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corner. We even managed to trip up the president.
One fine day I got a phone call from someone

who introduced himself as a shliach of the Rebbe. He
invited me to come to one of his programs. I was
curious to know what it was about and I went. We
kept in touch ever since. The ideals he propounded
were terrific but I assumed he was yet another
charlatan who wanted honor and power. I had long
conversations with him and needless to say, my
questions that were asked cynically were answered
seriously and well.

I quickly learned two things: One, he was very
persistent. Today I know that this is a characteristic

typical of Lubavitchers. Two, what he lectured to me
about, he did himself. His dedication amazed me.
Within a fairly short time, we became friends. We

“I can tell you one thing,
that in your case, this dream
which seems removed from
reality is more realistic than
what happened here!”

Rabbi Yehuda Landau driving his car
in the Lag B’Omer parade
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celebrated the birth of our twins,
Zecharia and Nachum, in 5748,
with him. As time went on, I
committed to doing more and
more mitzvos until we became
Chassidim in every way. My beard
began to grow and my wife started
covering her hair.

We sent the twins to a non-
Jewish preschool because in the
preschool in the Jewish community
the children hit and taunted them
for being the only ones to wear
tzitzis and yarmulkes. I made sure
that the gentile teachers would
keep the rules of kashrus. They
respected me there and the
teachers, like the parents of the
preschool children, did not make
Saturday birthday parties because
my children would not be able to
attend. The only treat they could
give them was Coca Cola. The
teachers greatly respected us and
our way of life.

THE REBBE IN A DREAM
The Rebbe is the one who

grabbed me. One time, when R’
Friedman visited our house, he
brought the weekly sicha, a
Chabad publication in Spanish. We
spoke about all kinds of things as
we did on every visit. After he left,
I read a miracle story in the
booklet. I read it from beginning
to end with great interest. The
story was about someone who did
not have children for many years
and the shliach who knew him
urged him to go to 770 and get
the Rebbe’s bracha. 

At first the man doubted that
the bracha of a rabbi, as great as
he was, could help him when big
doctors could not. The shliach
though, kept urging him to go and
he finally agreed, especially when
he felt he had nothing to lose. At
that time, the Rebbe was not
receiving people and the shliach
advised him to wait for the Rebbe
in the hallway of 770 and when

the Rebbe would go in, to
approach him and ask for a
bracha.

The man’s sorrow over not
having children was too much to
bear and when the Rebbe went
from Mincha to his room, he
approached the Rebbe and began
to cry bitterly. The man was very
wealthy and he plaintively told the
Rebbe, “What’s it all worth to me
without children?”

The Rebbe asked him whether
he put on t’fillin. The man did not
expect a question of this sort and
he said that he was not religious.
The Rebbe told him that he was
also a “businessman” and he was
ready to make a deal with him. If
the man put on t’fillin, in which it
is written “and you shall teach
your son,” then he was sure that in
the merit of this important mitzva
Hashem would give him children.
And that’s what happened. He
began putting on t’fillin and a year
later his first son was born. When
I read this story, I was blown away
by it. 

Our son Nachum had a lazy
eye. We quickly noticed that he
could not fully open this eye and
he was treated by one of the
biggest ophthalmologists in
Buenos Aires. He tried various
approaches, but finally concluded
that nothing would help and the
child had to be operated on. He
recommended that we wait until he
grew older and stronger since the
operation entailed general
anesthesia. 

When he was three years old
we had the operation done but it
did not help. He had become so
used to using just one eye that the
other eye remained lazy and did
not recover. The medical team was
very concerned that he would lose
the vision in that eye. We worried
about it constantly.

The night that I read the story,
I had the most amazing dream. It

was the first and last time that I
saw the Rebbe in a dream. I
tremble just thinking about it, even
though it happened so many years
ago. 

The Rebbe stood in the middle
of the room and looked at me with
such compassion and he asked me
why I was sad. At first I was afraid
to look at the Rebbe or respond
but I soon calmed down. A strange
serenity came over me and I told
the Rebbe that it was because of
our son’s health. The Rebbe
smiled broadly and asked, “Does
your son wear tzitzis every day?”

I answered honestly that he did
not and then the Rebbe said, “Buy
him tzitzis to wear and you will
see that everything will work out
in the best possible way.” 

