that one merit the individual needs to push him over to
“life” side. A simple, practical analogy quoted by Horav
Yaakov Galinsky, zl, illuminates this concept. Two
misers were talking to one another. Reuven said to
Shimon, “How miserable we are. Indeed, we have no
Olam Hazeh (we do not allow ourselves to enjoy the
pleasures of this world), and we have no Olam Habba
(we are unworthy of reaping reward in the World to
Come). We walk around in ragged clothes, eat foods
that are easy to come by or leftovers from other
people, we do not go anywhere for fear it might cost us.
Olam Habba? We will not be allowed to get through the
door. After all, what have we done to gain entrance?”
Shimon replied, “You are wrong. As far as this
world is concerned, there is no greater pleasure than
living a parsimonious lifestyle. Knowing that we are not
wasting a penny generates such a good feeling. As far
as Olam Habba, you are correct, it is a problem, but I
have devised a way to circumvent the problem. I took
an oath never to stretch out my hand to anyone, for
anything. Nu? If I cannot stretch out my hand, I can
hardly give tzedakah.”
Reuven countered, “What makes you think
that your ruse will be accepted in Heaven? If you die
before me, I implore you to appear to me and tell me
what happened.”
Shimon left this world, and, after some time,
he appeared to Reuven in a dream. His appearance was
not good, his face quite darkened. It did not appear that
he had been accepted in the Paradise he was seeking to
enter. “Apparently, your ruse did not work,” Reuven
commented.
“Well, it would have worked, had the Tribunal
not recalled an incident that had occurred years earlier.
I had gone to the beach to swim. I was swimming in the
water when suddenly, the water became a whirlpool,
sucking me in. I thought for sure that this was it; I was
going to drown, when I sensed someone swimming
towards me. He stretched out his hand to reach me,
and I, in turn, stretched out my hand to connect with
his. He saved my life.
“The Tribunal asked why I had violated my
oath not to stretch out my hand. My response was
simple: ‘My life was in danger. Had I not stretched out
my hand, I would have drowned. My oath did not
include matters of life and death.’ The Tribunal asked
me, ‘Do you disregard Shlomo Hamelech’s maxim
Tzedakah tatzil mimaves, “Charity saves (one) from
death” (Mishlei 12:2)? Are you not aware that the poor
man who is seeking alms benefits his benefactor even
more than what the benefactor does for him?’
“There you have it. If you decide to take the
oath not to stretch out your hand, I suggest that it is
best that you stay away from the water. You never
know when you will need someone’s help.”

This story is obviously anecdotal, but its
message is very real. We have no idea concerning the
benefits of sharing our good fortune with others less
fortunate. It is much better to share and never have to
discover what could have happened as a result of our
non-compliance.

Va’ani Tefillah
 – ולמלשינים אל תהי תקוהV’lamalshinim al tehi
sikvah. And for the slanderers let there be no hope.
Horav Shimon Schwab, zl, observes that the
text of this brachah, blessing, has been changed from
the original (apparently, there were a number of
variations of this blessing). Based upon the Rambam
(Seder HaTefillos), the original text was:
V’lameshumadim al tehi sikvah. Meshumadim refers to
those who apostatized themselves and joined the new
religion which was originally Judeo-Christian and, over
time, became Christianity. These Jews converted and
became members of the church. Understandably, this
text did not find favor in the eyes of the church fathers.
Acquiescing to their pressure, the term meshumadim
was changed to malshinim, with the heretics and
converts becoming slanderers. This does not mean that
the apostates did not slander; they certainly did. These
converts did everything in their power to subvert Torah
Judaism, with slander being on top of their list of evil.
One wonders: If their newly-formed religion was so
true and wonderful, why did they care if the “original”
and its followers continued to live in peace? Ostensibly,
it is as we have said time and again: falsehood hates the
truth. They cannot coexist. The mere fact that the truth
exists and thrives undermines the falsehood by
revealing its hypocrisy and deception.
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Parashas Re’eh

