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The Ship Builder's Carriage

By Asharon Baltazar
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Betzalel’s shipbuilding business produced some of the finest vessels to sail the seas. His work caught the eye of the Tsarist Navy, and he was contracted to produce their next line of warships. It was an unusual job for a religious Jew, and his success aroused jealousy, even among his own artisans.


Despite the fast pace of construction, Betzalel’s supervision never wavered. He prowled his workshop, on the lookout for even the minutest of mistakes. There was no room for error; he had to make sure his work was seaworthy.


But Betzalel had no way of knowing that behind his back his workers were deliberately sabotaging the fleet. Bent on seeing their Jewish employer lose his job and national credibility, they had made gaping errors. They hid their sabotage well.


The day of the maiden voyage for the first ship finally arrived, but things did not turn out as Betzalel had imagined. An inspector from the Navy arrived at the harbor. Secret sources from inside Betzalel’s workshop had informed him of weaknesses, supposedly put there at the behest of the treacherous Jew. If taken to sea, the ship would crack like a brittle toy.


After a brief handshake, the inspector began to circle the ship like a stiff vulture. Betzalel, who had expected a warmer greeting, was surprised. He followed the inspector, watching as he prodded the ship angrily in certain key places. Realization dawning, Betzalel’s heart sank. He had been set up.


“You’ll be ordered to appear before a judge for deliberate sabotage of the tsar’s own vessel!” roared the inspector, shaking with fury.


Betzalel was speechless. And appropriately so. He knew exactly what the outcome would be if he were found guilty of the severe accusations. How could he prove his innocence?


An idea came to him. Close to his hometown was a village by the name of Liadi, home to the Alter Rebbe, Rabbi Schneur Zalman, founder of Chabad movement and author of the Tanya. Perhaps the holy man could advise him.


Betzalel laid out his predicament before the Alter Rebbe. Expression somber, the Alter Rebbe rested his head on his hands for several moments, lost in deep thought. Finally, he looked up.


“Do as I tell you, and with G‑d’s help, you’ll be acquitted.” And he laid out a set of steps for Betzalel to follow.


Betzalel didn’t consider himself a follower of the Alter Rebbe, and the instructions seemed a bit dubious. Nevertheless, with nothing to lose, he resolved to follow them.


First, he purchased the most striking horses available: a pair of magnificent steeds that attracted stares, as well as whispers behind cupped hands. It cost Betzalel a small fortune but he was determined to follow the Rebbe’s orders. From there, he proceeded to the wainwright’s workshop, where he asked to see the finest model—ornate and breath-arresting, delicately balanced on gleaming, wide-spoked wheels. When Betzalel harnessed the horses to the coach, a transport seemingly fit only for the king himself stood before him.


It was also his ticket to St. Petersburg, capital of Russia and home to the tsar himself. There, he asked around and became familiar with the tsar’s schedule. All that was required now was a bit of patience. Still following the Alter Rebbe’s advice, Betzalel began to drive his coach near the palace at the times he knew the tsar was about, hoping to catch his eye. And, just as the Alter Rebbe predicted, one day a servant came running out of the palace gates and over to Betzalel.


“Would you be so kind and sell your magnificent horses and coach?” inquired the servant.


Betzalel creased his face, as though weighing a difficult proposition.


“No.”


“Please, oh please,” begged the servant. “Will you at least sell the horses?”

Betzalel refused again, reiterating that nothing could compel him to part from his handsome hors—


“It’s the tsar’s wish,” rejoined the servant. “It is he who wishes to purchase your beautiful beasts.”


As though struck sideways by the flattery, Betzalel leaped from the coach.

“Why didn’t you simply say so?” he asked good-naturedly. “If it’s for the tsar, I don’t want a single kopek. He can have it as a gift! From me!”


The servant hurried to grab the reins and rolled the coach into the palace yard. Who wouldn’t be eager to inform the tsar of a terrific success?


But the tsar didn’t need telling. He had been standing on his balcony, watching the entire exchange below. When the servant finally made it inside, the good news on the tip of his tongue, the tsar sent him right back out to get the man’s name and his town of origin.


He returned shortly with the information and the tsar tried to place where he knew the name Betzalel the naval engineer. In one enlightening moment, it all suddenly clicked. This must be the Jewish engineer awaiting trial for deliberately sabotaging a Navy contract!


“That brazen Jew, he managed to bribe the tsar himself,” mused the tsar softly through his teeth.


