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said to her: "I saw an old man in heaven who said to me: 
Now your name is Chayim, go back down." 
More than once, his Rabbi, Chacham Ezra, said to him, “Your 
pidyon nefesh makes a great impression in heaven.” 
Rabbeinu zlh”h tried very hard to match couples, and when 
he saw fit, he frequently asked his students for help in order to 
bring them closer to him and deepen the relationship between 
them.  When Sukkot came, he would prevent his sons from 
building the sukkah, saying: "I prefer that my students build 
the sukkah so that they will feel connected to their rabbi 
and will be very attached to me!" 
On his way to the yeshiva, too, he would buy some 
vegetables and leave them in the store. After the class, he 
would ask his student to bring the vegetables to his home, 
and then casually sit down and talk to him and strengthen 
him in the work of G-d. 
There was a time when the economic situation of the 
yeshiva was very difficult. One morning Chacham Yosef 
Ades noticed that the Rosh Yeshivah, Chacham Yeuda 
Tzadka, was concerned about the financial pressure. 
"Why is your honor worried?" asked Chacham Yosef Ades. 
"In ten days, the salaries of the yeshiva students must 
be paid, and until now I have not received even a 
quarter of the amount," said the Rosh Yeshiva. 
"I am surprised that your honor is worried now for 
something that should happen in 10 days," said 
Chacham Yosef Ades, adding, "Your honor shall not worry 
at all! I am sure that with God's help, the required amount 
will be received in full " 
A day before the payment of salaries, the wife of Chacham 
Yosef asked: "Do you have the money to pay the 
salaries?" "No"!" answered Chacham Yosef, “But who 
cares today about tomorrow? our Father in heaven is a great 
savior and his salvation comes as the blink of an eye!"  
The next morning, when Chacham Yosef opened the door of 
his house to go to the yeshiva, he noticed a bag hanging from 
the door handle on the outside. When he opened the bag and 
 

 
 
 

Every year during Chol Hamoed Sukkot, we remember our 
great Rabbi Chasidah Kadisha and Prisha, Tzadik Yesod 
Olam, our teacher and Rabbi and the crown of our head, 
Chacham Yosef Ades ztz"l, may his merit protect us, from 
the heads of the glorious Yeshivat “Porat Yosef” Who 
passed to the heavens on the eve of Shabbat Chol HaMoed 
Sukkot in the year 5753, at the age of sixty-nine years. 
He was called Yosef because he was born on the 20th of 
Tishrei 5684, on the sixth day of Succot, the day of the 
Uzhppizin of Yosef HaTzadik.  
From his youth, he was characterized by holy and pure 
practices, celibacy and Hasidius, and he studied at the 
“Porat Yosef” yeshiva in the Old City of Jerusalem with our 
great sages, Chacham Ezra Attia and Chacham Yeuda 
Tzadka ztz”l and Ziy”a. Over the years, he and his Rabbi, 
Chacham Ezra Attia, were connected in wonderful a 
wonderful deep relationships that went beyond the ordinary 
framework of a rabbi and a student, until he expressed 
himself to him in the words:”the light of my eyes.”  
When they offered Chacham Ezra a cup of tea, he would ask for 
another cup and pour about half of his glass into it, give it to the 
emissary and say, "This you shall give to Chacham Yosef"!  
Rabbeinu zlh"h was famous for the “pidyon nefesh” 
(redemption of the soul - paying money to cancel the 
suffering of physical illness), where everybody merited and 
immediately after the pidyon became healthy, as it 
happened in the wonderful case of a small child who became 
mortally ill and reached a state of death. His mother, who 
merited to trust and follow the sages of Israel, came to our 
rabbi's house and asked that he do a “pidyon nefesh” on 
her son. Then she went to the hospital and the doctor 
greeted her sadly and announced that her son had died. 
"It cannot be!!" the woman screamed, "Chacham Yosef 
did a pidyon nefesh to him and even changed his name 
to Chayim (life)!!!” 
She immediately entered the room and paused for a few 
minutes next to her son, who suddenly opened his eyes and 
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Shabbat Chol Hamoed Sukkot and Simchat Torah 5779. 
The passing of a Tzadik Yesod Olam (Pillar of the world)! 

