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Participants heard from Reb Berel Zisman who met 
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shared thoughts and stories.
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Parshas Balak

This week’s Torah portion 
teaches us a vital lesson 
that we have experienced 

historically for thousands of 
years. The majority of this 
portion, Balak, relates the desire 
of the anti-Semites at that period 
to destroy the Jewish people, 
utilizing spiritual forces as they 
recognize that from a physical, 
material, military perspective 
they cannot overcome them.  

The non-Jewish prophet, Bilaam, 
is employed to effectuate these 

curses but instead is directed by Almighty G-d to bless the Jewish people.  
We are given the most extraordinary blessings that we have incorporated 
into our daily prayers regarding the beauty of the Jewish people and their 
lifestyle, and even including the ultimate redemption with Moshiach.

Recognizing the seeming invincibility of the Jewish people in their holy 
and pure lifestyle and behavior, the last part of the Torah portion tells us 
of our hater’s strategy to bring down G-d’s children by seducing them with 
immoral behavior.  The animal instinct is very powerful and rationalizes 
its hedonistic, materialistic desires.  The Jewish people fall into the trap, 
embracing immorality and resulting in a serious, painful setback with 
great human losses.

As we view our world today that has compromised the high moral 
standards of the Torah, creating a system where instant gratification and 
physical pleasure is the ultimate objective, we can learn from our Torah 
portion that this pattern does not work.  We have witnessed it so many 
times in the development of civilization where the mightiest nations 
have fallen as a result of indulgence.

It is logically prudent for us to retain our holy, pure status, living in 
accordance to G-d’s directives, and merit the great blessings that are in 
store for us, culminating in the final redemption with Moshiach now. 

Our commemorating the breach of the walls of Jerusalem on the 17th of 
Tammuz, which coincides with Shabbos this year when we are not allowed 
to fast, we can practically see the power of holiness that neutralizes even 
the negative impact of the destruction of Jerusalem.

Here in the Holy Land this battle is seen clearly in the extreme lifestyles 
that exist here. What is clear is that consistently more and more of 

our brothers and sisters are recognizing the strength and power of our 
spiritual allegiance to Almighty G-d and are integrating G-d in their lives.

We will continue to pray for you our dear community here in the Holy 
Land and send you our warmest regards and best wishes.

Have a great Shabbos and a wonderful week.

Rabbi Sholom. D. Lipskar

Thoughts on the Parshah
from Rabbi Sholom D. Lipskar

The Here and Now

From the wisdom of the Lubavitcher Rebbe, of righteous 
memory; words and condensation by Rabbi Tzvi Freeman

What will be in the next moment
 is not in this one now.
It does not yet exist.

It has yet to be created.
When its time comes, 

then it will be created by 
the Creator of all things,

out of nowhere, emerging from the void.

There is only one thing that exists at this 
moment: That in which you a

re engaged right now.
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Weekly Riddle

Teen Boys

Grades: 9th - 12th

10:00 am - 12:00 pm

Sephardic Shul

Davening With Dad

Grades: 7th - 8th

10:30 am - 12:00 pm

Montessori 3

Pre-Tween Boys

Grades: 5 - 6

10:00 am - 12:00 pm

Haime Library

Youth Boys

Grades: 1 - 4

10:00 am - 12:00 pm

Montessori 3

Tween Girls

Grades: 6 - 8

10:30 am - 12:00 pm

Back Office

Pre Tween Girls

Grades:  4 - 5

10:00 am - 12:00 pm

Montessori 1

Aleph Wonder Girls

Grades: 1 - 3
10:00 am - 12:00 pm

Montessori 2

Celebrating Shabbos with our Youth
Everything you need for an “Over the Top” Shabbos experience

Morah Malkie’s 
Tot Shabbat

Ages: 0 - 3
11:00 am - 12:00 pm

Back of Women’s 
Section

Deby Farkash
Teen Girls

Grades: 9th - 10th

10:30 am - 12:00 pm

Teen Girls Room

Questions:
1) In this parsha, who is compared to an ox, a lion, and a lion cub? What 
two other people in the Torah are compared to a lion cub?

2) In this parsha, in what context is veering to the right or left 
mentioned? Where is this concept mentioned in parshas Chukas?

3) In this parsha, what location is mentioned that shares its name with 
a type of wood mentioned elsewhere in the Torah?

Answers from last week:
1) This parsha begins with the laws of the red heifer (Numbers 19:2), 
and later Moshe sends messengers to the king of Edom (“red”) for 
permission to pass through his land (Numbers 20:14). The first time the 
Torah mentions the color red is in parshas Toldos, where the newborn 
Esav is described as “red” - admoni (Genesis 25:24). A few verses later, 
Yaakov cooks a dish of red-colored food (Genesis 25:30).

2) When the Jews complain that they have no water, they also complain 
that they were brought into the desert which is “not a place of ... fig, 
grape or pomegranate” (Numbers 20:5). In parshas Bereishis, Adam and 
Chava fashion clothing out of fig leaves (Genesis 3:7).

3) Hor Hahar, the burial place of Aharon, contains the letter hey three 
times (Numbers 20:22).

RIDDLE RULES
Answers to the riddles can be given to Rabbi Shaykee Farkash any 
time over Shabbos. The first child to give a correct answer to each of 

the questions will win an INSTANT prize!

Chayale Lipskar
Tot Shabbat 2

Pre1 - K
10:00 am - 12:00 pm

Back of Women’s 
section
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Kiddush This Week: 
Kiddush this week is available for sponsorship.

Shalosh Seudos This Week:
Shalosh Seudos this week is available for sponsorship.

kiddushim at The Shul
Please help us to provide our weekly Shabbos Kiddush and 
Shalosh Seudos by becoming a sponsor. Or join the Kiddush Bank 
by becoming a Partner ($770 annually ) or Patron ($360 anually)

Lighting     7:52 p.m.
Mincha     7:55 p.m.

Eruv Information 
We would like to emphasize that every Erev Shabbos, individuals should call the Eruv Hotline to make sure

 that the Eruv is operational. The number to call is 305- 866-ERUV (3788). 
The Eruv message is recorded approximately two hours prior to candle lighting. Surfside: 

The Eruv in Surfside now includes the walking paths along the beach.  Pushing strollers and  
carrying is permitted on the paths, but not beyond the path or onto the beach.   

Bal Harbour: The Eruv in Bal Harbour included the inner (western) walking path only. The pier at Haulover Cut is not included.
 

To pay your annual dues visit: www.miamibeacheruv.com

the caterer for this week’s 
kiddush and Shalosh seudos is  

Food Art

Celebrating Shabbos 
Everything you need for an “Over the Top” Shabbos experience

Shabbos Schedule
Early Minyan    6:30 p.m.
Candle lighting     7:55 p.m. 
Mincha  / Kabbalas Shabbos   8:00 p.m.

Shabbos Day Hashkama Minyan  7:15 a.m.
Tanya / Hayom  Yom   8:50 a.m.
Shacharis (Morning Services)  9:00 a.m.
Children’s Programs                      10:00 a.m.
Upstairs Minyan                10:30 a.m.
Kiddush                 12:00 p.m.
Daf Yomi     6:45 p.m.
Men’s Shiur    6:45 p.m.
Women’s Shiur    6:45 p.m.
Shalosh Seudos for Boys    6:45 p.m.
Mincha      7:45 p.m.
Pirkei Avot Chapter 6
Shabbos Ends / Ma’ariv & Havdalah            8:51 p.m.
Weekly Video of The Rebbe

Sephardic Minyan Friday Evening 
Mincha / Kabbalat Shabbat   7:10 p.m.

Shabbat Day Shacharit    9:00 a.m.
Mincha       7:35 p.m.
Shabbos Ends / Ma’ariv & Havdalah            8:51 p.m.

 

The following dates are available for sponsorship:

        Kiddush                         Shalosh Seudos      
      July  20, 27                                      July   20, 27 

If you wish to become a sponsor, please speak with Milena
at 305-868-1411 ext 328 or email milena@theshul.org               



6

17 Tammuz Mr. Dov Falic
17 Tammuz Ms. Andrea Lustgarten
18 Tammuz Ms. Amy Dubitsky
18 Tammuz Mrs. Marina A. Gleizer
18 Tammuz Mrs. Aurit Katan
19 Tammuz Mr. Jonathan Gluck
19 Tammuz Mr. Joseph Goldbrenner
19 Tammuz Mr. Dan Goldfarb
20 Tammuz Ms. Sarah Saka
20 Tammuz Ms. Ali Ziefer
21 Tammuz Mr. Oliver Bouhnik
21 Tammuz Mrs. Tila Levi
21 Tammuz Mr. Felix Lichter
22 Tammuz Mr. Yossi Berdugo
22 Tammuz Ms. Gabriella Davit
22 Tammuz Ms. Tehila Lekach
22 Tammuz Mr. Aryeh Rubin
22 Tammuz Mr. Benjamin Wolf
23 Tammuz Ms. Michla Duchman
23 Tammuz Mr. Rabbi Mendy Duchman
23 Tammuz Mr. Jorge Farago
23 Tammuz Mr. Clement Salama

Community Happenings
Sharing with your Shul Family

Birthdays

 Kid’s Birthdays

Yahrtzeits

17 Tammuz Aviv Michael
18 Tammuz Meir Efraim Fish
18 Tammuz Yoseph Yehoshua Ginsburg
23 Tammuz Daniel Biton

17 Tammuz Toba bas Yitzchok Meir obm
  Mother of Mrs. Estela Berry
18 Tammuz Leah bas Yehudit obm
  Mother of Mr. Terence Speyer
20 Tammuz Chaya Henya Tzirrel bas Shmuel obm
  Mother of Ambassador Isaac Gilinski and Mr. Max Gilinski
20 Tammuz Dovid Avraham ben Yitzchak obm
  Father of Mrs. Renee Felice Moore
21 Tammuz Hadassah bas Tzvi Hirsch obm
  Mother of Mr. Collin Lotkin
21 Tammuz Yitzhak Zev ben Zvi Gad obm
  Brother of Mr. Edward Rosengarten
22 Tammuz Flora Berdugo obm
  Mother of Mrs. Fortuna Mamane
23 Tammuz Linda Haya obm
  Grandmother of Mrs. Sofi Matz

Mazal Tov to Dr. & Mrs. Samuel Davit on the marriage of their daughter 
Gabriella to Chanan Ben Abraham. May the wedding be in a good and 
auspicious time and may the young couple build an everlasting edifice 
in Israel

Mazal Tov

Community Notice Board:
If you have a new or slightly used Shaitel that you 

would like to donate to The Shul Sisterhood

Please Contact 
Mrs. Devorah Failer 305.323.2410

Or email: Auritk@gmail.com
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Community Happenings
Sharing with your Shul Family

Refuah Shleimah
If you have a health update on anyone listed please contact The Shul. We would like to 

keep the listing current and remove names of people who have recovered.

Tammuz  Light & Power
Light & Power and Wine for Kiddush & Havdalah for

the month of Tammuz is Kindly Sponsored by
Mr. & Mrs. Isaac Salver

In memory of our beloved Father and Grandfather
David Salver OBM

Dovid ben Shajne Halevi Z”L
And

In honor of Seth and Perla’s 
5th Wedding Anniversary

 “Those who establish Synagogues for prayer and those who come there to 
pray, those who provide lights for illumination, wine and grape juice for kiddush 
and havdalah, food for the wayfarers and charity for the needy, and all those who 
occupy themselves faithfully with communal affairs - may The Holy One, blessed 

Thanks To Our Donors
We sincerely thank the following members and supporters of The Shul 

for donations received between 7/9/19 and 7/15/19
We apologize for any errors or omissions that we may have made.

HATZALAH EMERGENCY 305.919.4900

Mr. & Mrs. Raphael Ammar
Mr. & Mrs. Koby Assaraf
Mr. Glen Bakhshi
Mr. Michael Ben-Chetrit
Mr. & Mrs. Daniel Benchimol
Mr. Yohan Benitah
Mr. & Mrs. Gabriel G. Berenfus
Mrs. Estela Berry
Mr. & Mrs. Laiby Best
Dr. & Mrs. Michael Bogachek
Rabbi & Mrs. Menachem 
Mendel Brod
Mr. David Buzaglo
Mr. Raul Chami
Mr. Julian A. Cohen
Mr. & Mrs. Mario Cytrynbaum
Mr. Israel Elgamil
Mr. & Mrs. Joseph Farber
Mr. & Mrs. Sidney Feltenstein
Mr. & Mrs. Isaac Gilbert Franco
Mr. & Mrs. Jonathan Gilinski
Mr. & Mrs. Moshe Goldshtein
Mr. Berel Golomb
Mr. & Mrs. Sam Greenwald
Mr. Michael Halpern
Mr. & Mrs. Timur Hanan
Mr. & Mrs. Roshi Handwerger

Mr. & Mrs. Meir Shloimy Herz
Mr. & Mrs. Meir Izak
Mr. & Mrs. Alberto Kamhazi
Mr. & Mrs. Larry Kramer
Dr. & Mrs. Ari Lamet
Mr. Yosef Yitzchak Levy
Mr. & Mrs. Albert Lichy
Mr. & Mrs. Albert David Lichy
Mr. & Mrs. Harry Mamane
Mr. Aryeh Nathaniel
Mr. & Mrs. Jack Osman
Mr. Isaac Raz
Mr. & Mrs. Lonnie Richardson
Mr. & Mrs. Isaac Salver
Dr. & Mrs. Michael Salzhauer
Mr. & Mrs. Shea Schneider
Mr. & Mrs. David Schwartz
Mr. & Mrs. Ezra Segal
Mr. & Mrs. Ryan Shapiro
Mr. & Mrs. Bentzy Shemtov
Mr. Claudio Stivelman
Mr. Alex Tauber
Mr. & Mrs. Jacob Teshuba
Mr. & Dr. Morris Tuchman
Mr. & Mrs. Adam Weinberg
Mr. & Mrs. Adam Ziefer

MEN
Meyer Eliezer ben Sarah
Menachem Mendel ben Sara
Yehoshua ben Tamara
Isaac Gilbert ben Nelly Esther
Bentzion ben Nomi Rachel Margalite
Eber Avraham ben Fruma Esther
Shlomo Yaakov ben Chaya Sarah 
Rochel
Chaim Zelig Ben Eidel
Ari ben Na’ama
Tzvi Yitzchak ben Chaya
Aryeh Leib ben Sura Henya
Rafael Maya ben Sol
Aaron ben Tamar
Raphael Moshe ben Miriam
Meyer Yankev ben Chaya Etel
Alexander ben Esther Raizel
Rafael Moshe ben Sarah
Moshe ben Zoila
Moshe Avraham ben Tziporah Riva
Chaim ben Pnina 
Gabriel ben Esther
Chaim Tzvi Hirsch ben Guttel

WOMEN
Sara Libke bas Baile
Chana Bayla bas Masha
Rina Chaya Miriam bas Leah Bracha
Genya Baila bas Gisela
Malka Tziril bas Devorah Dina
Sonia Simcha bat Sultana
Tzipora Pnina bas Slava
Feige bas Krandel
Tziporah Pnina bas Slava
Chaya Miriam Yehudit bat Chava
Clara bat Corina
Rivka bat Shoshana
Miriam bat Risha Raizel
Dana Ella bas Devorah Hinde
Chana bas Shoshana
Ilana bas Shaina Rochel
Chava bas Elka Menucha
Chaya bas Rachel
Fayge bas Chaya
Miriam Leah bas Helen

Volunteers Needed
After every Kiddush and event, The Shul donates the 

left over food to organizations or families in need. 

