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Do You Believe in Hashem?

By Rabbi David Ashear
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Rabbi Shlomoe Wolbe                 Rabbi Yechezkel Levenstein


Rabbi Yosef Mugrabi told over that, more than sixty years ago, Rav Shlomo Wolbe, one of the leaders of Musar from the last generation, author of the work Aleh Shor, traveled from Yerushalayim to Bnei Brak to meet with the Gaon and Tzaddik, the Mashgiach Rav Yechezkel Levenstein. 


The trip at that time was not easy to make, but Rav Wolbe was hoping to learn life lessons from Rabbi Levenstein. When they finally met, Rav Yechezkel asked Rav Wolbe, "Do you believe that there is a Hashem?" This was seemingly an embarrassing question to ask someone of Rav Wolbe's stature. This Rabbi spent his life delving into the depths of Torah and Musar, giving Shiurim and inspiring others to become more connected to Hashem; here he was being asked if he believed in Hashem?


In his humility, the Rabbi answered, "Yes, Rebbe, I believe in Hashem."

Then Rav Yechezkel told him, "When you go back to your Yeshiva, I want you to teach your students that there's a Hashem in the world." On his way back to Yerushalayim, Rav Wolbe was pondering the words of the great Mashgiach. Here he traveled back and forth 6 hours to meet with the Rabbi, and the message he got was to go back and teach his students that there is a Hashem? 


There must have been great depth behind it. Later on, he figured it out. You could have a religious Jew who learns Torah all day, but is still not a full Ma'amin in Hashem. You could have someone who prays three times a day and asks Hashem for help with Parnasa and Refuah, but still not really believe that it's Hashem who's providing and healing. He still thinks it's his boss who's determining how much money he's going to make. He still thinks that the patient's health is in the hands of the doctor. People may believe Hashem exists, but they don't fully believe that he is controlling every aspect of life.


A few years ago, a Rabbi with a white beard approached me and told me what his recent studies in Emunah have been doing for his life. He said he has been learning Torah for decades. He was taught Chumash, Navi, Mishna, Gemara, Halacha, but then, he said, "Nobody ever taught me about Hashem." 


He said, "I never knew what an active role Hashem played in every moment of my life. I never knew Hashem was so close to me and loved me more than I could fathom." Now, he lives his life daily with Hashem and, in his words, "Life couldn't be better." 


Simple Emunah, that might be taken for granted, but it shouldn't be. We need to be taught through simple stories and Divrei Chazal about how close Hashem is to us and how involved He is in our lives. It doesn't matter how religious we are or how many hours a day we learn; everybody needs Chizuk in internalizing how much Hashem runs our lives. There is nobody else in charge of our health, our Parnasa and our Shidduchim. And every little story we hear about Hashem's involvement in our daily lives strengthens this Emunah.


A Rabbi told me today his daughter recently got her driver's permit and her mother let her drive with her to the store. On the way there, she switched lanes and didn't notice a car in her blind spot. She caused damage to the other car, and her car had even more damage. 


The girl hadn't yet been put on their insurance plan. The other driver felt terrible for them. Besides for having to pay for his damage, they were going to have to pay thousands of dollars for their own damage, out of pocket. So, the other driver subtly hinted they could easily say that the mother was driving the car and they would get the full insurance policy to kick in so they wouldn't have to pay a penny. 


When the Rabbi heard about this potential plan, he immediately replied, "That would be dishonest. Our Parnasa comes from Hashem. We don't need to do anything dishonest to get it." 


Two days later, while their car was parked on the street, another vehicle swerved a little and went right into their car and pushed it into a tree causing c
onsiderable damage to the side of the car that was just damaged two days before. 
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The driver came out and was very apologetic. He assured them that either he or his insurance would pay to completely repair their car. Here the Rabbi had just mentioned, days before, that Hashem is in charge of their Parnasa and He could easily give them the money back and Hashem quickly showed them, with their own eyes, how He gave them the money back.


It's a small story of Hashgacha Pratit, but each one of these stories ingrains in us that Hashem is watching everything that goes on. He is actively involved with us all the time. We all need Chizuk to know that there is a Hashem, and He's running the world.

Reprinted from the December 3, 2018 email of Emunah Daily.

Glueckel of Hameln

By Rabbi Nissan Mindel

	

	  




A fancy portrait of Bertah Pappenheim wearing 17th-Century costume in the personal of Gluckel, painted by Leopold Pilichowsky. From Wikopedia.


