
IT’S UP TO US TO TAKE THE FIRST STEP
As we look forward to a joyful and 

peaceful Shabbos Nachamu, b’ezras 
Hashem, let us reflect on the lessons of 
Tishah B’Av and the Three Weeks, so that 
we can merit the true nechamah of the 
rebuilding of the Beis Hamikdash swiftly in 
our time.

On the night of Tishah B’Av, we 
conclude Megillas Eichah with the poignant 
pasuk of “Hashiveinu Hashem eilecha 
v’nashuvah, chadeish yameinu k’kedem.” We 
ask Hashem to first bring us closer to Him 
before we return to Him. The Medrash 
teaches us that Klal Yisrael and Hashem 
have a disagreement: Klal Yisrael asks 
Hashem to bring them closer to Him, and 
then they will return, but Hashem answers 
in Zechariah: “Shuvah eilai, v’ashuvah 
aleichem — You, Klal Yisrael, return to Me 
first, and then I will return to you.” The Eitz 
Yosef explains the resolution to this 
disagreement. Hashem says we need to 
take the first step to come close to Him, 
even if that step is “as small as a needle’s tip,” 
but after that Hashem will help us “like the 
entrance way to a grand ballroom.”

Rabbi Pesach Krohn shlit”a relates a 
beautiful and inspiring story that happened 
a few years ago.  Zev, a successful 

businessman who lived in America, had 
become quite wealthy over the years. He 
eventually moved his family to Israel. Zev’s 
irreligious Israeli cousin Nati, having no use 
for Judaism, had moved to Miami with his 
wife Zahavah. Periodically, Zev would visit 
them in Miami.

On one such occasion, Zev knocked on 
Nati’s door, and was shocked to see Nati 
wearing a yarmulke. There were mezuzos on 
all of the doorposts, and Zev noticed a sefer 
on the table. Nati saw Zev’s surprised look, 
and explained that they had recently 
become religious. This was his story:

It was a hot day in Miami. Nati and 
Zahavah were sitting on the porch outside 
their home when they noticed a group of 
people wearing suits and ties heading 
towards the beach. Nati wondered about 
their unusual beach attire, and then realized 
that it was Rosh Hashanah and those people 
must be going to say Tashlich. Nati thought 
to himself, “It has been many years since I 
last recited Tashlich; why not join the 
crowd?” Nati ran inside to get his yarmulke 
and then caught up with the group. One of 
the men asked Nati, “Do you know what we 
are doing?” Nati responded, “Sure, you are 
saying Tashlich.” “Do you know how to read 
Hebrew?” the Yid asked. “Of course, I am 
Israeli!” Nati replied. The man gave Nati a 

machzor and showed him the place, and 
Nati recited Tashlich. When he was done, 
another fellow approached Nati and 
introduced himself. ”My name is Moshe 
Katz. Did you hear shofar today?” Nati 
replied, “I have not heard shofar in seven 
years.” Moshe responded, “Well, I’m Moshe 
Katz, the ba’al tokei’a in the nearby shul, and 
I happen to have a small shofar with me.  If 
you are interested, I can blow for you now.” 
Nati agreed, and Moshe blew for him. When 
he was done, Moshe repeated, “My name is 
Moshe Katz. Why don’t you come by one 
day and meet the rabbi? He is a wonderful 
person, and I am sure you will enjoy meeting 
him.” Nati thanked Moshe and returned 
home. He told Zahavah about his experience 
with Moshe Katz, who blew the shofar for 
him. Zahavah interrupted in surprise, “Are 
you sure his name was Moshe Katz?” Nati 
said, “I am positive; he told me his name 
four times!” “He blew the shofar for you?” 
Zahavah asked. “Yes,” Nati replied, “Why are 
you so shocked?” “Moshe Katz is the name 
of my grandfather!” Zahavah exclaimed. “He 
was the ba’al tokei’a in the shul in Bialystok!” 
Initially, they just thought it a coincidence, 
but after Yom Kippur and a bit more 
thought, they decided to reach out to the 
rav of the shul. They met the rav and were 
very impressed, and eventually became 
more religious through him.

