were extremely poor, and the few pennies that they
had saved to pay for my tutoring was gone. My father
did not know how he could continue paying the rebbe.
The thought that I would have to stop learning was
crushing. On the other hand, the rebbe also had a family
to feed. He could not tutor me for free when other
options for earning money were available. My father
knew this, and, as a result, was distraught [imagine the
things that we worry about today].
“That night, my father was sitting in shul,
contemplating his next move. As he sat there, he
overheard a wealthy man “lament” the fact that he was
building a home for his son-in-law and he could not find
bricks to build the chimney. When my father heard this
he went over to the man and said, ‘I can provide you
with bricks for your chimney.’ The man was excited and
promised to reimburse my father a large sum of money
for these bricks.
“Now, my father was not in the brick business.
He came home and shared his idea with my mother –
who agreed with him whole-heartedly. Together, they
dismantled the chimney of our modest home and
brought the bricks to the wealthy man. They received
payment, and they immediately proceeded to the
home of my rebbe to pay his back wages and wages for
the next six months.
“I vividly remember that winter. It was a bitter,
cold winter, with heavy snow and freezing winds. My
entire family froze that winter. Without a chimney, we
could not light a fire. My whole family suffered, but my
father and mother felt that their decision to use the
bricks, so that I could learn, was justified. [The fact that
his siblings did not seem to complain is obviously a
tribute to them.] In fact, throughout the bitter cold, an
inner joy was felt in the home, a warm glow from the
knowledge that this sacrifice was for Torah.
“I sit here today, and I weep, thinking what my
father gave me for my learning.”
A son remembers his father’s – indeed his
whole family’s – sacrifice. The appreciation is
incredible. His expression of gratitude was his
becoming a gadol baTorah, a giant of Torah. Each brick
contributed to his greatness.
I think what we miss is how much his parents
valued Torah. How many of us are willing to sacrifice for
our children’s learning? How many are prepared to
forgo a luxury, or even a necessity, so that our sons will
be able to grow in Torah? We seem to “find” the funds
for vacations, but fall short of supporting our sons’
Torah learning. Furthermore, the Ridvaz was so moved
by his parent’s devotion, their abiding love for Torah,
that he understood the value of Torah. Can we say the
same for ourselves? Are we imparting such a message
to our children?

Va’ani Tefillah
– ולמלשינים אל תהי תקוה ובל המינים כרגע יאבדו
V’lamalshinim al tehi sikva v’chol ha’minim k’rega
yoveidu. And for all the slanderers let there be no
hope. And may all the heretics perish in an instant.
Heresy, apikorsus, is a very real threat. The
yetzer hora, evil inclination, uses it as a crutch to
support one who is beguiled by the allure of olam
hazeh, this world, with its promiscuousness and total
abandonment of any commitment to the
spiritual/moral and ethical values prescribed by the
Torah. When one seeks a way out, he always manifests
apikorsus. Regardless of the crutch, one must realize
that Judaism provides no exit strategy. Once one is born
Jewish, his decision to renege the religion for which his
ancestors died is meaningless. Born a Jew; die a Jew.
There is no exit strategy. Thus, until the threat of heresy
disappears, we will recite the nineteenth blessing. The
prayer, Shemoneh Esrai, eighteen blessings, will carry
its original name, in the hope that one day the lost will
be found, the unknowing will learn, and the hidden
spark of Judaism that exists within all of us will be
stoked to once again burn brightly.
Incidentally, the tefillah did have its desired
effect, in that the early Judeo-Christians only existed for
a short period. Following their departure from the
religious scene, Christianity became a non-Jewish
religion. This was catalyzed by the followers of Paul
(Shaul from Tarshish), a meshumad, apostate, who
created and promoted a new religion, focusing on the
pagans who had nothing to believe in other than myth.
He added a myth and included some dogma, and voila- a new religion!
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Parashas Eikev

