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Rabbi Paysach Krohn

A Shliach Tzibbur

av Yisroel Zev Gustman zt”1
Rwas a brilliant Torah giant

of the previous generation,
so much so that he was appointed
by Rav Chaim Ozer Grodzinski
zt”l—the gadol hador in Vilna in
the early 1900s—as a dayan (judge)
in his early twenties.

But unfortunately, Rav Gustman
suffered terrible times in Vilna. He
did indeed survive the Holocaust
with his wife and daughter, but he
was not without his sorrows.

After Rav Gustman came to
America and then later to Israel
and established in both countries
the yeshiva Netzach Yisrael, the
following took place.

Every day he would give a shiur
(lecture) specifically to students,
though each Thursday he gave a
shiur which was open to the pub-
lic. The audience was comprised of
an eclectic bunch, including math-
ematicians, scientists, professors
and judges. One of the attendees
was a well-known figure, Profes-
sor Robert Aumann, a Nobel Prize
winner in Economics in 2005. He
was very fond of Rav Gustman,
and Rav Gustman was equally
fond of him as well.

Tragically, in June 1982, Israel
was involved in a war with Leba-
non. Professor Aumann had a son,
Shlomo, who was a lecturer in a
yeshiva in Jerusalem. Shlomo him-
self had a young child, and his wife
was expecting their second. During
that war, Shlomo was called up to
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serve in the army and lost his life. He
never had the opportunity to see the
birth of his second child —a son who
was born soon thereafter.

Of course, it was heartbreaking.
Rav Gustman, hearing this news, had
his entire yeshiva attend the funeral
of Shlomo, who was buried in a cem-
etery reserved for Israeli soldiers. Af-
ter the funeral, Rav Gustman headed
to the area where other Jewish sol-
diers were buried and broke down
himself in tears. “Every one of them
is holy,” he remarked.

Professor Aumann then returned
to his home to begin sitting shiva.
But within mere hours, Rav Gustman
showed up. Noticing this, Professor
Aumann asked why Rav Gustman
hadn’t yet returned to his students at
the yeshiva. He had already made the
trip to attend the funeral; wouldn’t it
make more sense for him to return to
pay a shiva call a different day?

“No,” replied Rav Gustman. “I
want to be here. I want to sit next to
you.” Rav Gustman then retold a sto-
ry that had transpired years before.

“When the Germans entered Vil-
na, they caught me one day holding
my son. He was my little boy, named
Meir. But, with complete disregard,
the Germans grabbed him out of my
hands and shot him and killed him
right before my eyes.

“We were so hungry and so starv-
ing that I needed to take my son’s
shoes and barter them for food. But
to tell you the truth, I could never eat
that food because I knew I had ex-
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changed my child’s shoes for it.

“I must tell you, I never had the
opportunity to sit shiva for Meir. So
I would like to sit shiva now, here,
with you.

“My son is in the highest places
in Heaven right now. He died only
because he was a Jew, and he is a
kadosh, just as are all other Jews
whose lives were snuffed out be-
cause they were Jewish.

“But your son died defending Jew-
ish people, and in that sense, he is
like a shliach tzibuur (leader of the
congregation), and he is on a differ-
ent level. Your son represented the
Jewish nation and protected and de-
fended them with his very life. My
son was never able to do that, but
your son did. And that makes your
son very, very special.”

Professor Aumann looked up at

Rabbi Benzion Klatzko

Of Unity and Extra Tables

ears ago, one of my children
Ywas getting married in Mon-

sey, and so my wife and I,
who do our utmost in helping facil-
itate shidduchim within the Jewish
community, came up with an idea.
We thought of inviting shadchanim
from all around the Tri-state area
to the wedding, along with all sin-
gles who were looking to get mar-
ried. Once there, the singles would
have the opportunity of meeting a
handful of shadchanim at one time.
Hopefully, we thought, with many
more eyes and ears present in the
same room, an increased number
of shidduch suggestions would be
made.

We moved forward with the idea
and put out the word. Anyone who
wanted to come to the wedding was
invited. They would be our honored
guest. They could meet the shad-
chanim, and then stay for dinner
and dancing. The shadchanim were
enthusiastic about the plan, but we
had no idea if the singles would ac-
tually come and meet with them.

The wedding hall gave us a sep-
arate room where the shadchanim
and singles could meet. A long and
large table was set up where the
shadchanim were seated and could
easily speak with each of the singles,
one by one. At first, a handful of sin-
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gles came. But then another group
of singles came, and then another,
and then another, so much so that
a line began to form that went out
the door. Our hope was that such
a small endeavor undertaken for
the wedding of our own son would
bring about the building of other
future Jewish homes and families.

