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F ro m t h e Re b b e ’s w i s d o m
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Rabbi Moishe New Rabbi Itchy Treitel

It’s true; there are people who do not run from anything,
who know no fear of beast or man, of life or of death.
Even as they enter this world, they remain above and beyond;
their feet barely touch the ground. They are the tzadikim,
those who never enter the monster’s lair. But if they never
enter that place, how could they ever slay the dragon?
You, on the other hand, you face that awesome fear inside
on its own ground.
So you will make a partnership. The tzadik will lend you
his power and with it you will wrestle the dark monster
to the dust.
For all of us are a single soul.
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Maybe you feel you just can’t hack it. You know there is
nothing to fear, but you are afraid. Your mind affirms that
there are no obstacles that cannot be overcome, but your
heart is unable to overcome even its very own pangs.

Running Springs California . . . . . .18
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Editorial
The following correspondence was forwarded to me by a young shliach
(Chabad emissary) requesting my advice on how to proceed.
Dear . . .
I hope you’re enjoying your summer.
Before you dismiss this, I ask you to
please consider the following for a
moment. You may often find that after
a full day at the office you just want to
get home and relax. You’re certainly not
looking to go take a class or study at the
local synagogue.
I want to offer you a great opportunity
to study one on one with me, a subject
of your interest, at a time and place that
works for you.

Good People. I find more peace with the
way I understand his theology – that it
is not Divine judgment, but an accident
that is to blame for infants to be born
with birth defects – than numerology or
concepts that defy values I share.
In short, I don’t think that my sitting in a
room to learn now, after having asked for
answers over the years, receiving none,
is an effort I think we should undertake.
Again, I thank you for your offer – it
came from a good and warm place.
Sincerely,

You’re guaranteed to learn a lot and
enjoy it, or your money back!

...

Regards

My suggested response:

...
Dear . . .
I thank you and appreciate the offer, but
respectfully decline. I say respectfully
(because I genuinely respect you and
your work), and because I have presented questions addressing theology to
Orthodox Rabbis when . . . died.
I was also present in the hospital when
the surgeon came down and told the
entire family. . . had incurable cancer.
The Rabbis called everyone together and
announced that what needed to be
done was to say the 61st psalm (That was
her age plus one. I might be off by a year,
but you get the idea.) and then put as
much money as possible in the ‘pushke’
that was passed around. Upon her death,
I asked the Rabbi “What happened –
everyone did what was asked of them?”
His answer was, “She lived longer than
she would have, had the effort and
charity not been given.” I further asked
the Rabbi, “How could shiva – the mourning of the loss of a parent – be ordered
to be suspended because as ‘luck’ (G-d’s
will) would have it, ….. died two days
before Passover? It is a demand that is
contrary to the best of our instincts –
mourning the loss of a parent.”
Frankly, I never got anything close to
an answer, no less one that was satisfactory. The opportunity to ‘teach’ me
then was palpable. I learned nothing in
response to my questions.
When my first son had heart surgery
at age four, after being diagnosed at
6 months of age, I read Rabbi Kushner’s
book Why Do Bad Things Happen to

Dear . . .
Thank you for your sensitive and honest
response – one that I mulled over since
receipt of it. Please allow me to offer
the following thoughts for your consideration.
The question of why bad things happen
to good people is, of course, not a new
one and possibly the most challenging
question to faith in G-d.
As you probably surmise, this question
is one that has occupied the minds of
religious thinkers and scholars throughout the ages. Clearly, the answer is not
a simple one, given to ‘sound-bite’
responses or brief exchanges. The truth
is, that Torah has much to say on the
subject, shedding illuminating insight on
this and related problems and questions.
In order to have some understanding and
with it, some measure of inner peace, but
most importantly, to know what ought to
be our response to tragedy, one needs to
invest effort and time in acquainting
ourselves with the concepts and truths
that lie at the core of the matter. I am
referring to the existential questions
relating to the purpose of life in general:
the nature of the soul; life before birth
and after death; the existence of evil;
the definition of good and ultimately,
the nature of G-d. Without an understanding of these subjects, we cannot
possibly begin to intellectually approach
why things happen the way they do in
reconciliation with belief in a loving,
just and merciful Creator.
Rabbi Kushner offers relief in the exclusion of G-d from tragedy, but leaves us
ultimately with a void that can never be

filled – namely that ‘untimely’ death
(And what of ‘timely’ death? And what
of life itself?) can have no meaning or
sanctity, for it is merely the product of
random ‘natural causes’. (Additionally,
the whole notion of G-d’s un-involvement in natural disaster is incompatible
with the premise of a Creator, once one
has fathomed the nature of creation to
begin with.)
What I am saying is, that before the
question of bad things happening to
good people can be dealt with, serious
study is in order. The result of this
knowledge goes far beyond answers to
questions – it grants serenity, enlightenment and direction in a world that is
often cold, dark and oh-so painful…
Dear . . ., should you desire to embark
on this fulfilling journey navigated by
the Divine wisdom bequeathed to us by
our forebears, I would be honored and
humbled to make that journey with you.
With every best wish and with esteem
and affection,
...
I share this with our readership by way of invitation to
those of you who are not benefitting from the learning
opportunities that MTC has to offer – specifically on
those subjects referred to above. Everybody has questions. Sometimes it’s easier to leave them unanswered
than make the effort to find the answers. But, like all
things meaningful, the road with the least resistance
leads to…nothing.
So allow me to encourage you to make the investment.
You will be richer for it.


May we merit true and lasting peace
in Israel.
May we stand tall, resolute and proud,
earning the admiration and respect of
the world – our destiny ever since the
first Jews, Abraham and Sarah, forever
changed the nature of human discourse
by exposing the false gods and revealing
the truth of Hashem Echad.
Nechama, Itchy and Zeldie join me in
wishing you a good and sweet year.
Shana Tovah and Chag Sameach,

Rabbi New

Publication Mail Agreement
No. #40030976
Questions or return undeliverable
Canadian addresses to:
The Montreal Torah Center
28 Cleve Road,
Hampstead PQ H3X 1A6
Tel. 514-739-0770 Fax 514-739-5925
Email: mtc@themtc.com
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All MTC activities and programs on that particular day are attributed to the day’s sponsor. Each sponsorship
is recognized on our website; in our weekly Mosaic Express and in this magazine. The sponsorship amount is
$1800 per day and is billed annually, creating a consistent form of annuity contributing to MTC’s financial stability.
BE A PART OF THE TEAM THAT MTC CAN RELY ON. CALL ITCHY AND BECOME A PROUD MTC SPONSOR!

Tishrei 7
Tishrei 12
Tishrei 16
Tishrei 20
Tishrei 21
Tishrei 28

Shmuel and Chani Gniwisch in honour
of the birthday of Shaina
Shmuel and Chani Gniwisch in honour
of the birthday of Yosef Chaim
Stanley and Carole Satov in honour
of the yartzeit of Mr. Sam Pockrass, obm
Esther Deutsch in honour of her birthday
Rae Slomovic and Betty Gomolinsky
in honour of the yartzeit of Mr. Dovid ben Chaim
Arthur and Marion Levitt in honour of the yarzeit
of Chaim Moshe Gedaliah ben Yakov Halevi, obm

September 6 Larry and Joy Kurlender in honor of the wedding
anniversary of Robert and Alyssa Kurlender
September 16 Joey Adler in honour of the birthday of Louis Adler
Eddy and Trudy Goldberg in honor of
the yartzeit of Mr. Max Goldberg, obm
Cheshvan 7 Slomovic Family in honour of the yartzeit
of Mr. Yakov Yehuda ben Tzvi, obm
Cheshvan 15 Freddy and Joannie Tansky in honor of
the yartzeit of Mrs. Bella Tansky, obm
Cheshvan 19 The Rabiner family in honor of the birthday
of Mr. Fred Rabiner
Cheshvan 23 David and Laurie Puterman in honour of
the birthday of Ateret Malka

Cheshvan 5

October 8
October 15
October 22
October 24

Kislev 3
Kislev 14
Kislev 17
Kislev 17
Kislev 22

Clifford Isenberg in honour of the birthday of Elana
Joey Adler in honour of the birthday of Lee Berdugo
Cola Families in honour of the birthday of
Michelle Lindsey
Howard and Gloria Richman in honour of
the birthday of Mr. Reuben Richman
Barry Schwartz in honour of the yartzeit
of Mrs. Claire Schwartz, obm
Cola Families in honour of the birthday of
Jason Benjamin
Ari and Gracia Kugler in honor of the yarzeit of
Mrs. Pearl Kugler, Penina bas Yehoshua, obm
Barry Schwartz in honour of the yartzeit of
Mr. Hyman Schwartz, obm
David and Laurie Puterman in honour of
the birthday of Ovadia Shalom

November 11 Joey Adler in honour of the birthday of Fred Berdugo
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November 14 Evan and Osnat Feldman in honour of the birthday
of Olivia Raquel
November 24 Cola Families in honour of the birthday of Kimberly Stacey
Teves 2
Teves 3
Teves 4
Teves 18
Teves 20
Teves 21

Cola Families in honour of the birthday of Edward Israel
Cola and Cons Families in honour of the yartzeit of
Mr. David Cola, obm
Cola and Cons Families in honour of the yartzeit of
Mrs. Franka Cola, obm
Frances and Gerald Kessner in honour of
the yartzeit of Mrs. Bessie Miller, obm
Frank Farkas in honour of the yartzeit of
Mrs. Clara Farkas, obm
Shmuel and Chani Gniwisch in honour of
the birthday of Moshe Yisroel

December 5

Steven and Leslie Sonnenstein in honour
of their wedding anniversary
December 15 Leonard and Terry Betnesky in honor of
Matthew’s birthday
December 19 Cola Families in honour of the birthday of Warren Paul
December 21 Joey Adler in honour of the birthday of Simon Berdugo
Shevat 3
Shevat 23
Shevat 27

Frank Farkas in honour of the yartzeit of
Mr. William Farkas, obm
Joey Adler in honour of the yartzeit of Mr. Lou Adler, obm
Cola Families in honour of the birthday of
Jennifer Devorah

