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   The month started on such a high note.  Traveling to Tiveria for a grandson’s 
Siddur party & the chosen spot: Hamat Tiveria National Park!   

 I stand with a panoramic view of the Kinneret Lake (Sea of Galilee) on the left and 
the choir of sweet children singing in front.  It is another glorious moment to pinch my-
self—it’s beyond any dream: a beautiful pure Jewish grandson singing from the depths of 
his soul.  How far Hashem has brought our family, and I am standing with my daughter, 
his mother, in Eretz Yisroel, celebrating the nachas!   

For part two we walk up the winding pathway, to view the remnants of two fallen mighty 
empires of the goyim— the Greeks & the Romans.  The side gate is opened and we climb 
the hill to the Kever of Rabbi Meir Baal HaNes where against the backdrop of the      Kin-
neret the boys of our eternal nation receive their siddurs! 

What a perfect day.  Staying on to daven privately at the kever, partaking of the chessed of 
Rabbi Meir Baal HaNes - a cup of coffee and an apple. 

Walking down from the kever back to the Hamat National Park, I decided to ask at the 
office about the ancient hot springs that the news said had just resurfaced after twenty 
years.  I had just given my granddaughter a “Bubby ticket” and we had decided together 
she would like me to take her to this hot spring.  Thinking it was probably on the other 
side of the lake and I would have to do a lot of research and it would be a big trip,  I was 
surprised when they said this is the place! 

The newly bubbling extra hot springs of 60  Celsius had appeared again, after twenty years 
as the Kineret water level rose from this winters abundant rains.  So I bought a ticket and 
entered to check it out.  There were a few pools of different temperatures I chose the 40 
Celsius—hot but not to hot.  As I spent a few quiet moments luxuriously soaking my hands 
in the healing minerals,  I “happened” to sit next to a young lady from New Zealand who 
gushed with her new found appreciation of finding the Torah of truth and the Jewish peo-
ple!  

 Back in Yavneal, my son told me that after years of seeing the lake sink to such low levels, 
the city of Tiveria is now on a new level of simcha.  The precious bracha of rain that we fer-
venly daven for here in Eretz Ysrael has this year filled up our Kinert!  

What a day of nachas, seeing and appreciating the gifts of Hashem!  I am anticipating com-
ing back to the hot springs with my granddaughter... 

                                                                                                                   
 בס"ד 

  

 

 

ith the stroke of the pen The King signed, summoning His 
smallest troops and dispatching them to the far east... 
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The corona virus is about being alone with ourselves, one of the most difficult things we can do.    
The reason is that we have to face the music and look at ourselves in the mirror to see who we really are. It is also about G-d 
showing the world that He is in control and can bring the world to its knees through one little microbe. 

 Even with all the technology we have at our fingertips no one in the scientific community really knows how to com-
bat the virus and what the future brings. At the same time, G-d has shut down our best weapon to combat it: the synagogues 
and batei medresh! What is the message G-d is telling us? Our prayers have to be stronger, purer and that right now we have to 
really rethink our service to Him. 

 The reason is simple. He has told us that our prayers and learning are not up 
to par and that we must change and internalize the message. Think before you pray. 
Think about what you say. Think about your neighbors and work on your relationship 
with them. If we don't take these messages to heart, G-d could bring disaster upon us 
that we can't even imagine.  

It is time for us to wake up. G-d is knocking at the door. Are we listening? 

 

 

“Torah learning has never been on the level it is now.  We just celebrated Siyum of Shas thousands all over the world.  The chessed for 
instance we have a tzadakah organization that gives out thousands of pairs of shoes, another one which gives food for almonas 
(widows).  We have people are trying to figure out our crisis's like the shidduch crisis; for the corona people are giving blood... 

Hashem, knows we are superstars.  This is not a test.  This is a process of bringing Moshiach.  We are giving birth!” 

 

“Every thing that comes to the world is to wake up the Jewish people.” Gemara  

“The media causes people to focus on the physical aspects, instead of asking why did Hashem do this?” 

“Corona is a designer drug to speed up the messianc process.” 

“Hashem is sick of the materialism of this world and wants to bring it toward spiritually.” 

 

“The Jews of our generations, live in the most difficult and darkness of times. The time of the first awaking has arrived.  You feel I have to 
get out of the dirt. So much craziness.  The Jews feel they can no longer tolerate the galus.  Something deep inside has been aroused.  This 
is the light  of Moshiach.  Who’s crying to get us out of the mud? Filth?? Yosef Ha Tzdack, our superhero. “I hear the voice of my Beloved 
he’s coming– leaping over mountains- but its voice from a distance soft and far away…  Who’s excited? The Jews! The ones from Mitzrayin 
(Egypt),  New York, England... 
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  many have noted, for American Jews, the notion that America is a first-world country,              
  and Israel is some kind of second world country can no longer exist.  

 Sitting in New York hearing the harrowing sounds of ambulances all day and all night, while watching videos of 
Israelis singing Ma Nishtana from their balconies, can never be erased. The far superior management of the coronavirus 
outbreak in Israel, while we felt stranded and abandoned by state policies, will never disappear. Charedi Jews in Brooklyn 
and Rockland County who had seen tens of deaths a day for the past few weeks will never again be able to look down on 
Israel. 

 The contrast between the swift and effective action taken in Israel confronting the coronavirus, although it did 
suffer fatalities (- a much lower number proportionately than outside Israel) -  contrasted with the slow and inadequate 
actions taken against it in most states in America.  Highlights the technological, governmental, and medical superiority 
Israel has been able to exercise in defense of its citizens. This is something everyone considering making Aliya will now 
have on their minds. This is not true only of Jews in America. It is also true of Jews in the United Kingdom, France, Italy, 
Spain, Germany, Australia, and more.  

 Seeing this happen in our community,  while sister communities in Israel go almost unscathed - and seeing the 
IDF helping Charedim in Bnei Brak with food and transportation to hotels to save the elderly.  This is going to change 
attitudes towards Israel. No longer can Israel be viewed as the Nebach, (subject of pity) and America as the benevolent sta-
ble one. There is likely to be a reversal of roles which is likely to impact decision making.  

 For American Jews it’s a simple choice: would you like to stay here to find out what a full-blown economic catas-
trophe looks like during an unresolved pandemic?  

 During this coronavirus outbreak, we should be thinking about our friends, family, grandparents, and members 
of our community. We should be thinking about how to get over this 21st century horror alive and well, care for others, 
and look out for anyone we can. Israel has done so in a spectacular way. For that reason, Israel should also be preparing 
for the Great Aliya .  

 Once the airways are open, many Jews will be saying: this year in Jerusalem!” 
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 Even for those of us who are fortunate to be working from home, life has been “altered”. There is 
nowhere to run, no shopping, no leisure activities, no hosting etc.  Life in a sense is on hold- except for in 
one area: Avodat Hashem. As a Jew, what must we always be asking ourselves? The question is “what does 
Hashem want from me now?” Right now in my circumstances of today- whatever they may be. We don’t 
live in a time of prophecy. There is no “bat kol”- heavenly voice descending from heaven.   However, what 
seems obvious to me is that we must utilize this reality, which coincides with Sefirat HaOmer- a period of 
time in our Jewish calendar designated for introspection and character refinement and truly maximize this 
“avoda” (service of Hashem).   

