parts of the puzzle, all seem to come together and fit;
the grief and joy, the failures and the successes – all
come together in perfect harmony, as only Hashem can
do. We just have to be patient, but it would be wise to
open our eyes and look.
An inspirational story (related by Rabbi Yechiel
Spero/Touched by a Story2), underscores this idea.
When Horav Aryeh Leib Gunzberg, zl, popularly known
as the Shaagas Aryeh, ascended to the position of Rav
of Metz, he was already seventy years old. This caused
a number of the lay leaders concern, because they were
not interested in searching for another Rav in the near
future. The Shaagas Aryeh allayed their fears when he
gave his word to serve them for the next twenty-five
years – a promise that Hashem “allowed” him to keep.
When the Rav came to assume his post, the
community’s laymen took him on a tour of his new
house. The house was not magnificent, but compared
to his old house, it was a veritable palace. The Shaagas
Aryeh had in the past lived in utter abject poverty, his
family deprived of the basic necessities to which the
average person was accustomed. The strain on him and
his family was overwhelming. Nonetheless, he did not
allow his physical and material deprivation to impugn
his ascendance up the ladder of spiritual and Torah
scholarship.
As they went from room to room, the Shaagas
Aryeh was amazed at the spaciousness and cleanliness
of the structure and its furnishings. The laymen,
however, could not help noticing that as he walked
from room to room and observed each object, his lips
kept moving, almost as if he was whispering to himself.
This concerned the people, since, as an elderly man, he
gave the impression that he was talking to himself. They
began to murmur among themselves, wondering what
were they getting into.
Finally, one of the men who was escorting the
Shaagas Aryeh gathered the courage (or perhaps
chutzpah) to ask the Rav what he was saying. The Rav
looked at the questioner through pensive eyes and said,
“David Hamelech pleads, ‘Samcheinu kimos inisanu’
which I feel means, ‘Please, Almighty, grant me
happiness commensurate to the pain which I suffered’
(Tehillim 90:15). I am merely asking Hashem to permit
me to enjoy my surroundings in proportion to the
suffering, pain and deprivation that my family and I
have endured.”
There is a balance. When we suffer, we seem
to forget the good times. When we are enraptured with
joy, the pain that has preceded this moment is
forgotten. Hashem maintains a Heavenly account of all
that occurs in one’s life: what preceded it and what will
follow. We believe and trust b’emunah sheleimah that
everything which occurs is decreed by Hashem. Nothing
is happenstance. Life is one long generational
continuum. The joy that we receive might quite

possibly have been generated by the pain endured by
our ancestor. There is a balance.

Va’ani Tefillah
 – השיבה שופטינו כבראשונהHashivah shofteinu
k’varishonah. Restore our Justices as before.
Continued:
Factor one: Asking Hashem for the restoration
of our judges is, in effect, asking for leaders who will
properly interpret the law as it was meant to be – not
for self-serving purposes. We need their spiritual advice
and guidance in order to survive spiritually in a morally
bankrupt society. If we peruse our history, we will note
that some of our worst times were the cause of
misguided, self-serving, and even corrupt leaders. It is
not as if this was not foreshadowed by the Torah. When
our leadership is “off,” our people soon follow suit,
which catalyzes our suffering and punishment. We,
therefore, ask Hashem to think of us, to spare us the
evil ones and grant us leaders of whom we can be
proud, who will stand up for us – not themselves. Our
first request of Hashem (with regard to Hashivah
shofteinu) is to provide us with such leadership that will
preserve the lofty spiritual standards that are the
lodestar of our faith.
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Parashas Bamidbar

תשע"ח

תפקדו אתם לצבאתם אתה ואהרן
You shall count them according to their legions – you
and Aharon. (1:3)

Hashem commanded Moshe Rabbeinu and
Aharon HaKohen, working together with the tribal
leaders, to take a census of all males over the age of
twenty. Rashi and Ramban offer reasons for making the
census at this point. One of the reasons offered by
Ramban is particularly striking. Each member of the
nation had an inherent right to benefit from the
personal attention of Moshe and Aharon. What is a
better opportunity for such interaction than a census in
which each Jew would come before these two leaders
and, after telling them his name, be counted as an
individual of personal worth. Furthermore, as Sforno
comments, to present one’s name to these Torah giants
was a unique honor. A person’s name was Divinely
inspired to indicate his personal virtues. Imagine an
individual telling Moshe and Aharon his name and
looking at their countenance as they think about the
virtues which his name implies. Certainly, after hearing
the name, these two leaders would issue their blessing
and pray for the individual. What an unparalleled
experience this must have been.
From time immemorial, Jews have presented
themselves before a tzaddik, righteous person, a Torah
leader steeped in Torah and virtue, to petition the
blessing of these holy individuals. We believe that the
tzaddik serves as a conduit for Hashem’s blessing. To
believe in a tzaddik’s power to the exclusion of Hashem
is not only ludicrous – it is false. A non-practicing Jew
once came to a tzaddik to petition his blessing. He
prefaced his request with the following introduction of
himself: “I have heard great things about you. I have
heard that you are a miracle worker, and I am in need
of a miracle. As for my background, I went through the
Holocaust. I neither pray to G-d, nor do I believe in Him.
Nonetheless, I still believe in the power of tzaddikim.
My father was a Bobover chasid, and he always went to
the Rebbe for a blessing. This has remained with me
throughout my life.”
The Rebbe replied that a tzaddik
(understandably) has no power of his own. He is merely
an extension of Hashem in this mortal world, for the
purpose of helping people. He does so by tapping into
Hashem’s powers. One who does not believe in G-d
(chas v’shalom, Heaven forbid) cannot possibly believe
in a tzaddik.

