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SCLINGING TO A REBBI
A Vort from Rav Pam by Rabbi Sholom Smith

עַ ק וּבִשְׁמ֖וֹ תִּשָּׁבֵֽ ד וּב֣וֹ תִדְבָּ֔ א אֹת֣וֹ תַעֲבֹ֑ יךָ תִּירָ֖  אֶת־ה׳ אֱ�לֹקֶ֛

You must revere the L-rd your G-d: only Him shall you worship,  
to Him shall you hold fast, and by His name shall you swear (10:20).

The Gemara (Kesubos 111b) wonders how a 
human being can physically cling to the Cre-
ator, Who is described as אכלה   consuming ,אש 
fire (4:24). The Gemara answers that when a man 
marries his daughter to a talmid chacham, or en-
gages in business on behalf of a talmid chacham, 
or benefits a talmid chacham with his possessions, 
these deeds are reckoned as if he were clinging to 
the Shechinah itself, and through them he earns 
the reward of eternal life in the World to Come.

The Sefer HaChinuch (§434) states that when 
one associates with and is close to talmidei cha-
chamim, their Torah knowledge, greatness of 
spirit, and perfection of middos will impact his 
life and make him a better, more righteous 
and G-d-fearing person. This is what the pasuk 
in Mishlei (13:20) means when it says: One who 
walks with the wise will grow wise. 

The Chafetz Chaim (Pesichah, footnote to Asei 6) 
notes a practical application of this idea. A man 
walks into shul between Minchah and Maariv. As 
the congregation waits for Maariv to begin, there 
are different people doing various things. Some 
say Tehillim, while others listen to the rabbi’s shiur 
in Mishnayos or Ein Yaakov. Yet others sit on the 
benches in the back of the shul discussing poli-
tics, the weather, and/or the faults and foibles of 
their friends and neighbors. The person now en-
tering shul has a choice. If he joins the “shmooz-
ers” in the back, he has violated the mitzvah of “to 
Him shall you cling,” because he shows that he is 
not interested in attaching himself to talmidei cha-
chamim and righteous Jews.

An illustration of this is noted in the Torah 

when it describes how a 
quarrel broke out between 
the shepherds of Avraham Avinu and those of his 
nephew, Lot. When this happened, Avraham told 
Lot that they must part ways, and he gave Lot the 
choice to go in whichever direction he wanted. As 
the pasuk (Bereishis 13:11) says, Lot chose for him-
self the whole plain of the Jordan, and Lot jour-
neyed from קדם, the east. Rashi, quoting the Mid-
rash (Bereishis Rabbah 41:7), says that קדם can also 
refer to Hashem, the של עולם קדמונו, Ancient One of 

the World. By separating himself from Avraham, 
Lot said, “I don’t want to have anything to do with 
Avraham or his G-d.” This was the beginning of 
Lot’s steep decline into the abyss of wickedness, 
ending with his disgraceful, immoral behavior 
with his own daughters.

Where did the Midrash see in the word 
-from the east, this tragic downfall and im ,קדם
plicit apostasy of Lot, who until then had been 
the talmid muvhak (main disciple) of Avraham 
Avinu? The answer is that if, for any reason, 
Lot could pick himself up and depart from the 
company of Avraham Avinu, the pillar of chesed 
and righteousness in this world, this could only 
be because he was a rasha and had irrevocably 
strayed from his Creator. This ultimately caused 
Lot and his male descendants to be perma-
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A PERSON MUST HAVE A  
REBBI TO WHOM HE WILL 
CLING AND WHO WILL GUIDE 
HIM ON THE CORRECT PATH.
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A TREASURED PEOPLE
Aleinu L’shabei’ach, Devarim  
by Rabbi Yitzchok Zilberstein

ים עַמִּ֔ ה מִכּלֹ֙ הָֽ ם סְגֻלָּ֔ יךָ לִהְי֥וֹת לוֹ֙ לְעַ֣ ר ה׳ אֱלֹקֶ֗  בְּךָ֞ בָּחַ֣
Hashem, your G-d, has chosen you to be for Him  

a treasured people above all the people” (7:6).
At times, Jews ignore or forget about 

the distinction they bear as members 
of the “treasured people.” But many 
times, the distinction comes back to 
them, whether they desire it or not.