Zev was so excited to hear that Nati and 
Zahavah had returned to Yiddishkeit. When 
he returned to Eretz Yisrael, he went to R’ 
Chaim Kanievsky shlit”a, and told him the 
story of Nati and Zahavah. He asked R’ 
Chaim, “Why didn’t Hashem send Moshe 
Katz twenty years earlier?” R’ Chaim 
answered in accordance with the above-
mentioned medrash: “Because he had to 
take the first step.” When Nati decided to 
join the group of people saying Tashlich, he 
was taking the first step. Only then was it 
possible for Hashem to send Moshe Katz to 
bring him back to his loving Father. 

Now, as we enter Shabbos Nachamu, 
we must ensure that we are taking our first 

Klal Yisrael recently lost a giant, 
Rebbetzin Chaya Ausband a"h, the wife of 
Telzer Rosh Yeshivah, Rav Aizik Ausband 
zt"l. A daughter of the Telzer Rov and Rosh 
Yeshivah Rav Avrohom Yitzchok Bloch zt”l, 
she was raised with the legacy and gadlus 
of pre-war Lithuanian Jewry. Yet, she 
understood her American talmidos, and 
as principal of the Yavne Seminary (fondly 
called “Morah”), she taught and guided 
thousands of students, including many of 
today's teachers and principals. 

But we grandchildren knew her as 
Bubby, who cared for and loved each and 
every one of us, who knew and let us know 
our true potential and legacy: "gadlus 
in Torah" (greatness in Torah study). She 
didn't say it; she lived and breathed it. In 
every encounter and every gesture, we saw 
ahavas haTorah and an all-encompassing 
chashivus haTorah. She stood up for every 
yeshivah bachur! Anyone who learned Torah 
had her greatest respect! 

She once remarked, "My knees used to 
shake when I entered Papa's study, with tea, 
where he was learning." Such was her awe 
and respect for Torah! 

Recently, I heard a small, yet incredible 
story. One Friday night, there was a group 
of young bochurim by their home and 
she noticed that one bachur was missing 
a button on his coat. "Avrumi," she said, 
"please come by Motza’ei Shabbos so that 
I can sew on your button." The Rebbetzin 
should sew on his button?! Of course, he 

incredible koach hashpa'ah, her ability 
to reach and inspire those around her. 
Her absolute ahavas haTorah. Her kavod 
haTorah.

She saw the opportunity in every 
minute and every situation. As a young 
mother, she would learn Chumash with 
her children even though they would be 
learning the same material in school. When 
asked about this, she replied: "I'm a Yid who 
survived the ghetto – I was now given a 
child and given a day. I have to do the most 
with this child on this day that I can." 

A survivor of the ghetto and 
concentration camps, she appreciated the 
berachah of every day, of life itself. Her sister, 
Rebbetzin Rochel Sorotzkin, lived next 
door. Once, when going to visit her sister, 
Rebbetzin Ausband remarked, "I would 
dance when walking over because I'm on 
top of the sidewalk and not under it!" Such 
was her simchas hachaim and appreciation 
of a day of life. 

She expected from us our best and 
taught us by example. She once told a niece, 
"I never did something I wouldn't want my 
children to do." Indeed, she was an example 
to us all, and had an everlasting impact on 
all those who had the zechus to know her. 

Yehi zichrah baruch. 

Rabbi Chaim Shabsi Ausband is a full-
time member of Chicago Community 
Kollel.

didn't show up Motza’ei Shabbos. But she 
sent for him, and she sewed on his button. 
She told him, "I want to tell you something 
that I learned from my father, the Telzer Rov 
zt"l. He said, 'The tafkid [job] of a Rebbetzin 
is to help make the bochurim's learning 
better any way she can possibly can.' For me, 
it is the greatest honor, the greatest kavod 
haTorah, to be able to sew on the button of 
a bachur in yeshivah. It will help his learning, 
and that's my tafkid, that's my job!" What 
honor and kavod haTorah this conveyed to 
a young yeshivah bachur! 

A master mechaneches, she found ways 
to transmit ahavah and simchah for Torah. 
I remember clearly when I was a young 
child, my mother was convalescing at my 
grandparents' home after a birth. I had gone 
over to review with her what I had learned 
that day. While reviewing, I suddenly heard 
coins drop on the floor behind me, yet no 
one else was there with us! I wondered about 
this, and my mother encouraged me to ask 
Bubby. When I found Bubby, I excitedly told 
her what had happened. She exclaimed, 
"When you learn Torah, there's simchah 
in Shamayim and it rains berachah!" It was 
only later that I learned that she had stood 
behind the door listening as I learned and 
had dropped the coins from over the door. 
But that comment, that ahavas haTorah, the 
“simchah in Shamayim,” remains with me to 
this day. 

