
a book called, ‘There’s a Chance,’
in which he answers the questions
he raised in the first book. On the
flyleaf, it says, ‘Chabad Ein Kerem
opposite Hadassah Ein Kerem.’
The story about the two books he
wrote is interesting. About twenty
years ago, he was sick with cancer.
His doctors at Shaarei Tzedek
gave him three months to live.

“One night, he disconnected all
the machines and left the hospital
for home. He holed himself up in
his room and asked his wife and
children not to talk to him. He
spent an entire week like that,
making an accounting of his life.
He refused to take phone calls.

“One day, the phone rang. He
didn’t answer, but the person left a
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message on the voicemail that he
had just been for dollars at the
Lubavitcher Rebbe. He had asked
for a bracha for him, and the
Rebbe had given a bracha and a
dollar.

“A short while later he tried
alternative medicine, which helped
him recover. Five years later, he
called to apologize to the doctors
for running away. They didn’t
believe it was him. They were sure
he had died long before.

“Three years ago, after his wife
died, he moved to Ein Kerem. He
was looking for tranquility and
that’s what this neighborhood has.

It was okay for the
bachurim to go to
the ocean on
Friday afternoon
to refresh
themselves, but
learning
Chassidus was

forbidden?

One day I met him in the grocery
store and he told me that his name
is also Spitzer. That was a good
enough reason to become friendly,
and he began coming to the
Chabad House until he became an
integral part of it. He is a Chassid
of the Rebbe not only because of
the bracha he received, but also
from his study of Chassidus and
understanding the Rebbe’s views
and approach.

“In the first book he wrote, he
raised questions about how to heal
from serious illnesses. In the
second book, he offers solutions

that he wrote under the influence
of his deep connection with the
Chabad House. Not long ago, he
arranged a big farbrengen and he
contributed the dollar he received
from the Rebbe towards the
success of the Chabad House. ‘The
best place to heal from physical
and psychological illnesses is the
Chabad House,” he announced to
great applause.

“Every so often he gives
workshops at the Chabad House,
in which he tells people with
serious illnesses about the
possibility of healing.”

R’ Spitzer always seeks to
grow, even though his time is
taken up with his k’hilla that he
and his wife built up. Two projects
in the works are a yeshiva for
baalei t’shuva with an emphasis on
health, with healthy food and
various sports, and a music school
for Chassidic music with a Chabad
orientation.

“Music is a deep thing in
Chabad. According to the research
I did, it’s an original idea that has
never been tried. Music opens the
heart and the neshama. People feel
more comfortable taking a music
workshop than attending a shiur.
It’s a good way to enlarge the
circle of mekuravim with those
who don’t attend shiurim.

“I have a mekurav with whom
I’'m very good friends. His views
are extreme Left. He used to come
to the Chabad House, but when he
heard me say on Purim that I ask
Hashem to cancel the decree of the
Expulsion from Gaza, he stopped
coming out of some murky sense
of principle. Nevertheless, we
stayed in touch and even became
closer. The other day he came over
to me and said, “You’ll still be able
to get me into the Chabad House
through the back door, because |
love music and for a long time now
I’'ve wanted to study Chassidic
music.””
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miracle story

THE REBBE’S
LETTER, TORN

By Nosson Avrohom
Translated By Michoel Leib Dobry

I feel that through his ruach ha’kodesh,
the Rebbe saw my great sorrow, for one
bright morning a few weeks later...

There are many stories about the
Rebbe. There are miracle stories,
and then there are love stories,
stories of a father’s love, care and
concern for his children. This one is
a bit of both.

Mrs. Miriam Kirschenbaum, a
member of Lod’s Shikun Chabad
community, has been privileged to
receive numerous expressions of
appreciation from gabbaim,
shamashim, and rabbis for her
unique work. Mrs. Kirschenbaum
works around the clock saving
infants through the Efrat
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The first letter, which was torn

organization, convincing expectant
mothers to have their child and not,
ch™v, consider abortion as a
possibility.

Hundreds of babies have been
saved in the merit of her work, and
she maintains her involvement
throughout their lives. She has heard
and experienced hundreds of stories
of open miracles and wondrous
cases of Divine Providence in
connection with these activities.

This time, she is sharing a story
of her own, a story which occurred
with her own family, when she and

AR MENACHEM M SCHNEERSON WETVRYE Y700 1M

770 Epumrn Farimey T
Besablyn W Y. 11310
i TS TRl T
LEN
ITIER TUTH AN Ay
R L L
“up geiE BB
VTR 53V

SN AT BRI TW AFYIAA WY ALFAEI

TIE AINE BARA ANPR CUA%E MOEID YOEE B3
SEITAMTIAY AATAELY ANIEYS A390Y

IR FE 110 T REY Apd ENRY a1 1eea
HRT OATAAN ACUAYEENEY YERETW

e Y37 1YIEAR I3 MATATER PiM3Y p3lan

SEVIVERHA BTN 3UN3 171N Y Sm3-EVIAN AN3 MEFINE
51713 BVAERS FYRSE ATEY AVRATY

:_;5‘..”.-&(.'. Jd eSS

—

The second letter that was received
in its place...

her husband decided to move from
their home in central Lod to Shikun
Chabad. This moving story
embodies the Rebbe’s fatherly
concern, caring for his children from
afar. Despite the many years that
have passed, it is engraved in her
memory, as if it happened only
recently.