Following the meeting of the
shadchanim and singles, they made
their way into the hall to their desig-
nated tables and were served a por-
tion of food. My wife and I couldn’t
anticipate exactly how many singles
would actually stay for the meal, so
we had planned for a limited num-
ber of tables to be set aside. But the
groups of singles, one after the next,
continued to make their way inside
and find a seat. Soon enough, we
had reached the expected limit. At
that point, the caterer came over.

“Rabbi Klatzko,” he said, “you
know that you have an entire ad-
ditional table of singles waiting
for their dinner, but that was not
planned for. Itll be quite expen-
sive.” “Look,” I said, responding,
“I told them to come. They are our
guests. Please set up the table and
we'll pay for it.”

A few minutes later, though, the
caterer was back at my side. “Rab-
bi Klatzko, we need another table.”

Rav Gustman with tears in his
eyes. “Rebbe, I never thought that
I could be comforted for the loss of
my child. But you comforted me.”

Every single Jewish soldier is a
shliach tzibbur because he or she is
protecting and defending the Jew-
ish nation.

May Hashem, measure for mea-
sure, protect them all.

“Go for it,” I said. This happened
yet a third time. At this point, I be-
gan doing a mental calculation. Per
plate, per table... this wedding was
going to double in cost. But our in-
tention had been I’'shem shamayim,
and we had wanted to create a gen-
uine sense of unity and communi-
ty, so I went ahead with it all.

The wedding eventually wound
down, and we said our goodbyes to
family and friends. The caterer then
came to sit down with me and my
wife to settle the bill. “Aside from
the reserved tables and that antic-
ipated expense, you had several
additional tables.” The bill was a
lot, to say the least. But the caterer
wasn’t done.

“But you don’t have to pay it,” he
said. I didn’t understand. “There
was someone at the wedding, who
wanted to remain anonymous,
and when he saw what you had
arranged, he was so moved by the
love being shown for other Jews
that he came over to me and asked,
‘How much are these extra tables?’
He then handed me a check and
covered the entire bill. So Rabbi
Klaztko, you earned the mitzvah of
facilitating Jewish unity and shar-
ing in the building of future Jewish
families, but Klal Yisrael also joined
you in this mitzvah.”



rael. When we are united and ex-
press love to one another, we are

This is who we are, and this is
why no enemy can defeat Klal Yis-

Mr. Charlie Harary

A Few Dollars Reaching Heaven

friend of mine was work-
ing on collecting army
gear for Jewish soldiers.

Many of our soldiers didn’t have
as much equipment as they need-
ed, and when word got out that
such an endeavor could support
the army, my friend began shoul-
dering the responsibility of seeing
it through as best as he could.

One Friday afternoon, he was
sitting at his home office, coordi-
nating the various components
that would land more gear in the
hands of our Jewish brothers and
sisters on the front lines. As this
was going on, a thought crossed
his mind about his nine-year-old
son. Most Friday afternoons, he
would get together with his friends
and play for a bit. And usually, at
some point of their get-together,
they would come knocking on
his office door and say hello. But
that afternoon, it seemed quieter
than usual. His son wasn’t out and
about like he usually was. Where
was he though?

Looking around, he found him.
He was trudging out to the back-
yard, then into the house, then out
onto the front lawn. But it didn’t
end there. Back he went into the
house to the refrigerator, grabbing
some sodas and ice teas (some of
which seemed like he made) and
then back out front. Scotch tape fol-
lowed, along with some markers
and paper. Some noise accompa-

nied the process, all to the father’s
remaining uncertainty of what ex-
actly was going on.

And then it came into plain sight.
His son had lined up sodas and ice
teas for sale right in front of the
house. But why? And would any-
thing come of it?

A few minutes later, a car pulled
up to the front, and a guy rolled
down the window and stuck his
hand out. The boy ran around to
the passenger window and grabbed
what was a five-dollar bill in ex-
change for some drinks. “Keep the
change,” said the driver.

Minutes later, another window
came rolling down. “Hey, what are
you doing?” “I'm raising money for
Israel.” “What?” came the surprised
reply. “How much for a drink?”
“Fifty cents.” “Here’s a ten—keep
the change.” Another neighbor soon
walked by. “What are you doing?”
“I'm raising money for Israel.” A
minute later, the neighbor came out
of his house with a box of cookies.
“Raise these too,” he said.

The father, looking out at his son
and all his sodas and box of cook-
ies, watched as kid after kid and car
after car went by. After a couple of
hours, the boy bid his friends good-
bye and headed inside.

And then came the knock at his
office door. “Daddy, I hear you're
raising money for Israel. Here’s
$78.50. Can you send it to them as
well from me?”

stronger together and pave the
way for Mashiach.

When 1 first heard this, I was
moved beyond words.

In many ways, this story is rep-
resentative of how our relationship
is with Hashem. We would make a
mistake to think that we do chesed
because Hashem needs it. Hashem
doesn’t need it; He can do what-
ever He wants. If He wants bless-
ing, success and abundance to be
showered upon the Jewish nation,
it’s not difficult for Him. It's only
a second away until He grants it
to us. And equally so, we are the
little nine-year-old boy relative to
Hashem.