We are looking for volunteers to help collect and 

wrap the food.

If  you would like to help please contact the 

Mashgiach, Mordechai Olesky after the Kiddush.

Community service hours will be awarded.
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A Time to Pray
Davening schedules and locations throughout the week

Evening Kolel Schedule - Monday and Thursday 8:45 -9:30 pm
Mon & Thurs 8:45 - 10:00 pm Evening Community Kolel Chavrusah

Daily Learning Schedule at The Shul
6:20 -6:50 am The Rebbe’s Maamorim Chassidic Discourse R’ Zalman Lipskar

7:45 am Daf Yomi R’ Dov Schochet
8:45 am (approx) Halacha Sephardic Custom R’ Shimshon Tzubeli
10:15 - 11:00 am Maamorim Maamor of the Rebbe R’ Shea Rubinstein

Daily Chumash & Tanya after every Minyan

Shacharis Minyanim (mon - Fri)
Main Minyan 6:50 7:30 9:00

Sephardic Minyan 8:00

Sunday Shacharis Minyanim
Main Minyan 8:00 am 9:00 am

Sephardic Minyan 9:00 am

To our beloved Soldiers in the Israeli Defense Forces, 
courageously protecting and defending Eretz Yisroel.  We pray 

for you and all of the soldiers safety and well being daily.

Daniella Malka bat Natanya
Menachem Mendel ben Aurit

Eden Chana bat Karine Cecile
Benyamin Aharon ben Jeniya Gila Rut

If anyone would like to send us the name of a soldier in the IDF 
we would love to add them. 

Halachic Times
Based on times for July  24

Alot Hashachar / Dawn                    5:21 am
Earliest Talit & Tefillin                     5:57 am
Netz Hachamah / Sunrise                6:43 am
(Earliest Amidah)
Latest Shema                                 10:02 am
Zman Tfillah                                   11:10 am
Chatzot / Midday                             1:26 pm
Earliest Mincha                                2:01 pm
Plag HaMincha                                6:50 pm
Shekiah / Sunset                             8:11 pm
(Preferable latest time for Mincha)
Tzeit Hakochavim / Nightfall         8:37 pm
(Earliest preferable Ma’ariv)

Times taken from www.chabad.org
Please note that during the week times may 
Vary by a minute or two. 

mincha  / Maariv Minyanim (mon - Thurs)
Main Minyan 2:00 pm Early Mincha 7:55 pm 10:00 pm

Sephardic Minyan 7:55 pm Following

Sunday Mincha /Maariv 
Minyanim

Main Minyan 7:55 pm
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Friday - Tammuz 16
The Baal Shem Tov’s ahavat yisrael (love of 
fellow Jew) was beyond imagination. The 
Maggid said: If only we could kiss a sefer-
Torah with the same love that my Master 
kissed the children when he took them to 
cheder as a teacher’s assistant!

Shabbos - Tammuz 17
The difference between the first tablets (of 
the Ten Commandments) and the second:

In the tablets proper: The first were the “work 
of G-d” but the second, “hew for yourself.”

In the script: According to the sages in Eiruvin 
54a, only the first ones had (the spiritual 
quality described by the words) “engraved on 
the tablets.”

In the spiritual standing of the people Israel: 
When the first were given, they were tzadikim, 
for as they stood at Mt. Sinai “their defilement 
came to an end.” But at the second tablets 
they were baalei teshuva, repentants.

In the spiritual standing of Moshe: When 
the Torah was given, Moshe received one 
thousand “lights” as a gift; with the sin of the 
Golden Calf these were taken from him and 
were not restored with the second tablets 
(except on Shabbat, as stated in P’ri Eitz 
Chaim).

The second tablets, however, did have this 
superior quality: That they were given along 
with halachot (laws), midrash and aggadot, 
etc., a “double gift of Torah-wisdom,” as 
explained in Nedarim 22b. Also, at the second, 
Moshe’s face shone with rays of light.

Sunday - Tammuz 18
The Alter Rebbe said of R. Moshe Vilenker: 
“Moshe has mochin d’gadlut, magnitude 
of intellect and in his ten years of toil, he 
has attained through his labors a powerful, 
capacious, wide-ranging intellectuality - 

(mochin rechavim).”

For three years R. Moshe Vilenker prepared 
himself for yechidus with the Alter Rebbe. 
Afterwards he remained in Lyozna for seven 
years to translate the yechidus into actual 
avoda.

Monday - Tammuz 19
A practice of my father’s: When travelling, 
even when spending months in one place, 
he would recite t’filat haderech, the prayer 
for travellers (p. 86) daily after davening, 
omitting G-d’s name in the conclusion.

Tuesday - Tammuz 20
There are three forms of hitbon’nut 
(contemplation, meditation):

(a.) Study-meditation: After mastering the 
concept thoroughly, one meditates on its 
profundity, until the intellectual element 
shines forth for him.

(b.) Meditation before davening: This is 
directed toward sensing the vitality of the 
concept learned, in contrast to sensing the 
intellectual element emphasized in study-
meditation.

(c.) Meditation in davening: To sense the 
“G-dly element” in the concept learned.

These three are rungs on the ladder of 
sensitivity. It is only by G-d’s kindness 
towards us that we may occasionally sense 
G-dhood spontaneously, without any avoda at 
all. This comes about by virtue of the quality 
of Ultimate Essential G-dhood within the 
soul. For avoda by one’s own efforts, however, 
these three forms of meditation are essential.

Wednesday -  Tammuz 21 
We do not say she’he’cheyanu during the 
Three Weeks, even on Shabbat.

It is written: They shall make Me a sanctuary 

and I shall dwell within them. “Within them” 
means within every one of Israel. For within 
every Jew, the core point of the heart’s inner 
essence is a sanctuary for His dwelling (may 
He be blessed).

The site of the sanctuary remains sacred, even 
in times of exile and desolation. In Midrash 
Sh’mot Raba Chapter 2, R. Acha says: “The 
Shechina (Divine Presence) never departs 
from the Western Wall.” All the desolation is 
limited to the buildings. So, too, is the case 
with the personal sanctuary within each of 
Israel; the foundation is whole, clear and 
pure, as it is written, I am asleep but my 
heart is alert. Midrash Raba comments: “I am 
asleep for mitzvot, but my heart is alert for 
acts of kindness; I am asleep for charities, 
but my heart is alert to perform them.” 
Every form of (spiritual) desolation (may G-d 
rescue us from such) found in the people 
Israel is only in those aspects of the people 
analagous to buildings above the foundation. 
The foundation of the individual sanctuary, 
however, remains in its holy state.

Thursday - Tammuz 22
My father said:

A chassidic aphorism makes the head clear 
and the heart clean;

a chassidic virtuous practice fills the home 
with light;

a chassidic melody fortifies hope and trust, 
brings joyousness, and places the home and 
family in a state of “light.”

Friday - Tammuz 23
When Matot and Massai are separate, then on 
Shabbat at Mincha, as well as on Monday and 
Thursday, the Levi-aliya ends with the last 
journey.

Hayom Yom

In the winter of 1942, the sixth Lubavitcher Rebbe, Rabbi Yosef Y. Schneersohn, of righteous memory, gave 
his son- in-law, the future Rebbe, Rabbi Menachem Mendel Schneerson, of righteous memory, the task of 
compiling an anthology of Chasidic aphorisms and customs arranged according to the days of the year.

The calendar was entitled Hayom Yom. In describing this work Rabbi Yosef Yitzchak wrote: …”A book that is 
small in format…but bursting with pearls and diamonds of choicest quality.” “A splendid palace of Chasidism.” 

True to these words, Hayom Yom has become a beloved classic work and a source of daily spiritual sustenance.   

Inspiration, Insights & Ideas
Bringing Torah lessons to LIFE!
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Parshas Balak, 17th Day of 
Tammuz
Free translation from the talks of the Lubavitcher 
Rebbe, Rabbi Menachem M. Schneerson

Today is the seventeenth of Tammuz. Because 
today is also Shabbos, the fast usually 
commemorated on that date is postponed 

until the next day. There are two ways of explaining 
this phenomenon: a) It is forbidden to fast on 
Shabbos, because no element of sadness should be 
associated with this day. In particular, this applies in 
regard to those fasts which commemorate national 
calamities. On the contrary, Shabbos is a day of joy 
— “ ’And on the days of your celebrations,’ these are 
the Shabbasos” — and a day of pleasure — “And you 
shall call Shabbos, ‘a delight.’ ” Therefore, the fast is 
postponed. b) On a deeper level, this postponement 
serves as a foretaste for the revelation of the true 
nature of the date of the fast which will surface in 
the Era of the Redemption when, as the Rambam 
writes, “all the fasts will be nullified... and will be 
transformed into festivals and days of joy and 
rejoicing.” This is alluded to in the statement of 
Rabbi Yehudah HaNasi in regard to a Tishah BeAv 
which fell on Shabbos, “Since it was postponed, it 
should be nullified entirely.”

Indeed, in microcosm, we see such a transformation 
when a fast falls on Shabbos. The date is 
characterized by Shabbos pleasure instead of 
fasting. Thus there are two dimensions to such 
a day: the negation of the undesirable elements 
associated with a fast and the emphasis on the 
inner positive nature of the fast which is openly 
revealed on Shabbos.

To explain: On an obvious level, a fast day is 
obviously undesirable. The suffering endured on 
a fast is surely not pleasurable, nor appreciated. 
Nevertheless, the inner dimension of a fast is good, 
as the prophet states, “It is a day of will unto G-d.”

This contrast is openly expressed in regard to the 
Seventeenth of Tammuz. On an obvious level, it is 
associated with negative factors, the breaching of 
the walls of Jerusalem which led to the destruction 
of the Beis HaMikdash. Nevertheless, its inner, 
essential quality is good. This is even alluded to 
in the date itself, for 17 is numerically equivalent 
to the word Tov. This points to the intent of the 
exile, that it should lead the Jews to the Era of the 
Redemption.

The connection to the Redemption also relates 

to Shabbos which is a foretaste of “the era which 
is all Shabbos and rest for eternity.” Moreover, the 
mitzvah of delighting in the Shabbos by partaking 
of material delicacies is also paralleled by “the 
feast which the Holy One, blessed be He, will 
make for the righteous in that future era.” Although 
the different elements of that feast surely have 
spiritual connotations, that feast will be an actual 
physical meal. For, as Chassidus explains, the 
ultimate reward of the Era of the Redemption will 
not be on the spiritual plane — like the reward 
experienced by the souls in Gan Eden where they 
are not enclothed within a body. Rather, it will be 
experienced within this material world, as the 
souls are enclothed within the body.

Thus when a fast day falls on the Shabbos and we 
fulfill the mitzvah of taking pleasure in material 
delights — indeed, that mitzvah should be fulfilled 
to a greater extent on such a Shabbos than on 
other Shabbasos during the year to show that there 
is no room for sadness on such a day — we have a 
heightened sensation of the positive dimension of 
the fast day which will be experienced in the Era of 
the Redemption.

In particular, this is reflected by partaking of the 
Melaveh Malkah meal Saturday night, the meal 
associated with King David, Malkah Meshichah, 
“the anointed king,” and progenitor of the 
Mashiach. Despite the fact that the fast is being 
held on the following day, the meal of Melaveh 
Malkah should be held in the same manner as 
usual — and perhaps with more happiness and 
celebration.  And this emphasizes the connection 
to the Era of the Redemption, when the fast will be 
transformed into a day of celebration in a full and 
complete manner.

2. The transformation of the negative dimensions 
associated with the Seventeenth of Tammuz and 
the foretaste of their ultimate transformation in 
the Era of the Redemption, is also connected with 
this week’s Torah portion, Parshas Balak. Parshas 
Balak contains allusions to the Mashiach’s coming 
as the Rambam writes:

The Torah has testified about... the King Mashiach. 
In the portion of Bilaam mention was made of 
him, for there prophecy is made concerning two 
anointed kings. The first anointed king was David, 
who saved Israel from her enemies and the last 
anointed king is Mashiach who will arise from his 
sons and save Israel in the end of days.

By mentioning that it was “in the portion of 

Bilaam” that the Torah mentions Mashiach, the 
Rambam alludes to the concept of transformation 
as reflected in the verse, “And G‑d, your L‑rd, did 
not desire to listen to Bilaam. And G-d your L-rd 
transformed the curse into a blessing.” Similarly, 
this implies an allusion to the transformation of 
the fasts into festivals in the Era of the Redemption. 
The redemption is also alluded to in the Torah 
portion of the coming week, Parshas Pinchas. Firstly, 
our Sages identified Pinchas with Eliyahu who will 
announce the Redemption. Secondly, the primary 
subjects mentioned in this Torah portion all point 
toward the Redemption: a) the census of the Jewish 
people — the final census of the Jewish people will 
be in the Era of the Redemption. b) The division of 
Eretz Yisrael — the description of the division of 
Eretz Yisrael in this week’s portion deals with only 
the manner the land was divided. In contrast, the 
mention of this subject in Parshas Matos-Maasei 
centers on more particulars about the division 
of the land among the twelve tribes. Thus the 
passage in this week’s portion is more general in 
nature and can be seen as a preparation for the 
ultimate division of the land among the thirteen 
tribes in the Era of the Redemption. c) The festive 
sacrifices — this is an allusion to the concept that 
the fasts will be transformed into festivals. Indeed, 
they will be on a higher level than the festivals 
which are celebrated in the present era. Our Sages 
state that the festivals of the present era will be 
“nullified” in the Era of the Redemption, while it is 
then that the fast days will be celebrated.

