

















sully Eretz Yisrael, the land of the
Bible which I so wanted to learn
about. Time constraints did not
allow me to do so because I was the
sole marketing person and I ran
around the country every day.”

The business closed three years
later. Although the quality of their
products was good, the production
was by hand and did not enable
them to compete with the mass
production of the big companies.

Michoel visited Kedumim
because of a friendship that
developed with one of the residents.
He loved it and decided to move
there.

“I felt that I had found Eretz
Yisrael. When I lived in the city with
all the hustle and bustle, there were
times that I asked myself how it was
different than living in a city in the
Ukraine. What was it that motivated
me to overcome the difficulties and
make aliya, | asked myself? In
Kedumim I found the answer.”

Until then, he had never heard of
the Beis HaMikdash and did not
know what it was. Although he had
lived in Eretz Yisrael for years and
had even moved to a yishuv with a
religious orientation, he remained
unfamiliar with this part of our
history.

“My ignorance on the subject of
the Mikdash ended when I paid a
visit to Kfar Chabad to visit a
Russian family that had emigrated to
Eretz Yisrael many years earlier.
They had just moved to their new
home in a new neighborhood that
was built in the kfar. During the visit
I saw the children playing with
Tanach cards. I liked the idea of a
card game on Tanach.”

Michoel noticed the cards spread
out face up on the floor in the shape
of a rainbow. He noticed a card with
a menorah and knew what that was;
he saw a pushka and knew what that
was. Then he saw a card with a
building on it.

Michoel with a model of the Aron and Keruvim.

“I looked at it but did not know
what it was, though I felt attracted
to it. I felt its power. It’s hard to
explain the emotions that. I felt
breathless. I wondered why the
picture meant so much to me.

“I took the card and asked the
children what it is. They laughed. 1

admitted to them that I didn’t know.

‘It’s the Beis HaMikdash,’ they said
and they explained to me what it is.
Their parents recommended

Josephus’ book, Wars of the Jews. |
bought it that same day and read it
eagerly.

“When I finished the book I felt
as though I had been reborn. I felt
that everything that had been until
then was nothing and now [ was a
new person who had discovered his
true essence.

“While still in the Ukraine under
the communist boot, in a home that
was loyal to the government, I felt a
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“When I woke up that morning I felt all
my muscles aching. For two days I lay in
bed and couldn’t go to work. The dream
was so vivid that it fully preoccupied
me. I felt I had been given a mission
and I had to carry it out.”

desire to learn about the Roman
period in Jewish history. I felt an
enormous connection to it which
cannot be rationally explained. This
feeling increased when I came to
Eretz Yisrael. I always wanted to
delve into Jewish history and to
study it and now Hashem was giving
me an opportunity.”

After finishing the book, he
decided to read Tanach and other
books on Jewish history, especially
those that dealt with the period of
the first, second, and the soon-to-be
built third Mikdash. At the same
time, as a permanent resident of
Kedumim, he took his turn at guard
duty. He would sit in the “butka”
(guard booth) for hours at a time
and read.

“The word botka in Russian is a
dog house,” he says laughingly, “and
I would sit in that little guard-dog
house and read Tanach. Nobody was
happier than me. I felt that my
neshama, the breath of life, was
there. When I would go back home
my wife would ask me where | was
coming from and why I looked so
radiant and [ would smile.”

The guard post was located near
the yeshiva and every morning the
rosh yeshiva, Rabbi Ben Shachar,
would greet Michoel and ask him
how his day was going.

“Whenever I did not understand
something in my learning, he would
clarify it for me, and that’s how |
made progress. One time I got up to
the verse, ‘And they shall make for

Me a sanctuary and I will dwell in
it,” and I stopped. I wondered why
there isn’t a Beis HaMikdash today
when there is a command about it.
Why didn’t we build it? Some time
later the rav came by and he told me
it was a complicated matter.”

About a half a year after his first
visit to Kfar Chabad, where he first
became acquainted with the concept
of the Beis HaMikdash, and all his
passionate and intensive study since
then, Michoel had a dream that
changed his life.

“I am not the type of person who
has dreams per se. If I do dream, it’s
a confusing jumble of things that
vaporize as soon as | wake up. This
dream was different; it was
unforgettable with all its details. It
was like watching a documentary
film from beginning to end.