Indeed Betzalel did leave an admirable impression on the tsar. How could a man so affable commit a crime so heinous? He ordered a thorough investigation, and before long a vastly different account was presented to him. Aided by confessions, the plot was discovered and the perpetrators were punished. All charges against Betzalel were lifted.


Betzalel hurried to thank the Alter Rebbe. It was an open miracle! How had the rebbe known that the king would be taken by his horses?


“The Torah warns a Jewish king not to occupy himself with too many horses,” explained the Alter Rebbe unassumingly. “We learn from here that a king naturally has a curious obsession with horses…”

Reprinted from the Parashat Bo 5779 email of Chabad.Org Magazine.
Rav Aryeh Levine and

The Unhappy Woman
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A woman who was bitterly unhappy once came to Rav Aryeh Levine’s home, and pleaded, “Let me sit in your house, and let me cry and weep before you.” Rav Aryeh Levine kindly replied, “You may surely sit, and even cry, but not before me. Direct your tears to Hashem, the Holy One who listens to the cries of His children.” Taking a seat, the woman simply began a sad story, unable to stop crying. Rav Aryeh said to her, “Do not cry, Hashem will surely have mercy!” A short while later, the woman returned to him, and said that her situation had not improved, but it had worsened, and she cried again with bitter tears. Rav Aryeh did his best to comfort her, seeking words that would touch her heart. Finally, the woman said, “I will accept your words of comfort, but can you please tell me what became of the thousands of tears I shed over the Tehilim, when I said its words to Hashem, imploring Him to help me? Was it all for nothing?” Rav Aryeh gently answered, “I will tell you that after 120 years when your life on earth ends and you come before the Heavenly Court, you will find out how many severe and harsh decrees against the Jewish people were tom up, because of those precious holy tears that you have shed. Not one teardrop goes to waste. Hashem counts them like pearls, and treasures them!” Hearing this, she started crying again, but now with tears of happiness that all her suffering and Tefilah were truly not in vain. Sometime later she came back to Rav Aryeh and said, “Dear Rabbi, please tell me again those beautiful words. What happened with all of those tears of mine that I wept?”

Reprinted from the Parshas Bo 5779 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights as compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

Rabbi Shlomo Zalman’s Respect For the Lubavitcher Rebbe

By Rabbi Sholom DovBer Avtzon
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Rabbi Shlomo Zalman Auerbach was the Rosh Yeshiva of Kol Torah in Yerushalayim. He was asked why he has so much respect for the Lubavitcher Rebbe, even though he is not a chossid?


He responded; my father [Rabbi Chaim Yehudah Leib] was the Rosh Yeshiva of the prestigious yeshiva, Shaar Hashanayim, a yeshiva of mekubalim. So yes, my father definitely was deservingly considered by many as a righteous individual whose prayers are listened to.


When people asked him for a blessing, his response was that Hashem will definitely help and he would advise the person to daven in earnest and give tzedokah.


One time in middle of the night there was incessant banging on the door. My father was still up as he was learning and opened the door. An anxious and distraught man entered and between his sobs beseeched my father for a blessing for his wife. She was in midst of a lengthy labor and the doctors were very concerned for her and the baby’s safety.

My Father Reassured Him that

Hashem will Definitely Help


My father reassured him that Hashem will definitely help her and everything would be alright. However, this did not calm the husband. He anxiously repeated that the doctors are extremely pessimistic and he insisted that my father guarantees him that everything will be alright.


Seeing how distraught he was, my father’s compassion for a fellow Jew was such that against his nature he gave the person the promise he had asked for. Much relieved, the man thanked him profusely and returned to the hospital full of optimism.


As soon as he left, my father awakened me and requested that I wake up the other members of the family and we should all say Tehillim and give tzedokah. He explained, I just gave a Jew a promise that everything will be alright and in what merit can I guarantee that. But in the merit of the Tehillim and tzedokah that we all are saying now, I hope Hashem will listen to our supplication.

Nervous and Apprehensive about

Giving One Individual a Promise


Reb Shlomo Zalman continued, now that was speaking about giving one individual a promise that everything will be alright. Yet my father, who rightfully is considered a gutte Yid (a tzaddik), was nervous and apprehensive of assuming such a responsibility.


Now you are asking me about a Yid that gives this blessing and guarantee on a daily basis, not to one Jew or a few individuals, but to countless people. Yet he does it without any apprehension, confidant that his blessing will be fulfilled. Have you any understanding of what that means?


Is that not testimony to his sheer greatness?!

