








teachers gave them not only Jewish
knowledge but a lot of yiras
Shamayim, love for Hashem and
love for Torah. The children
accepted it all with love and pure,
childlike innocence.

I would visit the Talmud Torah
each week to find out how the
talmidim were doing and to see what
needed improvement. One day, one
of the parents approached me and
said excitedly, “My son, who greatly
enjoys the learning and the
atmosphere in the Talmud Torah,
decided to wear a kippa and tzitzis
all the time, even in public school.
The teacher there, who is not
religious, was very unhappy about
my son’s religious appearance and
did his utmost to put an end to it.

“When he saw that his efforts at
persuasion had failed, he sent my
son to the principal, who also tried
to convince him to remove these
‘religious symbols.” When my son
persisted in his position, the
principal angrily threw the kippa
from my son’s head to the floor and
began screaming hysterically.

“As soon as I heard about this, I
took my son out of the school and
registered him in a yeshiva in a
nearby town. Now he learns in
yeshiva and is very happy there.
After hearing what happened, other
parents followed suit and took their
children out of the public school
and sent them to the yeshiva.”

I was thrilled to hear the effects
of the Talmud Torah. Once again I
saw the power of light to dispel so
much darkness. The few hours the
boy learned in the Talmud Torah
were enough to give him the
strength not to remove his kippa
and tzitzis.

My friend Alter was astounded to
hear this story. He found it hard to
believe that one speech in a shul and
the house calls we made the next day
could have such a dramatic effect,
that some children had left public
school and enrolled in yeshiva.
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I invited him to visit Mazkeret
Batya again to see the results for
himself. He met with the children
who learned in the Talmud Torah as
well as the children who had
switched to the yeshiva. He was so
amazed that at the end of the visit,
he decided to leave his job in B’nei
Brak and devote himself to chinuch.
From then on, R’ Alter was a great
help to us. We opened a girls’
school he taught there. He
transmitted love for Hashem and
love for Torah, and it wasn’t long
before dozens of girls had switched

Rabbi Aharon Chazan
after he made aliya

from public school to Beis Yaakov.
R’ Alter helped them find
shidduchim later on.

Although no hair had grown on
the palm of that man’s hand, we
managed to “conquer” Mazkeret
Batya.

NO LESS THAN
IN TASHKENT

In those days, I would think
about the chadarim I founded in

Tashkent. I thought of the Jewish
children living in Eretz Yisroel who,
for lack of knowledge, were
unaware of the enormous spiritual
wealth of our Torah. | saw there
was a need for chadarim in Eretz
Yisroel no less than in Tashkent.

I saw how successful I had been
with the Talmudei Torah and I
decided to devote myself to this.
Since Hashem had not granted me
fundraising abilities, I couldn’t
cover the expenses entailed in
running Talmudei Torah. I spoke to
the RaMaT (Reshet Moadim
Toraniyim) organization, run by R’
Elozor Kenig, and they took on the
organizational role while I
continued founding more and more
of these schools. We made appeals
in the shuls in B’nei Brak to cover
the great expenses.

I went from city to city and from
yishuv to yishuv. Thank G-d, I was
able to arouse the pintele Yid that
lies deep within every Jew. Entire
k’hillos were inspired and many
families registered their children in
Talmudei Torah.

To my great joy, there were
other organizations that wanted to
join in this work and they only
needed someone to open the door
for them. I thanked Hashem for the
ability to do this holy work, and
continued full-force ahead. I
worked for a long time with my
friend, Moshe Yaroslavsky, who ran
the Torah Ohr chadarim, and for a
while I worked with P’ilim.

Throughout those and the
coming years, | was invited to speak
to various groups of all ages
throughout the country, about
Jewish life in Russia. I told them of
the mesirus nefesh of Jews who
persisted in observing their Jewish
way of life despite the government’s
persecution. These descriptions
made a powerful impression on the
listeners, most of who were hearing
for the first time about Jewish life
behind the Iron Curtain.



THE REBBE AND
THE PRISONER

By Nosson Avrohom
Translated By Michoel Leib Dobry

How could I possibly explain to the
authorities that I had nothing to do
with such a crime? They had my
fingerprints on the counter, and they
were absolutely determined to tie
someone to the incriminating evidence
and close the case. * My attorney’s
arguments fell on deaf ears. 1 was
convicted of a crime I had not

committed!

Beis Chayeinu feels emptier on
Fridays, as the hundreds of yeshiva
students who grace its benches,
armed with a bottle of “L'chaim”
and other forms of refreshments,
head out to their regular Friday
“mivtzaim” routes. Brooklyn’s Kings
Highway neighborhood, with its
sizeable Israeli émigré
representation, is one of hundreds
of locations throughout the Greater
New York metropolitan area to
receive a visit. A pair of T’mimim
stops by the avenue of Jewish stores
and restaurants each Erev Shabbos
to farbreng with the area’s Jewish
community and give them a taste of
the auspicious day’s true meaning.

Their main stop was the

Kinneret Restaurant, owned by
Israelis, a pleasant locale where a
person could always sit and chat in
a comfortable and relaxed
atmosphere. With bubbling chassidic
vitality, they explained the deep yet
practical meaning of “Rebbe” and
“nasi,” stressing how the Rebbe, like
all the Chabad leaders who preceded
him, placed considerable emphasis
upon true and honest concern for
every single Jew. As they related
various stories to illustrate this
point, they couldn’t miss the strong
emotions displayed by Meir, an
Israeli contractor and builder.

With great patience, he waited
until they finished speaking, and
then requested permission to tell a

story that he had experienced
personally regarding the Rebbe
MH”M’s great concern for every
Jew, even someone at the farthest
corner of the earth or the lowest
spiritual level.

The slight tremor in his voice as
he began his account was a living
emotional confirmation for all the
farbrengen participants, including
the restaurant owner, Avner Harush,
and his brother, Yosef Yitzchak.
While Avner and his brother were
well acquainted with Meir and had
heard parts of his story on more
than one occasion, this was the first
time they were hearing it in its
entirety.