“In my dream I saw myself
hovering somewhere and under me |
saw a time line. The more I flew, the
more years back in time I went. All
around me it was dark. I noticed
that there were another two hundred
years left on the time line and it was
all beginning to become clear. | was
approaching a point that was the
source of the light and I suddenly
saw that it was the Beis HaMikdash.
It was a beautiful building and I saw
it all clearly, without people.

“In my dream I saw the Azara,
the Ezras Nashim, the annexes and
the chambers. While gazing upon
the Beis HaMikdash in increasing
wonder, | noticed that rays of light
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were shining from the windows,
such as | had never seen before. It
was a kind of palpable light that was
life-giving. The light moved toward
every direction and I felt as though
the Mikdash was the center of the
universe and from it, light went forth
to the entire world. I felt that light
was entering me too. After a few
moments [ felt that [ was moving
forward on the timeline and was
beginning to land.

“With all my might [ tried to stop
myself from landing and to continue
floating. I saw the past, perhaps I
will see the future, I thought to
myself in the dream, but the
downward pull was stronger than |
was. | couldn’t raise my head and
look forward. It was only after
mighty effort that [ was able, with
difficulty, to do so and to see on the
distant horizon a powerful light
emanating from the second Beis
HaMikdash and further on, from the
third Beis HaMikdash, which was
somewhat fuzzy. I was overcome
with a feeling that the third Beis
HaMikdash was imminent and it
was moving in our direction.

“When I woke up that morning I
felt all my muscles aching. For two
days I lay in bed and couldn’t go to
work. The dream was so vivid that it
fully preoccupied me. I felt I had
been given a mission and | had to
carry it out. The mission is to raise
awareness about the Beis
HaMikdash,” Michoel declared.

“I never worked with my hands
before; crafts were just not my thing.
But I decided to take pieces of
marble and try to build a Beis
HaMikdash with them according to
the measurements that I learned. To
my surprise, it didn’t come out badly
at all. I was ecstatic. I felt reborn. At
first I thought of constructing a
model out of cardboard and plastic
but something made me reject this
idea and I built a model out of
marble and other authentic



materials, which makes it look
magnificent.”

Michoel is religious now but
thirteen years ago, even after his
amazing dream, he still felt
conflicted. He had many questions.

A few days after the dream, he
went to Kiryat Malachi on business.
On the narrow Ramle highway
which was filled with traffic, he
turned to G-d and asked him for a
sign. “If something happens to me
now and You save me from an
accident, I will believe in You.”

“Suddenly I felt an explosion and
my car was thrown into the opposite
lane of oncoming traffic. I closed my
eyes and waited for the inevitable
crash, but miraculously nothing
happened. I opened my eyes and
there wasn’t a single car. Just a
moment before, there were plenty of
cars but now there weren’t any. |
quickly regained control and
returned to my lane, which was
surprisingly also devoid of traffic for
the moment.”

It was only after Michoel
managed to pull over that the usual
heavy flow of traffic resumed. “I felt
like it was the splitting of the sea,
that Hashem had stopped the water
until the Jewish people crossed. It
was a mind-boggling miracle that I
never thought could happen to me.”

Michoel is an intellectual,
rational sort of person who is not
inclined to imagine things. That
same day he went to the shul on the
yishuv to say the Ha’Gomel blessing.

“Ever since that incident |
stopped vacillating and began
keeping mitzvos. I left all my other
activities and began working
exclusively on the Mikdash.”

His big breakthrough in building
models of the Mikdash happened
one day as he walked by the home of
Rabbi Moshe Asher who worked at

Machon HaMikdash at the time. He
also lived in Kedumim and Michoel,
who saw him and heard of his work,
invited him to visit his workshop to
see the model he had constructed.

He began to measure the model
and within a few minutes he leaped
up in excitement. He picked up the
phone to call the director of Machon
HaMikdash, R’ Yisrael Ariel, and
said to him, “I am looking at an
amazing model. You must come and
see it for yourself.”

R’ Ariel was there the next day.