January 4
January 31

Cola Families in honour of the birthday of Adam Joshua
Gaby and Sheila Segal and family in honour
of their wedding anniversary

Adar 3
Adar 7

Cons Families in honour of the birthday of Gabriella
Corey and Karen Eisenberg in honour of the yartzeit
of Mr. Stanley Ralph Eisenberg, obm
Cons Families in honour of the birthday of
David and Victoria
Ari and Gracia Kugler in honor of Lauren Kugler
David and Laurie Puterman in honour of
Laurie's birthday
Hershey and Laurie Goldenblatt in honour of
the yartzeit of Mrs. Sarah Goldenblatt, obm
Michael and Elza Hirsch in honour of Elza's birthday
Martin Halickman in honour of the yartzeit
of Mr. Isadore Halickman, obm

Adar 10
Adar 14
Adar 15
Adar 22
Adar 22
Adar 26
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David and Lisa Medina in honor of their
wedding anniversary

February 9

Evan and Osnat Feldman in honour of
the birthday of Benjamin
Evan and Osnat Feldman in honour of
the birthday of Jack Isaac
Peter and Marla Veres in honour of
the yartzeit of Mr. Andre Veres, obm
Philip and Edie Friedman in honour of
the yartzeit of Mrs. Lucy Friedman, obm
Cons Families in honour of the birthday of Shimmy
Michael and Elza Hirsch in honor of Rochel’s birthday
Cons Families in honour of the birthday of Joelle

February 21
Nisan 10
Nisan 17
Nisan 24
Nisan 24
Nisan 27
March 1
March 1
March 24

Joey Adler in honour of the birthday
of Samuel Joshua Gilbert
Robert and Shari Kahan in honour of
the birthday of Samantha
Andrew and Ali Kastner in honour of
the birthday of Blake and Ashley

12:36 PM

Sivan 1
Sivan 15
Sivan 17
Sivan 21
Sivan 21
Sivan 22
Sivan 27

May
May
May
May

6
11
15
15

May 16
May 24

Iyar 2
Iyar 5
Iyar 7
Iyar 12
Iyar 13
Iyar 13
Iyar 14
Iyar 16
Iyar 19
Iyar 20
Iyar 23
Iyar 23
Iyar 24
Iyar 26
Iyar 27

April 3
April 6
April 8
April 15
April 25
April 28

Michael and Barbara Chernack in honor of
the yarzeit of Mrs. Yetta Chernack, obm
Sara Eldor in honor of her birthday
Stanley and Carole Satov in honour of
the yartzeit of Mrs. Miriam Satov, obm
Stanley and Carole Satov in honour of
the yartzeit of Mrs. Dorothy Pockrass, obm
Cons families in honour of the birthday of Isaac Akiva
Julius and Terry Suss in honour of the yartzeit
of Mr. Marcus Suss, obm
Cons Families in honour of the birthday of Hannah
Martin and Joelle Sacksner in honour of the yartzeit
of Mr. Yaakov Dovid ben Moshe Chaim, obm
Julius and Terry Suss in honour of the yartzeit
of Mrs. Bella Suss, obm
Hershey and Laurie Goldenblatt in honour of
the yartzeit of Mr. Lester Edward Goldenblatt, obm
David and Laurie Puterman in honour of
the birthday of Yehuda
Arthur and Marion Levitt in honour of
the yartzeit of Mrs. Lillian Levitt Shuchat, obm
George Galambos in honour of the yartzeit
of Mrs. Aniko Galambos, obm
Eddy and Trudy Goldberg in honor of
the yartzeit of Mr. Avidgor Pila, obm
Michael and Elza Hirsch in honor of
Yitzchak Laivi’s birthday
Andrew and Ali Kastner in honour of
the birthday of Alexa
Jerry and Roslyn Convoy in honor of the reunion
of brothers Jerry and Yehoshua after 63 years
Joey Adler in honour of her birthday
Joey Adler in honour of the birthday
of Lou Adler, of blessed memory
Joey Adler in honour of the birthday of Jarrid Adler
Robert and Shari Kahan in honour of
the birthday of Zachary

Tamuz 11
Tamuz 11
Tamuz 18
Tamuz 22
June 4
June 18
Av 2
Av 12
Av 22

Elul 3
Elul 10
Elul 12
Elul 15
Elul 26
Elul 28

August 9
August 15

Page 5

Shaya and Tuky Treitel in honour of the yartzeit
of Menashe ben Yitzchok Mayer, obm
Cons Families in honour of the birthday of Olivia
Shmuel and Chani Gniwisch in honour of
the birthday of Chaya Mushka
David and Laurie Puterman in honour of
the birthday of Yisroel
Shaya and Tuky Treitel in honour of
the yarzeit of Eliezer Dovid ben Shlomo, obm
Ronald Pearl in honour of the yartzeit of
Mrs. Goldie Pearl, obm
Lawrence Gitnick in honor of the wedding
anniversary of Natalie and Bernie Gitnick
Mark Lazar in honour of the birthday of Shira Lazar
Cola families in honour of the birthday of Jeremy Samuel
Joey Adler in honour of the birthday of Sary Berdugo
Robert and Shari Kahan in honour of
the birthday of Alexander
Steven and Leslie Sonnenstein in honour of
the yartzeit of Mrs. Katy Sonnenstein, obm
Joey Adler in honour of the birthday of Joanna Adler
David and Laurie Puterman in honor of
the birthday of Anaelle Bracha
David and Laurie Puterman in honor of
their wedding anniversary
Henri Bybelezer in honour of the birthday of Peggy
Cons Families in honour of the birthday of Samuel
Ari and Gracia Kugler in honor of their
wedding anniversary
Cola Families in honour of the birthday of Mandy Sara
Tommy Schnurmacher in honor of the yarzeit of Rabbi
Miklos Schnurmacher, Harav Michoel ben Ephraim, obm
David, Lisa and Danielle Medina in honour of
the birthday of Amalya
Norman Heimlich and Family in honor of the yarzeit
of Mrs. Sheila Heimlich, obm
Cons Families in honour of the birthday of Joshua
Shaya and Tuky Treitel in honour of the yartzeit
of Tzivia bas Yekusiel Yehuda, obm
Stanley and Carole Satov in honour of the yartzeit
of Mr. Richard Satov, obm
David and Laurie Puterman in honour of
David's birthday
Frances and Gerald Kessner in honor of the yarzeits
of Tova Kessner, obm and Avrohom Yakov Kessner, obm
Elul 28
David and Karen Merovitz in honor of
their wedding anniversary
Joey Adler in honour of the birthday of
Noah Jacob Berdugo
Joey Adler in honour of the birthday of Mitchell Adler
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Brothers, Part 2
by ROSLYN CONVOY

Zalman and Shea

As fate would have it,
a small obituary
appeared in a Vilna
Jewish newspaper that
a Moishe Convoy from
Canada had passed away.

A

s many of you may recall in the early part of
2005 Zalman (Jerry) Convoy and his brother
Yehoshua found each other after being
separated in Dachau sixty-three years ago.
In 1942 Yehoshua was sitting on his brother
Moishe's (o.b.m.) lap while interned in Dachau
when the Nazis stormed in and
removed the younger brother.
It was later learned that all
the youngest boys were taken
away that day. Zalman and his
brother Moishe were shattered
by their little brother's disappearance and even after liberation were heartbroken not
knowing what became of
Yehoshua. As the years passed
by, wherever they searched,
they came away with no news.
Over time they quietly accepted
the bitter truth, "he must have perished along with
the 6,000,000.”
As fate would have it, a small obituary appeared
in a Vilna Jewish newspaper that a Moishe Convoy
from Canada had passed away. A Jewish woman
working for the Jewish museum in Vilna saw the
ad and immediately knew that her husband had a
good friend with the same family name. Thinking
that perhaps it was a relative, she brought this to
her husband's attention. He telephoned Yehoshua
Konvoj (Convoy) who, in a state of shock, remembered having two brothers and quite a bit more of
his past. However, many important pieces of this
puzzle were obliterated from his memory as well as
his mother tongue, Yiddish.
Emails began coming to us as more information and questions were asked from one another.
Yet there was still not enough adequate proof
that Zalman and Yehoshua (Shea for short) were
brothers. This was finally settled through DNA
testing - yes, Zalman and Shea are full brothers.
This good news brought with it feelings of anxiety,
joy and tears.
Immediately, plans were made for a reunion in
Israel for the two brothers, as well as their sister
Zelda, also a survivor, living in Israel. The first week
in April, Zalman, our esteemed Rabbi New and I left
for this miracle trip. Rabbi New was at our side
constantly and eased the tension and difficulties

6

surrounding this initial meeting. We all spent a
memorable day in Jerusalem. At one point, we
decided to go to the Kotel. While there, Rabbi New
donned tefillin on Yehoshua, prayed with him and
even had him bar-mitzvahed at the wall. Rabbi
New's presence with us cannot be put into words.
We will be forever grateful, and will never forget
his generosity of heart and his help throughout.
Our fourth reunion took place this past October
(2009) in Israel. These get-togethers are always
filled with much love, joy, and tears. As their sister
Zelda speaks Russian, she becomes the interpreter
for Zalman and me, explaining what is being said
by Shea and then translating to him. These past
five years we corresponded on a regular basis,
with the letters getting translated into Russian,
thus allowing us to share in each other’s lives.
Fortunately for Shea as well as for us, in Vilna
Lithuania where he lives, there is a most wonderful, special, and caring rabbi, Rabbi Sholom ber
Krinsky who runs the Chabad house there. We had
the privilege to meet him when we visited, and saw
that he took Shea under his care. He has taught
him to put on tefillin, to daven, told him about
Shabbos, the Jewish holidays and customs. Most
importantly of all, Rabbi Krinsky, no matter how
busy his schedule, always has time for our brother.
He has enriched his life with the knowledge that
every Jew needs to know to live as a Jew, both
religiously and traditionally. Shea is most interested,
wanting to know and re-learn all that was taken
from him. Together with Rabbi Krinsky's love and
caring, Shea is slowly returning to his Jewish roots.
Our letters from him have expressions such as
zai gezunt, biz hundert un tzvonsik, Shalom and
many others.
To quote our brother's words, "Rabbi Krinsky is
giving me my Jewish roots. However when I found
you, I found the entire tree".

