












and reminded him to do the birthday
customs.

“That is one example that teaches us
about his ruach ha’kodesh and his
relationship with every Jew. At two in the
morning, after a long and tiring day, he
remembered and reminded a Jew that it
was his birthday. And that story took place
twenty years ago. In recent years, the
Rebbe announced a Birthday Campaign
and asked to take our Jewish birthday
seriously and to use it as an opportunity to
progress in our religious observance.

“In light of the new mivtza and
wanting to help a Jew celebrate his
birthday properly, a computer program
was written that enables you to convert
your English birthday to the Hebrew
date.”

The doctor jumped up when he heard
this and he said, “You mean you can tell
me when my Jewish birthday is?”

“Sure,” said Yosef. And from the
doctor’s office he called Tzivos Hashem
and asked for the Hebrew date of
September … 1933. The person who
answered the phone asked him to call back
on Monday since it was late and he was
leaving the office, but Yossi told him this
was an important person, a world famous
doctor, and he needed an answer.

The person took the time to look it up
and moments later had the answer: 13
Elul. Chills went down Yossi’s spine. “Dr.
R, today is your birthday! Happy
birthday!”

Yossi decided to make a birthday party
for the doctor. He apologized to the
doctor, saying he had to step out for
twenty minutes for a meeting in a nearby
office and that he would come right back.
The excited doctor asked him not to forget
to return since he still wanted to talk to
him. Yossi went out and called his brother
Pinchas and asked him to quickly buy
some things for the party.

Within half an hour the Tevel brothers
were back in the doctor’s office. Dr. R
looked dumbfounded by the surprise party
in the middle of his work day. They
showered him with brachos which were
warmly received by the doctor who could
barely utter a word. “There are no words
…” was all he managed to say.
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THE REBBE CALMED 
HIM IN A DREAM

After a few minutes when things
had calmed down a bit, the doctor
asked them to sit down and he said,
“Now I would like to tell you why I
asked you about the Rebbe today.

“Last night, in the middle of the
night, the phone in my house rang
and a non-Jewish colleague of mine
was on the line. He apologized for
calling so late and said, ‘A few years
ago, when I discovered that the
Rebbe appears on television
(referring to the farbrengens that
were broadcast live on cable TV in
the US) I found myself becoming
more and more fascinated by this
holy man.

“‘I did not understand a word he
said and yet, whenever he was on, I
watched and didn’t budge until he
was finished. He had me hypnotized.
A few weeks ago I heard about his
stroke and I kept thinking about this
holy man and what happened to him
and I was very worried.

“‘When I found the phone
number of the Rebbe’s office, I
called and offered my medical
services if I could help in any way.
This wasn’t my field but still, I said I

would be happy to help out.
“‘The secretary thanked me and

took my information and that was
that. Besides volunteering to help, as
an expression of my admiration for
this holy man which only continued
to grow, I really wanted to do
something for him. I sent the Rebbe
a get-well card and said that we all
hoped to see the Rebbe well again in
public appearances. In addition to
my well wishes I wrote ten questions
that bothered me on various topics
and I asked the Rebbe that when he
recovered, if he could please answer
my questions I would be very happy.

“‘A few weeks went by and I got
no response. I had expected at least
a form letter from the secretary but I
got nothing and I was very
disappointed. Even if the president
of the United States was sick, he
would respond to his well-wishers
through his assistants and here
nobody had responded. I was
annoyed. A few days went by and
then …

“‘Last night the Rebbe appeared
to me in a dream. He walked in a
large hall with two rabbis
accompanying him. Around him
were masses of Chassidim who sang

enthusiastically. I stood there among
them and suddenly the Rebbe
stopped near me and said: Thank
you for your well wishes. I received
the letter and don’t worry. As far as
your questions, the answer to the
first one is … and regarding the
second question … And the Rebbe
answered all my questions one by
one. Then I woke up.

“‘A cold sweat covered my
forehead as I recalled what the
Rebbe said and to my surprise, all
the answers amazed me in their
correctness. I couldn’t get over it
and so I decided to call you, my
friend, at this unconventional hour.’
And the non-Jewish doctor
concluded his story.”

A NEW MAN
Dr. R looked at his Lubavitcher

friend. “Do you understand why I
asked you today to tell me about the
Rebbe? After what my friend told
me, I decided to hear some more
specifics about the miracles this man
does.”

The extraordinary meeting ended
and the Tevel brothers said goodbye.
The month of Elul had come to an
end and then so did the Yomim
Nora’im. It was Sukkos. Yossi took
his children to the rides in Boro Park
on Chol HaMoed. As they were
enjoying themselves with their father
watching them, he suddenly heard
his name being called. He looked
around and it was none other than
Dr. R who was standing and
watching, surrounded by a group of
twenty Chassidim.

The two men shook hands and
the doctor said, “You should know
that since the day you were in my
office, I constantly think of what
happened to me. I bought a tallis
and t’fillin and on Rosh HaShana
and Yom Kippur I stayed in shul all
day. I have become a new man
thanks to the Rebbe!”

A few weeks went by and I got no
response. I had expected at least a form
letter from the secretary but I got
nothing and I was very disappointed.
Even if the president of the United
States was sick, he would respond to his
well-wishers through his assistants and
here nobody had responded. I was
annoyed. A few days went by and then
last night the Rebbe appeared to me in
a dream...
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AHARON 
HA’KOHEN’S HUG

Before Rabbi Berel Baumgarten
became a shliach in Buenos Aires, he
was a teacher in New York. Every
Shabbos afternoon the students in
his class joined him for learning.
They were around 15 years old. 

R’ Baumgarten wrote to the
Rebbe that one boy came to the
shiur each Shabbos smelling from
cigarette smoke. He did not see him
smoking but it seemed that the boy
had smoked shortly before coming
to the shiur. He told the Rebbe that
he was very nervous because this
boy was charismatic and influential
and he could have a bad influence
on other boys. Although he was
almost sure the boy was being
mechalel Shabbos, he did not know
100%. His question was whether he
should tell the boy not to come so he
would not have a negative influence
on the others.

The Rebbe’s written response
consisted of three words which
translate into English as: “look in
Avos D’Rabbi Nosson, chapter 12.”

This letter was recently printed
and when I saw it, I looked it up and
read about the following: It says that
Aharon HaKohen would greet
everyone, from the greatest
tzaddikim to the utterly wicked.
When he met them, he gave them a
warm hello. When a rasha would
meet Aharon and would be warmly
received by him, it would seem to
him that Aharon thought highly of
him. The next day, when he wanted
to do some sin, he would say to
himself: No! I will meet Aharon
today and he will give me a hug. If
he knew who I really am, he
wouldn’t hug me, etc.

That was the Rebbe’s answer.

