
Picture Challenge
Find the hidden objects:
Esrog, Lulav, Hadassim,
Machzor, Shofar, Honey, 

Pomegranate, Tzivos 
Hashem logo
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The Jews of Berditchev looked despon-

dent. It was almost Sukkos and they did 

not have a single esrog for the mitzva of 

dalet minim.

“Our dear Rabbi Levi Yitzchok is very 

sad,” they said to one another.

Then, one day, a rumor spread. A trav-

eler was passing through Berditchev and 

he had an esrog in his sack!

The townspeople, who stopped him, 

suggested that he stay with them for 

Yom Tov. The man had no interest in 

doing so. He wanted to return home to 

his family. Was it his fault that the Jews 

of Berditchev had no esrog?

But the people were insistent.

“Come to the Rebbe. We’ll see what 

happens then!” suggested one of the men.



The guest was quick-
ly brought to the home 
of the Rebbe. The guest 
was a bit annoyed by 
this time. He had a long 
trip ahead of him and 
they were delaying him 
against his will. Even 
when R’ Levi Yitzchok 
asked him to stay in the 
town for Yom Tov and let 
them do the mitzva of the 
dalet minim, he refused. 
The tzaddik’s promises 
did not help. The way-
farer was firm as a wall 
and it looked like there 
was no chance that he’d 
stay.

Then, the Rebbe said, 
“Dear Yid, I promise you, 
if you stay here for Yom 
Tov, that you will be to-
gether with me in Gan 
Eden!”

Hearing this promise, the guest had a 
change of heart. He wasn’t a fool to re-
ject being in Gan Eden together with the 
tzaddik! He preferred forgoing Yom Tov 
at home and earning Olam Haba!

The happy news spread around 
Berditchev. Boruch Hashem, we have a 
beautiful esrog for Succos!

Now the joy could burst forth. In the 
streets of the town the sound of hammers 
banging and singing could be heard. Out 
of the doorways of homes wafted the 
delicious scent of Yom Tov foods.

The night of Succos, the Jews of 
Berditchev were in shul. The guest walked 
in the street glowing with happiness. ‘I 
have a beautiful esrog with which I will 
enable the Rebbe to recite the bracha 
and the entire community will fulfill the 
mitzva thanks to me! Above all else, I am 
promised a very special portion in the 
World to Come!’

The guest went to his lodging and when 
he saw that the house was empty, he 
realized that everyone had gone to the 
sukka. He quickly went to the sukka which 
was lit up for Yom Tov and called out, 
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“Gut Yom Tov!” as he looked around for 

an empty seat.

“Gut Yom Tov,” replied the host. He 

and his family were sitting around the 

table and singing. It didn’t look as though 

anyone was planning on inviting the guest 

to sit.

“Uh, where should I sit so I can fulfill 

the mitzva of eating in the sukka?” asked 

the bewildered guest.

“Certainly,” said the host tranquilly. “I 

set up a table for you inside the house. 

You can go in and eat.”

“In the house?! I enabled the entire 

town to do the mitzva with my esrog 

and I can’t do the mitzva of sitting in 

the sukka?”

“I’m sorry,” said the host, “I got the 

order from the Rebbe not to allow you 

into the sukka.”

The furious guest didn’t know what to 

do. ‘The host must be a miser,’ he thought 

angrily. ‘I’ll go be someone else’s guest.’

To his disappointment and sorrow, the 

guest heard the same thing at every sukka 

he went to. “The Rebbe told us not to 

let you in.”

The guest walked around the streets of 

Berditchev feeling humiliated. Then a sud-

den thought came to him. “I’ll go to the 

Rebbe and ask him why I deserve this!”

The guest faced the Rebbe and in a 

broken tone he dared to present his ques-

tion: Why did the Rebbe order everyone 

to reject him?

The Rebbe looked at him compassion-

ately and said, “You already received a 

reward for your esrog. I promised that you 

would be with me in Gan Eden. If you are 

willing to give that up, I will allow the 

townspeople to let you into their sukkas.”

The guest felt dizzy. To give up Olam 

Haba? How could he? That was the great-

est reward ever! He was almost going to 

say that he would give up on sitting in a 

sukka but then a new thought came to 

him. ‘All my life I fulfilled the mitzva of 

sitting in the sukka. Am I going to stop 

now?”

Then he said to the Rebbe, “No, Rebbe. 