 The entire purpose of our exodus from Egypt was to receive the Torah. Each year at this time we 
zero in on this preparation. Nissan is the month of miracles and renewal of our faith in 
miracles.  Although we have just left Nissan, we must not allow our Emuna to become 
“chametz”. What does this mean? What is chametz? What does it represent?  Ego, slug-
gishness, lethargy, slow to rise and self-inflation. What is matzah? Speed, alacrity and 
energy. As we celebrate Rosh Chodesh Iyar whose letters stand for “Ani Hashem 
Rofecha”, “I am Hashem your healer”, let us focus on retaining the energy of “chiddush” 

– renewal and freshness that lies within each and every Jew. 

 How do we know that we have that koach- energy? Jews are people of the moon. We live by the lu-
nar calendar. The first mitzvah given to the Jews upon the exodus was Rosh Chodesh!  We inherently con-
nect to the concept of renewal and believe that our relationship with Hashem is renewed all the time and is 
dependent upon our efforts.  

 I would like to share a teaching from Rabbi Leibele Eiger (1817-1888). He posits that as is written 
“Chuko roshi chadashim kivat lachem”- the “chok” of Rosh Chodesh has been designated for us. 

  Rabbi Leibele asks,” What is a chok?” A chok is an area of Jewish law that is not readily understand-
able to us due to our limitations. What does that mean? It’s like asking a fly on the wall to decipher an alge-
braic function. We are the fly! We lack the wisdom to understand the deepest meaning of a “chok”. 
(Mikveh is an example of a chok).  Rabbi Leibele explains that it is impossible to understand how after you 
have lost your light you can continue to shine, just like the moon that waxes and wanes.  

 

 

 

e have left the Yom Tov of Pesach, which is called the Rosh Hashana of Emu-
na. We are in a stage of “transition” now- moving from the business of 
readying our homes and our souls to receive Pesach and now climbing the 
ladder of purification to accept the Torah on Shavuot Beezrat  Hashem.  
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 Hashem made the world in such a way that we cannot remain in the light- it will 
always wane and re-surface again. We have the power of renewal within us. The in-
tense spiritual energy of Pesach and “leil hashimurim”- seder night, wanes but we can 
refresh our Emuna. We must firmly believe that Hashem has a plan for us as Jews, and 
for all of mankind. He is pushing that agenda forward- readying us for a new existence- 
a more spiritual, more giving, more compassionate and less materialistic and competi-
tive world. 

 Let us renew the way we look at our relationships, family and individuals in our lives- even your 
boss or your mother-in-law!  Shir Hashirim (Song of Solomon) gives us a tool. There is a custom to recite 
Shir Hashirim after the seder and it is read in Synagogue on the first day of Yom Tov.  Shir Hashirim is the 
most sublime expression of Hashem’s deep loving relationship with the Jewish people. Any attempt to 
study Shir Hashirim literally, is sacrilegious.  

 Rabbi Moshe Weinberger, Rav of Aish Kodesh Congregation in Woodmere New York, focuses on a 
particular verse in Shir Hashirim that gives us great advice as we transition upon leaving Yom Tov. King 
Shlomo writes, “Einecha Kiyonim”, “your eyes are like the eyes of doves.” What is special about doves? 
What is King Shlomo, the wisest of men teaching us? When a dove leaves her nest, she never goes far, 
she always looks back at her nest to see where her mate is. Maybe that’s where the expression “love 
birds” came from! The dove is always faithful to her partner. So too, we the Jewish people must always 
keep our eyes upon the nest.  Pesach was when the nest was first built- the eternal bond between Ha-
shem and the Jewish people was established. It was our engagement to Hashem! He chose us! 

 As the weeks pass and we count towards Matan Torah- the giving of the Torah, we actually count 
how many days since we have left the “nest”- how many days have passed since we were cradled by all 
the mitzvot of Pesach, secure in our nest and benefitting from the “ohr” the light of the Rosh Hashana of 
Emuna. We do not count the days that are left until Shavuot, we don’t say “29 days to go!” Why? It 
would be painful to think of how many days are left. As Jews we strengthen ourselves by looking back to 
the “nest”, with the knowledge that we have been gifted with the power of renewal.  

 Rav Moshe Cordovero (Ramak- Kabbalist 1570, Tzfat), explains that there is an inherent connec-
tion between the word “sefira”- counting, “sippur”- story and “sappir”- a translucent crystal that shines 
brightly. He explains that  Sefirat HaOmer  tells a “story”.  What story is it telling? The story of our emo-
tional lives.  Focusing on the avoda of sefirat HaOmer relates to us, the “story of our souls” and illumi-
nates different aspects of our emotional lives. 

 Ladies- let us all take advantage of these upcoming days of Sefirat Ha-
Omer and truly make an effort to climb the ladder day by day in working on per-
fecting our middot until we reach the day of Matan Torah- Shavuot, knowing 
that we have done our best to renew ourselves, not allowing the “chametz” 
attitude of sluggishness and lethargy to take over and constantly seeking new 

ways to refresh our connection to the Ribbono Shel Olam, even in these trying times.  

 May our renewed efforts to come closer to Hashem hasten the geula and ready us and the world 
for a new era- the era of Moshiach Tzidkeinu! 
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o many things are happing that are 
catastrophic!  

 All of this is connected.  This is what I 
try to do, is to connect the dots.  

 America impeachment of Trump, his peace plan, 
Israel can’t get their act together, China, Iran... There has 
to be some kind of inner plan.  Most of us learned history 
descriptively, culturally, scientifically, militarily.  What is 
really behind all of this is the divine plan. I have been try-
ing to do this ever since Trump came down the elevator– 
trying to connect the dots. Its been very rewarding, chal-
lenging not just to figure this out but for its own sake. The 
key idea in all of this is, Jews have been in galus for 2000 
years - there has been a weakening of their faith- emuna. 

 And it seems opposite of what seems should be going on, 
we see the righteous suffering   What do we do?  We can stay in 
confusion.  One of the greatest ways to strengthen ourselves is to 
see the hand of  G-d.  This is one of the most positive ways to   
increase your belief. There is even a weakening in religious Jews in 
their belief in G-d.  As we get closer to the redemption it gets dark-
er.  Why as we get closer, does it get darker?  Why must it get worse? 

 So much stuff happening.  It’s not 
just stuff but, earth shattering.  This corona-
virus is a real danger to the earth’s economy.  
It’s never happened before the way these elec-
tions have gone in Eretz Yisroel.  And then you 

have an impeachment of a sitting president with no charges at all.  
The democratic party has now become psychotic they are now all 
eligible for free care.  Also, astounding—an infestation of locusts 
(Note: he is referring to the invasion of grasshoppers that are now 
invading parts of Africa and headed toward the Mid-East). What in 
the world is going on here?  All of this is leading up to the Messian-
ic era. Its based on the divine agenda. 

