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level and in general! I gave them blessed rain showers 
that they didn’t have for years!!! The nations of the 
world are jealous of the technologies I have given them 
in every field! And what do they give me back? Only 
sorrow and pain! Great Sabbath desecrations. City 
mayors initiate shows and attractions on Shabbat! How 
can they upset me so much?" 
I was silent. I had nothing to answer. After a brief silence, 
the Holy One, blessed be He, said to me, "The 
prosecutors do not stop demanding a serious calamity, 
on the scale of a huge terror attack, heaven forbid ... Of 
course, I do not agree with it in any way! But the 
persecution is increasing from one Shabbat to another. 
I have to shock my sons. They must understand that 
they exaggerated! I have twice destroyed my house in 
order to shake them up and bring them back and repent. The 
Temple is still in ruins, I can only shock them through you. 
People will come and desecrate your honor, strip you off the 
cover, throw you to the floor. They'll pour acid on you. Such a 
pogrom would certainly shock them. I am sure that many 
tears will be flowing from their eyes for your desecration.       
I will present these tears to the persecutors as I tell them: 
"Look how painful they are for the honor of the Torah. 
True!! They desecrate the Shabbat, but only because 
they do not know the severity of the prohibition. They 
do not hate the Torah and its commandments. These 
boiling tears prove that their love for the Torah and its 
commandments knows no bounds. This is a great 
defense for my sons." 
Of course I agreed, only to save you from the calamity. 
Monday night. The night of the 23rd of Shevat. It is 
01:27AM after midnight. 
Suddenly I heard trampling and humiliating footsteps. I was 
very frightened. 
Who are they? What do they want? Were they the violators 
Hashem talked about? I recalled the words of Rabbi 
Shimon  bar Yochai Ztz‟l in the Idra: “It all depends on 
luck, and even a Torah scroll in the hall." 
Within minutes they began to weld the wall of the Holy Arc.  
 

 

A letter from our holy Torah to the people of Israel. 
Shalom to you, the wonderful and beloved Chosen people. 
Until exactly 3,330 years ago I was hidden in Heaven, in the 
Heavenly Hall of Your Father in heaven, the Blessed One. 
He was happy to study with me every day. The instructions and 
attributes of creation are hidden in the words written in me. 
I will never forget the day when I was horrified when He 
turned to me and said to me, "Today I have taken my nation, 
the people of Israel out of Egypt, and in fifty days I want to 
give you to them." I was frightened. 
I was very worried. "Why should I come down from such a 
pure and delightful place to the murky and disappointing 
world of matter?" I thought. 
"Is there is a greater pleasure than seeing G-d every day? 
Why should I miss that?"  
The angels and the Seraphim joined thought like me. But 
Your Father in Heaven forced me to accept His decision and 
in order to appease me He said: "I and you and the people 
of Israel - are one! Even when you go down to them, I'll be 
with you!!! Be calm!" I agreed. 
The fiftieth day came, Shavuot, and He gave me to you. 
Of course Your Heavenly Father fulfilled his promise, and 
commanded you to build him a "dwelling place" and He 
came down to dwell in it. When you entered the Land of 
Israel, he commanded you to build a "Temple" for Him and 
He completely left His place in Heaven and went down to 
dwell in the Temple. 
Unfortunately, you have failed. You have greatly 
disappointed us!!! You have committed sins and 
transgressions and very serious crimes. He had no choice 
but instead of punishing you, he decided to destroy His 
house and burn His Temple. 
After His compassion grew and He rebuilt the Temple for you 
again, you returned to your evil path. You did wrong, 
sinned and committed crimes. Until He had to destroy his 
house again and burn his Temple. 
About two weeks ago, the Almighty again turned to me and 
said to me with great sorrow: "It's hard for me!!! It's very 
hard for me!!! I'm so good for them!!! Both on the personal 
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Question: Dear Rabbi ,shalom and brachah! 
At the outset, I would like to apologize if, heaven 
forbid, you understand from my words that I do not 
honor and respect the rabbis and their emissaries. 
It is very important for me to emphasize that I am not 
religious but traditional, and I come regularly every 
Shabbat to the synagogue with my young son. 
Likewise, I extend my heartfelt blessings to all the non-
profit organizations that operate among the religious 
and ultra-Orthodox public, who do everything possible 
to alleviate the troubles and many problems that beset 
many families in our country. 
However, it is very disturbing to me that all these 
organizations are preoccupied solely with Haredi or 
religious families, but ignore completely secular 
families, even though by any standard they are in need 
of aid, both minimal and maximum. 
Why do the rabbis care only about the religious? Is 
anyone who is not religious not Jewish? How much 
worse and inferior is a non religious person in need, 
than a religious needy person? 
I am very active among the residents of my 
neighborhood, and to my great sorrow every week I am 
exposed to very difficult and heartrending cases. My 
heart breaks that they have nowhere to turn to, even 
for minimal needs. I have no doubt that you too, kvod 
Harav, encounter cases like this and even worse. The 
slight difference is that you see them in the religious 
sector and you immediately assist them. I meet them in 
the secular sector and I cannot help them and I have no 
one to turn to. 
It is well known that you religious and ultra-Orthodox 
are more faithful to the text: "Love your neighbor as 
yourself," no doubt you are more united, and this merit 
is credited to the rabbis who lead you. Therefore I ask, 
why do the rabbi’s not set up these nonprofit 
organizations in secular neighborhoods? I am sure you 
hear about and know that there are difficult cases in 
the secular sector, so how can you ignore them? Why 
should you do this? 
Two months ago, I met a very nice couple who had four 
children, and since they were still "carrying" debts 
from the days when they were single, their financial 
situation is very difficult. It has already happened 
several times that this mother sent her sons to school 
with only a piece of dry bread! I saw with my own eyes 
that their refrigerator was completely empty! In the 
course of my conversation with them, the husband 
said to me: "It's a shame that we do not live in Bnei 
Brak or Jerusalem, where they would help us and give 
us weekly food baskets." I was horrified to hear the 
response of the brother-in-law: "Don’t bother, if you are 
not ultra orthodox you won’t receive anything”! Really 
shocking!! You should have seen the children's sad  