“AND YOU SHALL TEACH
YOUR SONS” – THESE
ARE YOUR STUDENTS
Rabbi Elchonon Wasserman

Some stories and inspirational ideas
from Rabbi Yossi Jacobson’s lectures on
chinuch delivered over the course of a
speaking tour in Eretz Yisroel.

ch inuch

EDUCATING
OUR
CHILDREN
WITH LOVE

713:Beis Moshiach  24/09/2009  5:42 AM  Page 41



Erev Chag HaSukkos 5770 BE IS MOSHIACH42

(H’yd) would quote the Chazal that
Rashi brings on the words, “and you
shall teach your sons,” “these are
your students for students are called
sons” and he would ask: Why
doesn’t it simply say, “and you shall
teach your students?”

R’ Wasserman explained that if it
said that, then the message that your
talmidim should be like your very
own children would be lost! So it
says “sons” and it is explained to
mean “students.” This teaches us
that if you want to be successful in
educating your students, you need to
regard them as your children.

MEKURAVIM AND
CHILDREN AND HOW 

WE TREAT THEM
On the verse in Parshas Lech

Lecha, “and Hashem spoke to
Avrohom after Lot parted from
him,” the Midrash Raba says that
the word for “spoke” (dibeir) is a
harsh one because Hashem was
reproving Avrohom for not being
mekarev his nephew when he was
able to be mekarev so many others.

I heard firsthand from a bachur
who had been on shlichus in India
how someone came into the Chabad
house looking not particularly clean,
full of tattoos and rings, and the
shliach gave him a hearty “shalom
aleichem” and welcome with a hug.
He served him a meal and gave him
an aliya on Yom Kippur. He sat him
at the head of the table etc. 

Within a few days, this tourist
was going to the mikva, learning
Tanya, putting on t’fillin, and a few
months later he had completely

changed.
The reason is simple:
We merited endless sichos,

maamarim, letters, and insights from
the Rebbe who guided an entire
generation in how to reveal the
spark that lies hidden in every Jew;
how to open a window to the rich
spiritual world of a Jew. Therefore,
when looking at a Jew with tattoos
and earrings in a loving manner, it
changes him for the positive. 

What happens when it’s a child
born into a religious home who grew
up with kashrus, Shabbos, and yiras
Shamayim? When this child says
something improper, the father,
teacher, counselor, mashpia, or
principal says, “There’s no hope for
you,” “Go find another place.”

What happened to all the sichos?
Why is there such a gap between
what the Chabad movement is doing
for those on the outside to what is
happening on the inside? Why is this
justified?

Similarly, Hashem asked
Avrohom: How is it possible that
you can talk to the entire world and
say, “You are a child of G-d,” but
when it comes to your nephew you
say, “We can’t live together?”

ON THE SAME PLANE
I was at a conference on the

topic of Jewish continuity and I was
asked: How is it possible that a
Chabad shliach goes somewhere
where he is not liked, where the
president of the community tells him
he is not wanted and that he will pay
for his ticket to leave, and the
shliach smiles and says: Let’s

pretend that I haven’t arrived yet.
And six months later they are good
friends and he is the shliach’s
biggest supporter. In contrast, you
have a Jewish outreach activist who
is clean shaven, clean and organized,
well attired, with degrees in
chemistry and physics, who speaks
English articulately, and he is not
successful.

The person asking me the
question said: I know your shluchim
and most of them did not get an
education, their English is poor, they
don’t know how to write English,
they don’t finish a sentence without
errors, they have beards, and yet
they are successful!

I answered him: The answer is
simple. I will ask you a question. If a
relative of yours needed an
operation, you wouldn’t open a
phone book and look for a surgeon.
You would call a doctor friend and
tell him you want a top doctor and
you would ask other friends and
people who went through something
similar, and after you found out who
the best doctor is, you would make
an appointment with him.

But if you wanted to fly
somewhere, which is no less
dangerous than an operation, you
don’t make inquiries about the pilot
and you don’t interview those who
flew with him on other occasions.
What’s the difference? 

The surgeon takes a knife and
cuts but he and the knife are
separate entities. If the operation is
unsuccessful, he won’t suffer from
the results. A pilot, on the other
hand, is on the same flight and if he
did not rely on himself, he wouldn’t
fly the plane because he wants to
remain alive! So when it comes to a
doctor, I don’t trust just anyone and
when it comes to a pilot who is
sitting on the plane with me, I rely
on him!

So too, there are two types of
people involved in reaching out to
their fellow Jews. There is a rabbi
who is like a doctor who comes with

Hashem asked Avrohom: How is it
possible that you can talk to the entire
world and say, “You are a child of G-d,”
but when it comes to your nephew you
say, “We can’t live together?”
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his knife to heal others. The Rebbe
does not send surgeons; he sends
pilots. Shluchim fly with them, live
and breathe with them, and identify
with them 100%.

We need to adopt this idea in
every home, school and yeshiva.
Parents and teachers cannot be
surgeons, even if they studied
medicine at the best medical school.
They must be pilots so that the
children will trust them implicitly
since children tend to feel the same
trust in adults as the adults feel
towards them, and they will feel they
are on the same flight as the adult. 

LOVE HIM TWICE 
AS MUCH

In California I met the principal
of a successful school and I asked
him what the key to his success is.
He told me:

Before I became a principal, I
was a teacher for 25 years. Before I
began teaching, when I got married,
I wanted to invite to my wedding
someone who had taught me in the
past. For some reason, I only
remembered the teacher who taught
me in third grade and I only invited
him. When I called him, I asked him
why I had forgotten all my other
teachers and had only remembered
him.

My third grade teacher said: I
have one rule. If you are a teacher,
you must love the students. If you
are under stress, take care of it

somewhere else. If you don’t love
the students, leave. When I teach, I
want them to love me the way I love
them.

Then the teacher made another
point – If you have a student who is
hard to love, because the minute he
sits down in your class he makes
trouble, what should you do? Love
him twice as much!

The former student asked: Why
love him double and not as much as
the others?

The teacher said: Because the
teacher he had last year definitely
didn’t love him and you have to
make up for it.

The principal concluded: I
understood why I loved this teacher
and 25 years later I still live with this
approach.

Beit Chabad of Shelomi
& Surrounding Region

Registration has begun for a new Rabbinical Degree 
(Smicha) Institute in Shelomi for English Speakers

Located in the country setting in the Galil Mountains

• Chassidic Atmosphere
• Excellent living conditions
• Excellent learning program 

led by English speaking rabbis

Starting in Mar Cheshvan
Learning is combined with “Mivtzoim” 

at surrounding army bases
 

A whole year of exciting rewarding challenge 
in Torah learning and Mivtzoim outreach.

 

For more information call:
Eretz Israel 972-54-422-1770 or 972-54-667-4770

 
       

Announces: 
Smicha Program

My third grade teacher said: I have one
rule. If you are a teacher, you must love
the students. If you are under stress,
take care of it somewhere else. If you
don’t love the students, leave. When I
teach, I want them to love me the way I
love them.
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Mrs. Anat Ariel is emotional as
she relates the story of how the
Chabad mikva in Maaleh Adumim
came to be built. About a decade
ago, she received a series of answers
through the Igros Kodesh with the
common denominator being the
topic of mikvaos. This led her, as a
municipal employee in the
department of mikvaos, to discuss it
with the rav of the city, who was
amazed by her timing. As a result, a
Chabad mikva, bor al gabbei bor,
was built.