Inspiration, Insights & Ideas
Bringing Torah lessons to LIFE!

And now come, I pray you, and curse 
me this people (Num. 22:4)

It is interesting to note the language 
Balak used when he asked Bilaam to 
curse the Jewish people: “Curse me” 
he said, words which can also be 
interpreted to mean that he himself 
should be cursed, which is exactly 
what eventually happened. One 
must always think before speaking 

and pay attention to the 
words we use.

(Shaloh Hakadosh)
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The Showdown
By Lazer Gurkow

They stood arrayed against each other, the best 
either nation had to offer. On one side stood 
Moses, who would be remembered as the 

greatest prophet of all time. On the other side was 
Balaam, the far-famed soothsayer, whose curses 
were regarded as all-powerful.

Both had access to the highest levels of divine truth. 
Both could transcend their human limitations and 
engage in divine discourse. Moses utilized his gift 
for prophecy and blessing; Balaam utilized his for 
destruction and damnation, seeking to manipulate 
divine will against the victims of his wrath.

Moses led his people along a path destined by 
G-d, a path of sanctity and inspiration. Opposing 
him was Balaam, hoping to use his divine gift to 
obstruct this path. Balaam intended to apply his 
usual tactics, sorcery and soothsaying. But, in an 
ironic twist of faith, Balaam’s words were used 
against his intentions by the very G-d he had 
hoped to manipulate.

As the Torah tells it (Numbers 22:2–24:14), the 
people of Israel were encamped on the borders 
of Moab when Moses applied for permission to 
the Moabite king for his people to pass through. 
Rather than grant such license, Balak, king of Moab, 
commissioned Balaam to place a curse upon the 
Jews. Balaam embarked for Moab, hoping to use his 
venomous oratory. But G-d pulled the curses from 
Balaam’s mouth and implanted instead a beautiful 
ode to the Jews—an ode that ranks as the highest 
praise of the Jewish people in all of the Torah.

The question is: what was Balaam thinking? How 
could he have hoped to manipulate G-d against 
His own children? How could he hope to harness 
divine powers to counter-purpose with the divine?

The Divine Transcendence
We believe that G-d is intrinsically good, and thus 
concerned with the good behavior and moral 
conduct of humanity; that He rewards good 
behavior and punishes bad.

This is certainly true on one level, but it cannot be 
true on all levels. G-d, we believe, transcends all 
limitations and is free of all constraints—even the 
constraints of moral principles. He is indefinable 
and cannot be confined to any set of rules. If He 
enunciates principles of morality, He does so by 
choice, absolutely free choice.

These principles cannot constrain G-d, even after 
He chose to establish them. He was free to choose 

them when He did, and He continues to be free to 
reject them. Principles that constrain their subject 
must, by definition, precede their subject—an 
inconceivable notion when applied to G-d.

To us, the principles of morality are incontrovertible. 
Our conception of human life is governed by these 
principles. Murder will, to our minds, always be 
wrong, and charity will always be right. This is 
because we were created in a world governed by 
these principles.

To G-d, who precedes the principles of morality, 
they are not ironclad. So long as G-d chooses to 
bind Himself to them, the principles remain in 
place. Should He ever choose to disassociate from 
them, the principles would cease to exist. In other 
words, the principles that form the bedrock of 
society are not absolute; they are contingent upon 
divine choice.

(We have never known G-d to change His mind. 
We believe that G-d is, in fact, unchanging. But 
this is not because His principles are absolute, but 
because He is absolute. In other words, G-d is not 
bound by His principles; His principles are bound 
by him.)

Balaam’s Attempt
There must exist, on some level, a dimension 
of divinity that is immune to the principles of 
right and wrong; a level on which morality is not 
necessarily more appealing then immorality. A level 
on which the human experience simply doesn’t 
matter. We can live or die, be honest or deceptive, 
kind or cruel: G-d wouldn’t care. On that level, G-d 
completely transcends the petty workings of our 
universe.

Fortunately, this dimension of divinity doesn’t 
actively associate with the workings of creation. 
The divine dimension that does reach and govern 
our world is completely engaged. It is caring and 
imminent.

Nevertheless, should it be possible for us to 
“access” that rarefied dimension, we would be 
able to secure divine consent for things that defy 
morality, and thus sow chaos and destruction. 
On the other hand, should this dimension be 
accessed for constructive purposes, it might also 
be possible to draw down immense, completely 
undeserved, blessing for humanity. At this level G-d 
doesn’t discriminate between the deserving and 
undeserving. Both can be cursed and both can be 
blessed; it simply doesn’t matter.

Choosing Jacob
Our sages taught that Moses was the only prophet 
able to relay G-d’s words unequivocally. All other 
prophets introduced their prophecy with the 
phrase, “So said G-d.” Moses would say, “This is the 
word of G-d.” This is because all other prophets 
were privy to the level of divine “speech,” while 
Moses was able to access the realm of divine 
“thought.” Hence, other prophets could, at best, 
listen to their prophecy and approximate its true 
meaning, while Moses could visualize his prophecy 
to discern its precise meaning.

Moses was the only Jewish prophet to use the term 
“this,” but non-Jews also had a prophet who could 
use that term—Balaam. This demonstrates that 
Moses’ ability to access the transcendent levels of 
divine thought was matched by that of Balaam.

Balaam hoped to utilize his gift of prophecy to 
access the rarefied dimension of the divine that 
remains unmoved and unbound by his own rules, 
and thus manipulate the G-d of Israel against his 
own children. Here he was countered by Moses, 
who also had access to this rarefied level.

What was Moses’ weapon at this cosmic 
showdown? A truth which runs even deeper than 
the “transcendent” divine reality which Balaam 
was reaching for. The prophet Malachi proclaims: 
“Behold, Esau is a brother to Jacob, yet I love Jacob 
and detest Esau.” The prophet does not speak 
here of biological brotherhood, for biological 
brotherhood itself is not sufficient reason to 
suppose that G-d might love Esau over Jacob. 
Rather, prophet refers to a dimension of the divine 
reality in which Jacob and Esau are “brothers,” 
because it is impervious to moral conduct and can 
possibly accept the immoral Esau over the moral 
Jacob. A dimension that views “Esau” and “Jacob,” 
despite their differences, as equals. But even at 
this rarefied level, the prophet attests, “yet I love 
Jacob”—in this place, too, G-d chooses Jacob.

This choice was revealed at Mount Sinai, when 
G-d expressed a choice of Israel that permeates 
the highest levels of his essence, even the rarefied 
dimension that hitherto remained impervious to 
Jacob in relation to Esau.

Balaam challenged Moses on the pre-Sinai system, 
hoping to turn G-d against his own children. 
Moses opposed him on the post-Sinai system, 
which actualized the truth that even on the most 
transcendent level, Jacob would always be the 
favorite son. Not necessarily because his conduct is 
better, but because he is the chosen one.
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The Three Weeks

In the year 3828 (66 CE) on the 17th of 
Tammuz, Rome under the General Titus broke 
through the walls of Jerusalem. Exactly three 

weeks later on the 9th of Av he destroyed the 
Second Temple.

According to the Jerusalem Talmud, the 
Babylonian General Nevuzraddan entered 
Jerusalem on the 17th of Tammuz as well 
to destroy the First Temple in the year 3338 
(425 BCE). (The scriptures seem to support 
the position that it was on the 9th of Tammuz 
which is the opinion of the Babylonian Talmud.) 
Besides fasting on these two dates (the 17th 
of Tammuz and the 9th of Av) there are also 
customs of mourning observed during this three 
week period for this great tragedy and loss of 
life. The historian Josephus writes that over one 
million Jews were killed during the destruction 
of the Second Temple.

The custom is not to have any weddings during 
this period, though engagements even with a 
festive meal are permissible. One should not 
dance or listen to music during the three weeks. 
One does not take a haircut during this time. 
There are opinions which are lenient for a child 
until the week of Tisha B’Av.

As this is a historically difficult time for the 
Jewish people, one should refrain from any 
dangerous activity i.e. going to places of danger 
or having elective surgery during this period. 
There are many communities which also refrain 
from going on tours or vacations during the 
three weeks.

The custom is to refrain from making the 
Blessing of Shehecheyanu (over new fruits or 
clothing) during this time. Chabad custom is 

to refrain even on Shabbat. If one has a Pidyon 
Haben (redemption of a first born) during this 
time they can make the Shehecheyanu Blessing. 
One should not walk alone in desolate areas 
between the fourth and ninth hour of the day.

One should be extra careful not to strike one’s 
students or children during this time.

The Rebbe used to stress the studying of laws 
and prophesies regarding the Third Temple 
duringthis time. As we commemorate the 
destruction of the Temples, we also study, hope 
and yearn for the rebuilding of the Third Temple. 
As a sign of our trust that this will be speedily 
in our days, we study the laws of building 
the Temple. As the verse states, “Zion will be 
redeemed through justice and its captives with 
Tzeddakah” it is also an auspicious time to add in 
both the area of Torah study and acts of kindness 
and charity. As we read in this week’s portion 
how the daughters of Tzelafchad demanded 
their father’s portion in the land of Israel and 
G-d acquiesced, we must sincerely demand our 
return to Jerusalem with our righteous redeemer 
Moshiach, may it be speedily in our days.

It Once Happened

Once, in the time of Rabban Gamliel, there 
was a wicked non-Jewish judge who 
wanted to undermine the authority of the 

rabbinical court. He spread stories everywhere 
about how fair and honest he was, so that the 
Jews would come to him to have their cases 
tried rather than go to the rabbinical court.

Rabban Gamliel and his sister devised a plan 
that would reveal to one and all the judge’s 
dishonest character. That night Rabban Gamliel’s 
sister approached the judge’s home. The judge 
was surprised to see her there, and inquired as 
to how he could help her.

“I have a case that I wish for you to try, “ she 
replied. “My father recently passed away, and 
my brother, Rabban Gamliel, has taken all the 
money and property for himself. I have received 
nothing.

“Why don’t you go the Jewish courts?” asked the 
judge.

“I would surely lose,” she answered. “My brother 
is an important, highly regarded member of the 
Jewish community. And besides, according to the 
Torah a daughter does not inherit anything if 
there are sons.”

“What would you like me to do?” the wicked 
judge asked her.

Reaching under her cloak, she pulled out a 
beautiful golden lamp and placed it before the 
judge. “I want you to summon my brother to your 
court,” she said. “I know I can rely on you that 
justice will be done.”

“Go in peace,” said the judge. “I will see to it that 
justice is done.”

The next day Rabban Gamliel received a 
summons to appear in court with his sister. A 
large crowd of Jews and non-Jews gathered to 
witness the case.

“Rabban Gamliel,” said the judge, “why do you 
not give your sister a share in your father’s 
inheritance?”

“Our Torah states that a daughter does not 
inherit if there are sons,” Rabban Gamliel 
answered.
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Halacha of The Week
By Rabbi Dov Schochet

Stories with Soul

There shall come a star out of Jacob 
(Num. 24:17)

Nachmanides (the Ramban) 
interprets this verse as an allusion 
to Moshiach; according to the 
Jerusalem Talmud, it refers to every 
Jew. However, this is in no way 
contradictory. Every Jewish soul 
contains a “spark” of Moshiach. It 
is the individual’s function to bring 
that spark out of concealment, as 
preparation for the revelation of 

Moshiach in the world at large.

(Likutei Sichot)
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“Since your Temple was destroyed Torah law 
is no longer the law of the land,” the judge 
declared. “Roman law must be obeyed now. 
By Roman law sons and daughters divide the 
inheritance equally.

Rabban Gamliel appeared very solemn while his 
sister looked very happy.

The next day the judge heard a knock on his 
door. This time it was Rabban Gamliel. “Please 
accompany me to the courtyard,” said Rabban 
Gamliel. “I want to show you a wonderful Libyan 
donkey which I inherited from my father. It is 
truly a beauty, without equal. I would like you to 
have it as a gift. Perhaps you will find a way to 
reconsider the ruling you handed down against 
me yesterday.”

The judge recognized the animal as one of great 
value, and he would be pleased to acquire it. 
However, he remembered the golden lamp that 
he had already received from Rabban Gamliel’s 
sister. He turned to Rabban Gamliel and told 
him, “I will have to study the law again. Perhaps 
I will find a solution.”

A few hours later Rabban Gamliel and his sister 
were once again summoned to appear before 
the judge. Word quickly spread through the 
town, and a large crowd turned out to witness 
this unusual turn of events.

The crowd was silent as the judge entered. The 
judge addressed Rabban Gamliel and his sister. 
“I have been studying many law texts with 
regard to this case, and I have found one that 
states, `We cannot add or take away anything 
from the law of Moses.’ In light of this, I must 
retract my original ruling and decide in favor 
of Rabban Gamliel, who informed me that the 
Torah says that a daughter has no claim on her 
father’s inheritance.”

“Oh wise judge!” cried out Rabban Gamliel’s 
sister. “Let the wisdom of your ruling shine like 
the golden lamp I gave you!”

Rabban Gamliel smiled. “That is impossible my 
dear sister. I gave the judge a beautiful donkey 
which kicked over your golden lamp.”

Everyone started to laugh. The judge, realizing 
that his true nature had been revealed, fled 
the room. From then on, he ceased to try to 
undermine the rabbis’ authority.

Preemptive Child Protection
Mrs. Tzirel Weinbaum

In 1990, when 
I was passing 
through New 

York — on my 
way home from 
Toronto where 
I was invited 
to speak at a 

women’s convention — I went to see the Rebbe 
as he was giving out dollars for charity. I stood in 
that very long line because there was someone 
who desperately needed the Rebbe’s blessing, 
and I wanted to use this occasion to ask for it. I 
was very nervous that when I reached the head 
of the line I would be so in awe of the Rebbe 
that I’d be rendered speechless, and I kept 
reciting Psalms to give myself courage.

When I finally arrived in front of the Rebbe, I 
somehow managed to verbalize my request, 
giving the name of the person on whose behalf 
I was requesting the blessing.

