












the Sephardic pronunciation
which they adhere to, having
learned it from their fathers and
their fathers’ fathers, people who
sacrificed for G-d. (Igros Kodesh,
vol. 10, letter #969)

CHASSID OF GIVING
In Nissan 5710, after receiving

the Rebbe’s bracha, he became
engaged to Shoshana Raizel
Weinberg, from the family of the
Admurim of Slonim. The wedding
took place on 19 Av 5710. The
couple settled in Kfar Chabad.

The living conditions in those
days were extremely difficult. R’
Avrohom did not make much
money and their home was barely
adequate. For a certain period of
time, they lived in a two-room
apartment belonging to Mrs. Nashe
HaYitzchaki, the widow of the
mashpia, Rabbi Zalman Moshe.
There wasn’t even a door between
the two rooms and the apartment
was divided with a blanket.

Despite these austere
conditions, R’ Avrohom hosted
farbrengens of his friends from
Anash as well as his students. For
years he would bring home guests
with no prior warning and would
prepare their food himself.

“Abba was a Chassid of giving,”
says his daughter, Mrs. Shainda
Lewis. “He brought in destitute
people, all sorts of characters, on
weekdays and Shabbos. He would
bring them home unexpectedly and
would go to the kitchen and
prepare a meal for them. When
they finished eating, he gave them
money.”

ACTIVE IN THE REBBE’S
MIVTZAIM

Who doesn’t remember R’
Avrohom with some of his friends
sweetly singing Chabad niggunim at
the main Yud-Tes Kislev farbrengen
in Kfar Chabad? He is also

featured in the choir on the
Nichoach tapes which, till this day,
are listened to by many Chassidim.

“Evenings with Chabad” began
in the beginning of the 70’s, and
thousands of people flocked to hear
Chabad Chassidim singing their
uplifting niggunim. R’ Avrohom,

who knew how to sing the
niggunim precisely, got involved.
Together with his friend R’ Zalman
Levin, and others who knew how to
sing, they would appear at these
events and sing their hearts out.

In the early years of Chabad’s
outreach in Eretz Yisroel, he was



one of the organizers of a kinus for
Merkos L’Inyonei Chinuch in 1957,
which was organized by R’ Zushe
Partisan (Willemovsky). He
received a long letter from the
Rebbe about this work. First the
Rebbe wrote about the kinus and
then he wrote about registering
children for the schools of the
Reshet:

I was pleased to read in your
letter that you are preparing to
help with the registration. I am
sure…that this was done with an
orderly plan and with the
necessary energy, as this is a
timely matter.

The Rebbe went on to write that
everybody had to take action, and
in the margin, the Rebbe answered
whether he should work within the

framework of Tzach:
As to your question about

whether, aside from your teaching
you should also work in the
inyanim of Tzach, my outlook on
this is known – that everybody
ought to take part in spreading
the wellsprings outward. And all
the more so the young, who have
the strength which they were
granted by Divine Providence. But
obviously, the time they should
devote to these activities should
not be engraved in stone. It
depends on the conditions of the
place and time and the
[individual] talents, and in
accordance with all these, a
decision is made for each

activity…only in a way that it will
not affect your holy work of
chinuch. (Igros Kodesh, vol. 15,
#5409)

As a disciplined Chassid, R’
Avrohom was active in the Rebbe’s
mivtzaim for decades, starting with
the work in kibbutzim. His
daughter Mrs. Lewis relates:

“The family would spend
Shabbasos at various kibbutzim and
moshavim around the country, with
Abba giving over lots of Yiddishkeit
to the members of the kibbutzim.”

R’ Avrohom’s son, R’ Yosef
Yitzchok, said that for many years,
his father was involved in Mivtza
T’fillin at the main bus station in
Rishon L’Tziyon and at Ben-Gurion
airport. He devoted much time to
the Rebbe’s mivtzaim, traveling to

distant places and sometimes,
returning from mivtzaim late at
night.