 This is an introduction to what is going on here.  All of 
this is leading up to this era.  There is a pasuk in Yeshaya Hanavi, 
(Isaiah) which says, “Behold my servant will grow wise.  He will 
become exceedingly great.”  Who is this servant who will go 
through these phases?  Some hold that this is the Jewish people 
themselves—at the end of times—which obviously could make a lot 
of sense. I believe the pasuk is referring to Moshiach, specifically, 
Moshiach ben Yosef. He will grow wise. 

 

What does this mean? Moshiach is in a prison not a literal prison but 
figuratively. 

 Moshiach suffers a great deal.  He is a partner to the Jewish 
people’s suffering.  He will grow when he gets out of his prison.  He 
has an impediment that blocks the geula.  So the Midrash says, he 
will grow. What does that mean?  So the Midrash says, When he gets 
out of his prison he will grow greater then Avraham Avinu.  Avraham 
was a legend. He was the first of the Avos. He defied the entire planet 
with his belief in one G-d. He went into the burning fire, and 
through the Akeida—obviously, one of the greatest Jews that ever 
lived.  Yet, this man  Moshiach will be greater then Avraham Avinu. He 
will rise, this means he will be greater then just great.  So the Midrash 
asks, “ Well, what does that mean?  So the Midrash says, something 
hard to believe. He will be greater then Moshe Rabbenu!  You don’t 
get greater then Moshe Rabbbenu.  Can you imagine if Moshe Rabbenu 
came into your living room and sat down?  You’d probably run away. 

 You could never tolerate that man’s holiness.  He spoke to 
G-d.  We can not even imagine this person.  He was the greatest of 
all of the navium and the prophets.  His relationship to G-d is be-
yond comprehension. 

 Moshiach is greater then Moshe Rabbenu.  So the Midrash 
says, he will be greater then that exceedingly great. So the Midrash 
then asks, who is after that who is greater then Moshe Rabbenu? And it 
answers he will be greater then the Malachkim - angels.  Can you 
imagine a guy walking around that is greater then Michael and Gabri-
el, this is beyond belief. In many ways he is not human and yet he is. 
He is in human clothing so to speak. So this is the person that is 
going to redeem the Jewish people.  

 G-d is sending somebody not at the bottom of the list but 
who is the top of humanity—the greatest person that ever lived.  In 
order to bring down the next thing.  So what 
does he do?  Most people think that the Messi-
anic era is an era where all bad things will not 
happen. Everyone will have a parnassa, every-
one will be healthy, peace, no more wars. No 
one dies. What you would call in English– 
utopia. But when you think about that, that’s 
not what he does. 

 Just to create a utopia where bad things never happen that’s 
not what Moshiach is all about. That could maybe be a non-Jewish 
version of what could happen.  That’s not the version of what we 
believe.  What do we believe? 

So there is a Midrash at the end of  Koheles (Eccl.).  Almost impossible 
to understand.  It says, “The Torah of Moshe Rabbaniu, the Babylon 
Talmud, all the commentaries, all of the hundreds of thousands of 
sefarim ever written.  So the Midrash says, that that the Torah of  
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 Moshe Rabbinu is compared to the Torah of Moshiach.  So how could 
the Torah of Moshe have no substance?  It will be the Torah of Moshe 
but at a level that will be incomprehensible. 

 If you want, you could compare it to the science of 1640. 
They had scientists then and things going on, they had things going on 
but compared to the science of 2020—its primitive. With Moshiach ben 
Yosef the environment will be incomprehensible.  The amount of holi-
ness, the amount of knowledge of G-d, his presence pervades all reality.        
“The world will be filled with the knowledge of G-d.” 

 That means G-d is no longer located in a place, as a Beis 
Hakmikdash—and that is the Messianic era.  So that is incredible.  So the 
Messianic era is an era of unparelled spiritually that we can not even 
comprehend.  If you took a guy from the twelfth century and you 
brought him into Manhattan on 5th Ave., he’d collapse, the difference 
in 800 years. 

 The difference between the knowledge then and now is be-
yond comprehension.  This is exactly the metaphor we want to use for 
the Messianic era. We cannot comprehend what it is. So how is a man 
like this going to come to this world?   

 We cannot bear this type of kedusha (holiness).  He will wind 
up killing everybody.  Which is exactly what happened at Matan Torah- 
(when Israel received the Torah).  The Jews all 
died because they couldn’t bear the unbelievable 
pureness of what G-d gave them.   

So what is G-d going to do.  There has to be a 
prep—there has to be a preparation for this.  Jews cannot enter this 
domain with this type of environment. 

 G-d will gather all of the Jews– everyone.  At the end of times 
He will leave no one behind.  How is this 
possible?  When you look around the 
world today there are 11 million Jews that 
are gone.  Between intermarriage, and 
assimilation they are gone.  How G-d is 
going to bring them back is one of the 

greatest mysteries of all. 

 We see this from Egypt. The model of the redemption itself. 
And how did it happen?  The Jews had been slaves for hundreds of 
years when G-d decided to redeem them.  And he did it not by natural 
means but by completely supernatural means.  Still a long way from 
Matan Torah.  So what G-d had to do was to bring them from there to 
here.  He had to change the character of the Jews.  They had to become 
spiritual giants or they could not accept the Torah.  And even then they 
all died.  They had to have preparation.   

 The Egyptians were being slaughtered - the Jews witnessed all 
of this.  But what we must know is that each (plague) maka represented 
a huge illumination– ten makat (plaques) ten sifra.  The sifra are energy 
forces that G-d uses to create reality.  So this entire year they were wit-
nessing incredible spiritual insights. Second the light in the Jewish 
quarters was an unbelievable insight.  The third they saw more then 
Ezekiel.  This was the 3rd preparation.  The forth, preparation each day 
was an Aliyah, an ascent to spiritually, the 49 days.  We don’t know 
exactly what they did. By the time they stood at Matan Torah they had 
externalized the Satan.  They had extracted the tuma from their bodies 
and there was no more death. 

 

 They were like Adam HaRishion.  That means they were 
not normal.  That preparation was necessary for them to receive 
the Torah.  This is what the Messianic era is all about.  It is a 
change in reality.  The second most important thing to under-
stand, is that there are phases. 

 The first phase is the tikun (fixing) phase.  Mankind is 
given a mission to bring G-d back into the world.  Mankind failed 
for 2000 years so G-d gave the job to the Jewish people, Avraham 
Avinu and his descendants. 

 The second phase, which we are in now, has continued 
now for almost 4000 years.  So now we are in the end of time of 
the last tikun (rectification process).  We are now the equivalent of 
Act II scene 3.  Which is the end, which means Hashem is no long-
er interested in developing the plot.  Now He wants to bring the 
play to the end — the climax.  We are now in the climax phase and 
that is why you are seeing what you are seeing.  Unbelievable 
events!  And with such accelerated speed!  (28:00) 

 We are in the determination phase, with three sub phases.
 The first determination phase, remember Act II Scene 3,  
where G-d is no longer involved in terms of bringing the tikun (fixing). 
The tikun is 98% complete.  The interest of G-d is to terminate the 
whole thing.  Which means He has to get the world ready for the 
Moshiach to come.  That’s what the scene three is.  So the three sub 
phases. The footsteps of the Messiah. That means we are so close to 
him that we can see his footsteps.  