“About twenty years ago, after
completing my military service,”
Meir began, “I made my way, as
many Israelis, to the land of dreams
— America. | established my
residence in New York and started
making a living by renovating
houses. During the evenings, I lived
a life of self-indulgence. When 1 was
in Eretz Yisroel, I was still
connected here and there to the
motif of Torah and mitzvos, such as
going to synagogue on Shabbos or
keeping a minimal level of kashrus
and fasting on Yom Kippur. But in
America, I broke off the yoke
completely — no Jewish values, no
Torah, no ethics or morality.
Everything was permissible. During
the day, I made money from my
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work, and I squandered it all at
night.

“One fine day in 5753, during
the hurricane season that struck the
southeastern United States, one of
my good friends called and told me
that he had just come across a
recent copy of the “Yisroel Shelanu’
newspaper, then published by R’
Shmuel Shmueli. My friend had had
seen an advertisement that they
were looking for renovation
contractors to work in S. Thomas in
the U.S. Virgin Islands, which had
been hit by the full force of the
hurricane winds. Most of the houses
had been severely damaged at best,
totally destroyed in many cases.
Trees had been uprooted and roads
broken, and the territorial
authorities were looking for
experienced builders from all over
the United States to repair the
damage for good pay.

“A brief calculation determined
that it was possible to earn a
considerable amount of money.
Within just a few days, my friend
and | were on a plane en route to S.
Thomas. We decided to make a stop
on the way in Miami, where we had
many friends and acquaintances,
thinking that if we were already
traveling to the region, we should
use the opportunity to go and visit
them. As it turned out, we actually
ended up staying in Miami for six
months. During that time, we
developed our specialization in the
field of home renovations. Repairing
all the damage in the area took
several years, and since not
everyone was jumping at the
prospect, there would be plenty of
work for everyone. We were in no
need to rush. As in New York, our
primary interest in Miami was
recreation.

“One Erev Shabbos |
experienced something truly
exhilarating. For some reason, my
Jewish soul flashed within me, and I
suddenly remembered Shabbos in
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my father’s and grandfather’s home,
making Kiddush and going to
synagogue. | decided to go and look
for a place to pray on Shabbos. My
friend thought that I had lost my
mind, and he tried to dissuade me
from my sudden religiousness. He
told me that he was positive that
there were no synagogues in the
vicinity of our neighborhood, but for
whatever reason, | wouldn’t give in.
I got dressed in festive attire, and
set out into the city’s streets in the
hope of finding a synagogue. |
simply went wherever my legs would
take me.

“After just a few minutes, | was
stunned to see a bearded Jew,
dressed in black, walking down the
street. I ran towards him and asked
him if there was a synagogue in the
area. He smiled and told me that
that he is an emissary of the
Lubavitcher Rebbe, and suggested
that I join him on his way to the
Chabad House for Shabbos services.
I was absolutely overjoyed, and saw
this as a tremendous case of Divine
Providence — if you want it, Heaven
will help. After services, 1 walked
with the shliach and some other
congregation members to his house
for the evening Shabbos meal. 1
experienced a very unique spiritual
feeling, but it quickly vanished in
the days that followed.

“A few weeks later, we traveled
to S. Thomas and success shined on
us in everything that we did. We
worked day and night, and earned a
considerable amount of money,
more than I had ever earned in my
entire life. We remained there for a
whole year, during which I totally
abandoned Jewish tradition. We
conducted ourselves in whatever
way we desired.

“When the job was completed,
we decided to return to New York
and stop in Puerto Rico on the way
to do some touring. Among the sites
we visited was a synagogue. When
we saw sand scattered all over the

floor, we simply assumed that the
place was in need of renovation. It
was only later that we understood
that it was a symbol in
commemoration of the destruction
of the Beis HaMikdash.

“We spent the entire High
Holiday season in Puerto Rico, and
then headed to the airport for our
flight to New York. We went
through the security check without
any problem and had settled into
our seats when two local policemen
boarded the plane. We could see
that they were looking for someone,
and I had a feeling that they were
looking for us. Indeed, after a few
minutes, one of them came up to
me while the other approached my
companion, asking that we show
them our identification. We tried to
come up with a variety of excuses,
but the officers were determined.
When they understood that we
didn’t have the required visitors’
permits, they took us off the plane
and placed us in the airport jail. We
were beside ourselves.

“It is impossible to describe the
feeling that surrounded us. We had
already built our lives here, and
suddenly, with the wave of a hand,
the dream is gone. After a few
hours, several officers entered the
jail cell and told us that they are
presently checking our files, and
that it should be clear to us that we
would be barred entry to the United
States and will be sent back to Eretz
Yisroel in a few days. A couple of
days later, an officer entered our cell
again and told my friend that he is
being placed now on a plane back to
Israel. He then turned to me and
said that I am staying because they
still have something to check out.

“1 was gripped by fear. I asked
the officer for an explanation, but he
refused to reveal the basis for their
suspicions. I felt engulfed by tension
and dread that | had never known
before. 1 was in prison, clearly
suspected of committing some



serious crime, but they wouldn’t
even tell me what the charges are. |
feared that they wouldn’t agree to
tell me what I was being charged
with until I was standing before the
judge. Worry kept me up all night,
and robbed me of my appetite.
When they finally allowed me to call
only two people, I immediately
phoned my married sister living in
New York and related all that had
transpired.

“My brother-in-law gave me a
calling card number to contact him
if necessary. He got the Israeli
consulate involved in the story and
hired an expert attorney to represent
me during the trial. After a few days
of clearing things up, my attorney
managed to find out the charges
against me. The authorities had
found my fingerprints in the jewelry
store of some friends that had been
burglarized. The suspicion was that
I had been the burglar.

“When my brother-in-law told
me about the charges, I was
frightened and bewildered. I didn’t
know where this had possibly come
from. I remembered that I had been
in that store with several of my
friends — but to accuse me with
burglary and theft? How could 1
possibly explain to the authorities
that I had nothing to do with such a
crime? They had my fingerprints on
the counter, and they were
absolutely determined to tie
someone to the incriminating
evidence and close the case. The
attorney retained by my family came
to Puerto Rico and told me that they
were charging me with a very
serious crime. While he said that he
would do everything he could to
help me, he added that the chances
that the judge would believe my
defense against the evidence were
slim at best.

“I walked around my detention
cell like a caged lion. I felt as if |
was in a dream. When the trial
finally began, the prosecutors

claimed that the fingerprints were
proof that I was involved in the
burglary. My attorney rejected the
charges, stating that I was a friend
of the store-owners, and that since |
had visited there, it was only natural
that my fingerprints would be left
behind. The judge rejected this
assertion on the basis that the
fingerprints were found behind the
counter, and even good friends
don’t enter the place where the
salesmen stand. I was convicted,
and the judge decided that he would
pass sentence against me at a later
date.