THE REBBE GLANCED
AT IT AND ANSWERED

ALL QUESTIONS
R’ Avrohom went to the Rebbe

for the first time for Tishrei
5722/1961, with the second
charter flight. He spoke about this
first Tishrei with the Rebbe a
number of times, describing the
spiritual preparations and
explaining:

“With every day that passed and
brought the trip closer, we would
increase our spiritual preparations

and organize yet another
farbrengen.”

In those days when only few
Chassidim traveled to the Rebbe,
when the entire connection between
770 and the Chassidim in Eretz
Yisroel consisted of letters, their
excitement was understandably
enormous:

“We became accustomed to
holding dear anything from the
Rebbe, a line, a portion of a sicha,
a story, so the very thought that we
would see and hear all this
ourselves, firsthand, was very
exciting. It was a combination of
joy, bliss, and awe in the face of
something that is not of this
world.”

After describing the many
people who accompanied them to
the airport, R’ Avrohom told of his
personal feelings during the flight:

“The flight itself was also part of
the preparations for seeing the
Rebbe. We were traveling on a
special Chabad charter. Throughout
the flight, each of us was
overwhelmed by our thoughts. I
remember that I tried to picture
what the first moment with the
Rebbe would be like, the moment of
the first SheHechiyanu, and other
thoughts of this sort.”

R’ Avrohom said he was unable
to describe his feelings when he
saw the Rebbe for the first time, but
he was able to describe his first
yechidus:

“At that time it was customary
for guests to have yechidus two
times, one time when they arrived
at 770 and the second time, before
they left for home. Two days after
we arrived, I had my first yechidus
with the Rebbe. I submitted a note
with no less than eight questions. 

“The Rebbe glanced at it very
quickly and immediately began to
answer the questions in an order of
his choice. In other words, with one
quick glance he was able to read all
eight questions and he began to

The Rebbe encouraged the singing with
his hands and then got up and sang it
himself, loudly. I can’t tell you how
many people were moved to tears…
Since then, the Rebbe referred to him
as, “Der Hoshia es amecha.”



answer immediately: regarding the
first question…regarding the third
question…and so on.”

R’ Avrohom described the
general feeling during Tishrei as “a
special, elevated atmosphere”:

“Throughout the month,
starting with Rosh HaShana, when

we heard the t’kios for the first
time in our lives from the Rebbe,
we were incredibly uplifted. There
was a feeling that we were in the
Beis HaMikdash. We constantly felt
that we were guests of the Rebbe
and we walked around 770 like
grooms on their wedding day.

Some of the people did not leave
770 except to sleep at their
quarters. Throughout the day they
davened and learned, sitting and
reviewing the Rebbe’s sichos,
farbrenging, etc.”

On the Shabbos before Rosh
HaShana, the Rebbe spoke about
the importance of the guests
increasing their learning and
davening, for if not, they had no
right to leave their homes for Yom
Tov. During the farbrengen, the
Rebbe appointed R’ Zushe Partisan
to be in charge of the shiurim for
guests. 

The following Shabbos, Shabbos
Shuva, the Rebbe cried several
times and spoke, once again, about
the importance of the guests
increasing their learning. R’ Lieder:

“That Shabbos Shuva
farbrengen, the crying and the
special sicha that pertained to the
guests, put us into a special
atmosphere. We felt that we were in
the holy of holies, and this was the
best preparation for Yom Kippur.”

Reciting the bracha over the
Rebbe’s Dalet Minim was a very
special moment for R’ Avrohom.R’ Avrohom Lieder at a farbrengen in Kfar Chabad

At a kinus for Merkos L’Inyonei Chinuch. R’ Avrohom on the right and R’ Zalman Levin on the left



The Rebbe himself gave the Dalet
Minim to each person:

“On Sukkos, we had the
privilege of saying the bracha over
the Rebbe’s Dalet Minim in the
Rebbe’s sukka and in his presence.
It was extraordinary as the Rebbe
looked at you as you recited the
bracha and answered amen.”

