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“The Next Time I Die,

Bury Me in Jerusalem”

By Shoshana Bernstein

Chronically ill Holocaust survivor overcomes all obstacles to fulfill his lifelong dream of making Aliyah
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Rabbi Moshe Yehuda Lebowitz makes a miraculous voyage of Aliyah to Eretz Yisroel with the help of VitalOne paramedics and the cooperation of EL AL.

On Monday morning September 5th, while the rest of the country enjoyed a slow start to Labor Day, Isaac Leider and the VitalOne crew arrived bright and early at 5 Rita Avenue in Monsey, New York ready to begin a labor of love: an air medical transport everyone else had deemed impossible.


A chance encounter in Evergreen Kosher Market was the catalyst for this amazing journey; provided at a reduced rate and with a dedicated, volunteer crew.


Rabbi Moshe Yehuda Lebowitz, a 73-year-old Holocaust survivor, has a long history of medical complications and respiratory problems. On a ventilator, when he was not inpatient at area hospitals, he often required the professional expertise of David Zidile, Respiratory Therapist. Having come close to death numerous times, Rabbi Lebowitz often quipped; “The next time I die, I want to be buried on Har Hamenuchos.”


The idea took root, and before long, Rabbi Lebowitz became determined to make Aliyah, “while I am still breathing.”


“For the longest time, I just thought of his wish as the whim of an older man; an impossible and unattainable dream”, shares his daughter and care coordinator, Gitty Kalikstein. “We all knew he was much too sick to make the trip; and his doctors confirmed it. Some even told us that the flight would kill him!”


The wish took an unexpected turn towards reality when Mrs. Lebowitz met David Zidile, who inquired after his patient’s health. “It’s the craziest thing,” Mrs. Lebowitz responded. “Moshe Yehuda wants to move to Israel, even though it’s impossible for him to travel.”


David, who is the Flight Paramedic for VitalOne answered, “Of course it’s possible. I’ll call my boss, Isaac Leider.”


And so the stage was set for an incredible air medical transport. While Isaac consulted with doctors both in the New York and Israel to arrange the myriad medical details, Nefesh B’Nefesh was contacted to initiate the Aliyah process. The Lebowitz family is not just any family; after raising 8 children of their own, they adopted four children with special needs, ranging in age from 15 to 28. Complex arrangements needed to be made for their ongoing care and comfort in Israel as well.


With a bracha from Horav Chaim Kanievsky shlita encouraging their efforts, the Lebowitz family spent the next several months taking care of the hundreds of logistical details involved. Once the Aliyah was approved, VitalOne took over. The beside to bedside trip was anything but simple. Rabbi Lebowitz’s vitals had to be constantly monitored. Once on the plane, between the VitalOne medical team, the medications and the sophisticated medical equipment, the entire first class section of the El Al Boeing 747 was turned into an airborne hospital room.


Gitty is still amazed at how smoothly the transport went. “The ambulance came to my parents’ home and carefully transferred my father to the airport where I met them with 10 carry-ons filled with medication. Isaac was there orchestrating every step. The crew took us though the TSA check points, and from there we went to the King David lounge. 


“As soon as we were ready to board, we were escorted directly to the EL AL plane where the lead flight attendant, Ian, was waiting to greet us. Between the complete attention of the VitalOne crew, the entire fist class cabin prepared just for us, the incredible array of Glatt kosher food and the very gracious steward Iyon who tended to our every need, you would have thought we were visiting dignitaries!”


“I felt so comfortable that the VitalOne crew would be able to handle anything that might come up, I actually ate a delicious meal of grilled chicken and quinoa and took advantage of the Tempur-Pedic mattress to get some sleep!”


With the intense preparation and professional expertise of the VitalOne crew including Dr. Avi Factor, Medical Director/ Flight Physician, David Zidile, Flight Paramedic and Respiratory Therapist and Raanan Zidile, Flight Paramedic, the flight turned out to be uneventful. “Though we are ready for anything, our goal is to be proactive rather than reactive and prevent any mid-flight medical crisis through close monitoring of vitals and constant supervision,” explains Dr. Avi Factor, Medical Director and Flight Physician.