 All this basically started in 1840, without getting into why, 
we are now in 2020, we are approaching the, footsteps of the messiah.  
The next phase, sub-phase is called, “The beginning of redemption”.  
And that primarily is the era of Moshiach ben Yosef. 

 The third phase is called the Geula itself— the messianic era.  
All of this will precede until the year 6000 on the Jewish calendar. The 
world will last 6000 years. And it will end in the English year 2240.  
That means the entire world and in many ways the entire universe is 
over, the universe changes into a spiritual place.  And then after a 
while, a couple of 1000 years it becomes Olam Haba, which is the 
future world and that is eternal.  The main thing is that we need 
Moshiach. 

 We are located where? In the end of the footsteps of 
Moshiach.  Now in order for that to happen there are several require-
ments that have to happen. One of them is, since the tikun (fixing up) is 
almost complete is that the Jewish people must get Eterz Yisroel back.   

 The second thing, and that is what is happening now, is the 
Erev Rav.  These Jews that are not interested in Judaism, they believe 
that Judaism is not the bond that Jews have with G-d, which is the 
Torah.  Sure the Torah is great, but so is Shakespeare.  So therefore 
they focus on the culture of the Jewish people, and they focus on the 
contributions of the Jewish people, just like any other nation.  That’s 
why when you go to the museums, they all look like American stuff.   

 Because these Jews imitate America. That’s their focus.  
Therefore they must be terminated– the eruv rav.  They are one of the 
greatest impediments to the Messianic approach.  All three of these 
things have to happen and Israel itself has to go through certain phas-
es.” 

 

 

This is first part of a Shiur by Rabbi Mendel Kessin –    
TorahAnytime   Current Events   -  104 046 or 102 748 
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 The Alter, explained that while we celebrate Yetzias 

Mitzrayim, we must also feel the pain of the Mitzrim who were 
punished through the makkos and who perished in the sea.  
They too were a Tzelem Elokim, born in the image of G-d.  
Their deaths and suffering are also a tragedy. 

 Later Reb Levi, in the holocaust, encounters Rav Av-
raham Frodzinsky, famed mashigiach of Slabodka who was 
brought to the hospital.  But the Nazi beasts had no regard of 
useless, sick individuals.  They instructed the hospital staff not 
to treat them.  As he was about to die... 

 He began to  cry, but reassured them that he was not 
crying because he was sick or because he was going to die.  In 
fact, he was not even crying for the other patients who were 
going to die at the hand of the merciless Nazis.  Rather, he was 
crying because of the lost Tzelem Elokim (image of G-d).  The 
Nazis were not only killing the Yidden but were acting in such a 
subhuman and diabolical fashion that they were killing the 
Tzelem Elokim within themselves.  “And for that I am crying!” 

 

 

  

 The 
night of Bedikus Chametz, about eleven o’clock, after 
most had finished their search,  phones began ringing as 
people urged one another to go look at the  phenomena of a 
rainbow circle around the moon. 

 None of us had ever seen or heard of such a thing. Is 
it a rainbow? If so we are not supposed to look at it.  Or is it 
something else??  What does it mean?? 

 There is a place in Ezekiel 1:4, 26-28, where the cir-
cle of the rainbow is seen around Hashem’s head  

 Rainbow Corona Circle - We looked it up and 
found it is a rare phenomena and the colorful ring is actually 
called a corona.  Someone  found a source that gave over,  

“When the colors of the rainbow shine forth, one should 
expect Moshiach’s coming. In particular, this is true in the era 
of ikvesa deMashicha (footsteps of Moshiach)”.       

 “According to our Torah of Life, no distinction is to 
be drawn between a life lasting a century and a life of a single 
minute, for both possess infinite and inestimable value.  In 
something that is beyond estimation, one cannot make quantita-
tive distinctions.  

  If a heap of rocks were to fall upon a sick person a hun-
dred years old, and it was hardly likely that he could still be alive, 
all Israel are nevertheless obliged to even set aside the Shabbos 
and Yom Kippur to try and save that weak old man.   

 Similarly, one who shortens the days or minutes of a 
centenarian is guilty of murder as one who kills person in the 
prime of life—the reason being the same; life’s value cannot be 
appraised, not even its final moments.  Consequently, according 
to the law of the Torah, no murderer can pay compensation, for 
life is worth more that all the silver and gold in the world. 

 “Whoever destroys a single life is regarded as if he had 
destroyed and entire world, and whoever saves a single life is 
regarded as if he had saved an entire world” (Mishna, Sanhedrin 
37a) 

Gesher Hachaim (The Bridge of Life) by the Gaon 

Harav Yechiel Michel Tucazinsky of Blessed Memory Jerusalem 5743 

 

 

 “During this pandemic, the build-
ing industry has been working full force, 
building more and more and more apart-
ments for the masses of new immigrants 
who will soon be arriving here.   Baruch 
Hashem, Baruch Hashem !!    

 We live in amazing times !!!    

 May we be worthy of the tasks  Ha-
shem is giving us and help fill the world 
with chesed.”  
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 Each teen chooses activities that she enjoys .  She 
then creates and runs an activity for the camp.  E.g.: dance, exercise, art, crafts, 
cooking, baking, drama, creative writing, imaginary hike, imaginary shopping trip, 
"game day", sewing project, fancy 'hair-do' day, chesed projects day, etc. 
 Learn a new skills:  basic first aid,  basic survival tips, how to make some-
thing useful from recycled objects, how to make a sewing pattern and sew some-
thing for yourself from recycled clothing, how to set up a campsite,  how to choose 
edible plants in the wild, how to "speak" sign language, how to 'touch type' on a 
keyboard,  how to play a musical instrument,  how to build and use tools, how to 
do basic plumbing and home repairs  (my daughter, learned this ... and now can do 
most all the painting and repairs needed in her home!),  plant a garden of vegeta-
bles, fruits and flowers,  etc.      

 The list is endless.   Learn something you've always wanted to learn and 
never had the chance !  Well, this is a beginning list of activities for teens  ... and for 
others.   Hope this helps make the corona lock down a bit better. 
 

 Shabbat shalom and stay healthy and positive, no 
matter what! 

 “There was a time when the problems of life, and Jewish life particularly, were discussed and dealt with, inefficiently per-
haps, but generally effectively, in the home and family.  Judaism was always identified with having and supporting close family bonds, 
with all of the joys and pain that this entails.  Children learned about life and gender, intimacy and domestic relation, the Jewish past 
and future, beliefs and mores and Jewish values all in their home.  Though there were always books and scrolls present, true Jewish 
education was almost always taught on a individual basis parent to child, tutor to pupil. 