THE CHAZAN AVROHOM
LIEDER IS HERE

On Shmini Atzeres and Simchas
Torah, when the joy burst through
all limitations, R’ Lieder enjoyed
special signs of affection from the
Rebbe:

“I had special kiruvim from the
Rebbe regarding the niggun,
‘Hoshia es amecha.’ On the night
of Simchas Torah we went to bring
joy to a distant shul, as is
customary. When we returned, the
farbrengen had already started. The
Rebbe noticed us and said we
should say l’chaim. Then the Rebbe
began to speak about the Jews of
Russia with great emotion. The
Rebbe began to plead with Hashem,
saying that the time had come

already for them to leave from
behind the Iron Curtain.

“This sicha made us all tense
and emotional and at the end of it,
the Rebbe said, ‘We have here the
chazan Avrohom Lieder, who
should sing a niggun ‘from the
songs of the land.”’ They all looked
at me and waited for me to start a
niggun, but I was overcome with
emotion, and although the Rebbe
had said my name explicitly, I
asked, ‘Me?’ and the Rebbe
responded smilingly, ‘You.’ I began
to sing, ‘Hoshia es amecha.’

“It’s hard to describe how happy
I was when the Rebbe accepted the
niggun. The Rebbe encouraged the
singing with his hands and then got
up and sang it himself, loudly. I
can’t tell you how many people
were moved to tears…”

Since then, the Rebbe referred
to him as, “Der Hoshia es amecha.”
In the diary published a few years
ago in this publication, it described
another kiruv that R’ Lieder
merited Simchas Torah night.

When the hakafos were over, the
Rebbe left the beis midrash and

went up to his room. At five in the
morning, the Rebbe came back
down and taught the new niggun,
as was his custom – to teach a new
niggun every Simchas Torah
morning. This time, it was to the
words “An’im z’miros v’shirim
e’erog.” When the Rebbe finished
singing the niggun, he asked R’
Lieder to sing the niggun himself,
and he did.

It was very hard for him to part
from the Rebbe, but he hoped to
see the Rebbe again soon:

“It was hard to leave the Rebbe
and go back home. What
strengthened us was the special
farbrengen the Rebbe held, to part
from the guests. We left with the
hope of returning the following
year, even though a trip to the
Rebbe back then wasn’t at all easy.
Thank G-d, my hope was realized.
I had had a special bracha from the
Rebbe in yechidus on this subject
and everybody said that after a
bracha like that, I would surely be
back to see the Rebbe again soon.
Indeed, the following year, to
everyone’s surprise, I won the
national raffle and went again!”

These two trips spurred R’
Avrohom to visit the Rebbe again
and again, and he merited special
kiruvim from the Rebbe. On more
than one occasion, the Rebbe asked
him to sing at a farbrengen.

* * *
In recent years, R’ Avrohom

suffered greatly from an illness and
he passed away on Erev Tisha B’Av.
He is survived by his wife and
children: R’ Asher Zelig – New
York; R’ Yosef Yitzchok – Rishon
L’Tziyon; Mrs. Shainda Lewis –
Kfar Chabad; Mrs. Chana Goldberg
– Kfar Chabad; Mrs. Liba Birig –
New Jersey; Mrs. Yocheved Levitin
– New York. His children,
grandchildren, and great-
grandchildren go in the ways of
their father, the Chassid and
mekushar.R’ Avrohom on the right at an Evening with Chabad in 1970



CHASSIDISHE
FARBRENGEN

Forget everything you know
about Chassidishe farbrengens in
yeshiva or in your Lubavitcher
community. In Beit Shaan, it’s
something else entirely. Ditto for all
Chabad houses. A farbrengen when
on shlichus is different.

It was our first year on shlichus
in Beit Shaan and a Chassidic date
that justified a big farbrengen was
coming up, and I began organizing
an event. I was already acquainted
with the director of the sports
center, so I reserved it for the date I
wanted. I also invited some noted
lecturers, Chassidim and shluchim,
so it would be interesting. I was sure
that if I advertised a farbrengen with
Rabbi Butman of Nahariya, Rav
Maidovnik of Tzfas, and Rabbi
Ginsberg of Kfar Chabad, the people
of Beit Shaan would come in droves.