Reprinted from the Parshat Shemos 5779 email of The Weekly Story by Rabbi Avtzon is a veteran mechanech and the author of numerous books on the Chabad Rebbeim and their chassidim. He is available to speak or farbreng in your community and can be contacted at avtzonbooks@gmail.com

The Person Who Did the

Most for the Jewish People
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Rav Yechezkel Sarna   Sarah Schenirer

Rav Yechezkel Sarna, O”BM, was at a gathering of Rabbis, many of whom were grandchildren of the previous generation's leaders. He stood up and said, "Many of you probably think your grandfathers did most for the Jewish people in the past century. Well, you are all wrong. The one who did the most never even studied a page of the Talmud.” 

The Rabbis found these words offensive and protested, but Rav Sarna continued. "I will say even say more. When I tell you the name, you will agree that this person accomplished the most: Sarah Scheniner, the founder of the Bais Yaakov school system for girls, did more for Jews than did any Torah scholar." 
The Rabbis looked at each other sheepishly and agreed. Indeed, without Sarah Scheniner and the Bais Yaakov movement, the face of Torah Judaism would have disappeared. 

Comment: We read in this week's portion that when Moshe came to Pharaoh asking for a three-day "leave of absence" for the Jewish people, Pharaoh did not want the women to go (Shemos 10:11): 

"Let the men go now and you will serve Hashem..." Some commentators explain that Pharaoh knew that the nation could not survive spiritually without the women's help. 

There are unfortunately some people who don't show enough gratitude to their wives (or mothers) who make it possible for them to peacefully attend Minyanim, learn Torah (at night, or even on a full-time basis), and be involved in other community needs and projects. 

The job of the woman is not as glamorous as a man's, which sometimes leaves them feeling empty inside. However, it is a man's job to acknowledge the incredible self-sacrifice and dedication that women display on a regular (Story from Power Points, by Rabbi Ephraim Nisenbaum)

Reprinted from the Parshas Bo 5779 email of Torah Sweets Weekly edited by Mendel Berlin.

Chassidic Story #1100 
Channeling the

Ultimate Authority
From the desk of Yerachmiel Tilles
editor@ascentofsafed.com
 


Rabbi Zusha was one of the outstanding disciples of the Maggid of Mezritch and an intimate of the Alter Rebbe. Once, when Reb Zusha fell ill, the Alter Rebbe attended to him in person, and when the Alter Rebbe printed the Tanya, he sent a special envoy to Reb Zusha to seek his approbation for it.


The Rebbe, R. Shalom DovBer relates (Torat Shalom p.84): The Alter Rebbe considered Reb Zusha of Anipoli a genuine Torah luminary-that he did so can be attributed to an incident that took place during their youth, in Mezritch, at a time when they were both students of the Maggid.

It so happened that the Alter Rebbe and Rabbi Levi Yitzchak of Berditchev were deep in discussion of a difficulty in the Rambam. Their analysis was proceeding apace, each in his own way trying to justify the Rambam's position and reveal it in its true light, when along came Reb Zusha and silently observed them. 

At a given moment he drew near and asked them what it was they were discussing so intensely. At this question they could not conceal a smile-Reb Zusha was not one given to wrestling with the intricacies of Nigleh study! However, since he persisted in his inquiry, they told him what the Rambam stated and why, for a variety of reasons, it was so problematic.
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Book by Rabbi Zusha of Anapoli, "Menorat

Zahav" (Candelabra of Gold). Edition from 1902

Reb Zusha's approach-whenever the solution to a problem eluded him-was to shed hot tears and cry out: "Zusha doesn't know the explanation of this question!" The tears would continue to flow until he fell into a slumber. Once in this state, the author of the particular halacha, or the prophet Elijah himself, would appear to him and reveal the explanation that he sought. 

At this point he would immediately come to. And so it was: as soon as he was informed of the difficulty in the Rambam, he cried out: "Zusha doesn't understand what the Rambam means!" He fell into a slumber, the Rambam appeared to him in a vision, and presented him with the explanation. On awakening, Reb Zusha hastened to the Alter Rebbe and Rabbi Levi Yitzchak and repeated what he had heard. It was indeed a revelation to his comrades.


For this reason the Alter Rebbe considered Reb Zusha a true Torah luminary. All other ways of explaining the Rambam were necessarily partial and prone to error. However, when the Rambam himself explained the Rambam, his words bore the stamp of ultimate authority. Therefore Reb Zusha merited this tribute, in that he received the explanation in its most authentic form, as heard from the lips of the author himself.