 Understanding how this previous situation differs from our present systems of transmitting our traditions and values will, I 
think, help illuminate the background to many of the problems, social, marital, family, communal and religious, that currently plague 
our society. 

 There is a tendency in Jewish life to actually change the past so that we will be more comfortable with it in the present and 
that it will somehow now fit nicely into our preconceptions and current political and social correctness. 

 The Torah that my father taught me as a child and young man has sustained me and all Israel through a very dark and enor-
mously  complicated and challenging period of Jewish History.”   

Rabbi Berel Wein—Patterns in Jewish History 

“Being tied to a computer learning math, 
science and history is not necessary the 
most important thing children need 
now.  

 The main thing we should be giving 
our children now are tools to be strong spirit-
ually and emotionally and even practical 
things to be able to go through what we are 
facing, with the crisis all around they need to 
be learning how to view these situations with 
emuna. 

 Before the holocaust, the Jews that 
were learning all of the cultural norms of the 
Germans they were not the ones most pre-
pared—learning survival skills would have giv-
en them life skills. 

 It’s a good time to make normal household tasks part of the children's activities.  As someone once said, the difference between a 
functional and dysfunctional home is that in the functional home the children help with the needed tasks.  Children many times are found to 
prefer the real things, as in real kitchen implements vs. the fake plastic. 

 Someone who had bought lots of games and games for her the children and found the 2-year-old was mostly busy just “climbing up 
the walls”, on the washing machine, the drain boards, etc: instead of pushing her out of the kitchen activities the Mother began including her 
as much as possible.  She started with giving her a carrot to peel.  

“She hasn’t stopped since three days ago when she gave her the peeler, carrot peels are now found in the backpacks, bathroom, etc. “Well at 
least she’s stopped climbing on the counters.” 

Another Mother who has also had the time to bring her young children into the kitchen as they 
were locked up said, “I am now teaching my children how to be adults.” 

Then there is the Softa who is teaching her many grandchildren, Pirkei Avos by skype... 
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“They have a new flu that just started in China - maybe it started from someone eating a bat? a snake? an escaped virus??”   

Oh yeah, what else is new?  They also gave us the Swine Flu, the Hong Kong flu...   Businesses are shutting down there may be a worldwide 
dearth of goods!  People are rushing to stock up on food and supplies before an unpredictable and maybe long siege sets in!  Its coming!!!   

The unseen aliens arrive with breathtaking speed!   

Every plane in the world seems to have been mobilized- dropping them off in all corners of the globe in one of the most sneaky underhanded attacks 
ever.  It’s here!!! 

In a matter of days, every country is reeling with attacks, hospitals are filling with wounded, thousands of body bags ordered…  

For decades millions, billions & trillions have been spent anticipating a worldwide assault, the biggest guns are cocked, Phantom fighter jets are in-
stantly prepared to invisibly dash under the enemies radar, massive bombs have been stockpiled to blast craters in every major city of the world, the 
most elite troops are in position, “Where shall we aim, tell us which button to push?” 

The brilliant Kings and Generals sit down to make their battle plans.     

“What do you mean you can’t see them—and all of them could fit on a little sugar spoon?”  Woops! 

I really hadn’t planned on all of this.  I’d quickly packed my suitcase in Beitar to come up north for a simcha.  I look at my clothing inventory, one pair 
of shoes, two skirts, one Shabbos outfit. Well I’ve been through this before - I can make do and wash clothes often. This is not the worst thing that 
could be happening. 

Right before all this started, for the first time in eight years my social security check has stopped coming. No one seems to know why, my bank ac-
count is frozen, the mortgage wasn’t paid.  Such a “catch twenty-two” situation I’m still going round and round with my ridiculous non-existent He-
brew...  

“Do you speak English?”   “Liddle beet.” 

Extension nine for English.  Please put in your ID number and press pound.  *** **** ***  Thank you very much. 1,  2, 3, 4 good-bye.  Ditto, ditto... 

I need to apply for the a three-month mortgage deferment that you are giving because of the Corona.    

Later, “Sorry, because you got behind with your mortgage we can’t help you.” 

My son says, “Mother, you know its all a test.  So many people have unbelievable challenging financial situations now.” 

My brother in America has told me more then once that the social security program is doomed as there are only about three people to support each 
older person and it used to be ten to one supporting each golden ager, and now that people are living longer…  He tells the folks there you should do 
like my sister in Israel— have a big family of about ten kids and then you won’t have to worry about being taken care of when you get older—you’ll have 
a whole support group.  

The American government allotted two– three trillion for the Corona and in their words “thus robbing the piggy banks of our children and grandchil-
dren.” And much more appalling people are isolated all by themselves, some with absolutely no one in their lives and dying all alone! 

 Social security? Country security? Materialism security? Security!? 

I happened to still be in Northern Israel when the whole world began scrambling to den up.  In this my family’s community of Yavneal the men & 
boys raced to buy egg-laying chickens and bring down the milk goats that had been hosted with the mountain shepherd for a few years and stack in 
more huge bags of grain and legumes the ships had brought into Haifa—red lentils from Canada, wheat from Ukraine & brown rice from Thailand.  
Actually they say here in Israel we are holding in a good place as we produce about ninety-five per cent of our food. 

In other parts of the world people stocked up on rolls of t. paper. Having lived as a happy camper in the woods of Georgia for about twenty years I 
vetoed that item.  I wandered around the store a bit perplexed as to what my primary storage items should be and selected a few items, including two 
items (still on shelf)  cocoa powder and tahini (which I’ve never bought before).  The “what-if’s” began zapping in- What if, they run out of pens (A 
writers worst nightmare stranded on an island with no pen and paper!)? What if there are no computer parts from China, What if I need...?! 

My little-lock-down room, a small bomb shelter that a crane set down years ago is in the back yard next to my son’s back door.  Someone once paid a 
hefty price for this little six by six, and fixed it up to double as a play house for the kids, but it was never used.  Cute little place, like a little hotel 
room, soundproof, with my microwave, refrigerator and lamp on one side and my bed and bookshelf on the other—I’m all set.  At last for the first 
time in my life I have almost achieved “a place for everything and everything in its place”!  Awesome!  One of those the-whole-world-was-created-for-me 
moments! 

Wow, who could have believed in such a short time all of us would have the same experience of having our world so swiftly turned upside down!  
One week ago, it seems like years ago, so much is happening in the world...  
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Countries are completely locking down!  All children sent home, mass graves sighted from satellite pictures, worldwide the numbers mount. Each day 
the Israeli grandchildren call and announce the numbers, more infections, how many on respirators, one more nifter (dead).   Euthanasia in Europe has 
become the welcomed norm by these counties who are only to glad to get rid of their “golden agers.”  Many are buried without weepers... 

From across the ocean we hear of our communities hit hard, some of our most influential, powerful, exceptional, all our dearly beloved… 

Like the drip, drip, drip, in the torture cell, the news blares continually throbbing one’s head.  

