and meticulously devote myself to Torah and
mitzvos. This is all the work of the wily yetzer hora,
evil inclination, who pushes us off when we are
young and tells us to forget about it when we age. In
the “morning,” we declare that we will act differently
in the “evening” of our life; and, in the “evening,” we
lament that we no longer have the strength that we
had in the “morning,” during our youth.
In one of his shmuessen, ethical discourses,
Horav Eliyahu Lopian, zl, relates the following story:
In a certain city in Lithuania lived a very wealthy Jew
who had achieved the blessing of Torah u’gedulah
b’makom echad, Torah scholarship together with
material success. His Torah erudition was a match for
his financial portfolio. He was a G-d-fearing Jew who,
together with his wife, had raised a beautiful family.
In short, he was the dream of every man. There was,
however, one deficiency in his demeanor – he was a
miser. While he did contribute to tzedakah, charity,
his generosity was limited to the minimum amount
that he was obligated to give. Since he was wealthy,
his maaser, tithe, was considerable; he nonetheless
looked for every avenue to refrain from giving. It
actually hurt him to be generous with his money. On
the other hand, his passion for acquiring wealth
knew no bounds.
On the last day of his life, as he lay on his
deathbed, in pain but completely lucid, he called his
entire family around his bed. He wanted to share a
parting lesson with them, something from which
they would learn, so that perhaps they would not err
in the manner that he did. Apparently, this occurred
approximately fifteen minutes before the Malach
Hamaves, Angel of Death, put an end to his physical
pain. “My children, I am at the closing moments of
my life. Truthfully, I feel the end to be very near,” he
began. His children immediately begged him not to
continue speaking. He would be fine. He dismissed
them. He knew how he felt – and he did not feel well:
“Nothing matters to me now. If someone were to
present me with the greatest delicacy, I would refuse
it. Honor means nothing to me anymore. Clothes are
meaningless. However, if someone were to place a
kopek (small coin) in my hand, instinctively I would
place it under my pillow, so that no one would take
it from me! That is how much money means to me!
“I know that this attitude is insane. What
could I possibly do with a kopek? I have millions.
What can one kopek add to my immense wealth?
Nonetheless, since I never expunged the ugly desire
for hoarding my wealth, I am leaving this world with
this deficiency! I have nothing to gain, but, since I
never purged this faulty middah, character trait,
from my psyche – it will accompany me to the
grave!”

When we reach the twilight of our lifespan,
we regret the alterations that we did not make
earlier in life. Sadly, now it is very late in the game.
For some, it is impossible to change – as evinced by
the above story.

Va’ani Tefillah
 – והזדים מהרה תעקרV’ha’zeidim meheirah
s’akeir. May you quickly uproot the evil-doers.
Horav Shimon Schwab, zl, explains the term
zeidim, evildoers, as criminals who purposely seek to
destroy our religion and its adherents by attempting
to influence Jews away from our faith. The goal of
converting Jews, to apostatize them and destroy
their connection with the faith of their ancestors, is
a most nefarious and cruel intent. Why do they do
this – other than the fact that, as long as Judaism is
vibrant, their belief in their false messiah is a sham?
How do they explain to their unknowing followers
that their godhead, whom they are aware was born
to a Jewish mother and later shunned by his
coreligionists for his acts of religious mutiny, did not
succeed in divesting himself of them? In fact, the
Jewish people are vibrant and fruitful.
Rav Schwab explains that one of the tenets
of Fundamentalist Christianity is that as long as there
remain “non-believers” who have not converted to
their religion, the “second coming” of their messiah
will not occur. This proselytizing throughout the
centuries was a way of forcing their religion on us,
compelling us to listen to their sermons which were
expounded by Jewish apostates. Today we have a
number of cults and missionaries, all bent on
converting to Christianity those of our people who
know as much about their religion as the Christians
do about ours. Thus, we pray to Hashem to uproot
them.

