

















Abramsky who welcomed us, the
members of the delegation, with
open arms and unusual warmth.

“I remember that in the long
conversation which ensued, he laid
out for us his acquaintanceship with
the leaders of Chabad, starting with
the Rebbe Rashab and the Rebbe
Rayatz and then the Rebbe. When
he began talking about the Rebbe, he
was full of excitement and
amazement when he said that there
was never anything like his massive
works in spreading Torah and
preserving Judaism. When we
referred to the proclamation, he on
his own said, ‘Give me the
proclamation and I will sign it,” and
he was the first one to do so.”

He had many special meetings
with the Gerrer Rebbe-the “Beis

Yisroel,” with the Tchebiner Rav and
many other Admurim and rabbanim.

THEY CAME TO
CONSOLE

In recent years R* Halperin was
very sick and he suffered greatly. He
passed away on the morning of
Taanis Esther at the age of 76. The
funeral took place the same day,
leaving the Beis Knesses Chabad
“Beis Yisroel” for Har HaMenuchos.

So much more can be said about
his many activities to fight to
increase “kavod Lubavitch” and the
honor of the Rebbe in Yerushalayim.

He is survived by five children:
Mrs. Sarah Wilhelm (wife of R’
Nachum), Mrs. Hadassah
Jacobowitz (wife of R* Yona), R’

Yitzchok Meir of Nachalat Har
Chabad, R* Moshe Tzvi of
Yerushalayim, and Mrs. Rochel Leah
Eisenbach (wife of R” Tzvi Akiva).
His brothers who survive him are R’
Shimshon Leib and R’ Levi
Yitzchok, director of the Science
and Technological Institute for
Halacha.

During the Shiva, residents of
Beis Yisroel, Chabad Chassidim in
Yerushalayim and from all over the
country, came to the modest home
in the heart of the religious section
of Yerushalayim near Kikar Shabbos.
Among those who came were many
Admurim and rabbanim including
the Alexander Rebbe, the
Modzhitzer Rebbe, the Admur of
Butchan, Rabbi Meshulam Sholom
Weinberger of Tchaba and others.
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WHEN

FRIENDS
MADE A
DIFFERENCE

By Menachem Ziegelboim

A story about the Baal Shem Tov and

the power of Ahavas Yisroel, presented
for his birthday, Chai Elul.

PART I

It was a dark, cold night in
Teives 5504/1744. The snow
covered the ground as far as the eye
could see and there were
intermittent flurries. In a dim corner
of the Shomrim LaBoker beis
midrash sat Moshe Chaim. He was
despondent, and for good reason.
Years had passed since he had
married his wife Miriam, and they
still had no children. His friends
and neighbors in Denberg all had
children. Not that he was jealous,
G-d forbid; he just yearned for
children of his own.

Actually, his wife had given birth
several times, after many years of
waiting, but tragically, their three
daughters had each died within a
month or two of their birth.

The wind knocking at the
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windows, the darkness and the cold,
intensified his feeling of gloom.
Every now and then he took a sip of
tea as though attempting to warm
and console himself, but his pain
was too great.

At a nearby table sat Moshe
Yosef the blacksmith, Tevele the
greengrocer, Yisroel of Polotzk, and
some other simple householders.
They sat around a bottle of vodka
and spoke loudly enough for Moshe
Chaim to overhear. They had what
to talk about ...

This was a time of spiritual
arousal in Denberg and the
inspiration of this revival was
Gedalia Boruch the cobbler. He
appeared to be a simple cobbler. His
wife Basha did incantations,
removed the Evil Eye, and had
various segulos to calm little

children who tossed in their sleep.
They had three children, a son and
two daughters, who were born after
many years.

The couple had come to live in
Denberg just three years before and
had already made a big impact on
the town. People noticed that since
their arrival, the number of b’nei
Torah coming to the town had
increased. These men preferred
staying with Gedalia Boruch and
Basha than sleeping in the local
hekdesh that was designated for the
poor. Some of those b’nei Torah
would even lecture in the shuls.
How different they were than those
other maggidim who rebuked them
and described the seven levels of
hell that awaited those who sinned.

It was Shavuos 5498/1738 when
Gedalia Boruch suddenly changed
his ways. Without prior
announcement, after the Torah
reading, he spontaneously went up
to the bima of the Chevra Kadisha
shul, banged on the table and
quieted the surprised crowd. He
spoke about Mattan Torah and
about the kindness that Hashem did
with the Jewish people by giving us
the Torah.

Then he said that recently, one
of the hidden tzaddikim, a
tremendous lover of Jews, had been
revealed. This tzaddik spoke in
praise of the Jewish people and
provided them with a new path in
the service of Hashem. The guiding
principle of his ideas was to serve
Hashem with joy, with good
middos, and with Ahavas Yisroel.
Gedalia Boruch was referring to the
Baal Shem Tov whose light had
begun to shine.

Gedalia Boruch went from there
to the other shuls, Poelei Tzedek
and Shomrim LaBoker, and the
town of Denberg buzzed. Groups of
people could be seen throughout the
town, standing and discussing the
latest news. Some of them had
heard miracle stories from Gedalia
Boruch about R’ Yisroel Baal Shem



Tov. Probably, some of them
imaginatively embellished these
stories.