As soon as the El Al flight touched down in Ben Gurion airport at 5:45 am, Rabbi Lebowitz was whisked into a United Hatzalah ambulance waiting on the tarmac, for the short ride to the Beit Rivka Geriatric Rehabilitation Hospital in Petah Tikva, the VitalOne crew at his side. At 7:32 am, a mere 19 hours after the transport began, Rabbi Lebowitz was transferred to the care of Dr. Gregory Papirov, the accepting physician.


“My father is gloriously happy,” shares Gitty. “With G-d’s help he will soon be living in a brand new apartment in Jerusalem overlooking Geulah. Isaac is a magician who can arrange anything. In his quiet and unassuming way, he accomplishes the impossible. Between him, David, Raanan, Avi Factor and the amazing crew, VitalOne made my father’s dream come true and we are all forever grateful.”

Reprinted from the December 12, 2016 email of Arutz Sheva.

Tefillah - A Direct

Connection to Hashem

The Great Tzaddikim knew that Tefillah was a direct connection to Hashem. Rabbi Yaakov Yosef Herman, of “All For The Boss” was a Litvak (Mitnagid) and never went to see Chassidishe Rebbes. But when the Holy and great Belzer Rebbe - Rabbi Aharon Rokeach - The Kedushat Aharon arrived in Eretz Yisrael, whom he heard so much about and learned that Belzer Rebbe was amongst the greatest Tzaddikim of the generation, Rabbi Yaakov Yosef Herman decided that he would like to go visit the Gadol.


The Belzer Rebbe was staying in Tel Aviv, so Rabbi Herman traveled from Yerushalayim to Tel Aviv for the visit. Rabbi Herman had never been to a Chassidishe Rebbe before, so he asked the people there how does one go in to see a Chassidishe Rebbe. He was told to take a note, write his and his mother’s name on it and what he is asking for. Then give a pidyon, which is a monetary gift to the Rebbe and ask him to Mitpallel (pray) for him.
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Rabbi Yaakov Yosef Herman               The Belzer Rebbe

Rabbi Yaakov Yosef Herman wrote his and his mother’s name, his request, put down some English pounds and went in to the Rebbe. The Rebbe greated him and asked him to sit down. The Belzer Rebbe looked at the note, was Mitpallel and then picked up his head and said to Rabbi Herman, “Please take a look and see, maybe you made a mistake in the names?”�


Rabbi Herman responded that he was sure the names were correct. After all he knew his name and his mother’s. The Belzer Rebbe was Mitpallel again and this time again he told Rabbi Herman that he thought that there was a mistake in the name. The Belzer Rebbe said that he could not get a connection.


Rabbi Herman looked at the names and turned white. He did indeed make a mistake in his mother’s name. His name was Yaakov Yosef ben Mina Rivka, but he wrote Yaakov Yosef ben Mina Riva. Rabbi Herman rewrote the name correctly and The Belzer Rebbe said that it was now good, and he was able to get a connection. The Belzer Rebbe then gave Rabbi Herman a Beracha.


Tzaddikim and Gedolim whose whole lives are Torah and Mitzvot and whose whole thoughts are to do Hashem’s will, have the power that their Tefilot go very high.

Reprinted from an email sent by Saul Kassin.
Story #992

Welcoming Angels

From the desk of Yerachmiel Tilles

editor@ascentofsafed.com
By Yonasan Wiener
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My name is Yonasan Wiener. I was born and bred in Melbourne, Australia, lived for a time in New York, and now I'm living and teaching in Jerusalem.


Before I relate the story of my meeting with the Lubavitcher Rebbe, I would like to express my gratitude for this opportunity to share it. I've been waiting for over 50 years to relate this story, so this goes to show that people should never give up hope, whatever they might be waiting for.


