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anyone. Even at the start of his time in my Torah classes, 
he always avoided talking to me for fear of disturbing me. 
Only if he found "an appropriate minute" to put a word or a 
question in between, would he do that, and even then in a 
great rush.  

Saying that however, whenever he had to make a decision 
to take significant steps in his life, he would never forgo a 
blessing for success, and at the end of the class he would 
approach me to consult and receive a blessing for success, 
for the advice he was going to implement. 
A few years ago, I did not feel well and unfortunately I had 
a heart attack, may it never happen again.  

Because in those days David Cohen did not attend classes 
regularly, he did not know that I had a heart attack. On the 
week I was admitted to Hadassah Ein Kerem Hospital, 
David Cohen called me and at the beginning of the 
conversation sounded agitated. After he asked a short 
courtesy question, he said: "Kevod HaRav! I have to meet 
you today urgently, whatever time you can." 
"Happily," I replied and added: "Please wait a minute on the 
line." I asked for a minute to think how to do it, because my 
family members around me wouldn‟t allow anyone to meet me. 
I was so happy when an idea came in my head, and I 
immediately said to my beloved friend: "10:30 at night is the 
most convenient time for me. Is it good for you?” I asked. 
"Yes! Certainly,” David answered me and added:" Where 
should I come?" “To Hadassah Ein Kerem's patio (inner 
yard)," and so that David would not ask questions I added: 
"There's a patient there who needs to be blessed, and then 
I'll meet you on the patio." “Okay, with the help of G-d I will 
be there." 
At 9pm I started thinning the 'bodyguards' I had around me, 
I told them that they need to gather strength and go to 
sleep and that I was a bit tired too and it was time to rest, 
and indeed around 10pm everyone left the hospital. 
 

 

 
 

 
The members of our wonderful “Amude HaShalom” 
community include our dear friends R‟ Aryeh Hariri, David 
Cohen and Eitan Harel Hy”v. The three of them were 
childhood friends, went through a lot together, are devoted 
to and love each other heart and soul. 

Most important of all, the three have wonderful character 
traits and are the main pillars of “Amude HaShalom”.  

About eighteen years ago, R‟ Aryeh Hariri came to David 
Cohen's place of business where he works as an 
independent printer with copy and print machines for 
educational and public centers. 

R‟ Aryeh Hariri spotted the weekly Parsha newsletter, 
which was printed at that time on David Cohen's printing 
machine. 

"Whose leaflet is this? Who is the Rabbi who writes this 
leaflet?" Asked R‟ Aryeh Hariri. "Wow, it‟s great that you‟re 
asking," David replied, adding: "It‟s been many weeks since I 
wanted to suggest to our rabbi to write a newsletter which I 
would print, but I am too shy to approach him after class." 

"That‟s a great idea," R‟ Aryeh told him, adding, "You're 
right! I‟ll call the Rabbi right now to suggest it to him.” 

As soon as they suggested it to me, I happily agreed to 
their offer and B”H for more than eighteen years this 
wonderful newsletter is published every week, and we all 
pray to Hashem that He will give us the merit to continue to 
write, print and distribute this leaflet every week until 
Moshiach comes and beyond. 
This was how my beloved friend, David Cohen, became 
the initiator and founder of the "Ahavat Yisrael" Torah 
newsletter. For years, the newsletter was printed on his 
good and efficient machines, but because of the great 
demand that G-d has graced us, David suggested we move 
to a larger printing house that could print tens of thousands 
of leaflets each week. 

David Cohen is a noble man. He cannot bear to disturb  
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Lesson of Parshat “Terumah” 5780.  

Holy Shabbat!! Holy Shabbat!! Holy Shabbat!! (Part C) 
 

 
 

 

Candles lighting time:  Shabbat ends:              Latest Kriat Shema (M”A):    Latest Kriat Shema (Gr”a):      Mincha Gedola:   
           

 Los Angeles: 17:26      Los Angeles: 18:27       Los Angeles: 8:37                 Los Angeles: 9:14                      Los Angeles: 12:35   
 New York: 17:32           New York: 18:28            New York: 8:40                      New York: 9:20                           New York: 12:38        

                         London: 17:15              London: 18:30               London: 8:42                         London: 9:31                              London: 12:43 

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


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

 

 

"How can I expedite it? What should I do?" David asked. 
“You have to come to classes regularly and not miss any 
of them at all," I replied. David accepted upon himself to 
come to classes regularly. I immediately continued to bless 
him, and I promised him that the light of the Torah would 
enter the hearts of his family members. 

I went to sleep in the cardiology department happy and 
lighthearted. 