“Distressed and mortified, I was
taken back into custody.

My friend thought
that I had lost my
mind... I set out
into the city’s
streets, and simply
went wherever my
legs would take
me.

“The following day, handcuffed
like a common criminal, I was taken
away to jail, a two hours’ journey
from the detention area. 1 felt utterly
humiliated and wronged for
something | hadn’t done — a literal
case of going from the highest peak
to the lowest depth. I had enjoyed a
life of leisure and freedom and had
everything | wanted, and suddenly it
had all ended.

“I presented myself before the
new prison director, a stocky and
awkward Puerto Rican Gentile (if he
hadn’t worked there, he surely
would have been your run-of-the-
mill felon). He gave me two

alternatives: a) to sit together with
convicted murderers; b) to sit with
one other prisoner convicted on
charges similar to mine, but he was
a Palestinian...

“It wasn’t an easy choice, but |
preferred to sit with the Palestinian,
despite the fact that the first intifada
had broken out around this time. In
the presence of the prison director,
we made an agreement between us
that we would not antagonize one
another, and so began a period of
several nerve-wracking weeks. It
could be more than a year before
the judge would pass sentence, and
who knew how long he would give
me? | cried bitterly over my fate.
These were the saddest days of my
life. I had not even been given the
opportunity to defend myself
properly. Everyone was certain that
I’m some common criminal who
denies committing any violation of
the law, despite blatant proofs to the
opposite. | knew the truth — that [
was completely innocent — but there
was nothing I could do about it.

“Months passed, and the holiday
of Chanuka arrived. I vaguely
recalled that this is when we light
candles and eat jelly doughnuts, but
had never really learned anything of
the deep inner meaning of the
holiday. On the third day of
Chanuka, the Gentiles began
celebrating their own holiday. There
was great joy within the walls of the
prison, and the sounds of cheers
and exultation were heard from the
inmates, as if they had just been set
free. As evening fell, the jailor in
charge of our wing entered my cell
and informed me that a large festive
meal was being hosted in the dining
hall by Christian priests, and he told
me in detail what types of foods
were being served. Everyone else
went down, Christian or otherwise,
including my Muslim-Palestinian
cellmate. I'll never know what
caused me to refuse to go down to
the party, yet, something within me
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said ‘stop’. Until that moment, I had
conducted myself as everyone else,
cating all these foods, speaking like
everyone else. However, a new spirit
suddenly rested upon me, causing
me to be the only one to stubbornly
remain alone in his cell.

“My refusal aroused the anger
and wrath of many prisoners. The
bullies among them intimated that if
I didn’t come, they would see it as a
form of contempt for all that is holy
to them. Nevertheless, I remained
undeterred. It was only then that I
began to feel with much intensity
the difference between me and the
other prisoners.

“After a few long minutes, as |
lay in my bed absorbed in my
thoughts, I heard the buzzing of the
front gate to the wing, followed by
the clinking of the cell keys. I
perked my ears in the direction of
the noise, and then suddenly I heard
the words, ‘Righteous Jew, wake up,
it’s Chanuka.” At first, I thought that
I was dreaming; I couldn’t believe it
was true. | wondered if | was
starting to hallucinate.

“Then, however, I heard the
door to my cell opening, and the
iron chains of the locks began to
rattle. I got up from my bed, and
was shocked to see the jailor
accompanied by two young
Chabadnikim calling repeatedly,
‘Righteous Jew, wake up, it’s
Chanuka.” One of them was holding
a carton of jelly doughnuts and
chocolates, while the other held a
menorah and a box of candles. I
rubbed my eyes in bewilderment and
washed my face in the basin to make
absolutely certain that this wasn’t a
dream. The water quickly mixed
with the tears that were freely
flowing down my cheeks...

“I will never forget the
friendliness and charm of these
young bachurim. They told me
about the long journey that had
made until they received the
necessary permits to come and see
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me, and then they said that this is
the holiday when the Jewish soul
overcomes the body — the powers of
purity over impurity. As they were
speaking, I began to sob
uncontrollably as if I were a child. I
told them about the uncharacteristic
decision that I had made just
moments before they arrived, which
now seemed like a piece of a puzzle
falling into place. After we lit the
Chanuka lights, they
enthusiastically explained that they
were shluchim of the Lubavitcher
Rebbe, the leader of the generation,
who has concern for every Jew, even
if he is far away in prison.

“They sat with me for about half
an hour, and gave me tremendous
encouragement. | couldn’t stop
crying throughout the entire
meeting with them. I felt that |
could finally relieve the heavy
emotional burden that had
accumulated over the past several
months since my arrest. | told the
young bachurim why I was sitting in
prison, and they replied that for
reasons such as this, there is a
Rebbe among the Children of Israel
to whom it is possible to write and
receive his bracha. | was a bit
skeptical. How can a blessing from
the Lubavitcher Rebbe help a
problem that the biggest lawyer has
failed to solve? But they were
adamant. | asked them if they
perhaps have certain connections,
based on the fact that they managed
to get permission to enter this
heavily guarded prison. They merely
said it wouldn’t be connections that
would help in this case, but a bracha
from the Rebbe.

“They told me the story with
Moshe Rabbeinu, who ran after the
little lamb that had been separated
from the rest of the flock, and how
this demonstrated that he is fit to
be the faithful shepherd of His
people. So it is with the Rebbe, on
whose shlichus they had come now.

“In the end, I gave in. I wrote

down everything that I had gone
through in great detail, and then
handed them the letter.

“I don’t know what they did with
my letter, but in writing — 1 felt that
I had unloaded all the tremendous
pain that had built up in my heart
onto that page. Afterwards, 1 felt
like a new man, clean and refreshed.
They left me a package of Chanuka
candles and a menorah, taught me
how to light the candles for the
remaining days of the holiday, and
then we parted from one another
with a warm hug.

“Since then, I have considered
the Rebbe and Chabad to be the
most important movement in the
world. No can possibly imagine the
great love and devotion that they
have for every single Jew.

“The most amazing thing about
this story is that just a few days
later, I was out of jail...

