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Bringing the Farbrengen Home

BLIND IN ONE EYE

by Rabbi Shaul Wertheimer

One of the earliest instances of antisemitism
appears in this week's parsha, Balak. Known for
his hatred of the Jewish people, the Moabite King
Balak hires the gentile prophet Bilaam to curse
the Jews.

Now Bilaam himself was not much less of an anti-
semite, and he didn't exactly demur at this
employment opportunity. In the end, Bilaam's
attempt to curse the Jews is foiled, and he ends

up expressing beautiful blessings, including
masked references to Mashiach and the final
Redemption (see Rambam Hilchot Melachim
ch.11).

It all comes to a head when Bilaam's donkey
suddenly refuses to move. The donkey sees an
angel blocking the path; Bilaam doesn't see it,
and strikes his donkey, attempting to force the
beast to continue moving.

Finally, we read, "G-d opened the mouth of the
donkey and she said to Bilaam, 'What have | done
to you that you have struck me these three
times?" (Num.22:28).

Rashi explains that G-d was hinting that it was
futile for Bilaam to attempt to destroy a people
the three annual pilgrimage

holidays (Passover, Shavuot & Sukkot).

that observes

Yet what is so unique about our celebration of
these three festivals that indicates that Bilaam will
not be able to destroy us? Certainly there are
many other remarkable mitzvot that could be
indicative of our enduring strength.

On a superficial level, this connection is related to
the fact that in Hebrew, the word used for "times"
(as in, "these three times") shares a root with the
word for pilgrimage festival, regel.

Everything in the Torah has multiple layers of
interpretation. Here's another view:

The first Mishna in Chagigah discusses who is

exempt from traveling to Jerusalem for the
aforementioned pilgrimage festivals. For example,
an elderly person, a sick person and a blind
person are not required to make the journey.

The Talmud quotes the opinion of Rabbi
Yochanan ben Dehavai, who says that one who is
blind in one eye is also exempt.

He notes that the word "appear" is mentioned
twice in the Biblical source, teaching that, "in the
same manner that one comes to see, so he
comes to be seen: Just as the usual way to see is
with both one's eyes, so too the obligation to be
seen [ie, to appear in Jerusalem for the
pilgrimage festivals] only applies to one who can

see with both eyes" (Talmud, Chagiga 2a).

Rabbi Elimelech of Lizhensk explains that there is
a deeper meaning to this requirement of vision in
both eyes: One eye represents our ability to see
the greatness of G-d, while the second eye
indicates our capacity to see our own lowliness.

So seeing with two eyes means that we are able
to look Above, striving ever higher, while at the
same time not overlooking our own flaws.

Now here's where it gets even more intriguing.

Rabbi Pinchas Menachem Alter, the 6th Gerrer
Rebbe, points out that Bilaam was blind in one
eye (Rashi to Num.23:3). So the very same person
who could only see from one eye -- that is, he
only saw his own greatness -- attempted to curse
the people who see with both eyes, making the
thrice annual pilgrimage. We are a people who
look Above and below.

G-d was thus alluding to Bilaam, through his
donkey, that he will never defeat the Jewish
people. We are obligated to ascend to
Jerusalem to see and be seen, because we
perceive the greatness of Hashem as well as
the lowliness of humankind.

Antisemitism is as old as the Jewish people.
But we see with two eyes. We know how low
we are, and how great we may become.

Based on Daf al HaDaf, Chagiga 2a, p.454

JUST n"1w
ME A QUESTION

Q: | know that when finishing the Amidah, |
should take three steps back, say Oseh
Shalom, and return to my place before
Kedushah. What do | do at Maariv or when
at home when there is no Kedushah?

A: The reason why you should wait after
taking 3 steps back (until Kedushah or at least
until the Chazan begins the repetition), is
because if you were to return to your spot
immediately, it resembles a student who steps
back from his teacher and returns immediately.
This may appear disrespectful.

Moreover, the gemora (Yoma 53b) states that
stepping back to one's place immediately is
likened to a dog who returns to its vomit.

When, however, you only step back to your
place for Kedushah, it is apparent that you are
returning to your place for the sake of
Kedushah. At Maariv, when Kedushah is not
recited, you should wait until the chazan
begins kaddish. On Friday nights, one should
wait until the chazan begins VaYechulu.

Source: Shulchan Aruch O.C. 132:2; Mishnah Berurah
132:7; Piskei Teshuvos 132:2, footnote 20.
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The Biggest Miracle of All

THE DANCING ENVELOPE
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The biggest miracle of all is that there are no

As told by Rabbi Shneur Ashkenazi
Chabad of Rishon LeTzion

miracles, that everything works exactly as it's
supposed to. We wake up every morning and the
sun has risen. Again. We are accustomed to nature
being nature. The clock ticks, life happens. This can
make it challenging to accept when miracles
happen.

Hashem breaks nature from time-to-time in order to
show us that it's all one big miracle. A miracle
shows us that our entire life is a miracle. The fact
that we open our eyes in the morning is a miracle.

It's all one big miracle.

