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The Rabbi’s Garden

R’ Yitzchak Sakhai
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Rabbanit Margalit, the wife of the renowned HaRav Ovadia Yosef, zt”l took care of all his needs with utmost devotion. While the Rav was entirely engrossed in his holy world of Torah, his wife and children happily nurtured that by taking care of all the mundane details of running the house. 


This included the Rabbi’s garden. The little balcony off the Rav’s house had a little garden. This garden had different spices and plants growing. Every Shabbos when the Rav wanted to say the required hundred brachos (blessings), the Rav would go to the balcony and say different brachos on different plants, such as borei minei besamim and borei asvei besamim.


From time to time during his learning, the Rav would go again to the balcony and say more brachos. The Rabbanit always made sure that Rav Ovadia was not missing anything so that he could grow to be the person that he became. The garden was included in her list of responsibilities. When the need arose, she would call a special gardener who would take care of the garden, groom and nip it and make sure it was nice and beautiful so that Rav Ovadia would be able to say his hundred brachos. 


After Rabbanit Margalit passed away, nobody called the gardener. After a few weeks, the plants started to wither and die. Rav Ovadia was not able to use the plants on the balcony to say his brachos on besamim. This caused a struggle for the Rav to say the brachos that he wanted to say on Shabbos. 


One afternoon, a man arrived at the Rav’s home. Nobody knew who he was, so the Rav was surprised when he said, “I’m so sorry about your loss.” 


“Who are you?” The Rav queried. 


“I’m the gardener who takes care of the little garden inside your balcony. I am so sorry. Please forgive me. I didn’t know your wife passed away.” 


“It’s okay,” the Rav reassured him. “You don’t have to be sorry.” 


“No, I didn’t know,” the gardener repeated, “That’s why I haven’t come to take care of your garden all this time.” 


Rav Ovadia asked, “How did you find out? What happened?” 


He then shared his incredible story, “Last night, the Rabbanit came to me in a dream. She told me, ‘The chacham is suffering because he needs to make his hundred blessings on Shabbat. He needs his garden. Where have you been?’” 
“When I woke up, I asked around and I found out that the Rabbanit had passed away. I had no idea. She hadn’t called me to take care of the garden – I’m really sorry.” 


With that, he approached the balcony and started grooming the garden as before. This story teaches us several lessons. Firstly, we see the importance of saying a hundred brachos a day. We don’t realize what a powerful holy impactful they have on our neshama. 


Secondly, we see that people who pass away know exactly what is happening on this earth, especially what is happening with their family and the things that they cared about. 


In addition, we learn that if a person was involved with mitzvos in their lifetime, then even after they pass away, they still get merit from the mitzvos that they were involved in when they were alive. That is a zechus for them, because they were the ones that started it and were involved in it. 


So when you start a mitzvah, a charitable organisation or other worthwhile venture, it is a great merit for you because even after 120 years, every time somebody gets involved in that organization or mitzvah that you helped start, you get merits accrued. You get zechus from that. You get elevated from it because you had a part in it.

Reprinted from the Parashat Va’eira 5780 email of Oneg Shabbos (London, England). Originally published in StoriestoInspire.org website

Weekly Story

We Follow Our Tradition

By Rabbi Sholom DovBer Avtzon
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Two weeks ago (the 20th of Teves) was the yahrzeit of the Rambam. I am sharing an incident of his life which I heard in a[recent] farbrengen, on Shabbos. 



When the Rambam settled in Egypt, everyone recognized his greatness, both as a sage and a physician. A Kadi (a Moslem cleric) began asking him questions about Jewish observance. Initially he explained the reasons, however, he saw that the Kadi wasn’t truly interested in knowing the reason, so he began responding, “We do this because this is our tradition, we follow our tradition.”


The Rambam’s hope was that after hearing this answer a few times, the Kadi would understand that he isn’t interested in these discussions and would leave him alone. However, the Kadi was persistent and continued asking question after question. The Rambam also was determined not to get into a discussion and he continued responding, “We follow our tradition.”


The Kadi took this as an insult and complained to the king. The king who personally respected the Rambam, as he was the doctor for the royal family, didn’t want this incident to become the talk of the town; he did not want the kadi to spread rumors that the Rambam is being disrespectful to the Kadi and their religion, so he called for a meeting of the three of them.