“Suddenly and unexpectedly, the
prison director and several jailors
entered my cell to inform me that
the judge had decided my sentence.
I was to be banished...to Israel.

“I had been certain that I would
be sentenced to at least ten years in
prison, cut off from everyone, but
G-d apparently saw to do otherwise.
I laughed and cried at the same time
from the sheer joy and emotion that
surged through my body. The jailors
didn’t give me much time for
sentiment, and ordered me to gather
my belongings. From there |
boarded a plane to New York and
then straight back to Eretz Yisroel.”

After such a story, there was no
need for the T’mimim to explain the
great quality and role of the leader
of the generation. The T’mimim and
the other participants at the
impromptu restaurant farbrengen
broke out into lively and enthusiastic
chassidic song to the words,
“Fortunate are we, how good is our
portion, how pleasant is our lot that
we are chassidim.”



moshiach & geula
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YOU, UPON WHOM
THE WHOLE WORLD

HINGES

By Boruch Merkur

The tzitzis of a child brings to the

fulfillment of all the

illuminating every single Jew who

sees them. Four

corresponding to the four expressions
of redemption and coming from the

four corners of the earth. *

the Rebbe MH”M’s instructions on
how to perfect our Divine service in

the Final Era.

Marking156 the Rebbetzin’s Shloshim, 30 days
following her passing, and for the purpose of taking
to heart a message of inspiration from the
Rebbetzin’s life, the Rebbe speaks about the
profound impact of an individual on the whole,
something that, the Rebbe says, is “connected with
the true and complete Redemption...‘awaken and
sing, you who dwell in the dust’ [the Resurrection of
the Dead].”157 To this end, every Jew must see that
the entire purpose of the world hinges on his next
action,

“in accordance with the ruling of the Rambam 138 —
that through ‘a single Mitzva, one tilts his own scale
[of judgment] and that of the entire world to the side of
favor, bringing to himself and to them [the rest of the
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world] redemption and salvation,’
meaning that one deed (one action,
utterance, or even a single thought) of
a single Jew has the power to bring
the true and complete Redemption to
all the Jewish people (from the
beginning of all generati0n5159 to the
end of all generations), the entire
natural order of the universe, and also
to the Divine Presence, as it were
[which is presently also in exile], as it
says, ‘G-d, your L-rd, will return
(shav) your captivity,’160
meaning, ‘with you captivity,” in

Mitzvos,

corners

Tracing

accordance with the saying of our
Sages, ‘It does not say, “He will return
(heishiv) your captivity, etc.”””

It is thus within our power, the

power of each individual, to
change everything for the good and bring about the
Redemption.

THE MITZVA OF TZITZIS BRINGS THE REDEMPTION

Of course, the manner by which this change is
made is through adding in Torah study and Mitzva
observance. It is, therefore, fitting that individual
Mitzvos reflect this idea of having a holistic impact.
The Rebbe cites the example of the Mitzva of wearing
tzitzis, tassels on four-cornered garments:

“The effect of an individual Jew, even a child162 who
has just begun his education, 163 wearing a tallis katan
— performing the Mitzva of Tzitzis, which is equal to all
the Mitzvos!04 — is directly mentioned in Scripture,
“You shall see it and you shall remember all the Mitzvos



Boruch Merkur with his son at his upsherinish

of G-d and you shall do them, 105 meaning that the
tzitzis of a child is a reminder of (not only the Mitzva of
Tzitzis that applies to an adult but it serves as a
reminder for) and it brings to the fulfillment of ‘all the
Mitzvos of G-d,’ 166 extending its influence also upon

every single Jew who sees!107 the tzitzis (even a
child).” 168
NOTES:

156 Seifer HaSichos 5748 Vol. 1, pg. 306-319.
157 Yeshayahu 26:19.
158 Laws of Repentance 3:4.

159 For in the Days of Moshiach, at least in the second
stage, all the dead will be resurrected. Regarding the first

stage, the Rambam rules (Laws of Kings Ch. 12, beg.)
that “In the Era of Moshiach...the world will follow its
natural order ... There is no difference between the
present age and the Era of Moshiach except [the
emancipation] from our subjugation to the [gentile]
kingdoms.” But thereafter, [in the second stage of
Redemption] the nature of the world itself will also
undergo a change, beginning with the greatest change of
all, the resurrection of the dead. (See Likkutei Sichos Vol.
27 B’Chukosai (5745), where this topic is discussed.)

160 Nitzavim 30:3.
161 Igeres HaKodesh Ch. 6, end.

162 For he is capable of performing actions (Chulin 12b
ff; Rambam Laws of Impurity Associated with Foods
14:2, Laws of Vessels Ch. 2, beg.).

163 See Footnote 27 in the original, which speaks about
how the education of a child begins as early as three (and
even younger, for ¢zitzis can be worn from the time a
child begins to walk).

164 Nedarim 25a; Sifri on the verse, “And you shall
remember all the Mitzvos of G-d” (Shlach 15:39), and the
commentary of Rashi on Parshas Shlach ibid: “The
numerical value of ‘tzitzis’ is 600, and the 8 strands and 5
knots add up to 613 [i.e., the number of Biblical Mitzvos].”

165 Shlach 15:39.

166 See Footnote 29 in the original, which speaks about
the spiritual impact of “remember[ing] (u’z’chartem) all
the Mitzvos of G-d. Namely, it produces the effect of the
masculine quality (zacharim), of influencing and
bestowing (mashpiim), etc., drawing down G-dliness —
reaching a level that is even higher than G-d’s name
Havaya and even beyond that (“I consider it as if you
have made Me” (see Zohar III 113a; VaYikra Rabba 35:7;
Likkutei Torah Shlach ibid)) — into the Mitzvos, which
then express the feminine aspect, serving as vessels to
contain the G-dly emanations.

167 See Footnote 30 in the original, which speaks about
the unique quality of sight. Namely, that it lends itself to
establishing absolute truth, in contrast with hearing.

168 The conclusion of the section of Scripture is, “I am
G-d, your L-rd, Who took you out of the Land of
Mitzrayim” (the exodus from Mitzrayim, which is the
forerunner and root of all redemptions), indicating that
the Mitzvos of Tzitzis* are connected with and bring
about the true and complete Redemption: “As in the days
of your exodus from Mitzrayim, I will show you wonders
[in the future Redemption]” (Micha 7:15).