The flyer went out, the tables
were set, the rabbis arrived and sat

down and all that remained to be
done was to wait for the guests to
show up en masse. Hmmm, only five
showed up (most of them homeless
people who were thrilled to get a
meal in honor of the Chassidic
date). I was in shock. I just couldn’t
believe it. I had invited everyone.
What had happened here?

What really happened? I simply
did not take into account the
obvious differences between a
farbrengen in Beit Shaan and a
farbrengen in various Chabad
centers. First, most of the people of
Beit Shaan, back then, were hearing
(or reading) the word “farbrengen”
for the first time in their lives.

Generally speaking, people don’t
leave home to go someplace where
they don’t know what to expect.
(Today, of course, the situation is
different. Everybody in Beit Shaan
knows what a farbrengen is.)
Another thing, people have their
routines, what they do Tuesday
nights between the hours of 8-11

(for example). I won’t enumerate all
their hobbies but listening to a
bunch of speakers from Tzfas and
Beer Sheva was not one of them.

Most importantly (and a
Lubavitcher who is not a shliach will
never understand this), the
farbrengen had no attractions, and if
there is no attraction, people won’t
come. Lastly (and you learn this
over time), I hadn’t invited people
personally. There were only
advertisements and that is not
enough when on shlichus.

If a bachur from Tomchei
T’mimim organizes a birthday
farbrengen for himself, all he needs
is an announcement (a printed one
is best) hung in the zal, some
cookies and mashke, a maamer
learned by heart, one of the
rabbanim from the yeshiva, and the
guys will show up happily. On
shlichus, it doesn’t work that way. In
order to get people to come, you
need to do a lot of planning and
work. The advertising and setting
the tables are the easy parts.

The first thing you need is some
attraction. You’ve got to think about
what will draw people to your event.
Maybe we’ll advertise that the
chaplain of Prison 6 is coming.
That’s good. He surely has
interesting stories (and maybe
someone will want to talk to him
about some friends from the
neighborhood incarcerated there…).
Maybe it would be better to
advertise that Rabbi so-and-so, a
former pilot is coming, or a former
tiger trainer… In short, someone
who will attract a crowd.

The second thing is to personally
invite as many people as possible.
You have to start the week before, so
it registers. You have to ask each one
to invite all his friends (so at least
there’s a chance that he himself will
come). You have to advertise the
event in every possible way (personal
conversations, by phone, text
messages, letters, the newspaper,
flyers in shuls, etc.). I will not be

How does the shliach convey Chassidic
concepts that, for Chassidim, are daily
fare, but for others, are a subject of
serious study?

CONVEYING

CHASSIDIC

CONCEPTS
By Rabbi Yaakov Shmuelevitz, Shliach, Beit Shaan



exaggerating when I say that in
order to get 50 people to a
farbrengen, you have to advertise it
with 5000 flyers, calls, etc.

After several years of work, the
public learned what a farbrengen is
and the shliach knows how to invite
them and how many people to
expect, so it’s a bit easier.

In Beit Shaan, we have a Rosh
Chodesh gathering for women every
month. It has become popular and
women inquire on their own as to
when the next event will take place.
Throughout the city, Chabad’s Rosh
Chodesh parties have a good
reputation. 

We have had some competition,
however, which ironically has been a
boon. There is a large religious
school which occasionally tries to
organize a program for women, but
without much success. Then
Hashem helped, and the school and
the Chabad house joined forces. The
school would pay all the expenses
and the Chabad house would bring
the women. 

This is how, in recent months,
we have been able to have expensive
attractions and have been able to
advertise properly and have a
fantastic evening. The school pays
for everything, including wonderful
refreshments for 400 ladies, who
benefit from the joint project.

NOTHING GOES LOST
Just as you have to educate the

public about what a farbrengen is all
about, so too, when on shlichus, you
need to teach concepts like
“l’chat’chilla aribber” around 2 Iyar,
or “nothing goes lost” around 14
Iyar. 