Since then, for about two years,
Gedalia Boruch had spread the
teachings of the Baal Shem Tov
among the residents of Denberg.
The height of the spiritual
awakening was in Tammuz, 1741,
when Gedalia Boruch brought a
group to Mezhibuzh to spend a few
months with the Baal Shem Tov
until after Sukkos. When they
returned to Denberg in high spirits,
full of teachings and ways of avoda,
the town was finally taken over by
the Chassidim.

Now, Moshe Chaim sat in his
corner and inadvertently overheard
what they were saying. They sat and
told stories about the Baal Shem
Tov and described his greatness.

At a certain point, Tevele spoke
up. You couldn’t avoid hearing his
loud, raspy voice. He spoke about a
childless couple who were already
on in years, who went to the Baal
Shem Tov and pleaded for a bracha
for a child. The Baal Shem Tov
promised them a son, telling them
to give a certain amount of money
to redeem captives. Some time later,
the woman gave birth to a son who
was handsome and gifted. When
they brought him to the Baal Shem
Tov, he blessed the older couple that
they would have much nachas from
him and would lead him to the
chuppa.

Moshe Chaim heard this and he
got up with a big sigh. He wrapped
himself in his winter coat and left
the beis midrash, tramping home
through the snow.

At the first opportune moment,
he repeated what he had heard to
his wife and suggested that if such a
holy man lived in Mezhibuzh,
perhaps they should travel to seek
his blessing. Moshe Chaim was still
hesitant. He wasn’t sure whether he
wanted to go to the tzaddik.

The Baal Shem
Tov gazed upon
them but did not
say a word. This is
not what they had
expected from the
wonder-working
tzaddik who
helped all who
turned to him, at
least according to
what they had
heard.

His wife was a righteous woman.
Most of her free time was spent on
acts of chesed. She helped provide
medication and food for new
mothers, assisted kallos and raised
orphans. When she heard from her
husband about his idea of going to
the Baal Shem Tov, she noted with
satisfaction that she had also heard
about his greatness from her friend
Basha. She hadn’t dared to suggest
it to her husband so as not to
distress him even more.

PART I1

The decision to go wasn’t easy.
Moshe Chaim had never left
Denberg, the town in which he had
been born and raised, and in which
he had married and lived for the
next thirty years. He was so
apprehensive that he had never even
visited his in-laws and relatives who
lived about thirty miles from his
town. “Roads are known to be
dangerous,” he would repeat to his
wife, though he did want to travel to
the tzaddik.

His wife tried many times to

instill him with courage to make the
long trip but he just couldn’t muster
up the nerve to go. Miriam’s heart
overflowed with pain but she
wouldn’t force him.

One day they heard that a group
of people from Denberg, led by
Gedalia Boruch, were planning a
trip to Mezhibuzh for Shavuos.
Moshe Chaim knew the opportunity
had come. He wouldn’t have to go
alone and deal with the uncertainty
of a long trip, but could travel with
a large group of people he knew
who were familiar with the way.

The group set out on Rosh
Chodesh lyar, 1774.

The great day arrived. Moshe
Chaim and Miriam entered the
modest room of R’ Yisroel Baal
Shem Tov. They poured out their
sorrow to him, about the many
years without children and then the
deaths of their three daughters.

The Baal Shem Tov gazed upon
them but did not say a word. The
couple tried to add an explanatory
sentence but to their dismay, the
tzaddik did not react. This is not
what they had expected from the
wonder-working tzaddik who
helped all who turned to him, at
least according to what they had
heard in the stories from the people
in Denberg.

Greatly disappointed they left the
tzaddik’s room and went to the
place where they were staying. They
spoke with Gedalia Boruch, head of
the group, and told him what had
happened. He advised them to wait
a few days and then to try again.

A few days later they went to the
Baal Shem Tov again and poured
out their hearts once more, but this
time too, he looked at them and did
not respond. When this happened a
third time, Miriam fell on the floor
in a faint. When she revived, she
burst into bitter tears but still the
Rebbe remained silent.

The one who took care of all
their needs in Mezhibuzh was
Gedalia Boruch, one of the veteran
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and ardent Chassidim of the Baal
Shem Tov. He had already come to
understand and appreciate
somewhat the ways and workings of
the Baal Shem Tov; he had been
present on many occasions when
the Baal Shem Tov had exhibited
tremendous Ahavas Yisroel, and so
he realized that the situation was
very serious. He gathered a few of
his friends, some of the
distinguished Chassidim, and
together they came up with a plan
to help the couple.

They knew that if the tzaddik
himself had not helped, it was an
indication that the gates of heaven
were closed to them. They decided
to convene a minyan of
knowledgeable Jews and spend three
days in fasting and prayer, pleading
that Moshe Chaim and Miriam be
blessed with children.

“We will see how the Rebbe will
respond and how things will work
out,” concluded Gedalia Boruch.

