Shabbos Stories for

Parshas Re’eh 5776
Volume 7, Issue 53     30 Menachem Av 5776/ September 3, 2016
Printed L’illuy nishmas Nechama bas R’ Noach, a”h

For a free subscription, please forward your request to keren18@juno.com
Trust in Hashem and Just Send One Appeal Letter


A father called the mashgiach of one of the prominent yeshivos in Eretz Yisrael, and asked information about one of the bachurim. The mashgiach, said in Hebrew, “Lo kol hatov/Nothing is good” about this bachur", but the shidduch was finalized anyway. 


At the vort, the mashgiach warmly shook the father's hand, and wished him a joyous mazal tov, and out of curiosity, he asked the father why he decided to go further with this shidduch, even after what he had told him


My daughter said that it doesn't bother her if  he doesn’t have a good voice." The father misunderstood the mashgiach because Hashem wanted the shidduch to transpire.  “Lo Kol hatov” could also mean the boy doesn’t have a good voice.
************

Rebbe Mordechai of Zvhil zy"a (before he became rebbe) needed twenty-six thousand dollars for an upcoming chasunah. He went to the office of the Eitz Chaim Yeshiva, where he studied, and asked the director of the yeshiva to give him the addresses of wealthy donors in America, because he wanted to send them letters, asking for money for the chasunah. 


The director didn’t want to give him the addresses (because he wanted their support for the yeshiva) so he gave Rebbe Mordechai Zvhiller some old addresses from people who used to support the yeshiva, but hadn't given a donation for a long time. 


When Rebbe Mordechai returned home with the list, his wife rebuked him, "Do you really think that these are going to help you? The director certainly gave you the addresses of people who don't have money anymore." 


Rebbe Mordechai explained to her that he was doing hishtadlus. 


"If your goal is hishtadlus, why do you have to send letters to all of them? Just send one letter, and that will be your hishtadlus..." she chided. 


Rebbe Mordechai replied, "You're right. I'll send only one letter." 


He sent off one letter and soon received an envelope in return with a check for twenty-six thousand dollars inside. Rebbe Mordechai went to the director to thank him for the addresses. 


The manager was shocked. "You mean your letters were answered?" 


"Not the letters, I only sent one letter, and I received twenty-six thousand dollars." And he told him the name of this baal tzedakah. 


The manager called up this baal tzedakah and asked, "I see that you have money, because you just gave one of our students twenty-six thousand dollars for hachnasas kallah, so why did you stop sending money to the yeshiva?" 


The man replied, "I don’t have money anymore. The money was from my daughter, who is a kallah. After her engagement we discovered that she has an illness. We went to Reb Moshe Feinstein, and asked him whether we must tell the chassan and the mechutanim about it. Reb Moshe inquired about the nature of the illness, and then ruled that we don’t need to say anything. 


'However,' Reb Moshe advised, 'if your daughter has some money of her own, it is a good idea for her to give it for hachnasas kallah. In the merit that she helps another kallah go to the chuppah, she will also merit going to her chuppah.' Just then, we received Rebbe Mordechai's letter, and his request for hachnasas kallah. My daughter works, so she had some money saved up. She emptied her account, and immediately sent it to Rebbe Mordechai, for his daughter's wedding." 
Rebbe Mordechai had bitachon, and received all the money he needed with one letter. This story is an example of hashgachah pratis. Immediately after Reb Moshe advised them to donate money for hachnasas kallah, Reb Mordechai's letter arrived in the mail. 
***************

Reb Eliyahu Shamni and his wife were childless for twenty years, before they decided to adopt. Adoption is a long process. The first step is to fill out forms at the adoption agency, then, the agency tries to determine whether the couple applying is capable of raising a child (according to their criteria). 


The first question on one of the documents was: "State, in order of preference, the five things you love the most." Reb Eliyahu Shamni wrote, "Hakadosh Baruch Hu" first and then he filled out the other four. 


The agency reviewed his answers and asked him, "If you will have an adopted child, will you love the child more than the five items you listed here?" This is the agency's method to determine whether the couple will love the adopted child. 


Reb Eliyahu Shamni answered, "I will never love anyone or anything more than HaKadosh Baruch Hu!" 


There was another religious couple in the agency at this time who was also applying for adoption. They said to Reb Eliyahu Shamni, "Just tell them what they want to hear. It's just a procedure. You don’t have to tell them the truth. Otherwise, they will not accept you." 