However, the Rebbe dismissed my request 
with a wave of the hand, as if to indicate that 
a blessing for this person was not necessary. 
Instead, he handed me three dollars and said 
that these were for my children.

When I walked away, I burst into tears because 
what I had come for was a blessing for someone 
– and that blessing I didn’t receive! What 
I received instead was three dollars for my 
children — of whom there were more than three 
— and they were all just fine, thank G‑d; they 
didn’t need intervention. Or so I thought.

But when I returned to England and greeted 
my children, a very strange thing happened. The 
kids collected the presents I had brought back 
for them and ran off to play. They were playing 
a tag game called Keystone which involved 
running outside around the house and up to 
the front door which was “Keystone” — whoever 
reached it first, slammed into the door, yelled 

“home” and was the winner.

Moishie, one of my sons, came running up to the 
front door and, while slamming “home,” put his 
arm straight through the glass panel. And then, 
when he pulled his arm back, he caught it on a 
jagged piece of glass which ripped it wide open.
We rushed him to the hospital, where they had 
to operate on his arm. Afterwards, the doctor 
came out shaking his head. “Your son missed his 
artery by a fraction of a millimeter,” he said. “All I 
can tell you is that you must have somebody up 
above pulling strings for you.”

I understood that this was the result of the 
blessing that accompanied the first of the three 
dollars that the Rebbe gave me, and I got very 
nervous wondering what might happen next.

The arm injury happened on Tuesday. On Friday 
morning, my oldest son, Shimmy, was delivering 
bundles of the L’Chaim leaflet to the various 
synagogues in the area. He made the deliveries 
on his bike, and it usually took him until about 
a half hour before the onset of Shabbat to 
return home. But he didn’t come home as usual. 
Instead, the doorbell rang, and I found a man 
standing on my doorstep holding a half a bike in 
his hand, with Shimmy next to him.

The man was clearly upset. “I am so sorry,” he 
said, “I came around the corner and I didn’t see 
him ... I knocked him off his bike.”

My sole concern was for Shimmy, but he assured 
me that he was fine. So I told the man he could 
leave.

Unfortunately, by nightfall it was clear that 
Shimmy was not fine, and we asked a doctor 
friend who lived up the road to come in and see 
Shimmy.

He examined Shimmy and asked him to describe 
the accident in detail. After hearing his account, 
the doctor said, “You were lucky that the pedal 
was up during the collision, because otherwise 
your foot could have been smashed just like the 
bike was. As it is, your leg is not even broken. It’ll 
be sore for a few days, but just keep putting ice 
packs on it and thanking G-d for this miracle.”

Shortly thereafter there came a third incident 
involving another of my children which I don’t 
recall exactly. It wasn’t quite as dramatic as 
either of these two, but it taught me a lesson: 
When the Rebbe tells you that you don’t need 
a blessing for something, rest assured you don’t 
need a blessing. However, when you do need a 

My Encounter 
with The Rebbe

My Encounter with the Rebbe records the oral 
histories of individuals who interacted with 
the Rebbe, Rabbi Menachem M. Schneerson of 
righteous memory, through first‑person interviews.
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blessing, the Rebbe will make sure that you get 
it.

The power of the Rebbe’s blessings was driven 
home to me when my eleventh child, Levi, 
was born in 1988. During labor, I broke two 
vertebrae in my spine. At first, I had no idea what 
had happened, just that I had a lot of pain in my 
back — in fact, so much pain that I could hardly 
lift the baby or move about properly. The pain 
was relieved somewhat when I was lying down, 
but a mother can’t function lying down!

I returned to the hospital, reporting just how 
crippled I felt and how difficult it was for me to 
care for my children. The doctors were not at all 
sympathetic — they said, “If you have so many 
children, this is what you must expect.” They 
even predicted that I would probably end up 
with a prolapse of the spine and would have to 
spend the rest of my life in a wheelchair.

Needless to say, I was very upset, and so when 
I learned that somebody from our community in 
London was going to New York, I implored this 
person to ask the Rebbe for a blessing that I 
recover.

The Rebbe gave his blessing along with 
instructions that we check our mezuzahs.

My husband took down all the mezuzahs. He 
put each one separately in an envelope, writing 
down which room each one came from, and he 
took them to the scribe to be checked. 

This was at least six months after Levi was born 
and, by this time, the pain was the worst when 
I was sitting down. So imagine my surprise 
that the scribe found one mezuzah scroll to be 
defective — the one from the kitchen where 
I spent much of my time — with the backs of 
the letters broken in the words b’shivticha 
b’vaysecha, which means “when you sit in your 
house.”

Of course, we immediately replaced that scroll, 
and then my back slowly got better. Not only 
didn’t I suffer from a prolapse of the spine as 
the doctors had predicted, but I went on to give 
birth to three more children: Mushky, Shmulie 
and Mendel.

I consider them to be the Rebbe’s children, as 
they may never have been born were it not for 
the Rebbe’s blessing.

With a Cargo Van at the Ohel
By Shmully Hecht, Senior Chabad Rabbi at Yale

I pulled up to the parking lot designated as 
sleeping quarters for the anniversary. Two giant 
tents extended over the acres of asphalt. Adjacent 

to the sea of white vinyl were endless rows of RVs of 
all sizes, parked bumper to bumper to enable space 
for the masses. License plates from as far away as 
Michigan were noticeable. “Can I pull in and park 
for the weekend?” I inquired of the security guard. 
“No vans,” he said. “What’s the difference between 
an RV and a U-Haul?” I asked. “There are rules,” he 
replied, in a rather ominous tone. As a generally law-
abiding citizen, I parallel parked on Springfield Blvd. 
and descended onto the sidewalk to peek. Curiosity 
escapes no one.
 
I instantly noticed an old high school mate on 
his cell phone. It was two hours to Shabbos and 
Rabbi Francis seemed to be making last minute 
arrangements for his family back home in Houston, 
where he serves as the principal of the Chabad Day 
School. “Where are you sleeping tonight Einan,” I 
inquired of my dear friend. Time didn’t permit for 
lengthy greetings and familiar anecdotes. “Right 
there Shmully” he replied with a friendly grin, 
pointing to a brand-new mattress at the opening 
of the tent. And there I stood in shock. Hundreds 
of miniature futon-like mattresses similar to the 
ones used in prison, the military, and summer camps 
were lined up in rows extending a hundred feet 
or more in one direction, and perhaps fifty in the 
other. A spreadsheet delineating groups of people, 
numbered and collated, was hanging at the entry. 
As the buses unloading arriving pilgrims with only 
their backpacks of essentials, everybody seemed 
to be seeking their place in the labyrinth of it all. 
You were either on a list or presumed to have made 
other accommodations. Bystanders would have 
assumed the US Marine-corps-advance had landed 
in Cambria Heights, Queens for the weekend, and 
set up a make-shift defense headquarters for 
thousands of troops about to descend on this lower-
middle-class American town.

I had failed to reserve a bed, and due to July 4th 
weekend all the RVs in my hometown New Haven 
CT were booked. So, as a final option I hopped over 
to U-Haul, rented a cargo van, hit the Interstate 95 
South, making one stop at Walmart to purchase two 
blow up mattresses. “Don’t forget the pump” said 
my wife Toby, as I left my rather comfortable home, 
whilst wishing me a meaningful Shabbos. “And pray 
for us all,” She said.

I had no concerns. Levi Drimmer and I were going to 

rough it. We had spent our teenage years immersed 
in the glory of the late Lubavitcher Rebbe and we 
were heading to his graveside to commemorate the 
25th anniversary of his passing. We were diehards. 
Of Chabad persuasion.

Levi caught an Uber from JFK where he landed on a 
last‑minute flight from Miami. I was driving around 
the neighborhood attempting to find a place to 
park my weekend habitat on wheels. It turned out 
Levi was offered an indoor cot, contingent on him 
finding a mattress, and ultimately carrying it across 
the town while avoiding passing traffic and security 
vehicles assigned to detail the weekend convention. 
It turned out the RVs weren’t parking exclusively at 
the designated parking lot. Every block within a one-
mile radius of the Rebbe’s holy grave was a satellite 
self-proclaimed parking lot for those attending the 
pilgrimage. Jews of all stripes and backgrounds 
were swarming the neighborhood. Some in knitted 
yarmulkes, others in shtreimels, a few bareheaded. 
We Chabadniks were sweating profusely under 
our felt borsalinos and kappatos, the 20th century 
Lubavitch adaptation of the Prince-Albert formal 
attire. Perspiring was ok. We were trained soldiers, 
if only in the proverbial sense. Soldiers in G-ds 
army under the command of the late Rebbe; each 
armed, well‑oiled and fine‑tuned. United in battling 
the winds and rising tides of assimilation. We could 
afford no jams in this spiritual encounter. We are 
living in a turbulent world, desperately seeking 
direction and meaning. The opioid crisis in not 
coincidental. It is not circumstantial. It is evidentiary 
of the Millennial and Gen-Z state of affairs. The 
world is lost. We were endowed with the task of 
making sense of the chaos and restoring order. That 
is what armies do. Kennedy had his Peace Corp. The 
Rebbe directed Tzivos Hashem.

Our traditional garb signified no hierarchy of rank. 
Among us were Elder Chasidim and Shluchim 
who knew the Rebbe personally, many responsible 
for Chabad detachments across entire countries, 
with no less representation of adolescent yeshiva 
bochurim born after the Rebbe’s passing. The 
black and white uniform was communal. Tradition 
marked with a flair of modernity. A Chasidic garb the 
naysayers often misconstrue as archaic was posh 
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and classy. Elegant and understated. We dressed 
Chabad Style, no less. Aristocratic. We hit the town 
the way uniformed navy officers roam around 
foreign occupied cities. The locals seemed oblivious 
to the entourage. They barely seemed to notice.

My WhatsApp pinged. It was zero-minus seventy 
five minutes to Shabbos. Rabbi Aryeh Schottenstein, 
the new scholar in residence at the Shul of Bal 
Harbor, and Rabbi Alter Levitin a philanthropist 
from Seattle Washington had booked an Airbnb. 
They recommended I park outside their last-minute 
finding. Both being my brothers in law, I hopped by 
for a quick embrace and glimpse at what the more 
organized attendees arranged for accommodations. 
It was a tiny dreary basement and frankly a dump. 
Cambria Heights isn’t known for its luxury hotels. 
No air conditioning and a non-working mini fridge 
that could barely contain the drinks and finger food 
we brought. A small-claims suit would net a refund 
and triple damages. Yeh, go explain it to the Judge.

Every great Shabbos needs some post L’chaim 
nibbles. Straight vodka opens the mind and soul, 
a requirement for an honest dialogue among 
comrades; but the belly needs to prepped. 
Chasidim refer to it as farbeisin. Every culture has 
its nomenclature. Some would call it an absorbent, 
only for lack of a better word. Not cotton balls, rather 
gastronomical padding for pending inebriation. 
Observing this subterranean web scam, I was 
elated with my U-Haul and anticipated the evening 
breeze cooling off the anticipated eighty-degree 
weather the weekend had called for. If that wouldn’t 
suffice, perhaps the undercurrent of cool air from 
the overhead air pockets would. We were after all 
directly under the JFK inbound flight path. I would 
sleep just fine.

The permanent tent that serves as the Synagogue 
and study Hall adjacent to the Rebbe’s grave was 
filling up rapidly. In describing the weekend to a few 
Yale students I contrasted it with the famous music 
festival of Woodstock NY in the summer of 1969. 
Shabos at the Ohel was the spiritual alternative and 
compelling antidote to that weekend of “freedom” 
marked by sheer decadence of drugs, alcohol, rock 
n roll and moral turpitude. The upcoming twenty 
five hour holy period was to be spent in prayer, 
study, contemplation and resolution. Mankind has 
the capacity to congregate and carnival around our 
most base instincts, or gather in celebration of our 
most transcendent moral dispositions.

The prayer tent on Francis Lewis Blvd was jammed 
with bodies, as the summer sun set on the Eastern 
Seaboard. Gimel Tamuz 5779 had arrived. The 
emotion was a healthy mix of sadness for having 
lost our Rebbe yet simultaneously a celebration of 
the ideals and values with which we inspired us.

The singing commenced as Rabbi Hershel Hendel 
and a large group of his constituents led the prayers. 
The Jews of Argentina had arrived. Lecho Dodi was 
audible in high pitch across the tent. Deep sincerity 
of this Sephardic contingency was evident as we 
sang and danced to the traditional melody that 
allegorically welcomes the bride of the Sabbath 
Queen. The first quorum was followed by scores of 
others as the evening progressed, each with their 
own melody and tune. We prayed, we sang, thanking 
the Creator as we edged closer to the divine, our 
lives inspired by the Holiest of men buried a mere 
hundred yards from where we stood.

I pondered. Martin Luther king Jr had the Lincoln 
Memorial to his back when he delivered the 
famous words “I have a dream”. Not a coincidence. 
Hundreds of thousands of Americans witnessed 
that historic speech as it entered the air waves 
of history. Words that would forever change the 
course of civil rights for millions of Americans. 
Eternal ideas are transcendent to time and space, 
yet their specific place of delivery and origin often 
give them a sense of urgency. The Rebbe left us with 
hundreds of books to study and ponder, thousands 
of personal letters in which to delve for meaning, 
endless hours of audio and video clips filled with 
intricate insights of Torah study, and myriads of 
soundbites containing self‑reflection and personal 
improvement-messages replayed millions of times 
universally by his emissaries and admirers.

We were the few thousand fortunate ones under 
the stars tonight at his final resting place, praising 
Eternal G-d for the gift of his leadership. The hour 
struck eleven and after an intense prayer and 
reading of some ancient texts we made our way 
over to the underground bunker to recite Kiddush, 
reminisce of our times spent physically with the 
Rebbe and briefly catch up on our lives. We then 
headed North on Francis Lewis Boulevard to 
the culinary extravaganza that the beloved and 
revered caretaker of the Ohel, Rabi Abba Refson had 
organized for the attendees.