תשע"ח

ראה אנכי נתן לפניכם היום ברכה וקללה
See, I present before you today a blessing and a curse.
(11:26(

Hayom, today. Does the word “today” hold
significance? Is the choice of blessing or curse
applicable only today? What about tomorrow? Will we
still have the opportunity for choice? I was thinking
about this question when I came across an article by a
respected rabbinic author in which he explained why he
was not celebrating his birthday. He attributes this to
the fact that, upon perusing the Torah, one notes that
the only birthday we read about is that of Pharaoh.
When we think about it, the only day that we Jews
seem to deem worthy of celebration is the anniversary
of one’s death, his yahrzeit. It seems strange that we
neglect birthdays and instead celebrate the end of life.
It definitely comes across as morbid.
The answer to this disparity should inspire us
all to some degree of introspection. A birthday links us
to the day of birth, the day in which we enter this world,
a day that is filled with incredible potential, a day that
does not denote any tangible achievement whatsoever.
When we are born, we enter into a world fraught with
challenge, a world that offers us no assurance that we
will successfully navigate its encumbrances and emerge
triumphant, either physically or spiritually. We enter
into a world replete with choices, that of blessing and
that of curse. It is up to us to decide between them.
On the anniversary of one’s death, we
(hopefully) celebrate a life of achievement, a life of
accomplishment. We acknowledge and affirm his
legacy as we mull over the memories imparted to us.
Indeed, we can now celebrate a life well-lived.
The milestones in life – such as Bris Milah, bar
mitzvah, wedding – are wonderful milestones, which
everyone should be fortunate to enjoy, both
individually and with family, but, at the end of the day,
these are all nothing more than wonderful beginnings.
A beginning, regardless of its distinction, is nothing if
does not portend a good ending. We must set goals and
do whatever is in our ability attain these goals. When
we start something, we are instructed to finish it.
Otherwise, we have not achieved shleimus,
completion. What is a bar mitzvah, if it is nothing more
than the beginning of the end? Marriage is a wonderful
milestone if it leads to the building of a bayis neeman,
a faithful home, that is loyal to Hashem.

פרשת ראה

We often fall prey to the obstacles and
challenges that confront us throughout our lives,
impeding our ability to attain success, reach our goals
and, thus, achieve completion. Our greatest obstacle is
overcoming ourselves: fear of failure; lack of selfconfidence, which cause some to give up and quit before
they have even gotten started. Without persistence and
commitment, success remains elusive. Others lack
conviction to their goals or faith in themselves. They
rationalize their mistakes/failure, or they demonstrate a
lack of self-esteem, which may be coupled with a fatalistic
attitude. Any of these traits might inhibit success, but the
real culprit, the all-inclusive “word” which most often
defines one’s ability to achieve success in life is: attitude
– the position one takes in his mind based upon his
awareness of what lies before him.
Hayom/today is reference to the day on which
we embark on our journey, when we make the decision
to grow, to achieve our goals. It is on that day that we
must be acutely aware that before us lay two options:
blessing and curse. Our attitude most often determines
our ability to succeed. We should seek blessing, and
never for one moment forget that curse is the other
option. We must stay focused on blessing, because it is
only with such an attitude that we will achieve our goals.
Is life about choices? I do not think so. Choice
implies two viable options. We have no option but
blessing. Curse is not an option, and, hence, not a choice.
ראה אנכי נתן לפניכם היום ברכה וקללה
See, I present before you today a blessing and a curse.
(11:26)