In my dream I was taken aback
by the Rebbe’s suggestion and I
asked what connection there was
between the two things. The Rebbe
said that regarding the mitzva of
tzitzis it says, “And you shall see
it,” and if you did this below,
Hashem would help from Above.

I woke up in turmoil. I was
covered in a cold sweat. I was just
at the beginning of my t’shuva and
I had no idea what it said in the
parsha of tzitzis. Later on I
checked it out and I saw what was
written there and I was
flabbergasted.

At this point I felt it wasn’t just
a dream that I could dismiss, yet I
still found it very hard to commit
to wearing tzitzis myself and to
put them on my son. It was a very
strong psychological barrier. Until
then, my interest in Judaism was
on a “low flame” and I knew that
if I started wearing tzitzis, I would
soon be fully religious. No wonder
then that my G-dly soul and
animal soul were battling fiercely.
In the end, the G-dly soul won
out, and I decided that I would
take the Rebbe’s suggestion
seriously.
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At that time I was present at a
family gathering at the home of
Rabbi Gavriel Setton in Buenos
Aires where Rabbi Yossi Benchimol
was too. I told them all about my
amazing dream. Rabbi Benchimol
said that if I didn’t do what the
Rebbe asked, the dream was a
waste. “It’s all in your hands now.
The Rebbe gave you the means to
help your son and if you don’t do
it, you will be responsible.”

His honest message got
through to me. I spoke to my wife
and we decided that I would start
wearing tzitzis for a test period, to
see how I felt about it. It was a

very short trial period since the
children saw my tzitzis and said
they wanted tzitzis too. So I
bought them tzitzis at the Judaica
store in Buenos Aires.

THE DREAM WAS
MORE REALISTIC THAN

REAL LIFE!
Four months later, I took my

son to the doctor and I saw
doctors from all over entering the
room where my son was. That
made me very nervous! I thought
something terrible had happened
but then the top doctor came out

and said, “What happened with
your son goes beyond all logic and
anything I’ve learned in medicine.
I’ve had this position for many
years and I have never seen
anything like this. Your son sees
just fine, as though he never had a
vision problem.”

I was overcome by this news
and I told the doctor about my
dream, a vision really. He looked
thunderstruck and he said, “I can
tell you one thing, that in your
case, this dream which seems
removed from reality is more
realistic than what happened
here!”

A few years later, in 5755, a
group of us from Argentina went
to 770 and to the Rebbe’s room.
Today I wouldn’t dare enter into
that holy place but back then I was
relatively new to Chabad. I learned
a lot before going in and I planned
on saying T’hillim the entire time.
What actually happened was that I
couldn’t utter a word. I felt as
though it was closed off to me.

I felt choked up from distress
and emotion. Then in an instant,
the feeling became really intense
and it struck me. This was the
room that I had seen the Rebbe in,
in my dream; the same library, the
same desk, the same chair. I will
never forget it. People around me
did not understand why I suddenly
burst into tears. I couldn’t stop
crying. Even today, after having
told the story so many times, I
can’t help but get emotional. 

Fortunate are we that we are
Chassidim and that we are
mekushar to the Rebbe. My son’s
vision is fine, like anybody else’s.

THE SHLIACH TOLD
ABOUT THE REBBE’S
ANSWER WITH TEARS

IN HIS EYES
After such an incredible

miracle, R’ Landau quickly got
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into a life of Judaism and
Chassidus. He began attending
shiurim and davened and put on
t’fillin daily. After the tzitzis he
bought a suit and then a hat.

As a Chassidishe man with two
growing sons, Bahia Blanca was
not the ideal place for chinuch and
he wanted to move to Buenos
Aires which has wonderful Chabad
mosdos. What stopped him from
moving was the help he gave the
local shliach, R’ Friedman, in the
capacity of an additional Chabad
family. How could he abandon
him?

Lag B’Omer is the yahrtzait of
R’ Friedman’s father. Every year,
he would go to Buenos Aires to be
able to daven as chazan in a
minyan. That year he went to the
Rebbe and I gave him a letter to
give to the Rebbe in which I asked
about moving to Buenos Aires. Of
course R’ Friedman wasn’t happy
at the prospect but he honored my
request and conveyed my question.
Upon his return, the first thing I
asked him was, what was the
Rebbe’s answer.