But I digress. No sight of women. The Rebbe had 
spent countless hours standing on his feet handing 
charity dollars to the women, speaking for women, 

writing to women and reminding us that women 
were at the center of the Jewish people from the 
birth of our Nation and creation of Humanity. Equal 
partners, not in the progressive vernacular. Literally! 
On my way out of the tent I bumped into Rabbi 
Yosef Chaim Kantor,Director of Chabad of Thailand 
and other countries in the Orient, too difficult to 
spell in English. Every International tourist knows 
about Chabad’s activities in the East. Whether 
on Business or leisure you can’t miss them. Yosef 
Chaim and I embraced as friends and cousins and 
he relayed that he just returned on a four-mile 
walk from a hotel near JFK where women of all 
ages gathered for Shabos to be closer to the Ohel. 
My Saintly father in Law, Rabbi Sholom Ber Levitin 
who leads Chabad of the Pacific North West, Rabbi 
Kasriel Shemtov of Detroit Michigan, and others, 
had formed a vaad with various Shluchos and Nshei 
Chabad to arrange an entire Shabos for the nashim 
tzidkonios. Yosef Chaim told me that he repeated 
a story in his talk about the end of a Lag B’omer 
parade when the Rebbe mentioned specifically the 
participation of the boys and girls. My grandfather 
thanked the Rebbe for lifting his spirits to which the 
Rebbe replied ‘Ich hab deer ufgaheiben’ I lifted you 
up. I carried you.

The Banquet:
Hundreds of tables, each seating ten men facing 
another ten, in deep conversation and melody. To the 
West we spotted Chief Rabbi of Russia, Berel Lazar 
leading a farbrengen. A soul fest. Twenty‑five men 
hovered tightly over his shoulder as he whispered. 
Rabbi Lazar is a busy man. When I invited him to 
speak at Yale on Yud Tes Kislev he told me he was 
booked that year and the next. I wondered if Putin 
knew how his Rabbi spent his time abroad. This 
was boot camp for the weekend, a spiritually and 
mentally-refreshing makeshift Chabad Landmark. It 
was assumed that this one Shabos with strangers 
and friends would stimulate us all to return to our 
outposts, invigorated and enlivened to spread the 
Rebbe’s message of unconditional love and a deeper 
perspective of the meaning of life. Was Reb Berel 
speaking in Russian I wondered, or in his native 
Italian, only to realize it was Yiddish of course. The 
mama Loshon. Academics in my neck of the woods 
presume Yiddish is a dying language. That’s Ok. 
Academics make many presumptions. Yiddish may 
have died in the bund and on Broadway but not 
among Chasidim. We couldn’t get close enough to 
hear so we journeyed over to the Montreal table 
where Rabbi Moshe New was conversing with 
a group of businessmen and lay leaders that had 
traveled south for Shabbos. “THE Rebbe,” and I 
quote, “is a rather objective term” Moshe explained. 
‘Detached and impartial, irrelevant and of a past era, 
even implying indifference. MY Rebbe, on the other 
hand was personal and particular,” he continued. 
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‘The extent to which one can differentiate between 
that subtlety is paramount for our embodiment of 
the ideals he espoused. A true proponent of mystical 
and intellectual teachings must personify his 
teacher’s values in everyday life.’ And then a nigun, 
and then another. Reb Moshe and Levi finished that 
conversation at daybreak, with only short intervals 
for more song and spirits. Great philosophers from 
the ancients to the modern preached noble ideas, 
whilst living rather hollow lives. A chosid must 
embody his convictions and practice what we 
preach. If we are to have a semblance of the Rebbe’s 
integrity we must transform our every thought, 
action and deed.

And then Rabbo Ofen sauntered by. The man 
responsible for all Chabad activities with the Israel 
Defense Forces. Levi introduced us, and in Chabad 
style Rabbi Ofen went into a tirade reminding us 
that The Rebbe wanted every army base to have 
kosher mezuzos, having paid for many himself. 
Chabad was the greatest ally of the IDF and the 
State of Israel. Two global powers with embassies 
everywhere. Each with our own unique assignment 
of serving the Jewish People. My dear friend Guy, 
a former student at Yale who commanded a long 
range F16 squadron for the IAF used to joke that he 
had never been to Tehran but knew exactly how to 
get there. And there is an old saying that if you can 
find Coca Cola, Chabad is nearby.

We hopped over to the Spanish speaking table 
encountering philanthropist Eduardo Elszstain 
dialoguing with leader of Chabad of Argentina, 
Rabbi Zvi Grunblatt. Eduardo is the largest real 
estate developer in Argentina. He and Rabbi 
Grunblatt have been spiritual partners for decades. 
They are both well aware that the most valuable 
Real Estate assets in Latin America are the Chabad 
Houses…Every time their governments default on 
their currencies the Chabad Houses fill up. There are 
few atheists in a market crash.

Levi and I reminisced of Tzvi’s periodic visits to the 
Rebbe’s farbrengins in Crown Heights. The Rebbe 
would speak for up to six hours on a Shabbos 
afternoon . Zvi is blessed, not only with a genius 
mind but the gift of photographic memory. He was 
among the Chozrim who after Shabos would repeat 
the entire farbrengin almost verbatim for print and 
publication. I wondered if the Rabbi was repeating 
something he had heard 30 years prior, 35 years, 
40 years…but again could not get close up and so I 
engaged with his son. I told Reb Mendel that I was 
in Buenos Aires for the wedding of my Mashpia Reb 
Asher Farkash twenty‑five years ago to the exact 
date, only to be notified after Shabos that the Rebbe 
had passed away. Argentina’s Chabad headquarters 
was consumed with agonizing cries, and we thought 
the windows would crack from the pain filled shrieks. 

Men women and children flocked to headquarters 
all through the night. Mothers holding their babies, 
businessmen, community leaders, simple folk and 
great Rabbis. A state of despair, utter shock and 
melancholy. As if each of us was an only child who 
lost our father. The Shluchim huddled together in 
the offices calling frantically to find private planes 
that could be chartered to bring the masses to 
the Ohel. Buenos Aires mourned for days as Rabbi 
Grunblatt Senior reminded us that the work must 
and will go on. We would march forward carrying 
the banner of our holy Rebbe. “Chabad’s growth 
and the global dissemination of Chasidism over 
the past two decades echo your fathers message,” 
I told him. “It is forever etched in our memory and 
hearts. In fact, my seventeen-year-old son who like 
countless others is named for the Rebbe, departs 
this fall to Argentina to study under the tutelage 
of Rabbi Farkash.” “Please take care of him. And 
you too,” I joshed to Eduardo’s twenty-four-year-old 
son, an engineer and member of Chabad who was 
sitting with us. We were witnessing evidence of the 
intergenerational legacy of the Rebbe.

Latin Jews still speaking Yiddish. A vanishing 
language? Astonishing! When Isaac Bashevis Singer 
received the Nobel Prize in Literature, he said to the 
King of Sweden that his friends had asked him why 
he his pen was in Yiddish, a rather dying language. 
On the film of the event one sees Isaac Bashevis 
cheerily explaining, ‘I am a Jew, and Jews believe in 
the resurrection of the dead. I anticipate my friends 
returning from their graves and inquiring, Nu sidu 
epes tzu lainin, Nu is there anything to read… and 
so I write for them.’

The physical resurrection has not occurred but 
the Rebbe resuscitated the spiritual corpses of 
assimilation. From Brooklyn, New York to the 
far‑flung Yiddish speaking communities of Latin 
America.

The hour struck three AM and there remained 
scores of Chasidim in various states of rumination. 
I thought about the cities represented in this tent. 
I couldn’t mark most on a map. Many I had never 
even heard of. But then, I spotted Rabbi Gopin of 
Hartford CT, sipping a Lchaim With Rabbi Kasriel 
Shemtov of the Mayanot Institute in Jerusalem 

and Rabbi Bluming, Chabad’s representative to 
Duke University and Chapel Hill. Levi once again 
leaped forward carrying me with him. Everyone 
knows Levi for his charitable giving, always done 
discreetly. There is a code of silence among the 
beneficiaries of his kindness. When one travels 
with him there are no barriers to entry. Especially 
in Chabad circles. We spoke of Emmet Gilles who 
has been peer reviewed by friends and recognized 
as the top of his Yale Law School class. Emmet 
reconnected with his Yiddishkeit through the 
inspiration of Rabbi and Mrs. Bluming. He then went 
off to Mayanot to enhance his Jewish education, 
eventually learning smicha and now bikes to the 
Yale Law School in his borsalino and modest dress. 
He and I have a chavrusa in Kohelet where King 
Solomon elaborates on the vain nature of most 
things. Rabbi Gopin is friends with Emmet’s parents 
from West Hartford. A Prosecutor and Law Professor. 
There in front of us at this single table I witnessed 
the global reach and genius of Chabad. Rabbi Gopin 
immediately asked me if he could visit a common 
friend who was recently hospitalized, reminding me 
to go to the hospital for bikur cholim. A community 
leader never forgets the individual. Tanya teaches 
that Ahavas Yisroel, the obligation to love others as 
one’s self can be achieved by acknowledging that 
we are essentially one body. When a single limb 
falls ill, the entire body suffers. And vice versa. One 
of Abraham’s visiting angels appeared exclusively to 
heal him from his circumcision. I must get over to 
Yale New Haven Hospital.

Dawn was upon us and Levi suggested we rest our 
heads. We strolled the quiet street elated. The night 
was euphoric.

The U-Haul fuses had been disconnected before 
Shabos and I entered the van to rest. The sweltering 
heat was torturous, as the metal vehicle had 
retained the sun’s rays of the day. There’s a reason 
the Armored Brigades deserve the highest honors 
in War. I lied down on my Walmart acquisition and 
Levi departed. No matter how much twisting and 
turning, I could not rest my eyes. Sleep I thought? 
Not tonight. Not on this sacred ground. I rested a bit, 
made my way back to the prayer tent with the rising 
sun and found many colleagues already praying and 
reading the Torah Portion of the day. Korach, who 
rejected and challenged the first Rebbe, Moses of 
old. A mere cursory reading of the Bible dictates 
how that ended. Infinitely worse than my sweltering 
U-Haul.

Among the morning visitors I noticed an old friend, 
Rabbi Moshe Krasnanski, director of Chabad of the 
Town, in a rather prominent Montreal Neighborhood. 
There is a rumor that circulates the Yale Law School 
that during his Berkeley days, former Dean Robert 
Post was the smartest man in California. I always 
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assumed Moshe was the smartest man in Canada. 
Hubris on both fronts. Let it be, I say. Having already 
heard the Torah portion, I engaged with Moshe. He 
would definitely justify the night of no slumber. We 
discussed Rabbis tolerating dissenting opinions 
in our centers. We found common ground in the 
notion that light shines through all darkness, The 
Talmud teaches us that a candle in the sun is a 
useless exercise, hence all voices must be heard and 
dialogue was a key component of any truth seeking 
community. To be continued, I remarked, and had 
him commit to a Yale visit next semester to share 
insights with the students. Leonard Cohen wasn’t 
the only Canadian Jew who should resonate at the 
Ivy League. It was Shluchim like Moshe and his wife 
that inspired us to go on Shlichus when we spent 
Shabos farbrenging in his home as Yeshiva students 
in Montreal.

And there was Rabbi Wohlberg, Dean of the 
Talmudic Seminary in Manchester England. I had 
spent the summer of ‘92 with him in the Catskills 
at the Ivy League Torah Study Program. Despite my 
father’s hesitance to allow me to teach the college 
students that summer, the Rebbe gave me his 
personal blessings to attend. My father of course 
gladly conceded. Among the students who Rabbi 
Wohlberg taught that summer are great Jewish 
Scholars today. Among them Rabbi Chaim Miller, 
author of the Gutnick Series and biography of 
the Rebbe. I assured the Rabbi that I would send 
him unforgettable photographs of a summer that 
changed the lives of twenty‑five University students, 
many of whom now inspire thousands, through 
their work and publication of Jewish thought. Dan 
Williams was there too that summer. Last I saw him, 
he was Reuter’s Jerusalem Correspondent. Beats 
London or Prague. The individual is paramount in 
Chabad. It was never simply about numbers. The 
Rebbe not only taught this to us, he breathed it into 
every fiber of our existence.

But we were craving. Thirsty and probing. Still 
searching for the sense of it all. Were we to be 
doomed to perpetual visits to the graveside until 
the resurrection? I sought out a place to lay down 
my talis as the midday sun loomed overhead. I 
hopped over to Rabbi Refson’s office and found 
other Campus emissaries. Abba’s brother Rabbi 
Refson from Univeristy of Georgia and Rabbi Yitzi 
Steiner of Chabad of University of Minnesota were 
schmoozing. Proteksia I thought. We talked about 
campus life, the recent convention of Campus 
Shluchim and whether we were tired of serving 18 
year olds as they enter college for the seminal years 
of their lives. Having a few years of age seniority, I 
relayed that when we are exhausted and mentally 
fatigued we have an obligation to resign. Personally, 
the arriving freshman class of 2023 will be as 

exciting to meet and teach as were the students that 
greeted us at Yale 23 years ago. Food for thought.

I lost Levi so I headed North bound again on Francis 
Lewis Blvd. On the corner I beheld what appeared 
as a super luxury RV parked at a movie set. The ones 
Hollywood stars use to put on their makeup and 
prep for a film recording. This fully decked out lorry 
must have been 40 feet long and I pondered which 
chosid had a license and the audacity to drive it out 
of the Cruise America parking lot in some rural town, 
perhaps in the outskirts of Pennsylvania. Was there 
a grey market for CDL licenses, I wondered? Inside 
I found some leading businessmen from Crown 
Heights, the neighborhood the Rebbe called home 
for all of his American life and headquarters of the 
Chabad movement. The place where moreover, 
the Rebbe constantly prompted us to accept, as 
the source of all blessings. Kan Zivah Hashem Es 
Habrachah.

In popped Aron Lipsker, of the Aleph Institute. 
Always fun to be around, until you discuss his work. 
Aleph is the Organization the Rebbe established 
under the auspices of Rabbi Sholom Ber Lipskar 
to support prisoners and their families. Spiritually 
and Materially. Aaron was accompanied by his 
14-year-old son. A precocious young man and no 
less a chosid. We exchanged names of persons we 
both knew were desperate for Aleph’s help and 
guidance. Yes, the incarcerated and their loved 
ones. Innocent and guilty alike. The Rebbe knew no 
boundaries. After all we are all guilty of something. 
A few L’chaims and Aron was out cold on the couch. 
It seems like he too caught little sleep on Friday 
night. I was glad to be among soulmates. Rabbi 
Zalman Greenberg of Chabad at Lehigh University 
was loudly reminding us to be honest about our 
state of moral decay and the spiritual degeneration 
in our homes. Harsh words with succinct smattering 
of truths. His brother Dov and his wife direct Chabad 
at Stanford University, and the night prior Levi 
Drimmer was being praised for trucking them the 
kitchen appliances when the Chabad House was 
built. Where was Levi I thought?