This, it seems, was the source of her 

einan nizakin – people who are on their way 
to do a mitzvah will not be harmed”? The 
rav said he believes the answer to this 
question is that there are times when one 
needs an atonement for his sins, but the 
punishment would be unbearable. Thus, 
Hashem, in His ultimate kindness, finds a 
time that a person has certain merits to 
protect him so that he will not need such a 
harsh punishment. Hashem therefore 
picked a time when this rav was on his way 
to do a mitzvah, and therefore was able to 
save him from an even harsher punishment, 
which may have cost him his life.

The Medrash tells us that at the time of 

Churban Habayis, Klal Yisrael deserved to be 
completely wiped out. However, instead of 
destroying us, Hashem took out his wrath 
on the wood and stones of the Beis 
Hamikdash. This is a great nechamah; if the 
Beis Hamikdash had not been destroyed, 
we would not exist today.

This is the emunah that Klal Yisrael lives 
with throughout the generations: that our 
loving and merciful Father in Heaven is 
always looking for ways to protect us from 
harm. Even when we deserve punishment, 
it is always meted out with a meticulous 
calculation as to what each person can 
handle, minimizing the blow as much as 

possible. 
If we truly internalize these messages 

learned from Tishah B’Av and the weeks of 
Bein Hametzarim, and find within ourselves 
the spark to be better and take the first step 
toward removing the sinas chinam from 
amongst us, Hashem will then help us come 
back to Him, and become the “ami” He 
wishes us to be. In this zechus, may we be 
zocheh to the true nechamah of “Nachamu 
ami,” with the geulah sheleimah speedily in 
our times.

Rabbi Chaim Tzvi Weg is a full-time 
member of Chicago Community Kollel.
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step in coming closer to Hashem and 
bringing the geulah.

“AIRPORT YIDDEN” –   
PURE AHAVAS YISRAEL

Ever wonder why it is that when we 
go to the airport and notice another Yid 
wearing a yarmulke, no matter what kind, 
we feel a sense of joy and connection 
toward that person, and may even strike up 
a long conversation? And yet, when we see 
Yidden from our own community, be they 
neighbors or members of our shul, we do 
not share the same feelings of joy. We may 
not have had a real conversation with such 
people in months or even years. Why the 
difference? 

Perhaps the answer to this question lies 
in the words of Tomer Devorah. The author 
writes that since we are all the children of 
Hashem, our neshamos are interconnected, 
to the extent that it is as if a part of my 
neshamah is in my fellow Yid, and vice versa. 
Therefore, we were given the mitzvah of 
V’ahavta l’rei’acha kamocha, that we must 
love our fellow Yid like we love ourselves, 
because he is literally a part of us. Just as 
we want people to be kind to us and speak 
positively about us, we should do the same 
for our fellow Yid, as he is a part of us. 

We learn from Tomer Devorah that a 
Yid should inherently and automatically love 
his fellow Yid just as he would love himself. 
Perhaps this is why we feel a sense of joy 
when meeting another Yid in the airport 
— because we are all Hashem’s children, 
and there is a spontaneous love for our 
brothers and sisters. However, when it 
comes to neighbors and acquaintances 
with whom we are so familiar, we may 
recognize shortcomings in their Yiddishkeit, 
or perhaps harbor feelings of hurt, jealousy 
or haughtiness toward them. These feelings 
distort our automatic love and connection 
to our fellow Yid, and thus we lose the 
feeling of joy that we should feel in our 
every encounter.

The Gemara tells us that the second 
Beis Hamikdash was destroyed because of 
sinas chinam, baseless hatred. The obvious 
question is that if there was hatred, then it 
was probably for a good reason; why is it 
referred to as baseless hatred?

Perhaps the words of Tomer Devorah 
can resolve this question. All Yidden are 
connected through their neshamos and are 
like one being. Just as a right hand will not 
hate the left hand of the same body, even 
if the left inadvertently smashed it with a 
hammer, we too are one, and there is no 
basis for having feelings of hatred against 
each other. That is truly sinas chinam.  

The Chid”a writes that if we don’t work 
on ourselves to fix our ways and uproot the 

sinas chinam from our midst, how can we 
possibly proclaim in Shemoneh Esrei: “Ki 
lishuascha kivinu kol hayom,” that we hope 
for Hashem’s salvation the entire day? How 
can we possibly hope for salvation if we 
are not trying to fix the cause of the Beis 
Hamikdash’s destruction?

