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for a living, the 'simple people' whose love of the Torah was 
obvious from their radiant faces. I was jealous. I was very 
jealous of the simplicity, the purity, the honesty, the love 
that rested between them and enveloped them. 

The host, R‟ Shmuel Guzlan Hy”v, stood in front of me and 
said, "Kvod Harav! There are many miraculous stories 
about the Rabbi of the Hillulah, but I'll tell you what 
happened with me personally. 

I was five years old and still couldn't stand on my feet 
and certainly not walk. My parents A”h were righteous 
and innocent people, who did everything for my 
recovery, but in vain. 

On the day of the Hillulah of the Tzadik, my father said to 
Mother: "Only the Tzadik can cure the child. Let's go to him." 
Father carried me in his arms and began to walk towards 
the grave site of the Tzadik, with Mother beside him.  

When they arrived at the grave site, father said to the 
Tzadik: "Only you can do what no doctor can do. Here is 
the child, I leave him here with you and ask you to cure 
him, and that he will come home walking." 
Father put me on the grave and returned home with mother. 

After about an hour, mother said to Father "I am worried 
about the child. What is happening to him there?"  

"Don't worry," Father told her, adding, "He is in good hands. 
In better hands then mine and yours." 

That moment, I opened the door and entered the house. 
Father and mother began to shout with joy. I still remember 
their happy crying to this day. Within minutes, the neighbors 
also joined in their celebration. They picked me up and 
passed me from one person to another until Mom said, "Let 
him down, I want to see him walk on his own two feet!" 

We all returned to the grave site of the Tzadik. Joy broke 
out from the hearts of us all. The whole town celebrated 
with us. There and then, Father decided to host a Hillulah in 
honor of the Tzadik every year."   
 

 

 
 

 
It was on Rosh Chodesh Tevet when, as is our custom b”h 
and bli neder, we hold a Rosh Chodesh festive meal in 
Meron, at the grave site of the Holy Tana, Rabbi Shimon 
Bar Yochai Zya”a. 

We returned happy and joyful with the great privilege that 
we merit every Rosh Chodesh. 

While singing praises to Hashem in the car, the cellphone 
rang and I was asked if I could participate in two days, on 
the 3rd of Tevet, in the Hillulah of the man of G-d, Rabbi 
David ben Rabbi Baruch HaCohen Zya”a.  

"Where is the Hillulah going to be?" I asked.  

“In the house of Rabbi Shmuel Guzlan," they answered me, 
“The father-in-law of Rabbi Aharon Ben Gigi, Hy”v.”  

R‟ Aharon Ben Gigi Hy”v lives in Mevaseret Zion and tries 
every Wednesday to attend our regular class that takes 
place at the clinic of R‟ Aryeh Hariri Hy”v, in the Kiryat 
Yovel neighborhood. 

R‟ Aharon also takes great pains to prepare and serve the 
meal after class. So I felt an obligation out of “gratitude” to 
participate in the Hillulah that his father-in-law would host in 
honor of the righteous Rabbi z”ya. 

As soon as I entered, I was surprised and delighted at the 
sight of the great crowds of people attending out of respect 
for the Righteous Rabbi, the lighting of the wicks floating in 
bowls of oil that each guest was asked to light, and the 
amazing smell of many cooked dishes that reminisce of the 
best of Morocco's tastes.  

The great hospitality of R‟ Shmuel Guzlan and his wife, 
Mrs. Rachel, warmed the hearts of all the guests, all of 
whom, with no exceptions, seemed to be in awe of the 
spiritual atmosphere that prevailed there.  

As an avid corner seat fan, I slipped out of the hands of the 
distinguished host and hurried to sit in a corner I saw 
immediately upon entering the living room. 

I sat in the corner watching all the guests, people who work 
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Lesson of Parshat "Shemot" 5780.  

The man of G-d, R‟ David Ben R‟ Baruch HaCohen Zya”a! 
 
 

 

Candles lighting time:  Shabbat ends:              Latest Kriat Shema (M”A):    Latest Kriat Shema (Gr”a):      Mincha Gedola:   
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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!!! 
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After I spoke, the son, Avraham Guzlan, who works as a 
taxi driver, approached me and said, "I want to tell you my 
story, too. A few months ago, I went to Morocco. Of course, 
before the trip, I planned to visit the Tzadik and pray at his 
grave site. I shared my plan with my fellow travelers and 
they immediately said, "We want to come with you to the 
grave site of the Tzadik too."  
We arrived in Morocco and travelled its sites. The night 
before my trip to the Tzadik, my friends told me that they 
would not join me in my trip to the Tzadik. I was 
disappointed but said nothing. 
I went to bed but I could not fall asleep. I decided to get up 
and drive to the Tzadik right now.  

