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Trouble was brewing in St. Petersburg. Rabbi Menachem Mendel of Lubavitch, known as the Tzemach Tzedek, immediately set to work to have the anti-Semitic decree abolished. As part of his efforts, he felt Rabbi Yisrael of Ruzhin should be kept abreast of the latest developments, so he sent one of his most accomplished followers, Reb Yitzchak Eizik of Homil, to personally convey the information.


Reb Eizik received the warmest of welcomes from Rabbi Yisrael and was even invited to dine with the venerable rabbi. It was clear that the respect he received stemmed largely from Rabbi Yisrael’s esteem for the rebbe who had sent him.


After Reb Eizik had given over his rebbe’s message and begun preparing for his journey home, an unexpected delay held him in Ruzhin for several days. He made use of his newfound time by observing Rabbi Yisrael’s conduct, which he found most fascinating.


An audience in Ruzhin was a ceremonious affair: Rabbi Yisrael, flanked on both sides by trusted chassidim, would listen carefully to each visitor. Reb Eizik was granted the honor of being present as well.


He watched as two visitors were admitted together. One was a respected Torah scholar from Bukovina who sought Rabbi Yisrael’s approbation for a collection of his original Torah teachings.


The other visitor also held a book. It wasn’t a monumental work of Torah, but a collection of short stories—mostly of miracles brought about through prayer—painstakingly collected over many years. He, too, hoped Rabbi Yisrael would endorse his book prior to publication.


Rabbi Yisrael instructed one of the men at his side to read a few pages from the book of stories, and as he listened, Rabbi Yisrael visibly basked in the stories’ warmth. He then asked to hear a short sample of the Torah teachings, which were enough to display the author’s rare genius.


After sinking into thought for several quiet moments, Rabbi Yisrael looked up and began praising the concept of Jewish stories. He spoke with great excitement of the positive impressions they leave on their listeners and the effect they have in the spiritual worlds. He then addressed the Torah teachings and the merit of the scholar who had produced such fine work.


When Rabbi Yisrael finished speaking, he asked for a quill and an inkwell. He wrote a glowing recommendation for the collection of stories and handed it to the writer. Dipping his quill into ink again, he wrote a second endorsement, this one for the book of Torah, assuring any future learner of its worthiness.


The episode left Reb Eizik confused. It seemed that Rabbi Yisrael valued story-telling more than Torah study!


Two days later, on Rosh Chodesh (the first of the Jewish month), Reb Eizik was invited to dine with Rabbi Yisrael once more. During the course of the meal, Rabbi Yisrael expounded on some Torah insights. Reb Eizik was asked to do the same.


Just before the meal’s close, as though thinking aloud, Rabbi Yisrael suddenly said, “The rabbi from Homil, the emissary of the Lubavitcher Rebbe, is questioning me and my ways. In reality, however, his question is nothing new, and neither is its answer.


“The Torah begins by telling us stories—how G‑d created the world and performed miracles for His people. Only later does it turn to the matter of Jewish law, when we are introduced to the first mitzvah—that of establishing a fixed calendar.


“Rashi addressed this question in the opening lines of his magnum opus: The Torah should have begun with the verse, ‘This month shall be unto you…’ What is the reason it begins with, ‘In the beginning…?’

“And Rashi answers, Because ‘He declared to his people the strength of His works.’ Strength implies the soul—a power—hidden in the Creation of the World.


“My grandfather, the Maggid of Mezeritch, knew how to see the soul giving life to every aspect of creation. He learned this particular secret from the Baal Shem Tov.”


“Rabbi Yisrael fixed his penetrating gaze on his guest. “Do you understand what I’m saying? I’m following the same order G‑d set within His holy Torah. First come the stories of G‑d’s greatness, then come the mitzvot.”


Softening his tone, Rabbi Yisrael continued, “Both authors are model chassidim. Both works contain fine value. As obvious as it seems, the book of Torah thoughts demonstrates the author’s genius and impressive ability to grasp subtle Torah concepts—truly wondrous. The stories, however, convey the message that G‑d is continuously involved in the world’s development. Through them, G‑d’s glory shines through the dense thicket of corporeality.”

Reprinted from the Parshat Yisro 5779 email of Chabad.Org Magazine.

A Desperate Man’s

Request to G-d


Rav Elimelech Biderman told an amazing story that happened to Rabbi Yosef Palech, from Kiryat Harim Levin. The Rabbi gave a Gemara shiur to a small group of Baalei Teshuvah men every night in Tel Aviv. The participants were extremely committed to the class.