In the 1960s, my father won a Fulbright Scholarship to do cancer research at Columbia University in New York. So we packed up and temporarily moved to Flushing, New York, where my father's sister lived. While we were in New York, my father decided to visit the Lubavitcher Rebbe, and he took me and my mother along.


This is where my story begins.


Our appointment was for the 24th of July, 1962, for 10 p.m. My father, being extremely punctual, had us arrive 45 minutes early. We had a long wait because the Mayor of Jerusalem, Mordechai Ish-Shalom, pre-empted us and after him, came the Israeli Minister of Religion, Rabbi Yosef Berg.


We finally went in at 1 a.m.


I remember the Rebbe's office like it was yesterday. The walls were wood-paneled, and on the Rebbe's table - about the level of my nose - there was a big clock. It was late, and I was watching that clock.


The Rebbe spoke to my father about his cancer research at Columbia. He took a big interest in what my father was doing and, not only that, he knew exactly what my father was talking about. It was like a conversation between two scientists.


The Rebbe also took a keen interest in my mother's activities - she was the president of the Women's Auxiliary in Melbourne and, while in New York, she attended the conference of the Chabad organization for women and girls. The Rebbe wanted to hear firsthand from my mother about what exactly went on at that conference.


After he finished speaking with both my parents, the Rebbe turned to me. And my father nudged me. "Nu, maybe you have something that you would like to ask the Rebbe?"


I was nine years old, but I was not shy. I said, "Yeah, I have a question for the Rebbe."


The question I asked had to do with the song we sing at the start of the Shabbat evening meal, Shalom Aleichem. This song has four stanzas and in each stanza we refer to malachei shalom, "angels of peace," except for the first stanza, in which we refer to malachei hashereis, "ministering angels."


So I asked the Rebbe, "How come? Why are we not consistent and call them 'angels of peace' each time?"


The Rebbe looked at me intently. And I must say that by this time the Rebbe had been up the whole night seeing many people - some of them very important people - but when he spoke to me, I felt like I was the only person who existed in the world. And that he had all the time in the world for me, as if nothing and nobody else mattered.


The Rebbe said, "If you notice, the first two stanzas seem to be redundant. The first one says, 'Peace unto you, ministering angels,' and the second one says, 'May your coming be in peace, angels of peace.' It seems that both are greetings of welcome, so why do we need to welcome them twice?"


He went on, "I'll tell you the reason. There are two types of angels - weekday angels and Shabbos angels. The 'ministering angels' are the weekday angels of servitude, and we are not welcoming them, but saying good-bye to them. In Hebrew, hello and good-bye are the same word, Shalom, so in the first stanza we are really sending off these weekday angels because Shabbos has begun. After that, we are greeting the Shabbos angels, the 'angels of peace.' So none of this is redundant or superfluous."


With that, the Rebbe smiled at me and asked, "Do you understand?" And I nodded.


That happened in 1962 when I was nine years old - so this is going back 52 years. But I feel as if it was yesterday. I feel that the Rebbe is standing in front of my eyes now and speaking to me. That's the kind of strong impression he left on my mind.

Source: Excerpted by Yerachmiel Tilles from a mailing of "JEM - Here's My Story" (//JEmedia.org) , as part of their extraordinary "My Encounter with the Rebbe" project, documenting the life of the Lubavitcher Rebbe, Rabbi M Schneerson of righteous memory. This story is one of thousands recorded in the 800 videotaped interviews conducted to date with seniors who knew the Rebbe in the early years, even in the 30's and 40's before he became the Rebbe.
Rabbi Yonasan Wiener teaches at Yeshiva Orh Someyach in Jerusalem, where he is in charge of the rabbinic ordination program. He was interviewed in his home in August of 2014
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Biographical note: Rabbi Menachem Mendel Schneerson, the Lubavitcher Rebbe: [11 Nissan 5662 - 3 Tammuz 5754 (April 1902 - June 1994 C.E.)], became the seventh Rebbe of the Chabad dynasty after his father-in-law's passing on 10 Shvat 5710 (1950 C.E.). He is widely acknowledged as the greatest Jewish leader of the second half of the 20th century. Although a dominant scholar in both the revealed and hidden aspects of Torah and fluent in many languages and scientific subjects, the Rebbe is best known for his extraordinary love and concern for every Jew on the planet. His emissaries around the globe dedicated to strengthening Judaism number in the thousands. Hundreds of volumes of his teachings have been printed, as well as dozens of English renditions.