My son runs out again with two of his boys to lead a minyan for another meis mitzvah (No one to bury them).  Meis mitzvahs are actually not 
such an unknown in this town of fading Zionists. The hilltop beis kevaros (graveyard) is about 10 walking minutes away.  Soon he is back, this 
time it wasn’t an unknown.  Two men seem to have known her.  The driver showed them a picture of her - heads nod yes - this is the one 
they know...   Kaddish is proclaimed, she ascends, and the mere mortals walk back home. 

Our hearts are breaking.  Heaviness seems the theme of each hour.  I feel discombobulated.  Its hard to focus. I suffer from massive “writers 
block”.  I recall the overwhelming questions after my baby died.  Suddenly in the darkness of the night, jolted awake, my head would be 
pounding with questions—and like the winds of a blizzard- unstoppable. Now its the mental anguish of a “whole earth reeling to & fro like a 
drunken man”  and the staggering losses within our Jewish community, each one so much a part of our souls.  One begins to crave the fetal 
position – curling up in the bed.  The nights are cold.  I left my hot water bottle at home.  I find a thin plastic white milk bottle, fill it with 
boiling water and hold it next to my heart. 

There’s a knock at the door, and someone gives me the phone, “It’s the Rebbetzin.”  

“I’m just wondering if you are writing?” 

Groggily I look at the late morning clock, make some small talk while wishing to go back to sleep.  “Yes, I am and I hope to...   

The days melt into one long worldwide nightmare.  I have become a “search engine” reading the serious books, talking in long and deep 
phone conversations, listening around the clock to shirum— the contemplations of our wise men, so subterranean, awe-inspiring and reassur-
ing.  As always they stay focused on what we can do instead of playing the blame game, and give us jobs to do each day—Tehillim (Psalms) 20, 
121, & 130, Shir Hamaalos (Psalms 120-150); learn two halachos each day; the Erloy Rebbe asks us also to say, The Thirteen Principles of 
Faith “(Ani Ma-Amin).  I wish I knew how to sing them… 

 The holocaust siren blared again today.  Its another cold night, the solitary wolf howls over and over, and over and over again…     I take my 
pulse. Thankfully my heart is not beating callously, locked away beneath the multi-layered chambers, I continue down the winding staircase 
and find a locked up broken heart.  I am strangely comforted even elated, but why?  This is unfathomable!? 

I think of the Klausenburger Rebbe who lost his whole family of a wife and eleven children and was heard crying with a fellow holocaust 
survivor, “Why did You take the best and leave the rest?”  And realize that this was not really a question by him, but more an answer of com-
fort. 

Another major lockdown today as they celebrated “Independence Day” in Israel.  As one who graduated after twelve years of sitting at the feet 
of Esav (Esau) in atheistic Southern California schools  I can tell you this was one of the main goals they marketed to us. “Be independent”.  

 As one homebound nurse who volunteered with her local social center and now spends two days a week calling the reclusive loners in the 
remote woods of West Virginia said to me,  “Can you imagine?  These people live all by themselves and have absolutely no one in their lives.” 

The Jewish people were given a different goal, “dependence.”  At Matan Torah,” as Rebbetzin Holly Pavalov, of Sherim Seminary taught, before 
we were separate but at Har Sini “We were melted together, becoming  as one chocolate bar, becoming one nation and one soul, 613 mitzvos 
of interconnection with G-d and man, what a Shavuos gift! 

Here in my little hotel–cave- bomb room unattached to any house and surrounded by the countryside I am hearing the routine of the 
nighttime sounds.  Early in the night the jackal packs start their eerie howling—some times far way and sometimes very close.  Later there’s the 
dogs with their barking fits, intermingled by this loner wolf.  At the end of the long night a few birds begin singing and are soon hushed, by it 
seems hundreds of cooing doves,  greeting the spectacular sunrise right out my door— I’ve never heard so many doves before! 

In every corner of our world we can see the voice of Hashem.  The savage critters are fading away as the daylight approaches– no barking and 
howling!  And are overtaken with the comforting sounds of singing and the voice of the turtledove as they proclaim to the world, a new day is 
dawning!          

  

 “The blossoms appear in the world; the time of song has arrived and the voice of the turtledove is heard in our land.” Shir HaShirim* 

*“The voice of the Turtledove:  When the turtledove begins to coo in the morning as the sun begins to rise above the horizon, this is interpreted  sym-
bolically as heralding the coming of the Final Redemption.” (The Voice of the Turtledove—Kol Ha Tor— Keren Yeshuah) 
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 Like a snake in the tall grass it hisses again— 

  “The sky is falling!”   

  It’s  the end of the world!!!”  

 In the summer of 1844 there was a big movement in America it seems my Great-grandfather may have been 
somewhat involved with the aftermath of this group where people were urged to sell everything and travel to a particular 

valley to await the “end of the world.” As the summer wore on and nothing happened the disillusioned had to rebuild after using up what little 
capital they had left. 

I’ve lived through fearful times and almost seventy years of doomsday predictions none of which ever came to pass!  And I’ve never heard of even 
one of these iron-confident-screamers who swore he had a straight pipe-line to heaven ever apologize for the fear he had panicked his followers with.  
These doomsday preachers always tooting their horns and making their dated predictions-  “Next summer its coming– Yikes!” I was afraid to plan 
more then a month ahead and never thought I would live to get married and have children.  In the cults, some of my family members were a part 
of, they emphasized so much the negativity of horrific future events, stocking up guns and food, that they missed out on giving a nurturing bubble 
to their children many of whom as soon as they could race away, chucked, any form of religion. 

 In the sixties, as my father’ daily newspaper the Los Angles Herald Examiner constantly blared, “It’s coming!” They dubbed it — the cold war. At any 
moment Russia will push the button starting a massive chain reaction which will become a devastating nuclear war desolating the whole world.  
People were running to build costly bomb shelters under the ground.  And then it happened my father came home with the bold black headlines,  
America had just discovered pictures of missiles in Cuba, just ninety miles from our border!  What fear gripped us!   

I now have now lived in Israel as a Jew for the past twenty– five years and we had wars, not just threats.  Besides hundreds of years of bloody baths 
and the present days of constant, terrorist attacks being surrounded by many countries that have sworn to erase us presently we probably have thou-
sands of missal's pointed toward us and yet here we live fearlessly, knowing our enemies are not in charge. We know we are His special children and 
indulge in feeling His promise.  “And I will bring you back to your land and none will make you afraid”. 

  

 

Big fears were boomed into the world as the corona hit.  Who knows what will be??? 

Panicked people ran out, not just to stock up but, some fought to hoard even the last items on the shelves.   

For the Jew as we reclused with the threat of the pandemic, not only the children but many of us adults, went to a upgraded hopeful 
mode.  So many articles and shirum were speaking about the events concerning the coming of Moshiach—everyone was talking about 
his coming, so much so that on Pesach as we opened the door for Eliyhau HaNavi we thought—he would be standing at the door.  