But Reb Eliyahu Shamni was unyielding, "I love Hashem more than everything in the world," he said emphatically, "and I refuse to say differently." 
The Shamni's were disqualified, and the adoption agency removed them from the waiting list. Nine months later exactly, the Shamnis had twins. The other religious couple who was with them in the agency was still waiting for their adopted child. The adoption process can take a lot of time, but Reb Eliyahu and his wife were blessed with their own set of children. Reb Eliyahu wisely told me, "When one doesn’t give up on the One, he ends off with two."

Reprinted from the Parshas Terumah 5776 email of Torah Wellsprings: Collected Thoughts from Rabbi Elimelech Biderman as compiled by Rabbi Boruch Twersky.

Emunas Chachomim #12

Strange Advice from

The Shtefeneshte Rebbe


Nachum the cattle dealer was a chassid of the Shtefeneshte Rebbe, R’ Avrohom Mattisyahu Friedman (grandson of R’ Yisroel of Ruzhin). The words of his Rebbe were to him like the words of the Urim V’Tumim. 


One year an epidemic spread among the cattle of Romania. Within one week, Nachum lost over 300 cows to the raging epidemic. It was time to travel to Shtefenesht. 


Nachum arrived before Shabbos, too late to see the Rebbe. Nevertheless, he begged the gabbai to get him in to see the Rebbe. “Please, my animals are dying!” he pleaded. The gabbai tried, but the Shtefeneshte Rebbe uncharacteristically replied in the negative. Nachum could not enter. 


Nachum spent Shabbos in Shtefenesht. During the third Shabbos meal, a group of chassidim sat in the darkened Beis Medrash and sang zemiros with the Rebbe. 


The Rebbe sang, “Baruch Hashem Yom Yom” and had reached the words “nidachim kovetz.” Nachum was sitting at the long table, about fifty people away from the Rebbe. He tried hard to hear the Rebbe’s voice. 


When the Rebbe said, “nidachim koveitz,” Nachum thought he heard the Rebbe talking directly to him and saying, “Nachum, koif vetz,” – Nachum, buy wheat. It was a command, in answer to the question he had not been able to even ask. 


Nachum figured that the Rebbe was telling him to sell his flock before the cows died, to buy wheat with the money, and to become a wheat dealer. But how could the Rebbe have answered a question that had not been asked? And how should a cattle dealer know how to buy or sell wheat? 


That is the power, the beauty, of emunas chachomim. You don’t ask questions; you just do it! Nachum traveled home without having mentioned his problem to the Rebbe. That week he sold his remaining cows and bought several tons of fine wheat. Within a short while he became a rich man. 


Nachum again traveled to Stefenesht to thank the Rebbe. The Rebbe told him, “When you came to me before Shabbos I put you off because I had no answer for you. I saw that devastating poverty had been decreed for you and I could not do a thing for you. But you, with your honest belief, heard things that I never said. And in the merit of this simple belief, you opened a new channel of prosperity and abundance that had not existed before. It was your own power that saved you, not mine!” (More Tales for the Soul)

Reprinted from the Parshas Va’eschanan 5776 email of The Weekly Vort.
Thoughts that Count

Now Israel, what does the L-rd your G-d ask of you except to revere G-d (Deut. 10:12)


"People are strange," Rabbi Chanoch of Alexander used to say. "They beg and plead that G-d should give them 'fear of heaven,' when this is something that is entirely in the individual's control. Yet when it comes to livelihood, they imagine that they are in charge."

Reprinted from Parashat Eikev 5776 edition of “L’Chaim Weekly,” a publication of the Lubavitch Youth Organization in Brooklyn, NY.

Seek Not Revenge
By Rabbi Sholom Klass

It is very easy for a person to be good and kind to those who are his friends. It is much more difficult to act this way towards those who have hurt or have angered him. This is why the Torah reminds us, “You should not seek revenge” and “You should not hate thy neighbor in your heart.”


When you see the goodness repaid to a former wife, who had made life miserable for him, the greatness of Rabi Yosi Haglili is even more apparent.

 

A Difficult Marriage


Rabi Yosi Haglili was a great scholar with hundreds of talmidim and a very righteous man who lived during the time of the Talmud. There was only one thing that marred Rabi Yosi’s life. He was married to a woman who went out of her way to make life miserable for him.