Connection: Weekly Reading of Vayetzei -- two camps of angels (last two verses)

Reprinted from the Parshas Vayeitzei 5777 email of KabbalaOnline.org, a project of Ascent of Safed.  www.ascentofsafed.com   ascent@ascentofsafed.com

The Russian Rabbi

Who Knew French


The Chofetz Chaim writes (Sefer Chofetz Chaim, Pesichah— Mitzvas Asei 13, 14) that it is an Aveirah M’Di’Oraysa to say something that is not true, as it says in Shemos (23:7), Midvar Sheker Tirchak, that one should be far removed from speaking a false word. In addition to this, if one tells a lie he is not emulating the ways of Hashem, as everything Hashem does is good and truthful.
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The Radal, zt”l


Rav David Luria, zt”l, the Radal, was a brilliant Talmud Chacham and had a full command of Kol HaTorah Kulah, the entire Torah. He was also well-versed in various other subjects as well, and he was proficient in several languages, including French. 


Once, a group of his adversaries came up with false charges against him and reported him to the government, claiming that he was rebellious against the Czar. He was soon arrested and imprisoned in jail. A few days later, he was called to appear before a group of government officials, in order to confirm the charges against him. 


When the interrogation began, the officials spoke amongst themselves in French, thinking that this Rabbi would surely have no idea what they were saying. However, when the Radal heard them talking, he moved away to the side. 


When the Chief Minister saw this, he angrily said to him, “How dare you move away! Why are you not remaining in the place we have put you?!” 


Rav Dovid answered in French, “Your honor, I am sorry, but I noticed that the officials were speaking together in French, thinking that I did not understand them. However, as you can see, I am quite fluent in French. I could not stand there and listen to their conversation while they thought that I didn’t understand what they were saying. That would be deceiving them, and it would not be proper. Therefore, I moved away to the side.” 


The officials were quite taken with Rav David’s integrity, and they saw that he was someone that would never compromise himself by being untruthful. As a result, he found favor in their eyes, and he was cleared of all the charges leveled against him!
Reprinted from the Parshas Vayishlach 5777 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

L’Maaseh 

The Jew’s Reward for Helping A Russian Revolutionary


Rav Yaakov Galinsky, zt”l, once taught about how powerful an act of chessed can be, and that one can never really know how far reaching one small act of kindness can go. He illustrated this with a story. 

During the time of the Russian Revolution, Czar Nicholas was the most hated man in Russia and a group of revolutionaries decided to overthrow him. The leader of this group quickly became the most wanted man in the country, and he became a hunted man to be apprehended. 

One day some soldiers spotted him riding on a horse, and they chased after him into a small town. He quickly jumped off his horse and ran to the first house he could find, which happened to be a Jewish home. The Jew answered the door but refused to hide him, for he was afraid that they would both get caught. 

The man quickly ran to the next house, and another Jew answered the door. He begged the Jew to let him in and hide him, and he promised that for his help, he would somehow, some day, repay him for saving his life. The Jew allowed him to enter his home and helped him hide.


He told the fugitive to change his clothing, and then he handed him a Tallis. He told him to put it on, and he showed him how to make the motions of Davening. 
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Rav Chaim Ozer Grodzensky ……………Steipler Gaon

When the Czar’s army came knocking on the doors, they eventually came to this Jew’s house. When they entered, the Jew told them, “We are just a couple of Jews praying”. The soldiers saw the two of them wrapped in their Taleisim, thought nothing of it, and left. 

