


22222 BEB ISS MMMOSOSOOSOSOSHIHIHIHHIACACACACACCHHHHH

It was erev Pesach, close to sunset. The beis medrash in the town of Dobromysl 
was full of Jews who were excited about the imminent holiday. Very soon, the Pesach 
davening would begin. 

Suddenly, in walked two men who were arguing. They accused one another of 
something terrible, but it wasn’t clear what it was about.

They were so immersed in their argument that they did not notice the surprised 
looks of the people in the shul. They quickly went over to where the Rav sat.

They were Aharon and Betzalel, friends who had a business partnership in a 
beer business. The people in the shul began to slowly understand the reason for the 
dispute. They had both forgotten to sell the chometz, belonging to the business, to 
a gentile! Each one had relied on the other one taking care of it and in the end, it 
wasn’t sold. It was almost Pesach. What should they do? Chometz not sold to a 
gentile before Pesach cannot be used and that would mean that the partners would 
become impoverished! (All the barrels of beer in the factory, the machines, the tools, 
all the ingredients, were chometz!)

THE CHOMETZ 
THAT WAS 
NOT SOLD
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Silence prevailed in the Beis 

Medrash. They all gathered around the 

Rav to hear his psak din. After clarifying 

details, the Rav said they had to spill 

out all the beer in the barrels (since they 

were not permitted to derive pleasure from 

it). The Rav told them to seal off the rest of 

the ingredients and equipment for the rest of 

Pesach and after the holiday he would decide 

what should be done with them.

The two men were not satisfied. They felt bad and 

asked the Rav how they could atone for their sin. The 

Rav said they had sustained a major loss of money and that 

was enough to atone for the sin done in error. The Rav added 

that on Yom Tov one needs to be happy and therefore, they were 

to forget their worries and rejoice.
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The davening began. The people felt uplifted by the conduct of the partners. Two 
simple men, who did not appear to be Torah scholars, were so upright and particular 
about mitzvos! The enormous loss of money did not bother them; only the thought 
of sin caused them great anguish. 

At the end of the davening, the people went home to make a seder but Betzalel, 
feeling terrible despite what the Rav said, decided he would not have any benefit 
from the contents of the factory, the machinery and ingredients and anything that 
belonged to it. He decided that he no longer had any connection with the factory! 
G-d would know that he, Betzalel, considered this very seriously; chometz on Pesach 
was no game!

With this resolution, he felt free and happy. Now he could conduct his seder with 
a tranquil heart.

After the seder, Betzalel prepared to go to sleep when he noticed a red glow in the 
distance. He dressed quickly and left his house to see what it was. He was sure it was 
a fire that had broken out. He ran toward the fire to see if anyone needed rescuing. 

It turned out that a fire had broken out on the edge of the town where the beer 
factory was! The townspeople tried to put out the fire and save what they could, but 
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the fire continued to spread and burned down the factory and another two nearby 
houses that belonged to non-Jews.

The Jews realized that a disaster had happened to the partners, owners of the 
beer factory. They compassionately surrounded Betzalel and began to console him. 
After all, he had become a pauper! To their shock, Betzalel seemed in good spirits 
and he even began to dance in the middle of the street! He seemed to have gone 
crazy in his distress.

Betzalel ran to Aharon’s house and woke him up. “Aharon, I have good news! 
Our beer factory burned down and nothing is left!” He yelled excitedly, “Boruch 
Hashem! Boruch Hashem!”

“Are you out of your mind?” asked Aharon. “Why are you jumping for joy?”

“Don’t you understand? Our chometz was burned! We forgot to sell the chometz 
and Hashem helped us and burned it!” explained Betzalel.

Aharon rubbed his eyes. “Nu, nu, Hashem gave and Hashem took, may He be 
blessed,” he said in a quiet voice.

Betzalel’s joy was so great that he ran straight to the Beis Medrash where some 
people were sitting and discussing how to help the unfortunate partners. One of the 
people there considered it a punishment from heaven because they hadn’t sold the 
chometz before Pesach. At that moment, in walked Betzalel who heard what had 
just been said. 