One would think that since Moshe Rabbeinu is
conveying Hashem’s message to the nation, he would
say: “See, Hashem presents before you today a blessing
and a curse.” Why does he say “I”? He is merely Hashem’s
agent. Horav Tzvi Hirsch Ferber, zl, cites Chazal (Berachos
33b) concerning the pasuk in Devarim 10:12, “Now, O
Yisrael, what does Hashem, your G-d, ask of you? Only to
fear Hashem.” All Hashem wants of us is fear. It seems
like a simple request. Perhaps for Moshe it was simple,
but it is not simple for the rest of the Jewish People. The
commentators explain that, indeed, for Moshe, fearing
Hashem was a milsa zutressa, simple expectation. This is
the expected answer, but it does not resolve the
problem. How could Moshe present yiraas Shomayim,
fear of Heaven, as being simple – just because it was
simple for him? Moshe was a unique, extraordinary
individual who maintained an unparalleled relationship

with Hashem – something to which no ordinary Jew can
to try to understand the speaker’s message. It is a blessing
aspire.
to be able to listen, to hear beyond the sounds, to feel
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person is saying – even though he has not uttered a word.
are nothing more than fantasies, facades of reality.
We all know the expression, “reading between the lines.”
Nothing is of such value in this ephemeral world that it is
This applies likewise to listening beyond the words. I think
worth giving up chayei olam, a life of eternity, Olam
this incident took place with Horav Chaim Brisker, zl. A
Habba, the World to Come, for it. It sounds good to an
man came to him prior to Pesach and asked if it were
audience. It appears great when presented on paper, but
permissible to use milk instead of wine for the four kossos,
does the speaker know what he is talking about? For all
cups, of wine. Rav Chaim asked the man, “Why would you
the audience knows, this man lives in poverty, in a small
want to use milk instead of wine?” “Rebbe, I cannot afford
one - bedroom apartment, no state of the art electrical
wine,” the man replied. Rav Chaim handed him a silver cup
amenities – and he is telling us that a materialistic lifestyle
and said, “Take this and purchase wine for the Seder.”
is of no value! Let him first have and enjoy it, and then let
His Rebbetzin observed the exchange and came
him talk!
over and asked her husband, “Wine is not that expensive.
The flipside is the individual who expounds about
You did not have to give him a silver cup just to purchase
the beauty and serenity of the spiritual life. He describes
wine.” Rav Chaim replied, “If a man is asking whether he
the satisfaction of a life surrounded by the glory of the
may use milk for the Seder, it is an indication that he has
Shechinah, of the pure joy inherent in being in the
no means to purchase chicken either. I gave him enough
presence of the Eternal. Has the speaker even been
money to secure all of his needs for the Seder.”
“there”? To the best of my knowledge, no one who has
Rav Chaim listened with his heart. He
been to Olam Habba has returned with a description of a
understood that if the man had asked for milk, it meant he
“day in the World to Come.” Who is this speaker to
would not have any meat during his meal. Our heart’s
denigrate the evils of this world, the sheer waste of
emotional compass allows us to hear what is not being
anything materialistic, yet laud the splendor and glory of
articulated.
the World to Come? It is easy to talk the talk if one has not
Horav Yeshayah Bardaky, zl, was the son-in-law
walked the walk.
of and successor to Horav Yisrael Shklov, zl, Rav of the
One person, however, does fit the bill; one
Ashkenazi Perushim community of Yerushalayim, midperson has enjoyed the ultimate pleasures of this world
nineteenth century. He was a caring Rav, who worried
and has, likewise, experienced the beauty of Olam Habba:
about the many trials and tribulations that his community
Moshe Rabbeinu. He grew up in Pharaoh’s palace, amid
was experiencing. First and foremost was the economic
untold wealth, physical/material splendor and opulence.
challenge of living in Yerushalayim during this difficult
He had it all, yet he realized that is of no true, enduring
period. People were literally starving to death. There was
value in comparison to the eternal life. He saw it all, and
little food and no money. People literally went from door
he experienced everything. He could get up there and
to door begging. Rav Yeshayah understood their plight and
declare unequivocally: “It is not worth it!” Yes, for Moshe,
went out of his way to address their needs.
yiraas Shomayim was a simple decision, a no brainer,
Now for the story: One Erev Shabbos, a poor man
because he had seen everything. He knew the tremendous
appeared at his door and shared with him the fact that he
chasm that separates materialism from spirituality, the
did not even have a slice of bread for Shabbos. Rav
real from the unreal. He was the perfect person to
Yeshayah wanted to help the man, but, he too, had no
encourage Klal Yisrael to choose life – a life of the spirit, a
money. It is not as if the Rav were paid. Poverty did not
life of reality, a life of eternity. He had been there and had
distinguish between rabbanim and community. They all
experienced both sides of the coin.
starved, but the poor man had to turn to someone. Who
else but the Rav?
את הברכה אשר תשמעו אל מצות ד' אליכם
Rav Yeshayah gave the man a small silver
candlestick, saying “Go and sell this, and you will have
The blessing: that you hearken to the mitzvos of
sufficient funds to feed your family.” The man thanked the
Hashem, your G-d. (11:27)
Rav profusely and left. A few weeks went by, and the man
The blessing – that you listen (hearken). Should
was at the door again, asking for alms. Rav Yeshayah gave
it not have written im tishme’u, if you will listen? Asher,
him his other candlestick. The Rav now had nothing. It was
that (you will listen), sounds as if it is referring to one’s
not long before the poor, wretched man was back at the
ability to listen. I would assume that we all have the ability.
Rav’s door seeking alms. The Rav told him that he no
It is only a question concerning our desire to listen. The
longer had anything. In order not to allow the man to leave
Torah appears to focus on ability, rather than on desire.
his home empty-handed, however, he removed his
Perhaps the Torah is teaching us a lesson concerning
shtreimel, fur hat (which was probably the only one that
listening: Listen with your heart – not only with your ears.
he possessed), and handed it to the man, saying, “Take
Deep listening via the emotional compass of one’s heart
this; perhaps you can sell it and use the funds to sustain
allows one to hear the “sounds” of those who are unable
yourself.”
to express themselves orally. Furthermore, most of us are
The man took the shtreimel and slapped the Rav
too busy listening for the purpose of offering a rejoinder
on the face! This unparalleled act of insolence was