Glueckel of Hameln (1646–1724) One of the most insightful Jewish autobiographies was written by Glueckel of Hameln, a wise mother and businesswoman who described the life of the Jews in Germany in the late 17th to early 18th centuries. 


Glueckel of Hameln, whose diary became so famous, was born in Hamburg, one of the three sister cities of Altona, Hamburg and Wandsbek that played an important role in Jewish life and were the seat of famous rabbis. 


Glueckel was born at a time when Europe was torn by the Thirty Years’ War (1618– 1648).Only three years after her birth in 1646, all Jews were driven from Hamburg, and they settled in nearby Altona. 


When Glueckel was only eleven years old, the Swedish army came down from the north and drove the Jews back to Hamburg. For three years Glueckel attended a cheder and became well acquainted with the Torah. She was well-read also in the literature written in a special dialect of German, which later developed into the Yiddish language, but in her days it was more German than the present-day Yiddish spoken by Jews the world over. 


As was the custom in those days, Glueckel was married when she was barely fourteen years old. But she was then already a mature, serious and practical young girl who could carry on the customs and ways of a good Jewish home, which she had learnt in her parents’ house. 


Her husband, Chaim, was a pious young scholar and businessman from the small town of Hameln. Glueckel spent there the first year of her married life, happy and satisfied, and teaching the young Jews of that community what she had learned in cheder. 


A year later, Glueckel and her husband moved to Hamburg, then a world center of trade, and one of the most important harbors. It offered many more opportunities for hardworking young people like Glueckel and her husband to earn a living. At first they had to overcome quite a few hardships, but then G-d blessed them, and in a few short years they became quite well-to-do. 


Glueckel, in addition to taking care of the house and the small children, helped her husband in business. Soon they were among the wealthier Jews of Hamburg, who had good connections with the German courts and used these connections for the welfare of their Jewish brethren who then had to suffer a great deal of persecution and economic difficulties. 


As a matter of fact, Glueckel and her husband were so successful and became so respected that six of their children married into the very best Jewish families of Germany. At the wedding of their oldest daughter, members of the princely court of Brandenburg (later the German imperial dynasty) participated. 
Having been married happily for twenty-nine years, Glueckel’s husband, Chaim, died in 1689 and left her with eight of her twelve children still unmarried, and a large business to be taken care of. Glueckel, a woman full of bitachon (trust in G-d), did not despair. She managed to bring up her children and give them a good Jewish education, marrying them into equally good Jewish families, and at the same time successfully handle her husband’s business. 


As, she writes in her diary, her plan was to wait until her last child was married. Then she planned to sell her business and settle in the Holy Land to devote the rest of her days to helping her people and doing other good deeds. Unfortunately, her business suffered serious setbacks, and she was forced to change her plans. 


She married again, her second husband being a wealthy Jewish businessman of Metz, a city in Alsace-Lorraine, where many great Jewish scholars had lived and taught. She could have been happy, but Providence wanted it that Glueckel, who had always been blessed with success, should suffer in her later years. 


Only a year after her second marriage, her husband lost not only his own great wealth, but all that Glueckel had brought into their marriage. Yet, without despairing, Glueckel kept on living the life of a pious and faithful Jewess who dedicated her efforts to helping the Jewish community in which she lived, though she lacked the comforts and means which had made her life easy before. 


During her last years, Glueckel wrote her memoirs, which are a valuable record about the life of the Jews in Germany, and of the Jewish world in general, in those difficult days after the Thirty Years’ War. But her book is more than that. Glueckel discusses all the important events of that time. She gives mussar (moral exhortation) to her children, and many times she adorns her story with a midrash, a quotation from the Holy Scriptures, or even quotations from the Talmud. 


Thus her diary shows that she was quite an outstanding woman in her days, a woman of deep wisdom and faith, who could take things in her stride as they came, and be an inspiration to others. 


Glueckel’s son Moshe, who was a well-known rabbi, found the manuscript of his mother’s diary and copied it on parchment, and thus preserved it for generations. It serves as a shining example of a pious, good and wise Jewish woman, a true mother in the midst of her people Israel. [Chabad.Org] 

Reprinted from the Parashat Mikeitz 5779 email of whY I Matter, the Young Israel of Midwood (Brooklyn) parsha sheet edited by Yedidye Hirtenfeld.

An Off-the-Derech Daughter

A woman approached the Yesod HaAvodah zt'l and his gabai, as they were walking down the street, "Which one of you is the Rebbe? I need a brachah from the Rebbe." 