*“Four corners...corresponding to the four expressions of
redemption... ‘I extracted you,” ‘I saved you,” ‘I redeemed
you,” ‘and I took you.”” (Commentary of Rashi on Shlach,
end). To note that the Redemption is likewise “from the
four corners of the earth.”
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THE KING’S ‘TEIBEL’

By P. Zarchi

Mrs.

Teibel Lipsker was a unique

chassidiste whose exemplary love and
mesirus nefesh in communist Russia
continued unabated in America.

Mrs. Luba Alte Toibe (Teibel)
Lipsker passed away last year, on
25 Shvat, 5768, at the age of 94.
She was born on Shabbos
Chanuka, 28 Kislev, 5674(1914) in
Voznansk, Ukraine. She was the
oldest of nine children. Her father,
R’ Ezriel Sholom Chaim Boruch, a
Boyaner Chassid, was a shochet,
mohel, and chazan.

CHILDHOOD

Her childhood was fraught with
difficulty. Her family fought to
maintain a home of Torah and
mitzvos throughout all the years of
persecution in Soviet Russia. Her
parents ignored the law which said
that every child had to attend
school on Saturday.

“My father was called down to
the police station,” Mrs. Lipsker
later related to her great-
granddaughter, Chanie Stone, “and
my sister and | accompanied him.
After hours of interrogation, my
father left surrounded by
policemen. ‘They are arresting me,’
he told us. ‘Go home and we will
see one another later.” We burst out
crying, bringing the neighbors to
their windows. He was released
after three days. From then on, we
were scorned as Subbotziva
(Shabbos observers). People would
point and laugh behind our backs,
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‘Those are the girls who made a
commotion at the police station.””
Her mother, Leah, died at a

young age, leaving a house full of
little children. Teibel took on the
role of mother, raising her younger
siblings. Some years later, the
family moved to Batum, in
southwest Georgia, where her
father found work as a chazan.

TEIBEL MARRIES

In 1934, Teibel married R’
Yaakov (Yankel) Lipsker of
Byelorussia, who arrived in Georgia
a few years before her. They settled
in Kutais, where Yankel and his
brothers ran a weaving factory that
was idle (illegally) on Shabbos.

The Lipsker house was a warm
home for all the T’'mimim as well as
a refuge for those fleeing and
hiding from the authorities. Years
later, R’ Yankel said that he wasn’t
afraid of the Heavenly Court, since
the help he provided for the
T’mimim in those years would
stand him in good stead.

Their home was an oasis of
devotion to Judaism and Chassidus.
When their sons and daughters
turned five, they hired a private
melamed to teach them, despite the
danger this entailed. The house was
suffused with great love for the
Rebbe Rayatz, though neither

Yankel nor Teibel had seen him
since his departure from Russia in
1927.

Her oldest daughter, Tzivia, still
remembers their nightly bedtime
ritual, which included Teibel telling
them stories of tzaddikim and
saying with her children, “M’zol
zehn zich mit’'n Rebbe’'n” (may we
see the Rebbe).

IN THE FREE WORLD

In 1946, the Lipskers escaped
Russia and arrived in France, where
they stayed for several months. A
year later, Rebbetzin Chana was
also able to flee and travel to
France. Her son, later to be the
Rebbe, who was living in America
with the Rebbe Rayatz, went to
France to welcome her and
accompany her to the United
States.

Teibel had the great privilege of
preparing food for the Rebbe. Every
day she prepared his meals with
love and devotion and her husband
brought it to the Rebbe’s room at
the hotel. When Yankel asked the
Rebbe what sort of food he wanted,
the Rebbe asked for fish or, if
regular fish could not be obtained,
then to fry herring. The Rebbe also
told them which bakery to buy
from. When the Rebbe stayed for
Pesach, it was they who prepared
his wine and provided him with a
set of dishes and utensils as per his
request.

Before leaving France, the Rebbe
wanted to pay the Lipskers for their
services, but they refused. Instead
of payment, the Rebbe gave Teibel a
set of Likkutei Dibburim, which she
treasured until her final day.




In 1949, the Lipskers emigrated
to America. The Rebbe Rayatz told
them to settle in Haystown, New
Jersey, where Yankel ran a farm
[see issue #633 for more about this
“Farm Shlichus”]. In 1954, they
moved to Crown Heights, where
Yankel became the shamash in 770.
He was later elected gabbai, a
position he held until his passing in
1985. In Crown Heights, Teibel
continued her “career” of good
deeds and devotion to the Rebbe.

THE DEVOTION
OF A CHASSID

Teibel expressed her devotion to
the Rebbe in a unique way, by
taking on jobs that others
neglected. When she noticed that
the crown on the Rebbe’s Torah
scroll was tarnished, she took it
home and polished it. It soon

The Rebbe in Paris with
his mother, Rebbetzin Chana

became her regular job to shine all
the crowns in the Aron Kodesh of
770.

When Teibel noticed that the
Rebbe’s farbrengen table was
covered with a collection of various
tablecloths, she sewed a long
tablecloth, fitting for the king’s
table, which she continued to
launder every week. And who if not
Teibel took the Rebbe’s half-shekel
coins before Taanis Esther to polish
them?

Chassidim learn a daily portion
of Tanya; Teibel learned it four
times a day! Why? Because she had
received four volumes of Tanya
from the Rebbe. Every day she
would learn the daily Tanya from
each of those volumes.

The following story, which was
heard from one of her children,
sums up her dedication. In the early
years, teams of volunteers would

!1

R’ Yankel Lipsker

come to 770 the night before Lag
B’Omer to prepare thousands of
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sandwiches for the children who

would be taking part in the Lag
B’Omer parade the next day. One
year, late at night, the sandwiches
were finished and the volunteers
went home, leaving 770 a mess.
Unwilling to leave the Rebbe’s shul
in such a state, Teibel stayed there
alone and cleaned it up herself!

CONCERN FOR OTHERS

Teibel cared greatly for others
and exemplified Ahavas Yisroel. She
was always the first to help,
whether spiritually or materially.
Whoever entered her house heard a
good word, got a freshly baked
treat and if they were needy, a few
dollars. Her children remember all
sorts of unfortunate people, “bag
ladies” with torn clothes who they
wanted to chase away but Teibel
invited them in. She served them
coffee and spoke to them for hours!