If you know R’ Friedman, you
know he’s a genuine Chassid.
Although he so badly wanted me
to stay and help him, with tears in
his eyes he told me that the Rebbe
said we could move. Despite his
personal disappointment, he
wished me well. Not long
afterwards we moved to Buenos
Aires.

I had a big miracle with the
Rebbe in our new house too. This
time it was about children. It was
six years after our twins and we
had no other children. We wrote to
the Rebbe and asked for his
bracha.

Our final move to Buenos Aires
was made in Kislev 5754. Two
months later, in Shevat, we went
to Bahia Blanca to finish up the
final details regarding our move.
To our surprise we saw a letter

from the Rebbe about our move
with the usual wording for such
occasions. We were thrilled. Nine
months later our daughter, Chaya
Mushka was born.

CHABAD RADIO
PROGRAM

I did a number of things for
parnasa in Buenos Aires. Since I
had radio broadcasting abilities, I
decided to use them to spread the
wellsprings and we put a radio
program on the air called “Chabad
Live” which contained many
different segments. The common
denominator of them all was to

spread Torah and Chassidus and
publicize the Geula. The program
made a great impact.

On Yud-Alef Nissan 5756 we
decided to travel to 770. After
spending some time there, we flew
to Eretz Yisroel where we spent
Pesach with friends in Tzfas. I
asked them to rent an apartment
for us. We had serious thoughts
about making aliya and felt even
more strongly about it after the
terrorist attacks on the Jewish
center in Buenos Aires in which
dozens were killed. 

I was miraculously saved from
being injured in the attack that
took place on 11 Av 5755. It was a

Sunday and I was going to work
and I noticed that I was low on
gas. I stopped at a gas station and
hoped that I would get out of
there quickly so I wouldn’t be late
for work.

It happened that the attendant
was more interested in the soccer
championship game that was
taking place than in filling up my
tank. He began talking sports with
me, about who would win and who
would lose, and I felt very
stressed. I wanted to get to my
office that was located right near
the Jewish center building. I fumed
over the slow moving attendant. At
nine o’clock I heard strong
explosions. I was as frightened as
everyone else. We had already
experienced a terrorist attack
against Jews on Purim 5752 and I
figured it was another one. This
time, my fear was that they
attacked a Chabad mosad. 

As I approached the building
where my office which marketed
electronics was located, I realized
the extent of the miracle that
happened to me. The brunt of the
explosion was borne by the Jewish
community center building. All the
buildings located around it were
badly affected and they even
removed dead and wounded from
them. My office was completely
destroyed.

***
Writing to the Rebbe through

the Igros Kodesh wasn’t that
prevalent back then in Argentina
and after thoroughly enjoying our
stay in Tzfas we wanted to know
whether we should move there.

It was Rabbi Mordechai Zafrani
who told us about writing to the
Rebbe and opening to an answer
in the Igros Kodesh. We wrote a
letter and the first words that we
saw were: next year in Eretz
Yisroel.

We were ecstatic. We decided
then and there to sell our

On the way out we
met a Druze

doctor who is
assistant director
of the emergency

room and he said,
“Do you know you

had a miracle?” 
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belongings in Argentina and to
move to Tzfas.

T’FILLIN STORIES
Within two months, the Landau

family had sold their home and
belongings and moved to Tzfas. At
first, Yehuda worked as a
mashgiach for kashrus in the city
while learning the craft of t’fillin
making, covering every aspect of
the process. Many people still
remember his store that was
located opposite the yeshiva, and
many people gave him mezuzos to
check that they brought from
mivtzaim, and their t’fillin.

R’ Landau has many stories
about this. He starts off by saying,
“Check, check and check again.
Don’t rely on your t’fillin or
mezuzos having been checked
seven years ago. Check them every
year or two, and definitely if the
Rebbe tells you to. I will tell you a
story that made a big commotion
when it happened here in Tzfas. 

“A few years ago, a well-known
sofer came to me and asked me to
check his battim, not the
parshiyos. What happened? The
Rebbe wrote to him several times
to check his t’fillin. He did so,
with experienced, G-d fearing

sofrim, but they found nothing. He
thought the Rebbe might mean it
was a problem with the battim. 