The gabai pointed to the Rebbe and the Rebbe pointed to his gabai. 

The woman was confused and she said, "Please, don’t turn me into a fool. Tell me who the Rebbe is." 

The Yesod HaAvodah asked her to state her request. She said, "My daughter has gone off the derech and recently, she ran away. I've tried to bring her back, but in vein. I don’t know what I can do; I am so distressed." 

The Yesod HaAvodah asked, "Do you have a garment that belongs to your daughter? 

"Yes, we have." 

"I suggest that you should make wicks from the garment and use them to light the Shabbos lecht." 

She did that, and in the middle of the Shabbos seudah, the girl returned. She said that she had acted foolish, but now she wants to do teshuvah. Mother and daughter fell into each other's embrace with immense love. The Shabbos lecht brought her around. 

The Beis Avraham zt'l added that this is implied in the brachos,. The word ÷ "to light" doesn’t only mean to light the candles. It means to ignite the fire of Yiddishkeit in people's hearts.

Reprinted from the Parshas Vayeishev 5779 email of Torah Wellsprings: Collected Thoughts from Rabbi Elimelech Biderman.
Rabbi Yisrael

Salanter’s Forgiveness


Once, Rabbi Yisrael Salanter, O"BM, was insulted by a fellow, who was later very distraught about having offended this great Tzaddik. He later approached Rabbi Salanter to beg his forgiveness. 


Rabbi Salanter received the man warmly and with a big smile, as if nothing at all had happened. 'Rebbi," said the man, "please forgive me for the way I behaved. I so regret that I have insulted you." 


Rabbi Salanter immediately forgave the man and then asked him, "Is there perhaps some way in which I can help you? Might you need a loan or something done for you?" 


"Rebbi," responded the man, "Is it not enough that the Rav has forgiven me for slighting his honor? Must he offer to bestow kindness upon me, as well?" 


"Let me explain my intention to you," said Rabbi Salanter. "Our Sages teach us (Talmud, Kiddusin 59a) that an action removes the original thought. If an individual wishes to uproot a feeling from his heart, he must first perform a deed. 
‘The same thing applies to someone who harbors ill feelings toward another person. If he wishes to eradicate those feelings, he should perform an act of kindness for that person. By doing so, he will eliminate any bad feelings he may have had.” (Story from a “Shabbos Vort”)
Reprinted from the Parshas Mikeitz 5779 email of Torah Sweets Weekly edited by Mendel Berlin.

The Baal Shem Tov, the Fattened Ox, the Rich 

Man and the Poor Man

The Baal Shem Tov used to travel from town to town and gather the people together in order to speak to them, and he would tell them about how much Hashem was pleased with the sincere prayers and straightforward faith of ordinary Jews. 

One day, the Baal Shem Tov arrived in a town called Tarnow, and he told a story of a wealthy man who lived in the days when the Bais HaMikdash still stood in Yerushalayim. The wealthy man was taking a fattened ox to the Bais HaMikdash as a Korban, an Offering to Hashem. 

As they were walking, for no reason, the ox decided that it would not walk anymore, and because of its size, the wealthy man could not urge the animal forward. No amount of pushing and prodding could make the ox budge. 

A poor man who was on his way home, happened to pass by this scene and saw what was happening. He had in his hand a bunch of freshly picked greens. The poor man walked over to the ox and held the greens in front of the animal. When the animal began to nibble, he drew them away, and the ox began to walk forward to try to get at the treat. The poor man continued to do this until they reached the Bais HaMikdash. 

The wealthy man was overjoyed and brought the large, fattened ox as a Korban Olah, a Burnt Offering. He was so happy at being able to offer such an animal that he also offered a sheep as a Korban Shelamim, a Peace Offering, and made a huge feast for his family and friends. He also distributed the proper gifts from his Korbanos to the Kohanim. 

The poor man, happy that he was able to help, went home empty handed, because he had ended up feeding all the greens he was carrying to the ox. 

That night the owner of the ox had a dream. In his dream he heard a voice which called out to him, “The sacrifice of the poor man, who gave up the bundle of greens he was bringing home to his impoverished family, was a more desirable sacrifice than your fattened ox!” 

The Baal Shem Tov explained, “The joy of the rich man was so intense that he held back nothing. The poor man, on the other hand, had only a bunch of greens to bring home for his family. What were his few stalks compared to the fattened Korban of the wealthy man?” 