Rav Yitzchok Zilberstein received a 
letter that contained the following story:

About 50 years ago, I lived in a set-
tlement in Eretz Yisrael where almost 
all of the residents kept Shabbos, 
and the streets were closed to cars 
throughout Shabbos. One Shabbos, 
one of the residents came to shul vis-
ibly agitated. “Work is being done on 
the train tracks near the settlement 
right now!” he exclaimed.

The congregants were shocked by 
the public desecration of Shabbos 
that was taking place right near their 
homes and were especially upset that 
a public company funded by taxpay-
ers like themselves was responsible 
for this desecration. They headed to-
gether to the train tracks to put a stop 
to the work.

When they arrived at the site, the 
residents of the settlement stood on 
the tracks and did not allow the work-
ers to perform their work, protesting 
the desecration of Shabbos. They ap-
proached the foreman and demanded 
that he put an end to the work. “Be-
lieve me,” the foreman said, “I would 
also like to sit at home and relax, but 
what can I do? I have to follow the in-
structions of my superiors. If you bring 
me authorization to stop the work, I’ll 
send all my workers home right now!”

The residents fell silent, a bit con-
fused as to what to do. Suddenly, a 
short, thin Jew who was one of the 
quieter members of the community, 

and who was never involved in any 
dispute or public issue, approached 
the foreman, rolled up his sleeve, and 
shouted, “What kind of authorization 
are you waiting for?”

The people present were sure that 
the man had rolled up his sleeve to 
hit the foreman for having disturbed 
the peace of Shabbos. But the man 
continued shouting, “Do you need 
authorization that we are Jews and 
that the Torah commands us to keep 
Shabbos? Here you have it: On my 
arm there is a number that proves to 
you, better than a thousand witnesses, 
that we are Jews!

“This number was branded on my 
arm in Auschwitz,” the man cried out. “Is 
that not enough for you to realize that it 
is forbidden to work on Shabbos?”

All of the people present were 
stunned by these words. The foreman’s 
face went white, and he could not say 
a word. But what happened next sur-
prised everyone present, including the 
short Jew with the number on his arm. 
After two minutes of silence, the fore-
man burst into tears. Then he rolled up 
his own sleeve and showed the people 
present that he, too, had a number on 
his arm! He embraced the short Jew 
and kissed him. “We are brothers!” he 
said emotionally. “We are members of 
the same holy nation! I promise you 
that from today on I will keep Shabbos, 
with or without authorization from my 
superiors! My only Superior from now 
on will be Hashem.”

Within minutes, the workers were 
sent home and the work on the train 
tracks ceased.

A treasured people, indeed. 
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SECOND BEST
Emunah with 

Love and Chicken 
Soup by Sarah 
Yoheved Rigler

During 
the last year 
of her life, 
Rebbetzin 
Henny Mach-
lis traveled to America for var-
ious treatments and surgeries. 
Before each trip, she chose 
which daughter would accom-
pany her to take care of all the 
medical and physical needs. 

Before one particular trip, 
one of the girls asked if she 
could have the honor of go-
ing. Rebbetzin Machlis told 
this daughter how much she 
loved her and how deep-
ly connected she felt to her, 
but for various reasons, she 
chose a different daughter 
instead. If that other daugh-
ter couldn’t come, then she 
would be the next choice. 
The daughter was deeply up-
set and left the house.

A few hours later, she ran 
continued on page 3

continued from page 1

nently cut off from marrying 
into the Jewish people (see 23:4).