About two years ago, David told me that his dear son, 
Tomer, had started a business in downtown Jerusalem, 
and from his words I understood that the business was also 
open on the Holy Shabbat day. David was very sad. Tomer 
started a business, closed the business, and again opened 
another business and closed it. 

When I decided to build a pergola for the "Amude 
HaShalom" Soup Kitchen in Jerusalem, the Holy City, 
Yechiel, David‟s brother-in-law, came to build the pergola 
with Tomer helping him. I saw Tomer. An amazing guy. 
With wonderful character traits, like his dad. But it was very 
hard for me to see the many earrings in his ears, his nose 
ring and the odd haircut. They started building the pergola, 
David called me and said, "Kevod HaRav! I would be 
grateful if you talk to Tomer for a few minutes, I so much 
pray for him to become religious." 
"Don't worry," I said to David, adding: "I've already told you 
what will happen, and with the help of G-d it will be very soon." 

A number of months ago, Tomer's friend suggested that he 
join him to work with him in Brooklyn. Tomer willingly 
accepted his offer and arrived at the Chabad community 
center, the community of his good friend. Tomer became 
religious there out of love of Hashem!!! 
Tomer today sets times for Torah study. Tomer today 
observes and fulfils all the Mitzvot, Tomer today worships 
Hashem with joy. Within a few months, Tomer reached 
very high spiritual peaks, which even the ultra-Orthodox 
from birth take several years to reach. 
I am happy to attach photos of Tomer from the past, and a 
picture from the present where he sits as the Sandak 
(godfather) in a Brit Milah in Brooklyn (in the next page). 
Tomer is in a warm, loving relationship with his parents, 
brothers and sisters. 

[Although this is not the place, nevertheless, I consider it 
appropriate to enlighten and comment to those rabbis who 
engage in outreach, who do not properly instruct their 
students. These students disconnect themselves from 
their family on their own accord. They do not speak to 
their sisters at all. Some even descend further and cut 
themselves off from their parents, and they desecrate the 
Name of G-d by doing so. Their wrongdoing is much 
greater than their correct deeds, and certainly not even in 
the fire of hell will they find a cure for their soul‟s defect. 
We, the rabbis, have a sacred duty upon us, to keep our 
eyes open and talk to all the men who are becoming 
religious in our classes, and ask them explicitly about 
their relationship with their parents and brothers and 
sisters and instruct them correctly that they must be very 
respectful towards them. We should also emphasize to them 

 

 

 

I bent over to the little closet, where my suit and shoes 
were stored, and I pulled them out slowly, changed my 
“uniform” and walked towards the door.  

The nurse, who noticed me wearing my suit, rushed to me 
and asked, "Where are you going?" "I have to breathe 
some air" I told her (As if not everyone must breathe air). 
"Okay, I understand," said the nurse, “but why did you take 
off your hospital clothes and put on your clothes?" 
"Because it's more convenient for me to go out to the yard 
with my own clothes," I answered. 
"No"!! The nurse said firmly to me, adding: "You cannot 
go out like this. I ask you to wear the hospital clothes and 
it is best if you give up this trip because you need to be 
escorted.” "You are right" I replied and went back  to bed. 
I put on my hospital clothes again and walked towards 
the door. 

Of course, the dedicated nurse noticed and said, "I will only 
allow you to leave for ten or fifteen minutes." 
As I was walking to the patio, I thanked Hashem that I 
merited to walk my first steps outside of the ward in order to 
do Chesed.  
Two minutes before I arrived on the patio, I called David 
and told him, "You have no idea what sort of kindness you 
do for me when you come here." "Why?" David asked. 
"Because I have been here for two days for observation 
and I am very bored, and finally there is someone I can talk 
to." I answered.  

David was still concerned and asked, "Why observation? 
What happened?" "Everyone knows that for every little 
concern the doctors like to do many tests, so I'm here for 
observation and I'm already on my way to meet you on the 
patio," I answered. I arrived at the patio and David figured 
I'd be in hospital clothes, so he wasn't scared to see me 
dressed like that. 
We sat at the patio and talked, and David told me about the 
matter which was indeed very urgent. I was very glad that I 
didn't postpone my meeting with him, because only at the 
meeting did I realize how urgent and necessary it was to 
meet and talk. 

At the end of the meeting, David said to me: "Kevod HaRav, 
I come to classes every now and then. I am enjoying them 
and I am growing very strong spiritually, but my household 
members, my children, are not following in my direction. 
What should I do so they become more religious as well?”  

“Don't give them any comments. Shower them with a sea of 
affection and love. And you don't have to worry about this 
at all, your prayers, your will, and most of all, the great 
privilege you have of being the initiator of the “Ahavat 
Yisrael” Torah Newsletter, which brings merits to the many 
and is a wonderful Shabbat pleasure to many thousands of 
Jews, this merit will do the work for you before the Throne 
of Glory and all your household members will return and 
become religious out of love." 