The Baal Shem Tov answered, “Hashem desires actions that come from the heart. Any Mitzvah that a person may do, whether great or small, simple or difficult, is judged by how it is performed. A Mitzvah done for Hashem’s sake, with great joy and purity of heart, is very precious to Hashem!” 

The Baal Shem Tov said, “Hashem cried out to the angels, ‘Look at the Mitzvah my child has done!’ Hashem saw that although the wealthy man had offered much, the poor man had offered much more, because his action was pure of heart!”
Reprinted from the Parshas Mikeitz 5779 email of Torah U’Tefilah as compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

The Lubavitcher Rebbe’s Advice to an Israeli Politician
By Rabbi Tuvia Bolton
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Former Israeli Foreign Minister David Levi


The following story happened just before the first Gulf war [that began on August 1, 1990).


When Chaim Aflulo was ten his parents enrolled him in Rabbi Grossman's Yeshiva in Migdal HaEmek and he liked it so much that when he was eighteen, he traveled to Brooklyn to spend a year in the Lubavitcher Rebbe's Yeshiva.


When he returned to Israel, a full-fledged Chabadnik, he enrolled in the Israeli army and became friends with another young Jew in his division called Eshkol Levi.


Although Chaim was very religious and Eshkol wasn't they became inseparable friends and often when Eshkol went home to his parents on leave, Chaim accompanied him.


At first there seemed to be nothing very significant in this good friendship, but in fact it would save a lot of lives.


Eshkol's father was a well-known Israeli politician called Dovid Levi, who was becoming a very influential figure in the Knesset and from the moment he met his son's friend he liked him


He offered him a job as chief organizer of religious youth and although Chabad usually takes great pains to distance themselves from politics (and loses a lot of government funding because of it) they do take great pains to help other Jews. So he took the job.


He used his new position strengthen Judaism and encouraged many young people to write letters to the Lubavitcher Rebbe and many received replies that gave them a lifetime of direction and inspiration.


One of those who wrote was his boss Dovid Levi. He noticed Chaim's success and enthusiasm and also began writing to the Rebbe and receiving responses. Eventually he even personally visited the Rebbe for advice and blessings.


In the year 1990 Chaim told his boss that he was taking a one week leave to visit the Rebbe on Lag B'Omer and recharge his spiritual batteries.
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B
Former Israeli Prime Minister Yitzchak Shamir


As soon as people heard he was going, they brought letters and requests and among them was an envelope from Dovid Levi marked 'Urgent'. This was a very loaded request. Dovid Levi had been chosen to the important position of Minister of Foreign Affairs in the newly elected 'Likud' government headed by Yitzchak Shamir and now the party was in big trouble.


Shamir had gotten elected on a strong 'right' platform of not conceding to Arab demands to concede lands but world pressure especially from the United States was mounting against him.
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Former U.S. President George H.W. Bush


President George Bush Senior had very close ties with the Arab world (perhaps because of his personal oil interests) and was determined to make a good impression by forcing Israel to capitulate. Minister Levi was asking the Rebbe to give him courage and strength.


As soon as Chaim arrived at the Rebbe's headquarters and Synagogue (770 Eastern Parkway) with the letters, including that of Minister Levi he handed them to the Rebbe's secretaries and went about his business; getting settled by his host, meeting many old friends, learning Torah and that evening hearing the Rebbe speak and sitting with friends at a farbringen (gathering) until the next morning.


Very early Friday morning when he returned to his host he was told that one of the Rebbe's chief assistants, Rabbi Leibel Groner, had called several times and left an urgent message to contact him as soon as possible.


Chaim returned the call and received the following message,


"The Rebbe wants you to contact Minister Dovid Levi as soon as possible and tell him to not be afraid of James Baker. Rather to be strong for the first few minutes and G-d will help".


James Baker was the Foreign Minister of the U.S.A and President Bush personally had sent him on a surprise and secret mission to force Shamir and Levi to make massive land concessions to the Arabs. And Bush promised he would personally stand behind every threat made.


Shamir knew that such concessions would spell disaster for Israel and it had been his election platform not to make them. But for the last few weeks the world had been putting the pressure on that he was beginning to weaken.The Rebbe somehow knew that the only one that might be able to stand firm and keep Shamir from giving in was Dovid Levi.


But Chaim didn't know all this. All he knew was that he had to get hold of Dovid Levi and give him the Rebbe's message ... but how? First he called Levi at home, but he was out. So he tried his office but secretaries said he was not there. It was getting close to Shabbat in Israel and he was getting nervous.