 

 
I saw their faces through the cracks. I hoped they'd come to 
their senses and settle for the desecration done by the welding. 
But no! They decided to go on. Through the big window they 
created, one of them picked me up and threw me to his equally 
cruel friend. The latter did not hesitate to tear off the cover from 
me and threw me on the floor. It hurt me so much. Very much. 
Only five months ago, on Simchat Torah, everyone here 
embraced me and kissed me and danced to the point of 
exhaustion when I was in their lap. And now I'm lying on the 
floor in such a terrible disgrace. 
As I was lying on the floor, agitated by the terrible disgrace, I saw 
the second Torah scroll also being stripped down and thrown to 
the ground. Then the third. Then the fourth. I thought for a moment 
that maybe now they would leave us alone. But no they didn‟t. 
They decided to pour acid on us. It burned a lot. More than it 
burned and stung, I was very offended. "These letters are the 
holiest thing that can be, how can you pour acid on them? Why 
this great hatred?" 
The dawn came. Again footsteps. This time familiar and 
pleasant steps. The worshipers arrived. They were shocked at 
what they saw. They were followed by other worshipers, 
policemen and many residents of the neighborhood. 
They cried. Some cried quietly. Some cried loudly. Their tears 
fell on us. We felt a great relief. These tears removed the 
stinging acid. We received many kisses and hugs. 
Suddenly the Master of the world, your Father in Heaven, 
entered. He bent over and began to gather the tears from over 
us. "I need that," He said as He gathered the tears. He 
gathered mostly the tears that fell from the eyes of the 
"desecrators of the Shabbat." "I need these, with these I will 
prove the eternal love of my dear sons to the holy Torah." 
"I am sorry I had to use you to prove their love for you and to 
save them," said Your loving Father.  "You burned your house 
twice in order to save them," I replied, adding: "So it's not so 
terrible that they throw me to the ground for that." 
While I was lying on the floor, I decided to approach you and 
ask: "Please! Please come back! Gather your strength and 
repent! Return to Your Father in Heaven who destroyed His 
house and burned His Temple for you! His honor and my honor 
have been severely violated only so that you will not suffer harm! 
Please return to us a great love as we deserve! Only in this way 
will we be able to close the mouths and remove all the accusers 
from you without exception. This is the only way that will lead 
you to a happy and joyful life on all levels, and you will be 
rewarded with nachat and joy from all you descendants, and 
certainly happiness will always be in your hearts forever. 
Moreover, as you see I wrote this letter with infinite love. 
Therefore, I ask you to distribute it with all your abilities and 
certainly the words will enter the hearts of sons or daughters in 
the Children of Israel and the name of G-d will be sanctified 
and loved by you, and soon in our days we will merit the 
building of the Temple, and Hashem will dwell in it as before, 
and we will feel the promise of the Creator: "I, the Holy Torah 
and the people of Israel - are one!” Amen!! 