David was moved, he closed his eyes and said: "Amen" 
wholeheartedly. 

Then I added and said to David: "You can expedite the 
repentance of your household members."  
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Here I will clarify and emphasize: Of the 613 
commandments our Heavenly Father gave us, He 
emphasized His love for two of them, Shabbat and 
Tefillin, and said to us about them: 

"These two commandments are a sign and an emblem of 
the eternal connection between us"!!! 
Regarding Shabbat, our Father in Heaven said:” Between 
Me and the children of Israel, it is forever a sign." 

Regarding tefillin, our Father in Heaven said: "And you 
shall bind them for a sign upon your hand...". 

Even a Jew, who does not observe the Sabbath, is still 
connected to our Heavenly Father and the measure of 
judgement has no permission to harm him, because he 
puts on Tefillin. Even when he does not put on tefillin and 
does not observe the Sabbath, Hashem still protects him 
and prevents the measure of judgement from harming him, 
since he certainly respects the Sabbath and the tefillin, 
even though he does not observe these commandments. 
When, unfortunately, a man opens his mouth, and not only 
does not observe the Sabbath and does not put Tefillin but 
he hardens his neck and his heart and insolently tries to 
attack the Holy Sabbath and the Tefillin, thereby severing 
all contact with our Heavenly Father, there is no way to 
prevent the measure of judgement from harming him and 
he is immediately exposed to the accusers, and they are 
allowed to do to him as they wish.  

Therefore, this same mayor, who completely detached 
himself from the two signs, I think that a horrible disease 
begins to nest in his contaminated body, which will erupt 
and be revealed. 

Of such a man, King David said in Psalms, "Did I not hate 
Your enemies, O Lord?..." meaning, "I hate those who 
hate Hashem." And King David‟s mind was not at rest until 
he said: "I hate them with utmost hatred; they have 
become my enemies" meaning: I hate them completely 
and they are like enemies!! 
From here, I will pray to our Father in Heaven to have 
mercy and compassion on us and on all those who go off 
the path, that He will pour on all of us a pure spirit from 
above and will give us the merit to repent completely out of 
love, and will annul all difficult and evil decrees and will 
decree only good upon us. And this Torah should always 
be studied by us and all our offspring. Hashem should merit 
us to spread true „love of Israel‟ among all Jews and soon 
in our days may our eyes see and our hearts rejoice in the 
coming of Moshiach and the building of our Holy and 
Majestic Temple, Amen!! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

that they must not make any comments and they are 
only allowed to offer enlightenment, and that too with 
courtesy and much love and only once! Because they 
behave with great respect and courtesy, their wishes 
and their words (once) will be accepted in the hearts of 
those who hear them]. 

Since Tomer loves our holy land and is interested in what 
is happening in it, he heard the shallow words of that 
mayor,  who instead of focusing on his job and clearing 
rubbish, spills garbage from his filthy mouth and tries to 
oppose whatever is sacred. 
The dear and beloved Tomer, who is full of mercy and 
love, decided to write a letter to Ron Huldai, and here it is 
before you: 

"Ron Huldai, I don't know why everyone is upset with 
you... A person in your position with power and 
influence like yours, made a huge Kiddush Hashem 
(sanctifying Hashem’s Name) in your provocation 
against religion, and thanks to you many people who 
had no awareness of putting tefillin started connecting. 
Sometimes we are like little children, who like to do 
things on purpose. So, honorable Mayor, may you have 
the power to continue speaking out against the 
religion, and with the help of G-d thanks to you and 
thanks to all the division you instill in your city, you 
will make us want to become more familiar with our 
beautiful religion and connect with each other whether 
we are religious, secular, Sepharadi, Ashkenazi.... 
because the Creator of the world loves us all, even if 
we sometimes talk nonsense like you. 
                                                             Tomer Cohen.” 