I can’t give up on the mitzva. I can’t 

sit like a goy indoors and eat there on 

Sukkos. I am very sad to give up my share 

in Olam Haba but the main thing is for 

me do this mitzva of sitting in the sukka 

like all Jews do!”

The Rebbe smiled broadly and he per-

mitted the man to go to any sukka he 

wanted. 

After Yom Tov, the Rebbe said to him 

fondly, “I’m restoring my promise to have 

you with me in Olam Haba. I didn’t want 

you to merit Gan Eden just like that. I 

wanted you to deserve it. Now, when 

you withstood the test and gave up Olam 

Haba to sit in the sukka, you are truly 

deserving of your share in Olam Haba.”�
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Mador kids

SIMCHAS TORAH 
IN THE FOREST

This story took place in communist 
Russia. The secret police were 
everywhere, looking for Jewish “counter-
revolutionaries,” those who, despite the 
danger, went in the ways of Hashem.

Chassidim of the Rebbe Rayatz worked 
with enormous mesirus nefesh. They had 
one goal, to preserve the Jewish people. 
They worked to open another shul, an-
other cheder and another secret mikva.

R’ Asher was a loyal Chassid who was 
devoted to spreading Torah. He was well 
aware that every day that went by and 
he was not caught was a chessed.

Then, one day in 5713, R’ Asher was 
caught and his sentence was forced la-
bor in Siberia. After a very long trip, he 
arrived in a distant place that was sur-
rounded by endless forests. “Between the 
Rivers” is what the place was called be-
cause it was located between two rivers, 
Irtysh and Ob. Within this nowhere’s land, 
between high, fortified fences, a forced 
labor camp was built. 3000 men lived 
there. Anyone who seemed to be working 

against the government, was sent to this 
camp or another like it.

The prisoners were divided into bri-
gades. Each brigade had a foreman and 
over every camp there was a nachalnik 
(commander). Just seeing him made the 
prisoners quake in fear.

Every brigade had several barracks with 
“beds” which were nothing more than a 
plank of wood and a straw mattress.

Every day, the prisoners had to chop 
down trees in the forests surrounding the 
camp and then saw them. The prisoners 
had to use the boards to build wooden 
huts etc.

The work was back-breaking but 
even harder than this for R’ Asher were 
Shabbos and Yom Tov which he had to 
celebrate far from his beloved family, 
among gentiles.

Great mesirus nefesh was required to 
be able to keep Shabbos and Yom Tov. 
However, although the goyim could break 
his body, they could not break his nesha-

Kids Corner
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ma. He refused to work on Shabbos and 
Yom Tov.

One day, the one in charge of the bri-
gade was asked to send 18 prisoners to 
another brigade. R’ Asher was included 
on the list.

That day was Hoshana Raba. When 
he arrived at his new barrack, he looked 
around for the least conspicuous bed. 
There, he could daven quietly without 
arousing undesirable attention. When he 
found a bed like that he curled up there 
and began to daven.

As he did so, one of the prisoners spoke 
with the new man in charge as he pointed 
at R’ Asher. “We are a group of 18 men 
who were transferred here. We have one 
Jew. That’s him.”

The foreman looked.

“You should know that he does not 
work on his day of rest.”

The foreman laughed and said, “I’ll 
teach him how to work on Saturday. Over 
here, nobody avoids work.”

“It’s not worth your while to deal with 
him,” advised the prisoner. “He refuses 
to work on Saturday. It’s a waste of time 
to try. He is not even afraid of the na-
chalnik.”

The foreman said to R’ Asher. “Come 
to my office.”

At the office, the foreman asked, “Is is 
true that you do not work on Saturday?”

R’ Asher did not deny it. 

“And tomorrow? Tomorrow you will 
work?”

“No.”

“Why? It’s not Saturday!”

“Tomorrow is a holiday. I don’t work 
on Saturdays and holidays.”

“Which holiday is it?”

“Simchas Torah. These are the last 
days of the Sukkos holiday,” explained 
R’ Asher.

“Aha,” said the foreman. “I remember 
how in my hometown Jews would built 
huts. If so, you are exempt from working 
tomorrow.”

R’ Asher’s face lit up. He murmured 
thanks to Hashem.

“However,” added the foreman, as he 
looked around to make sure nobody was 
listening, “you must watch out. Do not 
stay in the barrack. Go out with everyone 
so as not to arouse suspicion.”

