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THIS WEEK’S NEWSLETTER IS DEDICATED ANONYMOUSLY IN HONOR OF THE MANY BAALEI SIMCHA  
WHO HAVE CELEBRATED SIMCHOS DURING THE RECENT CHALLENGING PERIOD.

THE LAST SHABBOS OF THE YEAR
Embrace Shabbos by Rabbi David Sutton

Rav Eliyahu Eliezer Dessler writes in his 
Michtav Me’Eliyahu (Elul, p. 109) the following 
teaching of the Mekubalim: 
השבוע האחרון של השנה יכול להציל דין כל השנה, כל 

־יום את בחינת יומו שבכל השנה. אם נתחזק כדבעי בש
בוע האחרון נזכה בעז"ה להשפעה גמורה לשנה הבאה 

עלינו לטובה.
“The last week of the year can save the entire 

year’s judgment, with each day of that week repre-
senting that day throughout the year. If we strength-
en ourselves properly during the last week, we will, 
please G-d, have the merit to have a powerful impact 
upon the coming year.”

Each day of the final week of the year, we are 
given the ability to rescue ourselves from harsh 
judgments for that which occurred on that day 
during the year. On the last Wednesday of the 
year, for example, if we “strengthen ourselves 
properly,” we can correct the negative impact 
of mistakes made on Wednesdays throughout 
the year, which will have “a powerful impact” 
during the coming year.

Rav Dessler then adds, וכל שכן בשבת – “even 
more so on Shabbos.” The final Shabbos of the 
year has a special power, and this is something 
which we should try to bear in mind as we go 
into the final Shabbos of 5780.  

Many of us are not on the level where we can 
raise our religious standards throughout the 
month of Elul. There was a time when the mere 
mention of “Elul” automatically stirred people’s 
hearts and heightened their level of aware-
ness. Rav Yisrael Salanter advised that whenev-
er a person found himself in a spiritually chal-
lenging situation, he should imagine it was Elul, 
and he will then be able to overcome this test.  

It is told that when businessmen were haggling 
in the market and the argument started getting 

heated, they would remind 
each other that it was Elul, 
and they would then speak 
in a calmer, more respectful 
tone. Today, most of us do 
not go through the entire month of Elul with this 
heightened sensitivity. But during the final week 
of the year, and certainly over the course of the fi-
nal Shabbos, we should be able to raise our aware-
ness and conduct ourselves on a higher plane. We 
should remind our families as we sit down to the 
Shabbos table that this is the final Shabbos of the 
year, and so our conduct and speech should be 
brought to a higher level. Perhaps on Shabbos 

throughout the year we are not as careful as we 
should be about the way we talk and conduct our-
selves, but a special effort should be made on this 
final Shabbos to raise our standards.  

All sin is the result of our forgetting who we 
are. On Shabbos, let us remember that we are 
kings, queens, princes and princes, and conduct 
ourselves accordingly.  

There was a certain rabbi on the East Side 
who never slept on Friday night, and he ex-
plained that since he is a king throughout the 
duration of Shabbos, he does not want to waste 
this precious time sleeping. 

Although we may be unable to have this aware-
ness every Shabbos, let us make a special effort 
during this final Shabbos of the year, and in this 
merit Hashem will bless us with a new year, filled 
with joy, happiness, health and prosperity. 

WE SHOULD BE ABLE TO 
RAISE OUR AWARENESS 
AND CONDUCT OURSELVES 
ON A HIGHER PLANE.
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Parashah THE COVENANT OF  
MUTUAL RESPONSIBILITY 

Torah for Your Table by Rabbis Yisroel and Osher Anshel Jungreis

The reading of Parashas Nitza-
vim always coincides with the High 
Holy Days and gives us guidance as 
to how we might best prepare our-
selves for the awesome days of Rosh 
Hashanah and Yom Kippur. The stir-
ring opening words, “Atem nitzavim 
hayom kulchem lifnei Hashem Eloke-
ichem — You are standing today, all 
of you, before Hashem, your G-d,” 
speak volumes. The numerical val-
ue of these words is the equivalent 
of “La’amod l’selichos — to stand be-
fore G-d and seek forgiveness.” 

During the entire year, we run 
from place to place, from activity to 
activity, and some of us run so fast 
that we forget why we are running 
and what our lives are all about. 
But now, G-d’s Day of Judgment is 
upon us and we are commanded 
to stand still, probe our souls, ex-
amine our hearts, and give an ac-
counting of our lives. 

The passage goes on to enumer-
ate the various strata of the popula-

tion: the leaders, the elders, the offi-
cers, the men, the small children, the 
women, and the proselytes, down to 
the hewer of wood and the drawer of 
water. The question arises: Since the 
text already stated “all of you,” why 
would the Torah find it necessary 
to mention each group separately? 

Surely they fall under the category of 
“all of you.” Since every word in the 
Torah is significant, why this redun-
dancy? 