I nibbled on the herring. Schmaltz herring, pickled 
herring, maatjes herring, spicy schmaltz, spicy 
pickled, spicy maatjes, smoked and tangy herring, 
hot pepper smoked… Clupeidei marination at its 
finest. A years worth of Omega‑3 fatty acids for all 
of us. As the melodies started to roar and RV fill up 
with Chasidim, the herring sauces started to flow 
right over the table onto that shampooed carpet 
from Rural Pennsylvania. They will never get that 
smell out, I thought. Unless of course we wash it 
away with some vodka. But no one was going to 
waste the Vodka. The vodka was there exclusively 
to cleanse the soul. In moderation, soul-bleach. In 
excess, it was poison. I turned to my left and there 

was Mendy Greenberg a computer programmer from 
Crown Heights and financial partner of his siblings’ 
Mosdos. Mendy is sharp as a razor. I pondered which 
algorithm he had recently developed that inspired 
him to make the trek. It was ridiculous. The Rebbe 
promised us Moshiach and we had relocated to a 
cemetery. Was this plan B? I got into the driver’s seat 
of the immobilized RV and threatened to start up the 
engines, turn the behemoth around and park it at the 
gates of the cemetery demanding the Lord bring the 
resurrection. The consensus was I wouldn’t survived 
the aftermath. An abomination of such high order. 
That devious ploy would be a disgrace to everything 
this Shabos represented, cried the masses. Indeed. 
But the alternative was a 26th yahrzeit and a 27th 
to the end of time. As the vote went up for count, we 
downed another Lchaim, sang another nigun and 
the door swung open yet again. Up the stairs came 
Rabbi Moshe Gutnick hailing from Sydney Australia, 
the Av Beit Din; no jokes.

Reb Moshe was accompanied by his two sons, my 
first cousins. Perhaps out of respect for the wise, we 
shut down the blasphemous idea, as novel as it was. 
As I nibbled on a snacker topped off with the one 
delightful herring I had not yet devoured, Reb Moshe 
and I conversed about a friend we both knew that 
was suffering from depression. Brainstorming about 
possible remedies and helping the family was the 
order of the hour as the windows of the RV fogged 
up temporarily containing this bastion of souls. Reb 
Moshe reminded us all that this special day was one 
to be dedicated to active resolutions. We kibitzed 
with the businessmen about our often-mundane 
lives interrupted by short intervals of anecdotes 
about the importance of charity and tithing from 
all our dealings. Wealth creation was a worthwhile 
pursuit so long as charity was the end game. There 
is no wisdom without bread. Period. In this den of 
lofty schemes, the demand was made for practical 
betterment of our lives. Midday was long gone; we 
had come around the dark side of the moon and in 
search of answers I headed one final time to the 
banquet hall tent.

Rabbi Wohlberg. Oy the holy Rabbi Wohlberg. Oholei 
Torah’s former Rosh Yeshiva, now of Manchester, 
has trained a generation of Talmudic Scholars to 
delve deeply into the intricacies of the Talmud and 
decipher its legal and moral complexities; and to do 
so unpretentiously. His unassuming persona always 
drew Yeshiva Bochur and College student alike. 
His words at the Ohel earlier in the day resonated 
deeply. His words, brief yet lasting, always do.

The Ohel on Gimel Tamuz was crowded and the 
numbers were unprecedented. As individuals, we 
are often challenged to find our distinct space and 
individual standing, both literally and conceptually. 
Yet as Lubavitchers we maintain a collective 



18

Inspiration, Insights & Ideas
Bringing Torah lessons to LIFE!

identity. In unison, we are challenged to fashion 
the distinct paths on which we all travel. We shape 
a particular genre and tune within the broader 
melody performed by many. No different than a 
single musician in a large orchestra. “Makom Haaron 
Einoi Min Hamidah,” Reb Moshe quipped with a half-
smile on his face. ‘The Holy Ark required a perfect 
and precise measurement to attain its sacred status 
in the Temple. So did the Holy of Holies in which 
it was set. In fact, the Torah delineates their exact 
dimensions. Yet simultaneously the Talmud tells 
us, the ark took up no actual space in the Holy of 
Holies. ‘If you want to fit into this or any tight space 
Shmully, and actually situate yourself in totality, you 
must first dissipate into the ether.’

It dawned on me. The conundrum of the Aron 
challenges the mind to entertain two opposites 
coexisting. Space and non-space. This is a common 
theme discussed in Chasidus when describing 
various manifestations of G-d and his universe. 
The Archimedes principal explains that buoyancy 
makes things feel lighter in water, as a solid object 
displaces liquid of the equivalent size. The key 
word is feeling lighter, for the weight of the object 
doesn’t change in water. It only seems that way, as 
the water pushes the object upward. Newtonian 
Physics on the other hand discovered that actual 
weight is indeed relative to its environment. As the 
gravitational pull recedes, mass actually weighs 
less. In other words, weight is measured as mass, 
relative to the gravitational pull of its surroundings. 
For this reason, on the moon where there is less 
gravity then on Earth, an object will actually weigh 
one sixth of what it weighs on Earth. In outer space, 
a heavy object may even be weightless.

Reb Moshe was using the Meta Universe of the Holy 
of Holies analogy as a lesson in our practical lives. 
He was reminding me that only through absolute 
self-negation can one achieve our true place in the 
Universe. And it starts right here at the Ohel. The 
greatest minds and personalities in Chabad were 
always those most subservient to the Rebbe’s wishes 
and requests . It made them greater Chasidim, and 
greater men, for that matter. Precisely because the 
Ohel was packed was there room for everyone. 
Historians allege that Lyndon Johnson always lived 
in the shadows of JFK, and that it influenced the 
achievements of his entire Presidency.

As I stumbled out of the RV and crossed the street, 
I recalled bumping into Rabbi Mendy Uminer at 
Dawn on Shabos morning. He was heading to the 
mikvah at that exact spot. We were both lethargic. 
Mendy is the Shliach in Chestnut Hill, an upscale 
suburb of Boston. We had spent many years together 
with the Rebbe. “Shmully, look down the street and 
witness the amazing diversity of Jews represented 
here this Shabos,” he commented. “not to mention 

the intensity of the learning, the davening, and 
the achdus. It is truly exhilarating.” We embraced, 
spoke briefly about our children, our communities, 
and the love of the Rebbe. I even tried to marry 
off my son to his daughter right there. He wasn’t 
biting. Considering that early hour, he couldn’t have 
slept much. A Bostonian vagabond? No, a Chasidic 
weekend-groupie who disconnected the battery 
in his car and transformed it into his divan for the 
night. Chestnut Hill Shmesnut Hill, I thought… He 
made my blow-up mattress seem like the Taj Mahal.

And speaking of the masses that had attended, 
Levi Drimmer suggested a stopover at Rabbi Berel 
Shemtov before our departure from the Ohel. Reb 
Berel is a veteran soldier of the Rebbe and directs 
Chabad of Michigan, and the renowned yeshivas 
and camps of Detroit. At his home near the Ohel we 
met Rabbi Levi Shemtov, founder of the Friendship 
Circle. The revolutionary Chabad program now 
in 80 locations, pairs teenagers with Children 
and adolescents of special needs. Friendship 
circle has widened Chabad’s social services arm 
internationally, bringing thousands of families 
closer to G-d and Lubavitch. During our childhood 
in the 1980s Levi was always a star in Gan Yisroel. 
Brilliant, entertaining, funny and kind. To this very 
day I remember his knockouts to the outfield on 
the baseball field when the camp staff entertained 
the campers to a game, helping us get through the 
Fast days. Could anyone have predicted that any 
of us would now be responsible for creating an 
International Organization? Only in Lubavitch. We 
discussed the challenges of ultimately opening the 
next 80 centers. Levi was plotting more mosdos on 
this holy day. Rather Appropriate.

And in Reb Berel’s humble abode we encountered 
his daughter, Rebetzin Greenberg of Alaska. Despite 
the myth, her Chabad house is not in an igloo. The 
Rebetzin and her husband Reb Yoske have founded 
Chabad centers in a region of the world one wouldn’t 
imagine ever meeting Jews. Let’s be honest. When is 
the last time you were sitting at a sheva brochos 
next to a Jew from Alaska. When my friend, Yale 
Professor Mark Oppenheimer was writing a book 
about exotic bar mitzvahs, I expressed that it would 

only be comprehensive with an Alaskan tale. He 
actually came to the Ohel to meet the Greenbergs 
and transcribed it. I told the Rebetzin I would have 
to visit. Denali that is, and of course Chabad of 
Anchorage. When we asked Reb Berel to make sense 
of it all, he simply replied, “We must bring twenty 
million Jews to the Ohel.”

The clock neared four o’clock post meridian. I found 
Levi at the entrance to the Banquet tent and we 
immediately noticed the wisest man in California in 
row three. Should Dean Post have been the cleverest 
man in the State, Rabbi Ezra Schochet was definitely 
the wisest. I had studied Talmud under the tutelage 
of Rabbi Schochet and had taught Talmud to Dean 
Robert Post. I learned to never confuse smarts with 
wisdom.

As a yeshiva bochur, The Rosh as he is known, 
was the sensation of Yeshivas Eitz Chaim Toronto, 
Chofetz Chaim Baltimore, Ner Yisroel, and Beit 
Medrosh Gevoah of Lakewood. He was the prize 
student of Rav Aron Kotler OBM and learned with 
his son Rav Schneur Kotler. In Eretz Yisroel he was 
the wonder mind of Brisk and dialogued with the 
heads of Mir, Ponovitz, Chebin and Yeshivas Chevron. 
Having excelled in all the great halls of Talmudic 
Scholarship he rose to prominence as a Sar Hatorah 
in Lubavitch. He is among the elder Shluchim, 
Roshei Yeshivas and Chasidim of the Rebbe. Were 
the Rosh not a chosid, the Yeshiva world would have 
long ago crowned him a Gadol Hador.

On the subject of other factions within the Jewish 
world; I was relaying my account of Shabos Gimel 
Tamuz with my then chavrusa of 1993 in Los 
Angeles. We talked about the farbrengen with the 
Rosh. My brother in law Schneur Zalman Kaplan 
relayed that on this past Shabos a Jew that lives an 
hour and a half from Fort Lauderdale showed up in 
his shul. This Yid grew up in Satmar and left the fold 
decades ago. Unrecognizable. On the exterior that 
is. Having heard of Rabbi Kaplan’s Chabad house 
from another Satmar friend who has assimilated, 
he decided to attend this one time. Schneur Zalman 
described how this middle aged Jew visited shul for 
the first time in forty years. He came up to the Torah 
with his hands trembling, as he fetched a siddur to 
refresh himself of the language of the blessings. He 
grasped the Torah Scroll and cried out Borchi es 
hashem hamivoirach, in his childhood Hungarisha 
dialect. The words emanating from the core of his 
being. This yid had not been called up to the Torah 
for forty years and remarked on the irony of the 
fact that when he was young, Satmar fought with 
Lubavitch. “Loi Yidach memenu nidach,” said Rabbi 
Kaplan. No Jew will be left behind. Not even the 
Jews who once frequented Satmar, Mir or Brisk, only 
to deliberately abandon their parents’ home. They 
ultimately show up at our centers regularly, and the 
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Inspiration, Insights & Ideas
Bringing Torah lessons to LIFE!

stories are literally endless.

It was here that the weekend culminated, and the 
confluence was formed. Mayim Rabim, plentiful 
waters join in unison, only to usher a greater force 
that exceeds the sum of its parts. Levi and I were 
a bit broken. I assume most of us were. Silently 
reflecting on the question, what happened to the 
Rebbe’s assurance of Moshiach’s imminent arrival? A 
year late, ok. A decade, perhaps. Jews are notoriously 
late. But what would the neo Misnagedim in 
Lakewood say if we returned after Shabos and 
the Golus survived us. I have been blessed to have 
met many great men. Both religious and otherwise. 
If there was one person that could resolve the 
community’s dilemma , it was Rabbi Schochet. The 
unspoken quandary was percolating in the minds of 
all. Those honest enough to admit it, and those in 
silence.

Levi grabbed me by the shirt and forced our way 
into the tightly assembled horde of spiritual 
nomads listening attentively to the Rosh. Lubavitch 
has few geniuses. No more or less than anywhere 
else. Lots of brilliant folk, but prodigies are rare. 
The Rosh was trapped as we jumped in headfirst. 
“All courtesy aside,” Levi remarked. ‘This is an urgent 
time. The meaning of life is on the line Shmully. No 
time for niceties.’

Can Waze simply be wrong? I always convey to 
my children that we can’t see advancing traffic 
because a three-dimensional frame of reference is 
incomplete. Waze can see around the globe because 
satellites and fellow wazers feed the system and 
extend its line of sight. Trust the computer. Traffic 
patterns are computed quite simply, assuming of 
course you have the data. The Rebbe could not be 
wrong.

“Rabbi Schochet,” I proclaimed, interjecting myself 
into his farbrengen. “The sun will set in a few hours 
and it seems like we will be returning next year. It’s 
time to call the bluff of all the greats. You must call 
for the resurrection or we are compelled to resign,” 
I continued. “Enough is enough. Time to crack the 
great deception.” It was sheer chutzpah and utter 
disrespect. My mother would have scolded me, and 
that is an understatement. Yet a farbrengen is a time 
for honesty and I proceeded. Everyone knows how 
much Rabbi Schochet loves his students and we 
were proud to be among his many.

I was going for broke. My head was gradually being 
squeezed to the table by the weight of the crowd, as 
I was sure my cranium was being crushed. I caught 
a glimpse of the Holy Rosh’s face as I squinted and 
caught his eye. The omnipotent Rosh in all his glory.

And then Aryeh Schottenstein reappeared. Levi 

Drimmer courteously elbowed two younger fellas 
over a bit to make room for Reb Aryeh. Aryeh remains 
a beloved disciple of the Rosh. This was not to be 
missed. It was raavah diraaven, the most auspicious 
time of the Shabbos day. As he squeezed his way 
in, Aryeh found himself sitting directly across Rabbi 
Schochet, eye to eye, head and mind locked with the 
Master. For most of us present at those final hours, 
the exact words are a bit lost, but the message has 
been etched in our souls. No greater evidence than 
the weekly Torah class Reb Aryeh organized this 
week in Levi’s office. From the tent at the Ohel to 
Corporate America. From the lips of the Rosh to the 
minds of every chosid. Even Miami will never be the 
same!