The Kadi presented his grievance and the king requested the Rambam to reply. The Rambam replied, “Your highness, I gave him the truthful answer. We do whatever we do because this is our custom.”


The Kadi argued, we also have customs, and follow the customs, but there are reasons for them. And I am positive there are reasons for the customs of the Jews. But he refuses to reply and explain them; that is disrespectful.


The Rambam replied, if the king wants an answer, he will allow me to be introduced as a guest kadi (the Rambam states that a mosque is not a place of idol worship) and I will be allowed to say whatever I wish, without being challenged or corrected. That will take place on Friday. The following day is our Sabbath and your highness and the honorable kadi, will dress up as Jews and then participate in our services and you will see that my answer is truthful. We follow our customs, more so than you do.


The king thought for a moment and then said, fine, as long as you don’t say anything against the prophet, and it is only one speech. The Rambam gave his word and the agreement was finalized.


On Friday, the kadi introduced a guest scholar, who was dressed up and the Rambam began to talk. He said he would like to discuss certain traditions and customs and clarify them. For example, we Moslems pray five times a day, and the reason for this is … However, you should be aware that once in a while, a devout Muslim is supposed to pray seven times a day, in order to recognize the seven days of the week. Similarly, if one can only do it three times a day, as long as it doesn’t become his habit, it is alright. 


His erudition was excellent and powerful and while the king had to restrain the kadi from shouting out that there is no truth to this and the other changes the guest cleric was discussing, the assembled were mesmerized. 


When he concluded the speech, the all exhibited tremendous respect and thanked him for clarifying their traditions and customs.


The following day, the king and the kadi sat among the congregants and the Rambam informed the gabbai, that he wishes to read the first Aliya in the Torah. The gabbai obviously allowed him to do so, and in the first possuk, he intentionally mispronounced a word. 


The congregants immediately corrected him and he repeated the word with the same mistake and once again he was corrected. This happened a few times and the king and kadi were bewildered, “Where is the respect for their rabbi? How can they challenge him so many times?”


The regular baal koreh took over after the first Aliya and there were no challenges, further perplexing the king and kadi.


After davening, in the privacy of a room, the Rambam said, did you see what happened today and yesterday?


They replied, yes we saw, yesterday you were respected by people who didn’t know your greatness and today you were challenged by people who officially respect you!?


The Rambam replied, yesterday I somewhat changed your customs and traditions and everyone accepted the changes, even though they don’t know who I was. It still made sense to them. Today, I also tried to somewhat change the pronunciation of some words, without even changing its meaning. Yet, although I am their rabbi, and they ask me questions in Jewish law, they challenged me, because I was changing the tradition. So you see, a Jew stands firm in his tradition.

Reprinted from the Parasha Va’eira 5780 email of Rabbi Avtzon Weekly Story. 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  

Sages Ages through the Ages 

Rav Moshe Feinstein

Uzda, Belarus 1895 – New York 1986

By Dr. Benji Schreiber


Rav Moshe was a leading Posek of the second half of the twentieth century. He learnt with his father, the Rov of Uzda, and also in yeshivos in Slutsk, Shklov and Amstislav, before being appointed Rav of Lubań, Poland, where he served for sixteen years. 


He married Shima Kustanovich in 1920 and had 4 children - Pesach Chaim, Fay Gittel, Shifra, and R’ Dovid - before leaving Europe. Under increasing pressure from the Soviet regime, he moved with his family to New York City in 1936, where he lived for the rest of his life. His son R’ Reuven was born after they immigrated to the United States. 

Public Office


Settling on the Lower East Side, he became the Rosh Yeshiva of Mesivta Tiferes Yerushalayim. He later established a branch of the yeshiva in Staten Island, New York, now headed by his son Rav Reuven Feinstein while his son Rav Dovid Feinstein heads the Manhattan branch. He was president of the Union of Orthodox Rabbis of the United States and Canada and chaired the Moetzes Gedolei HaTorah of Agudas Israel of America from the 1960s until his death. Rav Moshe also took an active leadership role in Israel’s Chinuch Atzmai, the main chareidi school system. 

