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The Seder

continued on page 2

SOMETHING IMPORTANT TO SAY
Touched by Our Story by Rabbi Yechiel Spero

Rav Shimshon Pincus 
once met a colleague who had 
just come back from a fund-
raising trip in America. The 
fellow was somewhat deject-
ed, since he had been unable 
to gather the necessary funds 
for his yeshivah. Rav Shim-
shon told him that if he really 
believes in what he is doing, 
and is truly confident 
that it is beneficial for 
the donor to give him 
money, then he would 
be more successful. In 
fact, he insisted, there 
was no way he would 
ever fail. Rav Shimshon 
then gave an example 
to prove his point.

“One time, when I was 
in Los Angeles, someone 
showed me a New York Times 
article from 1942 where the 
Vaad Hatzalah advertised 
that for $50, one could save 
Jews in Europe. Imagine that 
you had read that article, and, 
unlike American Jewry in 
1942, you knew what was hap-
pening in the war. You knew 
that every Jew there wasn’t 
safe and that he would, in all 
probability, be killed unless 
you were able to get him out 
of the inferno — soon. And 
for $50 you would be able to 
save those people. When you 
went knocking on doors, you 

would not leave without a sig-
nificant donation. You would 
beg and implore every per-
son to give you the necessary 
funding. You’d know the val-
ue of every $50.

“Indeed, if you really be-
lieved that it is beneficial for 
every person to give the mon-
ey — so that he could take 

part in this precious mitzvah 
of saving lives — you would 
not leave without a check. 
Failure would not be an op-
tion.

“That,” he said, “is the key 
to raising money for those 
who are learning. You must 
really believe that the person 
who is giving the money is 
receiving a benefit by giving 
the money and joining in the 
mitzvah of limud haTorah.”

Rav Shimshon recalled an 
anecdote to emphasize his 
message.

“There was a housing of-
fice in Ofakim, where there 

were always 
very long lines. 
The woman 
behind the 
desk was careful not to let 
anyone cut the line.

“One day, I saw her fa-
ther walking near our home, 
when suddenly he collapsed. 
Before anyone had a chance 

to revive him, he passed 
away. I quickly ran to the 
woman’s office to inform 
her of the tragic news. As 
usual, there was a long 
line, but I walked right 
up to the front. She im-
mediately snapped at me 
that I was to wait in the 
back of the line like ev-
erybody else. But I told 

her that I have to talk to her 
about something very im-
portant. Again, she told me 
that I should go to the back of 
the line. I leaned forward and 
asked her if she knew where 
her father was. She did not 
understand the question, and 
I repeated it. ‘Do you know 
where your father is?’ I broke 
the news to her gently, and 
she began to cry. Of course, 
she apologized for trying to 
send me away.

“Can you imagine if I would 
have waited in line to tell her 
this news? What an absurd 
thought that is. 

WHEN THEY 
SEE HOW 
SERIOUS WE 
ARE ABOUT 
IT, THEY 
WILL STOP 
PUSHING US 
AWAY.Rav Shimshon Pincus
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Yetzias 
Mitzrayim

NEW!

SOMETHING IMPORTANT TO SAY continued from page 1

I knew I had something very important to say to her, 
and I wasn’t about to let anything stand in my way.”

Although Rav Pincus used this story to encourage 
a fundraiser, this is the way a parent must approach 
the Seder. We have something very, very important to 
tell our children. We have the traditions and legacies 
that our parents passed down to us, and we need to 
convey the lessons to our progeny.

Initially, we may be met with resistance. Our chil-
dren may not want to hear what we have to say. They 
may tell us to “wait in line,” by stating, “I have so 
many important things in my life. I have school and 
my social life and my other interests.”

Yet, tonight we cannot be pushed away. We must let 
our children know how important this message is: Do 
you know where your Father is? Do you know where 
the Almighty is in your life? When they see how se-
rious we are about it, they will stop pushing us away. 
They will listen to everything we have to say and will 
be eternally grateful to us for sharing this message.  

PERFECT 
SOLUTION

Rav Chaim Kanievsky Haggadah  
compiled by Rabbi Avraham Yeshayahu 

Shteinman, adapted by Rabbi Dovid Hollander

A family was fighting bitterly about where to go 
for the Pesach Seder. The husband insisted that they 
go to his parents, and the wife was adamant that they 
go to hers. Someone suggested that the couple con-
sult with Rebbetzin Batsheva Kanievsky - as she had 
much experience dealing with many different life 
situations — and do whatever she advised. 

After the rebbetzin heard both sides of the issue, 
she came up with an idea that appealed to both par-
ties: she invited them to her house for the Seder! The 
couple accepted the rebbetzin’s offer and joined the 
Kanievskys for the Seder, thus restoring domestic 
harmony. 

ABSOLUTE GEULAH
The Novominsk Haggadah from the Novominsker Rebbe, Rav Yaakov Perlow  

by Rabbi Yecheskel Ostreicher

One of the questions about the 
story of Yetzias Mitzrayim is why the 
geulah was divided into two distinct 
segments. The Bnei Yisrael were 
told by Pharaoh that they were free 
to go on the first night of Pesach, 
whereupon they left Mitzray-
im behind them, a broken land 
still licking its wounds from the 
ten catastrophic makkos. But 
that was not the end of the sto-
ry. One short week later, just as 
the Bnei Yisrael were granted the 
first sweet taste of freedom, the 
Mitzriyim came running after 
them, reaching them at the Yam. 
It was only then that Hashem 
once again showed us with His 
wondrous nissim, splitting the sea, 
and completely destroying whatev-
er was left of the enemy. 

Why did it have to be this way? 
Why couldn’t Hashem have forced 

the Mitzriyim into total submission 
at the time of the geulah on the first 
morning of Pesach? 

Perhaps the answer is that Yetzi-
as Mitzrayim was a harbinger of the 
future. We have already discussed 

how the geulah from Mitzrayim 
served as the precursor of all the 
geulos that Klal Yisrael would later 
experience. The other exiles were 
rooted in the galus of Mitzrayim, 

and the other re-
demptions were 
included as well 
in the promise of geulah at the Bris 
Bein Habesarim. Hashem wanted to 
show the Bnei Yisrael that although 

at Yetzias Mitzrayim they had 
achieved a degree of freedom, 
they were not yet completely 
free. The powers of impurity 
that are in constant struggle 
with the koach of kedushah had 
not yet ceased to exist. They 
would rise again at every oppor-
tunity: when the Babylonians 
would destroy the first Beis Ha-
Mikdash, and again when Ha-
man would try to decimate us; 

when the Greeks tried to conquer 
the minds and souls of the Bnei Yis-
rael during the era of Second Beis 
HaMikdash, and yet again when the 
Romans succeeded continued on page 5

THE 
THREATS 

WERE 
REAL 
AND 

MANY.
The Novominsker Rebbe
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NEW! Rabbi Nachman Seltzer presents 
the “DISCO RABBI”

The Incredible Life of Rav Yitzchak Dovid Grossman of Migdal Haemek
• How did a young Meah Shearim Yerushalmi win the hearts of a gang of tough  

and angry non-religious teens? 
• How did he “tame” the local crime boss, stop a lynching, and create a Shabbos 

revolution in an entire city? 
• How did he become known as the “Disco Rabbi,” beloved by gedolei Yisrael — 

and secular politicians — and the Israeli public, both religious and non-religious?