“With his consent, I decided to
check the parshiyos anyway and I
was shocked to find in the section
of ‘ki yeviacha’ that the last letter
in the word ‘yadecha’ was written
incorrectly. It was a Thursday at
9:30 in the evening when I called
him and told him what I found. At
first he thought I was kidding but
when he saw it himself, he was
quite upset since it meant that for

years he had put on non-kosher
t’fillin. He told this story at every
opportunity in order to reinforce
the Rebbe’s horaa to have t’fillin
checked. 

“One day, Rabbi Chaim Zilber,
who does a lot of mivtzaim in
Tzfas, brought me t’fillin to be
checked. He did not understand
why it took me so long to check
them but I did it slowly and
carefully.

“He checked these t’fillin every
year for 16 years. To his dismay, I
found that an entire word was
missing. For months he went
around with that parsha in his
pocket so he could show people
the importance of periodic
checking.” 

SHLICHUS IN TZFAS
In the past year, R’ Landau

decided to dedicate his life to the
Rebbe’s mivtzaim:

I had an enticing offer that was
hard to refuse, to go on shlichus,
but when I wrote to the Rebbe, I
opened to letters that indicated I
should remain where I was. People
who knew me and were involved,
thought I was crazy. Erev Shabbos
a year ago, two rabbanim in the
k’hilla invited me to their home

The Rebbe’s letter about
moving to Buenos Aires

Rabbi Landau speaking at a Chassidishe farbrengen attended by the mayor of Tzfas
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and asked me why I was turning it
down. When I said that the Rebbe
told me explicitly to do so, they
wanted me to write again in their
presence.

I told them that I would not
write again if the answer was clear
but they pushed me and said I
should write that friends pressured
me to write again. Out of respect
for them I gave in and wrote
again. The Rebbe’s answer was in
volume 8, p. 271 and it stunned all
present:

In response to your letter –
that does not say when it was
written – in which you write once
again about the possibility of
traveling here. It is rather
surprising since you see the
success Hashem has granted you
in your work where you are now
and that there is nobody else to
do what you do, which is a clear
indication that you have found
your shlichus in this world over
the last few months. If so, why
look for ways and means to leave
your shlichus and travel
elsewhere?

Especially based on what is
explained in the sicha of 19
Kislev 5664 about confusion in
avoda when you think about
another avoda as you do it. And
it was also explained at the
farbrengen the precision in the
phrase machshavos zaros, that
they are not necessarily empty
thoughts and certainly not
forbidden thoughts, but since
they are foreign at this point in
time, they confuse the avoda,
especially when every Jew is
called a holy nation and it is
known what an effect thought
has in matters of holiness.

Therefore, do your work
where you are now with great joy
that you merited to be a channel
through which is drawn and
increased matters of ner mitzva
and Torah ohr, and the luminary

of Torah which is Toras
HaChassidus, its ways and
customs. 

With the passage of time it is
not out of the question that you
will also be able to travel to a
better place, but not in the
situation where you are now in
… for a number of great and
important things are still in the
developmental stages. It is
unnecessary to go on about this
at length.

The rabbanim and I read the
letter again and again, finding it
hard to believe our eyes. The
answer couldn’t be clearer. Since
then I have been spreading the
wellsprings with the parents of
Chabad preschool children in the
Menachem Begin neighborhood of
Tzfas, most who are not from
frum homes. We want to forestall
situations in which a child goes
home and wants to talk about the
parsha, as he learned about it in
school, and the parents have no
idea what he’s talking about. We
print a special booklet with the
content of the parsha for the
parents and we provide ongoing
programming for them.

***
Two months ago, R’ Landau

moved to the Nof Kineret
neighborhood on the edge of Tzfas
where he is helping the shliach,
Rabbi Shlomo Almalem. He is also
continuing his work in the
Menachem Begin neighborhood.
He has terrific stories from his
shlichus work but he chose to
share a story that happened with
his daughter during mivtza
Neshek:

“We were registering children
for Chabad schools. My daughter
remembered that there was a home
where the father had been in touch
with me in the past and she
thought it would be a good idea to
go and visit him. We took some
parsha pages and candles.