I went down to the hotel lobby. I do not know why I 
approached a person I saw in the lobby and said to him: "I 
am going to the grave site of Rabbi David Ben Baruch 
HaCohen. 

"Wow! I also want to go to him right now too," he told me.  
I was very happy that I had a friend that would join me on 
the way. 
We left the hotel and stopped the first taxi coming our way. 
When we asked if they know the way to the grave site of 
Rabbi David Ben Baruch HaCohen, the taxi driver 
answered us: “Not only do I know the way to his grave site, 
but I am also a good friend of the caretaker who watches 
over the grave site." 

As soon as we got into the taxi, the driver called his friend, 
the caretaker, and said: "I am with some people on the way 
to the grave site of the Tzadik." 
"Come and I will open the place for them especially," the 
caretaker replied. 
Indeed when we arrived, the guard opened the door to the 
grave site for us. 

We were there alone, we saw it as a sign from heaven that 
we, of all people, were actually invited to the grave site of 
the Tzadik.” 

Toward the end of the Hillulah, a smiling charismatic young 
man came into the room. His legs had been amputated and 
he sat in a wheelchair. 

"This is my brother," Avraham told me.  

"What is your name?" I asked.  

"Aharon" He answered me, adding: "You don't remember 
me, but years ago I would attend your classes in „Cafe 
Neeman‟ in Ramat Eshkol.” 

The great mother, Mrs. Rachel Guzlan t”ch, stood next to 
her son Aharon and told me:" You must hear his story. This 
boy completely belongs to Rabbi David ben Baruch Ztz‟l". 
"I'm a survivor of a terror attack." R‟ Aharon began to tell 
his story. "I was sitting at the bus station in the French Hill 
(in Jerusalem) when I suddenly noticed a terrorist sitting 
inside a car. He was holding his cellphone upside down. I 
did not hesitate for a moment.  

As a soldier of “Mishmar HaGevul” (Border Patrol), I 
stormed towards him. The terrorist opened the car door 
and started to escape. I didn't know that he had an 
explosive belt attached to his body and while I was chasing 
him, he blew himself up. I was already close to him and I was  

 

 

R‟ Shmuel continued: "When I got married, I also decided 
to host every year a celebration in honor of the Tzadik." 
This is where Mrs. Rachel t”ch joined the conversation and 
said: "When we immigrated to Israel we were living in  a 
transit camp in the asbestos shacks in Kiryat Yovel. Our 
financial situation was very difficult. There was hardly 
anything to eat.  
My husband heard that they were hosting a Hillulah in 
honor of the Tzadik elsewhere and told me: "Because this 
year we have no money to make a 'Hillulah feast', I want at 
the very least to go and light a candle there, at the Hillula 
that is held in honor of the Tzadik." 

"No! You're not going there," I told him, adding, "Go and tell 
all the neighbors that we are hosting a Hillulah in honor of 
the Tzadik." 

"But How? We have no food! How are you going to host a 
Hillulah?" He asked.  
"We'll do it with what we have" I replied. "Go and invite the 
neighbors." 

I took the little rice I had and put in one pot and the little 
semolina in the other pot and the great miracle happened. 
Suddenly, the pot with rice was filled with rice and the pot 
with semolina was filled with semolina. 

All the pots filled. When my husband returned with the 
guests, he too was struck by the additional miracle that had 
just occurred.  

It was a very special and joyous Hillulah.  
At night, I went to sleep and Rabbi David Ben Baruch the 
Cohen Ztz‟l appeared in my dream and began counting 
gold coins into my hand and said to me, "I give you money 
so that you make a Hillulah for me every year." Since then 
and till today, Thank G-d, we merit to do this, and every 
year the money comes just a few days before the Hillulah." 

I was sitting there and seeing it. Not only did I hear their 
stories. But I saw. Yes! I actually saw! They managed to 
completely draw me into the story. Just like that! They 
were telling it with such enthusiasm, with such love for the 
Tzadik, the words were pouring out of their mouths and 
their admiration for the Tzadik was burning in their eyes. 
It's very easy to get drawn into the story and feel the 
miraculous stories. 

I am not used to drinking Alcohol at all, but when the 
honorable host handed me a shot of Arak, of course I did 
not refuse. I drank. 

The host, who was in very high spirits, poured me another 
glass. I drank. When he noticed that I was reluctant to 
accept the third glass, he said aloud: "In honor of the 
Tzadik," and I accepted immediately. 