This was not an easy time for
Moshe Chaim and his wife. They
watched as other Jews who came to
Mezhibuzh, including members of
their group, went to the tzaddik and
each of them left with brachos and
happy faces. They were even witness
to some miracles that took place
before their eyes. They saw
dangerously ill people who were
brought to the tzaddik begin to
recover and mentally ill individuals
who were healed. They saw childless
women leave with brachos and
promises. There was no end to their
anguish.

PART III

For three days, the ten talmidim
of the Baal Shem Tov sat in a side
room and fasted and prayed,
pleading on behalf of the couple.
They were careful not to stop for a
moment; surely not to speak
mundane talk. This was kept secret
and nobody but they knew about the
fasting and prayer that they had
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undertaken out of their tremendous
Ahavas Yisroel.

On the evening of the third day,
as night fell, they went to daven
Maariv, a t’filla that would conclude
their fasting and prayer. As they
stood there davening, the Baal
Shem Tov’s attendant came and told
them that they were invited to the
tzaddik’s home for a seudas mitzva.

“A seudas mitzva?” wondered
Gedalia Boruch. “What is the
occasion?”

The attendant shrugged. “I don’t
know. All I know is that a few hours
ago, he told me to prepare a proper
meal.”

A short while later, Gedalia
Boruch and his group were sitting
around the tzaddik’s table, breaking
their fast. Around them sat the
chevraya kadisha, the great
disciples, as well as many guests
who had come to Mezhibuzh. None
of them knew the reason for the
seudas mitzva, just as no one —
aside from the tzaddik, of course —
knew that this seuda broke a
protracted fast.

The Baal Shem Tov’s face shone
and he looked extremely pleased.
He related Torah insights and
Chassidus on the p’sukim, “love
your fellow as yourself” and
“behold, how good and how
pleasant when brothers sit
together.” He also related some
stories on the topic of Ahavas
Yisroel and how precious and highly
regarded helping a fellow Jew is in
Heaven. He expanded upon the
importance of an action of brotherly
love, those who aroused great mercy
on their fellow Jew in his time of
need and tore up a divine decree of
seventy years for him, transforming
a curse into blessing and death into
long life.

Gedalia Boruch and his friends
now understood that the reason for
the seudas mitzva had to do with
the spiritual efforts they had made
in the last few days. They were
thrilled to know that their plan had

been successful.

Gedalia Boruch then told Moshe
Chaim and Miriam about their
resolution to daven on their behalf
and how their efforts had been
accepted in heaven and their decree
had been torn up, as they had
understood from the tzaddik.
“Presumably now the Rebbe’s
bracha will bring down a neshama
for you,” he concluded.

The couple, together with the
rest of the group, returned to
Denberg, happy and confident that
a healthy child would be born.
Indeed, the Baal Shem Tov’s bracha
and the prayers of the minyan were
effective and 2 lyar ,1775, one year
after they left for Mezhibuzh, and
33 years since they married, Miriam
gave birth to a son who was named
Shlomo.

Thirteen years later, Shlomo
traveled with his father to
Mezhibuzh, where he was blessed
by the tzaddik with a good memory
and long life. He was married at the
age of 17 to the daughter of Gedalia
Boruch, and was called “Shlomo
Basha’s” for his mother-in-law, who
was known for her segulos and
good deeds.

This story was related by R’
Shmuel Gurewitz to the Rebbe
Rayatz shortly before his bar mitzva.
This Chassid heard the story
directly from R* Shlomo Basha’s,
who was one of the elder Chassidim
of the Alter Rebbe and Mitteler
Rebbe and one of the distinguished
members of the Chassidic town of
Denberg.

“The Chassidim, R* Shlomo
Basha’s and R* Avrohom Zalman
Sagi-Nahor were the oldest
Chassidim and everybody, even the
older men, gave them great respect.
They sat in the front at every
gathering and Chassidic
farbrengen,” writes the Rebbe
Rayatz in his memoirs.

(Seifer HaToldos HaRayatz, vol. 1, p. 125)



THE SCHIFF

THAT

WEATHERED
THE STORM

By Nosson Avrohom

Whoever visits Kfar Chabad is familiar
with the complex of buildings that

houses

yeshivas

Ohr Simcha

(HaBucharim). The man responsible
for this institution is a modest, shy
Chassid who nearly left his educational
askanus but a powerful dream got him
back on track. * An article about one of
the finest Chabad schools in Eretz

Yisroel and the man who started it.

If you know R’ Berke Schiff,
founder of Ohr Simcha in Kfar
Chabad, you know that he doesn’t
enjoy titles such as “founder” or
“menahel.” R’ Berke is a
quintessential Chassid and is quiet
and introverted by nature. He
doesn’t pride himself on his
achievements even though he has
built a unique and successful
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school that has educated thousands
of talmidim.

The school that R* Berke
founded is one of the largest and
finest mosdos Chabad in Eretz
Yisroel. It provides an education
for children who come from
disadvantaged homes and consists
of a high school, beis midrash, and
smicha program. Hundreds of

talmidim are being educated there
at any given moment and the lists
of graduates numbers in the many
thousands.