One day, as he was sitting with his students, she suddenly burst into the room and publicly shamed him before their very eyes. The students were terribly embarrassed for their teacher but said nothing. However, when it continued happening on a regular basis, they finally spoke up.


“Rebbe, forgive us for speaking, but we cannot bear to see you shamed in this manner. Why do you continue to bear these insults? Would it not be better to divorce her?”


Rabi Yosi only sighed and answered: “Would that I could! I am a poor man, and do not have the money to pay the amount written in her kesuvah.”

 

The Guest


The days passed and Rabi Yosi continued to suffer the taunts and evil tongue of his wife. One day, Reb Elazar ben Azarya came to visit Rabi Yosi and hear words of Torah from him.


When the lecture had ended, Rabi Yosi invited Rabi Elazar to stay for dinner. Going to the kitchen, he told his wife:


“I have invited a guest for dinner, the great Rabi Elazar. Please serve him with us.”


His wife began to rave wildly and said: “Is that all I have to do, to feed uninvited strangers?” And with this, she turned to leave the house.


“I beg of you not to shame me in front of this man,” cried Rabi Yosi. “If you do not wish to serve him, tell me what we have to eat and I will serve him myself.”


“We have nothing but vegetables,” she said, as she stormed out of the house.

 

The Miracle


Rabi Yosi went to the stove and lifted the cover off the pot. He was shocked to see that there weren’t any vegetables inside. Instead there were roasted chickens.


Rabi Elazar, who had heard everything, laughed and said: “It appears that the A-mighty has been good to us. He has turned vegetables into chickens!”


Then, turning serious, Rabi Elazar said: “Rabi Yosi, why do you allow this woman to torment you so? Divorce her.”


Once again, Rabi Yosi explained that he lacked the money for the kesuvah. When Rabi Elazar heard this, he asked: “If, by chance, you were able to find a man who would loan you the money, would your wife accept a divorce?”


“The woman hates me. Many a time she has said that if only I would give her the amount of money in her kesuvah, she would gladly be free of me.”


When Rabi Elazar heard this, he laid the required money on the table and said: “Here is the money. Give it to her together with the divorce decree and be free of her forever.”

 

Bad Times


And so, Rabi Yosi divorced his wife and he began to know happy days again. However, his former wife was not so lucky. Because of her nature, no one wanted to have anything to do with her, and her sharp tongue prevented her from finding means of employment. Thus, her money quickly dwindled until it was gone.


Now desperate, she was finally forced to become the wife of a lowly watchman, already advanced in years, and barely earning enough to buy bread for the two of them.


When the woman contemplated her current lot, and remembered the former days, she grew bitter at the thought of what she had turned away. But the darkest days were still ahead of her. With the advance of years, the watchman became blind and could no longer fulfill his duties. Thus, the two were left without a means of livelihood.


“There is only one thing that we can do now,” said the watchman. “You must take me by the hand every morning and lead me to the market place. There we will wait until people have pity on us and give us enough money and food.”


The woman began to cry. “What! Go begging in the streets! I will never do this!”


“If you do not do this, I will beat you,” cried the watchman.


And so the woman had no choice. Every morning they would go out to beg, and the people who saw whispered: “Can this be the former wife of Rabi Yosi Haglili?”

 

Reunion


One day, the watchman said to his wife, “I notice that in all these months, you have never guided me to the home of Rabi Haglili. I understand that he is a man of great charity. Take me there so that we may benefit from his goodness.”


When the wife heard this, she turned pale and said: “I would rather starve than go to that house.”


The blind man, tired of her complaining, began to beat her. As she began to scream, the entire neighborhood arose to find out what was happening.


They took the two before Rabi Yosi and there, to his amazement, the scholars learned that this was his former wife.

 

The Past Forgotten


Despite all the evil that she had done to him in the years gone by, Rabi Yosi now forgot the past. He turned to the blind man and said, “How are you not ashamed to hit your wife? Can you not see that she is an unfortunate and tragic person?”


The blind man was deeply ashamed, and answered, “I am sorry. It is only that I have kept asking her to bring me to the home of Rabi Yosi Haglili, who will give us food and money. But she continually refuses to heed my requests.”


When Rabi Yosi heard this, he said, “If I give you and your wife a place to live and food to eat, will you promise me that you will respect your wife forever?”