FULFILLED BY WAITING
The Chazon Ish Haggadah  

compiled by Rabbi Asher Bergman, adapted by Rabbi David Oratz and E. van Handel

 .On this night — we all recline     ַהַּלְיָלה ַהֶּזה ֻּכָּלנּו ְמֻסִּבין.
One week before Pesach, a young 

scholar passed away in Yerushalay-
im, leaving a widow and seven or-
phans. The rosh yeshivah of Ruzhin, 
Rav Yehoshua Heschel Brim, sup-
plied the family with all their holi-
day needs and even arranged for a 
young man to conduct the Seder 
for them. Before departing for 
shul on Erev Yom Tov, Rav Brim 
told his family that he would 
come home late. He planned 
to stop at the widow’s house af-
ter Maariv to help with last-minute 
preparations for the Seder. Rav Brim 
found the atmosphere in the wid-
ow’s house mournful. The young 
man who was to conduct the Seder 
had inexplicably failed to appear. 
Without hesitating, the rosh yeshi-
vah proclaimed, “Kadeish.” Joyously, 
he led the entire Seder, ate the fes-
tival meal with them, and sang the 
familiar melodies. 

Half an hour before midnight, 
Rav Brim entered his own home, 
where his family was waiting for 
him to conduct their Seder. He im-
mediately began Kadeish again. 
This time, he rushed through the 
Haggadah; the Afikoman had to be 
eaten before chatzos! Only after the 
Afikoman was eaten did Rav Brim 
apologize for the delay. 

“True,” said one of the family 

members, “you did a great act of 
kindness for the widow, but your 
family, too, needed a Seder!” 

Rav Brim explained by telling 
the following story. 

“As a bachur, I frequented the 
home of the Chazon Ish. Once, he 

told my friend and 
me, ‘Reuven has 
reached marriageable age. You 
must help him find a wife.’ The 
words of the Chazon Ish were sa-
cred to us. We made the necessary 
efforts and were successful. When 
we reported to the Chazon Ish, he 
said, ‘I would like to be present for 
the signing of the tena’im, but since 
my time is very limited, please come 
get me when the ceremony is about 
to begin.’ When we came for him, 
he was sitting in his study with a 
couple. They were reading a list of 
items and asking which ones were 
preferable, and how and where to 
obtain each item. He answered all 
their questions patiently. For an 
hour and a quarter, we waited out-
side the open door. The Chazon Ish 
saw us, but continued the conver-

sation. Finally, 
the consultation 
ended. The cou-
ple rose, and the Chazon Ish escort-
ed them out and bid them farewell. 

As soon as they had left his 
home, the Chazon Ish quickly 

donned his hat and we hurried to 
the tena’im. 

“You are surely wondering,” 
he said, “why I kept you and all of 
Reuven’s guests waiting. 

“The couple with whom I was 
speaking are Holocaust survivors. 
They had told me that they had 

no source of income and I advised 
them to open a store. Now they 
came to consult me about how to 
run it and what merchandise to buy. 

“I could not help them finan-
cially, since I have no money. I was 
therefore obligated to assist them 
with advice, which is also a great 
mitzvah. 

“This mitzvah was incumbent 
on you and Reuven’s other guests 
no less than on me. I fulfilled the 
mitzvah by advising them, and all of 
you fulfilled it by waiting for me.” 

Rav Brim concluded: “Each of 
us was obligated to gladden the 
widow and orphans. I fulfilled the 
mitzvah by conducting the Seder, 
and you fulfilled it by waiting for 
me.” 

The Chazon Ish 

“ALL OF YOU 
FULFILLED IT 
BY WAITING 

FOR ME.”



Avadim 
Hayinu

GRATITUDE IS MOST IMPORTANT
The Rav Shach Haggadah from Rav Elazar Menachem Man Shach,  
compiled by Rabbi Asher Bergman, adapted by Rabbi Yaakov Blinder

ְוִאּלּו לא הוִציא ַהָּקדוׁש ָּברּוְך הּוא ֶאת ֲאבוֵתינּו ִמִּמְצָרִים, ֲהֵרי ָאנּו ּוָבֵנינּו ּוְבֵני ָבֵנינּו ְמֻׁשְעָּבִדים ָהִיינּו ְלַפְרעה. 
Had not the Holy One, Blessed is Be taken our fathers out from Egypt, then we, our children and our 

children’s children would have remained subservient to Pharaoh. 
This statement seems rather unlikely. The Pha-

raohs have not ruled Egypt for centuries. So utterly for-
gotten by history is the Pharaoh of the Exodus that no 
one even knows his true identity with certainty. Surely, 
over the millennia, the Jewish peo-
ple would have shaken off the yoke 
of slavery under natural historical 
circumstances, even if not for the 
Exodus. There aren’t even any slaves 
anywhere in the world anymore! 

The answer to this question, said 
Rav Shach in the name of the great 
rabbis of the Mussar Movement, is 
that if Hashem had not taken us out 
of Egypt, but we would have gained 
our freedom through some political 
or natural process, taking advantage 
of Pharaoh’s magnanimity, we might 
not have remained enslaved to Pha-
raoh, but we would have been subser-
vient to him — that is, we would have 
been beholden to him with a debt of 
gratitude, which would remain an en-
cumbrance upon us for all time. There 
is no greater responsibility than the 
indebtedness owed to a benefactor for his kindness. 

Rav Shach himself exemplified this trait in his per-
sonal life, as the following anecdotes illustrate. 

In 5749 (1989), Rav Shach founded a new party called 
Degel Hatorah, which split away from the old, estab-
lished party called Agudas Yisrael. As the new party 
prepared itself to enter the political fray and participate 
in Knesset elections, Rav Shach was greatly concerned 
that it should not fail in its attempts to gain a foothold 
in Israeli politics. Such a debacle would bring about a 
chillul Hashem in the eyes of the general public, since so 
many Torah leaders had thrown their weight behind it. 
Anything less than two seats in the Knesset, Rav Shach 
felt, would constitute a failure at the polls. He invested a 
great amount of time, effort and emotional energy into 
the nascent party, which, as it turned out, did achieve a 
second Knesset seat, but by only a handful of votes. At 
that time, an individual who was the head of an orga-

nization of English-speaking olim (im-
migrants to Israel) went to Rav Shach with the follow-
ing question. Their organization had received extensive 
assistance in several matters from a senior party activ-

ist of Agudas Yisrael. How, then, does 
Rav Shach instruct them to vote? Rav 
Shach knew very well — and he never 
missed an opportunity to stress to oth-
ers — that the fate of Degel Hatorah 
depended on every single vote it could 
muster. Yet, despite his tremendous 
dedication to this cause, he told the 
representative of the olim organization, 
“Gratitude is the most important of 
traits! If your organization received as-

sistance from Agudas Yisrael, you must 
vote for them!” 