The story behind this institution
includes a thrilling, open miracle
from the Rebbe who is also its
founder. R’ Schiff kept the story to
himself for thirty years upon the
advice of his friends of those days,
the mashpia R° Mendel Futerfas
a”h and R’ Simcha Gorodetzky
a”h, and his mashpia, R® Moshe
Nisselevitz. Today, when he
decided the time had come to
publicize the story, he does so
shyly. You can see that he is not a
talker but a doer.

I met him in his office at
yeshivas Ohr Simcha where he was
busy cataloguing the contact
information and photographs of his
students.

“I have the pictures of all the
students,” he said proudly. “Each
talmid is a world. Look at what
sweet children they are.” He
showed me the pictures, and
contrary to his natural demeanor,
he gushed with Chassidic warmth
reminiscent of a bygone era, “They
are all the Rebbe’s children,” he
sighs happily. “The Rebbe is with
us,” he says.

FROM ENGIEER TO
HIS LIFE’S MISSION

An article in issue 633 of Beis
Moshiach was devoted to R’
Schiff’s work behind the Iron
Curtain in Soviet Russia under the
auspices of CHAMAH which was
founded by R’ Moshe Nisselevitz,
R’ Berke’s mashpia, to whom he
says he owes his spiritual life.
Another article should be devoted
to the Talmud Torah that was
located in the Schiff house. Even
more could be written about the
building of mikvaos, about kosher
sh’chita, and then the miraculous
exodus from Russia in 1972 with
the help of his relative, the



journalist R* Gershon Jacobson
[see issue 695], and the Rebbe’s
amazing bracha. From Russia, the
family went to Eretz Yisroel and
settled, like many other immigrants
from Russia, in the immigrant
hostel in Kfar Chabad.

“We quickly adapted to life in
Eretz Yisroel. We met friends,
relatives and many Chassidim from
the distant past and those we had
met only recently, who left Russia
before us. During our stay in the
immigrant hostel all our needs
were met. We studied Ivrit in an
Ulpan that was tailored especially
to us and where spiritual and
Chassidic themes weren’t lacking.
The rav of the place was none
other than Rabbi Simcha
Gorodetzky.

“A few months passed and while
looking for employment | heard
that the aircraft industry needed
engineers. | quickly offered my
qualifications.

“] trained in Russia to be an
engineer and while there ran a
large company by myself. Happily I
was accepted for the job. At the
time, I didn’t know that the
assistant chairman of the company
was a relative of mine on my wife’s
side and when I went to work and
discovered this, | was happier still.

“My colleagues predicted that it
would not be difficult for me to
rise in the ranks in the company
and that I would have a rosy
future. But I soon lost interest in
the work. | had quickly learned the
job and the acclimation process
didn’t take long, but something
about the day’s routine —leaving the
house around six in the morning
and then returning at six in the
evening, made me feel that I was
wasting my time. This is not why I
had come to the Holy Land.

“After a few months of donning
my white coat every morning and
working in the laboratories, |
realized this wasn’t for me. In
Russia | had the privilege of

.

The story behind this institution includes
a thrilling, open miracle from the Rebbe
who is also its founder. R’ Schiff kept the
story to himself for thirty years upon the
advice of his friends of those days, the
mashpia R’ Mendel Futerfas a”h and R’
Simcha Gorodetzky a”h, and his
mashpia, R’ Moshe Nisselevitz.
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When I left the Rebbe’s room, my joy
was boundless. The Rebbe had assigned

me my life’s work.

undertaking a tremendous amount
of underground work in support of
Yiddishkait in Samarkand. Having
spread Judaism and being mekarev
so many Jews to Torah and
mitzvos, I didn’t feel satisfied in
my new position.

“In Samarkand, under the
influence of my mashpia, R* Moshe
Nisselevitz, and in addition to my
work as director of a company
where one of the advantages was
being able to hire Jews who would
not work on Shabbos — I had hired
a manager under me and I threw
myself into helping R Moshe with
his outreach work. And now I
would have a regular job and forget
all that?

“I decided to quit, to the dismay
of my colleagues and my fellow
immigrants. Fortunately, the Rebbe
invited me and my brother and
cousin Betzalel to 770 on his
account. The Rebbe asked whoever
left Russia at that time to visit 770
for Pesach . We were thrilled. It
was my first visit to the Rebbe and
the impressions of that visit
resonate within me till this day.
When we passed by the Rebbe to
get a piece of shmura matza, the
Rebbe asked my oldest son
Yerachmiel whether he knew the
Four Questions that we say in the
Hagada. My son answered in
Yiddish that he knew them. The
Rebbe was very pleased.

“On the first day of Pesach, the
Rebbe announced that after
davening there would be a
farbrengen. When the davening
was over we rushed to eat the Yom
Tov meal and then hurried back to
the farbrengen which had already
started in 770. In the middle of the
farbrengen, the Rebbe stopped
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speaking and said, ‘There are some
children here who just left the
Soviet Union. They should come
up and ask the Four Questions. If
they aren’t here, then their parents
are asked to do so.’