Today, the Chabad mikva is the
most popular in the city. It took the
religious council time to understand
that the success of this specific
mikva was solely due to the fact that
this mikva, which was built
according to the parameters and
stringencies of Chabad, was built
with the heavenly assistance of the
Rebbe.

“Since then we have seen
amazing miracles as a result of
brachos the Rebbe gave through the
Igros Kodesh. Children were born,

people were saved and others were
healed. Everybody at the religious
council knows that when they have a
problem, the Rebbe is the one to
turn to for a bracha.”

THE REBBE BROUGHT IT
UP AGAIN AND AGAIN
“After working as a preschool

teacher for Chabad for years, I
changed jobs and began working for
the religious city council in the
mikva department. I also teach
kallos, a shlichus through which a
lot can be accomplished.

“One day, I received a call from
a colleague, a woman who is not a
Lubavitcher, who asked me to write
to the Rebbe for a problem she had.
You have to understand that writing
to the Rebbe at work is
commonplace. Many of the
employees and their relatives have
seen amazing answers and
experienced miracles.

“That same day we got together
and wrote to the Rebbe. We put the

letter into a volume of Igros Kodesh.
We were surprised to see that the
answer had to do with mikvaos. The
Rebbe asked that some problems
with the mikva used by the person
who wrote him the letter, be
corrected.

“We looked at one another in
dismay. Although her question did
not have to do with mikva, the fact
that both she and I worked in the
mikva department alarmed us.
Apparently the Rebbe knew
something we didn’t know and there
was a problem that needed to be
fixed.

“I went directly to the rav of the
city, who is known for his
admiration of the Rebbe, and asked
him to do something about this. He
took the matter very seriously.
Within a short time he had brought
experts to check the three mikvaos
that operated in the city. They
meticulously examined the water
storage compartments, the openings
and the roof and fixed whatever
needed repair.

“We felt very good about the fact
that the things that needed fixing
were fixed even though they weren’t
significant. I decided to write this
good news to the Rebbe. A few days
later I wrote down what corrections
were made as a result of the Rebbe’s
instruction. I was taken aback when
the letter that I opened to also dealt
with mikva.

“The unusual thing was that in
the weeks to come, every time I
wrote to the Rebbe, whether for
personal reasons or for other women
who asked me to write for them, the
Rebbe’s answer had to do with
mikva. When I wrote to the Rebbe
for the fifth time and the answer was
about mikva, I couldn’t avoid it
anymore. It was obvious that the
Rebbe wanted me to do something,
but what? Could I go back to the
rav of the city and ask him to check
the mikvaos again? I was at a loss
for ideas. 

“I read and reread the last letter I
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MESSAGES
TO THE
MIKVA
DEPARTMENT
By Nosson Avrohom9
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had opened to. It was a letter that
had originally been sent to Rabbi
Dovid Chanzin and is printed in
volume 5, p. 307:

I just received your letter in
which you write in detail the order
of events regarding the building of
mikvaos in new places, that you
are still in the middle of
negotiations but there is a chance
that you will succeed and in order
to speed things up you offered, if it
becomes necessary, to participate in
granting a loan in order to cover
the extra expense for building a
mikva in accordance with the
directive of our holy N’siim.

I was pleased to read that
things are developing along these
lines, and may it be Hashem’s will
that the matter end as per the will
of our holy N’siim. If a loan is
needed, I will also participate in
this from the funds under my
responsibility in the amount of fifty
liras which can be repaid in half a
year. Although, in general, I hope
that the dearth of funds will not be
an impediment to the thing itself.

“We consulted a lot with Rabbi
Efraim Kaminker of Afula and he
told us point blank to accept the
contents of the letter at face value. It
seemed that the Rebbe wanted us to
approach the appropriate people and
to ask for a Chabad mikva, built
according to the shita of the Rebbe
Rashab.

SPEAKING TO
THE RAV OF THE CITY

AND A SURPRISE
“When I thought about making

such a request of the rav or the
members of the religious council my
stomach got tied up in knots. How
could I ask them for that? There
were three active mikvaos already
and there was no need or demand
for a new one. In addition, building
a mikva goes along with endless
bureaucratic red tape and if there
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was another mikva in the works, I
would certainly have known about it.

“I felt very uncomfortable
approaching the rabbi and talking to
him about this. Although he greatly
admired the Rebbe, I didn’t think he
would be receptive to opening a new
mikva, one that was built according
to Chabad specifications.

“It was my husband who
encouraged me and reminded me
that we are soldiers of the Rebbe and
we cannot mix in our emotions and
ego. The Rebbe asks for something
and we have to carry it out like
disciplined soldiers.

“Encouraged but a little hesitant,
I walked up the steps leading to the
rabbi’s house with the Rebbe’s letter
in my bag. I had barely begun to
bring up the topic when a look of
surprise crossed his face. There were

many reactions that I would have
expected from him, but I couldn’t
understand why he would be amazed
by my suggestion. 

“When he recovered somewhat,
he told me that three days earlier
there had been a confidential
meeting in his house which was
attended by the mayor, the city’s
engineer and other important
people. The topic under discussion
was the construction of a new mikva
in another neighborhood of the city.

“‘It seems’, said the rabbi, ‘that
the Rebbe knows everything, and he
wants the mikva to be Chabad.’

“Now it was my turn to be
astounded. The rabbi realized this
was something extraordinary and he
took the Rebbe’s answer very
seriously. Let it be said to his credit
and the credit of the people in the

municipality that even though the
plans for the new mikva were
finished, including the budget, they
were willing to make changes to the
plans and add immensely to the cost
of the project! Rabbi Avrohom
Michoel Halperin, rav of French
Hill, supervised the construction and
made sure everything was done
according to Chabad custom and
specifications.

“It was an important lesson in
faith in the Rebbe’s words, for me
and those involved in this story. We
don’t always immediately understand
what the Rebbe means, but if we
carry out his requests as he wants,
we will give him much nachas.

“The mikva definitely brought
brachos to the many families who
live in Maaleh Adumim. People feel
that this mikva is special. It is very
popular while other mikvaos are
emptier. At first the members of the
religious municipality thought it was
because of the quality of the service
or the cleanliness and they tried to
improve things in the other
locations, but they soon realized that
there was something about the
mikva itself that is special and they
are right. It is the fact that it’s the
Rebbe’s mikva.