תשע"ח

פן תרבה עליך חית השדה
Lest the beasts of the field increase against you.
(7:22)
Rashi comments that Moshe Rabbeinu was
well aware that a Jew’s righteousness protects him
from wild beasts. One who is close with Hashem has
nothing to fear from wild animals. Moshe was also very
much aware that, realistically, the Jews would
eventually fall short of this sublime level of virtue. The
Talmud (Shabbos 151b) states that a wild beast has no
jurisdiction over (cannot harm) a person until that
individual appears (to the wild beast) to be just another
animal. (When a person taints his Tzelem Elokim, Divine
Image, due to a lack of righteousness, then the wild
beast sees before him nothing more than another
creature.)
In one of his more famous insights, the Ohr
HaChaim HaKadosh (in his commentary to Sefer
Bereishis) applies this concept to the scenario in which
Reuven was going to save Yosef HaTzaddik. The
brothers believed that Yosef deserved to be executed
for his crimes against them. Reuven “saved him from
their hands” by persuading them to throw him into a pit
which was filled with scorpions and snakes. “How is this
called saving?” asks the Ohr HaChaim. He explains that
human beings are blessed with bechirah, freedom of
choice, and are thus able to kill someone – even if the
person has not been designated by Heaven to warrant
the death penalty. In other words, if the brothers had
taken Yosef’s life, it would still not be an indication that
he deserved execution. If, however, Yosef were to be
killed by wild animals, it would be proof that he
deserved this punishment, because an animal has no
bechirah. [We must add that an animal will not kill a
man as long as the man manifests to the animal that he
is different than the animal; he is a human being. If an
animal kills a human, it is because the human being has
lost it; he is viewed by the animal as another animal –
albeit in a different form. Yosef was not killed by the
animals because he was a tzaddik; thus, he would not
be harmed. He would not have fared so well had he not
been thrown into the pit.]
There is a well-known story that accompanies
this dvar Torah. When the Ohr HaChaim moved back to
his birthplace, Sale, Morocco, he became a goldsmith,
earning his living by making gold threads that were
woven into material for garments. Obviously, his
clientele was comprised of wealthy individuals who did

פרשת עקב

not spar over price. His custom was to work until he had
earned enough to live. Once he covered his month’s
expenses, he closed up his shop and reverted to his Torah
learning.
Understandably, when the ruler of the kingdom
required a gold-braided garment “yesterday,” there was
no room for refusal – unless one was the Ohr HaChaim.
This was the case when the governor of Sale was
marrying off his daughter. His entire royal family
purchased expensive clothing and sent them to the Ohr
HaChaim to weave gold threads into the material. The
Ohr HaChaim thanked the governor for thinking of him,
but, nonetheless, demurred from accepting the job.
Apparently, the following month’s expenses were already
covered, and he would work no more that month. The
governor had little tolerance for obstinacy – especially if
it came from a Jew – and he very sternly intimated to the
Ohr HaChaim that “no” was an unacceptable response.
The Ohr HaChaim stood his ground and said “no” would
have to be acceptable, since he was not giving up his
Torah learning for money. The governor considered the
refusal of the Ohr HaChaim to be a personal insult, and
he took steps to avenge his humiliation.
The governor kept lions in a cage in his palace.
These were ferocious beasts who were present for the
governor’s pleasure. It goes without saying that one who
has such ferocious animals as pets is obviously a cruel
person. The governor fit this description. He proved it
when he instructed his keeper to starve the lions. He then
dispatched his guards to bring the Ohr HaChaim to the
palace in order to throw him to the lions. He would, once
and for all, teach this obstinate Jew that one does not say
“no” to the governor.
The Ohr HaChaim was flung into the lion’s den,
where he proceeded to sit down among the lions and
recite Tehillim. The starving lions sat around him, ignoring
their hunger and the “food” that was before them. The
Ohr HaChaim had written that a wild animal kills a human
being only if Heaven had sentenced the human being to
die. No such decree had been issued against the Ohr
HaChaim.
The governor now had the fear of G-d course
through him. He realized that before him sat a very holy
man. He removed the Ohr HaChaim from the cage,
begged his forgiveness and allowed him to return to his
Torah study.