“I can’t possibly describe the
feeling I had when my son and
nephew went up to the farbrengen
bima and recited the Four
Questions in Yiddish. I'll never
forget it. The Rebbe’s pleasure was
apparent. Their recital
demonstrated the eternality of the
Jewish people. Despite all the
persecution and extermination,
these young children were able to
easily recite the Four Questions.
When they finished and left the
bima, the Rebbe said we should
sing the Russian niggun with the
words, ‘We won’t be burned by fire
nor drown in water,” as though to
show everybody that despite
everything, the eternal people is
fearless and will continue to
preserve our religion.

“My first yechidus, which
changed my life, was arranged for
after Chol HaMoed Pesach, before
our return to Eretz Yisroel. The
yechidus was 18 minutes, a
relatively long time. The Rebbe
asked questions, expressed interest,
and we answered briefly, hardly
speaking.

“To my wife, who is a dentist,
the Rebbe said that he knew of a
specialty course that was about to
begin in Eretz Yisroel, the first of
its kind in her field, and she should
register. Then, as though reading
my thoughts, the Rebbe said,
‘There are enough engineers in
Eretz Yisroel. You have to worry
about ‘u’faratzta.” | asked what I
should do and the Rebbe laid it out

in simple terms that my shlichus
would be to help immigrant
children attend proper schools.
“When I left the Rebbe’s room,
my joy was boundless. The Rebbe
had assigned me my life’s work.”

BUILDING MOSDOS
FOR CHILDREN

R’ Schiff returned to Eretz
Yisroel with a lot of positive
energy. He met with his mashpia,
R’ Moshe Nisselevitz, who lived in
Nachalat Har Chabad where he
started reestablishing CHAMAH in
Eretz Yisroel. He told R® Moshe
about his shlichus.

At that time, many immigrants
were coming from Bucharia and
settling in Ashdod. R’ Nisselevitz,
who had already decided to work
with these immigrants, suggested
that R Schiff be the one in charge
of the projects he had in mind for
this population.

“It was decided that a
dormitory for these immigrant
children had to be built.

“The situation wasn’t easy but
who thought of comfort back then
when in the balance was the desire
to provide these children with a
proper chinuch? Close to eighty
children aged six till fourteen lived
in the Ezras Nashim of one of the
shuls. I was in charge of running
the place and was provided with
funding by CHAMAH. | went every
day from Kfar Chabad to Ashdod
for seven months. Boruch Hashem,
we soon had to look for another,
larger location. That’s how we got
to the premises of yeshivas Achei
HaT’mimim in Rishon LTziyon
which had closed around at that
time.

“Although the dormitory had
grown, | still felt this wasn’t the
shlichus the Rebbe intended for
me. If the Rebbe told me to work
with the immigrant children, the
Rebbe certainly expected me to
work on a much larger scale.



During those years there were big
waves of immigration from the
Soviet Union. I spoke to R® Mendel
Futerfas and R* Simcha
Gorodetzky and asked them what
they thought the Rebbe wanted me
to do.

“When they heard in detail what
the Rebbe had said to me in that
first yechidus, they said that to the
best of their understanding the
Rebbe meant it literally, that I
should go around Israel and make
sure that immigrant children got a
Jewish education. I decided to do
as they said.

“I bought a car and began
driving the length and breadth of
the country in order to find
religious schools that would accept
the immigrant children in their city.
I was naive and after a short time |
realized that this was no easy job
because not everybody realized the
urgent need to provide these
children with a proper chinuch.
There were schools that agreed to
take in a few children but that was
nowhere near enough. The
principals pushed me off with one
excuse or another and | was at a
loss. I tried my best to explain the
importance of the matter but this
fell on deaf ears. Each one referred
me to a different school. I wasn’t
getting anywhere.

“I went to the Rebbe for Tishrei
5734. 1 planned to tell the Rebbe
about my attempts and failures
during yechidus and to ask how |
should proceed.

“A year and a half had passed
since my previous visit to the
Rebbe and I was very excited to see
the Rebbe once again. I looked
forward to yechidus and getting the
Rebbe’s guidance. I told the Rebbe
about my attempts to work with
principals of religious schools and
get them to accept the immigrant
children and how each one had
refused.

“The Rebbe listened and then
said, ‘Make a mosad like that in

At this point, the
Rebbe shocked me
again and said,
“You won’t lack for
money’ and he
made a dismissive
motion. Well, if
you have a

promise like that
from the Rebbe...

Kfar Chabad!

“I hadn’t expected this and I
guess because | was so surprised |
dared to say that making a mosad
like this would be very costly. At
this point, the Rebbe shocked me
again and said, “You won’t lack for
money’ and he made a dismissive
motion. Well, if you have a promise
like that from the Rebbe ...

“I returned to Kfar Chabad with
two important things: firstly, that
the Rebbe wanted me to open a
school for immigrants in Kfar
Chabad, and secondly, a promise
that money wouldn’t be lacking.

“Today, as I walk within the
complex of buildings that we built
over the years, I am happy. I know
that not many schools in general,
certainly not Chabad ones, have
built so many buildings. You can’t
help but see the Rebbe’s bracha.

“Those who are involved in
communal work know how hard it
is to build one building and how
expensive it is. It’s also so hard to
get the necessary building permits.
Throughout the years we were
careful to take money only from
places that the Rebbe would
approve of. More than once, fellow
askanim urged me to take money
from sources that I knew the Rebbe
did not approve of, but I ran away
from their seductive offers as from
fire, and in the end we were
successful. I felt then, at the
beginning, the way I do now, that
the Rebbe is with us in every detail.