I can almost imagine the nachas
(pleasure) Hashem gets when we
go out of our way to raise money
and help our Jewish brothers and
sisters. To Hashem, Who can do
anything, any human contribution
is akin to a couple of cents. But
when we help each other and do
for one another, despite Hashem
having all the means and resourc-
es to do anything, it still gives Him
unbelievable nachas. You can just
imagine how the father felt seeing
his nine-year-old son commit and
dedicate himself to helping our
brothers and sisters. Hashem feels
much the same way.

When we do anything, even rais-
ing just a few dollars for another
Jew, it echoes in the Heavens and
brings true pride and delight to
our Father in Heaven.

Thank you for reading this edition of The TorahAnyTimes Newsletter. If you've enjoyed, please let us know — we'd
love to hear from you! Email info@torahanytime.com.
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Rabbi Joey Haber

In Honor of Your Son

ne Chabad rabbi tragical-

ly lost his son on October

7th. The rabbi was living in
America, and his son was living in
Israel. After receiving the news, he
booked a flight in an attempt to ar-
rive in time for his son’s funeral.

Seated on an EL AL flight, he be-
gan wondering what he could do in
memory of his son. He was sure that
something positive could be done
over the course of the next hours.
And so, he began.

Turning to the man seated next
to him, he broached the question.
“Would you like to put on a pair of
tefillin?” “No, I'm sorry,” respond-
ed the man, “I don’t really do that.”
Not being deterred, the rabbi pro-
ceeded to ask the same question to
the man seated just one seat farther.
“Would you like to put on a pair of
tefillin?” “No, it's not my thing,”
came the similar sounding reply.
Still determined, the rabbi asked
a third person. “Could you put on
tefillin in honor of my son who just
passed away? It will be an elevation
for his soul.” The man was taken
aback. “Yeah, of course. It would be
my honor to do so.” It didn’t end
there though. The man sitting one
seat closer chimed in. “In memory

Rabbi Label Lam

From the Heart

of your son? I'll do it too.” The next
man sitting even a seat closer spoke
up as well. “In honor of your son?
Yeah, I'll do it too.”

The rabbi proceeded to help these
three men put on tefillin, all the
while remaining oblivious to what
was happening right behind him.
Only when he lifted his head and
turned around did he see it.

A full line had formed along the
entire aisle. Every man on the plane
wanted to put on tefillin in memory
of his son.

After every single man had fin-
ished, the pilot told the co-pilot, “Do
me a favor. You take over the plane...
I want to put the tefillin on too.”

Am Yisrael is incredible. During
this past month, we have seen what
we look like when we are inspired to
grow. All around the world, people
are putting tefillin on for the first time
in their life. People too are suddenly
wearing tzitzit, though they normal-
ly don’t. Hundreds of thousands of
pairs of tzitzit have also been deliv-
ered to Israel.

One young man who works in a
pizza shop in Toronto wanted to do
something. He took all the money he
had made—$2100—and spent it all
on tzitzit. He then told any customer

notebook and I had written
there: “The outreach is only as
effective as the inreach.” And so
it goes with people. Children and
adults can detect truth and sin-

Iwas thumbing through an old

cerity. It applies equally to prayer,
which is compared to a bow and
arrow. The closer we draw the
string to our heart, the stronger
and farther the arrow flies. Words
which emanate from the heart en-

who entered the store, “If you've
never worn tzitzit before, you can
have a pair for free.” And in fact,
nearly eighty students from the
University of Toronto visited this
pizza store and took a pair of tzitzit
for themselves.

The Torah tells us that Hashem
blessed Avraham Avinu with “ev-
erything” (Bereishis 24:1). What
does ‘everything” mean? Rashi ex-
plains that he was blessed with a
son (Yitzchak). How can one child
be everything?

Because through that one child
the entire Jewish nation would
come into existence. And the Jew-
ish nation is everything. We are
kind, compassionate, self-effacing,
generous, creative, smart, tena-
cious, focused. Out of that one son,
Yitzchak Avinu, a nation would
come to be born which possesses
every possible trait and trace of
goodness.

The question for us all is there-
fore this: what have we personally
done to ensure that we are grow-
ing and uniting with other Jews
around the world?

With that answer, we can light up
the world and change it. Forever.

ter the heart. And so we hope that
the prayers that are launched from
the depth of our heart reach the
heart of Heaven and make a world
of a difference.

TORAHANYTIME is the world’s largest yeshiva without walls currently spreading 12 million+ hours of Torah learning every year through web and
mobile app (Android+iOS). TorahAnytime is free for all users and exists solely on donations from great people just like you.
To share in this great merit, donate online at www.torahanytime.com/#/donate. By check: TorahAnytime 151 Camp Hill Rd. Pomona NY 10970
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