Teibel was devoted to the
Rebbe’s mivtzaim. Even in her 80’s,
she would go out to encourage
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The volunteers for
the Lag B’Omer
parade went
home, leaving 770
a mess. Unwilling
to leave the
Rebbe’s shul in
such a state,
Teibel stayed there
alone and cleaned
it up herself!
women to light Shabbos candles or
people to buy a letter in a Torah
Scroll. On Sundays, when the
Rebbe distributed dollars for

tz’daka to thousands of people, she
would talk with people waiting on

Left: R’ Yankel built the Rebbe’s amud
in the small zal, the Aron Kodesh in
770, and more. In this picture, he is
standing next to wooden items he
crafted, in Morristown.

line about the importance of
marrying a Jew. She was an active
member of the PTA of Lubavitcher
Yeshiva and the monthly meeting
took place in her home.

Teibel loved to attend weddings.
Even in her old age she danced and
rejoiced with the kalla.

Teibel’s most outstanding mitzva
was bikkur cholim, visiting the sick
in homes and hospitals. Her
granddaughter, Sheva Schmukler,
writes:

“I went with Bubby to visit the
sick in a nearby hospital. She
looked for those who were in the
worst condition. I am ashamed to
admit that | was too scared to go
into the rooms, but she fed them
one spoon of food after another
with endless love. If she felt that the
staff was neglecting one of the
patients, she did not hesitate to tell
them off and challenge them to
improve. I left full of admiration
and respect for Bubby, for her
sterling character and love for every
Jew.”

Teibel would end every
conversation with, “Zait matzliach,
brengt Moshiach, yivorechicha” (be
successful, bring Moshiach, be
blessed). Every day of her life, she
anticipated and worked to bring
Moshiach. All of her conversations
were full of mentions of Moshiach
and Geula and how much she
yearned for his coming.

Teibel passed away minutes after
her grandson’s wedding and only a
week before the wedding of her
great-granddaughter. She is
survived by children, grandchildren,
great-grandchildren and great-great
grandchildren around the world.
Many of them are shluchim of the
Rebbe.



profile

MOSCOW LIGHTS

By S. Malachi

Rabbi Eliyahu Bar is a Lubavitcher

sofer living in Moscow.

When he

began learning Tanya with two young
men, he didn’t imagine where it
would lead. Today he runs a club
called Tzemach Tzedek and spreads
the light of Judaism and Chassidus
to more than one hundred young

men.

Moscow. Groups of young
people in their early twenties sit in
a well heated restaurant around
Rabbi Eliyahu Bar, a bearded man
with a captivating smile. Eastern
Jewish music plays in the
background and Caucasian
delicacies are served. They all go
and wash their hands, some of
them already familiar with the ritual
while others receive instruction.
What binds them all together is the
matter-of-factness with which
things are done, and that is likely
attributable to the devoted and
consistent approach of R’ Eliyahu.

Meet the young men of
Tzemach Tzedek. Their colorful
yarmulkes reveal that they aren’t
typical yeshiva bachurim, but their
desire to know more and progress
in their Judaism has led some of

them to yeshivas Tomchei T’mimim.

WHEN MOSHIKO
MET GIL
Rabbi Berel Lazar, shliach and

chief rabbi of Russia walks in. He
sits down and speaks to them in
their language, sweeping them up
in his Chassidic fervor. It’s a
birthday gathering for R’ Eliyahu
attended by over sixty people.

f

|

Chassidishe niggunim are sung into
the night and good resolutions are
made, each one of which entails a
mighty battle.

Take Raziel for example, (R’
Bar makes it a point to call the
boys by their Jewish names, a name
that they have usually chosen at
their bris) who studies economics
at university. Just two years ago he
had his bris mila and took a Jewish
name. Since then he hasn’t
stopped fighting to preserve his
identity. Kosher food is not served
at university cafeterias and even at
home a kosher meal isn’t available
for him. But Raziel committed to
refrain from eating non-kosher
meat. He knows that this won’t be
easy among his friends and even
more so among his relatives, but he
knows he has the strength to stick
to his resolution — he is a member
of the Tzemach Tzedek group.
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Even those who
are turned off for
a time end up
coming back
quickly because
they know that
they will hear the
truth here.

No less moving is the story of
Gil, who has finished dental school
and is now studying for a third
degree. In addition to his medical
studies he is studying Judaism.

Gil “happened” to meet
Moshiko, a young Israeli student
who attends university in Moscow.
Gil came with Jewish fervor and
Moshiko, who is from a traditional
Bucharian home, has Jewish
knowledge and a command of Ivrit.
Under Gil’s influence, Moshiko
discovered what many Israelis
discover far from home — namely
that Judaism is not what they
thought it was. Today, Moshiko is
a chazan in a local Bucharian shul.

SEEKING TRUTH

When you ask R’ Bar how it all
began, he smiles. It’s hard to point
at one thing. After many years in
Eretz Yisroel, during which he
worked in Chabad schools in
Chaifa and Kiryot, R* Eliyahu, a
sofer by profession, and his wife
Ilana, moved back to their
hometown, Moscow.

He is known in the k’hilla for
the warm welcome he accords
anyone who enters the shul. R’
Eliyahu will do everything to make
him feel comfortable so he will
want to come back again and again
and not just on Yom Kippur. R’
Eliyahu helps visitors feel a part of
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the shul and the davening, lending
a hand t'fillin and with anything
else they need.

When R’ Bar noticed Jewish
youth who were confused and
seeking answers to questions of life
he felt they were screaming out for
help and he decided to respond.
He got started without any official
position or financial backing.

One of the milestones in his
work with them took place five
years ago when he was working for
R’ Zev Kurevsky at the Achei
T’mimim school in Moscow. It
was there that he learned the
principles of chinuch from R’
Kurevsky, which include warmth
and love along with an
uncompromising Jewish outlook.
This is what helps him today in
forging a close connection with
these young men.

A FRIEND BRINGS A
COUSIN AND A SON
BRINGS A FATHER

R’ Eliyahu gathered these young
men one by one out of the fifteen
million people in Moscow. He
started with a shiur every Sunday
with a few boys, which quickly
expanded. The boys brought
whoever they knew to the shiurim
and farbrengens — brothers,
cousins and friends.