However, one night the weather was so bad that no one was able to make it to the class that night except for Rabbi Palech who was the only one that showed up. The Rabbi had been giving this shiur for years without missing a single night, and he didn’t want to start now. He went out to the street in an attempt to find someone that he could teach, but no one was outside in that weather.


“Please Hashem,” he beseeched, “help me find someone.”

He crossed the street and approached an unkempt house that bore a mezuzah on the door and knocked. A man who was clearly not observant opened the door, exposing the foul-smelling, untidy interior. Nevertheless, the Rabbi politely asked, “I was wondering whether you would be interested in learning Torah with me tonight.”

The man opened his eyes wide and tearfully shouted. “Who brought you here? Come in!” Between wrenching sobs, he managed to tell the Rabbi his life story.


“After the war,” he began “I was a lonely Holocaust survivor. I wanted nothing more to do with Judaism or Hashem. My life has been one long chain of misery. I have nothing in this world. No wife. No family. No money. Nothing.”

He then pointed to the ceiling beam from which a rope was dangling. “Tonight, I was ready to put an end to my misery. Before I took this drastic step, I cried out, ‘G-d in Heaven, if You are here with me and You really want me, show me that You need me and I will come back to You.’ 

“Since the day I moved into this house, no one has ever knocked on my door. Just moments ago, when I finished my prayer, you came. Yes, I want to come learn with you tonight, Rabbi. Please guide me back to Hashem.”

Many years later when Rabbi Palech passed on, this man, who by then was fully observant, came to the shivah and shared this story with the Rabbi’s family.


Hashem loves all of us, and wants everyone to be close to Him. No matter how far a person has strayed from the path, Hashem yearns for him to come back.

Reprinted from the Parashat Yitro 5779 email of Rabbi Amram Sananes as written by Jack E. Rahmey.
The Rabbi and the Doctor
By Rabbi Tuvia Bolton


Dr. Stein was an excellent Physician. He had a flourishing practice, a happy home, a good reputation and seemingly lacked nothing. Until he met Mr. Greenbaum (fictitious name) a religious Jew in his late seventies.


When Greenbaum came to visit Dr. Stein for consultation he was clearly heading to the synagogue in the sky. His heart was in terrible condition, he almost couldn't breath and he had other health problems as well that made it impossible for him to function normally. The Doctor gave him a thorough checkup, told him it didn't look good and asked him to come in tomorrow to discuss it.


Later that day Dr. Stein consulted with some of his colleagues and they concluded that the only chance that the old fellow had to live more than a month was to undergo a complicated operation which there was little chance he would survive, but there definitely was a chance. And it was his only chance.
So, the next day when Mr. Greenbaum returned Dr. Stein dutifully reported the opinion of his colleagues but Greenbaum's reply surprised him; he smiled, calmly thought for a few seconds and said,


"Listen doctor, I can't make a decision like that on my own. If it's okay with you, would you be willing to go with me to my Rabbi and talk to him?"


He told the doctor that his Rabbi was the famous Rabbi Moshe Feinstein (ob'm) whose headquarters were not far away.
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Rabbi Moshe Feinstein


Dr. Stein was interested. First of all, he was curious to see how a Rabbi would answer; he always thought that Rabbis were only for running synagogues and no more. Second, he had seen this Rabbi Feinstein's name in the papers a few times and was interested in meeting him to see what made him famous. But there was something else.


Dr. Stein was a Jew, but had virtually no idea what Judaism was all about. He was brought up in a very assimilated American family where religion was associated with something that old people more interested in the afterworld than this 'real' one used to do in Russia or Poland. But he had no part of it. He was pushed to be a doctor, a success in this world. And he made it.


But now his curiosity was aroused; a chance to investigate something else.


So the next day he and his patient were seated in the office of Rabbi Feinstein and he was trying to explain the problem to the Rabbi as simply and with as few medical terms as possible.


He figured he would be out of place as a non-religious Jew in this orthodox surrounding â€¦ but he wasn't at all, in fact he was pleasantly surprised by the genuine warmth and friendliness that the Rabbi showed to him. He was also surprised that Rabbi Feinstein seemed to understand everything, even the most complicated ideas and asked exactly the right questions.


But what really astounded him was that after he finished explaining he figured that the Rabbi would turn to Mr. Greenbaum, smile and say something like "Well Mr. Greenbaum, it doesn't make much difference whether you're in this world or the next does it â€¦ so, why not take the chance!"