Epilogue
Since writing this, our dear sister Zelda of blessed
memory, passed away in February 2010. Shea has been
ill as well, and Rabbi Krinsky has been caring diligently
for him and keeping us abreast of his condition. As well,
Rabbi Krinsky has become a mentor now to both
Zalman and Shea. We hope and pray that Shea has
a speedy and complete recovery and we are deeply and
eternally grateful to Rabbi Krinsky.
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WEDNESDAY NIGHT
KABBALAH AT MTC
7:45 – 8:30 pm

8:40 – 9:30 pm

KABBALAH CLASSICS

THE TANYA

These inspiring classes will empower
you with the knowledge to illuminate
and embrace life in all of its mysteries –
in the here-and-now and beyond.

Authored by the founder of Chabad,
Rabbi Shneur Zalman (1745-1812),
the Tanya is the world’s most widely
studied work of contemporary Kabbalah.
A blend of mysticism, philosophy
and psychology, the Tanya provides a
spiritual road map to a life of meaning,
joy and fulfillment.

Instructor: Rabbi New

Instructor: Rabbi Kaplan

sponsored by the

MIRYAM & BATYA MEDICOFF
LECTURE FOUNDATION
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Celebrates Draw 2010
Over $450,000 was raised through the combination of the
sale of all tickets plus corporate and events sponsorships.
A heartfelt ‘Yasher Koach’ to the entire team of captains,
canvassers, corporate and event sponsors, whose combined
efforts and dedication made the MTC DRAW 2010 an
outstanding success.
A special ‘Yasher Koach’ to our top sellers, Hershy Gold –
312 tickets and Lou Flam – 272 tickets! We missed you at
the draw!
The Team:
Jamie Abramovitch, Jarrid Adler, Joey Adler, Mitchell Adler,
Clifford Albert, Anne Applebaum, Richard Azoulay, Efi Bar,
Gloria Baranowski, Mitchell Barr – Rookie of the Year, Prosper
Bellisha, Marilyn Belzberg, Armand Benmoha, Jack and
Esther Berkowicz, Jeffy Bernstein, Mort Besner, Leonard
and Terry Betnesky, Robert Bishin, Hymie Blankrot, Joseph
Bodokh, Hindy Braun, Henri Bybelezer, Perry Caplan,
Marvin Chankowsky, Michael Chernack, Mitchell Cobrin,
Rona Cohen, Jack Cola, Louis Cola, Philip Cola, Mickey
Cons, Ronnie Cons, Stanley Cons, Jerry Convoy, Yossi
Davis, Richard Dermer, Eshter Deutsch, David Diner, Avie
Dolgy, Corey Eisenberg, Sara Eldor, Ronnie and Norma
Elkin, Howard Epstein, Murray Epstein, Allan Farkas, Evan
and Osnat Feldman, Berel Fersten, David Fine, John
Finkelstein, Lou Flam, Benny Freidman, George Friedman, John
Galambos, Morty Garellek, Brian Glazer, Steve Glazer, Hershey
Gold, Eddie Goldberg, Anna Sue Greenberg, Leslie Greenberg,
Jonathan Gurman, Meir and Helen Hakak, Yoelly Hakak, Mircia
Hascalovici, Norman Heimlich, Warren Hill, Michael Hirsch,
Goron Kadonoff, Robert Kahan, Andrew Kastner, Gerald
Kessner, Marc Kimmel, Tomar Klempert, Johnny Kovac, Ari
Kugler, Mark Lazar, Philip Levi, Arthur Levitt, Eliran Mazor,
Eddie Mechaly, David Medina, Jeff Mendel, David Merovitz,
Rachelle Merovitz, David Migicovsky, Susan Miller, Velvel
Minkowitz, Allan Nash, Rivkah Nelken, Moishe New, Allan
Pinchuk, Sholom Polter, David Puterman, Eddy Rogozinsky,
Mendy Rosenfled, Jordan Rosenthal, Martin Sacksner, Stanley
Satov, Tommy Schnurmacher, Joey Schreter, Barry Schwartz,
Gaby Segal, Ephram Shizgal, Jerry Sidel, Daniel Slomovic, Lorne
Smart, Steven Sonnenstein, Aron Steinman, Sid Stermer, Adam
Stotland, Mark Strohl, Julius Suss, Lorne Sztern, Sean Sztern,
Avi Tansky, Freddy and Joannie Tansky, Nancy Taub, Jacob Tink,
Chaim Treitel, Itchy Treitel, Shaya and Tuky Treitel, Zeldie
Treitel, Allan Weizmann, Bruce Welik, Aubrey Zelman, Michael
Zukor, Sol Zuckerman
Mark Strohl, CA of Perrault, Wolman, Grzywacz audited the
draw and oversaw the legalities.
Nick Stelliou won the grand prize of $18,000. Sharon
Cytrynbaum won 2nd prize of $3600. Wallis Hugh won 3rd prize
of $1800. Abbey Kreisman won 4th prize of $1000.

CORPORATE SPONSORS

8

Mosaic_Hol2010_mag_01v7.qxd:Mosaic_Passover01_mag_2007.qxd

8/2/10

12:36 PM

Page 9

Eleventh Sellout!

Ours thanks & appreciation to Omega Photo.

EVENT SPONSORS
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The Rebbe and Viktor Frankl
The Rebbe's Communiqué to
the Founder of Logotherapy,
as told by JACOB BIDERMAN

I

arrived in Vienna – together with my wife,
Edla – in 1981, to serve as Chabad Lubavitch
emissaries in Austria. We immediately started
serving the local Jewish community by arranging
Torah classes for children, programs for adults and
youth, and the like.

Years passed. Marguerite's daughter grew up
and married a doctor, who, in 1959, was honored at
the dinner of a Chabad institution. In conjunction
with that occasion, Marguerite had an audience
with the Lubavitcher Rebbe, Rabbi Menachem
Mendel Schneerson, of righteous memory.

We were aware that the famous Dr.
Viktor Frankl resided in the city, but as
he never associated with the Jewish
community in Vienna, we did not have
the opportunity to make his acquaintance. He certainly never stepped foot in
the Chabad center we established.

"I cannot explain why," Marguerite said, "but
while in the Rebbe's room I suddenly broke down in
tears. I felt that it was fine to cry. The dam holding
back my river of tears gave way. Like many Holocaust
survivors, I had never cried before. If I were to start
crying, I felt that I might never stop... I always felt
that I have to keep my emotions in check in order
to be able to function as a human being."

How surprised we were when Dr.
Frankl responded with a contribution to
our annual appeal, which we sent out
to all the local Jews along with a Jewish
calendar in honor of the upcoming
High Holidays. He continued this practice every year thereafter—I never met
him or spoke to him, but his donation
always came.
Viktor Emil Frankl, M.D., Ph.D., (March
26, 1905 - September 2, 1997)
was an Austrian neurologist and
psychiatrist. Frankl was the founder
of logo therapy and Existential
Analysis, the "Third Viennese School"
of psychotherapy. His perennial bestseller, Man's Search for Meaning,
(first published in 1946) chronicles
his experiences as a concentration
camp inmate and describes the basis
for his ground-breaking therapy.

We did not understand, until one
day in 1995 when all became clear. It started
with a visit I received from a youthful, energetic
85-year-old woman, who introduced herself as
Marguerite Chajes.
"Perhaps you think you are the first emissary
of the Lubavitcher Rebbe to Vienna," Marguerite
told me, "but that is not entirely the case. You see,
I performed an important mission here on the
Rebbe's behalf long before you arrived in Austria."

Marguerite Chajes
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Marguerite told the Rebbe her entire life story.
But more than that, a special relationship was born
that night in the Rebbe's room in Brooklyn.
Marguerite left that audience feeling that she had
been given a second father.

A Favor for the Rebbe
Marguerite had also mentioned to the Rebbe
that for some time now she had had a yearning to
go back and visit her native land. The Rebbe
requested that in the event that she would make
such a trip, she should come see him again beforehand. Not much thereafter, Marguerite scheduled a
trip to Vienna, and, of course, first came to the
Rebbe to inform him of her plan.
How surprised Marguerite was when the Rebbe
asked her if she could do for him a favor. The Rebbe
wanted her to visit two people in Vienna on his
behalf. One of them was Dr. Viktor Frankl, who
headed the Vienna Policlinic of Neurology.

Her mother's maiden name was Hager. The
Hagers were no ordinary Jewish family but relatives of the Rebbes of the famed Vishnitz chassidic
dynasty. Marguerite was born in Chernowitz, but
spent her childhood in Vienna. Marguerite became
an opera singer; she married and had a daughter.

"Please send Dr. Frankl my regards. And pass
the following message on to him: that I said that
he should be strong and continue his work, with
complete resolve. No matter what, he should not
give up. If he remains strong and committed, he
will certainly prevail."

Just a few days before World War II, friends
helped her escape, together with her husband
and daughter, across the border to Italy, where
they made it onto on the last boat to the US.
Marguerite and her family settled in Detroit.
Unfortunately, the rest of her family remained
behind and perished.

