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were witness to this incredible sacrifice, when  they saw 
one of the Jewish nation dedicating their souls to the 
sanctification of the Lord, and they looked up to heaven 
and  a prayer emanated from their hearts: "I wish we 
would merit this too!" 
And we should know that in our time, although the chances 
of dying on Kiddush Hashem have diminished, we have 
the immense merit to live on Kiddush Hashem, B”h we 
have all heard about people of our generation who merited 
and Hashem’s Name was sanctified by them because of an 
act or a statement they said, and their virtue is not less than 
the virtue of those who merited to die for the sanctification 
of Hashem’s Name.  
Sometimes the virtue of the person who merits to live, 
sanctifying Hashem’s Name is greater than the virtue of a 
person who merits to die sanctifying Hashem’s Name, as 
the person who merits to die sanctifying Hashem’s Name, 
the time he is put in a test is very short, it is only few 
minutes in which he needs to decide immediately whether 
he wants to continue to live or die at that moment 
sanctifying Hashem’s Name. On the other hand, a person 
who merits to live sanctifying Hashem’s Name, has a 
constant battle with his evil inclination, and every day he is 
required to express and emphasize his wonderful love for 
Hashem, by the power of this love he overcomes the many 
lusts, temptations and trials of every moment of his life. 
And when a person merits and decides to live sanctifying 
Hashem’s Name and always bring satisfaction to his 
Creator, and he even proves it in his deeds, then our 
Father in Heaven wants to satisfy him too and do as he 
wishes, He guards him from all evil and thereby Hashem’s 
Name is sanctified and loved through him. 
To what extent?  
Rabbi Ben-Zion HaCohen Pinchasov, who lives in Holon 
and is known as a wise Torah scholar and a fearful disciple, 
told of his father, Rabbi Yitzchak HaCohen Ztz’l, who lived in 
Bukhara and always saw only the will of G-d in front of him. 

 

  

On the verse in our parsha: "You shall not desecrate My 
Holy Name. I shall be sanctified amidst the children of 
Israel," in which our Father in heaven commands us to 
sacrifice ourselves and die for the sanctification of His 
Name, the holy Rashi says: “When a person gives his life 
he should sacrifice himself to die, and not to merit a miracle 
and be saved, because anybody who submits himself in 
order to merit a miracle, does not merit to have one.”  
Along the chain of generations, from that day when we 
merited and became a nation, there were many people that 
merited to happily die for the sanctification of Hashem’s 
Name, and their level is very lofty. It is said about them: "no 
eye had ever seen a G-d besides You," meaning: only our 
Father in heaven knows the height of their virtue and their 
reward in Heaven.  
This coming Tuesday is Lag Ba'Omer, during which Rabbi 
Shimon Bar Yochai Zya”a ascended up in a storm to 
Heaven, exactly 1860 years ago. 
The question arises: Why did Rabbi Shimon Bar Yochai 
flee and hide in the cave? Why did he not die sanctifying 
Hashem’s Name like his Rabbi, Rabbi Akiva? 
There is but one answer: Only a Jew who is murdered by a 
gentile on the grounds that he is a Jew, deserves to be 
crowned with the wonderful accolade: ”died sanctifying 
Hashem’s Name,” and because the Romans sought to kill 
Rabbi Shimon Bar Yochai because he disrespected them 
(as presented in the Gemara Tractate Shabbat page 33b), 
and not because he was a Jew, he preferred to flee, 
because they did not want to kill him because he fulfilled 
his religion and in any case he will not earn the title: "died 
for the sanctification of the Lord." 
Many good people, also from the simple people of our 
nation, merited to march proudly to their death. Pridefully 
with their heads held high. With evident joy on their faces, 
they went up to the gallows and jumped into the fire, 
sanctifying the Name of Heaven in public. 

A great jealousy seeped into the hearts of all the Jews who  
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Lesson of Parshat “Emor” 5780.  

It is better to "live" than "die" sanctifying Hashem’s Name!! 