But instead, the Rabbi put his hand over his eyes lowered his head and began. weeping!


In fact, Rabbi Feinstein wept so uncontrollably that although he tried, he couldn't speak for several minutes. Here was a man that simply couldn't bear to see another person suffer.


Never had the doctor seen such a thing in his life.


But what really knocked him out, or rather 'in' was what happened next.


Rabbi Feinstein apologized, dried his eyes and asked them to give him a day to think. Tomorrow he would give his reply. He said that the doctor didn't have to come but he was welcome.


The next day they both returned, the Rabbi thanked the doctor warmly for coming, invited them to be seated, turned to Mr. Greenbaum and said.


"I have decided that you should go ahead with the operation. Presently, in your condition, you are not able to function. 

“If the operation succeeds it will improve your health and you will able to do more commandments, say more blessings and answer 'awmain' (amen) to other people's blessings. All these will create angels, even the saying of awmain. And these angels will protect and shield you. Not only that but in the merit of all these good deeds and words you will merit to long life."


A few days later Mr. Greenbaum underwent the operation, returned to good health and lived many more years. Just as Rabbi Feinstein said.


But perhaps even more miraculous was the change that occurred in the Doctor. The atheist Dr. Stein began to become a 'religious' Jew!


Never before had he linked Judaism with life. He had learned that religion, Judaism included, was a product of weak human minds and personalities that couldn't cope with reality.


But suddenly he realized that here was a man that because of Judaism and because of the Torah, is interested only in life.


He sensed that the Torah somehow is connected to the source of life. Not just because of how he saw it enlivened Mr. Greenbaum but even more, because he saw with his own eyes that Rabbi Feinstein seemed to somehow be an embodiment of that source; to emanate the living reality of Judaism.


Today Doctor Stein is a happy observant Jew alive with Jewish enthusiasm.

Reprinted from the Parshat Bo 5779 email of Yeshiva Ohr Tmimim in Kfar Chabad, Israel. (Adapted from V'ne'emar Amain page 12.)
The Red Keffiyeh

By Rabbi Dov Brezak
[image: image3.jpg]www.shutterstock.com « 1256377225





A friend of mine shared this story with me a few years ago. We publicized it in our Peh Tahor newsletter Parshas Acharei- Kedoshim 5777. 

Years ago, before my friend, let’s call him Yaakov, became religious, he used to drive a gasoline truck, for a living. He would drive around the country (Israel) in a huge gasoline truck that carried 35 tons of gasoline. 


His job was to visit the various gasoline stations and fill up their tanks with gas. In the front compartment of the truck he had a small refrigerator between the driver’s seat and the passenger seat. This enabled him to keep his food fresh since he could be in the truck for many hours. 

`As part of Yaakov’s job he would also service Arab gasoline stations even if they were located in dangerous places. One of these places was in a village called Beit Omar and is located near Chevron. This particular village is known to be a haven for the many Arab terrorists that live there.


Yaakov would deliver gasoline there often and over time he became friendly with the Arab owner of the gas station. One day the owner asked Yaakov if he would like to take a tour of their village. Yaakov replied that he was Jewish and it would be dangerous for him. 


The owner said that he would bring him a Keffiyeh (traditional Arab headgear) to wear on his head. In addition he instructed Yaakov to be quiet the entire time and not talk. This way everyone will think that Yaakov is an Arab (Yaakov does have a dark complexion and can be mistaken for an Arab.) He then asked Yaakov which Keffiyeh he preferred, a red one or a white and black one. (Yaakov explained to me that the white ones are for the Arabs that wish to make peace with the Israelis while the red ones are for those hostile Arabs that wish to rage war with us). 


Yaakov, in jest, told the owner to bring him a red one. Consequently, the owner gave Yaakov a tour of the village while Yaakov was wearing the red Keffiyeh. Baruch Hashem the trip was uneventful and Yaakov thanked the owner of the station as he returned to his truck. He took the Keffiyeh with him and placed it on top of the refrigerator in the truck. 

About two weeks passed by and time came for Yaakov once again to make a delivery to the Beit Omar gasoline station. Yaakov explained to me that in order to approach the village one must drive up a very steep hill. It was about 11 A.M. as Yaakov slowly made his way up the steep hill. Because the hill was so steep and the truck so big Yaakov could not see ahead. 