and fell – spilling the beers. The aide went over and
slapped the Czar across the face, mumbling how difficult it
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who had spilled the beer. One thing was for certain: they
wilderness. (8:2)
were now convinced that the bumpkin was certainly not
The Mesillas Yesharim (Perek 1) writes: “For all
the Czar. Things quieted down, and the Czar simply left the
the circumstances of this world, whether favorable or
restaurant with his aide.
adverse, are in reality tests for a person to overcome.”
When they returned to the palace, the two
Poverty and wealth are both challenges; likewise,
travelers changed back to their positions: the Czar became
tranquility and suffering are tests “provided” by Hashem
the royal monarch; his aide went back to serving his
for the purpose of giving the person the opportunity to
master. The Czar, however, was extremely perturbed over
garner reward once he successfully emerges triumphant.
the two slaps he had received from his aide. To slap the
Life is a test, an opportunity to excel. The very awareness
Czar is an egregious infraction, which carries the death
that what confronts us at every turn is nothing more than
penalty. To assuage his feelings, the Czar summoned his
a test makes the encounter bearable – and surmountable.
wisest advisor to share his misgivings with him. The
The Torah enjoins us to remember the travail and difficulty
advisor listened and then offered his counsel, “Your
that accompanied us for the forty - year trek in the
excellency, in my humble opinion, not only does your aide
wilderness, but likewise to remember how Hashem
not deserve a punishment, but I feel he should be
protected us throughout the journey. Travail is Hashem’s
rewarded. He saved your life. By slapping you twice, he
way of cleansing us. True, when it happens, the pain is
conveyed a very powerful and definitive message: ‘This
great, and Klal Yisrael experienced much difficulty, but, at
man is not the Czar. One does not slap the Czar.’”
the end of the day, the difficulty will be the catalyst for
There are moments in life in which we are
considerable reward. As long as we realize that it is all a
slapped hard, beaten, stomped upon, etc. These are all
test, it is so much easier to overcome – and to excel.
tests. The travail saves us from much worse punishment.
Horav Reuven Karlinstein, zl, relates a story
Just as the Czar’s life was spared due to two slaps and a
which illuminates for us the concept of patiently looking
little humiliation, we, too, are granted reprieve when we
beyond the cover, so that we see the truth beneath the
are able to rise to our challenges and triumph over them.
façade. Czar Nicholai decided to travel incognito with one
of his loyal aides for the purpose of obtaining a first-hand
ועתה ישראל מה ד' אלקיך שאל מעמך כי אם ליראה את
picture of his army’s morale. Word had reached the palace
that the Czar’s soldiers, as well as his citizens, were not
ד' אלקיך
happy people. If Nicholai would pick up on this, he might
Now, O Yisrael, what does Hashem, your G-d, ask of
be able to subvert a rebellion.
you? Only to fear Hashem, your G-d. (10:12)
The two set out on their journey, and, after a few
The Pele Yoeitz explains Hashem’s request
days, they had gotten a sense of the emotional climate of
pragmatically. “You watch my field, and I will watch
his subjects. It was not good. On their return trip to the
yours,” or, in modern day parlance, “You have my back,
palace, they stopped at a restaurant and ordered dinner.
and I will have yours.” Yiraas Shomayim, fear of Heaven, is
The restaurant was near an army base; thus, it was filled
something that Hashem expects us to achieve on our own.
with soldiers enjoying a reprieve from battle. The mood
Everything is in the hands of Heaven, except for fear of
was not great. Everyone was drinking, and, once they
Heaven. Bread, sustenance, is Heaven-sent. The Almighty
imbibed, their true feelings about everything that troubled
intimates that we will make a trade: You will have yiraas
them came forth. Understandably, their feelings towards
Shomayim; I will owe you, and My payback will be
the Czar were no secret.
sustenance.
Suddenly, one of the soldiers motioned to his
The Noda B’Yehudah questions the pasuk’s
friends, and, in a voice that was discernable across the
choice of wording. First, what is the meaning of v’atah,
room, said, “That man is the Czar.” His friend told him that
now – why only “now” – why specifically “now”? Why does
he was losing his mind and that he should go back to his
the Torah use the word shoeil, which really means borrow
beer. He insisted, “I mean it. That is the Czar. I have been
(it also is used as question)? A better choice of word might
to the capitol, and I know how the Czar looks.” By now, the
have been mevakeish, seek. “What is it that Hashem seeks
Czar was becoming quite anxious. If the other soldiers
of you/wants from you?” He explains with the famous
were to begin to believe the lone soldier, they would
pasuk in Iyov (41:3), M’ee hikdimani va’ashaleim?
quickly tear him apart. Things began to appear not very
“Whoever anticipated Me, I can reward him,” regarding
encouraging. Suddenly, the Czar’s aide raised his voice to
which Chazal say, “Who preceded Me (in anything)? Who
the Czar, and, as if he were giving orders to a lowly
is able to circumcise his son, if I do not first bless him with
subordinate, he called out to the Czar, “Bring two ice cold
a son? Who can make a maakeh, roof guard, before I
beers – fast!”
provide him with a roof? Who made a mezuzah for Me
The Czar was shocked by his aide’s behavior, but
before I gave him a house?” It is obvious that Hashem is
he was not going to reprimand him publicly, simply
saying to man: “Whatever you do for Me, I have provided
because that would be a clear giveaway. The Czar was so
the opportunity for you.” The mitzvos which we perform
nervous upon his return with the two beers that he slipped