For many years, Rav Shach used to 
visit an elderly woman in Ramat Gan 
and inquire after her welfare, offering 
to help her in whatever way he could. 
Rav Shach explained the background 
to his connection with this woman: 

“When I was a child, we lived in a lit-
tle village called Vovoilnik. My mother 

had the practice of spending the entire Yom Kippur in 
shul davening, straight from Kol Nidrei until Ne’ilah. One 
year, when I was about 5 years old, I was playing outside, 
when a band of Gypsies came along and snatched me, 
pulling me into their wagon as they continued to ride 
along. It so happened that several girls saw what had 
happened and began to run after the wagon, crying, 
‘Stop! Thief!’ The Gypsies became frightened and threw 
their ‘catch’ out of the wagon. Thus I was saved from be-
ing kidnapped and from who knows what other forms 
of calamity. This woman living in Ramat Gan is one of 
those girls from Vovoilnik!” 

Many decades had passed since that incident. Rav 
Shach had gone on to study in Ponevezh, in Slabodka, 
Slutsk, Kletzk, Luninetz, Novoardok and Vilna. He had 
moved to Eretz Yisroel and lived in Yerushalayim and 
then in Bnei Brak. But he never forgot his debt of grat-
itude to that woman! 

THERE IS NO 
GREATER 

RESPONSIBILITY 
THAN THE 

INDEBTEDNESS 
OWED TO A 

BENEFACTOR FOR 
HIS KINDNESS.

Rav Elazar Menachem Man Shach
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The Four Sons NEW!
in burning down that holy edifice and carrying us to 
the galus which we are still in today. 

Until the end of time, there will be a struggle be-
tween these two forces. The underlying message of 
Krias Yam Suf was that despite the suffering that Klal 
Yisrael will be forced to endure, in the end there will be 
a complete and absolute geulah. The nissim at the sea 
surpassed those of Yetzias Mitzrayim by far, as the Baal 
Haggadah mentioned earlier. The same is true of the 
final geulah, which will exceed that of the geulah from 
Mitzrayim. Az Yashir is the song of the final geulah; 
Rashi says that az, then, means in the future, alluding 
to techiyas hameisim. The final words of the shirah are 
Hashem yimloch l’olam va’ed, Hashem shall reign for all 
eternity. This will take place only once all pretenders 
are removed, when there will be but One Sovereign 
— Hashem. The Name Elokim, which denotes middas 
hadin, is not mentioned in the shirah, because at the 
time of the final geulah, we will see that there was no 
din; everything was pure chesed from Hashem. 

The period before Krias Yam Suf was a most dif-
ficult one. The threats were real and many, from 
within — the various groups of Bnei Yisrael who de-
spaired — and from without, where the Egyptian 
army with its finest and most vicious cavalry was 
ready to pounce, with the raging sea ahead and the 
desolate and frightening Wilderness surrounding 
the Bnei Yisrael. These were like chevlei Mashiach, the 
birth pangs of Mashiach. Before Mashiach comes, the 
Jewish people will be surrounded by threat and dan-
ger, and then Hashem will once again reveal Him-
self and perform miracles, miracles that will surpass 
those of Yetzias Mitzrayim. 

FILLED WITH WISDOM
The Chasam Sofer Haggadah  

by Rabbi Yisroel Besser

?ָחָכם ָמה הּוא אוֵמר. 
The wise son — what does he say? 

In essence, the ben chacham, the wise son, is every 
single Jew. There is no one who does not have the 
potential and ability to express wisdom — and if we 
believed that and treated people with that vision and 
perspective, we would see their wisdom flourish. 

In the introduc-
tion to his sefer, the 
Chovos HaLevavos 
tells us that the heart 
is filled with wisdom, 
and every human 
being has a heart. If 
it was properly cul-

tivated and developed, that wisdom would overflow. 
The pasuk (Shemos 28:3) tells of Hakadosh Baruch Hu’s 
commandment to Moshe Rabbeinu: V’atah tedaber el 
kol chachmei lev asher mileisiv ruach chochmah, And you 
shall speak to all the wise-hearted people whom I have in-
vested with a spirit of wisdom. 

Perhaps the pasuk can be understood as such: 
V’atah tedaber, And you shall speak to the people, make 
them understand and appreciate this truth: that asher 
mileisiv ruach chochmah, I have invested them with wis-
dom, that they are filled with wisdom and insight, and 
if it is brought forth, they can benefit themselves and 
the world (Chasam Sofer al HaTorah, Shemos 127). 

THERE IS NO 
ONE WHO DOES 
NOT HAVE THE 
POTENTIAL 
AND ABILITY TO 
EXPRESS WISDOM.

ABSOLUTE GEULAH  continued from  page 2

Yachatz FEELING ANOTHER’S PAIN
The Reb Moshe Haggadah from Rav Moshe Feinstein, 

compiled by Rabbi Shalom Meir Wallach, adapted by Malky Heimowitz

The granddaughter of Rav Shmuel Dovid Walkin 
asked him on the Seder night why we break the mid-
dle matzah to allude to the “bread of poverty” that we 
ate in Egypt, considering that the middle matzah corre-
sponds to Levi, and the tribe of Levi was not enslaved. 

Rav Walkin answered beautifully that it is to teach 
us that even though the tribe of Levi was not enslaved, 
they were heartbroken over the suffering of their breth-
ren (Kisvei Abba Mari 241). 

• • • • •

Once, the person who was sup-
posed to drive Rav Moshe Feinstein 
to yeshivah to say his shiur was wait-
ing, yet Rav Moshe, who was always 
punctual, did not emerge from his house. The driver 
was worried; he knew how important it was to Rav 
Moshe to arrive on time to avoid causing large-scale 
bittul Torah. He went up to see what had happened and 
found the outer door open a bit. 

He went inside and heard the sound 
continued on page 6
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The Seder OLD AND NEW
The Sephardic Heritage Haggadah By Rabbi Eli Mansour and Rabbi David Sutton

ִמְּתִחָּלה עוְבֵדי ֲעבוָדה ָזָרה ָהיּו ֲאבוֵתינּו
Initially, our fathers were idol worshippers. 

There is a powerful story about 
Rav Yitzchak Elchanan Spektor of 
Kovna that sheds an interesting 
light on this passage in the Hagga-
dah. 

Rav Spektor was beloved by all 
Jews. Even the maskilim 
(the so-called enlightened 
Jews, most of whom had 
forsaken their precious 
heritage) admired him 
and thought that he was 
one of them, because in 
his rabbinical response, 
he seemed to them to 
have found leniencies in 
certain areas of halachah. 

Once, when Rav Spektor was 
returning from a railroad journey 
to St. Petersburg, he stopped at 
the Vilna station on his way back 
to Kovna. Many people came to 

the station to greet him. One of 
the maskilim, who had been on 
the train but had not as yet seen 
Rav Spektor, became intensely 
curious as to the reason for the 
large crowd of well-wishers, and 

he was told that they 

had come out to greet 
Rav Yitzchak Elchanan of Kovna. 
At that point, the maskil wanted to 
meet the rav himself, and upon 
his being pointed out to him, the 
man saw a venerable chacham 
with a long beard and peyos, wear-

ing a talis and 
tefillin. 

The maskil could not disguise 
his disappointment. He said, “Rab-
bi, we used to praise you as being 
one of us, one of the progressive el-
ements, a member of the new gen-
eration. But now I see that you are 
from the old generation!” 