“If you will do this for us,” replied the blind man, “I give you my word that I will live with my wife in peace forever.”


And so, Rabi Yosi bought the couple a modest dwelling in the neighborhood and every day would see to it that enough food for them was provided. The two lived until the end of their days in peace, and Rabi Yosi was happy for them.


This is how a man pays back good for evil. It is a difficult thing, perhaps, to overlook hurts and wounds, but if we were never to forgive, we would live in a world that knows only fear and revenge. If the A-mighty sees fit to forgive man’s sins, how can we not do the same?

Reprinted from the August 19, 2016 email of The Jewish Press.

Love of the Land
Peki’in – A Legendary Cave

By Rabbi Mendel Weinbach

In the center of the Peki’in village in the north of Israel there is a cave which is purported to be the one in which the Sage Rabbi Shimon bar Yochai and his son Elazar hid for thirteen years.


Condemned to death by the Romans for publicly criticizing their oppressive rule in Eretz Yisrael, this great Sage, who authored the classical Kaballah work called HaZohar, fled to a cave.


The Talmud recounts that he and his son were sustained with the fruits of a carob tree, and water from a spring that miraculously appeared out of nowhere. On Lag B’Omer, the day of Rabbi Shimon bar Yochai’s yahrzeit (anniversary of his death), tradition has it that this was also the day on which he revealed the teachings of the Zohar.


Next to the cave in Peki’in there is a synagogue that the Israeli government renovated and which serves as a prayer site for visitors to the cave.

Reprinted from the Parshas Eikev 5776 email of OHRNET, the Ohr Somayach Torah Magazine of the Internet.

42 Chairs

By Rabbi David Ashear


The way a person is able to get through a challenge in life depends on his level of Emunah. Those with a high level of Emunah are always happy, no matter what is happening. Those with little Emunah can get thrown off with the slightest inconvenience. A man told me that he has to sell his house and look for something cheaper. However, the market doesn't have much to offer. The man said, "I'm not worried. I am trying as hard as I can. When the time is right, Hashem will give me the exact house HSe wants me to be in."


A lady told me that she and her husband had been living in a very small two-bedroom apartment since they were married. They have, Baruch Hashem, seven children, with an eighth on the way. It was becoming very hard to continue living in that apartment, but the houses were too expensive.


She recently heard a Shiur about donating money to a Gemach as a Segula for extra financial blessing, so she donated a large amount, relative to her standards. A few days later, she heard about a house that became available in the exact location she always wanted to be in-a religious neighborhood next to her friends and family. 


However, the price was too high. She and her husband tried looking in to mortgages, but they found out that the house was already bought by someone else. The woman, with a lot of Emunah, told her husband, "Let's donate more money to the Gemach as a Zechut," and they did.


A couple of weeks later, they saw that the new owner of the house was putting it up for rent. For some reason, he wasn't able to move in and live there, so he was looking to buy another house and keep this one as an investment. The woman and her husband quickly grabbed the opportunity. The rent was affordable, and Baruch Hashem her family now has a lot of room in a house that she couldn't be happier in. Hashem has a place for everyone to live in, and He can make things happen even for those who have low incomes. It is so clear, to those that are looking, that Hashem is running the world.


A man by the name of Michael, who started a Chesed organization called "Mitzva Man," said that he received a call from someone who just opened a new Shul, but was totally out of funds. They couldn't even afford to purchase new chairs. They have been standing up for all of the prayers, and they asked him if he could please find 42 chairs. 


Michael replied, "I have no idea who would have Shul chairs available." That very same day, he was driving in Brooklyn and saw stacks of chairs in very good condition, on the curb outside a Shul. He went inside to ask if they were available, and the Rabbi said, "Sure. We just got a donation of 42 brand new chairs, and we don't need these anymore. The call for the chairs came from a Shul in Lakewood. Michael, who received the request, "just happened" to see the exact number of chairs needed in a different state. How often are there nice Shul chairs piled up on the curb for taking, let alone the exact number needed?


There is only one explanation: Hashem is running the world. The more we internalize it, the greater our level of Emunah will become. 

 

Reprinted from the August 18, 2013 email of Daily Emunah.

