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Jewish Pride 
by Rabbi Yakov Twerski 

I יאמר ה' אל משה אמור אל הכהנים בני אהרן ואמרת אלהם לנפש
 לא יטמא בעמיו.

Rashi  is bothered by the fact that this pasuk repeats itself. It 
begins with Hashem telling Moshe to speak to the Kohanim 
B’nai Aharon, and then it repeats, “say to them” (the koha-
nim).  Why are there two commandments in the same pasuk 
to speak to the Kohanim? 

I think this can best be explained with a beautiful story I read 
in the Sefer Li’Chaim Vi’Livracha.  A certain Rav in a shul no-
ticed that before Birkas Kohanim every Yom Tov, one of his 
elderly mispallilim would leave. After seeing this for a few 
Yomim Tovim, he went over to the man and asked why he 
never stays to be blessed by the Kohanim. The man answered 
with the following story: 

“When I was in the concentration camp, there was a Rabbi, a 
Kohen, who put himself at great risk to procure matzahs for 
us for Pesach. Everyone in the camp crowded into our bar-
racks to receive a crumb of this food that signified our emu-
nah. An SS guard noticed the commotion and came to investi-
gate. He was furious and demanded to know who was respon-
sible for this act of defiance. The Rabbi calmly took responsi-
bility and, as such, the SS guard told the Rabbi he would be 
shot the next morning in front of the entire camp. 

The next morning, right before he was killed, the Rabbi asked 
the Nazi beasts to grant him a last request. He wanted to 
bless his people. “Sure, go right ahead,” they sneered, “just 
don’t take too long.” He turned to us and said, “My holy 
brothers and sisters, I’m a Kohen and today is the first day of 
Pesach. I would like to bentch you.” With that, he spread out 
his hands, made the bracha,  אשר קדשנו בקדשתו של אהרן וצונו

 and blessed us with Birkas לברך את עמו ישראל באהבה 
Kohanim. In the darkest and cruelest place in the world, every 
one of us wept and truly felt how special we were. 

(continued on p. 5) 

Lag B’Omer Fun 
by Mrs. Jennah Schuh 
 
Give a boy a fish and he will eat for 
a day… Teach him to fish and he will 
have an amazing time on Lag B’O-
mer. 

 Lag B’omer at ASHAR was filled 
with activity from Nursery to 
Eighth Grade. The Early Child-
hood traveled to Ancient 
Meiron with Morah Jackie, 
complete with carob trees, hiking through the forest, entering a 
cave and dancing around a bonfire.   

 Meanwhile, students in elementary grades enjoyed singing, sto-
rytelling and building a bonfire in the ASHAR field while eating 
s’more sandwiches. 

 Upper-grade girls began their adventures with chesed. Girls in 
grades 6 – 8 went to HASC, a local preschool for students with 
disabilities, to read with the students and help them with an art 
project. Our students were so well received that one girl was 
almost hired on the spot for a teaching position. (The negotia-
tions ended when they realized she was 13 years old.)  

 Culminating the girls’ trip was a full BBQ at the Jacobson home. 
Mrs. Jacobson hosted the girls to an all-out lunch with hot dogs, 
fries, salads, and watermelon.  

 Upper-grade boys traveled to Congers Lake Park in New City. 
There, they enjoyed the great outdoors, fishing, hiking, and play-

ing ball. A special thanks to Rabbi Freedland who organized 
the trip, including a BBQ at the park, and Flo Zelcer who 
took care of all the sports equipment, making sure the 
outing was a true success!  

Mazel tov to: 

Andrew (Class of ‘00) and Lauren Bochner 
on birth of their son, Dovid Yonason.   

Samara (Schaum, Class of ‘04) and Abie 
Cooperberg on birth of the son, Mordechai. 

Alumni:  Please share your s'machos with us, 
alumni@ashar.org. 
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Class 3B—Game Day 

On Thursday, Lag B’Omer, Mrs. Gordon’s 3rd 

grade class took a break from traditional 

learning.  Throughout the afternoon, the boys 

worked together as a class and in groups to 

play a variety of Mrs. Gordon-created games.  

The games included Silence - getting in order 

or in pairs without talking, anagrams, sticks 

and stones, human bingo and a Lag B’Omer 

crossword puzzle and word find.  If you want 

to know how to play any of these games, just 

ask one of the 3rd graders.  A fun time was 

had by all! 

Mrs. Tencic’s Class 5B Body System projects 



For more info call Yissie Steinhart, 845-570-3810  

Mazel tov to Morah Chaya Moldaver on the Bar Mitzvah of her son, Chaim. 

Mazel tov to Morah Chaya Ives on the marriage of her twin sister. 



(Rabbi Twerski, cont. from p. 1) 

After the war I was shattered. I had lost everything and wasn’t interested in Yiddishkeit. I befriended a non-Jewish girl and was 
about to propose to her. Just then I saw the image of the Rabbi standing in front of us, speaking of our sanctity and Hashem’s love 
for us, and broke it off. I married a Jewish girl, yet contemplated sending our children to public school.  Once again I saw the Kohen 
blessing us, and knew I just couldn’t.  We were different, we were special. It is due to this Birkas Kohanim that all of my children 
are Jewish and are following the Torah ways. 

Rabbi, so long as I live, I want this Birkas Kohanim to remain with me. I never want to see another one, as it won't be able to live up 
to the one in my mind—the one that taught me forever how, as a Jewish people, how special we truly are. 

The lesson from this story is that the best chinuch we can impart to our children is how special they are as a members of the 
Jewish people; how much Hashem loves them.  Then we should explain that it’s beneath us to defile ourselves. 

In a similar vein, this is the first part of the pasuk addressing the Kohanim. First, Hashem wanted Moshe to tell the Kohanim that 
they are  ,בני אהרן they are the children of the great Aharon. As children of Aharon Ha’Kohein, they have a unique role among the 
Jewish people to serve as our priests. After that message was imparted, then and only then should he speak to them about their 
special laws, such as not making themselves tameh (impure). 

May we be zocheh to internalize this message about how special we are as a Jewish people and impart it to our children, so they 
can grow up as proud members of the Jewish People. 

A Gut Shabbos! 