 
 
 

 

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

 Los Angeles: 19:20      Los Angeles: 20:25       Los Angeles: 8:41                 Los Angeles: 9:23                      Los Angeles: 13:24   
 New York: 19:37           New York: 20:47            New York: 8:31                      New York: 9:19                           New York: 13:28        
                         London: 20:13              London: 21:39               London: 8:00                         London: 9:08                              London: 13:35 

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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(From previous newsletter) 
 

Dear readers, peace and blessing! 
Although the letters in this section are usually 
addressed to the Rabbi, I would like to do something 
different and address my letter to the people of Israel 
and tell you about the great miracle G-d has recently 
done for me. 
To reinforce and verify what I write in the following 
lines, I hereby give my name and telephone number for 
the benefit of the readers of the newsletter. 
My name is Meytal, 077-5345782 Baruch Hashem, I am 
happily married and the mother of happy and healthy 
children.  
About two weeks ago, I went to a routine pregnancy 
scan and at its end my world plunged into darkness 
when it was explained to me explicitly by the doctor 
that there is a amniotic sack but no viable fetus with no 
pulse, indicating a "spontaneous miscarriage". 
[Attached to this is the doctor's referral for abortion]. 
Sadly, and with tears in my eyes, I received all the 
information about the "difficult days I was going to 
pass" and I was asked by him to hurry to the hospital. 
I walked out of the doctor's room with my knees 
shaking and in agony, I was afraid of the days to come 
and I was very worried about the damage I would 
sustain. My thoughts haunted me terribly and before 
my eyes rose the faces of my sweet children, who 
would suffer my absence from home in the coming 
days, and the difficulty grew from moment to moment. 
Thank G-d, I’m usually strong, but the doctor's words, that 
were said to me suddenly without any proper preparation, 
completely broke me. I even began to imagine terrible 
thoughts, which are not worthy to be detailed. 
All I wanted was to come home and vent the throbbing 
tears stuck in my throat, and I decided to call his 
honor the rabbi and ask his advice. 
Thank G-d my husband and merited, about ten years 
ago, to come regularly from outside Jerusalem to the 
Rabbi’s class which he held at the ‘Cafe Ne'eman’ in 
Ramot Eshkol every Thursday evening. 
Although we are unable to attend classes today because 
of the journey from out of the city and because looking 
after our beloved children, we are nevertheless in 
constant contact with his honor the Rabbi and Thank   
G-d everything we do is according to his advice. 
Since this is the case, as soon as I got home, I called 
up in misery to the rabbi and told him what the doctor 
said and my great concerns, both of what I was 
supposed to go through and the grief my young 
children will suffer, and at the end I asked him to bless 
me that I merit a miracle and burst into tears. 
After long minutes of silence, his honor the Rabbi, in his 
calm voice said to me: "Today is Thursday, and surely 
you are busy preparing for the Holy Sabbath, I would like 
to ask you to add and increase your efforts in preparing 

 

 