accompanied by disparaging and shameful words leveled
at the Rav for not doing more to help him. No adequate
words can give meaning to what took place. Rav Yeshayah
was a man known for his empathy, a righteous and caring
person who certainly did not deserve this. He did not react
to the man’s humiliation of him. Indeed, when those who
observed the scene demanded that he do something
about what had just occurred, he replied, “If a Jew can act
with such overwhelming bitterness, it is clear that he is
hurting terribly. He is in such pain that he has lost his
equilibrium.” In other words, he had lost his composure,
his self-control. Here we see how a gadol listened with his
heart. He understood that no person in the right frame of
mind would act with such impudence against the hand
that had fed hm. He was probably so morose that he had
become temporarily unbalanced. How could he be faulted
for his actions? A gadol baTorah looks at and notices the
little things, the ones which the average person does not
see.
Some individuals are seriously challenged,
unable to express themselves; these people have feelings,
but they are beyond our ability to discern. Someone who
is mentally challenged has no way to share his emotions
with us. We do not know what goes on in the mind of one
who is so challenged. Rabbi Yaakov Bender is Menahel of
Darchei Torah, a yeshivah in Far Rockaway,that in addition
to serving its mainstream student body, goes out of its way
to reach out to students of varied backgrounds and
learning disabilities. This story is about Shai, a young boy
who was unable to join in regular classes due to his mental
challenges. Nonetheless, his father would bring him to
Darchei once each week to interact with the boys, so that
he might be exposed to Jewish learning. It was on one
particular Sunday that Shai was in school when, during
recess, the fifth graders were playing a baseball game. Shai
was included as an honorary member of the team.
The game was getting intense. It was the bottom
of the ninth inning, bases were loaded, and Shai was up at
the plate. Understandably, he knew nothing about the
game, other than what he had observed when his
“friends” played. He barely knew how to hold a bat in his
hand. Nevertheless, Shai took bat in hand and began to
swing wildly. Strike one. Strike two. He had missed twice.
Truthfully, no one expected him to connect with the ball,
but, if it made Shai feel good, if it made him feel like one
of the boys, then he would “play.” The winning points
were potentially in Shai’s next swing. More than winning,
the boys all collectively wanted Shai to experience
something he would probably never again have the
chance to experience: Driving in the winning point. Two
boys came over to Shai, put their arms around him, and
held the bat with him. The pitcher (who was on the
“opposing” team) left the mound and moved closer to the
plate. He then very slowly lobbed the baseball towards
Shai’s bat. The boys then guided Shai’s arms through the
swing, until he connected with the ball, hitting it towards
the base line. The third baseman “allowed” the ball to
continue past him. All the boys began to chant, “Run, Shai,
Run,” as they encouraged Shai to run the bases.
Shai began to run. Legs pumping, arms flailing,
with no sense of direction, but guided by his friends, Shai
ran, to the encouragement of “Run, Shai, Run.” When he
missed first base, one of the boys caught him and turned