פרשת במדבר

One thing is for certain: a person who has
achieved tzaddik status is on a level far beyond that of the
average person. He sees farther and deeper; thus, he is
able to make decisions and render advice far beyond that
of the average person. The following vignette quoted by
Horav Reuven Karlinstein, zl, is but one example of the
uncanny ability of a tzaddik.
Horav Chaim Brim, zl, served as a member of the
faculty of Yeshivas Slabodka. Prior to that, he had been
very close with the saintly Chazon Ish, zl. Rav Chaim
maintained the unique custom never to leave
Yerushalayim. The Chazon Ish, who lived in Bnei Brak,
heard of Rav Chaim’s brilliant mind and his extraordinary
erudition; thus, he wanted to speak with him in learning.
Aware that Rav Chaim would not under normal
circumstances leave Yerushalayim, the Chazon Ish
“suggested” to Rav Chaim that a trip to the sea shore
would be greatly beneficial to his health. Rav Chaim
understood that to make a trip to the sea without paying
a visit to the Chazon Ish was unthinkable. This was the
beginning of a strong Torah relationship between these
two gedolim.
Rav Chaim Brim related that a Jew by the name
of Rav Klapholz lived in Meah Shearim. He was a holy Jew
who studied Torah every waking minute of the day. In
fact, rumor had it that he did not remove his shoes the
entire week. Whatever sleep he had was over his
Gemorah. Rav Klapholz once met Rav Chaim Brim and
asked if he could come with him to meet the Chazon Ish.
He required his blessing for an undertaking that he was
considering.
Traveling from Yerushalayim to Bnei Brak was
indeed a journey – half-a-day by bus. Rav Chaim related
that, despite the hardship of travel, to accompany a holy
Jew of Rav Klapholzs’s stature was well worth it. Alas,
when they came to the home of the Chazon Ish, they
were informed that the Chazon Ish was too weak to
accept visitors. They decided to remain in Bnei Brak until
the sage was up to receiving visitors. They went to the
shul where the Chazon Ish would usually daven, and they
began to do what they did best – learn Torah. A few hours
later, the gabbai, secretary, to the Chazon Ish notified
them that the Chazon Ish was coming to daven Minchah.
The gabbai told Rav Klapholz, “Your window of
opportunity to speak to the Chazon Ish is when he washes
his hands prior to Minchah.”
“Why are you here?” the Chazon Ish asked Rav
Klapholz. “I have a question to ask of the Rebbe,” he
replied. “What is your question?” the Chazon Ish asked.