 
 

 

 
 

Candles lighting time:         Shabbat ends:                  Lastest Kriat Shema:               Mincha Gedola:   
           

 Los Angeles: 18:20              Los Angeles: 19:17          Los Angeles: 8:58                     Los Angeles: 13:13   
    New York: 18:22                   New York: 19:22               New York: 8:57                         New York: 13:16         
                         London: 18:24                      London: 19:33                   London: 8:51                             London: 13:20 

FYI: This wonderful Torah newsletter is available in Hebrew, English and French. As we get your request at 
Alon.Ahavat.Israel@gmail.com, we will email it to you and to anyone you see fit. Yishar Koach!!! 

 

mailto:Alon.Ahavat.Israel@gmail.com


 
 ו..."         "ברוך פודה ומציל, ברוך שמו"!!        "אין סוף תודות, לאין סוף ברוך הוא"!!!בס"ד     "אין עוד מלבד    

 

 

 
  
 
 

 

 

Dear brothers and sisters! 
Unfortunately, most of the letters that come to my desk 
deal with the troubles of the people of Israel, each one 
and their plight. 
I always pray that I will not fail in my judgment and act 
correctly in deciding the order of their urgency, and 
that I will merit to provide clear and correct answers. 
Recently, dozens of letters of downtrodden people who 
have accumulated on my desk, people who got into 
economic troubles and they are crying out for help. I 
had no choice but to bring two of them here, these are 
not "private letters" but "public letters." 
 
Question A: 
In honor of the Rabbi, Shalom and Bracha! 
We are the parents of five children. Unfortunately, our 
economic situation has deteriorated greatly, and we 
have been in severe debt for expensive and difficult 
medical treatments that our dear son was forced to 
undergo. 
During the five years after our marriage, we lived in 
economic well-being because we were both high-ranking 
workers in two different factories, and our salaries were 
very high, until that difficult and black day when we 
learned of our son's severe illness. We had to stay at his 
bedside during the long and terrible hospitalization 
period, and when one of us was next to the child in the 
hospital, the other had to be home with the little ones, so 
we were unable to continue functioning in our jobs to the 
satisfaction of the principals, and we were unfortunately 
fired from our work. 
The big debts we are in are getting bigger and bigger 
from day to day. There are days when our little children 
go to bed without dinner. 
It has been a long time that our joy of life is absent 
from our home, and the most difficult thing is the great 
humiliating I have to go through a minimum of twice a 
week, when I go out at night to collect the remnants of 
the market and shops in the area, this is something I 
can never get used to!! It's very hard! I often say to 
myself: "My death is better than my life." 
I hate the holidays! It's hard for me to see the 
neighbors' children dressed in fancy clothes that peck 
at the eyes of my little children who have not had a new 
garment for a long time. 
I always hate the sad holidays in our home because we 
cannot buy special and delicious food for the holiday, 
we go through many difficulties in life and I do not 
want to share them with anyone, yet I decided to write 
because I am sure there are many poor families like us 
and even more than us, and they are too, like us, 
ashamed to ask for help, and I wanted to ask you, my 
neighbors and theirs, wherever you are, please! Open 
your eyes and come to us! If you make an effort to come 
 