 
 

 
 
 
 

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

With Blessing of Hallelujah, 
Shabbat Shalom umevorach, 

All-inclusive salvation and Kol tuv, 
Moshe Yazdi, in the name of our Holy Torah. 
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buses to get to the hospital." He took these words as a  sort 
of last will, and immediately after her death, the Rabbi ztz"l 
founded and established a wonderful organization called 
"Darkei Miriam", which now numbers about five thousand 
volunteers, who transport in their car patients from all 
sectors to receive treatment at hospitals. 
D. Also in the distribution of food to needy families, I know 
that in most or every charity organization, the distribution is 
for the general population, and the words of that brother-
in-law's were said without investigation and because of lack 
of knowledge. 
E. At the same time, I see it as my duty to correct what is 
understood from your words, that allegedly our secular 
brothers do not set up charities. This is detached from 
reality, and your words are not true at all! Since it is well-
known and publicized, and I also personally know a few 
"secular" non-profit organizations run by people of kindness 
from our secular brethren, and they act greatly with all that 
it entails. 
F. Furthermore you wrote: "you see them in the religious 
sector and you immediately assist them. I meet them in 
the secular sector," I will also correct you in this because 
you do not know the nature of my activity for the past years, 
since, thank G-d, I merit to act and help mainly among our 
secular brothers. There are many more rabbis and activists 
who do this more than me, and we make no difference at 
all between religious and secular, they are completely 
equal in our eyes. 
G. To your main question: "Why do rabbis establish 
nonprofit organizations primarily among the religious 
public?" The answer is simple: It is impossible to establish 
a nonprofit charity organization without volunteers who go 
out to the field and carry out the actual distribution. Since 
the volunteers are usually members of the community 
subordinate to the rabbi, it is easier to work with them in 
their neighborhood for the benefit and well-being of all the 
residents of the area. It is clear that if volunteers organize 
in the secular neighborhoods and take upon themselves 
the distribution and all that is involved in it, and you too, if 
you organize volunteers and set a centre of distribution in 
your neighborhood, I will be the first to happily, with G-d‟s 
help and bli neder, "pick up the gauntlet" and open a 
"center of distribution", and I am sure that other rabbis in 
your area will also be happy to do so much better than me. 
H. Here I call upon all our brothers and sisters everywhere 
in our Holy Land: Please! Please! Rise up and gather your 
strength for those needy families in your area, and with 
careful deliberation and organization on your part we would 
be very happy to complete the work, with G-d's help, and 
recruit for you all that is necessary, and all people who 
merit to make the effort and volunteer for this wonderful 
cause will merit to always be on the giving side, and not the 
receiving side. 
I. A great Yishar Koach for you, my dear friend! And 
hopefully there will be many like you in Israel. 
J. Shabbat Shalom, Good and happy life and 
comprehensive salvation!!! 
 

 
 

eyes, kvod harav. They are aware of their difficult 
situation. Sometimes they ask their parents not to go 
to school because they do not have enough notebooks 
and at school they are punished for it!! 
In the past few weeks I have been reading your 
comments regularly in this newsletter and have 
enjoyed it very much. My dear wife, although she is not 
happy that I go to the synagogue and even tried at first 
to prevent me from doing so, she still does not give up 
on the leaflet. Two weeks ago I was not feeling well and 
thought it better not go to the synagogue. I was 
surprised that even then she did not forgo and sent our 
little son to go and bring the leaflet. It is pleasant to 
read your words written "at eye level" and it is clear 
that you are a part of the people of our nation, so I 
decided to write to you in the hope that you would 
"raise the gauntlet" and address all the rabbis 
concerned and ask them to focus their attention on this 
serious and difficult problem. If you will allow me, I 
appeal to you personally and ask you, on behalf of the 
hundreds of thousands of secular families in need of 
help, scattered throughout our country, who have 
"extinguished their headlights" and do not know who 
to turn to and how to get help. Therefore, please! Come 
to us and develop support centers, soup kitchens and 
charity funds as they are set up with you. I will be your 
first "soldier," and certainly with your skills and 
abilities you will be able to recruit many "soldiers" who 
are stronger, bigger and better than me! 
Me and others like me await your response and your 
actions!!! Thank you. 
 
Answer: 
My dear and esteemed friend! 
A. I was very impressed by your words, and even more by 
your tone. Your sincere and honest words and your great 
deeds among the families in our holy land testify to you 
being of great virtue, and it is quoted in Tractate Avot that 
on a good heart like yours, our Sages of blessed memory 
said that it is the most important and exalted virtue. 
B. Your apology at the beginning of your words and the 
delicate style in your letter saved me from making a 
mistake about you, and I am certain that your criticism was 
expressed only out of ignorance, since it is well-known and 
public knowledge the fact that these large charities, which 
merited to open dozens of branches throughout our holy 
land, such as “Yad Sarah”, “Ezer Mizion", “Magen LaChole” 
and „Ezra VeMarpe”,  provide aid to the whole population 
without exception! I would be grateful if you would go to 
one of the branches near you and prove I am right, that 
everybody receives help with a personal and devoted 
attitude with no difference to race or religion!! 
C. Six years ago, Rabbi Weingarten ztz" died in 
Jerusalem, he accompanied his wife Miriam to 
chemotherapy treatment for a difficult illness in her body.  
One day she said to him: "How difficult it is for these people 
who, in addition to the difficult treatments, are forced to take 
 