“I have a daughter who has reached marriageable age,
כל יצא צבא בישראל תפקדו אתם לצבאתם אתה ואהרן
and I have no money whatsoever to marry her off.
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prepared for his journey. He had
is pakod, which means to appoint. While it does have
very little to pack. After purchasing a “bare-bones”
other connotations, its root (as explained by Ramban)
ticket to New York, he left for the airport, where he met
usually has the implication of concern for something or
Rav Menachem Porush, one of Yerushalayim’s most
taking cognizance of the individual under discussion. It
distinguished and prolific citizens. Rav Porush asked,
can be used as “remember,” as in “Hashem
“Where are you going?” “I am going to America for the
remembered Sarah” (Bereishis 21:1) or U’b’yom pakdi
purpose of raising money to marry off my daughter,”
u’pokaditi aleihem, “And on the day that I make My
Rav Klapholz replied. Rav Porush was brutally honest
account, I shall bring their sin to account against them”
when he said, “You are not cut out for such a mission.
(Shemos 32:34), following the sin of the Golden Calf.
You would achieve more by just sitting in Meah Shearim
Ramban feels that in the context of the census, pakod
learning Torah.” “But the Chazon Ish said to me, ‘Go and
implies that the count should be made through halfbe successful!’” “Well, if the Chazon Ish blessed your
shekel contributions, which atone for the contributors.
journey, then go!” Rav Porush rejoined.
The Malbim suggests that herein they are counted as
Rav Klapholz landed in New York and
members of the legion, as soldiers, part of the Jewish
immediately proceeded to Williamsburg, where he sat
army. The counting is, thus, an appointment.
himself in a shul to learn (apparently, he thought that
I recently came across a poignant story which
people would line up at his seat in shul and bring him
inspired me to interpret tifkedu osam, count them, to
money). The Satmar Rav, zl, lived in Williamsburg, and,
mean: present them with their tafkid, purpose, raison
for health purposes, he would walk daily on a route that
d’etre, in life. Each and every Jew has his own unique
took him past the shul where Rav Klapholz was learning.
tafkid, purpose in life. There is, however, one tafkid
Rav Klapholz had a halachic query which he figured he
that is endemic to every Jew across the board –
would present to the Satmar Rav. He did and was
regardless of background, religious affiliation or level of
pleased with the explanation. He now realized that the
scholarship. The following story (which is taken from
saintly Rebbe walked by the shul as part of a daily
the preface to Rav Yissachar Frand’s commentary to the
routine. He decided that he would walk alongside the
Haggadah) expresses this idea.
Rebbe and pepper him with his halachic questions.
A Rosh Yeshivah who was spending Shabbos in
After two weeks of adhering to this arrangement, the
a small Moshav in Eretz Yisrael was asked to deliver the
Satmar Rav asked Rav Klapholz, “What is a Jew from
Shabbos Hagadol drashah, lecture. The populace was
Yerushalayim doing in America?” “I came to raise
not very erudite, but, nonetheless, quite sincere and
money.” (Imagine how he was raising money. He still
wanted to hear words of Torah. While rabbanim usually
adhered to the notion that all he had to do was go to
expand on the intricacies of the laws of Pesach, the
New York, and the money would just rain down from
Rosh Yeshivah felt that the following inspirational story
Heaven.)
was more in tune with the crowd.
“If this is the case,” the Satmar Rav said, “I will
An Austrian Jew, who, as a child in war-torn
call a meeting of my close baalei batim, laymen, and
Europe, was able to make it on his own to Germany,
raise the money for you.” When the Rebbe asks, the
was providentially saved from death when he was able
baalei batim give. There was now sufficient money to
to obtain safe passage to England on one of the
marry off this daughter and the next one (coming up).
Kindertransports. Thousands of Jewish children were
The Rebbe told Rav Klapholz, “You should know that I
saved in this manner – most of them alone – never
very often make appeals for hachnosas kallah, wedding
again to see their parents. Eventually, this resourceful
arrangements. I have never had such extraordinary
youth made his way to the Holy Land, where he settled
success!”
in Petach Tikva. Spending much of his childhood on the
Rav Chaim Brim was not surprised, since the
run, he did not have the opportunity to receive a formal
Chazon Ish had blessed the endeavor. When a tzaddik
Jewish education. Davening and some Chumash
issues his blessing, it makes all of the difference. There
selections comprised the sum total of his Jewish
is, however, a postscript to this story. Prior to leaving
educational repertoire.
for America, Rav Klapholz went to receive the blessing
After finding a job, the man sought an avenue
of the Tchebiner Rav, zl, Horav Dov Berish Weidenfeld,
for spiritual sustenance. Learning was out, but spending
with whom he was very close. The Tchebiner’s parting
time in shul helping others to learn was more within his
words were: “When you arrive in America – do nothing
realm. He found a shul that did not have a shamash,
– just go to the Bais hamedrash and learn. Nothing
sexton, and he volunteered for the “job.” He saw to it
more. Just learn.”
that there were shiurim, Torah classes, in the shul, and
We now have a glimmer of the power of a
he also took care of minor maintenance. His job was his
tzaddik.
vocation and source of livelihood; the shul was his life.
Somehow, he raised a beautiful Torah family of sons,
talmidei chachamim, Torah scholars, and saw to it that