“No, my brother,” he exclaimed. “It’s not a punishment but a gift from heaven! I 
feel like a baby, without sins, because Hashem forgave us! As for our money troubles, 
I am not worried. Hashem won’t abandon us. I am sure of that!”

How did the fire break out? Fire had come out of one of the houses near the beer 
factory. Two old gentiles lived there as neighbors for years. That day, a serious 
quarrel broke out between them and one fell upon the other with an iron bar, 
breaking some ribs and leaving him alone, gushing blood, until someone found him 
and brought him to the hospital.

The injured man’s son decided to avenge his father and went to the neighbor’s 
house, sealed the door shut and set the house on fire. Three of the family members 
escaped out the window while four others perished in the fire. The flames spread to 
the factory and to the house of the neighbor who set the fire.

Those listening shuddered to hear this terrible story of murder. Seeing that there 
was still time left until davening, they decided to say Tehillim. Betzalel offered to be 
the chazan and he went up to the bima and began reciting verse after verse together 
with the people. He said Tehillim joyously and with great sweetness as though it 
was the happiest day in his life.�
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In the year 5664/1804, a war broke out. Few 
remember its name, the results, and why 

it broke out but millions of soldiers fought in it, 
including tens of thousands of Jews for whom 
the leader of the Jewish people, the Rebbe 
Rashab, was concerned.

Back then, the powerful and large empire of 
Russia ruled over many areas belonging today 
to China and Korea. Control of these areas and 
ports along the coast also gave Russia power 
in the China Sea and the Pacific ocean. Russia 
was determined to preserve its control in the 
area, even at the expense of war against another 
powerful force which was very close, Japan.

The Japanese army was far weaker than the 
Russian army but the beachheads were close to 
Japan and they struck stealthily at the cumber-
some Russian army that relied on help, arms, 
and soldiers coming from thousands of kilo-
meters away.

Over a million Russian soldiers were sent 
into battle including thousands of Jews who 
were forcibly inducted to defend the honor of 
the Russian czar.

1. Lubavitch: The war broke out in Shevat of 
5664 and the Rebbe Rashab made sure that 

the Jewish soldiers would not lack for anything 
on Pesach.

In the areas where the war was fought, one 
could not obtain wine, matzos, meat and other 
needs to hold a proper Seder. It was necessary 
to prepare large quantities of these items and 
send them great distances to the front-lines. 
The Rebbe Rashab set to work on this from 
the small town of Lubavitch.

2. Paris: Much money was needed for the 
success of this mission and through con-

nections with Russian authorities and the army 
command, the Rebbe went to Paris. There, he 
recruited a rich Jew by the name of Baron Da-
vid Gunzberg so he could use his connections 
with the government to obtain permission to 
send matzos. Despite many differences that the 
Rebbe had with the baron, he agreed to help.

3. Petersburg: By the following year too, 
5665, the war was not yet over and even 

more matzos had to be brought to the soldiers. 
The Rebbe Rashab wrote that at that time, there 
were about 40,000 Jews soldiers!

MATZA 

ON THE

FRONT-LINES
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The Rebbe Rashab himself went to 
Petersburg, the capitol, and appointed a 
committee of Chassidim to help out. The war 
persisted and in order to send the matzos they 
needed Russian train cars that belonged to 
the military. It was necessary to meet with the 
Russian Interior Minister.

4. Warsaw: In order to raise a lot of money, 
the committee and the Rebbe turned to 

Jewish communities in the area. Jewish news-
papers that were published in Poland and other 
places published calls to the public to join the 
effort, and the responses streamed in from a 
huge number of places, cities and small towns.