In recent weeks, I made such an
attempt in my Erev Shabbos speech
in the Chabad shul, where most of
the people do not speak Yiddish. I
had to keep on repeating the
concept, once in Yiddish and then in
Ivrit. I used several explanations and
examples and ultimately was

gratified by the results. 
It was when we left the shul that

night that I met one of the
mekuravim who had heard the sicha
from a friend. Then the friend came
over to me and with some effort he
managed to tell me, in a loud voice,
“Nita kein farfalen!” in order to
show me that he too had been able
to learn the Chassidic concept.

On another occasion, the
concept of “K’vutza” was discussed
at a Shabbos Mevarchim farbrengen.
We had some T’mimim at the
Chabad house at the time, and I
censured them when I asked how
they didn’t know what K’vutza their
father had been a part of. The other
people in shul slowly got involved
and began to understand the deep
significance of the year on K’vutza
in the life of a Chassid.

THE L’CHAT’CHILLA
ARIBBER CAMP

24 years ago, the Rebbe
announced that 5743 is a year of
l’chat’chilla aribber, being one
hundred years since the passing of
the Rebbe Maharash. That summer,
I was asked to organize a camp in
Netanya. We called the camp (how
could we not?) the L’chat’chilla
Aribber Camp. We prepared theme
songs etc. 

Shortly before the camp opened,
one of the shluchim asked me
whether I thought the campers
would understand the words. I
decided to prepare a surprise for
him.

On the first day of camp, the
children were given an assignment,
to figure out, by the next day, what
the words “l’chat’chilla aribber”
mean. They could call the shliach
whose phone number was such-and-
such, as well as another two
shluchim in the city. I think that till
this very day, both that shliach and
the children have not forgotten and
will never forget what a great camp
it was.

BEWARE! FARBRENGEN!
Another tip for my fellow

shluchim (and who is not a
shliach?) who organize
farbrengens from time to time.
There are two types of
farbrengens, and you have to
know what kind you are
organizing and plan accordingly.

The first type is when you
invite a guest speaker or you
yourself farbreng, and you have to
make sure that people don’t start
interrupting and talking as they
please. You need to (sensitively
but firmly) prevent disturbances.

The second type is when there
is someone running the
farbrengen, an older Chassid or
the like, but everybody can join in.
In fact, you want to encourage
everybody to say something, a
story or a concept in Chassidus. 

Here in Beit Shaan, we have
some regular participants at
farbrengens who are not rabbis
but are worth listening to. This
has an advantage because it makes
people feel involved as
participants, rather than as
onlookers.

The same thing applies to
women’s farbrengens. On a recent
Shabbos we had about thirty ladies
at the Pirkei Avos shiur. One
woman began telling about a
miracle and an answer she got
from the Rebbe through the Igros
Kodesh that she has at home. No
sooner did she finish then other
women began to tell their own
stories, one miracle after another.

My wife said she had many
moments of nachas as she sat on
the side and the farbrengen went
on naturally, on its own. All the
women were strengthened in their
emuna and connection to the
Rebbe. Soon, they will all tell
about the greatest salvation of all,
the coming of Moshiach now!



I grew up in Tzfas in a religious
home and come from a Tunisian-
Sephardic background. I attended
public school for kindergarten and
elementary school. When I finished
middle school, I planned on
attending a high school run by the
national-religious camp, since I felt
an affinity for it, but G-d had
different plans for me. 

During the summer vacation
preceding my planned switch, I was
in a terrible car accident. I was only
12 years old. I lay unconscious for
five weeks and my parents tried all
possible yeshuos. 

One of the things they did was
speak to a family friend who advised
them to ask the Rebbe MH”M for a
bracha through the Igros Kodesh
(my parents had always admired and
respected Chabad). In the answer
they opened to, the Rebbe wrote
about the importance of learning in
a Chabad school. They immediately
registered me for Beis Chana high
school in Tzfas, though I was still

unconscious at the time.
I woke up after five weeks and

then underwent seven months of
rehab in Beit Levenstein. We felt that
the Rebbe was with us, because I
was considered a medical miracle

after being critically injured.
While still recovering I visited my

class at Beis Chana once a week
(when I went home for weekends). I
had a difficult time both physically
and emotionally. Before the accident

Mrs. Leilach Sufayev arrived in Vienna,
Austria two years ago. She tells us the
story of her shlichus, how she came to
Chabad, and how her life was given to
her as a gift when she was 12 years old.