“In Kislev, 5752,” Mrs.
Kirschenbaum begins, “we had
completed the lengthy process of
coming closer to the teachings of
Chassidus, with the help of many
fine chassidim. Of course, we had
also drawn close to the great
luminary — the Rebbe. We put all of
our children into the Chabad
educational institutions of our city of
residence — Lod.

“At this stage, my husband and |
decided that the time had come to
move to Shikun Chabad. With our
children in school there, each ending
at a different time, and all of the
various rallies and farbrengens, the
vast majority of our life’s existence
was there. The decision to move was
a foregone conclusion.

“By this time, we already knew
that you don’t do anything of such
importance without asking the
Rebbe and seeking his advice.
Therefore, we sent a letter stating
our intention to leave our apartment
in central Lod and purchase one in
Shikun Chabad, pending a positive
reply from the Rebbe. In the interim,
we began the process, though we
were still divided between the two
apartments. We hadn’t sold the
previous one, nor had we completed
the purchase of the new one.

“With tense anticipation and
tremendous excitement, we waited
for the Rebbe’s answer. One
afternoon some weeks later, as my
husband was getting ready to go to
shul for Mincha-Maariv, we were
surprised to see that a letter from
the Rebbe had arrived in the mailbox
at the new apartment.

The Rebbe’s reply reads as
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follows:

B”H, the 26th of Teives 5752

Brooklyn, N.Y.

The distinguished, pious,
respected, and lofty chassid

R’ Michoel Mordechai,
sh’yichyeh

Shalom u’v’racha!

In reply to the announcement
regarding their entry into a new
apartment:

May it be G-d’s Will that it
should be “one who changes his
residence, changes his fortune” for
the good and for a material and
spiritual blessing.

The pidyon nefesh contained in
the letter will be read at the Tziyon
of my holy and revered father-in-
law, the Rebbe, of righteous and
holy memory, his soul rests in the
hidden treasures of Heaven, may
his merit protect us, etc.

With blessing,

/signature/

“I was very excited at that
moment by the very fact that we had
received a letter from the Rebbe —
something more precious than gold.
I was particularly amazed that the
letter had arrived at the address of
our new home, even though we had
sent our letter to the Rebbe’s
secretariat with the address of our
previous residence. I sat in the living
room of our home and read the
letter’s contents over and over again.

“In fact, the letter was the
standard customary text that the
Rebbe sends to Jews requesting a
bracha for moving to a new home,
and had been signed by the Rebbe’s
holy hand.

“When my husband mentioned
the letter to others in shul, they told
him that not many letters had come
out recently, and especially not those
in connection with ‘standard’ issues.
Some suggested that he frame the
letter and place it at the front
entrance of our home as a segula for
protection.

“Suddenly, my young son
snatched the letter from me, as
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many small children are prone to
grab whatever they can get their
hands on, and the letter was torn in
two. “I was absolutely beside myself.
My entire body was trembling. The
pain was far more than I could bear.

“My husband returned from shul
still consumed by a feeling of
exhilaration, eager to share what his
friends had said about the unique
privilege we had merited. He was
perplexed by my despondence, until
I could restrain myself no longer and
began to cry bitterly. I told him that
our son had torn the letter in two,
destroying its wholesome perfection.
Furthermore, the tear passed directly
through the Rebbe’s signature. |
sobbed the whole night long.

“I took some scotch tape and
tried to re-attach the two portions,
thus restoring its appearance as a
complete letter as much as possible.
I gently and carefully straightened it
again and again. Afterwards, I had
the letter framed. Nevertheless, 1
was filled with regret that I hadn’t
guarded the letter in a more
meticulous fashion, as is befitting
something so valuable. | was unable
to forgive myself.

“I feel that through his ruach
ha’kodesh, the Rebbe saw my great
sorrow. Otherwise, it is impossible
to explain what happened a few
weeks later.

“One bright morning, as |
casually went downstairs to throw
out the garbage, | saw a letter
sticking out of our mailbox. Its blue
color was like those that usually
came from the Rebbe’s office. I was
momentarily taken aback. I didn’t
understand why we possibly could
be receiving a letter now, as we
hadn’t written anything to the Rebbe
for the past month. Shocked and
surprised, I opened the letter and
saw that it was indeed a letter from
the Rebbe. The previous letter had
been addressed to my husband, but
this letter was addressed to me. As |
read the letter, | began to shake with
excitement. This was another letter

in honor of our entering a new
apartment.

“The letter was sent from the
Rebbe on the 13th of Adar Rishon,
5752. It was a letter of blessing, and
the Rebbe wrote in addition: It
would be fitting to check the
mezuzos, and similarly the t’fillin
of all those requesting a bracha —
if they have not been checked
within the last twelve months — to
be certain that all are properly
kosher. At the conclusion of the
letter, there appeared his holy
signature! | was more than consoled
— 1 was overjoyed at our good
fortune to receive this second,
signed letter.”

Mrs. Miriam Kirschenbaum
concluded her story with great
fervor. It was apparent that despite
the lengthy amount of time that had
passed since it all took place, the
intense feelings had not dimmed. As
she recounted her story now,
recalling every detail of what had
transpired, she was genuinely
overcome with great emotion.

“l am certain that the Rebbe
perceived my feelings of sorrow and
pain, and sent the second letter —
amazingly addressed to me rather
than to my husband, as the first had
been — to assuage those feelings.
The story quickly spread throughout
the Chabad community of Lod, and
has accompanied me every day
since.”

Beis Miriam
Yerushalayim
Seminary
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