The answer to this question can 
serve as our roadmap for life, and 
particularly for the season of the 
High Holy Days. We are all respon-
sible for each other. Our destiny is 
intertwined. The Jewish people are 

like one body, 
and if just one 
joint is injured, 
the entire body 
hurts; if just one limb is amputated, 
the entire person is disabled. Simi-
larly, if just one of us is missing, we 
are all diminished; if just one of us 
is guilty of a grievous wrong, all of 
us are implicated. To impress this 
teaching upon us, all our prayers 
are said in the plural, e.g., refa’einu 
— heal us, shema koleinu — hear 
our voices, and so on. 

This teaching is especially rel-
evant to us today, for we are the 
generation that has been destined 
to experience the travails that ac-
company the birth pangs of Mashi-
ach. Our sages teach that one of the 
ways in which we may protect our-
selves during that difficult period 
is to unify, to forgive and to feel for 
one another. If we can do that, we 
can anticipate that G-d will forgive 
us as well. 

IF JUST ONE OF 
US IS MISSING, 
WE ARE ALL 
DIMINISHED.

HAPPY FOR OTHERS
Just Love Them by Rabbi Yisroel Besser 

The goodness that flowed out of Rabbi Dovid Trenk 
wasn’t only when he was up and someone else was 
down. His ayin tovah and ability to rejoice with the suc-
cess of others soared even in times of struggle. 

About a year after he established his own yeshivah, 
Moreshes Yehoshua, a group of admirers purchased a 

large plot of land on which they planned to erect the 
yeshivah building. Months passed, and the registration 
never reached the anticipated point. The yeshivah re-
mained small and the land remained vacant. The yeshi-

vah continued, succeeding remark-
ably in the quality of talmidim it 
produced, but never drawing huge 
crowds. It became painfully clear 
that the large piece of land wasn’t 
necessary. The askanim sold it to an-
other mosad, and within months, a huge yeshivah build-
ing began to be built on the spot. 

Whenever Rabbi Trenk passed by that large, impres-
sive yeshivah building, he would react with obvious joy. 

“Isn’t it a little hard for you, rebbi?” a talmid asked as 
they drove by one morning. 

“Hard?” Rabbi Trenk looked at the talmid and then 
back at the building. “A flourishing Yiddishe mosad 
makes me happy - only happy!” 

HIS AYIN TOVAH AND ABILITY TO REJOICE 
WITH THE SUCCESS OF OTHERS SOARED 

EVEN IN TIMES OF STRUGGLE.
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Inspiration WE’RE COMING
Rabbi Meir Zlotowitz by Rabbi Yisroel Besser 

Rabbi Meir Zlotowitz, the founder of ArtScroll, was not 
only brilliant and insightful when it came to publishing 
seforim and books. He was also uniquely intuitive when it 
came to social etiquette and proper manners.

A young acquaintance once called to invite Reb 
Meir to a simchah. Reb Meir apologized and explained 
that he wouldn’t be in town that evening. 

“Okay,” the caller said, “have a safe trip.” 
“No!” Reb Meir corrected him, “that’s not how you 

respond. What you ought to say is, ‘Are you sure you 
can’t reschedule the flight so that we can have you at 
our simchah? It would mean so much to us,’ and then, 
when I tell you that it’s impossible, you should say, ‘In 
that case, we will miss you very much. Have a safe trip.’ 
That’s how you show respect to another person.” 

Reb Meir once called an out-of-town donor to make 
an appointment. 

“There is no reason that you and Reb Nosson have 

to waste all those hours,” the 
donor said. “Wait until my next 
trip to New York and I’ll come 
to you.” 

Reb Meir wouldn’t hear of it. 
“We are the ones who need 

your help, so we’ll come to you.” 

“But I have to be in New York anyway,” the donor 
argued. 

“Don’t ‘anyway’ me,” Reb Meir said. “Derech eretz 
dictates that we come to you, so we’re coming.” 

“WAIT UNTIL MY NEXT 
TRIP TO NEW YORK AND 
I’LL COME TO YOU.”

CASH IN THE TRASH
From the brand new Let’s Talk Living Emunah by Rabbi Yaakov Bijou / C.S. Panski

Shlomo was putting on his 
coat after Maariv when he was ap-
proached by Eliezer, a fellow shul 
member. He seemed to be a bit un-
comfortable. 

“My daughter is getting married 
soon,” Eliezer began. “I was won-
dering if you could lend me some 
money. I’m short $30,000.” 

Shlomo felt bad for his friend. 
“That’s a lot of money,” he said. 
“Let me think about it and I’ll get 
back to you.” 

The whole way home, Shlomo 
thought about his friend. Eliezer 
was an honest person and Shlomo 
felt bad for him. He decided that he 
would pull together the funds and 
help him out. 

When he arrived at his house, 
Shlomo went straight down to the 
basement. He had an old suit hang-
ing there and he stored a lot of cash 

in its pockets. To his dismay, it was 
not on the rack where he usually 
kept it. He asked his wife if she had 
seen it anywhere. 