5. Harbin: Most of the matza was baked in 
Russian towns, mainly those nearest Si-

beria so that the transport would be closer to 
where the war was being fought. Members of 

the committee met with the ministers of the 
army and transportation to ascertain that the 
matzos would be sent by the army in a secure, 
kosher way. Aside from the matzos, kosher 
meat and wine were sent too. Ten full train 
cars were sent. The contents of six of them were 
distributed to soldiers on the front-lines and 
four to soldiers in the area of Harbin, a Russian 
city where the Russian army was concentrated. 
Some of the matzos were baked in this city 
which had a small Jewish community, despite 
the high cost that this entailed.

6. Manchuria: Where the war was fought. 
Tens of thousands of Jewish soldiers re-

ceived the matzos that were sent and were 
saved from the prohibition of eating chometz 
on Pesach. They realized that wherever they 
might be, the Rebbe of Lubavitch was looking 
out for them. ■
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Zalmi: “Aaah, caa oo elp me?” 
Simcha asked and I think 

he smiled.

What Simcha said wasn’t clear at all and 
I couldn’t know for sure whether he smiled 
or not. I’m guessing he smiled because Sim-
cha smiles nearly all the time.

Why didn’t I hear him clearly and see 
his perpetual smile? That’s because Simcha’s 
face was covered with a blue mask that 
covered his mouth and half his face which 
made it hard to hear him clearly. I certainly 
couldn’t see his smile.

In addition to the mask, Simcha was 
wearing sterile gloves and he kept his dis-
tance from me which made it even harder 
to make out what he said.

In the end, I managed to understand 
what he meant. Despite the virus, may 
Hashem protect us, Simcha was continuing 
the tradition of giving out shmura matza 
to people in the neighborhood where he 
worked. He explained that if he did not 
give out matza in the neighborhood, the 
people might have a Pesach without matzos 
at all. This is why he continued giving out 
matza, with great care, after consulting 
with medical people.

Now, Simcha wanted my help in adding 
to every bag with a package of matzos a 
brochure with instructions for the Seder, a 
Haggada, and a few other surprises.

There were a lot of packages of matza, 
three matzos to a package, and Simcha’s 
car was packed to the roof with boxes 
containing packages.

Usually, Simcha’s car, um, how do I say 
this nicely, is quite dirty with packages 
of nosh from Mesibos Shabbos, ice pop 
wrappers from Tzivos Hashem activities, 
half-opened packages of wafers left from 
the Dvar Malchus shiur, and more.
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In short, as you can understand, Simcha’s 
car was chometz-on-wheels but before Pesach 
I was amazed to see it clean and shining. 
Simcha cleaned it thoroughly and I discovered 
that under the piles of wrappers, brochures, 
bags and boxes the car had a floor; quite 
remarkable.

On the exposed floor Simcha spread out 
large white paper sheets and only then did 
he place the boxes of matza down. This was 
in order to be careful to avoid even a crumb 
of food that was not kosher l’Pesach.

Simcha instructed me, “Wash your hands 
well,” from behind his mask. “With soap.”

Simcha carefully supervised my hand-wash-
ing. “It helps both against viruses and 
chometz,” he announced not very clearly from 
under his mask. He nearly screamed in fright 
when I went over to the boxes of matzos.

“What are you doing?” he berated me. “You 
didn’t dry your hands properly!”

I looked at my hands. I had actually dried 
them well after washing them and they weren’t 
wet at all. At most, they were slightly damp. 
Why was Simcha shouting?

“You are going to be handling the matzos,” 
Simcha explained. “You forgot that we are 
careful about shruya (gebrokts).”

Then, when we were a safe distance from 
one another, to avoid nasty viruses, and while 
we placed a Haggada, an instruction brochure 
and other things into each bag, Simcha ex-
plained what “matza shruya” is and why we 
are so careful to avoid it.

This time, since I hardly see Avremi or Ash-
er, I will have Simcha himself write the expla-
nation for you.

Simcha: First of all, I must tell you 
something strange. The 

matzos today don’t look anything like the 
matzos that used to be baked. The matzos 
they used to make were not thin, hard and 

small like the matzos we are familiar with. No, 
they were large and much thicker.