Rav Spektor smiled as he an-
swered, “No, it is just the opposite 
of what you are saying: I am from 
the new generation - and you are 
from the old generation! After all, 
we say in the Haggadah, ‘Original-
ly, our fathers were idol worship-
ers.’ That is the old way, the way 
you maskilim practice your religion 
[by revering the ‘gods’ of the sec-
ular world around you]. However, 
the way I practice my religion is 
the new way — God’s way!” 

“I AM FROM 
THE NEW 
GENERATION - 
AND YOU ARE 
FROM THE OLD 
GENERATION!”

Rav Yitzchak Elchanan Spektor

Rav Moshe Feinstein

of crying coming from Rav Moshe. Frightened, he in-
clined his ear and heard two people sobbing inside the 
room. To his alarm, he recognized the sound of Rav 
Moshe’s voice. What had hap-
pened? 

He looked at his watch — it 
was getting late. He opened door 
a crack and saw Rav Moshe sit-
ting in his place, with an elderly 
man beside him. Both of them 
were sobbing. 

The driver made a split-sec-
ond decision to open the door 
and ask, “Rebbi, can I help?” 

Rav Moshe looked up at him, his eyes red from cry-
ing. “Oh, it’s time to go say the shiur. Please wait a little. 
I’m busy now.”

The driver retreated and closed the door. A moment 
later, the old man emerged, leaning on his cane, with 

Rav Moshe escorting him. Rav Moshe then went to the 
sink and washed his tear-stained face. 

“Forgive me for the delay,” he said to the driver. “But 
you saw. What could I do?” 

They entered the car and 
hurried to the yeshivah. 

“Why was the rav crying?” 
the driver asked. “Did some 
tragedy occur?” 

“To tell you the truth,” 
Rav Moshe answered, “I don’t 
know why.” 

“What?” 
“Of course!” said Rav 

Moshe. “You heard him crying, but you didn’t hear 
him speaking. He came in, sat down, and spoke some 
unintelligible words. Then, he started crying bitterly. 
I didn’t know why he was crying, and I could not help 
him at all. But when a Jew cries, how can I not cry with 
him?” 

“WHEN A 
JEW CRIES, 

HOW CAN 
I NOT CRY 

WITH HIM?”

FEELING ANOTHER’S PAIN  continued from  page 5

Mah Nishtanah
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Mah Nishtanah Maggid
WHY ME?

The Generation to Generation 
Haggadah by Rabbi Nosson Muller

 ֶׁשְּבָכל ַהֵּלילות ֵאין ֶאנּו ַמְטִּביִלין.
 ֲאִפילּו ַּפַעם ֶאָחת, ַהַּלְיָלה ַהֶּזה

ְׁשֵּתי ְפָעִמים
On all other nights we do not dip even once, 

but on this night twice.
Several years ago, one of the hidden tzaddi-

kim in the Boro Park section of Brooklyn, Reb 
Mendel Weiss, passed away. Although he 
dressed in layers of old rags and musty coats, 
those who merited to know him testified that 
Reb Mendel was a lofty, holy Jew who dis-
guised himself as a simple, hapless Jew. 

Someone who once gave Reb Mendel a 
ride was rewarded with this gem of a vort 
from this gem of a man. 

“Why is it only on Pesach night that we 
ask why we dip twice, but on Rosh Hasha-
nah we don’t ask? On Rosh Hashanah, as 
well, we dip twice, first the challah in honey 
and then the apple?” 

With a twinkle in his eye, Reb Mendel 
answered, “Because we tend to ask ques-
tions only when we dip into bitter things. 
When something is dipped into honey, we 
don’t have any questions!” 

How true were his words. How many 
times throughout our lives, when things ar-
en’t going well, are we quick to question the 
Ribbono Shel Olam, “Why me?” or “Is this 
really fair?” Yet, when things are going well 
and we are blessed with an abundance of 
sweetness, we somehow don’t rush to ask, 
“Why me?”  

THANKS TO THE 
FULLEST

The Haggadah by Rabbi Joseph Elias

ְוָכל ַהַּמְרֶּבה ְלַסֵּפר ִּביִציַאת ִמְצַרִים ֲהֵרי ֶזה ְמֻׁשָּבח.
And whoever tells about [Yetzias Mitzrayim] at 

length is praiseworthy. 
Our sages stress that a person should not go to extraordinary 

lengths in praising Hashem; otherwise it might appear that he 
pre-sumptuously thinks that he exhausted Hashem’s praises 
(Megillah 18b). There is, however, an exception: a person who has 
experienced a miracle may praise Hashem without constraint, 
for this is merely the proper way of showing his gratitude (Sefas 

Emes). In fact, when a person does 
not give thanks to the fullest, its 
shows that he does not appreciate 
the benefits he received. There-
fore, we should praise Hashem 
in every possible way, from a full 
awareness that He redeemed us. 

The extent to which a person elaborates on the story of the Ex-
odus shows how far he sees himself as having been involved in 
that event and as having benefited from it. 

The word ְמֻׁשָּבח may indeed be translated (in keeping with 
Mishnah usage) as “improved.” The more one talks about Yetzi-
as Mitzrayim, the better a person he becomes, for he impresses 
upon himself the eternal truths taught by the event: the Torah 
tells us to “tell into the ear of your child and grandchild what I 
have worked in Egypt ... and you shall know that I am Hashem” 
(Shemos 7:2) (Hashir Vehashevach). 

There is no limit to the spiritual growth a person can attain. 
Moreover, we know that the ultimate goal of the Exodus has not 
yet been attained; by talking about it and delving into its deeper 
meaning, we help bring to the fore the potential still inherent in 
that happening — the universal recognition of Hashem that will 
mark the ultimate redemption (Sefas Emes).  

THE MORE 
ONE TALKS 
ABOUT YETZIAS 
MITZRAYIM, THE 
BETTER A PERSON 
HE BECOMES.
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Maggid NEVER LOST OUR IDENTITY 
From Bondage to Freedom Haggadah by Rabbi Abraham J. Twerski 

ַוָּיָגר ָׁשם.
He sojourned there. 

The word ַוָּיָגר that the Torah 
uses in referring to Yaakov’s dwell-
ing in Egypt has its origin in the 
word ָגר, which connotes tempo-
rary residence rather than perma-
nent citizenship. 

The Talmud states that although 
the Bnei Yisrael lived in Egypt 
for two hundred and ten 
years, they maintained their 
identity by retaining their 
Hebrew language, by retain-
ing the traditional Hebrew 
garb, and by giving their 
children Hebrew rather than 
Egyptian names. It was this 
preservation of their identi-
ty that allowed them to remain a 
distinct people, by virtue of which 
they were redeemed at the Exodus. 

Throughout history, some Jews 
have sought to avoid discrimina-
tion and persecution by phasing 
out their Jewish identities and by 
frank assimilation. While one can 
hardly be condemned for seeking 
a way to avoid the suffering of an-
ti-Semitism, we must remember 
that we were commissioned by 
Hashem to be a spiritual people 
and to carry the message of Godli-

ness and spirituality to the world. 
We cannot carry out our mission if 
we lose our identity by assimilation 
and become part of the non-Jewish 
world. A spiritual person does not 
shirk responsibilities, even at the 
cost of personal distress. 