We can learn how to uproot sinas 
chinam from Rabbeinu Yonah. He writes 
that if one wishes to do proper teshuvah, 
he must throw his past behind him and 
begin his life anew as if he was born that 
day. Only then can he work on becoming 
closer to Hashem. So, too, we must throw 
all harsh feelings towards our fellow Yidden 
behind us and remove the thick fog that 
envelops us. Only then will we be able 
to revive that automatic love toward our 
fellow Yidden, and be able to honestly say, 
“Ki lishuascha kivinu kol hayom.” This is the 
only way we will merit the nechamah of 
“Nachamu ami,” with the building of the 
third Beis Hamikdash. When we live our 
lives without any distorted feelings against 
each other, we will then be the “ami,” the 
nation to which Hashem wishes to bring a 
nechamah.

The following story, told by Rabbi 
Yechiel Spero shlit”a, brings a powerful 
example of ahavas Yisrael that we should 
all try to emulate.

There was a woman in Lakewood 
whose husband was niftar a few months 
before Covid-19 hit the U.S. She was 
eagerly anticipating the Yom Tov of Pesach 
as her married children were coming to 
stay with her. However, as the virus began 
to spread across Lakewood, one by one, 
each child backed out of his plan to visit. 
She was distraught; she had no children at 
home and was going to experience her first 
Pesach alone as a widow. 

A few days before Pesach, she received 
a phone call from her neighbor next door, 
who suggested that since their dining 
rooms were situated next to each other, 
they could simply open their dining room 
windows during the sedarim so that she 
would be able to “join in” to the neighbor’s 
sedarim. The woman agreed; this would 
definitely be better than having her sedarim 
all alone!

The plan succeeded. After Yom Tov, 
one of the children called his mother to 
find out how her sedarim were. The woman 
responded, “They were really not as hard 
as I thought they would be; the neighbors 
opened their windows, and I joined their 
sedarim. They even sang many of the songs 
the way Tatty used to sing them, which 
comforted me greatly.” 

It was discovered later on that the 
family next door had contacted one of the 
almanah’s children before Pesach in order 
to learn all the songs that their father used 

to sing at the sedarim; they then practiced 
them before Pesach so that they would 
be able to sing them for the almanah at 
the sedarim. Not only that, the neighbor’s 
dining room was not situated next to the 
almanah’s; that room was originally the 
family’s playroom. In order to accommodate 
the almanah, they rearranged all the 
furniture, and turned the playroom into the 
dining room.

“Mi k’amcha Yisrael!” It is to this kind 
of “amcha” that Hashem says He will grant 
nechamah, “Nachamu, nachamu ami.”

EVEN IN TIMES OF AFFLICTION, 
REMEMBER THE LOVE OF HASHEM

Many commentators ask what the navi 
Yeshayah means when he says “Nachamu, 
nachamu ami,” and then in the next 
pasuk, “Ki lakchah miyad Hashem kiflayim 
bechol chatoseha — for [Klal Yisrael] had 
received from the hand of Hashem double 
[punishment] because of all of her sins.” 
How is receiving a double punishment a 
consolation?

The sefer Mishpat Tzedek quotes a 
beautiful explanation to answer this 
question. 

The Medrash in Yalkut Shimoni shares 
the following mashal: There was a king who 
had a disobedient son. In his anger, the 
king swore to give his son a hundred lashes. 
However, after the king calmed down, he 
regretted his promise, realizing that his son 
would not survive such a punishment. The 
king now had a dilemma – should he break 
his promise or let his son die? He thought of 
a plan; he took a very long strip of leather 
and folded it over once, then twice, then a 
third time, and kept on folding the leather 
until he had a hundred folds. He then called 
over his son and gave him just one lashing. 
This way he was able to both keep his 
promise of administering 100 lashes, and 
spare his son’s life. Hashem does exactly 
the same:  although we have sinned and 
deserve great punishments, Hashem, our 
Beloved Father, doesn’t want to hurt us, so 
He thinks of ways in which He won’t have 
to give the punishments to the extent that 
we deserve.

This is the navi’s intention here; we 
deserve so many more punishments, but 
Hashem is “lakchah b’kiflayim,” He doubles 
over the “lashes” so that we don’t receive 
the full blow of our punishments. 