“We arrived at the house forty
minutes before Shabbos. The
woman who opened the door
realized why we had come and she
burst into tears and hugged and
kissed my surprised daughter. We
didn’t know what was going on
until she explained that the day
before, her son had been injured
and he had a fracture that required
general anesthesia for the
operation. She was very worried
about it and so she promised that
she would light Shabbos candles if
all went well.

“All went well and they left the
hospital on Friday afternoon, but
all the stores were closed and she
had no candles. Then in the midst
of her husband’s frantic search, we
showed up and offered them
Shabbos candles. Needless to say,
her son who had the operation is
registered in a Chabad school.”

THE DOCTOR ASKED,
“DO YOU REALIZE THIS

WAS A MIRACLE?”
R’ Landau began this interview

with a miracle story that his son
Nachum had and he ended the
interview with a miracle story that
happened with his daughter Chana
when she was born nine years ago:

“My wife did not feel well in
this pregnancy and she wrote to
the Rebbe. We always open to
clear answers in the Igros Kodesh
and this time, the Rebbe wrote
about a similar situation and said
to consult with a top doctor.

“We went to a doctor who said
she should stay in bed. A few
months later, my wife did not feel
well and she called me in shul and
we went to the hospital together.
The doctor did a routine,
superficial examination and
wanted to send us home.
Remembering that the Rebbe had
said to consult with a top doctor, I
said that I wanted to see the head
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of the department. He was
offended and said, “You don’t rely
on me?” I told him that that
wasn’t the point but I felt that
something was more complicated
here. 

“If you don’t call the
department head, I will ask that
you sign that you refused our
request and if anything happens,
you will be held accountable.”

“This threat got him to call Dr.
Bilanka. After a brief exam he
made a more thorough exam and I
noticed that they were conferring
together. He finally came out and
said that he wanted my permission
to do a C-section. Within a few
minutes my wife was in the
operating room. I went to the shul
to say T’hillim. My wife wasn’t
worried since all her births were
via C-section.

“Some time went by and then a
nurse came and said I should go
with her to the NICU because the
doctor wanted to talk to me. She
calmed me a little when she said
my wife had given birth to a girl
and the doctor would explain
everything. This just made me
more anxious and I ran to the
department where I saw the baby
in the midst of tubes, completely
white and with blue lips. “That’s
your daughter,” said the doctor.

“Unfortunately, one of her
lungs collapsed and her situation
is critical. I don’t know if she’ll
make it.” When I asked him what
her chances were, he said, “We
will treat her as though she has a
chance …” from which I gathered
that they were pessimistic about

her fate. 
“I asked them to do all that

they could since Hashem is the
one who gives the power to heal.
After visiting my wife who was in
the recovery room, I went home
and wrote to the Rebbe and asked
for a bracha for a miracle. The
answer was about consolation that
ought to come after a period of
sorrow.

“I had mixed feelings about the
answer. Maybe the Rebbe wanted
to console us when all was lost or
maybe, after the fright, her
condition would improve.

“I called the shliach in the
neighborhood, Rabbi Boruch
Levkivker to consult with him and
only his wife was home. She read
the letter and said that to the best
of her knowledge, the implication
was that from now on there would

be an improvement and that I
should have bitachon. 

“When I went to the hospital, I
was terrified when I didn’t see my
daughter where I had left her. I
thought the worst had happened.

“The day before, my wife and I
had discussed what name to give
her. I had wanted the name Chana
and my wife wanted the name
Devora Leah. We wrote to the
Rebbe and opened to a letter that
was written to mark the yahrtzait
of the Rebbe’s mother, Chana. We
decided that would be our
daughter’s name. 

“It was a bizarre situation. The
doctors didn’t hold out a chance
for her survival but we believed
that things could improve. That
day, when I went to her room and
didn’t see her and was so shaken
up, the doctors who noticed me
rushed to update me about the
improvement in her condition.
They said she had been moved to
an incubator.

“By the afternoon she could
breathe on her own and eight days
later she was sent home. The story
of our miracle made the rounds of
the hospital. Apparently, the hole
in her lung had miraculously
closed on its own.

“On the way out we met a
Druze doctor who is assistant
director of the emergency room
and he said, “Do you know you
had a miracle?” We said we did
and we told him the answers we
had opened to from the Rebbe. He
said, “I envy your faith. I learned
long ago not to argue with your
Rebbe.”