“He measured it and was
extremely impressed by the

precision. He asked me whether I
had learned the tractate Middos. 1
told him that this was the first time I
was hearing about this tractate and I
told him about the visit to Kfar
Chabad and the dream. He asked
me to come to the Machon
HaMikdash and to build a model
like this for them.

“I worked for eight months for
him until I built the model which is
at the Machon HaMikdash till this
day. People ask me how I became an
artist. The truth is that I was never
an artist. I wasn’t attracted to it and
didn’t see my future in it, but I feel
that along with the dream, I received
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One time a group of eight years olds

came.

I told them about the Beis

HaMikdash and they looked at it. There
was one boy who constantly tried to
touch the model even when I told him
it’s not allowed. I asked him why he so
badly wanted to touch it when it was
only a model. He said, ‘It’s not a model.
It’s a small, real Beis HaMikdash. Just
as I will grow bigger, so will it.’

the ability to do this. I give my all to
raise awareness of the Beis
HaMikdash.”

Michoel, seeing this as his
mission, put all his energy and
money into it. He studied the
tractate Middos and everything
associated with the Mikdash and
Mishkan. He built the workshop in
the yard of his house and he devotes
days and nights to building models
of the Mikdash and Mishkan.

By day he works on the Beis
HaMikdash and by night he goes to
work as a security guard.

“The Mishkan is my great love.
It’s ingenious; it contains everything
— physics, architecture, mathematics,
everything.” Michoel is apparently
the only artist around who builds
educational models of the Beis
HaMikdash.

“There are architects who make
models but I found many mistakes
in them. This is Torah and you can’t
make mistakes. I don’t make toys. |
make it out of authentic materials:
silver sockets, copper sockets; from
what I’ve seen. There are students
who study about the Beis
HaMikdash in school from
cardboard models.

“They study it, then take it apart,
throw the cardboard on the floor
and step on it unintentionally. If it’s
made out of cardboard, it’s not real.
My models are made out of stone
and marble. The students see what
the Mikdash is really about,” he
enthuses.

Groups of children visit his
workshop, as well as adults who
want to see and learn about the
Mikdash. He patiently explains it to
all of them.

“One time a group of eight years
olds came. I told them about the
Beis HaMikdash and they looked at
it. There was one boy who
constantly tried to touch the model
even when I told him it’s not
allowed. I asked him why he so
badly wanted to touch it when it was
only a model. He said, ‘It’s not a
model. It’s a small, real Beis
HaMikdash. Just as I will grow
bigger, so will it.””

Although there is great interest in
the Beis HaMikdash and the Geula,
Michoel is not satisfied.

“I sent thousands of letters to
yeshivos and schools in Eretz Yisrael
and abroad in which I told them
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what I do. I suggested that they have
models of the Beis HaMikdash since
there is nothing better than being
able to actually see something. It’s
very important and it gets these
ideas through to people in a tangible
way.

“Out of nearly 3000 letters, only
four shluchim of the Rebbe from
overseas responded. It’s nice, but
not enough. For the past two years
there has been an expensive model
in New York. I am not seeking to
make a business out of it; I just want
to cover my expenses.

“l am disappointed that there
isn’t a great interest in the Beis
HaMikdash. I have wondered why
this is so. I found an answer in
Tanach. I read about Koresh (Cyrus)
who freed the exiles from Bavel and
provided the money and all the
vessels of the first Beis HaMikdash,
and sent them to rebuild
Yerushalayim and the Beis
HaMikdash. How many of them
ended up going? No more than
12%! It was comfortable for them,
they had gotten used to Bavel, and
they didn’t feel an urgent need to
rebuild the Beis HaMikdash.

“There were seventy years since
the destruction of the first Mikdash
until the end of the exile of Bavel
and in that span of time the Jews
had forgotten about the Beis
HaMikdash. What should we say
after 2000 years since the
destruction of the Mikdash? 1
realized that I shouldn’t be upset
about this but continue to work on
raising people’s awareness.

Despite his frustration with the
limited interest, he also has moments
of great satisfaction. “There was a
group of yeshiva students from
Yerushalayim who were very excited
over the models. They spent hours
studying every inch of them. They
quoted halachos and cited
Mishnayos and Gemaras and I stood
off to the side and beamed with joy.”