every one of his daughters was likewise married to a
distinguished ben Torah.
The Rosh Yeshivah (who related this story) was
close with the family (having himself attended yeshivah
with the sons of this man). Thus, when the man passed
away, he came to be menachem avel, comfort the
bereaved. He sat there looking at the family and, in
wonderment, he turned to the deceased’s eldest son
and asked, “Your father never had the good fortune of
receiving a Torah education. Yet, he raised such a
beautiful Torah family. How did he do it? He was able
to triumph over life’s spiritual challenges. He not only
maintained his own fidelity to Hashem, but he also saw
to it that the next generation was more than aptly
prepared for Torah scholarship and its adherence.”
The son’s reply provides serious food for
thought for all of us. “We take our parents for granted,”
the son began. “They each have a story, a history, a
heritage upon which he has built his life. Some had it
easy, and some experienced great difficulty before
achieving and realizing their lives’ missions. As children,
we grow up with our parents, never stopping for a
moment to ask them, ‘What was your life like growing
up?’ One day, I asked my father, ‘How did you do it?
How were you able to achieve so much, to raise such a
family? You had no Jewish education to speak of. You
were an orphan on your own, first in England and then
in Petach Tikva. How did you remain an ehrliche yid,
observant Jew, and raise your children to be talmidei
chachamim?’
“My father replied, ‘Originally I was supposed
to leave Austria together with my father. There was a
problem with his passport, so he had no choice but to
have me travel alone by train to Germany. Sadly, the
last time I saw my father was when he put me on the
train.
“‘As the train pulled out of the station, my
father began to run alongside the train to say goodbye.
He called out, “Zei a gutteh Yid, be a good Jew!” He kept
on running as the train began to pick up speed,
screaming those words, “zei a gutteh Yid; zei a gutteh
Yid!” The train moved faster and my father tripped and
landed flat out on the platform, all the while screaming
to me, “zei a gutteh Yid!’”
“This was the parting message my father
received from his father,” the son continued. “You
should (always) be a good Jew!’ My father concluded
his ‘life story’ saying, ‘I did not know how to learn, but
one thing I knew and always remembered, I had to be
a good Jew!’”
This was a father’s legacy to a son whom he
would never see again. How many parents throughout
the generations wanted to impart this most
fundamental message, but for some reason never got
around to it? We are always conversing with our
children – at times it is a dialogue – more often, it is a
monologue, but do we ever share our yearnings,
aspirations, outlook on life, our legacy with them? We
see here how a father’s parting words influenced his
son’s life with a message that resounded for future
generations!
I think this might (homiletically) be interpreted
into the words, tifkedu osam. Hashem instructed

Moshe Rabbeinu to look each and every Jew in his face
and inform him of his tafkid, raison d’etre, as a Jew. We
each have this tafkid – to be a good Jew. Those who
continue to debate the meaning of “good” just do not
seem to get the message. Why? Well, that is a critical
point for discussion.
ואתה הפקד את הלוים על משכן העדת ועל כל כליו ועל
כל אשר לו
You shall appoint the Leviim over the Mishkan of the
Testimony, over all of its utensils and everything that
belongs to it. (1:50)
The Leviim were first appointed to their
service in the Mishkan, and later they were counted.
Why were they not counted immediately, like the rest
of Klal Yisrael? The Shach explains that had they been
counted prior to receiving their positions, they might
have become disheartened by their census in
proportion to the rest of the nation. There were only
twenty-two thousand Leviim from the age of thirty
days, in comparison with much larger numbers for each
tribe – who were counted from the age of twenty years
old. Once they were given their lofty positions serving
in the Mishkan, their “stock” rose. They now realized
that eichus, quality, exceeds kamus, quantity. Their
numbers might not be impressive, but their function
and spiritual status compensated for it.
Why were the Leviim so many fewer in
number than their cousins? Ramban explains that this
was by Heavenly design. The Egyptians slandered the
Jews’ family purity, claiming that they controlled the
lives of the Jewish women. After all, if they had control
over the men, making them slave day and night, they
certainly held reign over their wives. To counter this
scurrilous attack on Jewish family purity and to clear
the Egyptians’ maligning of our bloodlines, Hashem
miraculously had the Jewish women give birth to
sextuplets. That every Jewish birth consisted of six
children was clearly a miracle. Why did Hashem do this?
He taught the Egyptians an important lesson, one which
all anti-Semites should heed: Kaasher yaanu oso – kein
yirbeh v’chein yifrotz, “But as much as they would afflict
it, so it would increase and so it would spread out”
(Shemos 1:12). The Egyptians sought to persecute the
Jews with their malignant slander. Hashem wrought
miracles to counter their besmirching. Certainly, the
Jewish G-d would not want to multiply the offspring of
illicit unions. It must then be that the Egyptians were
making up lies in order to denigrate the Jews. Shevet
Levi, the Tribe of Levi, was not included in the Egyptian
slavery. The Egyptians did not slander them; thus, they
did not benefit from the miraculous facility of multiple
births. This miracle was provided only for those who
were slaves under Egyptian domination.
Hashem never forgets the trials and tribulation
to which we are subjected. For every bit of pain that we
experience, for every word of slander, for every tear,
for all the grief – we will be “compensated.” A delicate
Heavenly balance guides each of our lives. We do not
take the time to see how the events of our lives, the