Rebbetzin Esther Jungreis a”h
By: Jewish Press Staff






With deep pain and anguish we are saddened to report the petirah moments ago [Tuesday, 19 Menachem Av/August 23, 2016] of Rebbetzin Esther Jungreis a”h founder of HINENI and pioneer in the world of Kiruv. With the Rebbetzin’s petirah K’lal Yisroel has suffered an irreplaceable loss.


The Rebbetzin was a trailblazer, for over a half century, crisscrossing the globe with her message of loving-kindness and hope. She was a teacher of Torah to millions of Jews from every walk of life.


She spent her life showing the beauty of Yiddishkeit to Jews across the globe bringing countless neshomos back to their roots.


Rebbetzin Jungreis was born in Szeged, Hungary in 1936, where her father HoRav Avrohom HaLevi Jungreis zt”l was Chief Rabbi.


A Holocaust survivor, Rebbetzin Jungreis made it her life mission to bring back Jews to authentic Yiddishkeit. She was a pioneer in the world of kiruv/outreach and founded the international HINENI Movement.


The Jungreis family had been deported with other Jews from Szeged. After suffering through many concentration camps, B’chasdei HaShem, the family eventually arrived in Switzerland.


In 1947, after being spared the horrors of the concentration camps and the Holocaust, the Jungreis family arrived in Brooklyn, New York where the Rebbetzin married a distant cousin, HoRav Meshulem HaLevi Jungreis zt”l. The newly-married Jungreis couple settled in North Woodmere, New York, where 
Rabbi Jungreis was the spiritual leader of Ohr HaTorah.


The Rebbetzin, together with her husband embarked on a lifelong mission devoting their lives to combating the spiritual Holocaust that was occurring right in front of their eyes here in the United States. She waged a fierce battle against interfaith marriages, secularization, and other forms of assimilation, which she firmly believed was an existential threat to the continued existence of K’lal Yisroel.


Under the Rebbetzin’s leadership HINENI became a worldwide movement, inspiring Jews to seek out their roots and return to Yiddishkeit. Rebbetzin Jungreis authored several best-selling books including “The Jewish Soul on Fire”, “The Committed Life”, and “The Committed Marriage”, all of which have been translated in many languages with millions of volumes disseminated in every corner of the globe. Her latest book – “Life Is A Test” was widely acclaimed as one of the 10 best Jewish inspiration books of all time.


The Rebbetzin’s pioneering work has been widely recognized, and she received brochos and encouragement from numerous gedolim, including such giants as the Satmar Rebbe, HaRav Yoel Teitelbaum zt”l, HaRav Yosef Eliyahu Henkin zt”l, HaRav Moshe Feinstein zt”l, and many others.


She was also recognized by numerous world leaders for her work within the Jewish community to advance Yiddishkeit. Among them were such notables as the late Prime Minister of Israel Menachem Begin a”h and President George W. Bush who asked the Rebbetzin to accompany him to Yerushalayim for the celebration of the 60th Anniversary of the State of Israel in 2008.


The Rebbetzin was an incredible woman – a person who has literally influenced and touched countless people. The many thousands of individuals who were fortunate enough to receive her brocho immediately felt the connection with this unique person.


Rebbetzin Jungreis is survived by her children Chaya Sora Gertzulin, Rabbi Yisroel Jungreis, Slovi Wolff and Rabbi Osher Jungreis, and by many grandchildren and great grandchildren.

Reprinted from the August 24, 2016 email of The Jewish Press.

Esther Jungreis, Known as ‘the Jewish Billy Graham,’ Dies at 80

By William Grimes

[image: image2.jpg]



Esther Jungreis in 2004 at her office at Hineni, the outreach organization she founded, which offered classes in Torah and social mixers at which Jewish singles could find one another. Photo CreditCarol Halebian for The New York Times


Esther Jungreis, a charismatic speaker and teacher whose enormously popular revival-style assemblies urged secular Jews to study Torah and embrace traditional religious values, died on Tuesday in Brooklyn. She was 80.


The cause was complications of pneumonia, her son-in-law, Rabbi Shlomo Gertzulin, said.


Ms. Jungreis (pronounced YOUNG-rice), a Hungarian Jew who spent several months in the Bergen-Belsen concentration camp as a child, was often called “the Jewish Billy Graham,” and her artfully staged rallies, with theatrical lighting and musical accompaniment, were in fact inspired by Mr. Graham’s Christian crusades.