 
  

Scholar Kvod Harav Yashar ben Tzion Ben Shifra, of blessed memory.     
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During the years that Mor our father Zlh"h worked as a grocer, he received a telephone call informing him that one of the relatives, 
a young man about 40 year old, had a mental break down, and was hospitalized in a psychiatric ward. "I'll come right away," said 
Mor our father Zlh"h on the phone, as he took off his robe and went to the hospital outside the city. 
When our relative saw him, he started crying bitterly.  He fell on Father's neck and said, "Save me! I don't want to stay here." 
After a long while, Mor our father Zlh"h returned home and said to our mother, may she have long and happy life, "I want to ask 
your permission to bring him to our house for two or three weeks. I am sure that with G-d's help I will succeed in getting 
him out of the deep depression he is in."  
"I happily agree" replied our mother Techi'. 
The next morning, Mor our father Zlh"h went back to the hospital and asked to have his relative discharged. The head of the 
department adamantly objected.  Mor our father Zlh"h did not despair and began a campaign of persuasion that eventually 
convinced the department head, and he agreed to release him as long as his parents sign the release.  
We, the children, were horrified to see the poor mental state of that person. Mor our father Zlh"h told him in an authoritative and 
loving voice: "From this moment on you'll be with me all day long." "Fine," he replied.  
The next morning, he accompanied Mor our father Zlh"h to the Mikveh and prayers, and to his study group.  He spent the whole 
day at the grocery store with Mor our father Zlh"h, who used to joke with him.  He even gave him errands to run, saying, "You are 
a man! You can do it."  
Indeed, in less than two weeks he recovered from his severe depression and returned to his workplace in Tel Aviv. 
"You saved our child!" His parents would say to Mor our father Zlh"h on every occasion they met.  
"Hashem saved him, I just merited to be the messenger," answered Mor our father Zlh"h. 
 

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

 
 

                                                                                                                                                                                      
Someone next to you sneezes, and you automatically, without thinking twice, responded politely:  “To your health!” (Though in 
the United States it is customary to say “Bless you.” In Europe and Israel they say “To your health”). 
What‟s the connection, why do people wish “To your health” to someone who sneezes?  Why those who yawn don‟t get any good 
wish (except maybe a suggestion to take a nap).  In order to answer we need to go back many thousands of years and learn a bit 
about sneezing from our holy sources. 
Sneezing is dangerous. It is brought in the Midrash (Talmudic literature) that in the olden days sneezing was dangerous, as it 
foretold the death of a person.   
This is what is written in the Midrash:  “From the day the heavens and earth were created, there were no sick people. A 
person would go about their business and sneeze, and his soul would come out of his nostrils.   
Until our Patriarch Yaakov Ztz”l, came along and asked for mercy about this, he said to Hashem: “G-d Almighty, don’t take 
my soul away until I bid my family goodbye”, and Hashem acquiesced, as is written:  “And it came to pass after these things 
that Joseph was told:  Behold your father is sick” (Genesis 48:1).  People heard this and wondered, for there was no such thing 
as illness before. That is why, concludes the Midrash, when a person sneezes we wish them life, because the sneeze symbolizes 
the opposite of life.   
As the Jews spread in the diaspora, wishes were created in various languages. 
There is also a custom that a person who sneezes says to himself “For Your salvation I wait Hashem” (Genesis 49:18) as 
gratitude to Hashem for saving him from the dangerous sneeze. 
 

A sneeze as a good omen: 
On the other hand, it is written in the Talmud that a sneeze can also symbolize good things. At the end of a short discussion on 
the subject of sneezing, the conclusion is that a person who sneezes during prayer:  "It is a good sign for him”.  
Why? A sneeze is something that pleases a person, and when he sneezes it is a sign from heaven, that his prayer was 
accepted. “The way he is pleased below, so he gets pleasure from above”.   
The Midrash continues that sneezing is good for a sick person, it symbolizes his recuperation.  
 

The sneeze and the nose:  
Either way, in Judaism the nose is considered very essential, to the point that death can be determined by checking the nose 
only. In the Zohar, Hashem is referred to as “The possessor of the nose”, and in Kabbala it is explained that unlike food, 
scent reaches the nose - symbolizing a high spiritual influence. This is one of the reasons the incense offering, spreading 
delicious scent, was considered one of the holiest jobs at the Temple.   
The high point of the Cohen Gadol (high priest) on Yom Kippur, was when he entered the holy of holies with a pan of incense.  It 
is told that the goats in Jericho, sneezed as they smelled the incense. 
Next time we sneeze, remember the compassion of Hashem. We should all merit good health.  
 
 

 

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   