So with the alcohol float in my mind, I was invited to speak 
in honor of the Tzadik. I was dizzy and even felt that my lips 
would not obey me. I was afraid to speak but more than 
anything I was afraid to refuse. In a flash, as I got up from 
my seat, I cried out in my heart: "Please G-d! Help me in 
the merit of the Tzadik and in his honor I will be able to 
focus and speak properly." See this wonder!!! At that 
moment, the haze of alcohol disappeared from my mind as 
if I didn't drink at all. 
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Since even a person who merits to make a small Hillulah in 
the synagogue, where light refreshments will be served to 
elevate the soul of the Tzadik, such a Hillulah also brings a 
great satisfaction to the Tzadik, since all the blessings that 
the public say on the refreshments served to them bring a 
great elevation and a great nachat to the Tzadik, who will 
surely pray for all the people who toil for him, and for all the 
participants in the Hillulah.   

More than that: Even if a person sits in his house and 
lights a candle in honor of the Tzadik, and then he and all 
his household members say the blessings of “מגע אש”  - 
(Mezonot, Gefen, Etz, Adamah, Shehakol) and they tell 
stories in praise of the Tzadik‟s virtue, surely it brings the 
Tzadik great pleasure and nachat and he pays back in 
good things to this person and all his family. 
I personally know of families who host once a year a 
Hillulah in honor of a certain Tzadik on the day of his 
passing (every family can, in honor of the special Tzadik 
they chose to do it for), and whenever they need salvation 
during the year, as soon as they mention the name of the 
Tzadik, they see miracles and wonders. The Tzadik feels, 
and in a way sees it as his duty to show gratitude to those 
who do and work for him on the day of his passing.  
Hashem will merit us to honor and toil for the Tzadikim, 
which surely will bring a great kidush Hashem 
(sanctification of G-d‟s Name), and in the merit of the 
Hillulas we do for them we should all merit salvations and 
have all our heart‟s wishes fulfilled for good and blessing, 
and soon may our eyes see and our hearts rejoice in the 
coming of Moshiach, Amen. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 

 

injured in every part of my body. An ambulance rushed me 
to the intensive care unit in the hospital. My condition got 
worse, I was defined as „mortally wounded'.  

One day, the doctors called the whole family by saying, 
"These are the last hours of his life." 
Here, the mother stopped his flow of speech and said: "I 
told the doctor, “you are talking nonsense.‟ Rabbi David 
ben Rabbi Baruch prays for my son and he will return 
home healthy." 
"Madam! I'm sorry to say to you, in this terror attack five 
people were injured," the professor said, adding: "The 
other four unfortunately have already passed away, even 
though their condition was easier than your son's, so there 
is little chance that your son will survive." 
"My son will survive and live," said the wonderful mother, 
adding:"This is because we are very connected to Rabbi 
David ben Rabbi Baruch and he will pray in heaven for 
the health and complete recovery of my beloved son." 
Indeed, the miracle came soon after, suddenly the beloved 
Aaron woke from his coma and the pace of his recovery 
amazed the doctors. 
Here is the place to emphasize what Rabbi Shimon Bar 
Yochai Ztz‟l wrote in the holy Zohar: The Hillulah day of the 
Tzadik is a great day for him. On this day, he has the 
permission to bless and save anyone, even the greatest 
evil person. So when a person comes and makes a feast 
and Hillulah in honor of the Tzadik, he brings a great 
satisfaction to the Tzadik, and the Tzadik rises from one 
world to another, and he immediately seeks mercy for the 
person who has done this for him, and this person merits 
that all his wishes are fulfilled for his benefit and blessing." 
Many people are mistaken in thinking that only a big 
Hillulah with lots of participants has the above wonderful 
virtues, but that is not true at all! 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

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

With Blessing of Hallelujah,  
Shabbat Shalom umevorach,  

All-inclusive salvation and Kol tuv,  
Moshe Yazdi 

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: 

 