One day, he noticed dozens of Jewish Holocaust survivors 
standing in the street with their belongings, not knowing where to 
go. Immediately he approached them and invited them to his little 
home, which barely had rooms for the members of his household.  
"Seventeen people were added to our table that day," said Rabbi 
Ben-Zion HaCohen, adding: "And despite the great and 
overwhelming crowding in our home, when our father heard that 
another train was arriving and that the Rebbe of Tshibin was in 
one of the cars, our father did not hesitate for a moment, he 
immediately hurried to greet him at the train station and came 
back to the house with the rabbi,  his wife and their daughter. 
As soon as they entered, everyone realized that there was no 
room for additional guests, and even when some of his first 
guests asked: "Didn’t you know that there was no room at all in 
your crowded apartment?" He replied to them: "Now that the 
rabbi and his family are with us, I am certain I will find room," 
and immediately he began to look for some room in the 
apartment. When he reached the laundry area he said aloud: "I 
found room"! He immediately asked to clear the laundry and 
offered the small area to the Rebbe of Tshibin Ztz’l, who was 
very happy to get into his corner, and immediately upon 
entering it he opened his book and began to study. 
"All of the guests and especially the Gaon of Tshibin Ztz’l, 
greatly admired the devotion of Mor our father Zlh”h, so when 
they sought to draft Mor our father Zlh”h to the front line of the 
war between Germany and Russia, he stood in the corner of 
the Rebbe of Tshibin Ztz’l and with tears in his eyes told him 
about his great fear of military service, he even pleaded for his 
five young children, that they should not be left without a father. 
The Gaon of Tshibin Ztz’l immediately stood up and said: "It is 
well-known that any person who merits to bring nachat to our 
Heavenly Father,  will not be harmed, so I am certain that you 
will merit to have a miracle and you will not be drafted!" 
Our father marched into the recruitment office encouraged and 
confident by the promise of the Gaon of Tshibin Ztz’l, and 
indeed, as he stood before the officer who was supposed to 
recruit him, he was not surprised at all when the officer said to 
him: "There is a mistake here! Return to your home"!! 
To this day, we do not know why they let Dad go, as it was the 
policy to recruit everyone without exception, and even those 
who followed him were all recruited, only he merited and was 
released, and returned to the house. It is only because of his 
devotion to bring nachat to his Creator." 
Moreover, the wife of the Gaon Rabbi Elimelech Winter fell in her 
house and was severely injured, when her household members 
couldn’t help her to get up, she adamantly prevented them from 
interrupting her husband in his Torah study and said: "Hashem! 
Throughout my life You were the One who strengthened me 
and lifted me up. I trust You that now too, You will help me and 
get me up healthy and sound", and immediately she tried and 
managed to get up on her feet and walk as before. 
This is the power and virtue of a person who dedicates his life 
to bring nachat to Our Creator!!! We are all praying that we will 
always merit to live, sanctifying Hashem’s Name, 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 
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Answer: Fortunate are you! With trust in G-d and the faith 
in Talmidei Chachamim you have, you deserve every 
miracle! Just as you declare from below and say, "There is 
no one like the King," so our heavenly Father declares 
those who merit to have faith in Him as you do, and says to 
them the scripture in His tefillin: "Who is compared to your 
people Israel, a unique nation on earth." 
Rabbi Shimon Bar Yochai ZIA wrote in the Holy Zohar: 
When man merits that at his time of trouble he has 
complete faith in his G-D, he will merit to be saved. Our 
Heavenly Father declares over him: "See this creature 
which I created in my world"!  It lifts every heart to read the 
line you wrote “My great sadness and sorrow 
disappeared all at once when I heard the rabbi's 
words". You had in your hands bad examination test 
results and a referral  to a hospital, and yet, with the power 
of your great faith, your sadness and sorrow fade away 
because "the rabbi said." What a great power of faith! 
With your pure faith you almost never stopped singing and 
rejoicing throughout the Sabbath. Fortunate are you and 
great is your portion! May Hashem grant that there be 
many more Jews like you! With faith like yours it is possible 
to bring the Mashiach! 
In conclusion, I would like to emphasize what the Chafetz 
Chaim ZYA wrote: "In the merit of "Oneg Shabbat," a man 
merits to be granted absolute salvation, even supernaturally.” 
The Chafetz Chaim added and bore witness that he saw with 
his own eyes people who were almost at death's door, 
granted a full recovery after they accepted upon themselves 
to honor the Shabbat and enjoy it with all their might.  
May Hashem grant us a happy and good life at all levels, 
Amen and Amen!! 
 
