






Lesson for Children
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Kids, please ask your parents to email the answer to shabbosquestion@artscroll.com by this Wednesday to be entered into  
a weekly raffle to win a $36 ARTSCROLL GIFT CARD! Be sure to include your full name, city, 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 Vayeitzei: 
What were the names of Leah’s seven children?
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On His Wings
Six-year-old Yitzchak 

coughed loudly as 
his mother pressed a wet 
cloth to his forehead.

“Oy, Yitzchak,” she 
sighed. “May Hashem 
have rachmanus and send 
you a refuah sheleimah.”

“Amen,” Yitzchak’s 
father, Dov, replied. “Perel, 
you go take a rest. I’ll stay 
with Yitzchak.”

Perel Scheiner tiredly 
made her way to her bed 

as her husband stroked their son’s back.
“Yitzchak,” he said softly, “so many people are davening for 

you to get better. Many people have even taken on kabbalos to 
improve in a certain mitzvah, but you haven’t accepted anything 
on yourself.”

Yitzchak opened his eyes. “Me?” he asked weakly. “What do you 
think I should do? There isn’t much I can do while lying in bed.”

“A kabbalah doesn’t have to be something that you can do 
right now. It can be for the future.

“You’re young, and you don’t yet have to daven with a minyan. 
Why don’t you accept upon yourself that when you are better you’ll 
always daven Shacharis with a minyan? B’ezras Hashem, you will 
have a refuah sheleimah, and you will be able to keep that kabbal -
ah for your whole life.”

Yitzchak agreed, and soon had a refuah sheleimah.
Years passed, and Yitzchak kept his kabbalah for almost sev -

enty years. Eventually, he became known as the Rosh Yeshivah 
of Kaminetz in Yerushalayim, the great Rav Yitzchak Scheiner!

The yeshivah needed money, and Rav Yitzchak 
decided to travel to America to raise the funds 
needed. When it was time to return home, he 

called his travel agent.
“I am going to need a minyan for 
Shacharis on the plane,” he explained.

“I cannot guarantee that there will 
be a minyan on the plane,” the trav -

el agent replied. “But I can book a flight that will stop off in 
Amsterdam, where you can try to find a minyan for Shacharis. 
Then, you can travel from Amsterdam to Eretz Yisrael. The trip 
will be longer, and more expensive.”

Rav Yitzchak told the travel agent to book those flights.
His first flight to Amsterdam landed at 8 a.m., as planned.
“Hashem,” he davened, “I don’t know the people here, I don’t 

know the language here, I don’t know the streets here. All I know 
is that in the last 70 years I didn’t miss davening Shacharis with 
a minyan even once. Please, lead me to the right place.”

He left the terminal and walked to the curb. Less than two min -
utes later, a car pulled up alongside him. There was a Jewish man 
in the driver’s seat.

“Would you like to 
help me make a min -
yan for Shacharis?” 
he called through the 
window.

Rav Yitzchak happi -
ly accepted, and they 
made their way to a 
small shul to daven.

After davening, the 
man turned to Rav 
Yitzchak. “Where are 
you headed?”

“I feel bad to ask,” 
Rav Yitzchak replied, 
“but I need to make it 
back to the airport.”

“No problem,” the 
man replied. “I’m a taxi 
driver, and I was head -
ing back there, too.”

Rav Yitzchak made it to the airport with just enough time for 
his flight!

When he returned to the yeshivah, he told this story 
to his students. “When you accept a mitzvah upon 
yourself, don’t worry! If it gets too hard, Hashem will 
carry you.”
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