And here are Tomer's pictures...  
In the past: 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Now: 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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 
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At the conclusion of the days of the Shovavim, I saw it fit to write about Mor our father Zlh"h's efforts and study schedule during 
these holy days, where he endeavored and took great pains to attend all the "Taanit Dibur" (Vow of silence) studies that took 
place in our neighborhood, the glorious "Beit Yisrael" neighborhood. 
For years he participated in the study that took place in the "Shemesh Tzedakah" synagogue on Hagai Street, led by the man of 
G-d, the loyal servant of Hashem, Chacham Yaakov Motzafi Ztz'l. 
He also participated in the studies held at the "Shoshanim LeDavid" Synagogue, headed by the devoted gabbai Rabbi Moshe 
Hai Sharbani Ztz'l and at the synagogues "Shaul Tzadakah", "Beit Aharon", "Yeshuah VeRachamim", 
"Kubayof" and "Maskil El Dal." 
He would always bring refreshments from the synagogue: raisins, almonds and peanuts and would ask us to say a blessing and 
taste them, saying, "These refreshments were in the synagogue throughout the day, and they certainly became sacred being 
exposed to the thousands of Psalms that the holy crowd recited. Anyone who eats them will merit good health and great 
success." 
One year, my beloved brother, Rabbi Shimon Shlit"a, bought a book of Psalms for father, it was published by "Or 
HaShalom" publication and was printed in big bright letters.  Father was very happy to receive this gift and took it with him to 
synagogue. 
At the end of the study, Rabbi Shimon Shlit"a noticed that Dad was reading the "May it be Your will" prayer after the Psalms, 
from his old book. When he asked: "Why don't you read the "May it be Your will" from the new book I got you?" Mor our father 
Zlh"h replied: "I received this old book as a gift from a Jew who died childless and I am confident that every year when I read from 
this book, it elevates the soul of that Jew. Therefore, I prefer to at least read the "May it be Your will" from the old book, so that it 
will comfort and elevate the soul of that lonely Jew."  

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

 
 
                                                                                                                                                                                      
 

The Admor Rabbi Simcha Bunim of Pshischa Ztz”l, had a favorite story he used to tell the Hasidim who came to visit him for 
the first time.  This was the story: Rabbi Isaac Ben Yankel from Krakow was very poor.  For many years he lived with his family 
in great poverty, he didn‟t have any money, and his family would often go hungry.  In spite of all his suffering, Isaac trusted in 
Hashem with all his heart, he always believed that one day Hashem will extract him from his misery and improve his life.   
One night, R‟ Isaac dreamed a special dream.  In his dream he was told to travel from his home in Krakow, to the city of Prague, 
“There, under the bridge leading to the king‟s palace, is buried a treasure. Go there R‟ Isaac, and you’ll become rich"!!   
At first, R‟ Isaac didn‟t take the dream seriously, for our Sages said: “Dreams speak falsely” (Zechariah 10:2). 
However, when the dream repeated itself 2 and 3 times, he understood it meant something… Early in the morning R‟ Isaac 
packed a few things and made his way towards Prague.  The way was long and tiring and when he finally arrived, he promptly 
went to the bridge leading to the king‟s palace.  There, disappointment awaited, the king‟s guards stood on the bridge day and 
night, vigilantly watching everything around them. In this situation he did not dare to dig for the treasure. 
Even so he didn‟t give up.  Every morning he would come and watch what was going on, till evening.  The image of the Jew 
coming to the bridge leading to the palace every day, arose the guard‟s suspicion.  One day the head guard approached him and 
asked:  “What are you doing here, Jew?  Are you looking for something?  or, waiting for someone?”  R‟ Isaac realized he wouldn‟t 
be able to avoid the head guard‟s question, and he decided to tell him the truth, of why he came from far away Krakow (Poland) 
to Prague (Czechia).  When the head guard heard R‟ Isaac‟s story he burst out laughing, Ha..Ha..Ha.. 
"You traveled such a long way because of a dream!?! Ha.. Ha.. I guess that‟s what someone who believes in dreams is capable 
of doing.” The head guard then continued: “If I was a believer like you, I should have traveled the your city Krakow myself, 
because I also had a dream, in it I was told that in Krakow lives a Jew named Isaac Ben Yankel, and in his house, under the 
stone stove is buried a treasure… Do you think I would travel to Krakow to destroy the poor Jew‟s stove to look for a 
treasure?!  Ha..Ha..Ha” he laughed and laughed, feeling good about himself. He left Isaac standing by the bridge and went back 
to his fellow guards to tell them about the “stupidity” of the Jew.   
R‟ Isaac, on the other hand, took the first wagon to Poland, and returned to his home in Krakow. There he started digging under 
the stove, and indeed he found a great treasure. With part of the money he built a magnificent synagogue, that was named after 
him “The synagogue of Isaac Ben Yankel” in order to commemorate and publicize that wondrous “miracle” of one who trusts 
in Hashem.  
When the Hasidim (devotees) heard the story from Rabbi Bunim, they understood the intention of the Tzadik. In his humbleness, 
he wanted to teach them that not only when they travel far to the courtyard of the Rabbi, are they able to attain great spiritual 
treasures, but also in their own town, and in their home there is a big spiritual treasure, waiting for those who truly want it, and are 
willing to work for it!!! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                                                                                                               
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

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. 