• • • • •
An anti-Semitic Russian minis-

ter of education once challenged 
one of the noted Torah leaders: 
“You Jews do not observe the teach-
ings of your own Torah. Your Torah 
states that you must follow the ma-
jority. You constitute only a small 
minority among a vast majority of 
non-Jews, yet you are obstinate in 
being different. You are violating 
your own laws.”

The gadol replied, “Your Excel-
lency is not applying the Torah law 

accurately. We 
indeed do fol-
low the majori-
ty, but only when we are in doubt 
about the nature of something 
do we assume that the benefit of 
doubt lies with the majority. Or 

if there is an admixture of ko-
sher with non-kosher food, so 
that the non-kosher food is not 
recognizable, we may then ap-
ply the majority rule. However, 
the latter does not apply in ab-
sence of doubt or when some-
thing is clearly recognizable. 

“We Jews are never in doubt. 
We know who we are and have 

never lost our identity. Further-
more, we are easily recognizable. 
Hence the principle of following 
the majority does not apply.” 

• • • • •
Yaakov Avinu knew that his de-

scendants would have a lengthy 
stay in Egypt. His message to them 
was that they must always consid-
er themselves geirim, foreigners in 
an alien society. They must always 
remain distinct, and never allow 
themselves to be absorbed by the 
dominant culture.  

Rabbi Abraham J. Twerski

“WE 
JEWS 
ARE 
NEVER IN 
DOUBT.”
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The Seder Vehi She’amdah

Rav Yekusiel Yehudah  
Halberstam, the  

Sanz-Klausenburger Rebbe

TEARS OVER  
THE SEDER

Food for Thought Volume 2  
by Rabbi Yitzchok Hisiger

A few days before Pesach, Rav Yekusiel 
Yehudah Halberstam, the Sanz-Klausen-
burger Rebbe, was hospitalized with a serious virus. On 
Erev Pesach, the physicians examined him and decided that 
he has to stay in the hospital for the Seder night. They added 
that due to the seriousness of his condition, no one, even 
close family members, would be able to be with him.

While accepting the doctors’ de-
cision, the rebbe broke down crying. 
He was seemingly devastated by 
what he had been told.

Toward the end of the month 
of Nissan, the rebbe was finally dis-
charged and allowed to return home. 
At that moment, the rebbe explained 
why he had cried several weeks ear-
lier. The rebbe endured unspeakable 
tragedies in his life. His strength and 

fortitude were the things of 
legend. His faith was inde-
structible and his resilience 
rock-solid. Why had he 
suddenly broken down in 
the hospital?

“From the time I was 
born,” the rebbe explained, “I can honestly say that there 
has not been one tzarah that I have not endured, but I nev-
er cried or paid attention to my troubles. I was always con-
cerned that someone might think that I may have even a 
tiny complaint against HaKadosh Baruch Hu, chas veshalom. I 
accepted everything with love. 

“But when the doctors told me that I will have to remain 
in the hospital for the leil haSeder, I cried, because I saw the 
pain on the faces of my wife and my children. I saw their 
pain of not being able to be together for the Seder. 

“It was my pain over their pain that caused me to cry.”
The rebbe’s close attendant, Rav Yosef Binyomin Wil-

liger, upon telling this story, would note that the rebbe was 
orphaned at a young age and went through the Holocaust, 
during which he lost his first wife and eleven children. Yet 
he never cried. He only cried when others were suffering 
and he felt their pain along with them. 

“IT WAS MY PAIN 
OVER THEIR PAIN 
THAT CAUSED 
ME TO CRY.”

RAISING  
OUR CUPS

The Haggadah With Answers  
by Rabbi Yaakov Wehl

ְוִהיא ֶׁשָעְמָדה ַלֲאבוֵתינּו ְוָלנּו.
It is this that has stood. 

Why do we lift the cup of wine while recit-
ing this paragraph? 

Maharal explains that the second cup of 
wine corresponds to the word vehitzalti - and 
I will rescue you, which the Torah uses to de-
scribe Hashem’s role in the Exodus. Thus, it 
represents the characteristic of protective em-
brace, which not only saved us from destruc-
tive forces in the past, but continues to shield us 
from the many faces of evil that rise up against 
us to this day. This 
paragraph high-
lights the constant 
protection that 
Hashem afforded 
us throughout the 
ages. Thus, it is ap-
propriate that we 
raise our cups, in the spirit of the verse, I will 
lift up the cup of salvations (Tehillim 116:13), in 
order to commemorate the protective hand of 
Hashem symbolized by this cup. 

The Aruch HaShulchan, also citing the above 
verse, states that wherever we recall Hashem’s 
salvation, we do so with wine in hand. Wine, 
he explains, is the primary medium for the 
expression and celebration of great joy, as the 
verse declares: For wine gladdens the heart of 
man (Tehillim 104:15). 

Yalkut Shimoni offers a homiletic interpre-
tation. Our sages, he notes, prohibited the 
consumption of non-Jewish wine to prevent 
socialization with non-Jews and, ultimately, 
intermarriage and assimilation. Thus, we lift 
up our cup of wine and say, “It is this” — the 
decree of our sages forbidding non-Jewish 
wine — “that has stood by our fathers and us” 
— preventing our destruction through assim-
ilation.  

THUS, IT IS 
APPROPRIATE 

THAT WE 
RAISE OUR 

CUPS.”
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Maggid

Maggid

CHANGING WHO I AM
Rav Shlomo Zalman Haggadah from Rav Shlomo Zalman Auerbach,  

compiled by Rabbi Yisroel Bronstein, adapted by Rabbi David Oratz

ֲאֶׁשר ְּגָאָלנּו ְוָּגַאל ֶאת ֲאבוֵתינּו.
Who redeemed us and redeemed our ancestors.

On Pesach we say, Who redeemed us and redeemed our 
ancestors, yet on Purim we say only, Who has performed 
miracles for our ancestors. If a person is required to per-
sonally thank Hashem for miracles that occurred to 
his ancestors — because, ultimately, he is affected as 
well — then on Purim he should also say miracles for 
us and for our ancestors. If, on 
the other hand, one need not 
personally thank Hashem for 
a miracle that occurred to his 
ancestors, then why do we say 
“redeemed us” on Pesach? 

The answer seems to be 
that a miracle that occurs to 
one’s ancestors, i.e., allowing 
the ancestor to live and bear children, does not re-
quire the descendant to offer personal thanks. The 
blessing that is said to express such thanks is, “...Who 
has performed a miracle for me in this place.” How 
can a person say for me when in his present state no 
miracle was performed for him (other than that he 
would not be in existence had the miracle not oc-
curred to his ancestors)? 

This is not the case, however, concerning the slav-
ery in Egypt. Had Hashem not redeemed our ances-

tors, we would still have been born 
— but only in the lowly spiritual 
state of the enslavement, immersed 
in the fifty gates of defilement. 
In this case, it is appropriate to say “...Who has per-
formed a miracle for me in this place.” The miracle 
He performed for me was that my ancestors were re-

deemed from this spiritual enslave-
ment, thereby changing who I am. 
It is thus appropriate to say, Who re-
deemed us and redeemed our ancestors. 