The fugitive thanked the Jew with all his heart and reiterated his promise. Years later, the revolutionaries were able to overthrow the Czar, and this fugitive became a man of great power. One day this Jew received an invitation to the capital. When he arrived he was greeted by the very man he had saved. He thanked him again for saving his life, gave him money and riches, and said that if there was anything he ever needed, he would do all he can to help him.


A few years later, in 1921, eighteen Yeshivah Bochrim from the Novardok Yeshivah tried to cross the border illegally. They were caught and faced a severe prison term. The boys went to Rav Chaim Ozer Grodzensky, zt”l, for advice. Rav Chaim Ozer told them this story and advised them to go see this Jew and ask for his help. The man was happy to try. He went to the Capital, and asked his friend, the President, to please intervene. All the bochrim were released and saved, and one of those eighteen boys was Rav Yaakov Yisrael Kanievsky, zt”l, the Steipler Gaon! Rav Galinsky showed how one act of Chessed had tremendous ramifications years later!

Obama Says Chanukah Party Tradition Gives Him ‘Nachas’
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President Barack Obama, First Lady Michelle Obama and Rabbi Steven Exler watch Elijah and Shira Wiesel light the menorah during a Hanukkah reception in the East Room of the White House, Dec. 14, 2016. (Official White House Photo by Chuck Kennedy)

At his final Chanukah party in the White House yesterday, President Obama said yesterday [December 14, 2016] that the tradition he started of not one but two parties gives him a lot of “nachas,” which he pronounced as “nakkes.” And “if I managed to pronounce it 
correctly it is a modern day Chanukah miracle,” he joked, sKol Haolma reports.


The parties came ten days before Chanukah, allowing Obama to joke that he gets to be the first to wish everyone a happy Chanukah.


The president was joined by relatives of Elie Wiesel, the poet and Holocaust survivor who passed away in June, as well as relatives of Shimon Peres, the former Israeli president who passed away in September. The menorah used for candle lighting was one which survived the Holocaust. 
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Photo of Rabbi Levi Shemtov discussing what is involved in supervising the koshering of the White House kitchen.


Obama praised Israel and the Jewish people, who he said have “punched far above their weight” in the world and history. There were more than 1,000 guests at both receptions, for which Rabbi Levi Shemtov, the Chabad shaliach to Washington, kashered the White House kitchen the day before.

Reprinted from the December 15, 2016 website of Matzav.com

The Noam Elimelech Learns an Important Lesson while Imprisoned

By Rabbi Yehoshua Alt
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The Noam Elimelech and his brother R’ Zusha were once arrested and put in a prison cell. When morning arrived, the Noam Elimelech was found crying since he couldn’t recite Brachos as there was a makeshift toilet (bucket) there. 


R’ Zusha said to his brother that through this, we can connect to Hashem because the same Hashem who commanded us to daven is the same Hashem who commanded us not to daven in this situation. 


They then danced as the Noam Elimelech was consoled. Upon seeing this, the guard removed the bucket since this dancing infuriated him! They were now able to recite Brachos! 


To inculcate the feeling that we are always with Hashem we need to constantly repeat the following: “am I alone or am I with you Hashem.” This applies whether we are saying אני מודה ,are in shul and so on. If we are with other people, we can say “I am not only with these people but also with you Hashem.” 
A Chassid of the Sefas Emes (1847-1905) was a Rav in a town where there were no other Chassidim. He asked the Sefas Emes if it would be wiser for him to move to another town where there were Chasidim since he felt so lonely where he was? The Sefas Emes told him that if you have a Gemara that you can learn, you need never feel lonely. 


One should speak to Hashem in second person not in third person. For example, one shouldn’t say Hashem made this happen to me rather say ‘You Hashem did this.’ In this way, we speak ‘with’ Hashem, not ‘about’ Him. 
Reprinted from the Parshas Vayishlach 5776 email of Fascinating Insights.
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