One of the fundamentals 
of Yiddishkeit is that a person 
must have a rebbi to whom he 
will cling and who will guide 
him on the correct path of a 
Torah-true Jew. This is true not 
only in one’s youth, but at every 
stage in life, even in one’s later 
years. Fortunate is the person 
who throughout his life strives 
to fulfill the pasuk of “to Him 
shall you cling.” 



 Pirkei 
Avos

SEDUCTIVE BANQUET
The Pirkei Avos Treasury by Rabbi Moshe Lieber

הַתְקֵן עַצְמְךָ בַפְרוֹזְדוֹר כְדֵי שֶתִכָנֵס לַטְרַקְלִין
Prepare yourself in the lobby so that you may enter the banquet hall (Avos 4:16).

Rabbi Pesach Pruskin illus-
trated this concept with a par-
able: Three people who saved 
the king’s life were rewarded 
with permission to enter the 
royal treasury for one day and 
take whatever they wanted. The 
king’s inner circle was jealous of 
the three rescuers and decided 
to stop them from enjoying their 
good fortune. On the appointed 
day, the courtiers threw a lavish 
party in honor of the three “he-
roes.” With tables full of deli-
cacies and wine, they were sure 
they could divert the attention of 
the three, if not induce them to 
drink themselves into a stupor. 

On the day of the feast, the 
conspirators provided food, 
drink, and endless compliments 
about the heroism of the rescu-
ers. The most intelligent of the 
three was not impressed. “Who 
needs their food and their acco-
lades? It won’t make me wealthy.” 
Not wasting a minute, he left the 
banquet hall and hurried to the 
treasury, where he filled his sacks 
with gold, silver, and other pre-
cious items. By nightfall, he had 
enough wealth to last a few life-
times. The second rescuer, not 
as perceptive as the first, was se-

duced by the great praise of his 
heroism and the succulent aro-
ma of the feast. Surrounded by 
the king’s officers and advisors, 
he enjoyed the royal banquet and 
forgot why he was in the palace. 
Suddenly, he remembered the 
king’s offer. “The day is almost 
over and I haven’t taken any of 
the king’s riches!” Excusing him-

self from the revelry, he rushed to 
the treasury. Working frantically, 
he was able to amass a respect-
able fortune before nightfall. 

The third hero was totally 
blinded by the overtures of the 
royal circle. After a long day of 
eating, drinking and merriment, 
he collapsed into a drunken 
slumber, exactly as the royal ad-
visors had hoped. When he fi-
nally awoke, night had fallen and 
the opportunity had been squan-
dered. He was forced to return 
home empty-handed. 

Similarly, explained Rabbi 

Pruskin, this is 
a world of opportunity. G-d gives 
us carte blanche to collect the 
most precious items in His trea-
sury — Torah study and mitzvos. 
At the same time, the King’s ser-
vant — man’s Evil Inclination — 
stages a lavish party for him, full 
of food, drink, and all the other 
pleasures of this world, in order 
to make him forget why he is here, 
and to prevent him from partaking 
of the royal wealth. 

An intelligent person is not 
blinded by the pleasures of this 
world; he remembers his purpose 
and goes immediately to enrich 
himself spiritually. He knows 
that the real honor will come in 
the next world. Others wake up 
only during mid-life. Then they 
repent the sins of their youth and 
make up for lost time, so that by 
the end of their lives, they are able 
to amass a respectable fortune of 
spiritual accomplishments.

The unfortunate people in the 
last category, however, intoxicated 
by the “good life,” squander away 
their years. They indulge mind-
lessly in the worldly banquet, and 
do not come to their senses until 
it is too late. They return to their 
Maker empty-handed.  

AN INTELLIGENT 
PERSON IS NOT 
BLINDED BY THE 
PLEASURES OF 
THIS WORLD.
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into the house and embraced her mother. She said, “Ima, 
now I understand Hashem. Now I truly feel His pain. I was so 
hurt, because I felt like I was second best. So I went to daven 
to Hashem, because you always taught us never to blame a 
person for your pain. Rather, always look to Hashem for why 
it’s happening and try to figure out the reason for your pain. 