Back then, the kneading took much longer 
and the dough was softer than what we are 
familiar with today. In general, they looked 
different than the matzos we use.

The change in the kneading and baking of 
the matzos were done to be more mehudar 
in the baking. The baking today is very quick 
and the kneading is done in a few minutes so 
there is no concern that the dough will become 
chometz, G-d forbid.

At the same time, the great poskim led by 
the Alter Rebbe, warned of another concern. 
Since the dough is not kneaded for long, it is 
possible that a little bit of flour did not get 
mixed in well. When this flour will get mixed 
with water this could create a real problem 
on Pesach.

True, there are poskim who were not con-
cerned about this which is why the Alter Rebbe 
writes that one should not protest those who 
are lenient about this, but we, who are strict 
with all sorts of stringencies on Pesach, need 
to be strict about not soaking and wetting 
matza at all.

Matza that has become wet is called “mat-
za shruya” or “shruya” for short. There are 

,,   Since the dough is 
not kneaded for long, it 

is possible that a little 
bit of flour did not get 

mixed in well. When this 
flour will get mixed with 
water this could create a 
real problem on Pesach.
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communities who eat shruya on Pesach but in 
Chassidic communities, especially Chabad, we 
are very strict about not eating matza shruya 
or matza that got even a little bit wet. We 
are very particular that not a crumb of matza 
comes in contact with water.

In the customs of Chabad it says that if 
matzos are placed on the table, they should 
be covered out of concern for shruya and so 
that not even a drop of water or soup falls on 
them or so that a crumb of matza does not 
fall into water or soup.

The Rebbe Rashab did not eat matza to-
gether with other foods out of concern lest 
in these foods there be water which touches 
the matza.

In addition, we are careful not even to touch 
our lips with the water of the mayim achar-
onim at the end of a meal so that if crumbs 
remained on our mouth, they will not become 
wet. And, as I warned Zalmi, we are very 
careful to dry our hands well after netilas 
yodayim so that our hands will be dry when 
we touch the matza.

There are families in which they eat matza 
out of bags so the crumbs of matza do not 
touch the table but this is not a Chabad prac-
tice across the board; rather, a practice meant 
to avoid matza crumbs.

For our readers who live in Eretz Yisrael, it 
is interesting to know that on Acharon shel 
Pesach, which is celebrated only by those 
living outside Eretz Yisrael (because in Eretz 
Yisrael there is one day of Yom Tov, not two), 
Lubavitcher Chassidim deliberately eat matza 
shruya!

The reason is because the Alter Rebbe writes 
that on Acharon shel Pesach “one who is le-
nient and eats matza shruya does not lose 
out,” and even though this sounds like a le-
niency, our Rebbeim deliberately made the 
matza wet on Acharon shel Pesach and this 
is what Lubavitcher Chassidim do. In a sicha 
of the Rebbe MH”M he explains that on Acha-
ron shel Pesach the matza does not become 
leavened and does not lead to arrogance. ■
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Mador kids

MYSTERIOUS MISSION
Benny arranged the handkerchief over 

his bleary eyes in the attempt to make 
up for the sleepless nights he had had in 
the hospital with his oldest, newborn son.

In his mind he reviewed the terrifying 
moments after the birth, the clipped sen-
tences that the nurses and doctors volun-
teered. At first, they said he would have 
to stay “just for a few days” for routine 
exams but the expressions on their faces, 
growing more serious from day to day, let 
them know that the baby’s condition was 
far from okay.

In a meeting with the doctor he said 
that although they did not have clear 
signs, all the tests seemed to indicate se-
rious problems that he did not want to 
mention just yet.

“How long will we have to remain 
here?” they asked. The doctor’s offhand 
“I don’t know” worried them more than 
anything else.

“Why was it only then that I remembered 
to turn to the Lubavitcher Rebbe?” Benny 
berated himself. He then began to review 

his connections with the Rebbe since his 
youth when he began working as a teacher 
of Jewish Studies in Phoenix, the many 
letters he received from the Rebbe with 
detailed guidance, even regarding finding 
a wife.