[image: image3.jpg]



Writings


Rav Moshe’s greatest renown came from a lifetime of responding to halachic shailos (queries) from America and worldwide. He authored approximately 2,000 teshuvos (responsa) on a wide range of issues affecting Jewish practice in the modern era. 

In his teshuvos, Igros Moshe, first published in 1959, he gave landmark piskei halacha on many critical topics. Seven volumes were published during his lifetime; and two have been published posthumously by family members. 

Along with Rav Shlomo Zalman Auerbach and Rav Ovadia Yosef, he was a leading authority in applying halacha to the modern world in which we live. He addressed numerous contemporary halachic issues. He opined on organ transplantation, forbidding heart transplantation because he saw it as murder of both the donor and – given how unsuccessful it was at the time – the recipient. 
Whether he would allow brain death using contemporary medical criteria remains a controversial subject. He clarified the halachic position on other issues such as cosmetic surgery, risky medical operations and withdrawal of care at the end of life. 

He wrote classic rulings on bas mitzvahs for girls, drinking non-shoimered milk, yom HaShoa, Conservative Judaism, donating blood for pay, mechitzos in shuls and at simchos, mixed-seating on a subway or other public transportation, shaking hands between men and women and even smoking marijuana and cigarettes among many others. 

In addition, he wrote Dibros Moshe, an eleven-volume work of Talmudic chiddushim (novella). Darash Moshe – his chiddushim on the Torah, was published posthumously. Some of Rav Moshe’s early works, including a commentary on the Talmud Yerushalmi, were destroyed by the Soviet authorities. 
At his levaya Rav Shlomo Zalman Auerbach said “Who am I to eulogise him? I studied his seforim; I was his talmid (student).” 
Stories

There are many stories of his kindness humility and honesty. “First, there was his incredible warmth. He never just shook your hand – he clasped it with both of his and gave your hand a hug. He gave you a warm smile and you forgot that the weightiest problems in the world rested upon his shoulders.” 

“While waiting for a car or even upon awakening from a nap, he would review Tanach over and over again” 

“He would say that it is not enough to learn Torah; one must learn Toras Shalom – a Torah of peace” He was asked why he thought he merited living a long life and he answered: “My whole life I never caused another person pain.” 

Reprinted from the Parashat Va’eira 5780 email of Oneg Shabbos (London, England). Originally published in StoriestoInspire.org website

The Rebbe and the

Father of the Kallah

By Daniel Keren
[image: image4.jpg]



The Vishnitzer Rebbe, Rabbi Yisroel Hager


I’d like to share an insightful story I heard told over by Rabbi Moshe Tuvia Lieff, the Rav of the Agudath Israel of Bais Binyomin in Flatbush at a recent Breakfast Event on behalf of the Israeli kiruv organization – “P’eylim Lev L’Achim.


Once the Vishnitzer Rebbe in Bnei Brak, Rabbi Yisroel Hager got a knock on his door from a chassid of a different group. The chasid came to ask the Rebbe for a special brocha (blessing) for his youngest daughter who was getting married in a few days. The man explained that she needed a powerful blessing because his wife has recently passed away and the daughter was an orphan. The Rebbe of course gave the man that brocha for his daughter.


But surprisingly, the Vishnitzer Rebbe asked the gentleman to come back to his house as soon as the wedding was over. The father was surprised and said that it would be maybe 4 o’clock in the morning after the last Mitzvah Tantz. The Rebbe said that didn’t matter, but make sure to come to his house after the wedding. 


And so the father knocked on the Rebbe’s door after the wedding and was invited into the house where the Rebbe had some cake and drinks prepared. The Rebbe then asked the father who was the mesader kedushin? Who had given the brocha acharita? Did any of his relatives from America come? He asked similarly seeming mundane questions for a half hour and then let the father go home with additional brochas for the daughter and family.


The Vishnitzer Rebbetzin noticed this unusual conversation with a man who wasn’t even a chasid of her husband and she asked him “lama/why?” The Rebbe explained that normally after a wedding a couple comes home and relives the experience of a lifetime, but that man would be going to an empty house and therefore I decided that he would come to our house and spend time reliving the wedding with me.

Reprinted from the January 16, 2020 edition of the Flatbush Jewish Journal.