The next day, R’ Asher went out with 
everyone for morning roll call. When they 
had all gathered, the foreman divided the 
prisoners into small groups and gave each 
group instructions for the day.

He left R’ Asher for last and whispered, 
“Make sure nobody sees you or make 
believe you are working.”

R’ Asher was thrilled. If he could have, 
he would have danced but he could not 
tarry. He scanned the area, looking for a 
place to hide. When he found an aban-
doned barrack that was not completely 
built, he went inside and began to dav-
en. All his problems disappeared in that 
moment of elevation.

Toward the end of his davening, one of 
the prisoners burst in and said in a fright, 
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“Come quickly! The 
nachalnik suddenly 
announced that 
he is coming 
and the head of 
the brigade told 
all the prisoners 
to stand for roll 
call. Suddenly, he 
realized you were 
missing and he began 
to scream like a mad-
man. They began 
searching for you. 
Come, let’s run!”

Huffing and puffing, 
they arrived at the 
place where roll call 
took place, seconds 
before the nachalnik 
arrived. The head of the brigade breathed 
a sigh of relief but he took no chances 
from then on.

The next day, he gave a job to two 
prisoners: to watch R’ Asher so that he 
didn’t disappear.

Everyone went out to work while R’ 
Asher and his two escorts went to the 
forest. R’ Asher was in good spirits. He 
was so happy that he was able to ob-
serve Yom Tov that he wanted to sing a 
Chassidic melody.

The escorts, as though reading his 
mind, said, “Since we are idle and bored, 
how about singing for us?”

That’s all R’ Asher needed and he be-
gan singing a jolly tune as befit a day like 
Simchas Torah. The goyim were excited 
to hear singing and they began to clap.

When 

t h e “day of work” 

was over, they told their friends that R’ 

Asher knew how to sing special songs. The 

other prisoners also wanted to hear this 

and to feel some joy in their bleak lives.

R’ Asher was willing; it was Simchas 

Torah today!

He began to sing, “V’Somachta 

B’Chagecha” As he sang, it was like he 

forgot where he was and he began to 

dance. In his mind’s eye he felt as though 

he was in shul, in the Rebbe’s court, along 

with numerous Chassidim, all dancing and 

rejoicing with the joy of the Torah.

R’ Asher eventually left Russia and 

was able to celebrate Simchas Torah in 

the presence of the Rebbe MH”M in Beis 

Chayeinu.

! The 
denly 
at 
g 
of 
d 
rs
olll 
, he 
were 

e began 
a mad-

began 
yooooou. 

n!”

puffing, 
at the 

oll call 
conds When 



888888888888 BEBEBEBEBEBEBEBEBEBE SISISISISSISISISISS MMMMMMMMMMMOSOSOSOSOSOSOSOSOSOSHIHIHIHIHIHHIHIIIH ACACACACACACACAACAACHHHHHHHH



What do 
the words 
“Simchas To-
rah” mean to 
you? Dancing 
in the neigh-
b o r h o o d 
shul? Your 
father say-
ing l’chaim? 
Flags for the 
children for the hakafos? I hope 
you answered no, because if you answered yes, that means you don’t really 
know what Simchas Torah is …

Shemini Atzeres and Simchas Torah are celebrated with the Rebbe Melech 
HaMoshiach in 770 with tremendous joy! According to the “Chassidishe 
Ushpizin” of Sukkos, these days belong to the Rebbe whose conduct on 
these days is beyond any limitations. We, the great beneficiaries, merit 
wondrous giluyim from the Rebbe and this is why thousands of Chassidim 
flock to Beis Moshiach-770. This is a real joy of the Torah.

What exactly happens there?

It’s really impossible to describe these powerful moments, not even to 
explain, but even if we tried to describe the feelings and the G-dly atmo-
sphere, only those who were there would understand … The moment the 
Rebbe walked into shul, the Chassidim were raised up as though they were 
above the earth.

During the peak moments, a person did not think about his sorrows and 
problems. All the Chassidim united with the Rebbe, dancing before him as 
the Rebbe encouraged them with strong hand motions and clapping very 
fast, and felt there was nothing in our world other than the Rebbe!

This is not written as exaggeration! Those who were there describe the 
feeling in 770 very clearly and in a way that you can almost feel it.