Ruthie and Sam Salamon
in loving memory of
Mr. Victor Gelb
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Parashas Ki Savo

תשע"ח

ובאת אל הכהן אשר יהיה בימים ההם ואמרת אליו
הגדתי היום לד' אלקיך כי באתי אל הארץ
You shall come to whoever shall be the Kohen in
those days, and you shall say to him, “I declare
today to Hashem, your G-d, that I have come to
the Land.” (26:3)
The mitzvah of bringing Bikurim, the first
fruits, is paradigmatic of the middah, character trait,
of hakoras hatov, gratitude. This middah is one of
the most fundamental principles of human and
Heavenly relationships. Indeed, one who is makir
tov, acknowledges his debt of gratitude to Hashem,
even in the areas that affect his interpersonal
relationships with people (he understands that what
he receives is from Hashem, with people serving as
His agency) will ultimately achieve shleimus,
completion/perfection, in his relationship with
Hashem. The nature of man is to focus on what he is
still missing, rather than on what he has. In order to
reach the pinnacle of hakoras hatov, it is critical that
one focus on what he has and on what he has
received from Hashem. We must stop viewing the
glass as half-empty, but rather, as half-full – and
place our emphasis on the half that is full.
A well-known story about a chassid who
complained to his Rebbe about his difficult lot in life
underscores this idea. “Rebbe,” the chassid cried
out, “I cannot take it any longer. Life has become so
difficult to navigate.” “What happened?” asked the
Rebbe. “Well,” the chassid began, “on the one hand,
I am blessed with a family of fifteen souls. On the
other hand, I have a tiny apartment that would be
considered small for a family half our size.
Parnassah, a livelihood, is obviously very challenging
with so many mouths to feed.”
The Rebbe listened intently and said, “Mazel
Tov! I was unaware that you had additions to your
family, may you derive much nachas, satisfaction,
and joy from them. I am so happy that you were able
to obtain an apartment. You know how difficult they
are to find, and you have a job? Wonderful!
Fantastic!
“My dear friend, you are truly a fortunate
individual. You have been blessed with so many
children, when you are obviously aware that there
are a number of chassidim who have yet to be
blessed with progeny. The fact that you have a roof

