
Rabbi Muller 

We are gebentched to be a part of our kehillah that is filled with people who are 
immersed in Torah, tefila and chesed each and every day. Our shul is well known 
as the go-to for all who are looking for a warm place to daven, a comfortable 
place to learn and where any person knows he can come for anything he needs. 
Understandably, every member of our shul adds to this special ruach. 

Yet R’ Nachum was different. He was very much one of us – yet possessed the 
ability to see beyond what others saw. He didn’t just see people coming and going 
throughout the day – he saw nefashos. He understood people and what they truly 
needed. From the everyday mispallel, to the weary soul, and to the guest who 
came for Yom Tov, all were greeted with a hearty welcome and a warm Shalom 
Aleichem accompanied by R’ Nachum’s genuine smile. Nachum was always the 
first one there. Nothing and nobody was below Nachum, as he made it his 
business in his quiet and assuming way to acknowledge and make every person 
who came to our shul feel welcome and wanted.  

His unassuming personality and kind demeanor made him the automatic choice 
for anyone who needed help. Whether it was for a tzedakah cause, or something 
as simple as directions to another shul or how to work our fancy coffee machine, 
Nachum was the person everyone – young and old - felt comfortable 
approaching. He was always available with a listening ear and so easy to converse 
with and the conversation was always so soothing, pleasant and enjoyable, 
because everyone knew that Nachum really cared about them. Really. 

 
Nachum was the friendly giant – in body and soul - of our shul. To paraphrase R’ 
Moshe Yess z”l, I think that now that R’ Nachum is gone we need to all ask 
ourselves the following question: “Who will be the Nachum of our shul? Who will 
be the Nachum, if not us?”  

We are all very busy - and with good things. Yet there is now a void in our shul 
that must be filled. Keeping our hearts, minds and eyes open for any guest (and 
even non-guests!) that walk through our shul’s doors, and to welcome them into 
our lives, with warmth, care and kindness, is something we must commit to do 
more often - and better.  



How did Nachum do it? Perhaps we can explain with a vort I recently saw from 
Rav Moshe Hager zt”l, the Seret Vishnitz Rosh HaYeshiva (and uncle of our Rav 
Shlit”a). We all know that there are 36 hidden tzaddikim in every generation. The 
Rosh Yeshiva asked an obvious question: Why are they hidden? Wouldn’t we 
benefit so much more if we were able to observe and learn from their lofty ways, 
thus enabling us to become better and more wholesome people? 

The answer is, that HaShem specifically made it this way in order that we work on 
ourselves to establish an ayin tov that enables us to think about every Yid we 
encounter with the thought of “Maybe, just maybe, he is one of THEM, the 36 
tzaddikim!” How different would our attitude be towards every Jew we meet? 
Even when they are perhaps not acting as we personally would deem befitting… 
but hey, maybe it is just a cover up and he is really so much holier than me?” 

When a Yid lives his life always thinking positively about his fellow friend he 
reaches the level of ahavas yisroel that R’ Nachum did. Never judge, never accuse, 
but rather assume there is a “hidden reason” and in truth this Yid is so precious – 
even more than I could ever imagine, and certainly more than me! 

[Perhaps we can say that is the p’shat in the famous Chazal: “Nochum ish gam zu 
l’tova – Nachum was an “ish” who “gam zu” – even “the odd fellow” who most 
don’t look upon as too great, to Nachum – even that person was - l’tova!”] 

Throughout his life R’ Nachum personified this middah. He was a soldier who 
believed in his people – each and every one of us. On the day that he was given 
his kavod acharon, as we all stood on our porches and bid farewell to our dear 
and beloved friend, all I could think of was how befitting of a preida this is for a 
man who loved and respected every Yid in such a genuine and special way. We all 
stood and saluted him – for the way he lived and for all that he taught us. 

His beautiful family carries his mandate and way of life in a most refined and 
graceful way. Yet, it is our achrayus to ensure that R’ Nachum’s ways continue to 
shine in our shul forever. 

May he be a meilitz yosher for his family and friends and continue from his lofty 
place b’ginzei meromim to cast an ayin tov upon all of.    