Arranging a meeting with Frankl was no simple
task. Arriving at the clinic, she was told that the
professor hadn't shown up in two weeks. With
effort, though, Marguerite found Frankl's home
address and made her way there. Marguerite
knocked on the door, and it was opened by a
woman. The first thing she caught sight of in the
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home was a cross, hanging prominently on the
wall. (In 1947 Frankl married his second wife,
Eleonore Katharina Schwindt, a devout Catholic.)
Taken aback, and already wondering whether this
was a mistake, if perhaps this wasn't the person
the Rebbe had wanted her to visit, she nevertheless
asked whether there was a Herr Professor Frankl in
the house.
Marguerite was asked to wait. Minutes later,
a slightly annoyed-looking and apparently uninterested Dr. Frankl appeared. Marguerite, feeling
very self-conscious, told him that she had regards
for him "from Rabbi Schneerson of Brooklyn,
New York."
Marguerite steeled herself and continued:
"Rabbi Schneerson, known as the Lubavitcher
Rebbe, sent a message for you: Remain strong!
Continue your work with complete resolve. Don't
give up. Ultimately you will prevail."
The hitherto apathetic doctor suddenly transformed before a shocked Marguerite's eyes. Tears
filled his eyes. After composing himself somewhat
he thanked Marguerite, and in the course of the
ensuing conversation he told her that he had
been planning to abandon his efforts to fight on
behalf of his theory and philosophy, and actually
was considering departing Vienna—but now he
would reconsider...
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transcendence. "Between stimulus and response . . .
is our power to choose our response. In our
response lies our growth and our freedom."
Frankl had begun to develop these radical ideas
before the war and during his time in the Nazi
death camps, seeing how some prisoners were
able to eke out a sense of purpose and maintain a
positive outlook even there, he had solidified them.
Now he found himself a lone dissenter. All around
him were loyal Freudian scholars.
He was taunted, and his lectures
were shunned.
Understandably, Frankl experienced incredible emotional turmoil.
The pressures were so great that
he decided to simply give up. He
decided to move to Australia, to
join his sister who lived there. He
was emotionally spent, and understandably dejected at the prospect
of his life's work going to waste.
When Margaret Chajes arrived
at Frankl's home, she told me, he
had been sitting and drafting his
immigration papers. She brought
him a message from a Rebbe, a young chassidic
master from overseas he'd never heard of before.
"Don't give up," she told him. "You will prevail."

Understandably, Frankl

"So Rabbi Biderman," Marguerite concluded,
"now you understand what I meant when I said
that I served as the Rebbe's emissary to Vienna way
before you arrived!"

Frankl was beyond astonished. How in the
world did this Rebbe know about his situation?
And why should this chassidic rebbe care about
him or the perpetuation of his philosophy?

experienced incredible

The Other Side of the Story

It was exactly the shot in the arm that Frankl
needed, and the timing could not have been better.
Instead of joining his sister in Australia, he continued his practice as a psychiatrist and went back
to his work, full of renewed motivation, vigor,
and optimism.

The pressures were so

Marguerite's story fascinated me. What had
the Rebbe's message meant to Viktor Frankl?
What I had not known beforehand, but what
Marguerite now explained, is that Frankl had not
always been lauded and respected, as he is today.
In his youth, Frankl had been a young colleague of
Sigmund Freud and Alfred Adler. But his beliefs
challenged their teachings. Whereas the dominant
view at the time was that people are driven by the
need to gratify physical needs, a "will to pleasure,"
he saw humankind differently. In Frankl's view, we
are unique beings, driven by a "will to meaning,"
possessing free choice and the capacity for self-

emotional turmoil.

great that he decided
to simply give up.

A Corroborating Conversation
Marguerite's story certainly explained the
annual contribution that Frankl would send to
support the Rebbe's institutions in Vienna. And
hearing the story stirred me to contact Dr. Frankl
himself, thinking perhaps he'd have something
to add.

11

Mosaic_Hol2010_mag_01v7.qxd:Mosaic_Passover01_mag_2007.qxd

8/2/10

12:38 PM

Page 12

Frankl
(cont’d)

A few days later, I called Frankl and asked to
meet him

what would have occurred if not for that perfectlytimed message.

But it was difficult for him to meet me in
person. This was 1995, you must understand, and
Viktor Frankl was 90 years of age. So we spoke over
the phone. "Do you remember Marguerite Chajes?"
I asked. Naturally he did; she had become a friend
of the family.

More Details Come to Light

Throughout this short conversation, however,
Frankl sounded distracted.

"...after his death I asked Elly if he actually
made these prayers every day. 'Absolutely. He never
missed a day. Every morning for more than fifty
years. But nobody knew this.' As they traveled the
globe Viktor took the phylacteries with them, and
everywhere, every morning, he prayed. He uttered
memorized words of Jewish prayers and Psalms...

"Do you remember a regards she gave you
from Rabbi Schneerson in Brooklyn?" I asked him.

His brand of therapy
inspired thousands of
other books, seminars,
workshops, new-age
and spiritual groups.

A change in his demeanor. Now Frankl
responded warmly: "Ah... of course! Can I ever
forget it? The Rabbi came to my aid during a very
difficult time in my life. I owe him a tremendous
debt of gratitude!"

The Pursuit of Meaning
Comes into Vogue
What, indeed, was the result of Marguerite's
mission?
Well, it was soon after that, in 1959, that
Frankl's book, "Man's Search for Meaning" became
a bestseller and classic psychiatric text, and propelled him into the international limelight. Frankl
became a guest lecturer at universities on five
continents. He received honorary doctorates from
universities around the world, and national and
international awards and medals for his pivotal
work in psychotherapy. Before his death in 1997,
his magnum opus had been translated into dozens
of languages and sold millions of copies.
His brand of therapy inspired thousands of
other books, seminars, workshops, new-age and
spiritual groups, all based on Frankl's idea of the
human being's unique ability to make choices
and pursue his own meaning. From Scot Peck's
"Road Less Traveled" to Steven Covey's "Seven
Habits," and hundreds of other bestsellers during
the last thirty years, all are variations of Viktor
Frankl's perspective.
So many millions of people benefited – directly
or indirectly – from the Rebbe's communiqué to
Dr. Frankl. I sometimes shudder when I imagine
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Haddon Klingberg, author of When Life Calls
Out To Us: the love and lifework of Viktor and Elly
Frankl, the only authorized biography of Viktor and
Eleonore ("Elly"), writes:

"(After Viktor died I saw his phylacteries for the
first time. Elly had placed them in the little cubicle
with his few simple possessions...)"
Indeed, Frankl's non-Jewish son-in-law confirmed this fact to me: "My father-in-law would
close himself off in a room every day for a little
while. Once I opened the door and saw him with
black boxes on his head and hand. When he was
taken to the hospital, however, his practice of
putting on tefillin became public."
I've often wondered why the Rebbe took an
interest in the success of Viktor Frankl, a secular
and intermarried Jew, and sought him out to offer
encouragement and support. It would seem that
the Rebbe did this not only out of personal concern
for Frankl's welfare, but also in order to advance
a philosophy which he felt ultimately fosters belief
in G-d, a spiritual perspective, and good values.
The fact that this constitutes the real cure to a
suffering soul is something the Rebbe repeatedly
taught us.

About Dr. Frankl
Dr. Viktor Frankl (1905-1997), a Viennese psychotherapist, spent three long years in Hitler’s concentration camps – and lost his parents, brother,
and pregnant wife to the “Final Solution” – but did
not lose his vision of human dignity.
In the first half of his best-selling book, “Man’s
Search for Meaning,” he describes his harrowing
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experience in the camps and considers how it
was that some of the inmates seemed to be able to
transcend their surroundings. He writes: “We who
lived in concentration camps can remember the
men who walked through the huts comforting
others, giving away their last piece of bread . . . they
offer sufficient proof that everything can be taken
from a man but one thing: the last of the human
freedoms—to choose one’s attitude in any given set
of circumstances, to choose one’s own way.”

…I would like to take this opportunity to add
another point, that the medical condition of .....
proves (if proof is needed in this area) the awesome power of faith – especially when applied
and expressed in practical action, community
work, observance of mitzvot, etc. – to fortify
a person’s emotional tranquility [and to affect
the] minimizing and even elimination of inner
conflicts, as well as complaints one may have to
his surroundings, etc.

He concludes that even in the most severe
suffering, the human being can find meaning and
thus hope. In his words, “Those who have a ‘why’ to
live, can bear with almost any ‘how.’”

This, is in spite of the theory that faith and
religion demand the discipline to restrain and
suppress natural instincts and drives, and is, therefore, generally undesirable, and particularly in
the case of a person who requires treatment for
emotional issues.

After the war, Frankl returned to Vienna, where
he developed and lectured about his own approach
to psychological healing. He believed that people
are primarily driven by a “striving to find meaning
in one’s life,” and that it is this sense of meaning
that enables us to overcome painful experiences.
In the second half of his book, Frankl outlines the
form of psychotherapy that he developed based
on these beliefs, called logotherapy—the treatment
of emotional pain by helping people find meaning
in their lives.

I particularly took interest in the writing of
Dr. Frankl (from Vienna) in this matter. To my
surprise, however, his approach has apparently not
been appropriately disseminated and appreciated.
Although one can find numerous reasons as to
why his ideas are not widely accepted – including
the fact that [such treatment] is related to the
personal lifestyle exemplified by the treating doctor
– nevertheless, the question [as to why it is not
appreciated] still remains…

In a letter dated June 19, 1969 (3rd Tammuz,
5729), the Rebbe writes (free translation):

Kabbalah & coffee
at the mtc

Wednesday Mornings
9:30 - 10:30 am
with

Rabbi Moishe New

13
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Mazeltovs
Akady, Eldor and Wilk families
on the birth of a daughter, Harlow
Davida to Karin and Michael

Mircia and Aly Hascalovici on
the engagement of
Nachum to Elaina Lauer

Mushka (Rosenfeld) and Meir
Chaiken on the birth of
their daughter Tzivia

Yaram & Sara Bar on the birth
of a son, Samuel Shmuel to
Shelly & Raiziel Tabib

Eric and Stacey Howard on
the birth of their daughter,
Rochel Bracha

Jeffrey & Lynn Sacksner on the
Bar Mitzvah of their son, Jacob

The Bell family on
Daniel’s Bar Mitzvah

Stewart & Debra Kahan on the
engagement of their son
Shawn to Brittany Fellner

Jack & Esther Berkowicz in honor
of the marriage of their daughter
Naomi to Danny Zigman
Leonardo and Tali Burszytn on
the birth of their daughter,
Shiri Naomi
Henri & Peggy Bybelezer on
the marriage of their son
Michael to Sarah Zlotnick
Perry and Alexis Caplan on the
occasion of Jonah’s Bar Mitzvah