She styled herself “rebbetzin,” the Yiddish honorific bestowed on wives of rabbis. Her husband, Rabbi Theodore Jungreis, led the Congregation Ohr Torah, an Orthodox synagogue in North Woodmere, N.Y., on Long Island.


But the title understated her role. In “American Judaism: A History” (2005), Jonathan Sana wrote that “to some of her followers she functioned as a full-fledged rabbi in almost everything but name.”


Alarmed at the threats to Judaism posed by assimilation, secularism and the rise of religious cults, Rebbetzin Jungreis held a rally attended by 10,000 people at the Felt Forum in Madison Square Garden in 1973 to inspire a Jewish awakening. She also founded an outreach organization, Hineni, its name — Hebrew for “I am here” — alluding to Abraham’s answer when called upon by G-d in Genesis.


The organization offered classes in the Torah and social mixers at which Jewish singles could find one another. As its leader, Rebbetzin Jungreis addressed large audiences around the United States and abroad and, beginning in 1982, broadcast a weekly half-hour Torah program, “Hineni,” on National Jewish Television.


Her style was impassioned, her message urgent. She routinely called the threat of assimilation “a spiritual Holocaust.” Onstage, she would exhort and scold, admonish and warn, tugging at the heartstrings with both hands, distraught at the erosion of Jewish identity and religious devotion.


“We have a generation that has surpassed expectations in every field,” she told The New York Times in 1997. “But when it comes to the Torah, we — the people of the book — have Jewish illiterates.” It was her life’s mission to correct this state of affairs.


Esther Naomi Jungreisz was born on April 27, 1936, in Szeged, Hungary, to Abraham Jungreisz, a rabbi descended from a long line of rabbis, and the former Miriam Cohen.


In June 1944, as mass deportations of Hungary’s Jews gathered momentum, Esther, along with her parents and her two brothers, was put on a train bound for Auschwitz. Although the family did not realize it, an aunt in Budapest had placed their names on the passenger list of a special train traveling from Budapest to Switzerland, organized by Rudolf Kastner, a founder of the Jewish Aid and Rescue Committee. Mr. Kastner had bribed Adolf Eichmann to allow some 1,600 Jews to escape the country.


On reaching Budapest, the family was transferred to the Kastner train, which, for unknown reasons, was diverted to Bergen-Belsen. Esther and her family remained there as inmates for six months — she was prisoner No. 5357 — before being released and traveling on to a refugee camp in Caux, Switzerland.


The family emigrated to the United States and settled in a basement apartment in the East Flatbush section of Brooklyn. Her father started a shul and yeshiva in the Canarsie neighborhood. She recounted the events of her childhood in her first book, “The Jewish Soul on Fire” (1982), which wove her life story together with her religious views.


Esther received a yeshiva education at the Bais Yaakov School for Girls, then studied in Israel with the biblical scholar Nechama Leibowitz. On returning to the United States, she married a distant cousin, Theodore Jungreis, also a Hungarian refugee, in 1955.


After moving to Long Island, the couple founded both the North Woodmere Jewish Center and Congregation Ohr Torah in 1963, and Rebbetzin Jungreis began developing her speaking style by lecturing to Jewish groups and presiding over Torah lunches.


Hearing her speak at a hotel in the Catskills in the early 1960s, the editor of The Jewish Press invited her to write an advice column, “Rebbetzin’s Viewpoint.” 
It ran for the next 45 years. Her last column appeared on Aug. 19.


She is survived by her two brothers, Jacob, a rabbi, and Benjamin; two sons, Yisroel and Osher, both rabbis; two daughters, Chaya Sora Gertzulin and Slovi Wolff; 23 grandchildren; and 32 great-grandchildren. Her husband died in 1996.


Initially, Hineni offered classes and social events in the Canarsie shul, but over the years it expanded its reach, establishing offices in Jerusalem and elsewhere. In 1989, Rebbetzin Jungreis opened the Hineni Heritage Center on the Upper West Side of Manhattan, where it houses a multimedia museum and offers Torah classes, singles events and religious services on High Holy Days.


To apply the lessons of Torah to modern life, Rebbetzin Jungreis wrote the self-help books “The Committed Life: Principles for Good Living From Our Timeless Past” (1998), “The Committed Marriage: A Guide to Finding a Soul Mate and Building a Relationship Through Timeless Biblical Wisdom” (2002) and “Life Is a Test: How to Meet Life’s Challenges Successfully” (2006).