As the truck came to the top of the hill and leveled off Yaakov saw a car waiting with an Arab terrorist inside. The terrorist was pointing a rifle straight at Yaakov and was about to shoot. There was a security guard in the truck along with Yaakov but he did not have enough time to grab his gun which was on the floor. 
Yaakov (who had at this point already become a Shomer Torah Umizvos) realized that he life was about to come to an end, heaven forbid. Suddenly Yaakov remembered the red Kaffiyeh that was on the refrigerator. He quickly grabbed it, held it out the window, and waved it at the Arab. The Arab took a look, and thinking that the driver of the gas truck was a fellow terrorist, (due to the red-not black and white- Kaffiyeh) lowered his rifle and drove away. 

Because the Arab owner decided to give Yaakov a tour of Beit Omar and because Yaakov decided to make a joke, and choose a red Keffiyeh instead of a white one, his life was saved. Or more accurately, because Hashem wanted Yaakov’s life to be saved He arranged it in advance. He placed the thought in the owner’s head that he give Yaakov a tour and He placed the urge in Yaakov’s heart to make a joke and choose the red Keffiyeh. And what about the fact that he kept the Keffiyeh instead of throwing it out and that he placed atop the refrigerator of his truck so that he could grab it with the second or two that was critical for is life to be saved. 

How wondrous are the ways of Hashem!

Reprinted from Rabbi Dov Brezak’s Parshas Yisro 5779 email of Shehakol Niheye Bidvaro.
Messenger to Do a Mitzvah

By A.S.
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I work as a pizza deliveryman. I could not find an address so I called the customer so he could guide me to his house. I stood under their building and I called them, without exaggeration, ten times. 

I began to give up hope of finding the entrance to the building, when suddenly, I noticed something white sticking out between the bushes. I went over to check it out, and it was a wallet filled with credit cards, cash, and all sorts of personal items.

 I went to the building and knocked on the first door I came to and asked where the specific family that owned the wallet lived. The woman immediately replied that this was her. I asked her if the wallet belonged to her and she shocked as to how her wallet got between the bushes. Most likely, her little boy found the wallet and as children play, he threw the wallet out of the window between the bushes. 

I went back to the bicycle after the mitzvah of hashavas aveidah [returning a lost object] when my cell phone began to ring. On the other end was the family that ordered the pizza. Now I knew why I was delayed so that I could return the lost wallet and when I finished the mitzvah, they called me on their own, apologizing, that they did not pay attention to the phone.

Reprinted from the Parshas Yisro 5779 email of Tiv Hakehila.
c

I am not a shadchanit [matchmaker] and I never get involved in it at all. But what happened just shows how HaKadosh Baruch Hu sits and makes matches. This is how the story took place. I work in a girl’s seminary and one day a former student showed up at the seminary. 

It had already been several years since she finished her studies and I was interested in how she was doing, and in the course of our conversation it came out that she was not yet married. I took her details and I told her that if I hear of a nice boy, I would call her, and that is how we left it. 

A few days after our conversation, another student showed up who had also finished her studies some time ago and in the course of our conversation it came up that she had a brother with all the good qualities. A really nice guy and if I hear of anyone… From the way she described him, I thought he would be a perfect match for the other girl who I had spoken to a few days earlier. 

I understood that this was meant to be from Heaven. I immediately arranged the shidduch and within a short time they went out and the shidduch worked out and they got engaged!!! The ways of Hashem are hidden, but how sweet they are when with a little consideration we see how Hashem works His amazing ways!!!

Reprinted from the Parshas Yisro 5779 email of Tiv Hakehila.

The 10,000 Zlotys

Train Robbery

There were two young men living in one of the cities of Poland. They worked together for a long time, and from all their hard work and toil in their various jobs, they managed to accumulate the nice sum of 10,000 zlotys. 

They discussed as to how they could increase their wealth with it, and they decided that since they had this large sum of money, it would be worth it for them to go to the big city, buy merchandise at wholesale, and sell it in their city. 

This is what they did, and they took a train to get to their destination. It was well known in those times that there were robbers who traveled the trains just to steal from the travelers. 

Knowing this, they decided to put their money in a bag and tie it to one of their belts, and the other would watch over his friend so that their money would not be stolen. While they were on the train, every few minutes they would check the money to make sure it was still there. Before they reached their destination, the train filled up with passengers and it became very crowded. One man asked the other, ‘Is the money still there?’ The other man felt his belt and discovered that the money was missing. T

hey searched all over but there was no sign of the money. They stood up and began screaming and they stopped the train. They notified the transit police about the theft, and the officers began to search the baggage of all the passengers, but they did not find the money. 