פרשת כי תבוא

over your head and a source of livelihood makes you
one of our more fortunate chassidim. Therefore, my
advice to you is to begin by expressing your gratitude
to Hashem for all of His munificence. Afterwards,
Hashem will bless you in the future. Rather than
complain about what you do not yet have, appreciate
what you do have now.”
The Chafetz Cham, zl, would thank Hashem
nightly for all that he had the good fortune to receive
from Him. He would enumerate everything in detail.
Orphaned at a young age, Hashem was with him as he
grew up (He is with everyone. The Chafetz Chaim
acknowledged and appreciated every moment of
success as having been orchestrated by the Almighty.)
He helped him to study Torah diligently and author a
number of Torah classics. He was blessed with sons-inlaw who were outstanding talmidei chachamim, Torah
scholars. This does not mean that his long life was a
bed of roses. He, however, ignored the difficulties on
which so many others dwell; rather, he focused on his
good fortune.
A young man who was chozeir b’tshuvah,
“returned home” to religious observance, was wont to
relate what courses through his mind every morning
when he arises and recites Modeh Ani, Thank You
Hashem! He thinks through the wonderful gifts that he
has been fortunate to have since he became frum,
observant. He has a loving wife, sons and daughters –
all committed to the Torah way of life – in-law children
that are likewise (on the same page) committed. He
and his family have been blessed with good health. All
this goes through his mind, and he is filled with an
emotion of thankfulness to Hashem for helping him
along the way and giving him so much. Perhaps we
should all stop for a moment, and, instead of
complaining about how short or unrestful our night’s
sleep has been, thank Hashem for all that we are
fortunate to have.
A new perspective on hakoras hatov was
taught by Horav Elya Svei, zl, to a talmid, student,
which I take the liberty of sharing. One of the Rosh
Yeshivah’s married students was blessed with a child
after years of praying for what so many take for
granted. The child was born prematurely and, as a
result, suffered from a number of medical issues which
required a lengthy stay in the neo-natal intensive care
unit of the hospital. As the day for leaving the hospital
neared, the student turned to his Rebbe for advice on
how best to show his and his wife’s appreciation to the
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talmid’s face, he explained, “When Shifra and Puah
How sad it is to suffer alone. How laudatory
risked their lives to save the lives of the Jewish
is the individual who shines the spotlight on the
newborn, Hashem rewarded them, such that they
plight of the blind man. Anyone who suffers alone –
would see an incredible increase in Jewish births. The
who has experienced a traumatic experience,
mere fact that the Jewish midwives saw blessing in
endured abuse, denigration, humiliation, and either
their work was their greatest reward. Therefore,
had no one to tell or no one who would listen – is
instead of flowers and candy, visit the neo-natal unit
very much like the blind man, only he does not have
every year on your son’s birthday. Bring him to visit
the comfort and aid of a torch to inform, to scream
with the people who so skillfully and devotedly
out to people: “Help me!”
worked with him. This will be the greatest show of
The following letter was submitted a few
gratitude towards them.”
years ago to one of the weekly parshah pamphlets in
The talmid listened. Every year, he
Eretz Yisrael, by a young man, an excellent student in
celebrated his son’s birthday with the neo-natal
a prominent yeshivah – but it was not always like
staff. On the boy’s bar mitzvah, the father came with
that. His purpose was to shine a spotlight on a failing,
invitations for everyone to attend this milestone
a deficiency that could happen to anyone, anytime –
occasion. A short time later, the director of the
but it should not – ever. Do I think his experience was
department wrote a short note to the parents,
an isolated case? No. Does it happen? Probably.
“Congratulations! We would like you to know how
Should it happen? Never. My feeling is: Anyone can
happy your yearly visits have made us feel. We work
err, and, when it does happen, correct it. Apologize
day in and day out saving children, without knowing
and make amends. Not everyone will be as lucky as
what happens to them once they leave our care. It is
the student who wrote the letter. I would like to add
nice to know what our devotion has achieved. During
that there are many forms of abuse to which our
the years that you shared your son with us, you made
children might be subjected. If we do not shine the
us feel a part of your family and demonstrated your
spotlight on the darkness, they will continue to suffer
boundless gratitude for our work. Thank you.”
alone, and we will have committed the unforgivable,
unpardonable act of allowing the blind to grope in
the darkness – alone. Now for the letter.
והיית ממשש בצהרים כאשר ימשש העור באפלה
“I was born to a family who had the good
You shall grope at noon, as the blind man gropes in
fortune of deriving nachas from their children. Every
the darkness. (28:29)
report card was worthy of being framed; every
rebbe’s comment was a testament to an excellent
The Yalkut (also Talmud Megillah 24b)
upbringing, replete with middos tovos, wonderful
questions the implication of this curse. Does it
character traits, coupled with desire and diligence in
matter to the blind person whether it is dark or not?
learning. At first, it appeared that I was following in
He does not see anyway. Rabbi Yosi explains that he
the path of my predecessor siblings, until I entered
once had an experience which provided an answer
upper elementary and had a rebbe who believed that
for him. It was late one night when he saw a blind
every infraction – even the slightest, even if it was
man walking down the dark street with a torch in his
imagined by the rebbe – must be judged and
hand. “I questioned him, ‘What is the torch to you?’
punished to the fullest extent of his determination.
He replied, ‘When the torch is in my hand people see
Every time I acted in a manner which the rebbe felt
me and prevent me from falling into pits.’”
was an infringement on his kavod, honor, I was
What a powerful lesson for us to absorb.
severely punished. The taunting and degradation
Some people are blind; they cannot see, but no one
just egged me on, to the point that I actually
is aware of their plight. Some people suffer
deserved the punishment that I received. My parents
unimaginable pain, but no one knows. Some people
were upset; I was upset. I just could not take it any
are victims of serious trauma, but no one wants to
longer. So I left school in the middle of the year. The
know about their plight, since it is dark and no one
suffering was finally over – or so I thought.
sees them. Our people have suffered immensely
“I had impugned the rebbe’s ego. How dare
throughout the anti-Semitic darkness that has
I leave his class and make him appear to be
pervaded the millennia. I say darkness, because the
incompetent? He took my leaving school as a
world has turned a blind eye and a deaf ear to our
personal affront. He wanted vengeance. There was
anguish. We suffered, but no one wanted to know. It
no way that a young mechutzef, insolent student,
was not in vogue to recognize Jewish pain. Sympathy
would tarnish his reputation. He would show him –
was out of the question. Oppression became a way
and he did. When I returned to school the following
of life, and the resulting lack of self-esteem
year, calm, rested, my self-esteem returned, I was
cultivated a generation that was rife for the
confronted with my past.
blandishments of the Haskalah/Enlightenment. Why