For some reason, only after he had sunk 
into despair over his son’s health, did he 
get the idea of asking the Rebbe for a 
bracha. He will never forget the way he 
received an answer. With a phone glued 
to his ear, he was ready with pen and pa-
per to write down every word that Rabbi 
Groner would read to him from the Rebbe’s 
response.

“The part of your letter where you de-
scribe your worries,” said R’ Groner, “the 
Rebbe circled it and next to it he wrote 
the words, ‘there is no room for worry at 
all!’ Where you asked for a speedy release 
from the hospital, the Rebbe wrote, ‘soon,’ 
and promised that he would mention you 
in prayer at the gravesite of his father-in-
law, the Rebbe Rayatz.”

Benny did not need more than that. The 
Rebbe’s words breathed new life into him 
and his wife and they were sure of their 
immediate fulfillment.

Kids Corner
STORY TIME
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They heard the very same words from 
the director of the department, less than 
two days later. “You have nothing to wor-
ry about,” he said. “The baby is fine and 
you can go home.”

Now, three weeks after the miracle, he 
was going to say thank you and express 
his gratitude to the Rebbe. The upcom-
ing Shabbos, Shabbos HaGadol, he would 
spend with relatives and then on Sunday, 
10 Nissan, he would try to get a private 
audience with the Rebbe.

The date of the tenth of Nissan did not 
mean anything to him. He did not know 
that the night he planned on visiting 770, 
the Rebbe would be leading a farbrengen 
in honor of his seventieth birthday. When 
he found out, he made a small change in 
his plans and told his family that he would 
be returning home first at 10:30.

When Benny arrived at the farbrengen, 
he was transported into a different atmo-
sphere. He did not notice the passage of 
time and listened avidly to every word the 
Rebbe said. He happily sang along with 
the enormous crowd of Chassidim and fol-
lowed the Rebbe’s energetic encouraging 
motions.

The secretary allowed him an appoint-
ment for the following night on condition 
that he said nothing other than thanks. 
Benny followed this instruction and made 
no requests, but the Rebbe, who blessed 
him to always relay good news, continued 
talking to him about the advancement of 
Judaism in the state of Arizona as a fol-
low-up to the many letters that he sent.

When he turned to leave, he was sur-
prised to hear a request from the Rebbe. 
“When are you returning to Arizona?” 

When he heard the answer, he asked, “Can 
you undertake an important mission for 
me?”

Benny had not expected this and he was 
thrilled at the opportunity to do something 
for the Rebbe. “Of course, I can!” he spon-
taneously said.

The Rebbe smiled and asked him to go 
to the office of the head secretary, Rabbi 
Chodakov, who would tell him what to do. 

As Benny left, he heard the Rebbe say, 
“Thank you, chag kosher v’somayach.”

“Are you Binyamin?” asked the man 
with the emotionless face, R’ Chodakov. In 
the time that it took Benny to walk from 
the Rebbe’s office to the secretary’s office 
(a distance of three steps), he had already 
been told what to say to Benny.

A package of matzos was carefully 
placed in his hands along with the in-
structions, “Bring this to Tyler, Texas.”

“Texas?! I’m not planning any stopover 
there on my way to Arizona! I have never 
heard of Tyler!”

“Then I should tell the Rebbe that you 
decline the shlichus?” asked R’ Chodakov 
gazing at him.

“No!” said Benny, frightened. “I will do 
my best to take care of it.” He turned to 
leave when he suddenly remembered to 
ask, “To whom do I give it?”

R’ Chodakov gave him an annoyed look, 
making him feel like a nudnik. “I said to 
bring it to Tyler.” As though that answered 
the question.
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Benny adjusted the hand-
kerchief over his eyes but could 
not sleep. “How could I give 
up the shlichus?”