The Rebbe’s response to the query
about going on shlichus
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The power of protest cannot be
overestimated. 

Seven am, Monday May 18th
Netzach sh’b’Yisod, a busload of
determined Lubavitchers and
“Friends of Chabad” left Crown
Heights for Washington DC, to
propagate the Rebbe’s’ timeless
message of “No Land For Peace”
as the way to keep Israel’s citizens
safe.

This episode in the saga really
began with when Israel’s new
Prime Minister assumed office.
From all indications, it seemed that
he would be following in the
footsteps of 40 years of
predecessors to this important post
– to simply do what the last guy
did.

Israel has a long history of a
“hidden hand” behind its
government’s leaders. They
campaign that “Now everything
will be different,” only to end up
doing exactly what the last Prime
Minister did. As such, nobody was
surprised when Mr. Netanyahu

announced after being elected that
he was anxious to again resume
Peace talks.

Knowing that giving away land
is a sensitive issue, especially as
now that Jerusalem is on the table,
no open mention was made of this
“trifling detail.” However, the
simple act of going to sit down
with the expressed intentions of
“Peace” was interpreted by one
and all as Mr. Netanyahu’s
opening offer to give away more
land. Indeed, it was revealed later
that it was not only land that was
up for discussion, but it was also
being requested that Israel reveal
the extent of her nuclear arsenals,
a disclosure which would seriously
prejudice Israel’s national security.

Sadly, only 60 short years since
the Holocaust, the blind promotion
of Israel’s suicidal policies
demonstrates that Jews generally
and Israeli politicians particularly
have really learned nothing.

“Remember!” and “Don’t
Forget,” slogans touted for so

long, have today become
meaningless in the face of a
potential second Holocaust in the
making, ch”v.

Thus, our brave busload set off
in the face of the impossible – to
bring the message of the
Macheneh Sh’china to the doors of
Washington.

The event was big news even
before it got off the ground. In
Israel people were excited to hear
that someone is finally standing up
to advocate against this life
threatening situation. Now the
Israeli press was interested. Who
were these small mice to roar at
the lion?

On Sunday, Arutz Sheva ran an
article in Israel about the
upcoming rally. “Lubavitch is
sending busloads of protesters to
Washington DC!” screamed the
headlines in excitement. The
Israeli Charedi Radio Station “Kol
B’Ramah” called to get a live
interview with the organizers.
Rabbi Yekutiel Rapp spoke on the
upcoming rally and the Rebbe’s
message that the governments
need to ensure the security of
Israel and the safety of its citizens.
He explained that just as the whole
Torah is called a Torah of Peace, so
too the totality of Israel with all of
its land brings safety and peace for
both Jews and Non-Jews in Eretz
Yisroel and around the world.

A remarkable thing came out of
this pre-rally press. In Israel and
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Chabad’s “small” delegation of anti-
land-giveaway protesters in Washington
captured not only media attention but
also the heart of Brian, the Jewish
leader of the pro-Palestinian
demonstrators.

CAPTURING THE
HEART OF BRIAN
By Raanan S. Isseroff
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all over the internet, on countless Jewish blogs and
shul lists, went out the call that Lubavitch was joining
the fray and sending buses to the rally in Washington! 

In fact, although the Sri Lankan’s had staged an
enormous demonstration thousands strong, the front
page of the Washington Times the next morning was
graced by a picture of the paltry
200 member Jewish
demonstration with signs
proclaiming: “It says in the
Bible that the land of Israel
belongs to the Jews!”

Upon arrival at the rally, our
delegates joined the AMCHA
contingent from Riverdale,
headed by Hillary Markowitz,
and another group who came
from Manhattan. Rabbi Yosef
Yitzchok Keller was invited to
speak, after which he recited the
Rebbe’s 12 P’sukim for children.
The concept was to recall the
merit of the children who are the
guarantors that the Torah be kept
– a fitting statement shortly before
Shavuot at the scene of a political
battle against those who wish to
forfeit not only the Torah but the
Land of Israel as well!