“Ima, I think I found the lesson in my pain. Hash-

em waits and longs to hear from us. But if it’s a medi-
cal problem, we go to the doctor first. If it’s a financial 
problem, we go ask another to help us. Whatever the 
problem, we always seek our answers here among peo-
ple. Only when people fail us do we then turn to Hash-
em. But Hashem doesn’t want to be second best. He’s 
in so much pain watching people turn to everyone else 
first before coming to Him.” 
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Yosef Dov Soloveitchik of Brisk

Neuman and Sasson Families Edition

BEIS HALEVI  
ON BITACHON

4

NOT A FROG OR  
A CHALOPTCHE

From the new, bestselling biography of  
Rabbi Dovid Trenk, Just Love Them  

by Rabbi Yisroel Besser 

Part of Rabbi Dovid Trenk’s brilliance 
as a mechanech was knowing what to 
say in any given situation, encouraging 
the despondent and uplifting the down-
trodden. 

One Shabbos, a young boy in Camp 
Munk, the child of one of the division 
heads, mistakenly turned off a light. 

The eight-year-old was inconsolable, crying bitter tears at 
the chillul Shabbos, even as his parents tried to reassure him 
that it had been an accident and he was just a child. 

Finally, they suggested that they go together to Rabbi 
Trenk and tell him what happened. Yes, the child agreed, 
he wanted to do that. He himself told Rabbi Trenk of his 
“aveirah” - how he had accidentally flicked the switch. 

“What should I do?” he asked tearfully. 
Stop for a moment and think: What would you have told 

the boy? How would you have reacted? Read on to learn 
what Rabbi Trenk did. 

“What should you do?” Rabbi Trenk said, looking 
down at the boy. “Kalman,” he cried out, “what you 
should do is thank the Eibishter that He made you a hu-
man being and He didn’t make you a frog or a tree or 
a chaloptche (stuffed cabbage)! He made you a human 
being and human beings make mistakes! Say, ‘Thank 
You, Hashem, for making me a human being!’” 

The boy wiped away his tears, pleased with the an-
swer. 

Later on, the child looked up at his father, his eyes 
brimming with clarity and honesty. “Tatty,” he said, “I 
hope I never forget what Rabbi Trenk told me.” 

Inspiration
ONE LAST 
THING

“Gevurah — My Life, Our World  
and the Adventure of Reaching 80”  
by Rabbi Abraham J. Twerski, MD

To what extent must one extend 
himself out of gratitude to another? 

Is one required to suffer discomfort or even pain out of 
hakaras hatov? We can gain insight from a story related 
by Rabbi Dr. Abraham J. Twerski about his parents:

My father was very knowledgeable in medical 
issues. When he was diagnosed with pancreatic 
cancer, he said to me, “Chemotherapy for pan-
creatic cancer is not effective, right?”

I agreed.
“But one may get very distressing side effects, 

right?” 
Again I agreed. 
“Then there is no point in subjecting myself to 

misery if it will not add to my life.”
Again, I had to agree.
The doctor told my mother, “There is not 

much we can do for the rabbi. With chemothera-
py, perhaps we can get three months.”

My mother said, “Three months? Why, even for 
three days you have to do it. Every day is precious.” 
She then told my father, in no uncertain terms, that 
he must undergo chemotherapy. My father said to 
me, “I’m sorry the doctor gave Ima wrong informa-
tion. But if I do not take chemotherapy, then when 
I’m gone, Ima will say, ‘Why didn’t I insist? If I had in-
sisted, he would still be alive,’ and she will feel guilty. 
I don’t want her to feel guilty, so I’ll undergo the che-
motherapy. I’ve done many things for Ima. This gives 
me a chance to do one last thing for her.” 

NEW!