 Eytan harel Eliyahu Hy”v, R‟ Aryeh Hariri Hy”v,  David Cohen Hy”v, Eliyahu Shimon Ben Gigi Hy”v  
Yaakov and Orly Daniel Hy”v, Chagai Cohen Hy”v,  Limor Cohen Hy”v, Menashe Naji ben Ruth 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 Zlh"h loved to visit the grave site of Rabbi Shimon Bar Yochai Zya"a. 
Since he was a "central address" among his friends and acquaintances, they often told him their concerns and troubles. 
Mor our father Zlh"h always endeavored to strengthen and encourage them and to give them the right advice to overcome their 
trouble, with the help of G-d. 
After he encouraged and advised them, he would say: "At the same time, it would be very advantageous for you to go to the 
grave site of Rabbi Shimon Bar Yochai in Meron, as he testified about himself: "I can dismiss the whole world from harsh 
judgment." 
His friends, who held him in high esteem, would heed his advice and go to Meron.   
They would often come back to him and tell him about their salvation. 
One day, a bitter person came to Mor our father Zlh"h house, and spoke harshly about his "bad luck". Mor our father Zlh"h was 
able to convince him too to go and pray at the grave site of Rabbi Shimon Bar Yochai Zya"a. After a few days, that person came 
back to Mor our father Zlh"h and told him: "Not only did I not receive salvation, but the situation got worse." 
Dad didn't lose his senses, and asked, "What did you do on the trip to Meron?" "I didn't do anything," the man said, adding: "I sat 
on the bus and just went there." "This is not the way to go to Rabbi Shimon Bar Yochai," Dad said, "You have to study the Holy 
Zohar on the trip." That person accepted his advice and went to Meron again. In a few days he returned to Dad and said:" You 
were right! I read a little from the Holy Zohar while traveling, and I did receive my salvation." 
 

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

 
 
                                                                                                                                                                                      
 
The Gmara, in Baba Batra tractate, states that Torah scholars are exempt from paying taxes and property tax.  
The Rambam (Maimonides) ruled like-wise, and indeed so was the Jewish custom in the old days.  The reason for it was 
because Torah scholars refrain from working so that they can learn and toil in the Torah, which sustains the world and showers it 
with goodness and blessings for its inhabitants.  Also Torah scholars are called Kings, as is written: “Through me kings reign” 
(Proberbs 8:15) and clearly kings don‟t have to pay taxes.  Even the evil Pharaoh, who taxed the Israelites in order to torture 
them, knew that the tribe of Levi needed to be exempt, because they constantly busied themselves with Torah.   
This tale is about Rabi Yehuda Lavi Ztz”l, who was one of the great Torah scholars in Libya, a descendent of the righteous 
Kabbalist Rabbi Shimon Lavi, author of the song “Bar Yochai, you were anointed, with oil of joy, set above your friends”, 
that praises Rabbi Shimon Bar Yochai Ztz”l, and his initials are imbedded in the first letters of each verse.   
Rabbi Yehuda Lavi was blind, but even so he studied Torah day and night, as he would review the many books he had 
memorized. He was famous for his genius knowledge of Torah and for his righteousness. He worked miracles, and even after his 
death, people would come to his grave in Tripoli to pray and ask for salvation. Many were saved in his merit.   
In those days, the Pasha Yusuf Karmeneli ruled Libya, he was kind to the Jews and during most of his rule was benevolent to 
them. Then came a harsh economic period, and the treasury of the country was depleted.  The Pasha had no choice but to 
impose a heavy tax on the citizens, and on the Jewish community he imposed a tax in the amount of 30,000 Franks, which was a 
huge sum at the time. The community pleaded with the Pasha, and begged him to lower the tax, but the empty treasury left him 
no choice.   
The heads of the community gathered and determined a sum each Jew had to pay, each a bit more than they could afford. They 
did not skip Rabbi Yehuda Lavi, and demanded from him a great sum. Though the Rabbi was not wealthy, they knew that with 
his righteousness and his great trust in Hashem he will be able to raise more money than anyone else!   
Rabbi Yehuda was sad for he knew he would have to make great efforts in order to raise such a great amount of money. He was 
so bothered by this, that he was unable to study and he fell asleep, and had a dream. In his dream an old man appeared and 
said to him: “Don‟t worry that you were disturbed from your study by the decree of the gentile ruler, relax and return to your study 
for the decree has been nullified, and everything will be all right”. Rabbi Yehuda awoke and returned to his study.   
The next day he was visited by a Jew named Chai Sarusi Z”L, who had connections to the Libyan ruler and he told him a 
wondrous story:  “An old man appeared in a dream to the Pasha and warned him not to accept a penny from Rabbi Yehuda Lavi, 
and not to harm him, for he is a righteous man, descendent of holy people, and should be exempt from the tax levied on the 
Jews”.  Indeed that same day the Pasha summoned the heads of the Jewish community and asked them if they imposed part of 
the tax on a Jew named Rabbi Yehuda Lavi? They answered they did. He asked what was the amount, and they told him. He 
then said to them: “That Tzadik is worthy of being exempt from tax, I therefore forbid you to make him pay, and I am 
willing to deduct the sum you imposed on him from the total sum I asked from you”.   When the community heads saw 
this, they repented, and made a commitment to no longer impose taxes on Torah scholars, and Hashem will atone! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                                                                                                               
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

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

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. 