With us were Rabbi Yehuda Friedman of “Chabad
House of Flatbush” and Rabbi Mendel Gafni and his
wife Menucha with a group from Baltimore. As the
rally progressed, we wished to distance ourselves from
the Sri Lankan rally and the protesters for

Palestinians, and moved down the street, away from
the designated rally area. The police, in an effort to
keep all the rallies in one place, pushed us back into
the faces of the pro-Palestinian group.

In the words of HaTamim Levi Kofmansky:
We stood across from the White

House – about 100 “No-Land-For-
Peace” demonstrators. Each of us
was there to bring across the
Lubavitcher Rebbe’s
messages:”…The act of protest is
effective…” and”…even a vocal
minority benefits the entire
generation!” (See the book:
“When Silence is a Sin,” chapter
6.) Stuffed between us and the
fence in front of the White House
was a small group of around 15
pro-Palestinian activists with a
noisy bull horn. Separating us
was a row of 20 police officers.

We exchanged comments
with them for about a half
hour. They argued their ideas
and we championed the
Rebbe’s logic. Myself, I kept
declaring that G-d gave the
entire land to the Jewish

people. I confronted the largest and loudest one,
who appeared to be their leader. I asked him how it is
that as a self-proclaimed “liberal,” he is able to
support terrorist groups whose desire is to create a
Taliban style terror state in the heartland of Jewish
Israel – a state which suppresses the very same

“Remember!” and
“Don’t Forget,”
slogans touted for
so long, have
today become
meaningless in the
face of a potential
second Holocaust
in the making,
ch”v.
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human rights that he himself
espouses and holds dear! He
responded that the “Palestinians”
have only resorted to homicide
bombings out of “desperation”. 

If this is the case, I argued, why
aren’t others doing this? One does
not see suicide bombers from
Tibet, Sudan and other places
where people are far more
desperate and worse off than
Israel’s well treated Arab
population. I contended that Arab
suicide bombings are purely

motivated out of a national desire
to commit racist mass genocide
against Jews. 

He was left speechless. He did
not have an answer to this.
Conceding defeat, the group’s
leader asked if he could come over
the police line and shake hands
with me!

We motioned for him to come
over and he ran around the row of
police officers to our side. The
first person to greet him was my
friend Matisyahu, who shook his
hand, embraced him and asked if
he is Jewish. The young man, who
identified himself as Brian,
revealed that his mother is indeed
Jewish. In typical Lubavitch
fashion, Matisyahu asked if he
wanted to don t’fillin. Though he
had never even heard of t’fillin,
after Matisyahu explained their
spiritual significance, Brian
decided to put them on for the
first time in his life! 

Wrapped in the t’fillin, Brian
jokingly called out to his fellow co-
political activists on the other side
of the row of police officers that he
had “switched sides”. We all
laughed, cheered and waved our
“No-Land-For-Peace” banners.
Brian’s colleagues on the other
side were all in a state of shock!
They didn’t know how to react.
Finally, he took off the t’fillin and
after a short, pleasant friendly
exchange, he motioned for his
group to leave!

His group, which was quite
loud just a short while before, now
dispersed in silence, leaving the

square all to ourselves and the
Rebbe’s message. Such is the
power of t’fillin.

The Rebbe explains in a Sicha
the deep lesson to be learned from
the episode of the Meraglim (the
spies). It was only Yehoshua Ben
Nun and Kalev Ben Yefuna who
spoke out when the Meraglim
began loudly maligning the land.
Even though they were talked
down, their minority opinion still
won out. 

We learn out from this an
important lesson. When a tiny
minority, or even a single
individual, speaks out, even against
a huge majority while everyone
else remains silent, still that lone
opinion carries a weight! It will be
taken into account and effect a
change.

The rally was put together by
the Crown Heights Committee For
Shleimus HaAretz in conjunction
with Chabad of Flatbush,
Kensington, Georgetown, Mill
Basin and Brooklyn College,
HaMatteh L’Hatzalat HaAm
V’HaAretz, SOS, Chabad4Israel,
True Peace and Crown Heights
Women For Shleimus HaAretz. A
big Yashar Ko’ach to all who
helped out!

Donations for on-going peulos
can be sent to 858 Eastern
Parkway, Brooklyn, NY 11213.
Checks should be made to:
“Crown Heights Committee For
Shleimus HaAretz”.
Raanan Shalom Isseroff can be reached
at: rsisseroff@yahoo.com
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