him around, so that he could touch first base. He was
shown in which direction to run – and he ran. He was never
so excited in his life. He rounded the bases with everyone
(on both teams) yelling, “Go for it, Shai!” When he came
into home plate – all of the boys, both teams, were
clapping and screaming, “You won the game!” He was
hoisted upon their shoulders, as they all danced.
It was a glorious day for Shai. He had become
part of the team; he had contributed to others. It elevated
his personal esteem. You see, Shai – like all boys and girls
whose lives confront challenge – have emotions, have
feelings. They are often unable to express these feelings.
Thus, it is difficult to “hear” them. These boys, however,
listened; they heard, and, as a result, they not only helped
Shai, but they changed their own lives and became better
people.
 לאמר נלכה אחרי...כי יקום בקרבך נביא או חלם חלום
 לא תשמע אל דברי הנביא ההוא...אלהים אחרים
If there should stand up in your midst a prophet or a
dreamer of a dream… saying, “Let us follow gods of
others… do not hearken to the words of that prophet.”
(13:2,3,4)
We never cease to be amazed by the sheer
brilliance of the Baal HaTurim (which was written when
the author was seventeen years old). Concerning the
word, b’kirbecha, “in your midst,” he writes: The gematria,
numerical equivalent, of b’kirbecha navi is zu ha’ishah,
“This is the woman.” It is difficult to understand, since the
numerical values do not coincide. B’kirbecha Navi equal
387, while zu ha’ishah equals 324. As a result of the
difficulty in understanding his statement, many girsaos,
versions, of the Baal HaTurim have deleted this. In his
Kerem HaTzvi, Horav Tzvi Hirsh Ferber, zl, quotes Torah
Shleimah who cites Horav Akiva Eiger, zl, who explains the
Baal HaTurim. He observes that the religious climate in the
period during which the Baal HaTurim lived (early 14th
century) was ripe with Christianity’s allegations of virgin
birth and immaculate conception. (The Nazarene who is
the Christian godhead is purported to have been born to a
woman who conceived immaculately, thereby making the
Nazarene the product of a divine intervention. Thus, the
dogma claiming him to be the son of god.) As a result,
followers of this false messiah were attempting to entice,
seduce, compel the uninitiated into falling for this ruse. In
response to these false claims, and in an attempt to
bolster the faith of his brethren, the Baal HaTurim saw fit
to include this gematria. The fact that it does not coincide
is due to a single word, u’bnah. It should now read: Navi
b’kirbecha is the same gematria as zu ha’ishah u’bnah,
“This is (refers to) the woman and her son.” Both phrases
equal 387. Brilliant!
לא תאמץ את לבבך ולא תקפוץ את ידך מאחיך האביון
You shall not harden your heart or close your hand
against your destitute brother. (15:7)
Tzedakah tatzil mimaves, “Charity saves one
from death.” Does this mean that one who gives charity
will live forever? No. It is a powerful segulah, merit of good
fortune, which may come in handy. It might very well be