Living among the Jewish people, as the loudspeakers of the world, boom around us,  “The end of the world looming ahead” is a 
whole new ballgame.  I don’t see anyone around me, going crazy with fear or making major upheavealing life changes.  For the Jew, 
especially living in Israel with the threat of  war and terrorism is a part of our daily life, an end of the world for us means a greater 
age.  A flash - thought each day is the requirement— anticipating each day that Moshiach will come.  The balance of a Jew’s continues 
forward no matter what happens.   Every thing important is fit in and with the proper proportions in such a masterful balancing act.  
Women setting aside a corner or room for their husband’s to daven and learn—this no small act! 

Coming from a rather upside down balagan (mixed up) world of negativity I am so over and over, overawed by these humble, super-
stars, most intellectual brainy women I’ve ever met who never seem to realize how exceptional they really, really are! 

In my hometown of Beitar as the epidemic began and with it restrictions and Pesach preparations, one would have expected a lot of 
complaints it was awesome to observe the emails and observe these lofty group of ladies with such abundant patience and chessed!  
For instance as eggs became scarce and expensive, as soon as a lady found them quick emails were sent out letting others know.  Lots 
of ideas for children were given over for routines, games, how to handle challenging situations as with special needs children.  It 
seemed as one unit and organism they moved forward together meeting their challenges! 

At one point when family’s had been locked in quite a number of weeks, the Mayor of Beitar promised the thousands of children 
that he was going to give them a surprise.  A music truck is going to come around everyone can to go out on there porches.  My 
daughter and her children said they excitedly waited on morning it was coming, and hearing the music they rushed upstairs to just in 
time to see a huge truck pulling two trailers, with some decorations and a few men dancing.  What an outing it lasted all of about 
one minute but she said the greater sight was seeing a street full of neighbors they hadn’t seen in weeks also standing out on their 
poaches.   

Hashem, look and see how much your people long for simchas! 
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In the North, in this quiet little country village of Yavneal, with many families having a father working at home and moth-
ers already homeschooling, animals to take care of and living the simpler life, the changes were more minimal.  Older girls 
were already intergraded into helping to run the households, taking care of the younger children as well as creating their 
own schedules of learning and projects. During this time I asked a ten-year-old, so what did you do this morning?” half ex-
pecting the typical answer of kids –nothing.  “I’m taking apart an old washing machine so I can get some parts to make a 
wagon,” he explains.  

The older boys before Pesach made a two day project of shechting two mama cows, cutting, salting and filling orders.  As the 
bees started swarming they began catching them and soon had seven swarms in their boxes.  Another week it was picking 
berries and making large kettles of jelly, filling up jars and handing out to the families of our community.  When we were 
not under complete lockdowns many were able to don their masks and take a walk. Take a walk up the spring road at 6:00 
and you will already find some of the boys learning outside in the middle of the outback surrounded by gobbling turkeys, 
crowing roosters and numerous other animals. Families were able to enjoy taking their family’s on the dirt roads of the 
countryside, out to the forest  or hiking up to the local spring!   

As one woman summed it up here,  “It didn’t really effect us much at all.  It was a bit quieter, and I don’t want to mini-
mize what other went through– but we just kept on as usual.”    

Others spoke of how they could never go back to how they were before.  How much they enjoyed their children.  And it 
seems almost a new phenomena.  There were children from here to Jerusalem who found the moments at home with 
mommy and tattie so precious they don’t want to go back to school and the parents voiced the same sentiments. 

Wow, what a roller coaster Hashem has t:ken us on this past few weeks— We felt the crash of the cymbals when this first 
started as our prime minister predicted we could have as many as a million cases -shortly.   Baruch Hashem, we again see so 
openly that He has given us another miracle and another reassurance of His protection—we have had less then 300 deaths 
and now after about eight weeks of quarantine, Israel is loosening up today and opening up many doors.   

In the very beginning of the pandemic the planes of Israel reached toward almost every continent to bring Jews home from 
the back-packers of Ecuador and India to those trapped in Morocco. Today more Jews made aliyah this time from the 
Ukraine!  Bringing Jews home?!  How thankful we are for each one brought back to rest under the wings of the Shechinah .  
We are reminded of the Jeremiah prophecy that speaks of the days which are coming when Hashem will send gatherers who 
like fishermen, and trappers, will bring back the scattered Jews.  Each Jew is so valuable! 

 

 

Yoo hoo! Is anyone else out there in the big wide world paying attention?   

Ah yes, this just in from Wuwan, China….Published: May 23, 2020 at 8:43 a.m. ET  

“Consumption of wild animals in Wuhan has been banned weeks after Dr. Anthony Fauci (Trump’s head Doctor) called 
on China to scrap its wet markets.  Lion, bat and pangolin off the menu as Chinese city of Wuhan bans consumption of 
wild animals.”   

Thousands of people must have scratched their heads and argued aimlessly over the past few weeks trying to figure out who 
let that first little corona “out-of-the-bag”.  It seems some of Hashems’ smallest troops have scored a victory. This is a new 
worldwide direction for those who are seemly ignorant of the Creator’s eating laws that he gave to the gentiles. 

And in a remote town of the Midwest of America-  A lady in a rehabilitation home mentions to a worker, Ezekiel 38 & 39, 
and moments later finds herself her room filling with nurses and residents who crave to hear more of what the Bible says is 
really ahead in the world.  She expounds on the end day prophecies of Israel coming home, as they listen with open ears 
and make up to come back and learn more!   

How impressive to see a few light bulbs turned on as we move toward an era when “The knowledge of Hashem will fill the 
earth as the waters cover the sea.” 
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So two months ago, my life abruptly came to a standstill as I went into quarantine in this little-hotel-bomb room next to one of my 
family’s.  I think it’s the first time I ever went away - spending eight weeks with the grandchildren.  I can’t believe I used to buzz up 
here for a Shabbos and try to just say, “Good Shabbos” to each grandchild than try to get around to each family by spending half a 
suda with all of my families on Shabbos.  How much I have been missing out on not spending more time with these precious ones.  
What really was more important that I had to rush back home so quickly? 

There are the cookie bubby’s and the ones who do lots of projects and games with their little ones.  I guess I will be known, at least 
here, with this set of grandkids as, The story bubby.  As soon as I come in, in the morning, or walk past them throughout the day I 
usually get a little tug on my skirt and a little voice or more saying, “ Bubby, please tell us a story.”  And they love nothing better then 
to come back into my room and all squish up on my little bed where I give them few sprinkles in a cup and away we go.   

While I have been here the past few weeks I told them oodles of stories of; when I was a little girl, “Small miracles”, looked at pictures 
of, The Amish book, learned the first chapters of sefer Shmuel, read stories and discussions from, the sefer  “Just One Word” (The 
“Amen” book) and completed the, The Holy Woman, by Sara Yocheved Rigler.   

So it was again today everyone came in squishing up on my bed feet sticking out, as I poured a few sprinkles in each cup (A good bub-
by tip from another bubby a simple and inexpensive treat.) then a cup of water and two whole wheat cookies.  The two year old, who is 
usually running around the yard chasing ducks and chickens, has also joined us, bouncing in around and under my chair and getting 
into everything, I decided to give them a picture of our life goal & ultimate bliss—Olam Haba.    