A number of years ago, there was a rav 
in Lakewood who was beaten almost fatally 
on his way to daven Maariv. Baruch Hashem, 
he survived to tell the tale, and he spoke 
and offered words of chizuk once he fully 
recovered. He said that many people asked 
how it was possible that such a thing could 
happen – don’t Chazal say “Shluchei mitzvah 

Rabbi Efraim Hochberg: 
Probably the only thing we can say with 
certitude about the upcoming school 
year is the fact that we don’t know how 
it will turn out. We have to deal with a 
large amount of uncertainty in the 
past few months and that ambiguity 
seems to continue.

With regard to your question of 
how to approach the few weeks after 
camp prior to school, I would like to 
offer the following as advice: It’s a 
mistake to believe that children don’t 
pick up on their parent’s confusion, 
questions and doubt. Every child is 
astute and well aware of the non-verbal 
cues that we provide unknowingly. 
They may not be aware of the exact 
issues, but they are surely aware that 
something is going on.

In light of that, I think that 
the focus needs to be keeping a 
semblance of calm in the home. 
Scheduling activities keep things 
running smoothly. Even if you feel 
you have done it all, nonetheless, 
creating a positive attitude is the main 
goal here- the activities are just the 
structure with which you can express 
that.

As parents, we all know how to 
be actors. We can project a tone of joy 
even we aren’t really feeling it, we can 
present a disappointed look even if 
we are laughing inside. Let’s use this 
ability now as well and build an aura 
of excitement and serenity. If we work 
on feeling positive and showing that 
positivity consistently, it will have a 
lasting effect on our homes. It’s all 
in the attitude and bezras Hashem 
everything else will fall into place.

Rabbi Hochberg, a rebbe in Yeshiva 
Tiferes Tzvi, is an alumnus of the Kollel. 

Rabbi Eliezer Gifter: This is indeed a very important question and one that has no easy 
answer. 

We have all been dealing with Covid-19 and its ramifications, trying to maintain 
a semblance of order and structure within our homes. I can only speak for myself and 
say that it has been quite a challenge. To a large degree, the children have lost a great 
deal of the structure which going to school provides. I know that for some children 
not having the school schedule and all its demands has been a benefit, as school and 
schoolwork are a great cause for anxiety. However, for many others, it has thrown them off 
and has become a cause for misbehavior. Bedtimes, eating habits, learning habits have all 

been affected. As much as we try to 
make a seder hayom, it is difficult to turn 
the home into school, and probably 
shouldn't be turned into school. 

If the father needs to get to davening 
on time and his child(ren) are slow in 
waking up, should he wait for them to 
get up or should he just let them sleep 
in? If the child doesn't want to learn 
when the father wants to learn with him, 
how much should he push it? These are 
all serious questions which need to be 
addressed, case by case. 

As an aside, a pediatrician advised 
one family that the children must 
exercise for at least an hour a day. They 
also must go to bed at an earthly hour. 
Many children have gained considerable 
weight from sitting all these months 
at home while others have developed 
anxiety.

In light of all we have dealt with 
over the last few months, it is certainly 
important for our families to "unwind" in 
some way so that the children come back 
to the new school year refreshed. It may 
be worthwhile overextending ourselves 
(both financially and schedule-wise) to 
find a nice location for a few days and 
spend quality family-time and enjoy 

Hashem's world together. Three weeks between camp and school is always a long time but this 
year it can feel like an eternity and the children will need to be occupied.

I hope that everyone will ponder these thoughts  and use them to their benefit. Hatzlacha 
rabbah and a guten zumer!

Rabbi Gifter, a Rebbe in Veitziner Cheder-Yeshiva Ohr Baruch, is an alumnus of the Kollel

CHINUCH

During these past months, 
we, as parents, have tried 

our utmost to educate 
and entertain our kids to 

our greatest ability. Now that camps have 
opened, we are excited for our children to 
enjoy a proper social structure. However, 
after camp is done, we still have three weeks 
to school. Usually, this is not a problem, we 
enjoy having our children home. But this 
year, we feel we have depleted our energy 
and resources in entertaining them- we are 
afraid that we are starting off with nothing, 
“new” to offer. How can we yet again give 
our children a healthy time at home without 
the seemingly requisite complaining of 
boredom?
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Chicago Community Kollel wishes our community a happy, healthy summer.