Let us try and understand, once and for all, what happens at the Rebbe 
on the most special holiday of the year. We’ll just preface that with an 
important thing: Simchas Torah is celebrated (like every holiday outside of 
Eretz Yisrael) for two days. The first day is Shemini Atzeres and the second 
day is Simchas Torah (when the Rebbe’s practices are generally speaking, 

at least to our eyes, more special than on Shemini Atzeres).

Constructing the “pyramids” for the hakafos, 5747
Constructing the “pyramids” for the hakafos, 5747



Shemini Atzeres Night. 

770 is ready, after an entire day when it was locked so it could be pre-
pared for the last days of Yom Tov. The “pyramids” (the benches arranged 
as bleachers on which the Chassidim stand to see the Rebbe) were put in 
place. The shvil for the Rebbe (which is constructed due to the great crush 
which makes the natural forming of a path, done the rest of the year, dif-
ficult) is ready for the king who will pass through in a few minutes. And 
the Rebbe’s platform stands ready. It is raised so the crowd in shul can 
watch the Rebbe.

Many of the Chassidim take spots long before and the shul is packed. 
The Rebbe enters, walks through the shvil with a big smile and encourages 
the singing of the mighty crowd. His face glows at the start of the greatest 
two days in Lubavitch: Shemini Atzeres and Simchas Torah.

Maariv begins joyfully as befits Shemini Atzeres, at the end of which the 
gabbai announces that hakafos with the Rebbe will begin at nine. The break 
is used for a grand kiddush outside. The Chassidim rush to their sukkos, make 
kiddush and eat something and then go back to grab a spot from where 
they can watch the Rebbe during the hakafos.

Prior to the Rebbe’s entrance for hakafos, 
the crowding in 770 is intense. After all the 
discussions and attempts to get the best 
possible place, everyone knows that the 
spot they are in is final. They prepare for 
the Rebbe’s entrance in the shul.

The Rebbe enters the shvil that was 
built for him and the crowd bursts into 
a Niggun Simcha. The Rebbe, with 
an indescribable happy countenance 
encourages the singing in all directions. 
He goes up to the raised platform and 
the exciting event of hakafos begins. 770 
sings and dances with great excitement 
as the Rebbe conducts the simcha.The Rebbe with his Sefer Torah which The Rebbe with his Sefer Torah which 

he danced with in the center of the he danced with in the center of the 

shul during hakafos.shul during hakafos.
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06:30 PM
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The gabbai goes up 
the stairs of the Rebbe’s 
platform and announc-
es who will be honored. 
The first and last verses 
of Ata Horeisa are giv-
en to the Rebbe. Utter 
silence prevails in the 
room and the Rebbe, 
with a special tune, 
proclaims the verse 
with the crowd repeating after him, and the joy reaches the heavens. 

At the conclusion of the recitation of the verses, the Rebbe proclaims the 
verse, “v’haya zaracha” three times as the crowd repeats after him. The 
song “Uforatzta” begins immediately with a powerful wave of hands and 
the joy in 770 overflows.

The great moments in the Chabad calendar are definitely the first and 
seventh hakafa, as the gabbai announces, “We honor kevod kedushas 
Adoneinu Moreinu V’Rabeinu shlita.” Absolute silence prevails and the crowd 
is totally focused. One of the elder Chassidim goes up to the platform and 
gives the Rebbe his Sefer Torah, the familiar small one.

The Rebbe walks with the Sefer Torah on the “bridge” made of tables 
which connects the Rebbe’s platform in the front of the shul with the platform 
in the center. The Rebbe walks with majestic slowness and a loving smile. He 
inclines the Sefer Torah to the Chassidim down below who want to kiss it.

The moments as the Rebbe walked toward the hakafa in the center of the 
room were known as an auspicious time. Many made the effort to reach the 
rows near the “bridge” to ask the Rebbe for brachos for children, health, etc.

The Rebbe reached the center of the shul where there are four tables 
that form the outline of a square. The center is empty; in recent years there 
was a bima there too, on which the Rebbe would call out the verses of the 
hakafa with the crowd repeating after him.

Then there is the Rebbe’s dance. After reciting the verses, the Rebbe began 
a joyful tune and the huge crowd joined in. When the Rebbe’s brother-in-law, 
Rabbi Shmaryahu Gurary a’h, participated in the hakafos, the Rebbe put 
his hand on his brother-in-laws’ shoulder and they danced to the singing 
of the crowd for a long time.