He had spent hours looking 
for a flight to Tyler but even 
the officials at the airport had 
never heard of it. Any attempt 
to get a flight to Arizona with 
a stopover in Texas produced 
no results and even a direct 
flight to Texas and another 
direct flight from there to 
Arizona was complicated. 
Having no choice, he decided 
to follow his original plan and 
go home first and from there 
to try and get to Texas.

Now, a feeling of having 
missed out came over him. 
“What did the Rebbe ask of 
you already? Just to bring a 
package. Couldn’t you find a 
way to do that?” It was hard 
for him to think about his not 
being able to fulfill the Rebbe’s request, 
but what could he do?

The voice of the pilot woke him.

“Due to a problem with the engine, in a 
few minutes we will be landing in Tyler” … 
Where? Benny thought he was dreaming. 

“Tyler,” repeated a stewardess who was 
passing by, and seeing his astonishment 
she spelled it out, T-Y-L-E-R.

Well, if the Rebbe got an entire plane 
to land in Tyler, I have nothing to worry 
about who this package is for …

Indeed, within a few minutes of landing 
in the tiny airport, a couple who did not 

appear to be religious approached him and 

asked whether he had something for them 

from the Lubavitcher Rebbe. He gave them 

the package and before he could open his 

mouth, they had vanished.

Because to the Rebbe, every Jew is an 

only child and if he needs to get matzos, 

an entire passenger plane will land in an 

inactive airport.

And we, Tzivos Hashem, will learn an-

other lesson, that when the Rebbe wants 

something, there is no need to question 

and ponder how and for whom. You just 

do it.
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Crown Heights, in the 
year 5753; evening in the 

Sassonkin home. The father 
comes home from work.

The Chassidim who were sent by the Rebbe 
Rayatz would put their lives in danger, and 

teach Torah to Jewish children under

One day, there was a farbrengen held 
in the home of the Rebbe Rayatz. At 

the farbrengen, the Rebbe spoke about 
the importance of teaching Torah to 

little children.

“Itche, you should 
know! If you will be 

involved in the chinuch 
of children, then you 
are mine. If not, you 

may be Itche, but you 
are not mine.”

Practically all of the Chassidim 
devoted themselves to this task, but 
there was one Chassid called “Itche 

der Masmid,” who preferred to 
sit and learn on his own and not go 
around to teach Torah to children

A Chassid who was caught teaching Torah to 
Jewish children faced heavy prison sentences, and 
at times even death. The Chassidim did not yield, 

and they fulfilled the will of the Rebbe

Moishele, would 
you like to hear 
a Chassidishe 
story before 

going to sleep?

In Russia, the 
government did not 
allow keeping Torah 

and mitzvos. The 
Rebbe Rayatz stood 
up to them to build 
secret chadarim for 

Jewish children
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We need to 
be involved in 

what the Rebbe 
is involved. 
I wonder 

that means 
nowadays?

Soon the Rebbe 
Melech HaMoshiach 

will come out to 
encourage the singing 
of “Yechi.” Hopefully, 

we will have the 

The Rebbe appeared to the crowd and strongly 
encouraged the singing of the Chassidim:

Yechi Adoneinu 
Moreinu V‛Rabeinu 

Melech HaMoshiach 
L‛olam Va‛ed!

Yes, my fellow soldiers! As soldiers in Tzivos 
Hashem, we need to be totally involved in giving 

life to the Nasi, with bittul to the Rebbe, with the 
proclamation of “Yechi Adoneinu,” and carrying out 

the instructions of the Rebbe. That is the only 
way we will accomplish his complete revelation as 

Melech HaMoshiach! 

Now I understand... The thing 
that the Rebbe cares about now 

is encouraging “Yechi.” The Rebbe 
encourages us with this song every 

day with mesirus nefesh. If I want to 
be a Chassid that is mekushar to the 
Rebbe, I have to be totally involved in 
the matter that is most important to 

the Rebbe!!