Rav Yaakov Halevi Lipschutz, Zt”l


Rav Yaakov Halevi Lipschutz zt”l of Monsey, NY. He was 87. Born on March 10, 1932, Niftar 5 Cheshbon 2019 (November 3) Rav Lipschutz was a son of Rav Binyomin Lipschutz, rov in Fall River, Massachusetts, who was niftar in 1989. 


He was a grandson of Rav Avrohom Lipschutz, who was a member of the Agudas Harabbonim and served as chief rabbi of Fall River for close to 40 years, and a great-grandson of Rav Yacov Halevi Lipschutz, the famed secretary of Rav Yitzchok Elchonon Spector and author of Zichron Yaakov. 


A talmid of Yeshiva Torah Vodaas and Bais Medrash Elyon, Rav Lipschutz married Itta Brocha Levin, a daughter of Rav Leizer Levin, head of the Vaad Harabbonim of Detroit and talmid of the Chofetz Chaim. He settled in Monsey, where he served for many years as rov of Khal Bais Yosef. Rav Lipschutz was a tremendous talmid chochom and baal machshavah, and authored Kashruth, a seminal work on kashrus published by ArtScroll/Mesorah Publications that was the first volume of its kind and the predecessor of many subsequent works authored by others. 
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He also authored sefer Ikvei Binyomin, which contains his original Torah thoughts on Chamisha Chumshei Torah. He was also a talented and impactful orator, who inspired others with his insightful Torah thoughts and poetry-like delivery. 

Rav Lipschutz was a pioneer of American kashrus, first heading the OU Kashrus Division and later leading National Kathruth, his own kosher supervision organization. He also formerly served as a rebbi in Breuer's. Rav Lipschutz was reminiscent of the Litvishe rabbonim of old, carrying his mesorah with great pride. 


He spoke with great satisfaction at being able to perpetuate the precious mesorah of the holy Litvishe Yidden from whom he descended. Rav Lipschutz was one of the last representations of that pure mesorah, and with his passing, a precious link to the past has been severed. 


His first wife, Rebbetzin Itta Brocha, passed away several decades ago. Rav Lipschutz left behind an illustrious family of talmidei chachomim and bnei and bnos Torah. His children are Rav Pinchos Lipschutz, editor and publisher of Yated Ne’eman; Mrs. Sora Kamenetzky, wife of Rav Mordechai Kamenetsky, rosh yeshiva of Yeshiva of South Shore; Rav Yosef Lipschutz, R”M at Yeshiva Nachalas Zvi of Toronto; Rav Avrohom Lipschutz, mashgiach of Telshe Yeshiva in Chicago; Mrs. Bashy Morgenstern, wife of Rav Moshe Dov Morgenstern, rov of Khal Yad Shmuel of Monsey; Mrs. Rochel Gruner, wife of Rav Moshe Gruner of Lakewood; Mrs. Leah Gelley, wife of Rav Meir Gelley of Lakewood; and Rav Chaim Moshe Lipschutz of Flatbush. 


He is also survived by many grandchildren and great-grandchildren. He also left behind his wife, Rebbetzin Tzipora Lipschutz. (yated Neeman and Torah Umesora Nov 3, 2019) Yehi Zichro Boruch

Reprinted from the Parashat Bo 5779 email of WhY I Matter parshasheet of the Young Israel of Midwood in Brooklyn as compiled by Reb Yedidye Hirtenfeld.

A Guest at the Table

By Paul Greenberg


The 3-year-old son of a rabbi who's visiting this obscure corner of the diaspora already stands tall and straight -- like the proper mensch he is becoming, complete with skullcap, earlocks and a black-and-white fringed garment in accordance with the biblical command.


Still shy, he holds on to his father's hand however unsteadily while soaking in every detail of his new surroundings. It occurs that only G-d could have created a creature so equipped to learn, and even to join Him in creating a new and better world.


In accordance with Jewish law and lore, it is considered meritorious to have a guest for the festive Sabbath meal, and this one fit the bill.