are enabled by Hashem: everything that we do for Him is
only through His enablement. We do nothing on our own.
The Noda B’Yehudah observes that yiraas Shomayim is
different. We fear Heaven on our own. As a result (since
we act preemptively), Hashem “owes” us (in return). It is
very much like we do for Him, so now, He does for us,
almost as if He “owes” us. Thus, the use of the word shoeil,
as in borrow. We “lend” to Hashem our fear of Heaven. He
returns the “loan” by providing our sustenance.
A Jew once came over to the Chafetz Chaim,
lamenting, “Rebbe, I have nothing for which to live.” The
Chafetz Chaim countered, “Do you have provisions from
which to die?” In other words, the man was concerned
with his material sustenance, so that he completely
ignored the fact that he had yet to provide for a more
important journey – the one in the next world, where the
only sustenance will be the Torah and mitzvos which he
has accumulated in this world.
In his Kol Yehudah, Horav Yehudah Tzedakah
addresses the Torah’s use of the word v’atah, now. He
cites the Ohr HaChaim HaKadosh who comments on the
pasuk, tamus nafshi mos Yesharim vihi acharisi kamohu
(Bamidbar 23:10). Bilaam requested that he be able to die
like the righteous, “May my soul die the death of the
upright, and my end be like his.” He asked that he be
granted entry into Olam Habba, the World to Come. He
wanted to live his entire life steeped in evil and moral
profligacy. Yet, at the very end of his life of abandon, he
was prepared to change and live upright, so that he could
leave this world in the way of the righteous.
The response to the Bilaams of the world is:
V’attah. “Now” is the time to live righteously – not later.
The time is now. If Jews now accept to live with the fear of
Heaven, so that their lives be lived upright and righteously,
then they can aspire to leave this world as a yashar,
upright person. One cannot live like a rasha, evil person,
and expect to die as a tzaddik. One dies the way he lives.
While I am quite aware that the following story
does not really fit in with the above dvar Torah, it does
have a tit-for-tat, “you take care of me, and I will take care
of you,” theme. Furthermore, today (Sivan 16) is the
yahrzeit of the saintly Horav Sholom Eliezer Halberstam, zl,
Rav of Ratzfert, and son of the Divrei Chaim, and so I use
my writer’s license to relate it.
When the Ratzferter Rav’s train rolled into
Auschwitz, his father, the saintly Divrei Chaim, appeared
before him and offered to save him from certain death.
Rav Sholom Eliezer replied, “I am prepared to be killed al
Kiddush Hashem, to sanctify Hashem’s Name, together
with my kehillah, congregation.”
Upon entering the waiting room where, together
with the others, he was forced to undress (supposedly to
take a shower, in what was actually the gas chamber), Rav
Sholom Eliezer met a Jew from his hometown. This man
was in charge of collecting the clothes. As soon as the Jew
saw the Rav, he began to weep bitterly. When the Rav
questioned his reason for crying, the man replied, “Does
the Rav not know what is happening soon?” The Rav
replied, “Of course, I know. I am prepared to sanctify
Hashem’s Name, but why are you crying?” The Jew
answered, “Rebbe, today it is you – tomorrow it will be
me.” He knew that no one was allowed to keep such a
“sensitive” position near the gas chamber. The Nazis did