Her aim, she said, was to bring secular Jews home to their religion, but not to any specific form of it. “There is not one page in Torah that says anything about being Orthodox or Reform,” she told Malka Drucker, the author of “White Fire: A Portrait of Women Spiritual Leaders in America” (2002). “These modern-day manifestations have only created disharmony. I believe that every Jew is a Jew; we have one Shabbat, one G-d, one Torah and one faith.”

Reprinted from the August 26, 2016 website of The New York Times.

Steven Hill Dies at 94

Orthodox Jewish Actor Starred in ‘Mission Impossible,’ ‘Law & Order’

By JTA Staff



Steven Hill appeared in 225 episodes of “Law & Order” from 1990 to 2000. (NBCU Photo Bank/Getty Images)


Steven Hill, an Orthodox Jewish actor best known for playing a Jewish Manhattan district attorney on the hit TV series “Law & Order,” has died at 94.


Hill, who sacrificed numerous career opportunities in order to observe Shabbat, died Tuesday in Monsey, New York, Hollywood Reporter said, citing Hill’s son, Rabbi Yehoshua Hill.


The New York Times cited Hill’s daughter, Sarah Gobioff, in reporting that Hill lived in Monsey, a heavily Orthodox Jewish area in suburban Rockland County, but died [August 23, 2016] in Manhattan.


On NBC’s “Law & Order,” Hill played District Attorney Adam Schiff for more than 225 episodes from 1990 to 2000, earning two Emmy nominations for outstanding actor in a drama series. Schiff was loosely modeled on longtime Manhattan DA Robert Morgenthau, who also was Jewish.


In a 1996 interview with The Washington Post cited in the Times obituary, “Law & Order” creator Dick Wolf called Hill “the Talmudic influence on the entire zeitgeist of the series.”


“Steven has more moral authority than anyone else on episodic TV,” Wolf said.


In a statement made after Hill’s death, Wolf said, “Steven was not only one of the truly great actors of his generation, he was one of the most intelligent people I have ever met … He will be missed but fortunately he can be seen ubiquitously on Law & Order reruns.”



Steven Hill as Daniel Briggs in Mission Impossible (1966)

Hill, born Solomon Krakovsky in Seattle, Washington, made his professional acting debut in the 1946 production of “A Flag Is Born,” a controversial Zionist play by Ben Hecht.


In the 1960s, after having established himself in television and on Broadway, Hill became Orthodox. In a 1983 interview with The New York Times, Hill said he was inspired to explore Judaism after performing the role of Sigmund Freud in “A Far Country,” a play in which a character screamed “You’re a Jew!” at the founder of modern psychology.


“When she would let loose this blast, I would take it. And in the pause that followed, I would think, ‘What about this?’ And I was provoked to explore my religion,” Hill told the Times. “I slowly became aware that there was something more profound going on in the world than just plays and movies and TV shows.”


His newfound observance of Shabbat, which coincides with performances on Friday night and Saturday afternoon, effectively ended Hill’s stage career, according to Hollywood Reporter.


However, Hill was still able to work in television. He appeared on several hit shows and was in the original cast of “Mission Impossible,” but was forced to leave after a year due to his unavailability for rehearsals on Friday night and Saturday.


After a 10-year hiatus from acting in which he worked in real estate and writing, Hill returned to acting in 1977, appearing in several TV shows and films, including “Thirtysomething,” “Yentl” and “Brighton Beach Memoirs.”


Hill is survived by his second wife, Rachel, nine children, and numerous grandchildren and great-grandchildren.

Reprinted from the August 23, 2016 email of the Jewish Standard.
Kiddush Hashem with Towels

By David Steger

A few weeks ago, a wealthy chareidi from overseas stayed briefly at the Royal Beach Hotel in Eilat. He found upon his return home that the hotel had included two of its towels in his laundry. The next time he visited Israel, he immediately sent 110 shekels to the hotel management to compensate for the loss.


The management said that they appreciated his honesty.


“These things are the hotel’s property and people should know that it is illegal to take them,” they said. “People sometimes send towels back by post or send a letter that they took them, but to pay for them is something that happens very rarely.”

Reprinted from the August 24, 2016 website of Matzav.com Israel
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