“Yes, I actually threw it out yes-
terday,” she said, oblivious to the 
amount of money that was inside. 
“You haven’t worn that suit in years.” 

Stop for a moment: Imagine some-

one tells you they threw out a valuable 
item of yours. How would Hashem 
want you to react?

Shlomo’s face turned white. He 
rushed outside to the garbage bins. 
Thankfully, the trash had not yet 
been collected. Together, he and his 
wife rummaged through the bags, 

searching for 
the old, cash-
filled suit. 
After a few 
minutes, they 
found it and 
breathed a 
sigh of relief. Thank You, Hashem, 
for sending Eliezer to me, on this very 
night, he whispered. One more day 
and all this money would have gone to 
the dumpsters! 

Think a little deeper:  When Shlo-
mo found his nearly lost money, he 
hadn’t even done the chesed yet. He 
had only resolved to do it. Yet Hashem 
already rewarded him for his good in-
tentions! Imagine the reward Shlomo 
will reap for actually helping out a fel-
low Jew. 

Did you ever feel “paid back” for a 
good deed? Share your Hashgachah 
Pratis story with your family.  

SHLOMO’S FACE 
TURNED WHITE. HE 
RUSHED OUTSIDE TO 
THE GARBAGE BINS.
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Perspective Parnassah

Watch an exciting, in-depth  
interview with the author of  

THE MYSTERY AND THE MAJESTY

Rabbi Daniel Glatstein
at  artscroll.com/insideartscroll

Also available: Interviews with  
Rabbi Gedaliah Zlotowitz/Rabbi Yisroel Besser, Rabbi Meyer Yedid, 

Rabbi David Sutton, Rabbi Yaakov Feitman, and Rabbi Paysach Krohn

TOO MUCH TO DO
Food for Thought by Rabbi Yitzchok Hisiger

He did not realize it at the moment, but it was to 
be the last time that Rav Chaim Dov Keller zt”l, rosh 
yeshivah of the Telshe Yeshivah in Chicago, would be 
seeing his beloved rebbi, Rav Elya Meir Bloch zt”l, rosh 
yeshivah of Telshe Yeshivah in Cleveland. Many years 
later, the scene remained vivid in Rav Keller’s mind and 
he shared the following memories:

When Rav Keller entered the rosh yeshivah’s 
room in the hospital with some others, Rav Elya Meir was not there. 
Only after a while did the rosh yeshivah enter, dragging his slippered 
feet and leaning heavily on his stepson, Reb Mordechai Glicksman. 
Perspiration beaded his forehead and he had considerable trouble 
breathing. Rav Keller winced at the sight. 

Rav Elya Meir, who had always greeted all b’seiver panim yafos 
and with genuine warmth, could not gather the strength to say, 
“Shalom aleichem.” Not even a nod. He merely acknowledged his 
visitors’ presence with his eyes. With great difficulty, he was helped 
to an armchair and sat there breathing heavily. 

After a few moments, he said three words: “Ah shvere mishpat [A 
hard, painful judgment].” 

This was the only time Rav Keller ever heard the rosh yeshivah 
utter a complaint about something personal. Finally, the rosh ye-
shivah caught his breath, managed a weak smile, extended his frail 
hand, and said, “Shalom aleichem.” 

Then he explained: “It’s a hard judgment. But it’s not the pain. 
From the time that I was young, I’ve never known what it means 
to sit idle. I would be learning myself or with others, or writing or 
speaking or reading, or even fixing something around the house. 
But to just lie in bed and do nothing is a terrible punishment.” 

Thus did Rav Elya Meir see himself just before he passed away. And 
thus do his thousands of talmidim and admirers remember him. Rav 
Keller, one of his prominent students, who just recently passed away, em-
bodied this. Rav Keller, like his rebbi, Rav Elya Meir, could never sit idle. 
There was too much to be done. 

PROVIDING FOR  
MY CHILD

Life’s Blessings by Rabbi 
Abraham J. Twerski, M.D.

Many people de-
lude themselves when 
it comes to the pursuit 
of parnassah.

Rav Simchah Bun-
im of P’shische asked 
a man, “Why are you 
exerting yourself all day to earn money? 
Why don’t you spend more time on dav-
ening and Torah study?”

The man answered, “Rebbe, for my-
self I don’t need much, but I must pro-
vide for my child.”

The rebbe answered, “When this 
child grows up, he, too, will spend all his 
day trying to earn money, and he, too, 
will say that he does not need much for 
himself, but must provide for his child. 
And so it goes on, generation after gen-
eration. No one needs much for oneself, 
but one must provide for ‘the child.’ 
Where is this ultimate child who has 
been driving all the generations to dis-
traction?”

The Chofetz Chaim said that exert-
ing oneself excessively for parnassah is 
like a passenger on a train who is push-
ing against the carriage wall in an effort 
to make the train go faster. All he does is 
exhaust himself; he does not increase the 
speed of the train. 


