














HaShoeiva celebrations in Beis
Chayeinu. One night during Chol
HaMoed Sukkos, as I went to
leap and dance in the streets of
the king’s neighborhood, I felt a
tap on my shoulder. When I
turned around, I was facing a
young man with the appearance
of a Chabad chassid in every
respect, wearing a felt fedora and
a beard, his face shining and a
broad smile on his lips.

“He asked me if I recognized
him, but all my efforts to jar my
memory and reveal his identity
proved futile. ‘Who are you?’ I
surrendered, to which he replied,
‘Richard Rubin’. When he
mentioned his name, I
remembered him immediately.
After all, you don’t forget such a
unique and unusual name for an
Israeli so quickly. I was

thunderstruck. The first and last
time I saw him, he looked like a
typical ‘unrestricted’ youth, long-
haired and completely removed
from Jewish tradition – and
now… I couldn’t imagine what
had transpired since. I was even
more stunned when he told me
that he had just completed a year
in ‘k’vutza’, and had decided to
continue his studies on the
benches of ‘770’ for one more
year.

“My amazement grew as he
mentioned that he had invested
much effort during the past year
studying the Rebbe Rashab’s
famous hemshech (Samech-Vav –
5666) in great depth, and he even
compiled a booklet with a
summary of the maamarim he
learned. I could no longer contain
my excitement, as I told him how

I felt, a graduate of Yeshivas
Tomchei T’mimim, who did not
have the privilege of learning the
entire hemshech of Samech-Vav.
He promised that he would give
me a copy of the booklet, and
today, in his merit, it is much
easier for me to learn this
‘hemshech’…

“We can never know how and
where we have an influence upon
another Jew. Whether the action
is large or small, we don’t always
see what happens afterwards and
if our actions were successful in
this world. However, as this
young man confirmed, our
conversation about ‘Igros
Kodesh,’ which served as a
preparation for the documentary
he made, changed his entire
life…”

Rabbi Elimelech Shachar then
related another story: “One day
about fifteen years ago, during
the Sukkos holiday, several of the
directors of Chabad institutions
in Rechovot came to the city’s
Chavatzelet neighborhood,
located near Kaplan Hospital, to
meet with Mr. Gadi Cohen, who
was serving at the time as
Rechovot’s city administrator. We
brought a set of Daled Minim, to
give him the privilege of fulfilling
the mitzvah of the day.

“He invited us into his living
room and said that he has a very
special story to tell us. Somewhat
surprised, we sat down to hear
his story. He said that he has a
sweet little two year-old girl, but
one morning just a few months
earlier, something went horribly
wrong.

“He personally got up to wake
her, as he does every morning to
take her to kindergarten, but
instead of scrambling to her feet
like usual, she remained lying in
bed, smiling up at him. At first,
he thought that she was playing
around with him, but as the
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minutes passed and she wasn’t
getting out of bed, he noticed
that she simply couldn’t move her
limbs, not even a finger. He
suddenly became very scared,
deeply concerned for her fate. In
a state of panic, he took her in
his arms and ran with her to the
hospital emergency room right
near his house.

“The only thing that the
medical staff could tell him was
that in their opinion, the child
was clearly paralyzed in every
limb of her body. They couldn’t
give any explanation for this
sudden paralysis and asked that
they come back later for further
tests.

“It was simply terrible for the
parents to see their child
paralyzed, unable to move a
muscle, literally like a stone,
especially after having already
seen her take measured steps and
move all her limbs before. The

pain and anguish were
immeasurable. Their hearts
consumed with fear, they went
from one pediatric specialist to
the next, but they all responded
with the same mantra, ‘We don’t
know the reason.’”

“One day a few months later,
his work responsibilities had him
walking in the streets of Tel Aviv,
when he suddenly came across a
stand manned by some young
Chabad chassidim who were
offering passers-by the
opportunity to fulfill the mitzvah
of putting on t’fillin. Though he
was far from any connection to
Yiddishkait, when a Jew is in
trouble, he apparently knows
where to turn. He stopped and
rolled up his sleeve. When he
removed the t’fillin, he felt the
need to bear his anguished soul
to them. In a voice cracking with
emotion, he told the avreichim
the whole story, and it genuinely
touched their hearts. One of them
gave him a D’var Malchus, then
wrote down Mr. Cohen’s name
and his wife’s name, and
promised to daven for his
daughter’s recovery.

“Mr. Cohen decided to use the
D’var Malchus as a segula. When
he got home that evening after a
long work day, he went over to
his daughter’s bed and placed the
D’var Malchus under her pillow,
quietly praying that it should help
her get out of this condition and
return to how she was before.

“The miracle that took place

was simply incredible: When he
woke up the very next morning,
he was surprised to see his
daughter running towards him,
just as she always did before. I
asked him to show me the D’var
Malchus he had guarded as a
keepsake, testimony to the
miracle, and as I flipped through
it, I was stunned to see a letter
from the Rebbe giving a bracha
for a speedy recovery.

“Why did I specifically
remember this amazing story
now? Because a few days after
the murder of the shluchim Rabbi
Gavriel Noach Holtzberg and his
wife Rivka (may their blood be
avenged), an event that made
waves throughout the national
and international media, I went
into our shul in Rechovot, and
saw Gadi Cohen asking someone
to give him a pair of t’fillin to put
on. I approached him and he
recognized me right away. He
told me that something deep
inside of him was aroused as a
result of the tragedy, and after
years of not doing so, he decided
to start putting on t’fillin.

“I reminded him of the story
with his daughter, and he was
amazed that I still remembered it.

“Today, this girl is seventeen
years old, and her father
attributes the restoration of her
health to his putting on t’fillin in
the streets of Tel Aviv and a
booklet of D’var Malchus…”
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