A picture taken by a gentile journalist during the 
A picture taken by a gentile journalist during the 
Simchas Torah farbrengen.Simchas Torah farbrengen.



When Rashag passed away, the Rebbe 
began several joyous tunes which lasted a 
long time and danced in place by himself, 
raising the Sefer Torah in all directions. 
The crowd erupted in uproarious song and 
dance and every pyramid toward which the 
Rebbe motioned encouragingly, expended 
their energy in mighty song. Those were 
peak moments that are indescribable.

Rabbanim and other guests were hon-
ored with the other hakafos and they 
would also start the niggunim. As the 
crowd joined in, the Rebbe turned in all 
directions to encourage the singing.

At the end of the hakafos, which usually 
lasted late into the night, the Chassidim in 
770 would fulfill what the Rebbe Rayatz 
said about using the days of Shemini 
Atzeres and Simchas Torah to draw 

buckets of joy for the entire year.

The dancing in 770 continue full-force with Sifrei Torah all night, until 
shacharis.

Shemini Atzeres Day 

After shacharis, 
bachurim walk 
in groups to dis-
tant neighbor-
hoods which 
can take hours. 
This is known 
as tahalucha. 
Later in the 
day, many 
C h a s s i d i m 
join groups 
that walk to 
closer neigh-
b o r h o o d s . 

A Chassid playing the violin A Chassid playing the violin 

at “kos shel bracha”at “kos shel bracha”

A long hose attached to a truck pumps in cool air to 
A long hose attached to a truck pumps in cool air to 

770 during Yom Tov because of the great crowding.
770 during Yom Tov because of the great crowding.

12:00 PM



The many groups disperse 
around New York City to 
bring some of the joy of 770 
to many other Jews.

Most of the Chassidim 
who go on tahalucha are 
sacrificing something pre-
cious; participating in the 
Rebbe’s farbrengen.

Simchas Torah Night 

We children know 
what the Rebbe’s far-
brengens look like from 
videos. There are lots 
of people, a micro-
phone, and photogra-
phers on a weekday. 
Simchas Torah night 
looks very different. 
770 is nearly empty because the Chassi-
dim did what the Rebbe wants and went on tahalucha.

At this farbrengen, the Rebbe displays a special joyous spirit, and as 
opposed to what usually takes place at farbrengens the rest of the year, we 
see a royal sight: The Rebbe standing in his place and clapping vigorously. 
The farbrengen extends late into the night and only when the Rebbe makes 
sure that all the groups have come back does he end the farbrengen and 
start hakafos.

The events of Simchas Torah with the Rebbe start late, but with a bang! 
In 770, everyone knows that the joy on Shemini Atzeres is great but on 
Simchas Torah it’s ten times greater!

At one in the morning, the Rebbe enters via the special shvil and encour-
ages the singing. 770 is even more crowded than the night before because 
many people return with the Chassidim from tahalucha to celebrate the 
happiest day of the year with the Nasi HaDor and draw buckets of joy.

A soldier in Tzivos Hashem receiving “kos shel 
A soldier in Tzivos Hashem receiving “kos shel 

bracha” on motzoei Simchas Torah 5752.bracha” on motzoei Simchas Torah 5752.

The Rebbe bentching at the end of the Simchas 
The Rebbe bentching at the end of the Simchas 
Torah farbrengen 5752.Torah farbrengen 5752.9:00 PM

1:00 PM



The Israeli guests who are in the United 
States for personal reasons, not to be with the 
Rebbe, stand out.  They celebrate the holidays 
as it is done in Eretz Yisrael, without a second 
day of Yom Tov.

Officials from the consulate and Israeli em-
bassy in New York come to hakafos in 770 
every year. The Rebbe treats them with great 
respect. Senior members of the IDF come too 
and are honored by the Rebbe with a hakafa.

On Shemini Atzeres, we still eat in a sukka 
but now, the eating takes place out of the 
sukka and there are many l’chaims said. 
Many Chassidim say l’chaim to the Rebbe 
throughout the hakafos; and the Rebbe, 
as the grand conductor of the simcha, has 
nachas from the great joy (obviously, within 

the limits on mashke that the Rebbe decreed).

The Rebbe encourages the crowd all during the hakafos, with particular 
strength and in majestic fashion, and he draws in all the participants in a 
joy that transcends natural bounds. Like yesterday, now too, the greatest 
moments are during the first and seventh hakafa when the Rebbe dances 
in the center of the shul. 