“When I returned to Eretz
Yisroel I didn’t lose a minute but
immediately met with R* Simcha
Gorodetzky and told him what the
Rebbe said in yechidus. What
remained to be done was to get
things moving and start opening a
mosad. We decided to include the
residents of the Kfar.

“We held a meeting for the Kfar
and it was decided that everybody
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would participate. Whoever was
able to would take a boy or two
into his home and provide them
with room and board. Whoever was
unable to do so, would at least
make a monetary donation.

“My friend, Lipa Klein, came to
help me start the mosad and he is
the secretary of the institution till
this day. I remember that the
family of Rabbi Ashkenazi agreed
to take two children and the family
of the lawyer, Tzivin, took two
children. The learning took place in
the central shul. Later on, we used
some abandoned shacks as
classrooms.

“We quickly realized that we
had to have a dormitory. Having
the students scattered throughout
the Kfar couldn’t last much longer
and it created problems. The
decision was to bring prefabs and
to place them in an open lot near
yeshivas Tomchei T mimim, but
then the Yom Kippur War broke
out and all trucks were used for the
war effort and we couldn’t
transport the prefabs we had
ordered from Acco.

“What did we do? I went to
Gaza and rented a semi-trailer and
in the middle of the war we
brought them to the Kfar and set
up the dormitory. The talmidim
moved to learn on the bottom floor
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of yeshivas Tomchei T’mimim.”

I DESPAIRED

The number of immigrant
students increased from day to day
because of our good reputation.
Not only that but throughout the
country we had people working to
register immigrant children for
Kfar Chabad. In the meantime, the
entire first floor of yeshivas
Tomchei T’mimim was full of
students, as well as the ground
floor of the dormitory of the
yeshiva.

“Yosef the Bucharian was the
wagon driver who was in charge of
transporting the food from where it
was prepared to the dining room of
the yeshiva. He ended up serving
as a porter for the residents of the
Kfar,” recalled R’ Schiff with a
smile. He pointed out that of the
buildings he brought only one
remains, in the place where Reshet
Oholei Yosef Yitzchok is housed.

“Despite the new arrangement
which was better than the early
days, it still wasn’t ideal. Having
the mosad scattered throughout the
Kfar wasn’t convenient, so I was
very happy when one day R’
Mendel told me that he had good
news for me. The Beis Rivka —
which was located where we and
the Talmud Torah are located today

— was going to leave its large
premises in the center of the Kfar
and move to a new place outside
the Kfar, what is known as Kfar
Beit today. He told me that I could
get the place after they left. I began
planning how to turn the place into
a fine mosad.

“I felt greatly encouraged that
our dispersion, wanderings, and
reliance on other people’s favors
had finally come to an end. Now |
would be able to have all the
students, the beis midrash, the
classrooms, the dining room and
dormitory, all in one place. I even
visited the area and thought of
which building would be suited for
a beis midrash and which for a
dormitory. I was very optimistic,
but not for long.

“One day I found out that Beis
Rivka had left. I rushed over and
was devastated when I discovered
that most of the buildings had been
grabbed up by other people who
wanted to make a Talmud Torah
there. That is when I realized that 1
wasn’t the only one who had eyes
on that location.

“l was so upset and
disappointed. The part left for me
was mostly sand and stone and the
few buildings that remained were in
a state of neglect. I had hoped to
get the good buildings but they had
been taken. I made great efforts to
convince them of the importance of
giving me the buildings but they
said — and some would say they
were right — “With all due respect
to immigrant children from
Bucharia, we first have to take care
of our kids so they can learn under
proper conditions.” | saw there
wasn’t much of a chance that I
would get what | wanted and I was
greatly distressed.

“They told me I could take the
rest of the area, the place where we
are today, although there were
hardly any buildings there. My
disappointment about what
happened was as great as my hopes



had been prior. This feeling grew
from day to day until I felt
completely burnt out. I decided
that I no longer had the strength to
carry on and perhaps I wasn’t the
right person for the job.

“Still, I had clear directions
from the Rebbe so I didn’t know
what to do. I tossed and turned at
night. I had thoughts like, ‘Maybe
it would have been better if 1 had
continued working in the aircraft
industry, building planes and
making a nice living.’

“I went to R® Mendel and told
him how I felt and said that I could
not continue, apparently this wasn’t
for me. I had no more strength for
this.

“He listened patiently and said,
‘Let’s go to Yerushalayim to R’
Simcha (who had also arranged a
significant part of the funding for
the mosad) and consult with him.’
We spoke at length and at a certain
point they asked me to leave the
room since they wanted to talk
without me. When I went back in,
R’ Gorodetzky said, ‘The Rebbe
gave you a shlichus; it wasn’t we
who got you into this; on the
contrary, you told us the horaos
you received from the Rebbe and
got us involved when you asked us
to help you. Now you want to
leave? Write to the Rebbe.’