His final resting-place is in Anipoli, next to the tomb of the Maggid of Mezritch.

Source: Adapted and supplemented by Yerachmiel Tilles from Days in Chabad, as translated by Yosef Cohen from the original Hebrew publication of Rabbi Yosef Y. Kaminetzky,

Biographical notes (in order of appearance): Rabbi [Meshulam-]Zusha of Anapoli [of blessed memory: ? - 2 Shvat 5560 (?-Jan. 1800 C.E.)], was also a major disciple of the Maggid. The seemingly unsophisticated but clearly inspired "Reb Zusha" is one of the best known and most beloved Chassidic personalities. He and his famous brother, the Rebbe Elimelech of Lizensk, spent many years wandering in exile, for esoteric reasons.

Rabbi Dov-Ber [of blessed memory: c.5460 - 19 Kislev 5533 (c.1700- Dec. 1772 C.E.)], the son of Avraham and Chava, known as the Maggid of Mezritch, succeeded his master, the Baal Shem Tov, as the head of the Chasidic movement. Most of the leading chasidic dynasties originate from his disciples and his descendants. The classic anthologies of his teachings are Likutei Amarim and Torah Ohr (combined by Kehas Publishing as Maggid Devorav l'Yaakov), and Ohr HaEmmes.

Rabbi Shneur Zalman [of blessed memory: 18 Elul 5505 - 24 Tevet 5573 (1745 - Dec. 1812 C.E.)], one of the main disciples of the Maggid of Mezritch, successor to the Baal Shem Tov. He is the founder of the Chabad-Chassidic movement and the author of Shulchan Aruch HaRav andTanya as well as many other major works in both Jewish law and the mystical teachings.

Rabbi Levi Yitzchak (Deberamdiger) of Berditchev [of blessed memory: 5500 - 25 Tishrei 5571 (1740 - Oct. 1810)] is one of the more popular rebbes in chasidic history. He was a close disciple of the Maggid of Mezritch, successor to the Baal Shem Tov. He is best known for his love for every Jew and his perpetual intercession before Heaven on their behalf. Many of his teachings are contained in the posthumously published Kedushat Levi.
R. Moshe ben Maimon; [of blessed memory: 4895 - 20 Tevet 4964 (1135-1204 CE)], known as the Rambam - the Hebrew acronym of his name, or as Maimonides. was one of the most important Torah scholars in the last 1000 years. Born in Cordoba, Spain, he fled with his parents and family from persecution to North Africa, passing through Morocco and Israel, and eventually settling in Egypt, where he became the Sultan's personal physician. His numerous books, including Mishna Torah and Guide to the Perplexed, were --and still are -- influential in the three fields of Jewish law, philosophy and medicine.

Connection: Seasonal -- The 2nd of Shevat (this year: Tuesday, Jan. 8) is the 219th yahrzeit of Reb Zusha (and ten days prior to that, the 24th of Tevet/Jan. 1) was the 206th yahrzeit of Rabbi Shneur Zalman).

 

Reprinted from the Parshas Bo 5779  email of KabbalaOnline.org, a project of Ascent of Safed. www.ascentofsafed.com

Who Comes to Purify
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Rav Gamliel Rabinowitz


Moreinu HaRav [Rav Gamliel Rabinowitz] shlit”a relates: “I was invited to give a sichah [discourse] in a yeshiva for ba’alei teshuva. As is my holy way, I brought along papers where the boys could write on it something good that they accept upon themselves to do. Every interested young man could write something good that he wants to accept upon himself and I take these papers with me to the holy places and I pray for those who accept to do something good. 


A few weeks later, I received a call from the Rosh HaYeshiva with a request, that I redeem two of the boys in his yeshiva [pidyon haben] and he told me with great emotion that one of the boys took upon himself that every day when he put on Tefillin, he would read the portion of redemption of the firstborn 'רחם פטר כל לי קדש’ – 'Sanctify to Me every first of the womb’ (13:2) and the section of 'יביאך כי והיה’ – 'it will be when you come’ (13:11). 


He is reading the topic of pidyon haben and since he is a firstborn to his father and mother, he became interested in the halachos and it was explained to him that he is a firstborn who was never redeemed as an infant. This discovery caused a commotion in the yeshiva, and another boy in the yeshiva, also a firstborn, began to clarify from his parents if they redeemed him and it became clear that since his parents were distant from Torah and mitzvos, they had not redeemed him. 