The Rosh’s response was rather harsh. The truth 
often is. Consequently, it often falls on deaf ears. 
We embrace lies because they are comfortable; in 
every facet of our lives. We often arrive at the truth 
at the closing argument and verdict of a trial, with 
the findings relayed by a surgeon, at the ruling at 
a divorce hearing, in the outcome of an election, 
and through the shattering words of a eulogy. 
Truth is also the turning point in every conflict, the 
resolution of every debate, the liberating inspiration 
of every social movement, and the climax of every 
revolution. As we cuddled together like the Jews 
at Mount Sinai, I caught a glimmer of the smile on 
Levi Drimmer’s face. Levi always wears a beaming 
grin on his panim. A joyous physiognomy. Period. 
He loves to share, loves to help and loves period. 
And like most homo sapiens, he too is searching. 
There was a reason he took the flight, dragged the 
mattress across the town, endured the night with 
not even a snooze, and convinced me to head to 
U-Haul and make the trip. We were about to collect 
on the immaterial contribution we had made in 
seeking improvement in our lives. As shuddering as 
it turned out to be, we wouldn’t depart without it.

For four hours Rabbi Schochet laid down the law. 
The vodka flowed at 20 minutes intervals, so I 
paraphrase as best as I can.

“Heeeeeecht…” the Rosh raged. ‘Who do you think 

you are, making demands of the Creator and testing 
3700 years of our survival? Are you worthy of the 
resurrection and revelation of Mashiach? Why do 
you assume you are going to show up with petitions 
and mandates expecting wonders be performed? 
Enough of your petty frustrations! You have 
obstructed Justice! Yes, you have hindered the divine 
order! What have you done to effect change? Have 
you moved the needle one iota? Have you modified 
your behavior over the years? Have you for one 
moment ever gone out of your comfort zone in your 
service of the Creator? Have you even once done 
a favor for someone else, selflessly, anonymously, 
with altruistic love? Why do we assume that we are 
the heirs to the ultimate revelation of G‑d’s infinite 
kindness when we have pressed the snooze button 
on the entire ordeal?’

The Rosh elaborated on Chapter 41 of Tanya, The 
Rebbe’s sichos of 1967, insights of the parshah 
dealing with the giving of the Torah, interspersed 
with snippets of bitush, harsh but loving discipline 
for all of us. He spoke of the importance of the basic 
daily Chitas and Rambam requirements, davening 
with kavanah, and ahavas Yisroel, as the melody 
of Shuvah Hashem Ad Mosai filled the air. The 
wind crackled through the opening of the tent as 
a tear‑filled Rabbi Schochet reminded us that the 
revelation was about us. Yes US! Our devotion, Our 
dedication, Our commitment, Our actions, Our deeds, 
Our sacrifice, Our transformation, Our personal 
spiritual metamorphosis. It had nothing to do with 
G-d or the Rebbe. We were not victims of Golus, we 
were the culprits. No lifeguard was arriving any 
time soon. No Boat. No helicopter. Learn to swim 
really fast my friend. We were compelled to redeem 
ourselves. It was in our own very hands. ‘This was 
the final message of the Rebbe, as he proclaimed 
Ich gib das iber zu eich, I bestow it upon you the 
Chasidim to complete the sacred mission.’

And at that final hour, as the crowd quietly dispersed, 
The Holy Chosid Reb Ezra rose from his chair 
and with the sincerest expression on the face of 
humanity, he said, “and I speak of course to myself.”

We headed back to the Ohel where the masses were 
assembling. On the way to the Ohel I passed the 
grave of my late grandfather Rabbi Yaakov Yehuda 
Hecht, who was buried as he lived; at the Rebbe’s 
side. JJ Hecht as he was known, was often described 
as the Rebbe’s ben Yachid and best friend.

I reminisced how My zeide, with whom I lived for 
the final five years of his life, often reminded us that 
we were born on a mountain top. Ashreinu Mah Tov 
Chelkeinu Umah Naim Goiraleinu

Shabbos was over.
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Get the Picture
The full scoop on all the great events and classes around town
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In A Woman’s World
Issues of relevance to the Jewish Woman

Women’s Mikvah:
Please call Mrs. Devorah Failer for an 

appointment: 305-866 1492 or 
305-323-2410

Please Note: Shabbos & Yom Tov visits must be Prepaid

The Shul Sisterhood
 

Who we are...
The Shul Sisterhood organizes all of The Shul’s programming 
and classes geared toward women in the community. Our 
objective is to bring women of all ages and backgrounds 
together to learn, laugh, experience, and rejuvenate their mind, 

body and soul. Meet new friends,
relax and get inspired!

  If you would like to be a part of The Shul Sisterhood, 
please call 305. 868.1411

Monday
Women’s Study Group  Rebbetzin Chani Lipskar        8:30 - 10:00  pm
At the home of : Please call The Shul for details

Tuesday
Prayer Class  Rebbetzin Chani Lipskar                       9:15 - 10:15  am
1111 Kane Concourse Suite 618     

Tanya Class In Spanish Mrs. Vivian Perez                   1:15  -  2:50  pm
198 Park Drive, Bal Harbour Village

Wednesday
Morning Torah Class      Rebbetzin Chani Lipskar    10:00  - 11:00 am
The weekly portion - Women’s Perspective
Haime Library

Tanya Class in English   Mrs. Vivian Perez                1:15  -  2:50  pm
198 Park Drive, Bal Harbour Village

Thursday 

Women’s Tanya Class – Spanish – Mrs. Vivian Perez

Call Vivian for details – 305.213.3202

WEEKLY CLASSES

PEACH AND JALAPENO SALSA 
By CHEF LAURA FRANKEL

INGREDIENTS

3 cup fresh peaches, chopped
2 tablespoon lime juice
2 cup fresh tomatoes
1 large red pepper, diced
2 sweet onions, diced (I use Vidalia onions)
1 jalapeno, diced (optional)
¼ cup rice wine vinegar
3 garlic cloves, minced
3 tablespoon honey
¼ cup cilantro

PREPARATION

Combine peaches, lime juice, fresh tomatoes, red 
pepper, onions, jalapeño, vinegar, garlic, and honey 
in a non reactive bowl.  

Bring mixture to boil over medium heat. Cook for 3 
minutes, stirring frequently.

Reduce the heat to a simmer and continue cooking 
until the mixture is thick (about 20-30 minutes). 
Add the cilantro and adjust seasoning with salt and 
pepper.

Store the salsa, covered in the refrigerator for up to 
5 days or freeze for 2 months.

Serve the salsa with grilled vegetables or  grilled 
chicken.

NO CLASS THIS WEEK

NO CLASS THIS WEEK

NO CLASS THIS WEEK
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L’évolution du plaisir
Mais qu’est-ce que le plaisir?
Basé sur les enseignements du Rabbi de Loubavitch

Israël s’installa à Chittin. Et le peuple commença à 
être attiré par les filles de Moav. Et elles incitèrent 
le peuple à apporter des sacrifices à leurs dieux... 

et Israël se joignit à Baal Peor.
(Nombres 25, 1-3)

En quoi consistait le culte de Peor ? Le Talmud 
relate l’histoire suivante :

Il y avait un jour une femme non‑juive qui était très 
gravement malade. Elle fit un voeu : si elle guérissait 
de sa maladie, elle irait servir toutes les idoles du 
monde. Elle guérit et se mit à servir toutes les idoles 
du monde. Quand elle en vint au culte de Peor, elle 
demanda à ses prêtres comment le servir. Il lui fut 
répondu qu’il fallait manger des légumes et boire 
de la bière puis faire ses besoins devant l’idole. Elle 
dit : “Je préfère redevenir malade plutôt que servir 
une idole de cette manière.” (Sanhédrine 64a)

L’idolâtrie consiste en la déification d’un objet ou 
d’une force de la réalité créée. Autrefois, les hommes 
adoraient le soleil car il donnait de la chaleur, de 
la lumière et permettait aux récoltes de mûrir. La 
lune, le vent, la terre, l’eau et les arbres étaient 
également des dieux qu’il fallait remercier pour 
les bienfaits qu’ils donnaient aux hommes. C’était 
comme remercier un marteau pour avoir construit 
une maison ou une faux pour la récolte de l’année 
plutôt que celui qui a construit ou utilisé ces outils. 
Néanmoins, chaque idolâtrie possède une logique, 
même erronée, l’on sert la source (présumée) de la 
vie et de la nourriture.

Mais quelle était la particularité du culte de 
Peor avec un service si déroutant ? Ici l’idolâtre 
vénérait des déchets, ce qui reste une fois que 
tous les potentiels nutritifs ont été extraits de leur 
substance. Que pouvait attirer le peuple dans une 
telle pratique ?

La chaîne
Les Maîtres ‘hassidiques expliquent que l’essence 
de Peor consistait à arracher le plaisir de sa racine 
superficielle.

Qu’est-ce que le plaisir ? Nous utilisons ce mot 
en relation avec de nombreuses choses diverses 
et variées. Qu’ont de commun un steak, une 
composition musicale et une idée ? Et pourtant 
“plaisir” est le terme que nous utilisons pour décrire 
notre expérience d’un repas, d’un concert ou d’une 
révélation intellectuelle. Car aussi différentes que 
puissent être les sensations que l’on tire de ces 
activités différentes, elles partagent une essence 
commune : la capacité de donner un sentiment 

d’accomplissement à l’âme humaine.

En fait, tous les plaisirs dérivent de la même source. 
Selon les enseignements de la Kabbale, tous les 
plaisirs ont la même essence et le plaisir essentiel 
est l’âme de la création. Les Kabbalistes décrivent 
la réalité créée comme une chaîne d’évolution. Le 
maillon premier de cette chaîne est le plaisir de 
D.ieu dans Sa création qui donna naissance au désir 
divin de créer. Ce plaisir passe par de nombreux 
stades et métamorphoses, évoluant dans des 
mondes et des réalités de plus en plus matériels. 
Chaque objet, chaque force ou chaque phénomène 
de la création est tout simplement une autre forme 
de ce désir divin originel : leurs différences résident 
simplement dans la manière et l’intensité de leur 
évolution. Plus la chose est en position élevée dans 
la chaîne, plus grande est sa conscience de sa source. 
Plus elle descend le long de la chaîne et plus elle 
devient physique, égocentrique et moins consciente 
de sa véritable origine.

Quand un homme ressent du désir et du plaisir pour 
quelque chose qui appartient à la création divine, 
il se lie avec son âme et sa source. C’est pourquoi 
plus la chose est spirituelle dans cette chaîne 
d’évolution, plus le plaisir procuré est profond car 
plus proche de la source de tous les plaisirs.

Le plaisir comme déplaisir
Dans ses maillons les plus bas, la chaîne d’évolution 
donne naissance à des éléments improductifs et 
même contraires au désir divin.

La capacité de ces éléments à donner du plaisir est 
un paradoxe essentiel. Tous les plaisirs sont, nous 
l’avons vu, la représentation du plaisir divin dans la 
création alors que ces éléments sont des déplaisirs, 
des choses contraires à la volonté de Dieu. Mais ils 
ont également un but précis. D.ieu désire que nous 
soyons confrontés au libre arbitre, au choix entre 
le bien et le mal de sorte que nos actes soient 
significatifs et pleins de sens. D.ieu désire donc 
l’existence de ces choses négatives dans le seul 
but que nous les rejetions comme contraires à Sa 
volonté. Leur fonction est donc de ne pas exister.

La ‘Hassidout utilise la métaphore de la digestion 
pour expliquer ce phénomène.

La digestion est le processus par lequel 
l’alimentation passe par des organes variés qui 
la broient et font un tri. A chaque phase de ce 
processus, cette séparation se fait de plus en plus 
précise. Finalement, les éléments alimentaires 
les plus raffinés participent à la construction des 
cellules et de l’énergie vitale et les autres sont 
rejetés par le corps. Tous ces aliments, les bons et 
les autres, font partie de la digestion mais alors que 
les premiers sont utilisés, les autres sont repoussés 

et donc permettent au corps de n’absorber que les 
premiers.

La même configuration marque la chaîne de 
l’évolution au niveau cosmique. Certains éléments 
doivent aussi y être rejetés pour permettre aux 
produits désirés de se développer harmonieusement.

La quarantieme année
C’est là le sens profond de l’idolâtrie de Peor et 
l’explication de la raison pour laquelle le peuple 
d’Israël y succomba la veille de son entrée en Israël.

Apparemment, le culte de Peor était une activité 
particulièrement répugnante. Mais en réalité, il 
s’agissait de l’activité physique de la personne 
chaque fois qu’elle préfère un plaisir contraire à 
celui de D.ieu : elle sert le déchet de la création, 
vénérant quelque chose dont la seule raison d’être 
est le fait qu’il faille le rejeter en faveur des énergies 
qui en ont été extraites.

C’est pourquoi la vulnérabilité d’Israël par rapport 
à Peor eut lieu à la fin de leur séjour de quarante 
ans dans le désert alors qu’ils campaient sur la rive 
orientale du Jourdain, sur le point d’entrer et de 
s’installer en Israël.

Pendant quarante ans, le peuple d’Israël avait 
joui d’une existence exclusivement spirituelle. Ils 
étaient nourris, vêtus et protégés par des miracles 
quotidiens, entièrement libérés pour rechercher 
la sagesse divine sans contraintes ou distractions 
matérielles. L’évènement le plus significatif était 
le fait que la Manne, “le pain du ciel” qui les faisait 
vivre, était entièrement absorbée par leurs corps, 
n’engendrant aucun déchet. Ils vivaient dans une 
idylle spirituelle où les déchets de la création leur 
étaient inconnus.

Mais maintenant ils se tenaient au seuil d’une 
nouvelle ère, ils allaient devoir s’installer dans le 
pays, travailler sa terre, s’engager dans le commerce 
et la politique, vivre une vie matérielle. Pour la 
première fois dans leur histoire, ils allaient devoir 
être en contact direct avec les maillons de la chaîne 
d’évolution, ceux où il faut opérer une sélection 
entre la matérialité vitale, celle qui nourrit une fin 
spirituelle, et la matière morte, qui est sa propre fin.