Rabbi and Nechama New
on the marriage of
Isser and Lea Kirschenbaum



on the birth of a son Sholom,
to Rochel and Eli Deitsch



on the birth of
a daughter, Mushka,
to Mendel and Chana Kaplan



on the Bar Mitzvah
of their son Menashe

The Kurlender and Langburt
families on the marriage of
Robert and Alysa

The Steinman and Lydynia
families on the marriage of
Robert and Marissa

Miriam Landa on the birth of her
granddaughter, Hadassah Esther
to Menachem and Adina Landa

Shmuel Stenge and Raizel
Babushkin on their engagement

Jack and Fran Cohen in honor of
the marriage of their daughter
Hila to Slavic Teplitsky

Howard and Ricki Lapkovsky on
the engagement of their son
Jared to Rena Rozenek

The Cytrenbaum and Black
families on the birth of a son,
Oliver Benjamin, Eliezer Binyomin
to Avi and Danielle

Ryan and Elanna Lewis on the
birth of their daughter
The Mechaly and Schwartz
families on the engagement of
Naomi and Andrew

Sara Eldor on the marriage of her
daughter Tania to Mark Karachinsky

Ricky and Rachelle Merovitz
in honor of the birth of
their daughter, Galit Bracha

Philip Fine and Ilana Fine
on the engagement of
Jason to Jaclyn Biber

Minkowitz, Galowinsky and Felig
families on the marriage of
Asher and Aviva

David and Sandy Fine, on the
birth of their son, Joshua

Rivkah Nelken and Levi
Bronchtain on their marriage

Ron and Stephanie Friedman on
the Bar Mitzvah of their son Jeremy

The Oiknine and Steiner families
on the marriage of
Jessica and Jason

Salena and Morty Garellek in
honor of the marriage of their
daughter Arielle to Matt LaSov
Elan and Kelly Gurevitch on the
birth of their son, Ronan Moshe
The Hakak and Benyayer families
on the marriage of Yoelly and Yael
Mirica and Aly Hascalovici on the
Bar Mitzvah of their son Yehuda

Levi & Kreina Staal on
the birth of daughter and
granddaughter, Rivkah
Jeffrey and Jennifer Steinberg on
the birth of their daughter Jessica

Miriam Landa on the engagement
of her daughter Chani to Meir Lax

Stephen and Janice Dankoff, on
the birth of a son Max Joseph

Steven and Leslie Sonnestein on
the birth of their son, Jack Oliver

The Kramer, Migicovsky and
Goldfield families on the birth
of a daughter, Kylie Paige,
to Zachary and Lori

Chernack, King and Oppenheimer
families on the birth of
a daughter, Daniella Leora to
Avi and Jessica Oppenheimer

Hillel and Kim Gammal on the
birth of their son Eliyahu Moshe
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The Kirstein family on the
Bar Mitzvah of their son Jason

The Sheftman and Kessner
families on Jordan’s Bar Mitzvah

Marla and Robert Oringer on the
Bar Mitzvah of their son Justin
The Rogozinsky and Lieberman
families on the engagement
of Jessica and Yoni
Mendy and Shterni Rosenfeld
on the marriage of their son
Levi to Chani Ehrentreu
Nina (Rosenfeld) and Yitzchak
Neparstek on the birth of
their daughter Mushka

Shmuel Stenge and Raizel
Babushkin on their wedding
Jordan Sztern and Aimeé
Schnitzer on their engagement
Sean and Melanie Sztern on the
birth of their son Avraham Yehuda
The Tink and Baranowski families
on the marriage of
Lauren and Andrew Cohen
Chaim and Bassie Treitel
in honor of the birth of a son
to Feigie and Sholly Cohen
Chaim and Bassie Treitel in honor
of the marriage of their daughter
Nechama to Zalman Bendet
Peter and Marla Veres on the
marriage of their daughter
Aly to Zachary Isakow
Miriam Wallbridge and Piotr
Gawek on the birth of
their son Yehudi
The Zajac family on the
engagement of Musi to Eli Simpson
Aubrey & Susan Zelman
in honor of the marriage of their
son Zev to Marissa Frishman
Sol and Anna Zuckerman
on the birth of a grandson,
Kalel Rachim Avraham,
to Shawn and Nadita Zuckerman
The Zuckerman family
on Eli’s Bar Mitzvah
Michael & Leechen Zukor on the
birth of their daughter Kinneret
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Sympathies
The Berish family on the passing
of Mr. Teddy Berish

The Freidman family on the passing
of Mrs. Shirley Hirsch

The Rosen family on the passing
of Mr. Chaim Rosen

The Convoy family on the passing
of Mrs. Zelda Boruchovic

The Cassoff and Finkelberg
families on the passing of
Mr. Howard Finkelberg

The Svarc family on the passing
of Mr. Paul Svarc

Kovac and Cohen families on the
passing of Mr. Sheldon Cohen
The Cusmariu and Sacksner
families on the passing of
Mrs. Faye Cusmariu
The Diamond family on the passing
of Mr. Jerry Diamond
The Etcovitch and Galambos
families on the passing of
Mr. Ralph Etcovitch

The Hakak family on the passing
of Mrs. Juliette Hakak
The Suss and Kincler families
on the passing of
Mrs. Fanny Kincler
The Goldberg and Pila families on
the passing of Mrs. Anita Pila

Wenger family on the passing
of Rabbi Eliezer Wenger
The Zweig family on the passing
of Mr. Morris Zweig

May they be spared further
sorrow and know only of simchas.
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Running Springs California
A Wedding and A Forest Fire
by JOANNIE TANSKY

Yet another sign told
us to turn off our
air-conditioner as the
road was of such a
steep incline that our
car might overheat.

L

AX, Los Angeles’s massive airport was the
midway point of our twelve-hour journey to
a breathtakingly beautiful retreat in San
Bernadino California called Running Springs in
the town of, you guessed it, Running Springs.
Come to think of it, we never saw any springs;
Mountains, hills, valleys, trees, lakes, clouds and sky
but no springs.
This trip was not
my usual get-on-theplane-and-wing-itkind-of-deal. I was
traveling with my
daughter-in-law Estie
and fifteen-month-old
grandson Shmuli to the
wedding of Estie’s sister Chanie to Mendel
Brod. We will not
regale you with the
intricate details of
traveling with such a
small child. Suffice it
to say that like childbirth, one mercifully and
quickly forgets what it was like way back when.
And, like riding a bicycle, the memories come back
very quickly when confronted with the same
sounds, i.e. a baby not really wanting to be on a
plane for six hours or strapped into his car seat for
two hours.
While renting our car in LAX I realized that
I had forgotten my driver’s license at home. Not
wanting to panic Estie, I told her to rent the car
and I would simply get a photocopy of my license
faxed to the rental company and presto, we would
be two drivers. Not. They only take the real thing.
So, while Estie drove the two hours to Running
Springs, I was twisted like a pretzel in the front
seat, turned around trying to entertain Shmuli.
Nauseous would be the operative word, both he
and I.
We had brought along a GPS to prevent us
from getting lost on the endless highways of
California. Unfortunately, the GPS let us down
(where are real maps when you need them!) and
we got lost. Spotting a Costco, something familiar
to us, I told Estie to perhaps get off the highway so
we would go in and ask for directions, along with
trying to secure some extra food. Upon entering
the store I calmly walked up to a youngish Mexican
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woman doing some food preparation for the store
and asked her, “Excuse me, can you tell me where
we are?” She looked at me with a kind of puzzled
face and said, “Maam, you’s in Costco”. Oy, I thought,
this is going to be a long day. Turned out we were
in Azuza en route to our final destination of
Running Springs. Mercifully, were not lost.
After driving from one highway merging into
another, then another and another, we finally saw
the sign for Running Springs. We followed a sign
that showed the highway had ended and we were
now entering a two-lane winding mountain road.
Yet another sign told us to turn off our air-conditioner as the road was of such a steep incline that
our car might overheat. This was a new one on me.
Thankfully it was not hot so we dutifully turned off
the air conditioner and opened the windows.
We began our journey, up, up, up and up this
long and winding road. On one side there was a
guardrail, on the other side were people virtually
racing down the mountain. As we got higher and
higher the view became more and more beautiful
and the road more and more scary. Small pockets
of fog added to the excitement. Twenty minutes
later we had reached an altitude of 6000 feet and
the town of Running Springs. About two minutes
later we reached the entrance to the Running
Springs Retreat.

The Retreat
Running Springs is spread out on the top of
a mountain. The retreat was bought in 2004
by Chabad of California in, believe it or not, an
auction. It seems that California never owned a
Lubavitch camp, called, throughout the world, Gan
Israel. Every summer they would rent out camps
throughout the state. Rabbi Cunin, the head
Shliach to the State of California, saw an opportunity to rectify this situation and the retreat/camp,
which was valued at 18 million, was bought for
4.2 million at an auction, a virtual steal. Rabbi
Yossi Brod (yes, the father of the young man getting
married) maintains the entire camp, as well as
running the kitchen.
Lest your imagination not allow you to grasp
the magnitude of these endeavours, the retreat
is situated on seventeen acres of land, has its
own well of 80,000 gallons of water; its own
waste treatment plant, a beautiful swimming pool,
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The view from the highest
point of the resort.

a huge soccer field and seventeen buildings
including a health center and synagogue. The most
stunning of these buildings, which was once
someone’s home, is at the very, very top of the
retreat. I have never seen such a view except
from an airplane. It was Rabbi Brod and his wife
Rivka who organized every detail of their son
Mendel’s wedding.
We got settled in our respective rooms, I in one
of the suites, Estie in a more ‘rustic’ place with the
baby. We met in the dining hall of the communal
building, called The Lodge, for supper, other guests
of the wedding slowly trickling in. The lodge
would be where we would spend much of our
time, just sitting around on the many, many sofas
and wide, comfortable chairs, talking and chasing
Shmuli and the other twenty or so other children
who had come with their respective families to
the wedding.
The retreat is a cross between camp and a
cozy, warm and inviting place to really and truly
get away from everything and everyone. My one
connection to the outside world was my little
transistor radio, which I never leave home without
(as well as my fan and twenty-four foot extension
cord…you never know.) Because we were so high
up, I was able to get stations from New Mexico,
Nevada and California. I was in radio heaven.