“It’s a hard and fascinating
age,” explains R Bar. “They have
a tremendous interest in anything
having to do with Judaism but they
have to contend with battles and
trials every step of the way. At this
age they are trying to find their
place in society and the world and
are seeking absolute truth. They
ask questions like: ‘How am 1
different than everybody? What
makes me Jewish?’ These questions
are not answered in university.”

Today, two years after he began,
R’ Eliyahu gives two shiurim on
Sundays and Wednesdays, in

addition to seasonal activities.
Each shiur is for two and a half
hours. On Sundays the text based
discussion is around the Torah
portion of the week and the
Rambam’s Seifer HaMitzvos. On
Wednesdays they learn Tanya and
principles of Chassidus, followed
by some Prophets, which provide a
basis for Jewish history.

As the bond between R’ Eliyahu
and the boys grew stronger, his
relationship with their parents
developed. Aside from the spiritual
impact, R’ Eliyahu tries to get to
know the parents to enable them to
meet the rabbi that their children
are so connected with. The parents
are also invited to programs and
holiday gatherings so they can see
the light of Torah and mitzvos for
themselves and be reassured that
their children are involved in
something good and appropriate.

As a result, many parents invite
R’ Bar to prepare their children for
their bar mitzva, to put up mezuzos
and anything to do with Judaism.

GRAB A MITZVA BEFORE
MOSHIACH COMES

Sunday is a day off in Russia
and at night various entertainment
spots are open. R’ Bar realized that
his chevra were hanging out in these
places after shiurim, sometimes
remaining there till dawn. He knew
that in order to fight this darkness
he had to use light.

He suggested that they all go
out together to one of the kosher
restaurants in the city. Instead of
nights of questionable
entertainment, Sunday nights have
become farbrengen nights.

“One time, as we sat at the
restaurant in the Bolshoi Brunya
synagogue, | took the Shaarei
Geula-Yemos HaMoshiach which
was lying there and began to read
to them portions from the Rebbe’s
sichos about Moshiach. [
translated and explained. I saw



how learning this subject aroused
their longing for the coming of
Moshiach.

“Into this atmosphere of
inspiration, I said, “You have to
grab the opportunity to make good
resolutions before Moshiach
comes. Everybody has to make a
good resolution, to strengthen
kashrus, Shabbos observance or
t*fillin.”

“One of the bachurim whom I
didn’t know yet said sadly that his
t’fillin had disappeared a few years
ago on a visit to Georgia. After
some convincing on my part, he
came to us the next day to buy
t’fillin, which cost him a nice sum.
One mitzva leads to another and a

month later he called and said that
his brother was about to get
married and to ask if there was
something he should do.”

Of course, R’ Eliyahu referred
him to rabbanim who deal with that
and the brother got married with
chuppa and kiddushin.

FAMILY CLUB

Today, more than 100 Jewish
young men are part of the
Tzemach Tzedek circle of friends.
Most of them are students aged
18-23. They are Caucasian,
Georgian and Ashkenazim.
Sometimes younger brothers or
parents show up as well. They

Rabbi Eliyahu Bar

have made an exclusive club for
themselves to which only Jews
(children of a Jewish mother) can
belong. Together they celebrate
Shabbos and Yom Tov, learn and
farbreng.

They have all bought t’fillin,
with R’ Eliyahu helping find
sponsors for those who can’t afford
it. It does not stop with t'fillin. R’
Eliyahu continues to cajole and
direct and when he sees that a
talmid is ripe for it, he pushes him
to the next stage — yeshiva. His
graduates are learning in yeshivas
Tomchei T’mimim Lubavitch in
Moscow and Eretz Yisroel.

Shiurim generally take place in
R’ Bar’s house in a homey
atmosphere, complete with light
refreshments and home-baked
goodies made by Mrs. Bar. Their
home is open to all for Shabbos
meals. The Bar children play an
important role in creating the warm
environment. They play with the
boys and serve as an inspiration to
them. When the boys hear a young
child fluently review an idea in a
sicha, it has a tremendous impact
on them.

At these meals they learn how to
say a bracha before and after
eating, which for many of them has
become a habit they take
everywhere they go. In addition to
programming for boys there is a
completely separate program for
girls run by Mrs. Bar. The girls,
some of them sisters of the boys
who attend R’ Eliyahu’s shiurim,
also attend the Shabbos meals and
holiday programs.

On all these occasions R’
Eliyahu tries to instill the
importance of adherence to
tradition and the observance of
Torah and mitzvos without
compromise.

SPEAKING
THE LANGUAGE

R’ Bar, who knows his crowd,
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They got up at
midnight and
learned and
farbrenged in
inyanei Moshiach
for hours, until
dawn.

speaks to them in their language.
Before every Yom Tov he
“announces” by internet when the
holiday begins and ends, mentions
candle lighting and the essential
mitzvos of the holiday and provides
a detailed list of shuls throughout
the city and when they daven.

The young people set up their
own Internet site for the Tzemach
Tzedek club which connects them
and publicizes their activities. The
site also has an “Ask the Rabbi”
feature which enables them to ask
the rabbi about anything on their
minds without revealing their
identity.

They celebrate holidays with R’
Bar, who tries to provide them with

a holiday atmosphere that will
make a deep impression on them.
On Yom Kippur many of the boys
came to spend the holy day
together. Some of them slept at
his home while others were hosted
in the homes of friends who live
nearby. Nobody considered
driving, since they all knew already
that R’ Eliyahu makes no
compromises in Judaism.

They shut their cell phones and
fasted the entire day. They prayed
with fervor as they listened to R’
Bar’s explanations and instructions.
All efforts were worthwhile in order
to see their faces at day’s end,
happy and proud that they had
observed the holy day properly.

When you ask R’ Eliyahu how
people react to his non-
compromising approach he replies,
“The G-dly soul of a Jew senses
where the truth lies and we see this
especially with boys of this age.
Sometimes newcomers find it hard
to accept our standards, but even
those who are turned off for a time
end up coming back quickly
because they know that they will
hear the truth here.”

a military watch tower.