Suddenly he had an idea. He looked in his notebook and found the number of Levi's driver. If he could only get to him before Shabbat.


He tried several times and it was busy. 'Good sign' he hoped to himself. 'Probably Mr. Levi is talking.' And he tried again, and this time it worked! The driver answered. "Hello! It's Chaim Aflulu. I have a message from the Lubavitcher Rebbe. Is Mr. Levi in the car?"


The driver pulled over, told him that Levi was not in the car at the time, wrote the message down and promised that he would deliver it.

[image: image8.jpg]W

/////n.

.w -

-




Former U.S. Secretary of State James Baker


The meeting took place and Chaim had no idea what happened until he returned to Israel a week later and heard from Dovid Levi himself what happened.


When the driver met him and gave him the Rebbe's message he was totally amazed for two reasons; first, how the Rebbe knew about the meeting at all; Baker's visit was supposed to be a total secret! And second, how miraculously exact and necessary it was.


The meeting took place early Sunday morning. Shamir arranged it that Baker would first speak with Dovid Levi and Baker, as soon as they were alone got straight to the point and was very blunt and ominous.
He pulled out a map of Israel with boundaries according to President Bush and a document to be signed that Israel was willing to consider these concessions. He began shouting, pounding on the table and threatening a complete cut off of American aid unless he saw results. repeating, 'President Bush wants an answer NOW! And anything but 'yes' will mean big trouble'! We will cancel defense and trade agreements, we'll support sanctions in the U.N and that's only the beginning!!
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The Lubavitcher Rebbe, zt”l

Levi shuddered. But he remembered the Rebbe's advice about the first few minutes and remained calm. He took the map examined it and began to ask questions; trying to show Baker the flaws in his demands. Baker began to fume, the minutes were ticking away. Dovid Levi was nervous; how many minutes did the Rebbe mean?!


Suddenly, Baker reached the end of his fuse pounded on the table and began to get up to leave the room. One of his assistants entered, told him he had a phone call, Baker picked up the phone and turned pale.


He put down the phone, mumbled something about his mother just passing away, apologized and left the room.


A few months later the Gulf war began and all Bush's demands evaporated. If Dovid Levi had signed that document it would have opened the door for disaster.


The Rebbe's prophetic advice and Dovid Levi's willingness to follow it prevented much heartache and tragedy.


The minutes that Dovid Levi spent in carrying out the Rebbe's advice saved millions of Jewish and Arab lives. And every moment wasted could have brought disaster.


Reprinted from the Parshas Chaya Sarah 5779 email of Yeshiva Ohr Tmimim in Kfar Chabad, Israel.

The Opportunity to Grow

From Challenges in Life


RavYaakov Yisrael Lugassi told a story about a young man who was suffering in very difficult circumstances. His wife became sick and had to be hospitalized for an extended period. His house was in chaos. Medical expenses were putting him in debt, his children missed their mother, and he had to fill the roles of both mother and father. He went from living a very normal life to being thrown into an extremely difficult situation. He went to Rav Lugassi for chhizuk.


The Rabbi told him, “You can no longer live a standard life. You have a choice to make now. You can either feel sorry for yourself and be broken from this situation, or you can grow to the highest levels. This is your opportunity for greatness.”

The young man responded, “But I’m just a regular guy. Why is this test being given to me?”


The Rabbi told him, “We do not ask Hashem why He gives certain challenges to certain people. He knows who needs what.”


The young man decided that he wanted to grow, and began strengthening himself in emunah, mussar and Torah.


Baruch Hashem, his wife eventually recovered. Today, this man is a dynamic speaker for a world-famous organization, disseminating Torah to the masses. He overcome his challenges and became so strong that he is now helping thousands of people deal with their problems.


Hashem puts every person in the exact situation necessary to achieve his level of greatness. Just as Hashem engineered the events in Egypt that led Yosef from a twelve-year jail sentence for a crime he did not commit to the high position of viceroy of Egypt. 


This must be looked at as a message from Hashem for us, that whenever we are in a difficult situation, we should look closely and appreciate all the good that Hashem has bestowed upon us. It’s very easy to get lost in self-pity but a Jew should never despair. We must always believe that Hashem has a greater plan for us. Yosef learned this from his father Yaakov and knew that everything that was happening to him was all from Hashem. 

Reprinted from the Parashat Vayeshev 5779 email of Rabbi Amram Sananes as written by Jack E. Rahmey.
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