Simchas Torah morning. 

Shacharis on Simchas Torah is special. Right after Hallel, before the Torah 
is read, kiddush is made. One can see how pleased the Rebbe looks by the 
unlimited joy among the Chassidim as the people constantly say l’chaim 
to the Rebbe.

Before the Torah is read, brief hakafos are made. Here too, the Rebbe is 
honored with the recitation of the first and last verses of Ata Horeisa. The 
Rebbe, of course, encourages the singing of each niggun.

At the end of the Torah reading, the Rebbe is called up as Chassan 
Bereishis. According to the instructions of the Rebbe, the Rebbe Rayatz 
is also called up. Throughout the year, when the gabbai calls the Rebbe 
up to the Torah, he does not say the Rebbe’s first name, just “Adoneinu 
Moreinu V’Rabeinu.” The only time it is customary for the gabbai to call 

10:00 AM
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the Rebbe up by his first name is on Simchas Torah. The gabbai also calls 
the Rebbe Rayatz by his first name and the name of his father, the Rebbe 
Rashab. These are moments of eternity in the world of Chabad-Lubavitch.

The davening ends with great joy and immediately following, while the 
impassioned dancing continues, the shul is set up for the Rebbe’s farbrengen 
which takes place after mincha.

Motzoei Yom Tov
After a long farbrengen, which lasts several hours, and after maariv, the 

Rebbe gives out wine from his personal cup over which he said the birkas 
ha’mazon at the end of the farbrengen, followed by havdala. The distribution 
of “kos shel bracha” is a long, joyous event which concludes the happiest 
holiday of the year. The Chassidim follow every move of the Rebbe as they 
sing. Every now and then, the Rebbe stops pouring wine and encourages 
the singing and this event goes on until late at night.

WE WILL SEE THIS SIGHT ONCE AGAIN

In 5754, when the Rebbe came out to encourage the singing 
of “Yechi,” one of the Chassidim decided to get a promise. He 
went up to the Rebbe’s room with a picture of the Rebbe that 
you see here and when he showed it to the Rebbe he asked 
whether we would merit to see the Rebbe once again encourag-
ing the singing with both hands. The Rebbe firmly nodded yes.

With some effort 
on our part in learn-
ing about Geula and 
Moshiach, publicizing 
the Besuras Ha’Geu-
la, and adding in To-
rah and mitzvos, we 
will merit to see the 
Rebbe this year with 
even more extraordi-
nary and wondrous 
revelations than we 
described here.
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When do we really enjoy something? What is the connection 
between enjoyment and hard work, the creation of the world and 

l’chatchila ariber? Many questions and one answer...

MASHALMASHAL

On a green hill a rich man had a castle 

built. There were four high turrets and 

between them a large stone wall which 

hid the magnificent mansion. There were 

dozens of bedrooms and lounges. A 

large library and a professional kitchen 

surrounded a vast ballroom in the center of 

which shone a chandelier with thousands 

of crystals. Ornamental glass windows 
were placed all around the walls.

He was very pleased. Although the 
construction took longer than expected – 
six years of labor -  now he could enjoy 
the results. In order to add splendor to the 
castle he decided to decorate it. “A wall 
painting would be just right,” he thought.

He appointed Ariberio, the greatest 
painter, who labored for half a year, 
carefully marked lines and painted 

PPRREEEPPAAARRRRIINNGGG FFFOORRR TTHHEEE GGREAAEE TT SSSSHHHHHHHAAAAABBBBBBOOOSS DDAAYYYAA
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expertly, mixing paints and correcting the 
smallest details again and again.

Ariberio would not allow something 
imperfect to leave his possession. His 
paintings were displayed in museums 
and in the drawing rooms of important 
people. As always, he threw himself into 
the work. He spared no effort, barely slept 
and hardly left the castle. He spent days 
and nights on his creation, focusing each 
time on another part of the painting.

At first, Ariberio was afraid to take on 
the job. He had never painted on such 
enormous walls before but in the end he 
agreed, confident that he would succeed, 
which is what happened.

The large hall sparkled for the event 
in which the covering would be removed. 
The floor had been cleaned and shone in 
the light of the chandelier. The stained 
rags, the coarse brushes, the stained cans 
of paint … everything that had filled the 
hall for the last half a year had vanished.