“I got home late at night and I
decided to write to the Rebbe. |
poured my heart out on paper and
filled five pages and concluded that
it seemed | wasn’t the man for the
job; I no longer had the inner
fortitude to run this mosad. I told
the Rebbe about looking forward to
getting the buildings vacated by
Beis Rivka and how others had
gotten ahead of me and my only
hope for establishing the mosad on
solid ground had vanished. I asked
the Rebbe to release me from the
shlichus he had assigned me. In my
mind | had already begun planning
how to close the mosad and send
the talmidim to other places.”

Before I had a chance to think, the

Rebbe was near me. He stopped, facing
me, and looked at me piercingly. It was
a gaze that combined seriousness and

compassion,

love

and demands,

innocence and strength. Of course, I
immediately lowered my gaze and
wished the ground would swallow me up.

LIKE A LIVING VISION

“A few days went by and one
evening, after a tiring day, I went
home feeling exhausted. In my
mind, the mosad was closing. I had
not been able to sleep in previous
nights and my tiredness had caught
up with me and I fell asleep
immediately. That night, I had a
frightening dream that completely
changed the entire situation. The
dream, in all its details, comes to

me now as though it just happened.

It was so real, such an amazing
vision.

“Although thirty years have
passed since then, I remember it all
clearly. In retrospect, the dream
was the impetus that laid the
groundwork for the flourishing of

the mosad that started then and
continues till this day, with the
Rebbe’s brachos.

“In my dream I saw myself in
770. Next to me were thousands of
Chassidim, all waiting for the
Rebbe to come down for davening.
They announced that the Rebbe
was coming down and you could
see the anticipation of the crowd.
The Rebbe suddenly appeared in all
his majesty as he strode in swiftly. I
wanted to run from the pathway
but I found myself in the front row.
The crowding did not allow me to
move back.

“Before I had a chance to think,
the Rebbe was near me. He
stopped, facing me, and looked at
me piercingly. It was a gaze that
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R’ Simcha Gorodetzky (speaking). Next to him is R Mendel Futerfas and
standing on the left is R’ Berke Schiff

combined seriousness and
compassion, love and demands,
innocence and strength. Of course,
I immediately lowered my gaze and
wished the ground would swallow
me up. I felt a tremendous shame —
here I was asking the Rebbe to
release me from the shlichus he
had assigned me, and for what?
Why had I become so frightened?
Was it a lack of money? That
wasn’t lacking, as the Rebbe had
assured me. Was it a lack of
talmidim? No, I was getting more
all the time. So what did I want? A
thought suddenly occurred to me.
Was I broken because of a few
setbacks? I, who had come from
Russia and knew what hardship
was when it came to Jewish
chinuch, was broken because of
some askanim? Where was the
mesirus nefesh that I had for
children in Russia? Did that
mesirus nefesh that we had in
Russia when we had a Talmud
Torah in our home grind to a halt
because of some side issue when |
came to Eretz Yisroel?

“I felt all this in those few
moments as the Rebbe looked at
me. | felt that the Rebbe’s looking
at me cleansed me and gave me
fresh kochos and perspective. |
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didn’t know what to do with myself
because of my shame. If only the
Rebbe would continue walking, 1
thought in my dream, I would fly
back to Israel immediately and set
aside all my thoughts of closing the
mosad and get to work. My body
was covered in a cold sweat.

“Not only did the Rebbe stop
near me, he approached me, took
my hand, and took me with him on
his way to the bima where he
davened. I could feel the warmth of
the Rebbe’s hand and 1 felt like a
cow going to the slaughter.

“Now, I thought, the crowd will
look at me and the shame... oy, the
shame... Surely the Rebbe will walk
me up to his platform and my
shame will be revealed to all. The
Rebbe didn’t say a word; he didn’t
have to say anything. One look
from the Rebbe changed my
feelings from one extreme to the
other. Suddenly, near the steps
going up to the bima the Rebbe let
go of my hand and continued on
his way, and I woke up.

“I got up out of bed, completely
shaken up. I couldn’t sleep the rest
of the night. My entire body was in
a sweat. The dream was so
palpable that I felt like I was in
shock. It took me hours to calm

down and begin to understand
what happened to me. I felt that
the Rebbe woke me up, shook me
and cleansed me, and gave me
renewed chayus.”

FROM NO DORMS
TO TWO

This incredible dream is what
led to the founding of yeshivas Ohr
Simcha with all its buildings. Four
buildings went up in addition to
the renovation of some other
buildings.

“For a long time after I woke
up, I felt the warmth of the Rebbe’s
hand. Obviously, I didn’t need a
written answer to my letter. I didn’t
wait for a written response. | had
gotten an answer in such an
intense manner that [ could never
have anticipated.

“The next morning, when 1
went to work I was no longer
thinking about closing the mosad.
All my thoughts were focused on
one thing — how to build a
dormitory on the new land we had
just gotten and how could I put up
more and more buildings for more
students. When I told the chairman
of the vaad of Kfar Chabad, R’
Shlomo Maidanchek the dream, he
was excited to hear it and said,
‘Why one dormitory? Make it two.’

“That day I went to R* Simcha
and said that I would take the land
we had gotten from Beis Rivka and
although there were hardly any
buildings on it, we would build not
just one dormitory but two.