There was a Gerrer chassid who lived in Bnei Brak
named R. Avrohom Rottenberg. He worked in the

Ministry of Defense.

His grandmother had an apartment in the Crown
Heights neighborhood of Brooklyn, and when he
got married around 1957-8, he and his wife moved
to New York. They would live in the apartment for a
few years, working and making some money before

returning to the Holy Land.

Chabad was

relatively new location, and Crown Heights had

a fledgling community in their
other shuls as well. 770 Eastern Parkway, the
Lubavitcher Rebbe's shul, was the closest shul to his
apartment, and he went there for the daily prayers.
It was a small crowd back then, and he connected
with the chevra. He began attending the Rebbe’s
Farbrengens; he understood Yiddish, and enjoyed
them very much.

One time during the summer, there was a
farbrengen. Many of the locals had gone to the
Catskills for Shabbos. It was a particularly small
crowd that Shabbos, and you could could hear

everything in shul.

After the Rebbe would deliver a talk (sicha), people
would often approach and request a blessing.

At this time, everyone else would sing a niggun. When
these Farbrengens took place during the week, there
was a microphone which the Rebbe would cover with
his hand while speaking with an individual at these
times. The entire shul didn't need to hear the person's

private issue.

At a Shabbos Farbrengen, when there was no
microphone, the Rebbe would whisper or speak quietly
with the person requesting a blessing. At this particular
Farbrengen, R. Yankel Lipsker approached the Rebbe
between talks. He ran the small supermarket on the
corner of Kingston and Union, which today is Kahan's
Supermarket.

R. Yankel approached the Rebbe with a cup of
schnapps, as is traditional, and requested a blessing for
a friend of his who has swimming in debt. Although as
mentioned, the Rebbe would respond to a person's
private request quietly, in this instance, the Rebbe
responded loudly, vos, er zol aroisgein fun chovos!? "He
should get out of debt? He should live within his

means, and he will receive directly from Hashem!"

The entire shul heard. Rottenberg asked himself, why
did | hear this? A personal matter that someone is
asking the Rebbe, and the Rebbe practically shouts the
answer... The Rebbe wasn't speaking to Rottenberg,
but he took the message to heart.

He returned home and told his young wife, “we are at
the beginning of our lives, we are not going to go into
debt. We are going to live within our means, we will

live with what Hashem gives us.”

They eventually returned to Israel. They worked, living
within their means. But as their kids grew, it came time
to marry off their children. Even if you've planned for it,
a wedding is expensive. They paid for the first
wedding, the second, third... each one was like
scraping the barrel. After marrying off a number of
their children, they didn't have money for the next
Chassidim,

community organization where everyone pays dues,

wedding. Amongst Gerrer there is a
and when you need a loan, you can take an interest-
free loan from this organization. The organization is

designed to give loans for exactly this purpose.

Someone from the organization told Rottenberg
that they can give a loan. He replied that he does
not take loans, and he lives with what Hashem
gives. He tried to make ends meet, but the bottom
of the barrel had already been scraped... On the
day before the wedding, he went to the bus
company to arrange transportation for guests to
the hall. He needed a 200 shekel deposit, but
didn’t have it -- let alone paying for the rest of the

expenses.

The morning of the wedding arrived. The custom
in Ger is that on the day of the wedding, both the
father and groom wear their spodek (tall fur hat,
similar to a shtreimel). They went to shul together
in the Belzer shul on Rehov Rabban Yochanan ben
Zakkai. The son was very happy, he was to be
married that evening! But his father was drained.
He has to pay the waiters, the band, the flowers, at
least partially... he didn't have even an agura. After
Rabbi Moshe
Yaroslavsky approached them in the street and

davening they walked home.

said, “You're making a wedding tonight, | see your
spodek, | have an envelope for you.”

“Who are you?" Rottenberg asked. "And what do
you mean that you have an envelope for us?” He
did not know Yaroslavsky. “I just arrived from New
York," Rabbi

evening | had a yechidus (private audience) with

Yaroslavsky replied. "Yesterday
the Rebbe. At the conclusion of the yechidus, as |
was about to leave, the Rebbe opened the drawer
of his desk. He removed an envelope filled with
green bills and said, ‘You're going to Israel. You'll
certainly meet someone who is making a wedding;

give this to them.’

“You're the first person I'm seeing who is wearing
a spodek," Yaroslavsky concluded, "you must be
making a wedding tonight. This envelope is for
you.” That night, Rottenberg danced - not because
he had money, but because he knew that Hashem

was dancing with him.

What do we do when a miracle happens? We
know that Hashem is dancing with us, so we must

dance! QN
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12 Tammuz marks the birthday of the
Previous Lubavitcher Rebbe in 5640 (1880).
On this date, in 5687 (1927), he was
informed of his impending release from the
exile that followed his imprisonment, which
came in the wake of his efforts to buttress
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the study and observance of the Torah.
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WEDNESDAY NIGHT SHIUR
in Halacha & Chassidus
8:00-9:00pm
at Chabad (Main & 69™ Ave.)
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