We looked at one another in dismay.
Although her question did not have to
do with mikva, the fact that both she
and I worked in the mikva department
alarmed us. Apparently the Rebbe knew
something we didn’t...
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According to dry statistics, more
than thirteen thousand expectant
mothers are brought each year to
give birth at the Soroka Medical
Center in Beersheva. It has by far
one of the largest and most crowded
maternity wards among hospitals,
not just in Eretz Yisroel, but in the
Western world. Many students
learning for their degree in medicine
at the nearby University of the
Negev do their internships at the
medical center. Delegations of
doctors come from all over the
world to learn from the vast
professional experience and
expertise accumulated there over the
years. 

These doctors have encountered
some of the most complex and
difficult maternity cases imaginable.
They render their diagnoses with
confidence, and generally speaking,
whatever comes up thereafter is fully
anticipated.

But that was before a young
Chabad couple showed up recently,
and stymied them with a series of
brachos that they were privileged to
receive from the Rebbe via “Igros
Kodesh.” The doctors responded
with ridicule, those around them
refused to believe, but the end

results surprised them all…
“We should know that every

healthy fetus is an amazing and
revealed illustration of G-dly
kindness,” the chassid (who chooses
to remain anonymous) begins his
story. “Nothing is a given. The
process is a complicated one, yet
one paved with open Divine
Providence.

“One of the dangers is premature
birth, when the child is not
sufficiently developed to make its
entrance safely into the world. There
are weeks when the danger to early
birth is extremely great, to the point
that the baby’s life is in grave
danger.

“Such was the frightening
situation that occurred with my wife.
She was in the relatively early stages
of pregnancy when she started
feeling her first labor pains. As
inexperienced young people, we
simply assumed that it wasn’t
anything unusual, and surely not the
initial signs of labor. However,
instead of passing, the pains seemed
to intensify. We hurried to the
nearest hospital – “Assaf HaRofe”, at
Tzrifin Junction, near Kfar Chabad.
The doctors conducted a series of
tests and determined that in fact this

was a case of early labor.
“They tried to assure us that

such things do happen and it’s not a
rare occurrence. Nevertheless, they
decided to hospitalize her as a
precautionary measure. 

“As the doctors continued with
their procedural examinations, I saw
that the sun was already setting, and
I dashed over the hospital synagogue
to daven Mincha. As I finished
davening, I noticed that the
synagogue’s bookshelves were filled
with s’farim on chassidus – proof of
the many Chabad chassidim who
visit the premises. Among them was
also a volume of ‘Igros Kodesh’. I
decided that this was a perfect
opportunity to request a bracha from
the Rebbe that the birth should take
place at the normal time.

“I wrote down everything I felt in
my heart, all the fears, all my
requests – and I put them into that
PaN. When I opened the seifer, I
was speechless. The sheer clarity of
the answer shocked me to the core: 

On the notification regarding
his wife, tichye, it would be proper
to check the mezuzos in his
apartment, and similarly, his wife,
tichye, should give a few coins to a
charity of Rabbi Meir Baal HaNes
each Erev Shabbos Kodesh, and he
should become stronger at least
until after the birth, in a good and
auspicious hour, in observing the
three shiurim established by my
revered and holy father-in-law, the
Rebbe, for all Jews alike, i.e.,
Chumash, T’hillim, and Tanya, and
G-d Alm-ghty will complete the
days of the pregnancy of his wife,
tichye, normally and easily, and
she will give birth to a healthy
child in its proper time, normally
and easily (Vol. 7, pg. 152).

“I returned to my wife’s room
and told her about the clear answer,
and we were strengthened by the
mere knowledge that there was
someone watching over and caring
for us. We have a leader who is
concerned for all his chassidim, and

mirac le story

�A NORMAL
AND 
EASY BIRTH�
By Nosson Avrohom
Translated By Michoel Leib Dobry
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after such an unambiguous response
we felt as if a huge weight had been
lifted off our shoulders.

“After a few days, we decided to
travel for a brief rest at the home of
my in-laws, who serve as the
Rebbe’s shluchim in southern Eretz
Yisroel. All our hopes that the recent
health problem was now behind us
were quickly dashed. My wife began
to feel the early labor pains again,
and this time they were much
stronger than before. Once again,
we immediately drove to the nearest
hospital – the Soroka Medical
Center in Beersheva. The doctors
took control of the situation and
tried to stabilize her condition. Over
the next two days, they attempted a
variety of medical techniques, but to
no avail. Finally, the doctors gave
up. They said that the matter is out
of their hands, and that we should
prepare ourselves for an imminent
birth.

“I met with the director of the
hospital maternity ward, a well-
known and reputable professor with
considerable experience in the field,
and he told me directly: ‘We have
tried all that we could to handle the
situation, but nothing has seemed to
help, and it can no longer be
controlled.’ The tense medical staff
knew that it was only a matter of
hours. In the meantime, they invited
us to see the ward for premature
infants to and get an impression
about how it operates.

“The director of this wing,

another highly experienced
physician, explained to us clearly
and simply about the consequences
of such a premature birth. He even
described in great detail the effect
that the pills she had been taking
would have upon the unborn child.
He didn’t hide any information from
us, and we were gripped by a feeling
of panic. While I constantly
reminded my wife and myself of the
clear answer we had received from
the Rebbe, everything we were
seeing and hearing was leading us to
quite the opposite conclusion. The
truth is that I failed to calm myself
in the face of what some of the most
experienced doctors in Israel were
telling us.

“Yet, minutes turned into hours,
hours into days, and while the pains
continued, they were not enough to
lead to childbirth. The doctors
couldn’t understand how this was
possible, but made every effort to
keep things as they were. Every
doctor who entered the room gave a
totally different diagnosis than his
colleagues. These were an extremely
confusing two days. The emotional
pressure was simply unbearable.
Another woman in the ward added
fuel to the fire when she told us
about a similar case in which the
child was born severely deformed…

“Events continued with such
intensity that we were at a loss how
to react or what to believe. In the
midst of all this, the Rebbe’s clear
answer stood before me, and I

prayed for G-d’s Divine guidance in
a manner transcending all logic and
reason, and that all their frightening
talk would turn out to be absolute
nonsense.

“After going two full days
without any sleep, I called my
mother in law and asked her to
come and stay with my wife, while I
went over to the house of one of my
relatives in Beersheva to get some
rest. She was naturally interested to
know what was happening, and I
told her about the Rebbe’s answer.

“It was late at night, and we
didn’t want the children to wake up.
I quietly told the entire chain of
events, and she asked to see the
answer. I went over to the bookcase,
but instead of bringing Volume 7, I
brought her Volume 6 by mistake. I
looked by candlelight for the answer
that I had received at Assaf HaRofe
Hospital, which I had kept with me
and had already shown to numerous
people, and I couldn’t understand
why I was suddenly unable to find it.
A moment before returning the
seifer to the bookshelf, the Rebbe’s
words of calm and comfort seemed
to leap off the page in front of my
exhausted eyes. I was stunned. The
Rebbe had once again found the
opportunity to soothe my raw
emotions:

I was pleased to receive word
that his daughter, Mrs….., has
entered her fifth month of
pregnancy. May it be the will of G-
d Alm-ghty that He will complete
the days of her pregnancy,
normally and easily, and she will
surely follow the instruction of the
doctor who customarily visits her
from time to time, and the birth
will be in its proper time, normally
and easily, and he will derive from
her and his other children much
nachas, Yiddishe nachas and
chassidishe nachas (Vol. 6, pg.
161).