In a similar vein, it is said that 
Rav Chaim Volozhin, the famed 
disciple of the Vilna Gaon, once 
passed a place in which a miracle 
had occurred to the Gaon’s mother. 
At that place he recited the bless-
ing, Who has performed a miracle for 

me in this place. Now, it did not seem that a miracle 
was performed for him in that place; rather, as a re-
sult of that miracle, his master, the Vilna Gaon, came 
into existence. True, with or without that miracle Rav 
Chaim would have been born, yet had the Vilna Gaon 
not been born, it would not have been the same Rav 
Chaim. Would he not have been the benefactor of the 
Gaon’s tutelage, he would have never reached those 
levels of greatness. 

IT WOULD 
NOT 

HAVE 
BEEN THE 

SAME.
Rav Shlomo Zalman 

Auerbach

LOOK IN THE MIRROR
Rabbi Yissocher Frand on the Haggadah

ְוַעָּתה ֵיְׁשבּו ָנא ֲעָבֶדיָך ְּבֶאֶרץ ּגֶשן.
And now, please let your servants dwell in the land of Goshen.

Lest we think that the Jewish 
settlement in the land of Goshen 
was just happenstance, the Torah 
uncharacteristically mentions it 
as the dwelling place of the Bnei 
Yisrael no less than eight times, 
and that’s just in Sefer Bereishis, be-
fore the story of Yetzias Mitzrayim 
actually begins. In Sefer Shemos, 
Goshen is mentioned twice, both 
of which discuss how Hashem dif-
ferentiated between the areas the 
Egyptians inhabited and where 

the Jews lived. In advance of mak-
kas arov, the plague of wild ani-
mals, Hashem sent a message to 
Pharaoh: And on that day I shall set 
apart the land of Goshen upon which 
My people stands, there shall be no 
swarm there; so that you will know 
that I am that Hashem in the midst of 
the land (8:18). In describing barad 
(hail), the Torah states: Only in the 
land of Goshen, where the Children of 
Israel were, there was no hail (9:26). 
Clearly, because the Bnei Yisrael 

maintained a 
separate set-
tlement, they 
merited to see Hashem’s Hand dif-
ferentiating between them and the 
Egyptians. But differentiation can 
also come with an inherent theo-
logical danger. 

On January 25, 1991, the most dev-
astating night for Eretz Yisrael during 
the first Gulf War, seven of Saddam 
Hussein’s scud missiles landed in the 
country despite the continued on page 11
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patriot missiles the United States had sent to intercept them, 
destroying nearly 150 apartments and damaging another 400. 
Two of those scuds landed in Ramat Gan, a neighborhood that is 
contiguous with Bnei Brak, with streets leading directly from one 
to another. One of the relatives of Rav Elazar Menachem Man 
Shach visited him the next day and smugly noted that the scuds 
had landed only in the less-religious Ramat Gan, but not in the 
“holy city” of Bnei Brak. 

“We have witnessed a fulfillment of the verse “And I will sep-
arate the Land of Goshen,’” he declared. 

“My reaction was exactly the opposite,” Rav Shach countered. 
“When the storm hit the boat that was carrying Yonah HaNavi, 
each of the sailors began to pray to his idol. What did Yonah tell 

them? “B’sheli hasa’ar hagadol hazeh ale-

ichem, It is because of me that this great 
tempest is upon you” (Yonah 1:12). 

“Shouldn’t Yonah have told them, ‘If 
not for you and your idolatry, we wouldn’t be in this mess’? asked 
Rav Shach. “Why did he assume that the storm was due to his 
failure?”

“Do you know why I think the scuds fell Friday night at 7 
p.m.?” Rav Shach continued. “Because at that time, during a Jan-
uary Friday night, rather than going to learn or reviewing the 
parashah, people were sitting around and schmoozing at their ta-
bles. I think that the scuds landing at that time were a reminder 
to us, in Bnei Brak, that we weren’t doing what we should have 
been doing. It is incumbent upon us to say: ‘B’sheli hasa’ar hagadol 
hazeh… It is because of me that this great tempest occurred…”

When tragedies occur, it’s so easy to point fingers at oth-
er segments of Klal Yisrael and blame them. The religious 
blame the secular, the frummer blame the more modern, 
the older generation blame the younger generation. But 
how many people look at their own shortcomings and try 
to improve? 

Yes, Hashem sometimes differentiates between the Jew-
ish people and others in the world. But the Torah philoso-
phy is not to smugly point out how we were unaffected, but 
to think about the message Hashem is sending us through 
whatever catastrophe has struck, and to determine how we 
can improve so that we are spared a similar fate.  

LOOK IN THE MIRROR  continued from  page 10

THE TORAH 
PHILOSOPHY IS NOT 
TO SMUGLY POINT 
OUT HOW WE WERE 
UNAFFECTED.

Scud Missile
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Parashah for Children
יציאת מצרים

The winner of the Parashas Ki Sisa question is:  AZRIEL SINGER, 6TH GRADE

Kids, please ask your parents to email the answer to shabbosquestion@artscroll.com by this Wednesday, April 7, to be entered 
into a weekly raffle to win a $36 ARTSCROLL GIFT CARD! Be sure to include your full name and contact info. Names of 
winners will appear in a future edition. HINT: The answer can be found in The Jaffa Family Edition Weekly Parashah.

Question for Pesach: 
The bones of the Jews who were killed after leaving Mitzrayim  

actually came to life many years later? When was that?

THE WEEKLY QUESTIONTHE WEEKLY QUESTION  WIN A $36 
ARTSCROLL 
GIFT CARD!

H

The question was: The Torah tells us in three places, including in Parshas Ki Sisa, not to cook a young animal in its mother’s milk. Why is it repeated three times?
Answer: To teach three things we may not do: We may not 1) cook meat and milk together, 2) eat milk and meat that were cooked together, and  

3) have any benefit from the milk and meat mixture. 

ashem destroyed the enemies of the Jews in a miraculous 
way.

When Pharaoh’s army saw the sea split they didn’t turn 
around and run away in fright at seeing such a strange sight. 
Instead, they followed the Jews into the sea, as if the sea splitting 
were a normal thing. After all, doesn’t it happen every day?

That was a miracle. And there were more miracles to come. 
The pillar-shaped 

cloud touched the 
dry sea floor that 
the Jews had walked 
over, and turned it 
into mud. Then the 
pillar of fire touched 
the mud — and it 
began to boil!

When the 
Egyptian forces 
came charging into 
the sea, the horses and heavy chariots sank into the sea floor, and 
the boiling mud burned off the chariot wheels. 

The horses kept racing forward without chariot wheels. The 
Egyptians’ bones broke from the bumpy ride. 

To frighten the soldiers, Hashem filled the air with a constant 
booming of great claps of thunder. 

When Moshe 
stretched his hand 

over the sea, the sea 
didn’t want to split. 
The angel in charge 

of the sea told Moshe, “You can’t order me around. 
Humans were created on Friday, the last day of 

Creation. I was created before you, on Tuesday, the 
third day of Creation. I am greater than you.” 