“When he heard this he thought
I had lost my mind. In the past few
days I had wanted to drop it all and
now | was saying | wanted to build
two buildings! After I told him my
dream he understood and joined in
my excitement. We decided that
now | would write the Rebbe again.
Just as | had written about my
desire to leave, I would write him
about my desire to build.

“We sent the letter in which 1



related the chain of events and
unlike with my previous letter, I
received an answer quickly. The
Rebbe had made two lines under
the words, “two dormitories” and
drew a line to R* Shlomo
Maidanchek’s name to indicate that
he should be a partner in our work.

“From then on, we were
successful. A short while later |
found a contractor, Mr. Yitzchok
Bistari who built all my buildings.
He builds a lot in Kfar Chabad and
is a wonderful person. He said to
me, ‘Berke, open the project up to
a public bidding and I will be
cheaper than the cheapest price
you get.” He also agreed to begin
construction without advance
payment, and he built as I paid.

“Within a short time we had
two dormitory buildings. The
Rebbe was with us all the way. We
consistently saw the realization of
his brachos.

“In the ‘Shnas HaBinyan’ we
built the third building where the
offices and dining room are. A
week before the end of that year, R’
Shloimke came to me and said,
‘Berke, you need a building for a
dining room and the talmidim are
crowded. It’s Shnas HaBinyan now
with all the brachos, why not take
advantage?’

“That same day, without a
shekel in my pocket, I called the
contractor and we began to build.
Within a short time we had
finished building the shell but still
lacked the money to make it into a
proper building. The Rebbe helped
and by the end of that year we
celebrated the Chanukas HaBayis.”

ARIK SHARON HELPED

“One day, Ariel Sharon, then
the Minister of Construction and
Housing came on a tour of Kfar
Chabad, accompanied by the
principals of various schools. He
visited us and b’hashgacha pratis
he came when the students were

washing their hands for lunch. He
saw how crowded they were.

“When he finished the tour of
the Kfar, he sat down with the
principals in the vocational school
to hear their requests. | was there
too and each one stated his needs.
He dismissed their requests by
saying it wasn’t under his
jurisdiction or he would try to help
them. When it was my turn he
asked me what I wanted.
Apparently his visit to our mosad
made a strong impression on him;
it helped that he saw that the
talmidim did not come from
Lubavitcher homes.

“I said, “You visited our school
today and saw the shell of the
building at the entrance. That is
the dining room that we want to
build so it won’t be crowded.” He
looked at his chief of staff and said,
‘Make sure the building is
completed, it’s important.” A few
days later I got a phone call from
his aide and he gave me a large
sum of money that enabled great
progress to be made on the
building. Not long afterwards, the
Housing Ministry gave us an
identical sum of money and that is
how, even before the end of the
year, the building was finished.

“The fourth building, which is

R’ Berke Schiff showing a model of the new building to Mr. Yitzchok Herzog

used as a dormitory by the students
of the high school and yeshiva
g’dola is a story in itself. It also
stood for a long time as a shell
until one of the graduates
connected me with philanthropist
Lev Leviev who visited the yeshiva,
was duly impressed, and gave a
nice donation that enabled us to
finish the building.”

LOOKING BACK
THIRTY YEARS

“I can sit a whole night and
recount all the stories and all the
hashgacha pratis in the building
and establishing of the mosad.
Today, as I look back, I can say
with certainty that without the
Rebbe’s brachos we would have
nothing. Since that horaa in
yechidus to open a mosad, and the
promise that we wouldn’t lack for
money, and certainly that amazing
dream, the way was paved for us to
get it all done.

“Fortunate are we that we are
Chassidim and our steps are guided
by the Rebbe’s light. I hope that
publicizing these miracles, as the
Rebbe asked us to do, will hasten
the hisgalus with the true and
complete Geula, now!”
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Notes:
1. Bava Basra 9b.

2. In this context, there is a connection
with the month of Elul in which Parshas
Ki Savo is always read. For Elul is
associated with the verse “I am my
Beloved’s and My Beloved is mine” (see
Timeless Patterns in Time, Vol. 11, p.
153), emphasizing the love relationship
between G-d and mankind.

3. Deuteronomy 26:1-11.

Dicolei.

5. Rashi, gloss to Deuteronomy 26:3.
6. Sefer HaChinuch, mitzvah 606.

7. Deuteronomy 26:1.

8. Deuteronomy 11:12.

9. Leviticus 14:46.

10. Chulin 33b. See Tosafos, entry

11. Leviticus 11:32.

here,” i.e., fill your immediate
environment with the holiness of Eretz
Yisrael (Igros Kodesh Admor Rayatz, Vol.
I, p. 485). Thus in an extended sense, the
above concepts have significance beyond
the geographic boundaries of Eretz
Yisrael.

13. Babylonian Talmud, Kiddushin 37b;
Jerusalem Talmud, Shevi’is, 6:1.

14. Siddur Tehillat HaShem, p. 6.

12. When one of the Tzemach Tzedek’s 15. Ibid., p. 58.
chassidim asked him for his blessings to o
make aliyah to Eretz Yisrael, the Tzemach i e 3
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