Tous n’étaient pas égaux face à ce défi. Il y eut un 
épisode d’idolâtrie dans le camp d’Israël car de 
nombreux hommes furent attirés par les pseudo 
plaisirs trouvés dans les produits indésirables de la 
création. Tout cela dura jusqu’à l’arrivée d’un homme 
: Pin’has, qui s’engagea de toute son âme et de tout 
son corps, avec une vision claire et une action 
décisive et mit fin à la plaie de Peor.

French Connection
Reflexions sur la Paracha

Vivre avec la paracha
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Una Pésima Excusa
Por Yossy Goldman
 
En la parashá de esta semana leemos la extraña 
y famosa narración bíblica del profeta pagano 
Balaam y su burro parlante. En un momento 
dado un ángel bloquea el camino del burro y el 
animal se detiene en el lugar. Balaam se siente 
frustrado y golpea al burro. “Y Di-s abrió la boca 
del burro y éste habló a Balaam diciendo: ‘¿Por 
qué me pegas?’… Y entonces Di-s abrió los ojos 
de Balaam y vio al ángel parado en el camino…”. 
Entonces Balaam se disculpó con el burro 
diciendo “He pecado porque no sabía” (Números 
22:28-34).

Siempre me he preguntado: Si genuinamente 
no sabía, ¿por qué era un pecado?

La respuesta es obvia: Para un profeta que 
puede comunicarse con lo Divino no saber de 
una presencia angelical justo frente a su nariz 
es verdaderamente pecaminoso. Un hombre de 
su estatura espiritual debía saber mejor.

No hay duda que en muchas comunidades 
donde el judaísmo organizado es débil y no se 
puede encontrar fácilmente, la ignorancia de 
lo que significa ser judío puede ser una excusa 
válida. Para millones de judíos que crecieron en 
la antigua Unión Soviética bajo un régimen ateo, 
la ignorancia de la ley judía es, indudablemente, 
justificada.

Pero para aquellos de nosotros, que vivimos 
en comunidades judías vivas y vibrantes, para 
aquellos que saben lo suficiente como para leer 
estas líneas, la ignorancia como racionalización 
no tiene sentido.

En mi propia comunidad de Johannesburgo, 
Sudáfrica, gracias a Di-s hay oportunidades 
educativas demasiado numerosas como para 
mencionarlas. Escuelas Diarias para niños, 
programas de educación para adultos; una 
reciente serie de clases que tuvimos acerca 
de misticismo judío atrajeron a 250 hombres y 
mujeres cada lunes por la noche durante seis 
semanas corridas.

Internet, con todas sus serias fallas y peligros, 
provee oportunidades sin paralelo para los 
judíos, aun en los lugares más remotos, para 
conectarse con su herencia. En este moderno 
medio de llegar, Chabad.org ha sido un 

destacado pionero. Así, hoy, cuando la ignorancia 
judía sigue siendo el Enemigo Público Número 
Uno, hay amplias avenidas para los judíos que 
nunca se vieron expuestos al judaísmo, sus 
enseñanzas y su relevancia, para saber más y ser 
mejor educados.

Recuerdo una campaña publicitaria que se llevó 
a cabo en los Estados Unidos hace unos años para 
lo que entonces era conocido como el United 
Negro College Fund. El fondo fue establecido 
para proveer de educación universitaria para 
promisorios estudiantes negros de vecindarios 
poco privilegiados. Hasta este día todavía puedo 
ver esa fotografía de un joven estudiando y 
debajo el slogan “Una mente es algo terrible de 
desperdiciar”.

¿Cuántos abogados y jueces judíos nunca 
han hojeado una sola página del más grande 
repositorio legal judío, el Talmud? ¿Cuántos 
médicos y pensadores judíos no han leído 
nunca alguna de las obras de Maimónides, el 
más grande médico y filósofo del judaísmo? 
¿Cuántos judíos ilustrados espiritualmente 
que meditan diariamente nunca han estado 
expuestos a las enseñanzas de la auténtica 
Cabalá y el misticismo judío?

¿Por qué los rabinos se convierten en rabinos? 
Para enseñar. La palabra rabí significa “mi 
maestro”. Es verdad, hay muchas facetas de la 
posición de un líder espiritual, pero el principal 
incentivo para mí y para muchos otros de 
mis colegas es el privilegio de educar judíos 
sobre el judaísmo —especialmente aquellos 
que sin tener culpa no fueron criados con ese 
conocimiento.

De ninguna manera minimizo la importancia 
del papel pastoral que un rabino juega en su 
comunidad. Ayudar a la gente en momentos 
de desgracia, como así también en ocasiones 
alegres, puede ser profundamente gratificante. 
Aconsejar a almas preocupadas o a personas 

comunes con dilemas morales es igualmente 
significativo. Pero la parte más estimulante del 
trabajo para mí es enseñar a los judíos cómo 
ser judíos. Enseñar Torá e introducirla en los 
previamente no iniciados. El privilegio de abrir 
una mente judía a la belleza de la sabiduría 
judía y a la eterna relevancia de la forma judía 
de vida es lo que me llevó al rabinato.

Durante mi desempeño he oficiado en varios 
cientos de Bar Mitzvá, bodas y, por desgracia, 
en muchos funerales e inauguraciones de 
monumentos. Mientras que he tratado cada 
caso con la sensibilidad y respeto que merece 
y he hecho lo mejor para hacer de esos hitos, 
significativos ritos funerales, mi verdadera 
“satisfacción profesional” vino cuando una 
persona joven viene a verme por consejo acerca 
de cómo explorar su identidad judía. Los rabinos 
llegan a su “punto culminante” cuando jóvenes 
parejas toman la iniciativa y piden consejo 
acerca de cómo establecer un hogar y una 
familia judíos realmente exitosos. Eso es najat 
para un rabino.

Por lo tanto, cuando están leyendo estas líneas, 
sigan el sabio consejo de Ética de los Padres 
y “Adquieran para ustedes un rabí”. Si están en 
una región apartada, hay excelentes educadores 
virtuales a los que se puede llegar por medio de 
este sitio Web. Si ustedes viven donde hay una 
infraestructura de organizaciones judías, pero 
no saben dónde comenzar, usen los servicios en 
esta Página de Inicio para encontrar su maestro 
real más cercano.

En nuestra época de explosión informática, 
la ignorancia se ha convertido en una pésima 
excusa.

Clases en Espanol

Porcion Semanal
Rabbi Shea Rubinstein

Lunes 8:45 pm - 9:45 pm
Analisis de distintos temas basados en la Perasha  

Rabbi Shlomi Halsband
Miercoles 8:30 - 10:00 pm
Domingo 8:30 - 10:00 pm

Latin Link
Reflexion Semanal

Parasha de la Semana

Clases y Eventos
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Networking
Effective Advertising

PLEASE READ ONLY 
AFTER SHABBOS

PAID ADVERTISEMENTS DO NOT CONSTITUTE ENDORSEMENTS BY ANY RABBIS OR THE SHUL. THE SHUL RESERVES THE RIGHT TO ACCEPT OR REGECT ANY AD SUBMITTED.

Joel S. Baum
 Certif ied Public Accountant

__________________________________

Financial Advisor
Income Tax Preparation

(954) 899-1712
TheTaxPro999@gmail.com

LAZARUSMD.COM

1080 KANE CONCOURSE  .   BAY HARBOR ISLANDS
CALL (305) 864-6200 FOR AN APPOINTMENT

Dr. Devorah Shagalov
is now accepting new 
patients for all dermatologic 
needs, including general 
dermatology, skin checks, 
cosmetic procedures and 
Mohs surgery. 

Board certified by the American Board 
of Dermatology

Fellowship trained in Mohs Surgery and 
Cosmetic Dermatology

*first cosmetic procedure, new patients only.

Mention this ad to receive 10% off*
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DERM _AD-Rev.pdf   1   6/5/19   9:13 AM

HATZALAH EMERGENCY 305.919.4900
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Board of Trustees
Sidney Feltenstein - Chairman
Simon Falic
Matias Garfunkel
Ambassador Isaac Gilinski 
Jaime Gilinski
Max Gilinski
Saul Gilinski
Sam Greenberg
Abel Holtz 
Mike Izak

Alberto Kamhazi
Shmuel Katz M.D.
Leo Kryss
Rabbi Sholom D. Lipskar
Lazer Milstein
Michael Perez
Ryan Shapiro
Claudio Stivelman
Morris Tabacinic

Albert Pollans - President
Jaime Gilinski  
David Lichter
Rabbi Sholom D. Lipskar
Monroe Milstein - Treasurer

Steven M. Dunn - Chair
Devorah Leah Andrusier
Janice Barney
Joel Baum
Maurice Egozi
Henry Eichler
Mitchell Feldman
Daniel Gielchinsky
Jacob J. Givner

Evelyn Katz
Rebbetzin Chani Lipskar
Rabbi Sholom D. Lipskar
Rabbi Zalman Lipskar
Orit Osman
Marc Sheridan
Daniel Sragowicz
Cynthia Stein
Eric P. Stein

Rabbi     Rabbi Sholom Lipskar  Ext 311
Associate Rabbi   Rabbi Zalman Lipskar  Ext 345
Rabbi’s Executive Assistant /  CYS Ms. Lydia Hasson  Ext 311
Rebbetzin    Rebbetzin Chani Lipskar 305.992.8363
JLAC / Adult Ed/ Singles  Rabbi Shea Rubinstein Ext 342
CYS College / Kolel   Rabbi Dov Schochet  305.790.8294
Accounting    Mrs. Geri Kelly   Ext 341
Controller    Mrs. Janice Barney  Ext 318
Events / Office Manager  Ms. Milena Liascovitz  Ext 328
Director of Events and Marketing Mrs Devorah Leah Andrusier Ext 313
Youth Director    Rabbi Shaykee Farkash Ext 329
Operations / Maintenance  Rabbi Shlomi Katan  Ext 319
Reception / Accounts Payable  Mrs. Mindy Natoli  Ext 0
Mikvah     Mrs. Devorah Failer  305.323.2410
Pre-School Director   Mrs. Chana Lipskar  Ext 325
Sephardic Minyan   Chazan Shimshon Tzubeli 305.865.4205 
Hebrew School / Editor  Mrs. Aurit Katan  786.382.9006
Hashkama Minyan   Mr. Lazer Milstein  305.349.3040
Mashgiach    Mr. Mordechai Olesky  786.262.9115 

Foundation Trustees

Board of Directors

Executive Committee

Contacts at The Shul 305.868.1411

Numbers to know

Shul Gaboim

Mr. Andrew Roth
Mr. David Portnoy

Rabbi Henry Eichler
Mr. Ettai Einhorn

Mr. David Ben-Arie
Mr. Seth Salver

Steven M. Dunn - President
Mitchell Feldman - Vice President
Rabbi Zalman Lipskar VP Development
Eric P. Stein - Treasurer
Joel Baum - Financial Treasurer
Dovid Duchman - Secretary
Carolyn Baumel
Max Benoliel
Eli Dominitz
Boruch Duchman
Velvel Freedman
Eli Freund
Bruce Gelb
Ighal Goldfarb
Sam Greenwald

Jerrod M. Levine
Rabbi Sholom D. Lipskar
Alexander Matz
Lazer Milstein
Ezzy Rappaport
Eliott Rimon
Brian Roller
Seth Salver
Daniel Shapiro
Ryan Shapiro
Michael Tabacinic
David Wolf
Jose Yankelevitch
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Daily Study
A complete guide to all classes and courses offered at The Shul

DAILY CLASSES

The Rebbes’ Maamorim 6:20 - 6:50 am
PHL 101 PHL-301 PHL-501 Rabbi Z. Lipskar
(Men Only)
Daf Yomi    7:45 - 8:45 am
TXT-220 Rabbi  Dov Schochet
(Men Only)
Chok L’Yisrael - Sephardic      8:45 am
Reb Shimshon Tzubeli

Chassisdic Discourses 10:15 - 11:00 am
 PHL-322   PHL-510 Rabbi Shea Rubinstien
(Men Only)
Community Kollel (Men) 8:00 - 9:30 pm
(Monday & Thursday) LAW-154
(Men Only)

SUNDAY

Daf Yomi   9:00 am
TXT 220  Rabbi Dov Schochet
(Men Only)

Tanya - Sichos    8:00 - 10:00 pm
PHL-322 Rabbi  Shlomo Haltzband
(Men Only)

MONDAY

In Depth Chumash 1:30 pm
TXT-110  Rabbi Dov Schochet
(Men and Women)

Insights to our Torah Portion 
(Spanish)   8:45 - 9:45 pm
PHL-120 Rabbi Shea Rubinstien
(Men and Women)

Women’s Study Group 8:30 - 10:00 pm
TXT-110  Rebbetzin Chani Lipskar
At the home of:  Please call The Shul for 
details

TUESDAY WEDNESDAY THURSDAY

Jewish Literature 11:00am - 12:00 pm
LIT-101 - Rabbi Shea Rubinstein
(Men and Women)

Senior Torah Academy 12:00 - 1:00 pm
Pirkei Avot  ETH-101  Rabbi Dov Schochet
(Men and Women)

Megillot - Men and Women
TXT 121 Studies in the five Megillot
Rabbi Dov Schochet
Women’s Morning Torah Class
10:00 - 11:30 am
TXT-110  Rebbetzin Chani Lipskar 
Chassidic Discourses   (Men & Women)
11:30 - 12:30 pm
PHL-320  PHL-501  Rabbi Sholom D. Lipskar 
or Rabbi Zalman Lipskar
Spanish Kolel - Chassidus    
8:00 - 10:00 pm
PHL-301  Rabbi  Shlomo Haltzband - (Men only)

Parsha  (Men & Women)
11:15 am - 12:00 pm
TXT-501  Rabbi Shea Rubinstien

Senior Torah Academy   (Men & Women)
12:00 - 1:00 pm
TXT-120   Rabbi Dov Schochet
(Main  Sanctuary) Book of Judges - Years 2780 -2835  

NUMERIC CODES INDICATE 
CYS COLLEGE COURSES

VISIT WWW.CYSCOLLEGE.ORG 
FOR FURTHER INFORMATION

ALL CLASSES LOCATED 
AT THE SHUL

UNLESS OTHERWISE INDICATED