The Wedding
The next day was the wedding. You may be
thinking that it was some kind of hillbilly affair,
after all, how could anyone possibly make an
elegant wedding in such a remote place. Think
again. It was beyond stunning.
The Kabbolat Panim, reception in honor of the
bride and groom, was in that gorgeous house on
the top of the mountain. Our sages tell us that on
their wedding day, the bridegroom is like a king
and the bride is like a queen. All their previous sins
and failings are forgiven, and they are empowered
to chart a new future for themselves and bestow

blessing and grace to their loved ones and friends.
It is to honor their special status that we hold a
reception for them. The whole thing was kind of
ethereal. The groom, or choson, came to veil his
bride, following which everyone walked slowly
down the mountain to the grassy center of the
retreat where a chupah and chairs were waiting.
The young couple was married under the stars
surrounded by majestic mountains on all sides.
The wedding reception was held in a tent adjacent
to the chupah. Every person who walked in
had the same reaction –
incredulous. The place was
magical with candles illuminating the room, white walls,
white tablecloths, white chair
covers and gorgeous flowers.
There was a six-piece band,
delicious food, dancing till
your feet fell off and just a
fun wedding.
Friday dawned bright and
sunny with the bluest sky
I had ever seen. We passed
the day quietly (or as quietly
as one can with a baby in tow), waiting for Shabbat
to begin. The Friday night meal was like home:
challah, gefilte fish, salads, soup, chicken, two
kinds of kugel and vegetables. The only difference
from home was that we could go out on the
wrap-around veranda and see the lights of San
Bernadino flickering beneath us.

The Fire
In the past couple of years we have been hearing about the raging forest fires in California,
spanning months not days or weeks. Often one
individual carelessly sets these fires. Two years ago
there was such a forest fire in Running Springs.
On a Monday in the summer of 2007, while still
in Los Angeles, Rabbi Brod gathered the supplies
he would need for a Shabbaton that weekend in
Running Springs. He drove up as usual but when

Chanie & Mendel Brod

The place was magical
with candles illuminating
the room, white walls,
white tablecloths,
white chair covers
and gorgeous flowers.
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Running Springs
(cont’d)

he got to the town the firemen stopped him. “No
one is allowed in,” they told him. Upon showing
his residence card, they waived the rules and
allowed him to go up to the retreat. As soon as he
arrived all the workers
told him they were
leaving…immediately.
They could see the
fires raging beneath
them and with the
winds totally unpredictable, no one knew
which way the fires
would go. Rabbi Brod
decided he was staying. One Israeli worker remained with him.
That night the two men slept in the car as the
electricity had been cut off. As well, they needed
to be able to make a quick escape if necessary.
Before he fell asleep, Rabbi Brod stood outside
and surveyed the fires.
He made a mental
note of where the fire
started on the right
and left side of the
mountain. With the
first light of dawn,
Rabbi Brod was shaken to see how far the
fire had spread; yet
he decided he was
not leaving. The two
men spent a second
night in the car.

With the first light of
dawn, Rabbi Brod was
shaken to see how far the
fire had spread; yet he
decided he was not leaving.
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Early Wednesday morning they heard the unmistakable sound of a helicopter hovering overhead.
The helicopter swooped down to the swimming pool
and a huge hanging pail opened up, swallowing
a large amount of water. Rabbi Brod immediately
realized that the fireman had found out he had the
only source of water in the area. He and the Israeli
worked diligently to hook up the massive water
tank to the swimming pool, giving virtually endless
gallons of water to the firemen. Rabbi Brod was
certainly not leaving now, no matter how close the
fires were.
The firemen, explained Rabbi Brod, work twenty-four or thirty-six hour shifts. By the time they
are done they are blackened with smoke, hungry,

thirsty and totally exhausted. The retreat became
exactly that – a retreat for these firemen. It was
the only place they could lie down for a few hours
before going out again to the raging inferno. Sleep
was no longer in Rabbi Brod’s vocabulary as the
firefighters came to him day and night. He gave
them beds, food, drinks – anything they needed.
Wednesday, Thursday, Friday…
Shabbos was looming. What was he going to
do? He himself was not fighting fires, nor was
he saving lives. Although his job was to aide the
firemen, he could not break any of the laws of
Shabbos. However, he knew that he could not stop
helping these brave men. He devised a plan. He
took a large sheet of paper and divided it up into
the buildings that had beds. As each infantry of
firefighters came in, they would sign into a building. When the next group came they would see
which buildings were empty, sign themselves in
and go to sleep. Rabbi Brod made a massive
cholent which fed the men over Shabbos.
Still the fires were raging, coming closer and
closer to Running Springs.
And then, as Rabbi Brod told me, his eyes
gleaming, a miracle happened. The fires started to
become contained at the property line of the
Running Springs Retreat. I can attest to that as
there is a very steep hill in the middle of the
retreat, which everyone is encouraged to climb. At
the top of that hill one can see exactly where the
fire stopped. The trees are burned, the ground
brown and barren. It is right at the boundary, right
at the fence that separates the retreat from the
rest of the mountain.
Rabbi Brod made news all over the world.
People thought him reckless, irresponsible to have
stayed, not thinking of his family. What they did
not know, what he believed with all of his heart
and soul, was that if G-d had seen to it that
Chabad got that retreat in no less than an auction,
then G-d would see him through, literally, fire.

A Final Note
Although it was not the easiest place to reach,
our stay in Running Springs was worth every
moment of traveling. Aside from the physical
magnificence of the place, the spirituality is palpable. One cannot do anything else but commune
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with nature, with G-d and with those few souls at
the retreat. It gives one time to reflect on life, on
one’s place in the world and perhaps even make
some resolutions – physical and/or spiritual.
It is interesting to note here something that
we learn in Kabbalah classes - that wherever we
may find ourselves in the world, that is where
we are supposed to be, to elevate the sparks of
G-dliness hidden in that place. A small lake may
have waited thousands of years of us to be there
and make a blessing over a cup of water right
beside that lake.
Running Springs reminds me of all that we
have learned over the years - a remote, rugged,
unsullied little piece of our world that waited for
thousands of years to be ‘found’. Today it is alive
with a children’s camp, with retreats for Shabbos
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and all the holidays. And what does alive
mean? It means making a home for G-d
in our world. It means making G-d feel
welcome wherever we are. Even in a place
as far-flung as Running Springs.
Meditate on a single pool left by the tide
and all the life it holds.
On a single leaf and all the genius within it.
On all the forests of the world,
all its seas, and all the life of the skies.
Then meditate that all this
He has entrusted in our hands.
And each person must say
to him or herself:
“All this He has placed
in my hands alone.”
Tzvi Freeman

Pizza-in-the-Sukkah!
For the whole family

Sunday, September 26
5:30 pm
(rain or shine)
• Fun Arts & Crafts
• Live Entertainment
Children under 2 FREE
Paid reservations by Tuesday, September 21, $10. $12 at the door.
Call 514-739-0770 or reserve online www.themtc.com
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Around our Table
Tabit: Delicious Iraqi Chicken
Tabid is a slow-cooked casserole (chamin, or cholent) from Israel’s Iraqi community. This filling
dish is made with chicken, rice and Middle Eastern spices and can be used as a cholent or for
a Friday night Shabbat dinner.
INGREDIENTS

DIRECTIONS

1
1
1
2-3
2
3
2-3
2
4

In a large, heavy pot, cook the chopped onion in
some olive oil for 1 minute on medium flame.
Stir in the tomato paste, baharat spice, tomatoes
if using them, cardamom pods, and chicken
soup mix. Mix in 2 cups water.

whole chicken, cleaned, with skin
teaspoon baharat spice*
chopped onion
tablespoons tomato paste
chopped tomatoes (optional)
cardamom pods, cracked open
cups rice
tablespoons chicken soup mix
hard boiled eggs, with shells

*Baharat, which means “spices” in Arabic, is
a commonly used spice mix in Israeli cooking.
It adds a rich dimension of flavor when
cooking meats and poultry.
To make the baharat, mix the following ground
ingredients and keep in an airtight container.
1
tbsp cardamom
1
tbsp ginger
1/2 tbsp nutmeg
1
tbsp black pepper
1
tbsp cinnamon

Place the chicken in the pot and add enough
water to cover ¾ of the chicken. Cook on medium
flame for half an hour. Turn the chicken over
and cook for another 15 minutes.
Put the rice around the chicken and cook until
the water is fully absorbed (approximately
15-20 minutes, depending on the rice you choose
to use). Refer to cooking tip below if you have too
much liquid remaining after the rice is cooked.
Preheat the oven. If you are cooking this before
Shabbat, or on any afternoon and plan to eat
the tabid the following day, preheat the oven to
175°F. If you are preparing this the night before,
then preheat the oven to 220°F.
Nestle the eggs on top of the rice. Cover the pot
and place in oven to cook overnight until ready
to eat.
If you have too much liquid in the pot and
the rice is already cooked, remove the pot from
the stove and then try to remove the liquid.
Alternately, you can put the pot in a 300°F oven,
uncovered, for 1 hour. Then cover the pot and
lower the oven to 175°F for cooking overnight
until ready to eat the next day.
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MTC Pre-School
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Mumbai Update
by BAILA OLIDORT

R

abbi Chanoch and Leah Gechtman are the
newly named Chabad representatives to
Mumbai. Before details of their appointment
were made public, they shared a candid conversation with Baila Olidort, Editor-in-Chief of
Lubavitch.com/Lubavitch News Service, about their
decision to accept this appointment. As you will
read in this interview, this young couple are wise
beyond their years, at the same time realistic,
altruistic and positive.

Leah: We got such a warm reception from the
local people and many of the visitors who frequented
the Chabad House. A group of students, some of
them who knew the Holtzbergs well, were so
eager to welcome us. They were still reeling from
the tragedy—and they let us know how much they
wanted us to move there permanently.