Moshe told Hashem what the angel said. 
Hashem then rested His Presence on Moshe’s 

hand. When the sea saw that, it split.

Others say that the angel saw Yosef’s coffin 
being carried out of Egypt. Because of Yosef’s 

great mitzvah of running away from  
Potiphar’s wife, the sea agreed to split. 

Horses, Chariots, and Soldiers Horses, Chariots, and Soldiers 
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A PERFORMANCE TO REMEMBER 
Illuminations of the Maggid by Rabbi Paysach Krohn

In the winter of 1986, five-year-
old Artur Granzberg arrived with 
his parents to the United States 
from Minsk, Belarus, which was 
then part of the Soviet Union. He 
was a delightful, spirited child 
with endless energy. His grand-
mother, Natasha, a former musi-
cian in Minsk, treasured art and 
culture and thought it would be 
wonderful if her lively grandson 
would become a dancer. In her 
mind’s eye she could see him glid-
ing across the stage with elegance 
and flair. She paid for him to have 
dancing lessons. 

Although his parents were not 
religious, they didn’t want their son 
to attend public school, so they en-
rolled Artur in Sinai Academy in 
Brooklyn, which was to provide a 
Torah education to children from 
the former USSR. The founding 
principal was the renowned Rab-
bi Aryeh Katzin, who was born in 
Russia. 

At Sinai, Artur learned what it 
meant to be an Orthodox Jew and 
soon he was called by his Jewish 
name, Aron. His parents and rel-
atives were not religious and so 
he always had to balance which 
mitzvos he could and could not 
perform at home, despite having 
learned of their importance from 
his rebbeim. He would often spend 
Shabbos with friends or with a 
young man, Mr. Yossi Tepfer, and 
his family, so that he could observe 
the day properly. 

During his teenage years, espe-
cially after he left Sinai Academy, 
Aron became an excellent danc-
er, recognized by his instructors 
and peers as a leading talent in 
his field. He was flawless on stage 
as he spent hours in workouts to 

maintain proper weight and fit-
ness. Whether he danced solo or 
with others, his routines captivat-
ed audiences; producers came to 
watch him, as his nightly perfor-
mances became auditions for a 
professional career. 

Most of his fellow dancers were 
not Jewish, and slowly, with his 
parents’ opposition to religious 
practice, Aron drifted away from 
Orthodoxy. Four years after he left 
Sinai, he met one of his former 
rebbeim, Rabbi Chaim Rosenfeld, 
at a wedding. A conversation en-
sued and finally Rabbi Rosenfeld 
asked, “How will you look back on 
your life when you are eighty years 
old? What will you be able to tell 

yourself that you accomplished as 
a Yid? I know you are doing things 
as a human being but what about 
your Yiddishkeit? Your ancestors 
struggled to maintain their Yid-
dishkeit; what are you doing about 
that part of your life?” 

For days, that question haunt-
ed Aron. His rebbi was right; he 
knew his ancestors had been Or-
thodox Jews, although he didn’t 
know much about them. He spent 
a Shabbos in Rabbi Rosenfeld’s 
home, and it rekindled within 
him the desire to become more 
attached to Judaism. He began 
researching his family roots and 
soon learned that his great-grand-
parents in Minsk had once visited 

Hungary and 
had become 
close to the 
Tosher Chas-
sidus, a dynas-
ty that originated in Nyirtass in 
the Hungarian province of Sz-
abolcs-Szatmar-Bereg. 

In December 2007, the Kings 
Dance Sports Center in Brooklyn 
staged an elimination tournament 
to pick the best dancing team in 
Brooklyn. Many friends and fam-
ilies of the dancers attended the 
competitions, which took place in 
various dance studios over a Deeds 
of Distinction month’s time. Aron 
and his partner Klara* won every 
contest and advanced to the finals 
with four other teams. 

The event was to be held on 
a Thursday night, which was 
the third night of Chanukah. On 
Wednesday night, Aron’s great-
grand_parents came to him in a 
dream. They told him how proud 
they were of him that he was com-
ing back to Orthodoxy, and then his 
great-grandfather said, “Now is the 
time. You must make the break now. 
It’s not proper to dance with your 
partner. If you are truly committed 
to Yiddishkeit, you cannot continue 
to compete in this contest.” 

Aron woke up shaking. At 
first he could not believe it was a 
dream; it seemed so real. He be-
gan sweating. In his heart he knew 
that this type of dancing would 
have to come to an end. But now? 
Right before his chance to win the 
first-prize medal for which he and 
Klara were the favorites? No, he 
told himself, he would compete 
and win — and then announce his 
retirement. Sure, everyone would 
be shocked, but 

Courage 
And Faith

continued on page 14

ONCE AGAIN, 
ARON HAD 

LED WITH THE 
FIRST STEP.
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he didn’t care. He had to do it! 
The next night, he came early 

to the dressing room and donned 
his sparkling outfit. For the first 
time he felt uncomfortable in that 
costume. He began sweating and 
his legs felt heavy as 
he went through his 
last-minute warm-up. 
He could hear the mu-
sicians rehearsing as 
he wiped his brow and 
slowly approached 
Klara. 

“I’m leaving,” he 
said softly. “I can’t do it 
anymore.” 

“What are you 
talking about, Artur?” 
she screamed. “Everyone is wait-
ing! What’s come over you?” 

“I am so sorry, but it’s wrong 
and I can’t do it anymore.” 

Klara pleaded with him, but 
to no avail. Aron left the studio 
through a back door, got into his 
car, and drove away as fast as he 
could before he could change his 
mind. Backstage there was bedlam 
as everyone tried to console Klara, 
who was crying uncontrollably. 
Without a partner, she was dis-
qualified. Aron called his religious 
cousins in Monsey, New York, and 
asked if he could come to them for 
Shabbos Chanukah. He knew he 
had to get away from his immedi-
ate family, for they would be furi-
ous at what they would consider 
a pointless, heartless, impetuous 
act. But he knew he was right.

Shabbos Chanukah in Monsey 
was more meaningful than he 
could have imagined. Centuries 
before, Mattisyahu and his sons 
also had taken a stand in the face 
of adversity, and they had done it 
nobly. Aron gained strength from 

their story. On Motza’ei Shabbos, 
one of his dancer friends, Viktor,* 
called him to say that on that Fri-
day night, a few of the dancers 
went together to Manhattan for 
a weekend night out. On the sub-
way, they were mugged and beat-

en. One of them 
was even stabbed 
by a drunken teen-
ager. The incident 
made the newspa-
per headlines the 
following day. Aron 
told me, “I knew I 
had saved my ne-
shamah that night; 
I didn’t realize that 
I also saved my guf, 
my physical body.” 

Aron enrolled in Yeshiva Ohr 
Somayach in Monsey, where he 
studied for two years. As he pro-
gressed in his commitment to To-
rah study and mitzvah observance, 
he decided it was time to marry. He 
was introduced to Pesy, an Ortho-
dox girl who was studious, bright, 
and religious. She appreciated 
Aron for his struggle to become 
frum, and they were married. Aron 
was mentored by Rabbi Morde-
chai Blaustein of Sinai Academy 
and kept a daily learning session 
with his good friend Avrohom 
Wagschall. Aron was also strongly 
influenced by Rabbi Yossie Eisen, 
Sinai Academy’s Rabbi Ephraim 
Vashovsky, Rabbi Tzvi Elimelech 
Rokeach, Ephraim Silberberg, El-
chanan Hamada, David Nathan, 
among others, such as Mrs. Gitti 
Weissman and her son Ushie, who 
showed love and understanding 
during his journey to commitment. 