In order for R‛ Itche to be 
mekushar to the Rebbe Rayatz, 

he was forced to be involved 
specifically in what the Rebbe is 
involved in! If not, even if he did 

many other worthy things, he could 
not be mekushar to his Rebbe. 
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How do we connect between two extremes? What is unique about 
Moshe Rabeinu? Why is Moshe called “Ish HaElokim”?

MASHALMASHAL

Moish did not hear the hum. He did not 
hear anything because of the ear plugs he 
wore. In the nighttime darkness he couldn’t 
see much either if not for the powerful 
flashlight that was directed up toward the 
high lift and he tried to focus. Any mistake 
could be critical.

Moish’s flashlight was the only point of 
light in the sea of the surrounding darkness. 
Off in the distance a few lights twinkled. 

The problem was major and the effects were 

huge. 

The sound of the phone ringing made 

him jump out of bed. On the line was 

the emergency center and Moish was not 

surprised. As the senior technician in the 

district electric company, he was occasionally 

called in for major glitches.

“The main transformer is out,” he was 

told, as he sleepily drove. “There is no 

electricity in the city.”

CCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCOOOOOOOOOOOONNNNNNNEECCCTTIINNNNGG TTOOO TTHHHEE MMOOOSSHHE OOFF OOOOOOOUUUUUURRR GGGEENNEERRAATTTIIOOONNNNNNNNNNNN
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The repair needed to be made carefully 
and accurately. The bucket truck lifted 
Moish slowly and every move he made 
was deliberate. Electricity flowed with 
tremendous force through the thick cables, 
supplying the entire city with electricity. 
These cables fed directly from the power 
station and the power contained in them 
was enormous, indescribable. One careless 
touch could cause a terrible tragedy.

To enable use of the mighty force of 
electricity for home appliances, the electricity 
company set up transformer substations 
near the city. There, using special equipment, 
the powerful voltage in the thick cables was 
distributed to lower voltages that could 
power the typical outlets at home.

Moish identified the problem. The 
connection between the cables in which 
the high voltage electricity flowed and the 
thinner wires which were meant to reach the 
houses had burned and the connection was 
broken. The transformer was not doing its 
job and the electricity did not flow.

He changed the necessary parts with 
great skill, and after working on it for a 
while looked at what he had done with 
satisfaction. The transformer now had two 
types of cables, the strong ones that received 
the direct current of the electricity and the 
regular ones which provided low voltage 
electricity for home use. He pressed the 
switch and a sigh of relief was heard; it 
worked.

Moish made his way back easily as the 
lights of the streetlamps illuminated the road 
as usual.

NIMSHALNIMSHAL
Moshe Rabeinu, redeemer of Israel, took 

the Jewish people out of Egypt. Hashem 
chose him, specifically him, for this role.

Obviously, Moshe has a special connection 
with the redemption and only he could 
redeem the Jewish people. He will also 
redeem us with the true and complete Geula 
– the “first redeemer is the final redeemer.” 
Just as in Egypt, the man for the job is 
Moshe. What is so special about him?

Moshe Rabeinu combines two extremes 
and he is the only one who can combine 
them.

We know that in our physical world, it 
is usually impossible to see the revelation 
of Hashem. At this very moment, you are 
reading physical words on a physical paper 
and you don’t see the power of Hashem who 
creates the paper at every moment.

But it is possible to see the revelation of 
Hashem in the world at certain times, when 
an open miracle occurs. In the past, they 
saw it in the Mishkan and Beis HaMikdash 
and in the redemption from Egypt; and in 
the future, with the Geula.

The question arises, is it possible for 
the unlimited power of Hashem to connect 
with and be revealed permanently in our 



18 BEIS MOSHIACH



19PESACH 5781

world? Moshe can do it. Moshe can connect 
our world with the revelation of Hashem 
which is above the world. He can combine 
these distant extremes because he connects 
Hashem and the Jewish people and brings 
the word of Hashem to us.