“I know all about you,” the new rebbe said.
Apparently, last year’s rebbe left a very damaging
report in my file. Why the rebbe did that I cannot
understand; why the menahel felt it prudent to keep
it, is difficult to understand; why the new rebbe felt
that he was unable to judge a student on his own,
but felt it was necessary to pass judgment based
upon the determination of the previous rebbe’s
bruised ego begs elucidation. Nonetheless, this is
how my school year began – and it was downhill
from that point.
“The principal was no longer a friend of
mine, adding another year of misery to my life. The
rebbeim were warned, ‘There is something wrong
with this boy.’ My parents were ‘counseled’ by the
principal to seek out the services of an experienced
psychologist. Their son was ‘missing’ something. All
of this was based upon the ego of my rebbe two
years earlier. I suffered through the end of
elementary school until it was time to go to yeshivah.
“What can I say? Wherever I applied, they
checked me out. No one wanted a student who had
emotional issues. My life was ruined. Even the thirdrate yeshivah that finally accepted me treated me
like a pariah. My life was worthless. Out of
desperation, I was considering the worst exit
strategies – from leaving Yiddishkeit to ending my
life.
“Finally, after four years of bitter anguish
and isolation from my friends and family (No
respectable parent allowed their son to be my friend.
After all, who wants their son to hang around with a
‘loser’ who had emotional issues?), a new yeshivah
opened up. My parents had never given up on me
(although I think they had serious misgivings about
me. The rebbe and principal left a lot of unanswered
questions in their mind), and they now wanted me to
try one more time. This rosh yeshivah was different.
He did not care about anyone’s past. He certainly did
not judge a student based upon the word of a rebbe
who was having a ‘bad year.’ He felt himself capable
of making a judgment call ‘all on his own.’ So began
seven years of bliss, of recapturing my self-esteem,
learning all that I had heretofore missed, and
becoming the true ben Torah I was destined to be.
“Why did I write this letter and circulate it at
the beginning of the school year? I want to scream
out to educators: ‘Watch what you say! Guard your
words! Do not judge a student based upon the
opinion of another person who was probably on an
ego trip. I pray that you listen, because the future of
your students’ lives depends on it.’”
The letter is my free translation. I altered the
style (for effect), and I emphasize that this young
man’s case is the exception, not the norm. Baruch
Hashem, our mechanchim today are bnei Torah of
the highest caliber. They love Torah; they love
teaching Torah; they love each and every one of their
students; and they are devoted heart and soul to the
mileches ha’kodesh, holy work, that they do. We are,
however, all human beings. Therefore, occasionally
someone falls through the cracks of the system. This
is not the forum for discussing chinuch issues, parent

participation, administration support, etc. My
purpose is to call attention to those of our
community – young and old – who are groping in
darkness. Let us look out for them and be their torch.
As we near the end of the year and approach
the beginning of the New Year, may this be a merit
for all of us to be blessed with a healthy year filled
with nachas and joy.
בבוקר תאמר מי יתן ערב ובערב תאמר מי יתן בוקר
מפחד לבבך
In the morning you will say, “Who can give back
last night?” And in the evening you will say, “Who
can give back this morning?” for the fright of your
heart. (28:67)
Rashi explains this practically, with
conditions deteriorating on a daily basis to the point
that the anguish of today will be so painful it will
make one yearn for the suffering of yesterday. This
can also refer to those who wake up too late to
realize that the life which they led yesterday (in the
past) was the precursor to the tzaros, troubles,
which they experience today. Whether it be
satisfaction with one’s personal spiritual growth or
the lack of nachas, satisfaction and pleasure, derived
from one’s children – nothing happens in a vacuum.
The decisions that we make today will affect us
tomorrow. It is tough being different, living a
sheltered life when everybody is out there having
fun (however that may be interpreted), but the
rewards later in life far outshine and overshadow the
effort and difficulty leading up to the final
achievement.
The Sifrei Mussar quote the above pasuk,
not only for the punishment it implies, but also as an
educational guide for each and every one of us.
Boker, morning, symbolizes the early part of one’s
life, his youth, when his senses are working at their
maximum, his strength is vigorous, his acuity and
inclination are at top form. Erev, evening, refers to
the twilight of one’s life, when he is getting on in
years, his vitals are ebbing, when he no longer has
the vim and vigor to do everything that he wants.
Moshe Rabbeinu teaches us a vital lesson. When a
young person is told to follow meticulously in the
Torah way, not just to daven – but to arise early (as
a lion) and pray with the proper kavanah, intention
and devotion, to take great pain to perform mitzvos
as they were intended to be performed – his
response might be, “Later, when I get older. Now I
want to live. The whole world is before me. How can
I lock myself in the bais hamedrash when there is so
much happening?”
When the twilight years creep up on a
person, however, and his body no longer responds
the way it did forty years earlier, he laments that it is
so difficult to observe the mitzvos, to go to shul, to
learn Torah, to daven with vigor. Oy! if I could only
be young again I would take advantage of my youth