 
saw that it was full of banknotes. With great joy and haste, 
Chacham Yosef marched to the yeshiva with the bag in his hand. 
When he reached the steps of the yeshiva, Chacham Yosef 
noticed that the Rosh Yeshiva was waiting for him at the front 
door. Immediately he lifted the bag up and said to the Rosh 
Yeshivah: "Please, it seems to me that this is the amount needed 
for the yeshiva students' salaries!" "What's the amount in the 
bag?" Asked the Rosh Yeshiva.  
“I do not know," answered Chacham Yosef. “A few minutes ago, 
I found this bag hanging on my door. " On their way to the 
yeshiva office, the Rosh Yeshiva mentioned the amount needed 
for the salaries, and when they finished counting the money, there 
was exactly the amount that the Rosh Yeshiva had mentioned. 
For more than 40 years, Rabbeinu zlh”h merited and prayed 
Netz (at sunrise) at the Western Wall every morning, after 
which he taught Torah to his students. At the end of the study 
he did not spare his honor and would beg and wander at the 
Western Wall, collecting charity and distributing everything to 
Torah scholars and needy families. Before the holidays he 
would distribute very large sums of money.  
At the end of his life, when he was hospitalized, and his son came 
to visit him, he asked him: "Did you already distribute the 
allowances for the holiday?" "No!" replied his son. "So I forbid 
you to come back and visit me until you finish raising the 
money and distributing it!" our great Rabbi commanded him. 
Once a lonely widow came to him and asked: "Rabbi! Please 
pray for me to die! I am alone day and night!" "G-d forbid"! 
Answered Rabbeinu zlh"h, and from that day he commanded 
that she be a guest on his table every Shabbat, while he sat 
and spoke to her with words to strengthen her. During the 
funeral, this widow came out of her house and cried: "Who will 
encourage me? And who will say the kiddush on Shabbat 
for me? Please! Rabbi Yosef, take me with you!" And a few 
days after, on the Isru chag of Sukkot, she also passed away.  
He almost never ate outside his home, even the bread was 
baked in the house and the slaughter of the chicken was made 
by a personal Torah scholar he trusted. He testified about 
himself: "I never bought a newspaper, not even an ultra-
Orthodox newspaper!" fearing that it might contain Lashon 
Hara and he would be considered as helping the wrongdoers.  
When he came to visit one of his disciples who had fallen ill, the 
latter said to him: "Forgive me! Rabbeinu did not have to bother!" 
“Perhaps you will also tell me not to put on tefillin because of the 
effort required?" answered our Rabbi and added: “Whoever 
commanded me to do this, also commanded me to do this!" 
In Hoshana Rabba, 5752 (1991), when he completed the study 
of Adara Zuta in his Sukkah, he said to his students: "Anyone 
who understands what is written in the Adara knows how 
much pleasure it is to pass away to the world of truth (the 
next world) on such a night,” and Hashem fulfilled his will and 
the following year his funeral took place on the night of Hoshana 
Rabba, and thousands of people walked after his bed, May his 
merit protect us and all of Israel. Hashem should merit us to 
follow his ways and to learn from his actions and to adhere to his 
virtues and qualities, Amen!!! 

 
 
 
 

     This newsletter is dedicated to the holy memory of our father, the Torah 

With blessings for Shabbat Shalom, Moadim Le’Simcha,  
May you merit long and happy years,  

Moshe Yazdi 
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have the means!! Do not think for a moment that we are 
idlers and do not want to work. Many of us have 
justified reasons that force us to stay home and not go 
to work. Here are the holidays coming and we have no 
way to begin. So please help us to begin and may you 
never know any day of sorrow.  
I wrote this letter when two of my good friends sit 
beside me, and their economic situation is much more 
difficult than mine, and I am sure that there are many 
more like me who are desperate for help much more 
than I am. Help us! 
                From us: Parents on the verge of losing hope. 
 