The artist’s clothing were full of paint; 
you could see that he was exhausted. His 
hands were stained and there was sweat 
streaming down his face as the master 
approached and removed the covering off 
the painting.

Gasps of awe could be heard, then the 
sound of applause. The painting was so 
realistic! It looked as though the deer, 
running on the western wall would burst 

off the wall any minute now and the trees 
in the forest gave a refreshing feeling.

Ariberio smiled. After six months of 
work he felt that the job was complete 
and now he could go on vacation, enjoy 
the completed painting and turn to his 
feelings of happiness and satisfaction.

The master was also happy. He enjoyed 
his castle and now, even more so. It was 
thanks to Ariberio, of course.

NIMSHALNIMSHAL
After six weekdays in which man toils, 

comes Shabbos when he rests and enjoys.

So too with Creation. Hashem created 
the world in six days and when he finished, 
He created Shabbos, the delight, nachas 
and joy which follow work.

The six days of creation are the six years 
in which the master – we can call him Mr. 
Boreivitz in the Nimshal, built the castle. 
It’s complete and he greatly enjoys it.

Being busy with the work did not enable 
him to enjoy the results. It was only when 
the castle was completed, the world was 
created, that he enjoyed. So too with 
Shabbos, after six days in which Hashem 
created the world, Shabbos comes, in 
which the delight and joy in creation are 
revealed.

The role of a Jew is to add great delight 
to Shabbos.
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The world is complete and on Shabbos 
we enjoy, but our job is to add delight, 
to fix and improve the world by our work 
during the week. Like the painter in the 
Mashal, Ariberio, whose job it is to improve 
and add beauty to the world, the castle, 
and when he finished his work, he was 
free to enjoy …

When a person works or paints, he 
strives for a completed picture and sees it 
in his mind but the delight is not revealed. 
It is revealed when the work is done, 
when he stops putting energy into the 
painting, when he can lean back and let 
his emotions loose. The painter represents 
the Jew who delights in Shabbos after his 
work in fixing the world during the week.

There is definitely l’chatchila ariber here. 
A Jew is higher than the world and he can 
do things “from above,” adding perfection 
even to perfect things, like the painter 
who was nervous about taking the job 
but worked l’chatchila ariber and gave 
Mr. Boreivitz much delight.

When a Jew lives l’chatchila ariber, 
without fear of the world, he gives the 
Creator much nachas. However, we focus 
mainly on the true and complete Geula 
which is called “the day which is entirely 
Shabbos,” and it is the revelation of 
all things which were hidden in galus. 
L’chatchila ariber (sounds like the name of 
the painter, Ariberio) and all is perfection 
and delight.■

Is he painting the scenery out 

the window?

Is Ariberio in a big rush this 

morning? 

Ariberio wants to paint brown 

and purple. Can he?

On which side is the wall he is 

painting?

1

2

3

4

To whom do the tefillin near the 

painting belong to?
5 ANSWERS

1) Purple is a mixture of red and blue so 
he   can paint in purple, but brown is a 
mixture of red and he does not have any 
green at the moment, so the answer is no. 

2) The western. It says in the Mashal that 
the running deer is on the western wall. 

3) Based on #2 the answer is no. He is 
facing the western wall and painting a 
sunrise which comes up in the east. 

4) For sure. He even put on two shoes that 
don’t match. 

5) The owner, Master Boreivitz, whose 
name is mentioned in the Nimshal.
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Eretz Yisrael is 
the safest place in the 
world! Hashem watches 
Eretz Yisrael from the 

beginning of the year to 
the end of the year!



If the 
Lubavitcher Rebbe 

promised, I won’t leave. 
His promises are always 

fulfilled.

There 
is a secret cave 

own there. We can 
de there so Saddam 
sein’s nasty soldiers 

don’t find us.

My father told me that in the 
days before the Six Day War, he was 
standing at this exact spot when 
he heard the words of the Rebbe 

promising victory then, too.

That’s the same car they used to 
broadcast the message in those 
days. They must have pulled that 

old thing out of the attic.

And it was MY father who drove 
this car 24 years ago in order 

to broadcast the promise of the 
Rebbe through the streets.

Abba, I am 
really scared.

Children, 
if chas v’sholom 

you hear a siren, we need to 
rry to the shelter, but don’t be 
ed because the Lubavitcher Rebbe 

romised that Hashem will make 
great miracles happen. 