When the train reached the next station, they got off the train crying bitterly, and they went to the Jewish neighborhood. Once there, they went to the house of the Rav and they told him the terrible thing that had happened to them. The Rav told them to sleep there that night, and the next day HaKadosh Baruch Hu would guide them as to what they should do. 

The next day, the Rav told them to notify the newspapers about everything that happened to them, and to tell them that thieves stole 20,000 zlotys. They asked the Rav, “How could we lie? Only 10,000 were stolen from us! Besides, we told the police that the amount that was taken was 10,000 zlotys.” 

The Rav told them, “Report it to them like I told you, and if they press you and you are unable to withstand the investigation, tell them that I gave you the advice. You will see that B’Ezras Hashem, everything will work out fine!” 

They did as the Rav said and reported to the newspapers, that two Jews were robbed on the train in the amount of 20,000 zlotys. The police noticed that on the train the two told them it was only 10,000 zlotys, and now they had told the newspapers that it was 20,000 zlotys. This seemed odd to the police and they decided to investigate the young men, until having no choice, they confessed that the Rav advised them to report the amount as 20,000 zlotys. 

The police immediately summoned the Rav and they asked him why he advised the young men to report the amount as 20,000 zlotys? The Rav told them to wait for the second edition of the papers. When the later editions came out, the headline described that there were men killed and wounded in a certain village, and there was a large arrest of a group of train robbers. It came out that the group of train robbers read the papers that the stolen amount was 20,000 zlotys, but the robbers had only turned over to the group 10,000, and they were obviously accused of keeping the other 10,000 for themselves! 

They began to fight with each other, during which three people were killed. The police were able to arrest the whole group, and because of the brilliance of the Rav, the young men got their money back! The moral lesson is the benefit one can receive by asking advice from a Talmid Chacham, and whoever asks advice from the Chachamim will be successful!

Reprinted from the Parshas Yisro 5779 email of Torah U’Tefilah compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

The Rabbi Who Played

Ball with a Little Girl
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Rav Reuvein Feinstein, Shlit”a, once related a story about his father, Rav Moshe Feinstein, zt”l. The Feinsteins would spend some time each summer in the city of Hartford, Connecticut, and they stayed with the local Shochet, Rav Berman, who Rav Moshe was friendly with. 


During the time that Rav Moshe and his family were in Hartford, a relative of the Bermans, a Yeshivah Bochur, came to stay with them also. The Bochur took advantage of this rare opportunity of being in the presence of Rav Moshe, and to observe him and try to learn from his conduct. 


The Bochur observed how Rav Moshe was a tremendous Masmid, and he would wake up every day at 2 or 3 o’clock in the morning and begin learning. One day, at about 6 o’clock in the morning, a little girl entered Rav Moshe’s room. 


To his astonishment, the Bochur witnessed how Rav Moshe got up from his table and started playing ball with the little girl! Intrigued, the Yeshivah Bochur asked the Gadol HaDor why he deemed it necessary to interrupt his learning to play ball with this girl. 


Rav Moshe, demonstrating the sensitivity that characterized his Middos and way of life, replied, “Until I came here, this girl was the one who got everyone’s attention. When I arrived, I stole the focus and attention from her, and therefore, I owe her something. I must repay her, by at the very least, spending some time playing with her!”

Reprinted from the Parshas Yisro 5779 email of Torah U’Tefilah compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

The Mogen Avrohom, Zt”l
Part Two
By Nissan Mindel
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Rabbi Abraham Abele Gombiner (5395-5443; 1635-1683) [continued from last week] was not blessed with good health. As his son writes in the preface to his father's work, Mogen Avrohom, his father frequently suffered pain and discomfort. Nor could he forget the terrible tragedy that had overcome his family among countless other Jewish families. 


Yet he accepted it all with humility, without ever complaining, and did not let it affect his limitless devotion to his Torah studies and to his yeshiva students. Rabbi Abraham Abele Halevi was not yet 30 years old when he completed his gigantic work, Mogen Avrohom, a profound and comprehensive commentary on Shulchan Aruch Orach Chayim. 


But in his great humility, he did not want it published in his lifetime. His son Rabbi Chayim published it after his death. It was published (Dyrehfuth, 1691) together with an older famous commentary on Orach-Chayim, Mogen Dovid ("Shield of David"), by the famous Rabbi David Halevi, author of Turei-Zahav, popularly known as TaZ. 


Since then, the two comentaries have been reprinted many times under the title Moginei Eretz ("Shields of the Earth") and it became the accepted form of printing this part of the Shulchan Aruch (Orach-Chayim) which deals with all the laws and regulations and customs pertaining to the Jew's everday life. 