Answer: 
In the beginning I would like to ask the forgiveness of those 
who, because of the short space we have, I had to refrain 
from quoting their letters. 
These letters hurt any heart, and I have no choice but to go 
back and cry out the cries of these needy families and ask 
all our brothers and sisters everywhere: Please! Gather to 
benefit these families who need your attention and cry that 
you dedicate your time and money to them. We must do 
everything for them, for each and every one of us is subject 
to the divine command: "You shall hold him," we must 
hold and support them and observe the second order: "You 
shall give him," and it is a sacred duty and a great 
privilege to each and every one of us to do everything we 
can for them. Who is greater than Necdemon Ben-Gurion, 
who was known and famous for his great help to the poor 
of his generation, and yet he was punished, and his 
daughter came to poverty, and the Gemara elaborates 
(Tractate Ketubot 67a) the reason for his punishment and 
says that he was punished because he could help much 
more than what he helped. 
Moreover, with the help of the Almighty, I will try very hard 
to establish a large foundation that will be able to help 
many families, and since I need a great help from heaven 
for this purpose, I would ask all of our distinguished readers 
to pray for me to be able to quickly establish this fund 
without any delays. With the prayers of the public I am 
certain that with the help of the Almighty I will succeed in 
doing so, and already now I am praying before my Father in 
heaven: Please! Help me establish this wonderful fund 
for the sake of our wonderful people who need this 
very much, Amen!!! Tizku LeMitzvot and kol tuv!! 
Those interested in helping me should contact me at 
0505-202-102. 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
and help us, I am sure you will succeed! We need you! 
We hope and expect for the moment when the door will 
open, and we will receive a shipment of basic 
commodities that you bought us! Please think about us 
and do it for us!! 
Remember! In one concentrated purchase, you bring 
light and joy into the home of a needy family that 
wishes only to survive and move on. 
         From us: very painful and exhausted parents. 
 
Question B: 
Dear Rabbi! 
In the beginning, I would like to thank you for the 
words of wisdom and strength you give us every week. 
I am sure that even you do not know how much 
strength you give me and many like me who need it. 
I will write to you briefly: My economic situation is very 
difficult, but I do not mean in my letter to ask for help, and 
since I do not want to hurt you and the dear readers, I will 
not elaborate on how difficult my financial situation is. 
I thought of a wonderful idea that could help so many 
families like us in ending the difficult financial 
situation, and since I cannot convince people to apply 
the idea for the reason I will detail below, I decided to 
write to you in the hope that you might be able to 
initiate and do so, or alternatively persuade greater 
rabbis to do so. 
My idea: Because we have in our nation business 
people who are rich and wealthy, and most of them 
have a warm heart and are happy to help needy 
families, certainly if all of them join together they can 
establish a fund for the welfare of unfortunate people 
like me.  So what do you think about working to 
establish this global fund, I have no doubt that they 
can contribute to the fund very large sums of money 
and together they will be able to provide all our 
minimal needs. 
Please Rabbi! Your answers in this section prove how 
attentive and compassionate you are to help in any 
trouble, so why don’t you do it? And if for any reason 
you cannot do this, then perhaps you will try to 
persuade other rabbis as much as you see fit, to get up 
and do it. We are down there, the needy families, need 
and cry for any help, and we beg you, the distinguished 
businessmen: Please! Have mercy on our little children 
that we cannot give them even their minimum needs! 
Help us! It's very hard for us! And I will add and write, 
with your permission: We really do not have envy your 
enormous success, yet we want to write to you: You 
are rich, and you already have apartments and money 
for your great-grandchildren, so why not think about 
our children and us? Why? It is clear to all of us that 
helping us not only will not harm you but will improve 
and strengthen your status and you will succeed and 
prosper more and more, please! Help us! We need your 
help! We do not wish any Jew, and certainly not you, to 
go through the difficult days we are in, we often cry 
after a child's request to buy him a garment or shoes 
and we are forced to refuse him, because we do not have 
  

Scholar Kvod Harav Yashar ben Tzion Ben Shifra, of blessed memory.     

Blessing of the Year!!! 
All Torah newsletters during this year are dedicated  

to the success of my beloved dear friends,  
who help me greatly with the printing and distribution  

of this Torah newsletter:  
 

Eliyahu Shimon Ben Gigi Hy”v              Chagai Cohen Hy”v 
 Shulamit Abuzaglo Hy”v                          Limor Cohen Hy”v 

 

May our Heavenly Father fulfill all their wishes for the good and 
they will merit to be blessed with all the blessings of our Holy 