not want anyone who knew their “secret” to be around for
very long.
The Rav looked at the man and said, “If you will
allow me to keep my tallis kattan with me when I go into
the gas chamber, I promise you that, in that merit, you will
survive the war.”
The man took a chance, hoping that no one
would notice the Rav’s tallis kattan, and true to the
tzaddik’s blessing – the man survived the war. Tit-for-tat.
The Rav died wearing tzitzis; the man lived to wear tzitzis.

ולמדתם אתם את בניכם לדבר בם
You shall teach your children to discuss them. (11:19)
The Sifri underscores the words, l’dabeir bam,
“to discuss them.” From the moment that one’s child is
able to speak, his father should teach him, Torah tzivah
lanu Moshe morashah kehillas Yaakov, “The Torah which
Moshe commanded us is the heritage of the congregation
of Yaakov.” A child’s first words should be Torah. His
speech should be Torah-oriented. He learns this from his
father. How? It should be the manner in which his father
speaks. Aviv melamdo, “His father teaches him,” says Sifri.
How does a father teach a young child who has just begun
to speak? He does this by example. When the child sees
his father learning Torah, when what the child hears are
words of Torah, he will pick it up, because he will see that
this is what is important. When we value something, our
children will also value it. When something means very
little to us, it will not mean much to our children. The
father, who, after a difficult day at work, comes home,
eats dinner, and then goes out to learn with a chavrusa or
attend a shiur (even if he falls asleep during the shiur) is
teaching his child a memorable lesson: Torah is important
to me – as it should also be to you. It is my life – as so it
should be yours. It is what I value most – as so should you.
This is the meaning of l’dabeir bam – to discuss them.
Torah should be our means of communication.
The following story is well-known, and a number
of lessons may be derived from it. In the past, I have
focused upon hakoras hatov, a son’s appreciation of his
parent’s sacrifice. In context of the above, I think we
should underscore the value the parents placed on Torah
study. Now for the story. Horav Yaakov David Wilovsky, zl,
was also known by an acronym of his name, Ridvaz. Born
in Lithuania, he lived in Chicago for a short while, and he
finally lived out his years in Tzfas. One day, a Jew walked
into the shul in Tzfas and noticed the Ridvaz bent over,
crying bitterly. “Rebbe, what is wrong?” the man asked.
“Nothing is wrong,” answered the Ridvaz, “Today is my
father’s yahrzeit, and I become very emotional thinking
about him.”
The man was taken aback. The Ridvaz was no
longer a young man. His father must have passed away
over fifty years ago. Could the esteemed Rav still shed
such bitter tears for his father after more than half a
century?
“I was crying,” began the Ridvaz, “because I
recalled the deep love that my father had for Torah.
“When I was six years old, my father hired a
rebbe to tutor me. He was an excellent rebbe, and the
learning was going well. The problem was that my parents