“I read the answer again and
again, and saw that the Rebbe had
written to me for a second time that

Over the next two days, they attempted
a variety of medical techniques to curb
the premature labor, but to no avail.
Finally, the doctors gave up. They said
that the matter is out of their hands,
and that we should prepare ourselves
for an imminent birth.
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my wife was in the fifth month of
her pregnancy, and G-d Alm-ghty
would complete the days of her
pregnancy, normally and easily.
What could be clearer than that?

“This gave me a tremendous
infusion of encouragement. I
compelled myself to focus only on
the unqualified answers of the
Rebbe, and to disregard the
pessimistic opinions of the doctors.
This was no easy task, but in the
face of such amazingly clear replies,
I simply could not remain indifferent
or lacking in faith. The next day,
fortified by a few hours of sleep, I
returned to the hospital and was
shocked to hear the doctors’ update.
They admitted that they didn’t have
any explanation for the situation, as
they had never encountered one like
it before, but despite the intense
labor pains, the birth didn’t appear
to be coming any time soon. 

“Nevertheless, the situation was
totally unclear to us. We met
privately with the director of the
hospital maternity ward, and he
couldn’t help but express the level of
his concern and apprehension. In an
authoritative voice, he explained to
us that eighty percent of infants born
at such a stage in the pregnancy
usually don’t survive, and the twenty
percent that do survive are born with
serious developmental problems. He
still remained steadfast in his
opinion that ‘with such labor pains,
the birth will take place soon.’

“Thus, we continued to hover
between faith and reality, between
prophecy and pessimistic estimates.
I sat down and wrote another letter
to the Rebbe, requesting his bracha
that everything should go normally,

in direct contrast to what the
doctors and other experts were
telling us to expect. 

“The third answer appeared in
Volume 18, pg. 358. The Rebbe
wrote a letter entirely in Yiddish,
except for two lines in Hebrew at the
very end: And I will double my
blessing that G-d Alm-ghty will
complete his wife’s pregnancy,
normally and easily, and she will
give birth to a healthy child in its
proper time, normally and easily.

“This encouraging letter made it
a “chazaka” already, but it still
thrilled us anew.

“In spite of continual problems,
my wife was eventually released,
pending developments. While we
were still at Soroka, I promised the
Rebbe that after the birth would take
place, normally and easily, I will
publicize this story publicly.

“In the end, my wife did give
birth to a healthy baby girl,
‘normally and easily’, exactly on time
as Heaven had determined. The
doctors at Soroka were puzzled,

each trying to profess some sort of
medical explanation for this
miracle.”

*
“As I tell you this story now,

everything that we experienced back
then comes back to me, and I start
to break out into a cold sweat,” the
chassid said, as he concluded his
story. “My relative from Beersheva,
who had hosted me during my wife’s
hospitalization in Soroka, told me
that she had given birth several
times, yet she never had the privilege
of receiving such clear and
unqualified answers from the Rebbe
for any of them – while we received
three crystal clear responses, one
after the other…

“Fortunate are we to be
chassidim, marching in the glorious
path of the Rebbe. From out of the
doubled and redoubled darkness of
exile, the answers from ‘Igros
Kodesh’ come as a much welcome
beam of sunlight.”

Minutes turned into hours, hours into
days, and while the pains continued,
they were not enough to lead to
childbirth. The doctors couldn’t
understand how this was possible, but
made every effort to keep things as they
were. Every doctor who entered the
room gave a totally different diagnosis
than his colleagues.
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In the Kiryat Dovid
neighborhood there is hardly
anybody who doesn’t know him.
Somehow or other, they have all
been exposed to his work. Families
with financial difficulties meet him
when they come at the end of the
week to pick up a food basket for
Shabbos... or before Yomim
Tovim, when the number of food
baskets doubles and triples. 

Middle class families make his

acquaintance when they come to
have mezuzos checked, to write to
the Rebbe, to the shiur that he
gives regularly, or when he has
visited them on house calls. He
also knows the children who have
participated in his seasonal
programs or his bar mitzva prep
classes.

R’ Lernoboy is a very easygoing
kind of person, the kind whose
patience does not wear thin when

a nudnik knocks at his door. In a
neighborhood like Kiryat Dovid, a
high level of tolerance is essential.
The neighborhood has a high
percentage of poor families,
including many immigrants, and
they contend with an unfortunate
economic reality. They all find the
shliach to be a good listener and
he helps them out whenever he’s
able.

One of the things that bother
him is the fact that he has not kept
his mekuravim with him and he
doesn’t have a solid Lubavitcher
community. He is always starting
over.

“It has been a long time now
that I feel that we succeeded in
phase one and now we have to
open mosdos. Maybe that will
keep the mekuravim here and even
attract other people to join us.”

A LONG ROAD
Few of R’ Lernoboy’s

mekuravim know his life’s story,
how he came to adopt the path of
Judaism and Chabad Chassidus. R’
Natan was born in a home with no
Jewish traditions or faith. His
parents made aliya from Argentina
and settled on a kibbutz in the
north of the country. The
kibbutz’s ideology suited them.
Eventually, they became disgusted
with the totalitarianism of kibbutz
life, and they moved back to
Argentina. When they later
decided to once again make aliya,
they settled in Natzrat Ilit.

“My parents decided to leave
the kibbutz a few years after
arriving there. I was only four.
Aside from the fact that they were
Jews, my parents saw no need to
observe any elements of our
tradition. I was raised with the
ideals of being a good person, a
man of integrity, just and
successful, and nothing beyond
that.

“Most of my childhood was

Erev Chag HaSukkos 5770 BE IS MOSHIACH50

sh l i chus

Charming, straightforward, and just
plain nice, is how I would sum up the
shliach, Rabbi Natan Lernoboy. Though
he has been on shlichus to Neve Dovid
in Chaifa for nearly 20 years, when I
said I wanted to interview him, he was
surprised and wondered why I picked
him. * R’ Natan’s personal story, his
outreach work, and stories about how
some of his mekuravim became baalei
t’shuva.

REACHING
OUT IN 
�RED� CHAIFA
By Nosson Avrohom
Photographs by Levi Navon
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spent in the Cordoba area of
Argentina, and we returned to
Israel when I was just before draft
age. After my army service I
rented an apartment in Chaifa and
began working for the
municipality.

“From a young age I felt that
something was missing. I had a
strong sense of emptiness and I
looked for ways to fill it. At first I
didn’t connect it with my identity,
having no reason to think along
those lines. The education I
received said that everything was
chance and tradition is a lie. The
light began to go off in my mind
only after I finished my army duty.