Torah, AMEN!!! 
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Mor our father’s immense love for our holy Torah and the observance of its Mitzvot knew no bounds. 
Each year he would surprise the congregation’s members with his great joy on the day of Simchat Torah as he sang all the 
special songs which were sung by the community’s rabbis in the city of Harat in Afghanistan. 
While we were children, he always stressed to us the virtue and importance of our Torah scholars. He would praise the sages 
of Israel throughout the generations, and sometimes while he was telling the story his eyes streamed with tears, and we, as 
children would ask: "Abba! Why are you crying?" and he z”l would embrace us warmly and say, "I want and pray to G-d 
that you, my sons, will be the lights of the generation as well." 
When we grew up and merited to study at the esteemed "Porat Yosef" yeshiva, Mor our father z”l's face was beaming with 
joy. Whenever we were in public he would open with infinite thanksgiving to the almighty G-d and would say to all: "I thank 
you Hashem in Heaven, that you gave me the merit to have both my sons learn Torah in a holy Yeshiva," and 
everyone would be so impressed by his love and his devotion to our holy Torah.  
One day we traveled out of town to a family Simcha. When we arrived at the shopping center where the hall was located, Mor 
our father suddenly stopped, and started looking at the signs over the businesses in the area.When we asked him: "Abba! 
What happened, why are you looking at the stores?" he replied: "I am looking at the signs that say: "A. Mizrachi and Sons 
Jewelry ", "Cohen and Sons construction" , These people brought their children into their business and their children are now 
just like them, and I was fortunate that Hashem gave me the merit of having sons that are better than me, since on the sign of 
the grocery store that I own it says "Yazdi’s Market" only, and my precious sons sit in the Beit Midrash and study Torah, so I 
am looking at these signs, and I am so thankful to G-d who gave me this enormous merit.” 
 

                                      Tnsb”h.      His merit should protect us.    To be continued next week. 
  

 

 
 
 

 
 
One day a grandchild asked his grandpa: “What do you have in your hand”? 
“A pupa” replied the grandfather, “and inside the pupa is a butterfly.  Soon the pupa will open and the butterfly will emerge from it”. 
The kid got excited and asked: “Will you give it to me?” 
“Yes” said grandpa, “but you have to promise me that when the pupa opens, and the butterfly will flutter its wings on the walls of 
the pupa, you will not help him exit.  Let him come out on his own power”. 
The boy promised and took the pupa home.   
At home he stared at the pupa, and suddenly he saw the pupa moving and a small hole appeared.  Inside the pupa was a 
beautiful moist butterfly, who fluttered its wings with all its strength on the walls of the pupa, trying to get out, but without 
success.  
The boy felt sorry for the poor creature and wanted to help the butterfly come out, but he remembered his grandpa’s words, and 
abstained from helping. 
After a while the boy could not restrain himself anymore.  His heart couldn’t stand it, and his pity overtook his promise to his 
grandpa.  He opened the pupa’s 2 halves to allow the butterfly to come out. 
The freed creature flapped its wings a bit, and flew out.   
The smile was not yet formed on the boy’s lips, when the butterfly fell dead to the ground. 
The boy picked up the dead butterfly and started to cry.   
With butterfly in hand he went to his grandpa and showed it to him without saying a word. 
Grandpa looked at the boy and asked:  “You helped him get out, didn’t you?”  “Yes”, replied the boy. 
“You understand my child?” Continued grandpa, “The struggle of the butterfly in the pupa strengthens its wings.  When it hits the 
walls of the pupa its wing muscles become strong so that he can fly with them.  By helping him you prevented him from 
developing and strengthening his muscles which he needs in order to fly, and because his muscles weren’t strong enough he fell 
and died"… 
This begs the question: 
Who is the designer that knew how many flaps the butterfly needs in order to strengthen its wings and be able to fly? 
Who is the planner that knew what the exact thickness of the pupa’s walls should be, in order to open at the correct time and 
release the butterfly so that it can fly into the world? 
The answer is one:  Only The Creator, Hashem, knows exactly how to create it, thus proving his Divine Omnipotence. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

The following is an example of the holy customs and 
ways of our father, who served G-d with all his being, 
Kvod Harav (KH), Yashar Ben Tzion Ztz”l ben Shifra A”h. 

To merit and spread Torah, look for us and follow us (Harav Moshe Yazdi) on  and on   