In these standard editions, the Mogen Dovid appears on the right hand side (since the TaZ belonged to the preceding generation), and the Mogen Avrohom on the left-hand side, with the text of the Mechaber ("Author," meaning Rabbi Yosef Caro, author of the Shulchan Aruch) in the center, similar to the standard editions of the Talmud with the Rashi and Tosfos commentaries. 


Actually, Rabbi Abraham Abele had a different title for his work, calling it Ner Yisroel ("Lamp of Israel"). However, his son wanted to perpetuate his father's name more specifically in the title, as well as to link it with the commentary of the Taz, Mogen David, so he published his father's work under the title Mogen Avrohom. 


Had this work been published under any name, and by itself, it would have also been recognized and accepted as authoritative. But after it had been published, with the approbations of leading Geonim and Rabbis of that generation, side by side with the Mogen Dovid of the famed TaZ, it certainly gained immediate and the most widespread recognition, and acceptance of Jews everywhere. 


These two commentaries overshadowed many other commentaries on Orach Chayim. The Mogen Avrohom was composed in great depth, tracing the laws and customs to their origins in the Talmud and Poskim Rishonim (early postTalmudic Halachah authorities). It often straightens out seeming differences of opinion among different authorities, arriving at a final decision. 


The references to the sources are sometimes very brief, or only hinted at, so that it requires considerable knowledge of Talmudic and Rabbinic literature to study the Mogen Avrohom in depth. At all times, the author treats every word of the Shulchan Aruch, as well as of the ReMA, with the utmost reverence, for these authorities are for him, as well as for other latter Poskim, the final and indisputable rule of the Halachah.

Not surprisingly, the Mogen Avrohom itself became the subject of commentaries. The best known of them is Machtzis HaShekel, by Rabbi Shmuel Halevi of Koeln, which is a great aid to understanding difficult passages of it. This commentary on the Mogen Avrohom therefore became popular among students of Rabbi Avrohom's work, and it usually appears on the same page with the Mogen Avrohom in the Moginei Eretz editions.

In addition to the above major work, Rabbi Avrohom Abele wrote other works, namely (2) Zayis Raanan, a brief but illuminating commentary on Yalkut Shimoni, published together with the Yalkut. (3) Shemen Sasson, sermons on the weekly Sedras of the Torah of which only a few of the first were preserved and published (Dessau, 5664).

Both the above were published by the author's son Rabbi Chavim Gombinner and son-in-law Rabbi Moshe Yekusiel Kaufman (the latter also an outstanding Torah scholar and rabbi in the town of Kutna, and author of Lechem HaPonim on Shulchan Aruch Yoreh De'ah. 

(4) A short commentary on Tosefta of Seder Nezikin, published by a grandson together with the second volume of Lechem HaPonim. (5) A commentary on Shulchan Aruch Even Ha'ezer, adding a list of Hebrew and Yiddish names of both men and women, as they are properly spelled, which is very important in cases of a Get (divorce). (6) A collection of Dinim and Halachot pertaining to the other three parts of the Shulchan Aruch (namely, Yoreh De'ah, Choshen Mishpat and Even Ha'ezer) not covered by his major work on Orach Chayim. This was published as an addition to the abovementioned commentary on the Tosefta (4), together with a number of Shaalos u'Teshuvos (Halachic inquiries and replies, usually called Responsa). 

(7) Chiddushim ("original insights") pertaining to the Talmudic tractates of Zevochim and Menochos which have not been published because they were not in the possesion of the family. The "Mogen Avrohom" (as Rabbi Avrohom is popularly referred to) also composed a number of Piyyutim and Kinnos. 

Rabbi Avrohom Abele, like his older contemporary, the Shach, did not reach a ripe old age. But in his comparatively short lifespan - less than 50 years - he accomplished so much that he gained a very prominent place among the Gedolei Yisroel and Poskim achronim. 

In his great modesty none of his works was published in his lifetime so that no words of praise be inscribed on his tombstone. The inscription on his tombstone reads: "Here rests Rabbi Avrohom Abele Halevi, author of Sefer Mogen Avrohom and Zayis Raanon. May his Soul Be bound up in the Bond of Life." 

Reprinted from the Parashat Yisro 5779 email of whY I Matter, the parshasheet of the Young Israel of Midwood (Brooklyn) edited by Yedidye Hirtenfeld. Originally published by Chabad.Org.
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