It was a blessing to have him at our table. And to have our own sense of wonder reflected and renewed through his all-absorbing senses: the taste of the sanctified wine, the aroma of the spices, the light of the sabbath candles, the music of the hymns and folk songs. All was right with the world, at least for this one magical moment. And a little child had led us to into it.
[image: image6.jpg]




The words of the Sabbath blessing summed up how thankful the grownups also present should have been for the little boy's being among them. "Have us rejoice, O L-rd our G-d, with Elijah the prophet, thine anointed. Soon may Elijah return and bring joy to our hearts. May no stranger occupy David's throne and may no usurper inherit his glory. For by Thy holy name, Thou hast promised unto him that his light will never be extinguished. Blessed art thou, O L-rd, the Shield of David."

And so, like our little guest, we stand on tiptoe and peer into a vision of limitless possibilities. Our thanks for His beneficences should be limitless too. "We give Thee thanks and bless Thee, O L-rd our G-d, for the Torah, and for the worship of this day and for the prophets, as well as for this Sabbath day which Thou O L-rd our G-d has given us for holiness and for rest, for glory, and delight. Evermore may Thy name be continually praised by every living being. Blessed art Thou, O L-rd, the shield of David."


The old Jewish prayer book I have relied on since my days in the Army, put together expressly "for Jewish personnel in the armed forces of the United States," still holds up as well as any other when it comes to counting my uncountable blessings from above.


"It is hoped that this prayer book will not only be a source of inspiration to the Jewish personnel in the Armed Forces and a link in the chain of faith that binds them to their families while they are in the military service, but that it will also be a means of strengthening their loyalty to their religious tradition both during and after their years in the Armed Forces." As it has been in my case. For His truth goes marching on.


And so this story that will never end is to be continued if we follow the example of our littlest guest and best teacher of all. Who is wise? The commentary asks, and proceeds to answer: He who learns from everyone he meets, however old and wise or young and innocent. For its summertime, when the living is easy but the harvest of our labors is already plentiful. Such are the contradictions He uses to instruct us all.


May His blessings, like his miracles, never cease enlightening us all. If only we will all look up and notice the miraculous all around us, waiting only to be noticed. Amen, selah and hallellukah.
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Paul Greenberg is the Pulitzer-winning editorial page editor of the Arkansas Democrat-Gazette. His column has appeared in JWR since June, 1998.
Reprinted from the August 13, 2018 email of the Jewish World Review from a column originally published in the Arkansas Democrat-Gazette.

The Rabbi and the Barber

Rav Yitzchak Zilberstein said that when he once visited Rav Eliyahu Broide, Rabbi of the Ramat HaChayal neighborhood in Tel Aviv, Rav Broide introduced him to a Torah observant Jew with an interesting story. 


“This man,” Rav Broide said, “was a barber by profession, who kept his shop open on Friday nights. When I asked him why he desecrates Shabbos, he explained that many pilots from the air force live in his neighborhood, and since they are busy all week with their flights, the only time they can get a haircut is on Friday night. Therefore, there is no way he can close the barbershop during these hours.” 


Rav Broide added that he tried to persuade the man to close his store on Shabbos for one month, and then calculate whether or not it caused him a loss in business. The Rav emphatically said to him, “I promise you that you will earn 30 percent more than you earned up until now!” 


The barber decided to give it a try. After closing his shop on Friday nights for an entire month, he realized that his profits had grown, not only as the Rav had said, but by 50 percent! Since then, he and his family have become Torah observant Jews. 


Rav Zilberstein added, “I was very impressed by this story, and I wondered, is it permissible to test Hashem in such a way? After all, it says in Devarim (16:16) ‘You should not test Hashem your G-d’. However, it seems that when it comes to sanctifying the Name of Hashem, and together with Tefilah, it is permissible to do so, as Eliyahu HaNavi did on Har Carmel.” 


Rav Zilberstein then approached his brother-in-law, Rav Chaim Kanievsky, with this question, and Rav Chaim agreed with the answer, but he quoted a better source from Sefer Daniel (1), when the king said to feed Daniel bread, Daniel asked one of the ministers to feed him only seeds, and he suggested a ten-day trial to examine whether the seeds will sustain his body, just like meat would. 


Rav Zilberstein said, “We see that when it comes to sanctifying Hashem’s Name, it is permissible to test Hashem. This is especially so when it is relating to Shabbos, which is the source of all Brachah!”

Reprinted from the Parsha Shemos 5780 email of Torah U’Tefilah as compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.
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