Two years later, Aron was walk-
ing down the street in Brooklyn 
when he thought he recognized a 
young woman coming toward him, 

wheeling a baby carriage. It looked 
like Klara but he wasn’t sure, as he 
hadn’t seen her or talked to her in 
four years. She was dressed differ-
ently than he had ever seen her. 
Was that a sheitel she was wearing? 
He stopped and said, “Klara?” 

She looked surprised. “Do I 
know you?” she asked. 

“It’s me, Aron,” he said, some-
what embarrassed and taken 
aback. 

During their conversation, 
Klara explained the most incredi-
ble thing. 

“You had the whole world open 
to you,” she said. “You were really 
the best. We would have won first 
prize that night. But a few weeks 
after you left so suddenly, I began 
thinking, What was it that was so 
powerful and so enticing that you 
would leave a lucrative career and 
so much glory? I realized you did 
it because of your religious belief. 
I decided that I had to look into it 
myself to see what the powerful 
draw was. And the more I studied, 
the more I came to realize what 
the heritage of my ancestors was 
and how far I was from their ways. 
I began learning about Judaism 
and soon I began practicing it in 
earnest. I became Orthodox and 
eventually I married a religious 
boy. This little one is our baby.” 

Once again, Aron had led with 
the first step. 

• • • • •
Today Aron is employed by 

ArtScroll/Mesorah. Several years 
ago, Sinai Academy honored him 
as the Alumnus of the Year, and 
recently his rebbeim and friends 
joined him at Sinai to celebrate 
his siyum of Kitzur Shulchan Aruch, 
which took him seven years to com-
plete in his own “daf yomi.” And 
everyone joined in a joyous dance. 
Aron has finally won first prize.  

Aron Granzberg

A PERFORMANCE TO REMEMBER  
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THE KISS
Living Legend – Rabbi Grossman of Migdal HaEmek by Rabbi Nachman Seltzer

Rav Yitzchak Dovid Grossman had an extremely 
close relationship with the Lelover Rebbe, Rav Moshe 
Mordechai Biderman. Rav Yitzchak Dovid trusted the 
Lelover Rebbe to such a degree that he never made an 
important move without first consulting with the rebbe 
and asking his advice. 

“Itche Duvid,” the rebbe said affectionately, “efsher 
vest arupgein a kik-tun vos ir ken eppes oiftun 
in Migdal HaEmek? Maybe go down, look 
around, and see if there is anything you 
can accomplish in Migdal HaEmek?” 
Rav Grossman had never even heard of 
Migdal HaEmek. Later, he would learn 
that Migdal HaEmek had a fearsome 
reputation as a city with a large criminal 
element. The rate of crime among the 
youth in the city was among the highest 
in the country. 

Nobody had anything positive to say 
about Migdal HaEmek. But all Rav Yitz-
chok Dovid knew at that point was 
that the rebbe had told him to go to 
Migdal HaEmek.

• • • • •
Rav Grossman would often ask 

his father for guidance on how to 
conduct himself in the world that 
would become his. At the begin-
ning, his father asked him a ques-
tion, a question for which he de-
manded an honest response. 

“Itche Duvid, how were you 
able to stand in such a place and 
talk to such a group?” 

Rav Grossman answered his fa-
ther from the heart. 

“Tatte,” he replied, “I just looked 
at their neshamos, at their souls, 
and nothing else.” 

Rav Yisrael scrutinized his son and peered into the 
very depths of his being. 

“You can go,” he told him, “and you will succeed.”
• • • • •

Sitting on a flight to the States, on a trip to raise 
funds for Migdal Ohr, Rav Grossman noticed a couple 
nearby who appeared well-off. Rav Yitzchak Dovid de-
cided to show the couple a clip that his staff at Migdal 

Ohr had put together for prospective 
donors in the States. 

Carrying a portable DVD play-
er in his hand, he approached the 
couple. Sticking out his hand to 
the man, he said in his accented, yet completely un-
derstandable and even somewhat charming English, 

“Hello, my name is Rabbi Grossman. 
They used to call me the ‘Disco Rabbi,’ 
since I have done a lot of work with many 
young people in the discos and jails….” 

With hours of flight time ahead of 
them and nothing that important to fill 
their time, the couple agreed to watch 
the DVD. Rav Yitzchak Dovid waited un-
til he recognized the swell of the music 
heralding the film’s conclusion, and then 
rose from his seat and returned to the 
couple, figuring that he would take back 
the DVD player and hear their impres-

sions. 
The next twenty seconds, how-

ever, did not play out as he had 
imagined. 

There was a button in the arm-
rest of the first-class seat, which, 
when pressed, transformed the seat 
from a sitting position into that of 
a bed in a matter of seconds. Rav 
Yitzchak Dovid reached over to take 
the DVD player with his right hand, 
not realizing that he had placed his 
left hand on the button, sending the 
unsuspecting passenger to a supine 
position with no warning whatso-
ever! 

As Rav Yitzchak Dovid watched 
in horror, the man who had just 

graciously consented to watch his DVD went from sit-
ting up to lying down, shocked by the sudden shift in 
position. 

Mortified, Rav Yitzchak Dovid tried to figure out 
what he could do to fix the situation. Without thinking 
too deeply, only trying to make amends, Rav Yitzchak 
Dovid leaned down over the man and gave him a kiss 
on his forehead, as if to apologize for the uncomfort-
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able situation he had put him in, saying, “Excuse me, 
excuse me — please forgive me!” 

He didn’t know what had come over him. Taking 
the time to lift the seat back into upright position, the 
rabbi hastened back to his own chair, and began cas-
tigating himself for having kissed the unsuspecting 
stranger, no doubt adding insult to injury… 

Ten minutes later, the couple rose from their seats 
and made their way over to their cabin-mate who was 
still smarting from the shame of what had just trans-
pired. 

“Rabbi,” the man began, “I want to tell you some-
thing.” 

Rav Yitzchak Dovid sat straight up, wondering what 
they wanted to tell him. 

“My wife and I came to Israel with a very large 

amount of charity funds earmarked for dispersion,” 
the man continued. “Although there are many worthy 
organizations in the country, for some reason, none of 
them spoke to me. I didn’t connect with any of them  
— and I didn’t end up making a contribution. We left 
the country with all the charity funds with which we 
arrived. So I had a conversation with G-d.” 

Here Rav Yitzchak Dovid leaned forward, very in-
terested. 

“This is what I said to G-d. If a person will intro-
duce himself to me, and he will give me a kiss on the 
forehead — this will be a sign that this is the person to 
whom I need to give the charity money. I don’t have to 
tell you, rabbi, that you fit all the criteria.” 

Over the next two years, the couple he met on the 
plane ended up donating over four million dollars to 
Migdal Ohr Institutions.  

THE KISS continued from  page 15
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