“Menachem Begin, the leader
of the opposition, was my hero.
There was a stormy campaign and
I threw myself into it. I was his
ardent supporter and I devotedly
worked on convincing people to
support his candidacy. I
distributed flyers and hung up
signs. When Begin was elected
and the news broadcasters
announced the upset, I couldn’t
have been happier. I looked up to
Begin as an impressive leader and
I had blind faith in him. This
feeling of admiration quieted the
inner emptiness I had.

“When Begin decided to go to

the Camp David Accords, I was
devastated. I walked around for
days feeling confused and hurt.
More than not standing behind
what he had said, the myth had
been shattered for me. I went back
to my search for who I was and
what I was about.

“I was consumed with
questions. Who am I and what is
the inner significance of my
belonging to the Jewish people?
Why and how are we different
than all the nations? I bought a
Tanach and began reading it in my
spare time. The various stories in
the Tanach struck me. I learned
on my own and I analyzed our
current situation in light of those
stories. I began to realize that
there is One who runs the world
and that we would always be
persecuted by the goyim.

“I decided to buy a kippa and
to wear it. My friends at work had
different reactions; some thought I
was crazy. To all of them I said
that I chose to wear a kippa after
spending months reading the
Tanach and having come to the
conclusion that our nation is not
like other nations. It is only if we
preserve our uniqueness that we
will be able to prevail over those
who seek to harm us. 

“My parents found this step
traumatic. They were extremely
upset.

“Not long afterwards, in 1984,
I was walking down Hertzl Street
in Chaifa and I saw two young
bearded men with kippot and
tzitzis. They were Avi Weiner and
Chanoch Shachar. They were
holding black boxes and leather
straps. Until I met them, I had
never put on t’fillin. I had heard
about t’fillin but had no idea what
they were or their significance. 

“They asked me if I wanted to
put on t’fillin and since I had
started connecting with my roots,
I agreed. I asked questions about
the t’fillin and they answered me. I
felt such a special feeling that I
will never forget it. I felt like a
small child. I can’t explain it. I
cried and I felt an inner feeling of
exaltedness. I asked them where
they were based so I could come
back and meet them and they gave
me an address.

“Months went by and my
preoccupation with work made me
forget that chance meeting with
the bachurim. I didn’t forget my
search, though. I was at the stage
of reading the Five Books of the
Torah.

“Finally, I decided to check out
the address they had given me to
see what was there. Outside there
were no signs to indicate what was
within. In the entrance I met two
children, whom I later learned
were R’ Reuven Dunin’s children.
They were giving out Chanuka
gelt from the Lubavitcher Rebbe to
passersby. They directed me
inside, where I met R’ Reuven.

“I was impressed by his
appearance. I went over to him
and said, “Honored rabbi, I am a
chozer b’t’shuva.” That didn’t
seem to make an impression on
him. He smiled and invited me to
visit often and to take part in
shiurim and t’fillos. I was really
surprised when he told me where
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he lived because we were
practically neighbors.

“From then on, I began to
attend farbrengens and shiurim at
the Chabad house or his home. I
was enthralled and excited by the

content and by the atmosphere of
honesty. I felt that I had found
that which I loved. Each shiur was
enlightening and was so refreshing
to hear. I thirsted to learn more
and more and R’ Dunin provided

it for me. I got a satisfying answer
to every question I asked. It is
hard for me to describe the wealth
that I absorbed, the feeling of
truthfulness that I had from the
moment I met R’ Reuven.

“At that time, farbrengens went
well into the night on Thursday
nights. Wednesday nights there
was an in-depth shiur in Tanya. I
have many experiences stored
away in my memory from those
farbrengens and shiurim and they
are with me till today. Those
events changed me completely.
They refined me and paved the
way for me to change both my
outer and inner clothing and
become a Chassid.

“After a year and a half I went
to the Rebbe for the first time. I
was already wearing a hat and suit
and yearned to see the Rebbe,
whom I had only seen in pictures
up until then. I arrived in time for
the Yud-Tes Kislev farbrengen in
5746/1985. When I saw the
Rebbe I nearly stopped breathing.
I felt I was seeing G-dliness. I said
the SheHechiyanu blessing and
couldn’t leave for nine months,
during which I delved into the
world of Chassidus. At every
farbrengen, R’ Dunin had spoken
about our being worth, maybe, the
soles on the Rebbe’s shoes. When
I got to 770 and saw the Rebbe, I
understood more clearly what he
was talking about.

“When I returned to Chaifa,
my friends could hardly recognize
me. My parents began to reconcile
themselves to the fact that their
son was involved with Lubavitch
and that it wasn’t a passing fad.

“I began helping R’ Dunin do
outreach work at the Chabad
center in Chaifa located at 70
Hertzl Street.

“I got engaged and I made my
second trip to the Rebbe as a
chassan. This trip lifted me up
another notch above the mud in
which I was raised. I felt that the

YARON BAGHDADI’S MIRACLE
Many people in Kiryat Dovid have experienced miracles with the

Rebbe. Many of them are mekusharim to the Rebbe and they make
good resolutions and see amazing things happen.

Yaron Baghdadi is the brother of Lior who had the miracle with
his son (see article). Yaron is a manager in a store. Two years ago,
there was a big shortage of umbrellas and he decided to travel
abroad and invest his money in a huge quantity of umbrellas. He
did the research and found that he could double and triple his
money.

He invested 200,000 shekels, not a small sum by any means. He
was excited as he took a truck to the port to pick up the thousands
of umbrellas. His plan was to go around the next day to many
stores and to sell his stock. 

The next morning, when he went down to the parking lot, he
was shocked to see that the door of the truck was open and that
thieves had cleaned out his entire stock. He burst into tears,
thinking of the fortune he had invested, money that he had saved
over a long time. He knew that the police did not have the ability to
retrieve the stolen goods for they would not exert themselves to
find it.

Yaron believed in the Rebbe and apparently, this was the z’chus
for the Rebbe to help him. Otherwise, there is no way to explain
what happened next.

In the front of the truck is a picture of the Rebbe. He sat in the
driver’s seat and tearfully asked the Rebbe to help him.
Brokenhearted, and with eyes red from crying, he went into his
store. A few hours went by and a dealer whom he knew walked into
the store. He told Yaron that the day before he had gotten a large
quantity of umbrellas and he offered to sell them. Yaron asked to
see them and immediately identified them as his. He asked him
who imported them and he was directed to an office in Krayot.

With pockets full of papers and money so that the importer
would think he had come to do business, Yaron told him that he
wanted to buy all his umbrellas. The man was thrilled and told him
that he had many umbrellas but in a warehouse in Acco there were
even more. They traveled together to the warehouse in Acco, where
Yaron identified his stolen umbrellas. 

He then confronted the seller: “Listen here. If you don’t bring
all these umbrellas to me I will call the police, because all of them,
including those in your office, belong to me.”

The importer realized that he was caught with stolen goods.
Scared, he immediately returned all the merchandise to the rightful
owner.
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Rebbe was endowing me with
fresh kochos. I won a raffle for a
T’hillim the Rebbe had used and I
was thrilled. 