Our Rav in Beitar, Rabbi Stern, has often given over the concept of Olam Haba in a very illustrative way by saying, “If you would take 
all of the pleasures you’ve had in your life, all the pleasures of those on the earth now, and all of the pleasures mankind has had all the 
back to Adam and you could put all of this in one capsule to take it would still not be equal to all of the pleasure of one moment in 
the next world!  

I love to paint physical pictures like this for children to explain lofty concepts… 

So I threw out the first question, “So of all the things you have ever  done or do, what makes you the happiest?” 

 “Saying Amen or making a bracha they chorus—laughing sweetly .”  
 OK I think, they are saying that just to make happy me because we’ve told a lot of stories lately about 
saying amen.  So I try again to get a more normal childish answer.   

“So of all the things you’ve ever eaten, like candy or ice cream or your favorite treat what gives you the most pleasure?” 

 “Eating cow meat on Shabbas!” the little boy hollars and the little girl besides seconds,  

“Yes, cow meat on Shabbas.”  And then she adds with lots of hand gestures,  “Yes but if you eat cow meat during the week it just 
doesn’t taste the same” she says wrinkling up her nose, “Cause its not Shabbos.”   

Oh my, I nod and think I can’t say I really ever noticed meat tasting that much different during the week...I wonder who is really influ-
encing who? 

 “And also to give tzadakah makes me happy”  

“Yes,” they all agree smiling even bigger. I’m wondering, are these kids really for real?   

“To give tzdakah I say?”  I try another way to pull out of them a physical illustration.  “So have you ever been to a carnival ?”   

They stare at me blankly so I explain what a carnival is…  

“No.”  

They don’t even know what a carnival is?! 

“Oh” the little one continues on, “And to give lots of tzadakah” she explains, with her fingers outstretched and raised above her head 
so seriously she continues,  “To give lots of Tzakakah to the people who are really, really poor and don’t have any food or clothes I will 
give them lots and lots of money.”  

What does a five-year-old know about very poor people?  I’m kind of thrown off by their answers they are already in such a lofty realm.  
They really seem already so much on the right path, but I still try to give them a little glimpse of the greatness of the world to come. 

Many grandparents were not so fortunate to see their grandchildren and had to isolate alone.  What a beautiful gift Hashem has given 
me for these past few weeks to really connect, He gave me lots of, time.  
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At this time of year, we are turned to be inspired by Rus, the great-grandmother of King Dovid ... 

Even those of us who have followed in her footsteps are thunderstruck at the decisiveness of her decision! 

Could we not write a mystery book about what prompted this young woman to choose the rags of poverty over the frilly clothes and gashmious 
(materialism) of a goyisher (gentile) princess?  How could she just up and run away with only the clothes on her back, no good-byes to her family and 
friends and promise to live as what sounds like an indentured servant with her mother-in law forever? What?!  Today some would even ask, was she 
normal, how many people would forfeit all their life’s future options to live with their mother-in-law?? 

As Rus stood on a hot dusty road at the crossroads with this old broken Jewish woman, what was she thinking?  This beautiful young woman really 
thinks she is going to have a future as a vagabond with a new people?  Hadn’t she only seen the downside of a Jewish family?   She who had lost her 
husband, and not even the bracha of children from the marriage, decides life with this one solitary Jew, Naomi is a greater life choice??  What little 
contact and experience she has, had with a few individual Jews, was enough for her to yearn to for more closeness with their people?  She thinks its 
really worth it to gamble her whole life away, leaving her family, culture and country to walk with this elderly-downtrodden-poverty stricken Jew on 
the long dusty road back to Jerusalem???   

Yes, yes & Yes!! 

And we hear the quiet resolution of a wellspring of resolve bursting forth from the depth of her being as she states, ”Wherever you go, I will go…  
And your people are my people, and your G-d is my  G-d.” 

Coming to the new land and living the simplest life as she recluses in a hovel with Naomi, we would expect to find her weeping copious tears but 
instead the Midrash tells us that this almanh (widow) and former princess went about her household tasks with a constant song on her lips! * With 
her it wasn’t just that she was happy with her lot, but she exulted with her portion! 

 

This “saved dove” of the Moabites, a deep thinker and highest of neshamas, knew what she was doing.  The highest honors of the people around her, 
and the greatest of gashmious (materialism), she knew, were empty substitutes for a life of intimacy and connection with the Jewish people.  Rus’s 
soul connection with her mother-in-law was a million times more satisfying then the fawning of hundreds of superficials.  Naomi, sweeter then hon-
ey, was the ultimate irresistible Jewess!   As Rebb. Miriam Feldman of Atlanta used to say, “If we really were who we were supposed to be, Hashem 
filtering through us, others would compellingly be drawn to us ”! 

Here we also begin to see the greatness of Naomi.  In spite of famine, leaving all that she knew to live in a foreign land, go from wealth to riches, and 
losing her husband and two sons– she didn’t lose her spirituality and her G-d.  And in the midst of her sorrow who she really was filters through so 
purely that Rus is draw to her with an fervor of eternal devotion! 

There is also some parallels we can see that Hashem sent us at this time.  Spending a lot of time together as Naomi and Rus must have, and in the 
midst of pain has the potential for deeper and intense bonding.  And many have expressed this being so grateful for the extra time to draw closer to 
their family’s. 

As our sages looked into the background secrets of one of the most exalted personalities ever to live, Dovid HaMelech, they attributed much of who 
he was to his Great-grandmother– Rus.  This great-grandson also had the tremendous challenges given him of being alone, ostracized by family and 
the disconnection and deaths of those closest to him. 

King Dovid was one of the greatest relationship winners - In friendship, marriage & with his Creator! 

We have seen in these times, unfortunately, people who seemingly never made even one close friend. This is so sad - tragic! 

The friendship of Jonathan and Dovid is considered the epitome of loyal friendship– they became, “soul brothers.” It was a love based on G-dly 
considerations— spiritually eternal.* 

Many marriages don’t last through a major crisis like the death of a child.  A high majority succumb to divorce after the first year.  What an unusual-
ly emotional sensitive and caring husband Dovid was. It is said he “comforted Bathsheva after the death of their child an, almost impossible feat!”*** 

And who could ever have had a more passionate relationship with the Ribbono Shel Olam than the “Sweet Singer” of Yisroel, then Dovid Hamelech! 

As Esther said in her shiur last week, “Much of the kindness in this world was precipitated by a challenge”. This was certainly true of Naomi, Rus and 
Dovid HaMelech as we look at their lives, and it also can be true for us in this past experience if we look to see the richness, the strengthening of our 
bonds.  In this time it seems Hashem sent his smallest troops to shepherd us into a yichud room where we could sweeten our most intimate and 
precious relationships! 

It may be time to sing a new song! 

 

 

 

“We live in a time when the Footstep of Destiny are beginning to be heard 
throughout the land.  Little by little, the buds are beginning to blossom.   The 

time for song has arrived— a time when life’s complexity begins to return to 
a state of simplicity…”       Kol HaTor—A summery of the Redemption 
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