MOSHIACH’S ARMY

R’ Eliyahu Bar recalls an incident that took place during the war in
Gaza. Seeing that the boys were busy reading reports and stories about
the war, R’ Eliyahu put pictures of Chabad’s work with the soldiers on
the Internet. This generated discussion and made a tremendous
Kiddush Hashem as they saw the shluchim’s devotion to the soldiers.
In one picture a Moshiach flag can be seen near the tanks as well as on

One of the surfers who saw the Moshiach flags asked, “Is that the
army’s new flag?” The amusing idea quickly developed into a deep
discussion on inyanei Moshiach and Geula. When R’ Eliyahu saw what
his talmidim had written he was amazed, for he himself did not realize
how much they longed for Moshiach.

In general, the war in Gaza gave R’ Eliyahu a special opportunity to
peek into the pure depths of the souls of these youngsters who grew up
estranged from Judaism. The boys did mitzvos and made resolutions
as a z’chus for the soldiers and residents of Eretz Yisroel and didn’t
stop davening for and talking about them.

m 14 lyar 5769 BEIS MOSHIACH

MITZVA GORERES
MITZVA

One day of Chol HaMoed, R’
Bar went with his children to the
shul at the community center
Marina Roscha. It was a Sunday
and there was a Jewish concert
which attracted many of the Jews of
Moscow.

R’ Eliyahu stationed himself on
the steps to the entrance to the hall
and offered the Dalet minim to
passersby. Hundreds were happy
to shake the lulav. As one man
completed the mitzvah and turned
to go, he paused. R’ Bar could see
that he wanted to do something in
addition.

“I"d like to give tz’daka,” he
said.

R’ Eliyahu took him to the shul’s
office, where he made a generous
contribution. One mitzva leads to
another.

EIGHTH NIGHT, FIVE
BECHOROS

On the fifth night of Chanuka,
R’ Bar made a Chanuka party at the
Bolshoi Brunya shul. Dozens of
boys sat at tables and learned about
Chanuka from a Chassidic
perspective. They joined in the
davening and danced to a band.
Rabbi Yitzchok Kogan told them
about the great history of the shul
and gave them a tour of the Jewish
museum there.

On the eighth night, a party was
held at the Brunya restaurant. That
night, Rabbi Kogan, a Kohen,
redeemed five firstborns who hadn’t
had a pidyon haben when they were
babies.

R’ Eliyahu gave dozens of
s’farim out on Hei Teives —
Chumashim, T’hillim and Siddurim
with Russian translation, as well as
other Judaica items — to the
surprised and happy boys. They
were also given a keychain with the
Rebbe’s picture on it. On Purim



there was a lively Purim party at R’
Eliyahu’s house which was attended
by dozens of boys. After the Fast of
Esther, the Megilla was read and
everyone was given two mishlochei
manos to distribute the next day.
One of the participants at the

Purim seuda pledged to buy t’fillin
and committed to using them every
day.

IF YOU OBSERVE

One of the main holidays in
Russia falls in January. It’s a wild
two weeks of celebration, during
which there is no school or work.
The partying does nothing to
strengthen people’s ruchnius, and
R’ Eliyahu felt that he had to do
something to fill the boys’ time
productively.

“I saw that it ruined all their
progress and [ decided to offer
them more during these days.”
This idea came about when he saw
a Shabbaton for young people at
Ascent in Tzfas. He thought to

himself, “I have to do this with my
chevra.”

R’ Eliyahu spoke with the boys
and they decided to hold two
Shabbatons at yeshivas Tomchei
T’mimim, which is located in a nice
suburb of Moscow.

At first it merely looked like an
excellent way to remove them from
the gentile atmosphere of
carousing, but it soon turned out
that the Shabbatons in yeshiva had
a tremendous effect on them. The
boys joined the regular s’darim of
the yeshiva. They listened to
shiurim, davened, and participated
in the Shabbos meals and
farbrengens with Rabbi Zushe
Garelik and Rabbi Berel
Haskelevitch.

The rosh yeshiva later said that
the boys joined right in and
absorbed the atmosphere in yeshiva
way beyond just “eating the kasha
of Tomchei T’mimim.” Being
exposed to boys their age who are
religiously observant made a deep
impression on them.

TIKKUN CHATZOS
CHABAD STYLE

The imminent Geula and the
coming of Moshiach are topics that
fascinate the boys. “What will
happen when Moshiach comes?”
they love to ask. “What will remain
as it is today and what won’t?”
“Will there be a war of Gog and
Magog?” R’ Bar answers every
question patiently and clearly, based
on the Rebbe’s teachings.

When the students stayed in
yeshiva they heard about Tikkun
Chatzos, the mourning for the
churban and the galus, and they
asked R’ Eliyahu to say it with
them. R’ Eliyahu explained that in
our generation only lofty individuals
recite it, but he suggested an
alternative. They got up at
midnight and learned and
farbrenged in inyanei Moshiach for
hours, until dawn.

Reaching out to those of
Caucasian and Georgian
background entails unique
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challenges. Many of them living in
Moscow are connected with
rabbanim who are not Chabad and
when their children get involved
with Chabad and inyanei Geula,
they look at this askance.

The parents sometimes
vehemently oppose the belief in the
Rebbe as Moshiach that their sons
accept matter-of-factly. R’ Eliyahu
is careful to instill the Besuras
Ha’Geula and the Goel without
overwhelming them.

During the shiurim, the boys
learn the halachos of Moshiach in
the Rambam and about the p’sak
din that identifies the Rebbe as a
prophet and Moshiach. This gives
them the sources they need to
support their faith.

IT’S NOT ABOUT “I”
When asked for the secret of his
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“What will
happen when
Moshiach comes?”
they love to ask.
“What will remain
as it is today and
what won’t?”
“Will there be a
war of Gog and
Magog?”
success, R’ Eliyahu says, “When my
wife asks how to make an impact

on the girls that she teaches, I tell
her — don’t think you are

www.claria.us

influencing them. Do what you can
and Hashem will influence them...

“I don’t think I am changing
their lives. 1 do my part and
Hashem influences them through
Torah and mitzvos. I try to do
what | can and to be the conduit
for Hashem’s influence, and baruch
Hashem we see results.”

Still, we try to understand what
motivates a family man who works
as a sofer to dedicate so much time
and energy to spreading the
wellsprings. His answer is, “The
Rebbe gave all the instructions and
continues to give us the kochos to
carry them out. It doesn’t take a
lot of brains and you don’t have to
be someone special in order to
know what to do. You just have to
do it. I try to be the conduit, and 1
see that the less ego there is, the
more success there is.”
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