 
 
 

Rabbi Yosei says: "He who honors the Torah, will 
himself be honored by mankind, but he who dishonors 
the Torah will himself be dishonored by 
mankind”!! (Ethics of the Fathers 4:6) 
Rabbi Tzemach Tzarfati Ztz”l (1624-1717) was learning at 
his home. Around midnight the candle blew out. The Rabbi 
looked for fire to light the candle, but didn’t find any, so he 
went over to the nearby bakery, where an Arab baker 
slept.  He knocked on the door and asked: “Please do me a 
favor and light my candle”.  The baker agreed, and the Rabbi 
walked out with the candle.  Suddenly a strong gust of wind 
blew and extinguished the candle.  The Rabbi returned to the 
bakery, and this time again the wind blew out the 
candle.  The same happened the 3rd time. The baker got 
upset about the disturbance and pointed out the heavy log 
he had to lift each time, in order to close the door, and said: 
“I have to get up very early, before dawn, now I can’t fall 
back asleep, how will I be able to work tomorrow?!”   
Rabbi Tzemach apologized to the baker and added: “I bless 
you that G-d will give you gold and silver equal to the 
weight of that wooden log”! The Arab was glad to receive 
the blessing of the Tzadik, for he knew that whatever he says… 
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food and delicacies in honor of Shabbat more than any 
other week. You will also endeavor this Shabbat to 
increase the joy, singing and praise, and the more you 
enjoy the Sabbath the more you will merit to the saying 
of our Sages, of blessed memory: "All those who 
enjoy the Sabbath are given their heart's wishes,". On 
Sunday you will again approach the doctor and with 
the help of Hashem, you will be given good news.” 
My great sadness and sorrow disappeared all at once 
when I heard the rabbi's words, and I even decided to 
follow his advice, and I immediately asked for and 
even received a promise that I would merit a miracle. 
I will never forget that wonderful Shabbat, we almost 
never stopped singing and rejoicing, we were sure we 
would merit the miracle that did indeed happen. 
When I came for another test after Shabbat, the doctor 
did not want to examine me again, and only after many 
entreaties, did he agree. 
A great cry of surprise broke out of the doctor's mouth 
when he saw that the amniotic sack bag had a viable 
fetus with a proper pulse, it was very hard for him to 
believe his eyes, but he had no choice. 
At the end of the test he held the results of the 
previous test and the current test results and said: 
"Unbelievable”!!! I returned to a happy and joyous 
home and decided to relate this miracle and publicize it 
as much as I can and say to everyone: "There is no one 
like the King!! There is no one like the rabbis who have 
the power to dramatically change a diagnosis”!! 
Finally: Thank you, Rabbi, very much for what you are! 
We love you very much!!! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Scholar Kvod Harav Yashar ben Tzion Ben Shifra, of blessed memory.     
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My dear beloved brother, Rabbi Shimon Shlit"a, told us: "It was on a very stormy winter Shabbat night as we sat down to eat the 
Shabbat meal. Suddenly Mor our father Zlh"h said: "I want to ask you something, but I am afraid you will resist my 
wish." After a brief pause, he added, "Please! Be kind to me and do not refuse my request"! 
"What do you want"? our dear mother, may she have a good and long life, asked. 
"As you know," Mor our father Zlh"h said, "I heard that one of the people who prays with me every morning is very ill, and 
because he lives alone, I want to eat quickly and go visit him." "How will you go?" our mother asked, "Look at the torrential rain! I 
am very worried about your health, you should not in any way get out of the house." 
"Don't worry," Mor our father Zlh"h told her, "Our sages said, "people who go to fulfill a mitzvah do not get harmed," I will go 
with Shimon to visit him and we'll hurry back." "Dad! We shouldn't!" Rabbi Shimon said, "It is written: "And you should guard 
your souls, be very careful," you should give it up tonight and on Motzey Shabbat we will ask R' Moshe to come and take us in 
his car to fulfill this mitzvah." Again, there was silence, after which Mor our father Zlh"h said: "I cannot go to sleep before I visit 
this lonely man and know how he is doing." 
From words to action, Mor our father Zlh"h hurried to say "Birkat HaMazon" and put on his coat before going outside. 
"We went out to the street as torrential rain fell on our heads, in a matter of minutes we were soaked," Rabbi Shimon tells, "Mor 
our father Zlh"h was walking, his feet immersed in puddles of water, all the while he was singing Shabbat songs and thanking 
Hashem for blessing him, and giving him the opportunity to do Chesed in such inclement weather. 
After about half an hour walk, Mor our father Zlh"h told me: "I don't remember exactly if this person lives in this building or the building 
next to it, so I ask you to stand at the entrance of the building and call: "Yochanan" loudly, and with the help of G-d Yochanan will 
answer you, or one of the neighbors."  Since no one answered at either buildings, I asked father Zlh"h to go back home. "Please, 
let's just try one more building," Dad asked. Indeed, at the third building, Yochanan answered my call and said, "I'm here." 
We hurried into his house and we saw him lying on his bed, pale and feverish. Mor our father Zlh"h hurried to make him a cup of tea 
and fed him with a teaspoon.  When he finished the first cup, he made him another cup, which Yochanan also drank completely. 
Mor our father Zlh"h asked Yochanan's forgiveness and opened all the windows of the apartment.  An intense wind blew in, and after a 
few breaths of fresh air, Yochanan said to Mor our father Zlh"h: "You revived me! You made this night the night of resurrection." 
When Mor our father Zlh"h understood that Yochanan was not able to cook for Shabbat, he went over and knocked on the 
neighbor's door, although it was late at night, and as soon as the door opened he said to the astonished neighbor: "This Jew who 
lives in the apartment across from you, does not feel well, and needs you to serve him during Shabbat the delicious dishes you 
cooked for yourself." "I will happily do so," said the neighbor. "And maybe you should also give him hot tea," Mor our father Zlh"h 
added. "I'll do that too," replied the neighbor. 
Mor our father Zlh"h returned home, continuing to sing about the great mitzvah he had just merited to fulfill, and when we got 
home, his joy increased seven times, and he greatly thanked Hashem that all his clothes got soaked in the stormy rain, because 
of the great Chesed he performed.           Tnsb”h. His merit should protect us. To be continued next week. 
  