This created a situation where two young men required redeeming, and all in the merit of accepting to do something good upon themselves and to take on the saying of the four portions in the Tefillin. Apparently, a simple acceptance, but still, an acceptance that changed the lives of two young men.

Reprinted from the Parshas Bo 5779 email of Tiv Hakehila.

The Power of the

Unlocked Door
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One of the popular kevarim in Poland is the kever of the Bnei Yissaschar zt'l. (There is a hachnasas orchim there, so people can have a good meal and a place to rest before they continue on their travels.) 

A yungerman told me that he was at the kever of the Bnei Yissaschar and saw a bachur praying there with immense kavanah. He knew that bachur. It was his neighbors' child. He also knew that this bachur had fallen off the derech ten years before. What turned the bachur around? How was he saying Tehillim with so much sweetness? 

When the bachur finished his Tehillim, the yungerman greeted him, and asked him how he did teshuvah. The bachur replied, "Someone told me something that totally turned me around. The person who told it to me didn’t realize the imprint he was having on my life. 

“He told me that my parents keep their front door open every night, as they hope that I will return. They don’t want me to come to the door, find it locked, and turn away. That's when I returned home and also to Yiddishkeit, after ten years of wandering."

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

Rejection Won’t Matter!

By Rabbi David Ashear
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Rabbi ElimelechBiderman


Rabbi Elimelech Biderman told a story of a Rabbi from Israel who was struggling a great deal with parnasa. He was marrying off a child and needed an exorbitant amount of money that he didn't have. With no other choice, he decided to go to America and ask for charity. Before he left, he went to his Rabbi to receive a blessing. 

The Rabbi told him, "No matter what anyone gives you, whether its $5000, $500, $5 or even 5 cents, always say thank you with a smile and make sure you keep learning Torah when you're not out collecting." 

He went, but he was not having a pleasant experience. He was getting a dollar here, a dollar there, but most of the time he was just being ignored. The people there had heard his type of story again and again and they were not moved to give. It was very hard for him to keep smiling and say thank you for the small change that he was getting, but he managed to do it.


It was towards the end of his trip and he had only collected a very small portion of the funds that he needed. An acquaintance sent him to an area with very wealthy people. This was his last chance. He didn't know anyone in the neighborhood, so he just went door to door knocking, but not one person answered the door.

 Until, at last, at one house, the door finally opened, but the Rabbi was gripped with fear when he saw a large dog standing in front of him, barking loudly. He began to run, and then he heard a voice from inside the house, saying, "Don't be afraid; come in, Rabbi." 

He walked into a large house which looked like a palace, and he saw the wealthy owner sitting with his feet up. "What could I do for you, Rabbi?" the wealthy man asked. 

The Rabbi explained his dire situation. The wealthy man then took out a ten-dollar bill from his pocket, he gave it to his dog and told his dog to go give it to the Rabbi. It was bad enough he only got ten dollars, but to take it from the dog... the shame that he felt was too much.


Instead of becoming angry, he remembered the words of his Rabbi and politely thanked the man for his contribution. He then went even further to make that man feel good. Just a couple of hours before, he was learning a Gemara which said: " a person should not raise a bad dog in his house." So he told the wealthy man, "You have a good dog."


"What do you mean?" the wealthy man asked.


He explained, "The Gemara says you shouldn't raise a bad dog, which implies there must be such a thing as a good dog. Your dog knows how to give tzedaka, so he must be a good one."


The wealthy man then asked the Rabbi for a favor. He said, "Please, could you go across the street and tell my neighbor what you just told me about my dog?" The Rabbi didn't want to do it, especially after he only got $10 from this man, but again he overcame his inclination and he said, "Sure, no problem." 

He went across the street and an older gentleman answered the door. The Rabbi gave him the message. Minutes later, that man was across the street, hugging the first man. It was the father-in-law of the wealthy man. He had been so upset that his son-in-law got a dog, he hadn't spoken to him in months, but when he heard what the Rabbi said about the dog, he had a change of heart. 

The wealthy man was so grateful, he wrote out a check to this Rabbi for $18,000 and gave it to him for the wedding. At that moment, all the rejection that the Rabbi experienced the past week didn't matter anymore. The Rabbi got what he needed.

`Hashem prepared him, right before the visit, with the right words to say and put him in front of the right person. And just like that, his trip was a great success. We could all be helped. Continue hoping and praying to Hashem and b'ezrat Hashem, we should all be helped with our needs.

 

Reprinted from the January 9, 2018 email of Emunah Daily.
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