“Before the trip back to Eretz
Yisroel for my wedding, R’
Groner, the Rebbe’s secretary,
brought me into Gan Eden
HaTachton to get the Siddur. The
Rebbe came out of his room and
handed me the Siddur of the
Rebbe Rayatz so I could daven
Mincha and the Rebbe said I
should also say, al cheit
sh’chatanu.

“Until 5753 I continued to help
R’ Dunin in his work in Chaifa. I
went out a lot, particularly to the
Neve Dovid neighborhood where I
work today, and I started Sheloh
and Tzivos Hashem. After a while
I felt that I wanted to work there
as a regular shliach. My wife and I
wrote to the Rebbe that we wanted
to go on shlichus and we were
told, “haskama u’v’racha.” We
moved to Neve Dovid and we are
trying to prepare this
neighborhood to welcome
Moshiach.”

EVERYBODY IS A
POTENTIAL MEKUSHAR

After receiving the Rebbe’s
bracha, R’ Lernoboy opened a
branch in the business district of
the neighborhood. It has all the
essentials of a Chabad house:
mezuzos and t’fillin, Siddurim and
other sifrei kodesh, and people are
welcome to show up in order to
ask questions about anything. The
branch also serves as the base for
all the Chabad house activities
throughout the year.

Many people in the
neighborhood who have a problem
in their lives know that this is the
place they can turn to for a bracha
and advice. Dozens of people have
seen yeshuos. 

R’ Lernoboy has dozens of
miracle stories that he experienced

with people who came to the
Chabad house and asked the
Rebbe for a bracha and guidance.
When I asked him to pick a
special story he had a hard time
choosing. Then he remembered a
story that took place two years
ago that made a big impact:

“There is someone in the
neighborhood by the name of Lior
Baghdadi. He is a mekurav and we
have known each other for a few
years. Two years ago he came to
the Chabad house looking quite
upset. I saw that he had come to
pour out his heart and I sat down
to listen to him. He spent a long
time telling me about his wife who
was in the advanced stages of
pregnancy. The doctors did a test
and told her there was something
wrong with the baby, apparently
Down Syndrome, and they were
urging her to abort.

He burst into tears and said, “I
don’t wear a kippa and don’t
consider myself religious but I
have a problem with an abortion. I
think it goes against the Torah and
the Creator,” and he asked me
what I recommended that he do. I
suggested that he write to the
Rebbe and ask for his advice and a
bracha. I explained to him what he
had to do and he wrote it all in a

manner that bespoke respect for
what he was doing.

The answer that he opened to
in the Igros Kodesh amazed me.
The Rebbe wrote a letter to a
woman who was pregnant and
blessed her to complete the
pregnancy easily and properly.
After such a clear answer I didn’t
have much explaining to do about
what he should tell the doctors
and how to calm his wife.

It still wasn’t smooth sailing in
the next few months, especially
after the doctor visits and the
continued warnings. I kept
encouraging him and giving him
hope. Then I didn’t see him for a
few months. 

One day, he walked into the
Chabad house all smiles. “Let’s
say l’chaim,” he said. “My wife
gave birth to a healthy baby.”

R’ Lernoboy says he has no
idea how many people in the
neighborhood have a connection
to the Rebbe. He has another
story to share:

A few months ago, an older
person came into the Chabad
house by the name of Mishmor
Rubin. I would see him
occasionally but we had never
really had a conversation. He
asked me to come and check his

Lag B’Omer parade in the streets of “red” Chaifa
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mezuzos. I was happy to do so
and that same day I went to his
house and found that some
mezuzos were pasul. In the
conversation that ensued between
me and the family, his wife said to
him, “Tell the rabbi what you had
with the Rebbe …”

I was surprised by this since I
would not have thought that he
had any previous connection with
Lubavitch. I was curious to hear
what he had to say. He told me
that he had not had any
connection to Chabad or the
Rebbe in the past, but on 3
Tammuz, 5754, he dreamt that the
Rebbe came to him and smiled a
smile he will never forget.

“I was surprised and mainly
taken aback,” Mishmor described.
“I saw some of my friends
standing around and I called them
over to see the Lubavitcher Rebbe,
but when they came, they didn’t
see anything.”

He woke up in a cold sweat.
The next day, when he left the
house for work, he saw that the
headlines were all about the
Rebbe. 

“Since then,” he said to my
great surprise, “I live with the
Rebbe. I have done many good
deeds that I dedicate to the

Rebbe.”

A SPECIAL SHUL
When R’ Lernoboy started out

in Neve Dovid, he wanted to open
a nusach Chabad shul. He didn’t
imagine how fast his dream would
come true.

“A short while after I came to
the neighborhood, I bought a
property upon which I built my
home. Near my house was an old,
neglected bomb shelter. After
getting permission from the
neighbors, I changed the tiles,
fixed the air conditioner, and
cleaned up the place, making in
into a beautiful shul. 

“Since then we have t’fillos
every Shabbos and Yom Tov. Our
custom is that before Shacharis we
all walk to nearby Nachal Siach to
immerse in a spring there, so
everybody gets to purify
themselves before they daven. This
shul has become a community
center and much more.”

Encounters with the shul and
the participants in the shiurim that
take place there every Shabbos
have attracted young and old to
Judaism. R’ Lernoboy has many
examples, but I chose this special
one:

“I was born in Donetsk,
Ukraine,” Shimon Grishin, whose
involvement in Judaism is directly
attributed to the shul, told me in a
phone interview. “I had no
knowledge about Judaism. The
only thing I was raised with was
stories from Tanach that my
grandmother told me. She wasn’t
religious but something from her
ancestors stuck with her, and she
tried to convey to me the little bit
that she knew. In my youth I was
already seeking to ‘find myself,”
and did not feel at peace.

“When I got older, I connected
this to the fact that I am a Jew .
Questions like, ‘why am I a Jew,’
and ‘how am I different than
anybody else,’ kept bothering me.
I knew that my mother was Jewish
and that I belonged to the Jewish
people and that those who belong
to the Jewish people live in Israel,
so I made aliya. However, my
search did not end when I arrived
in Israel. To a certain extent, it
intensified. 

“I looked for answers in
various cults and even in
Christianity. Everything was fine
for a while but it didn’t have
enough to satisfy me. Another
factor that made it difficult for me
to find the truth was that I was
married to a gentile woman.

“One day I went to R’ Natan
Lernoboy, who welcomed me
warmly. I asked him for a book
and he gave me a Tanya.
Apparently it wasn’t time for me
to discover the light because when
I got home and opened the book, I
did not understand a word and I
stuck it away in a drawer. 

“An entire year passed. I felt at
the end of my rope. It is very hard
to explain. I went around with a
heavy feeling of missing something
but not knowing what.