 
 

…will come true, he even got up and took the candle over to the Rabbi’s house to make sure it will not blow out. 
One day the baker met a man who offered him a job for 2 months, at 10 Franks a day. The baker agreed. The stranger walked with 
him for several blocks, he then took out a handkerchief from his pocket and said that he had to blind fold him because the workplace 
was secret. They reached a big house and the blind fold was removed.  Before his eyes were sacks full of precious stones, gems 
and pearls. "I want you to sort these sacks” said the man, adding "but you can’t tell anyone about this work”.  After 2 months of work 
the man paid the baker his fee. Sometime later he heard a proclamation by the government, that a house belonging to a stranger, 
who suddenly died, is being put up for auction. The baker suspected that the house may be the one he worked at, and he placed a 
high bid in order to buy it. To his delight he realized that indeed it was the house and the treasure was there, intact. 
Instantly he became very rich. Fearing that it will be discovered he traveled to Istanbul, Turkey. 
When Rabbi Tzemach Tzarfati turned 70, he decided to immigrate to Israel from Tunisia, to live, and eventually to be buried 
there. On his way he passed thru Istanbul, where there was a large and important Jewish community.   
The community arranged a big welcome for him, at the end of which the Rabbi and his escorts walked toward the house where 
he was going to stay during his visit.  On the way they met a wealthy man dressed in fancy clothes, when he saw the Rabbi, he 
walked towards him, greeted him and respectfully kissed his hand. “Where did you come from, and where are you going to?”  He 
asked. "We came from Tunisia and are on our way to Israel” replied the Rabbi. The rich man promptly invited the Rabbi to his 
house to show him his possessions. “Does the honorable Rabbi know how I got all these riches?”  “No” answers the 
Rabbi.  “Rabbi, Sir, I am your servant who opened the bakery door to light your candle. It is from the blessing that you blessed 
me, that I shall be rich, that all this wealth came to me.” Before leaving, the rich man gave the Rabbi a large check to be 
deposited in a bank in Israel, in that way he would receive a monthly pension that would last for the rest of his life. The Rabbi put 
his hands on his head, blessed him and said goodbye.  In Israel, he deposited the check in a bank, and lived comfortably off it for 
the rest of his life, as well as donating large sums to charity to help the poor of Jerusalem. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                                                                                                               
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

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. 