Why do you think you were asked to take
the assignment?

Leah: The trauma was still fresh on everyone’s
mind, and every evening around the table people
referred to how things were. But I expected that.

As a rabbinical student, I spent time in Mumbai
helping the Holtzbergs. Gabi was a dear friend, and
I knew Mumbai and the community. But after five
months there, I knew I’d never want to live there.
It’s not an easy place.
Rabbi Chanoch and Leah Gechtman

In Mumbai, we can go
for weeks staying indoors
because of the heat
and the polluted air.

What made you warm up to the idea?
Chanoch: We were approached numerous times
about it, and at some point, I began to think that
maybe it deserves at least some thought. But until
my wife would have a chance to visit Mumbai and
get to know the place, it really wasn’t relevant.

A lot of these people had grown with Gabi and
Rivki and wanted to see things done as they had
done them.
Do you feel beholden to the way they did things?
Chanoch: We feel beholden as Shluchim of
the Rebbe. But we obviously want to continue
the work that Gabi and Rivki did in Mumbai.

Leah : At first I wouldn’t hear of it. But then it
occurred to me that if the Rebbe was alive and
would ask us to take the assignment, we would be
honored. That changed my way of looking at it,
and I began to consider it.

Gabi was unusual in the way he drew people
who were just hanging out in the Chabad House,
into the study of Torah—he managed to do that
at every opportunity—pulling out a Tanya while
sharing a cup of coffee with a visitor, a businessman, a traveler, and before you knew it, people
came around the table and Gabi got everyone to
learn a little. And he did it all with such gentleness.

In the summer of 2009 you both made a trip to
Mumbai with your baby.

What were your feelings when you returned to
Israel after summer in Mumbai?

Chanoch: Yes, I already knew the place, but
I was very concerned about how my wife would
perceive it—the poverty on the streets, the odors,
the heat can be shocking. But in fact we were
pleasantly surprised because we were staying in
a location that was quite different from Colaba
where Nariman House is—much cleaner and more
residential.

Leah: That I can have a life there. It will take
getting used to. The living conditions are much
more difficult than what we are used to. Here in
Israel we spend a lot of time outdoors. In Mumbai,
we can go for weeks staying indoors because of
the heat and the polluted air. Getting around—
transportation, is also complicated. And then
there’s the matter of security—but we’re working
on that. I love the life I have here in Israel, living
near my family. I will miss that. But I’ll find fulfillment in my life in Mumbai.

You aren’t going to be moving into Nariman
House.
Chanoch: No, that’s going to remain a visitor
center. A kind of memorial to the life that Gabi and
Rivki lived there.

24

That was only a few months after the Holtzbergs
were killed.

How do the circumstances of this appointment
affect you?
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Leah: When the terror attacks happened, I was
pregnant, so I did not want to follow the story
in detail, and so I never exposed myself to the
worst of it. When we began talking about moving
to Mumbai, I put all these thoughts into an
“envelope.” I haven’t gone to the Nariman House.
I don’t allow myself to think about it. It’s one
way of dealing with this—maybe not the best, but
I want to focus on life, I want to be active and
effective. And there is so much to do in Mumbai.
What are you planning to focus on when you
get settled?
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young people who live here and there’s no formal
Jewish educational program for them. And there
are so many really poor local Jewish families—
Chanoch: Yes, that’s a big one. I am hoping
that eventually we will establish a support center
dedicated to the immediate needs—food, medicine,
financial assistance—of the local Jewish community.
I can see us developing a range of educational
courses and classes and social activities that would
help people here build a higher quality of life for
themselves, and enrich their day-to-day existence.

Leah: There are many areas that I want to
explore and to get involved in. There are lots of

I am hoping that eventually
we will establish a support
center dedicated to
the immediate needs –
food, medicine, financial
assistance – of the local
Jewish community.

Day Camp!
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Kids in

action
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The Woman Who Corrected the High Priest
An In-Depth Look at Chana
by CHANA WEISBERG

T

he story, as recorded in the Book of Samuel
and read as the haftorah on the first day
of Rosh Hashana, takes place in ancient
Israel in the year 2830 (830 BCE). Chana's husband,
Elkanah, takes his family on a pilgrimage to Shiloh,
the site of the Tabernacle, the
temporary spiritual epicenter that
preceded the Temple. Elkanah is
also married to another woman,
Penina. The childless Chana silently
suffers humiliation from her more
fortunate rival, who has mothered
several children.
Solemnly, Chana enters the holy
place silently offering heartfelt
prayers for a child.
Eli, the High Priest, unaccustomed
to such heartfelt, silent prayers
"thought that she was drunk."
"How long will you be drunk?
Sober up!" Eli reprimands Chana.
Chana responds: "No, my lord,
I am a woman of sorrowful spirit;
I have drunk neither wine nor
spirits, but have poured out my soul before G-d."

She also taught us
how to relate to our
Creator from an entirely
feminine perspective.

Eli concludes: "Go in peace; and may the G-d
of Israel grant your request."
The following year, Chana's son, Samuel is
born. When Samuel is weaned, Chana brings him
to the tabernacle to be taught by Eli. Samuel
grows up to become the great fearless prophet
who coronated the first kings of Israel, Kings Saul
and David.



The major theme of Rosh Hashanah is the
acceptance and recognition of G-d's sovereignty
over creation.
This consciousness serves as the basis of all
of Judaism. G-d desires to interact with our reality
as Sovereign of the Universe. We, in turn, express
our awareness that the very essence of our being
is dependent on its Divine origin. "Rule over the
entire world in Your glory," we pray in the Rosh
Hashanah Liturgy.
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We view G-d as our King. Though benevolent,
He remains at an infinite distance from us, charging
us with responsibility and courage to make the
right decisions in our lives. He expects us to combat
evil and rebukes our weaknesses or fluctuations.
He sternly orders us to overcome temptations, to
"hearken the commandments" and choose "blessings"
rather than "stray from the path" and to realize
that all that He does is for our ultimate benefit.
From this perspective, darkness, challenge and
want exist only to bypass and transcend, to rouse
our innermost strengths and convictions in realizing
their true smallness and insignificance in the grand
picture of things.
Chana taught us how to relate to our Creator
from an entirely feminine perspective
In the haftorah of Rosh Hashanah, we read
about the experience and perspective of a woman.
Chana, the prophetess, revealed many of the basic
laws of prayer and the inner dimension of prayer —
the interface between the physical and spiritual
realities. She also taught us how to relate to our
Creator from an entirely feminine perspective. To
view G-d not only as our King and Sovereign. But
also as a Parent.
"You are children to the L-rd, your G-d.”
"Avinu Malkeinu, Our Father, our King, be
gracious to us and answer us… "
G-d acts as both a king and a parent. He displays
both modes of love: protecting and helping as well
as disciplining and teaching.
Both the King and Parent paradigms are
genuine and powerful. Yet they move in opposite
directions. A King establishes a definite distance
and authority over his subject. Parental love, on
the other hand, is characterized by attachment
and closeness.
At the same time that G-d as our King decrees
Divine law, G-d as our Mother, as the Shechinah
(Divine Presence or G-d's "feminine" expression)
provides Divine help. The Shechinah -"the One
who dwells with them in their impurity" (Leviticus
16:16) - is always present, ministering to and
facilitating for her child. The Shechinah comes
down to be together with her children. Nothing,
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not the material aspect of our world, nor our
physical natures, can sever the unshakable bond
between Mother and child.
Prayer is a demonstration of how we merge the
two paradigms of G-d as King and G-d as Parent.
How can we be asking Him to change
His plan?
Prayer is a paradoxical activity. On the one
hand a basic element of prayer is the acknowledgement of all the undeserved goodness that our
King has showered upon us and the articulation
of our appreciation, thanks and praise for it all.
We acknowledge that as the origin of everything
is ultimate Goodness, so, too, everything that
happens to us must be entirely good.
In tandem with that, the commandment of
prayer is to express our spiritual and material
needs and wants. Anytime we feel something is
amiss in our lives, we are commanded to pray to
G-d and ask Him to correct those things which,
from our perception, have gone wrong.
Yet, if everything originates from our generous
King, who is the ultimate of Goodness and He
knows far better than us what is good for us,
how can we be asking Him to change His plan?
Or, how can we "demand" more goodness from
our benevolent King while realizing how unworthy
we are?
Because prayer is G-d allowing us to not
only relate to G-d as a transcendental King on
a spiritual level, but also as an imminent, caring
Parent. Prayer is G-d saying, show Me how things
look from your viewpoint, from within your
world. It is allowing us not to bypass our inner
emotions, wants, fears, needs and insecurities, but
to focus on them, put them in perspective and
validate them.
Prayer is realizing that our Creator's motherly
bond and love will shake the very fabric of our
world to bring Her child fulfillment. It is realizing
that on this level physicality and spirituality do
not conflict.
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"I do not need to transcend my wants,
He yearns to hear all about them"
When Eli accuses Chana of drunkenness,
his words must be understood figuratively. He did
not actually believe that Chana was intoxicated
or he would have been required to remove her
immediately, out of respect for the holiness of
the premises.
Eli was asking Chana, "How long will you
remain intoxicated by your own desires? How long
will you remain so absorbed in your own needs,
drunk with your own wants?
"Prayer," Eli was correcting Chana, "is meant to
give you a more spiritual perspective, one in which
you can rise above the materialism of our world
and express gratitude to your King. Instead, you
have become obsessed with your personal wants.
"Rise above your situation. It is time for you to
gain a broader perspective, one in which you can
appreciate the goodness of your King."
To this, Chana responds: "No, I am not drunk
with personal concerns. I have poured out my soul
from the core of my essential being, from the
depths of my soul.
"From this deep place, I see my Creator not as
a foreign, faraway Being who is only concerned
with the spiritual aspect of His subjects.

Yet, if everything
originates from our
generous King, who is
the ultimate of Goodness
and He knows far better
than us what is good for
us, how can we be asking
Him to change His plan?