Several chapters of Tehillim were 
composed by Moshe. One of them is chapter 
ninety which begins with the words, “A 
prayer of Moshe, man of G-d.” Moshe was 
a human being like us. However, despite 
being in our world, he is connected to the 
infinite power of Hashem in a special bond 
which gives Moshe a very special ability, to 
connect opposites: the unlimited revelation 
of Hashem and our limited world. Moshe 
is the only one who contains both these 
opposites which is why he can bridge them.

Remember the transformer in the mashal 
which the head technician, Moish Rabinowitz 
worked on? The purpose of a transformer 
is to connect two types of electricity, to 
provide a measured and steady flow from 
the powerful source to provide light in a 
home.

That was Moshe Rabeinu, he received the 
loftiest abilities straight from Hashem and 
being a flesh and blood human in a physical 
body, he connected this wondrous, infinite 
power to us, to every Jew.

Moshe, with his special ability, could 
redeem the Jewish people. The Geula is the 
revelation of the greatest powers of Hashem 
in the physical world. Therefore, only Moshe, 
who contains both these things, the infinite 
power of Hashem and a physical body, could 
redeem us.

Who is Moshe Rabeinu of our generation? 
Who redeems the Jewish people nowadays? 

The Rebbe Melech HaMoshiach, of course, 
who connects and unifies Hashem and us, 
until the complete revelation of the power 
of Hashem in the world with the true and 
complete Geula, now! ■

Is there another team member 

with the technicians?

What is the date of that day?

Who is Moish?

Was the problem fixed?

1

2

3

4

Did the repair take a long time?5

ANSWERS

1) In the nimshal it says that his name is 
Rabinowitz.

2) Yes. You can see the street lights are on.

3) It seems so. You can see his headset 
on the lift.

4) 15 Iyar. You can see the full moon 
meaning that it is mid-month, and the 
inspection for Iyar did not happen yet.

5) It would appear so. You can see a 
thermos next to them and their drinks 
already cooled off since there is no vapor 
coming from them.
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Yisrolik, 
please review 
the Rashi we 
just learned.

In this 
pasuk, Rashi 
explains…

Oh no! The police are 
coming! I need to warn the 
teacher and students that 

they are in danger.

Yisrolik, be 
careful! Don’t 
let the sefarim 

slip out of your 
hands.

What on earth 
is going on 

here?  What is 
this celebration 

for?

We are just having 
a party for our 
friend Misha’s 

birthday.

I know that 
you are 
learning 

Torah here!

Ha ha 
ha!

Just another 
minute and 

my feet will be 
on solid ground.  
With Hashem’s 

help I was able to 
escape on time!

3 • The Rebbe’s Daughter
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I hope the 
right person 

finds this 
bag.

It says in the Gemara, 
in maseches Bava 
Basra, daf lamed 

daled, amud beis…

Of 
course, 
Father!

Chaya Mushka, I 
need you to take this 
bundle and deliver it 
immediately to the 

teachers of the secret 
chadarim.

Finally, they 
are leaving this 

city!

Mottel, you are in charge 
of making sure that all the 

students learning in the 
underground chadarim 

have a steady food supply.  
Yaakov, your responsibility is 
that all the secret classes have 
teachers.  I will take care of 
raising money to pay the 

salaries and cover expenses.
My dear family, from 
this second onward 

we need to put all our 
efforts into strengthening 

Yiddishkeit here in 
Leningrad.  We didn’t 
come here by chance.  
The Jews of the city 

need us.

The Rebbe and his family traveled to the city 
of Leningrad.

The 
Communists 
would not 
tolerate the 
Frierdiker 
Rebbe’s 
activities of 
spreading 
Yiddishkeit.  
They forced 
the Rebbe and 
his family to 
leave the city 
of Rostov.

The Rebbe completely trusted his daughter.  
On Zayin Kislev, 5685, the Frierdiker 
Rebbe granted “the power of attorney” to 
Chaya Mushka.  This means that she was 
authorized to receive any sum of money or 
important document for her father. 

To be continued...