“It was Shavuos morning when
my job brought me near the shul. I
asked R’ Lernoboy if I could come
in and he smiled and said, ‘sure.’

g

I

The shul in the Chabad house
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Everybody there was wearing
kippot and tallitot. They took out
the Torah scroll and the
atmosphere was one of holiness
and seriousness. 

“Without understanding much,
I felt I had found my place. After
years of suffering and inner
torment, I felt that this was what I
had been looking for. I did not
know what a Torah is but it seems
that my neshama sensed it and I
found myself drawn to it. 

“I began visiting the shul
regularly. I attended the classes R’
Lernoboy gave in Likkutei Torah. I
asked questions and got clear
answers the very first time. I soon
came to realize that I could no
longer continue living with a
gentile. That was a tough decision
and it wasn’t an easy period but I
was determined. 

“Following our separation I left
my job and spent some time in
Beit Shemesh to recover, but I
soon returned to Chaifa thanks to
a series of events that I felt were
signs that I had to return. Each
day I wake up and thank the
Rebbe for sending his shliach to
show me the way of truth.”

THREE QUESTIONS 
AND ANSWERS

As I mentioned at the
beginning of this article, one of
the things that really bothers R’
Lernoboy is the fact that many of
his mekuravim who became baalei
t’shuva, some of them even
Chassidim, left the neighborhood
for established Chabad
communities, and he is always
starting over.

Nevertheless, he admits that he
can look at the loss of his
mekuravim in a positive light. He
never had the option of sitting on
his laurels while running mosdos,
and he is constantly starting the
kiruv process with new people and
accompanying them on their
journey back to tradition. He

suggested that I interview one of
his mekuravim, Yaron Patael, who
is an educational consultant at the
Open University of Chaifa.

“I took the first steps towards
my roots independently. For a
long time I went about with a
feeling of emptiness as I looked
for real meaning in life. I felt a
material satiety - feeling satisfied
with everything the material world
had to offer. I started reading
books about Judaism and I was
first drawn towards religious
Zionism. I even went to learn at
Machon Meir in Yerushalayim for
a few days.

“Once, on a day off, I went to

visit my mother at her work at the
Insurance Ministry and saw the
director sitting and learning Tanya
with R’ Lernoboy. He saw that I
was interested and he invited me
to his house.

“I was only starting out and I
had many questions that I hadn’t
gotten answers for. When he
heard my questions he generously
offered, ‘Stay at my house. Eat
and sleep here until you
understand everything.’ I was won
over. I saw a man who exhibited
tremendous love. Not too many
people would take me in like that. 

“He began teaching me the
foundations of Toras HaChassidus
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The bar mitzva celebration of one of the mekuravim at the Kosel

Rabbi Lernoboy on mivtza t’fillin
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and I saw that this was something
deep that gave spice to whatever I
had learned until then. I was
drawn to Chassidus, to the
concept of the connection between
Hashem and a Jew and vice versa.
And when I saw his mesirus
nefesh in helping me, that really
impressed me.

“If they take you into their
home, people usually do that to
learn over a cup of coffee, but he
invited me in for a week despite
being busy with six children. I
couldn’t help but be moved. 

“Before I returned to Machon
Meir he said, ‘You need to go to
the Rebbe’s yeshiva in Tzfas and
you will see that this is the best
place for you.’ I was unsure. I
figured it was only natural for him
to want me to learn in a yeshiva of
his group. While I thought it over
he said, ‘In Chabad, when we are
unsure, we write to the Rebbe.’ I
remember innocently saying to
him, ‘So give me the address and I
will write.’ He smiled and
explained it all patiently.

“I had three questions which I
wrote about in my letter. The first
question was which yeshiva to go
to. The second question was
which branch of Judaism I
belonged to and needed to follow.
The third was how I could make a
tikkun for my neshama. I put the
letter into a volume of the Igros
Kodesh and was curious what the
answer would be. To say that I
was flabbergasted by the answer is
not strong enough to convey how
I felt when he read the answer I
opened to in volume 17, p. 304.
The Rebbe answered each of my
three questions:

“In response to the first
question about which yeshiva to
study in, the Rebbe wrote: ‘In
response to your letter in which
you write various considerations
regarding your settling down in
the near future. Since the matter
depends on many details, explain

the situation in detail to three
friends where you are, and may
Hashem give them the right idea
about how to advise you.’

“In that same letter, the Rebbe
also answered my second question
about which derech to pick: ‘In
any case, my view is known that
when you begin learning a
profession and especially when
you have already invested some
energy and some time and there
is hope that you can make use of
it, then even if you want to say
that there is nothing that is
100% assured, it is still
worthwhile completing your
studies and the reason is
obvious.’ So the Rebbe was saying
I should continue to learn
Chassidus which I had already
started.

“At the end of the letter the
Rebbe also answered the third
question about how to rectify my
neshama: ‘I hope that you have
set times and a soul
commitment, as in the aphorism
of the Alter Rebbe, both in
Nigleh and in Chassidus and
participate in spreading the
wellsprings, for they are a
channel and vessel to receive the
brachos from Hashem in what
man needs, both materially and
spiritually.’

“I was still reeling when R’
Lernoboy pointed out to me that
the date on the letter from the
Rebbe, 14 Av, was the date on my
letter. I could not continue to
remain in denial and I surrendered
completely. I decided that I would
go to the Chabad yeshiva in Tzfas
and the rest is history.”

Yaron has since spent several
years in yeshiva in Tzfas, and
Ramat Aviv, married and, after a
stint in Yerushalayim, returned to
Chaifa where he is a career
counselor in the school for
business administration and
finance at the Open University. He
is replacing someone who left the

job after returning to Judaism at
the Chabad house of R’ Dunin at
Mercaz Chorev in Carmel.

“First they hired me on a trial
basis. It wasn’t common for
someone with a beard and a big
kippa to work in a place like that
in such a position. They checked
me out and when I was considered
fit for the job I was accepted. I see
my work as a type of shlichus. The
employees and staff look at me as
the person to ask about all matters
Jewish and I welcome that.”

EXPLAINING ABOUT
MOSHIACH

R’ Lernoboy is one of those
shluchim that could be described
as “old school.” Whenever I made
any follow up calls for this article
he was busy with someone else:
from a local office learning
Chassidus with the manager, to a
store that sold birds where he was
putting on t’fillin with the sales
clerk. He is not the kind of shliach
who sits back and waits for
someone to come to him. He
doesn’t have grandiose plans. He
is a shliach for the people and his
love and concern have brought
him many mekuravim.

R’ Lernoboy is a shliach who
lives Moshiach with utmost
simplicity. He is a soldier who will
never attempt to sidestep the final
shlichus that the Rebbe assigned
us.

“You have to explain and break
down the concept of Moshiach
with parables and examples so that
people understand it. When they
ask me whether I believe that the
Rebbe is Moshiach, I said, ‘Of
course, and if you want to
understand why, you are welcome
to learn about it with me.’ In
addition to learning about
Moshiach you have to get people
to write to the Rebbe, because
when someone sees a miracle, he
no longer needs an explanation.”
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