"But rather as a loving Parent who intimately
relates to me, on my level and with my wants. A
Mother who shares in my pain, and cries together
with me, holding my hand in every time of darkness
and distress.
"I do not need to transcend my wants, He
yearns to hear all about them."
Chana, a woman, needed to teach this perspective. She taught us that prayer, the feminine
archetype, is empathetic. It is a supplication from
our innermost selves, from the very depths of our
hearts, connecting with G-d's innermost desire to
forge a connection with us.

Perhaps this is how we can understand the
fascinating exchange read in the haftorah of
Rosh Hashanah:
29
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A Non-Parting Party
by SIMON JACOBSON

There was once a king who invited his children
for a banquet of several days. When it came time
for them to go, he said to them: “My children,
please, stay with me one more day – your parting
is difficult for me...” Rashi, Leviticus 23:36 from
the Midrash.

W

ith this parable, our sages explain the
significance of Shemini Atzeret. Shemini
Atzeret (literally, “the eighth of retainment”) is the one-day festival that immediately
follows the seven-day festival
of Sukkot. Sukkot is a weeklong reunion banquet that the
supernal King throws for His
children, the souls of Israel;
for seven days we rejoice in
our kinship with G-d and with
each other. But then, when it
comes time for us to take
leave of the festival and return
to our everyday pursuits, G-d
requests: “Stay one more
day...” Hence, the festival of
Shemini Atzeret, one more day
of joy and fellowship in the divine palace before
returning to the hinterland of material life.

At first glance,
the king's request seems
little more than an
indulgence of sentiment.

But let us examine this parable more closely.
At first glance, the king's request seems little more
than an indulgence of sentiment. If his children's
return to their lives apart from him is inevitable,
what is gained by staying one more day? Other
than delaying the pain of parting for several hours,
is there anything of enduring significance in an
“eighth day of retainment”?

Equal Housing
In the parable, our sages do not have the king
say, “our parting is difficult for me,” but “your
parting is difficult for me.” Indeed, G-d, of whom
“no place is void of Him,”[1] never parts from us. It
is we who might “part” from Him, moving on to a
state of diminished awareness of our relationship
with Him.
“Your parting” has yet another meaning: our
parting from each other, which, in G-d's eyes, is
synonymous to our parting from Him. When the

people of Israel are one with G-d, they are also one
with each other, united as children of their royal
father. The same applies in reverse: when the
people of Israel are one with each other, united in
their common identity as G-d's children, they are
one with G-d.[2]
Sukkot, more than any other festival, emphasizes the unity between Jew and Jew, achieved
through the Jew's relationship with G-d. All
mitzvot have this uniting effect, underscoring our
common endeavor to fulfill the will of our Father
in Heaven; but the mitzvah of sukkah is unique in
the depth and scope of the unity it awakens
amongst us.
When two Jews study a chapter of Torah, they
strengthen their relationship with G-d and with
each other by integrating the wisdom of G-d into
their minds and lives; but their study also underscores the differences between them, as each
understands and appreciates the divine wisdom in
accordance with his distinct intellectual prowess
and spiritual sensitivity. When two Jews fulfill the
divine command to give charity, the deed differentiates even as it unites, as each gives in accordance
with his generosity and financial capacity. The
same is true of virtually every other mitzvah: while
a mitzvah unites diverse individuals in the common pursuit of serving the divine will, it also
accentuates the diversity of talent, experience and
commitment that each bring to the deed.
The sukkah, however, is the ultimate equalizer.
This mitzvah is observed by dwelling in a boughcovered hut for seven days – eating, sleeping, and
socializing in it, and otherwise regarding it as
one's home, for the duration of the festival. In
other words, the mitzvah of sukkah is not about
what you do and how you do it, but where you
do whatever it is that you do. Two people thinking
the same thought are nevertheless thinking
differently; the same is true of two people experiencing the same feeling or doing the same deed.
But two people inhabiting a particular place are
utterly synonymous in the fact of their presence:
neither can be more or less or differently there
(in the empirical, physical sense) than the other.
So the sukkah relates to all its inhabitants equally:
it is the scholar's home no more and no less than

Zohar, Tikkunim 57; cf. Midrash Rabbah, Bamidbar 12:4.
Thus, before the Jew approaches G-d in prayer, he pledges: "I hereby accept upon myself the commandment `Love your
fellow as yourself.' ''
[1]
[2]
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it is the simple laborer's; the mystic and the businessman, the scientist and the artist, are housed by
its walls without regard to the nature and content
of their lives. In the words of the Talmud, “All of
Israel might conceivably dwell in a single sukkah.”[3]

The Eighth of Retainment
But the sukkah is a once-a-year experience;
indeed, the halachic definition of the sukkah is
“a temporary dwelling” (dirat arai). After the sevenday unity fest is over, the Jew moves from the
sukkah back to his home: back to a life in which his
place of habitat is no longer a mitzvah, a primary
element in his relationship with G-d; back to a life
in which his oneness with his fellow Jews is
expressed via the more “individualistic” mitzvot of
thought, word and deed.
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He retains us for an “eighth day” of Sukkot – a
day on which dwelling in the sukkah is no longer a
mitzvah but on which the unity of Sukkot suffuses
us nonetheless. A day on which we are utterly and
unequivocally one without the paraphernalia of
oneness, without the need for an actual edifice to
context our unity.[4]
He retains us for a day of “retainment” – a day
on which it is not we who are in the sukkah but
the sukkah that is within us. A day on which we
are empowered to imbibe and internalize the
unity of Sukkot, to store it in the pith of our souls
so that we may draw on it in sukkah-less months
to come.

Yet our parting is distressful to G-d. So
He retains us one day longer, for an “eighth day
of retainment.”

“Securing a cemetery plot
is a ‘segulah’ – good omen
for long life…”

MTC

Cemetery
Plots

Talmud, Sukkah 27b. This is more than a hypothetical possibility – it is the basis for one of the laws that govern the
sukkah's construction. The Torah sets all sorts of specifications for the sukkah's size and construction: its roof of branches
must yield “more shade than sun”; it must have a minimum of two full walls plus part of a third; its ceiling must may be
no lower that ten tefachim (approx. 32 inches) and no higher than 20 amot (approx. 31.5 feet); its area must be no less than
seven tefachim by seven tefachim; etc. However, there is no maximum limit for the size of the sukkah's area – one can make
his sukkah as long and as broad as he desires. This is derived from the verse (Leviticus 23:42), “... for seven days, all citizens
of Israel shall dwell in sukkot.” In this verse, the word sukkot, which is the plural of sukkah, is spelled without the letter vav;
this means that the word can also be read as sukkat, “the sukkah [of],” in the singular. Explains the Talmud: the Torah wishes to imply that “the entire nation of Israel may dwell in a single sukkah.”
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In all Jewish communities outside the land of Israel, Shemini Atzeret is actually observed for two days. This is in commemoration of the time when the Jewish calendar was set on a monthly basis by the sanhedrin in Jerusalem, and all diaspora communities, who received word of the exact date of the festival days or weeks later, observed an additional day of
each festival out of doubt. Thus, the seven-day festival of Passover was observed for eight days, the one-day festivals of
Rosh Hashanah and Shavuot for two days, etc. On Sukkot, the matter was more complicated: the Torah ordains a seven-day
festival, followed by the single day of Shemini Atzeret; thus the diaspora observed a total of nine days – seven days of
Sukkot, an eighth day which might have been the last day of Sukkot or Shemini Atzeret, and a ninth day, which might have
been the “real” Shemini Atzeret. Today, we follow a fixed calendar, so we are no longer in doubt of the festivals' true dates;
nevertheless, having gained extra days of holiness in our calendar, we are loath to give them up, and follow the custom of
our ancestors. We, too, observe two days of Shemini Atzeret, on the eighth and ninth days from the first day of Sukkot (the
second day of Shemini Atzeret is called Simchat Torah).
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Plots are available
through our office.

On the question of whether one should dwell in the sukkah on the first day of Shemini Atzeret, which is the offspring of
the possible last day of Sukkot, the Talmud rules: “One dwells in the sukkah, but one does not recite the blessing” on the
sukkah recited on the first seven days, in order to emphasize that the mitzvah of sukkah, as commanded by the Torah,
extends only for seven days (Talmud, Sukkah 46b-47a; see Shulchan Aruch and commentaries, Orach Chaim 668:1). Thus,
we have seven days of full-fledged dwelling in the sukkah, followed by the first day of Shemini Atzeret, on which we dwell
in it but emphasize that this is not a mitzvah, followed, in turn, by the second day of Shemini Atzeret, on which we do not
dwell in the sukkah at all.
The deeper significance of this is that the unity achieved by the sukkah also has these three phases: (a) the seven days of
Sukkot, on which the mitzvah of sukkah unites us; (b) the first day of Shemini Atzeret, on which dwelling in the sukkah is
no longer a mitzvah, yet we retain the essence of sukkah and express it with our custom of dwelling in the sukkah one more
day; (c) the second day of Shemini Atzeret, on which we have internalized the unity of sukkah to such an extent that there
is no need for any “symbolic” expression of it – indeed, no symbol or act can possibly embody its depth and scope, which
transcends any and all representation.
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Being Jewish Means
We Have Obligations
Jose Ortega y Gasset, a Spanish philosopher and
sociologist wrote a book titled The Revolt of
the Masses in which he says that nobility
is best expressed by the French expression
noblesse oblige, nobility obligates.
Nobility is not about rights or riches.
It’s about obligations.
The higher someone’s noble rank,
the more obligations one has.
Being Jewish means that we have obligations
from the moment we open our eyes
to the moment we go to sleep,
from the day we are born to the day we are buried.
They never leave us, not for one moment.
There is no time in which we can say, “Ok, dear G-d, now we’ll part ways.
We’ll meet again sometime.”
Being a Jew means that G-d intervenes in our pocketbooks, in our kitchens, in our bedrooms.
It doesn’t mean that we’re not allowed to do anything.
We’re allowed to do lots of things.

R ABBI ADIN STEINSALTZ
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But always with the notion that Somebody is there, and He’s keeping track.