HISKASHRUS
I’d like to tell you how constant hiskashrus to the Rebbe MH”M

helps. When we traveled to 770 when I was expecting, and we arrived
in Crown Heights, we did not know where we going to stay. I was
exhausted from the flight. A few hours went by and we still didn’t have
a place. 

I said: Rebbe, we came to you, take care of us…
A few minutes later my husband came running to tell me that he

had gotten a place. The people had gone away for Sukkos and left the
keys with us.

One night of Sukkos we went out to the sukka and left the keys in
the apartment. The door was locked and we were stuck. I whispered,
“Yechi Adoneinu, etc.,” and when I finished, I heard a woman say that
she was the host’s sister and had come to see that everything was okay.
Yes, she had keys to the apartment.

I learned from this that when you are truly mekushar to the Rebbe,
everything is easier, and you get new strength and you are successful.

THE GIFT

OF LIFE
By Chani Nussbaum



I had been a lively, sociable, and
active girl. Afterwards, I felt more
inward-directed and sensitive. It
took a year until I felt better and
then I said to myself, “Baruch
Hashem, thanks to the accident I’m
in Chabad.”

The accident changed my life. I
felt that thanks to the Rebbe I was
alive and that I owed him my life. It
was because of this that I decided to
remain in Chabad.

When I came of age for a
shidduch, they suggested my
husband, Binyamin Sufayev. I’ll
interrupt my story for a moment to
tell you about him.

Binyamin was born and raised in
Vienna. He attended public school
but longed for Torah. It wasn’t easy
because his family pressured him to
study a proper profession. For this
reason, he remained in Vienna an
additional year. He met someone
who told him: If you desire Torah,
go to Eretz Yisroel and study in
yeshiva.

At this point, his parents
separated and consequently the
pressure on him diminished
somewhat. His mother was actually
happy that he wanted to attend a
yeshiva and she helped him. He
attended the yeshiva in Tzfas and
became a Chabad Chassid.

After two years of study, our
shidduch was suggested. We were
both learning in Tzfas at the time
and the shidduch seemed like a good
idea, though my husband made it
clear from the outset that he wanted
to go on shlichus abroad. I was
afraid of going on shlichus, of being
far from my family, from everything
familiar, in a foreign country. 

We decided to stop meeting,
which made me sad. My mashpia
suggested that I write to the Rebbe.
The answer I opened to in the Igros
Kodesh strengthened me and
directed me to carry on. The Rebbe
said it is worth talking things over in
shidduchim matters and mentioned

the importance of Family Purity. In
short, the letter was a bracha for
marriage.

I showed the letter to Rabbi
Wilschansky. He encouraged us to
continue meeting and we finally got
engaged. We got married on 2
Tamuz four years ago. The first year
we lived near my parents in Tzfas.
When another year went by and we
still had no children, I wrote to the
Rebbe and opened to an answer with
a blessing for children. Naturally, I
was very encouraged and soon
thereafter I was expecting our first
child.

Although I was in my fourth
month Tishrei time, I insisted on
traveling to 770, to the Rebbe. Some
people tried to dissuade me saying
that I had to rest, but I said: I want
my baby to be influenced by the
k’dusha from the very start.

At the end of Tishrei, before
Shabbos B’Reishis, I stood outside
the Rebbe’s room and asked for
brachos for an easy birth, etc. When
I opened the Igros Kodesh and read
the answer, I was stunned. The
Rebbe wrote: “An easy birth, in an
auspicious time, zara chaya
v’kayama.” It was just what I needed
though I didn’t know yet to what
extent.

At the end of the pregnancy there
were complications and I ended up
delivering our son by C-section. The
Rebbe’s answer kept me going and
we named our son Menachem Chai.

A few months later, my husband
asked the Rebbe whether to go on
shlichus to Vienna after we heard
that the Bucharian Congress which
works with Chabad, needed help in
education. The answer he opened to
was interesting. The Rebbe was
talking about the importance of
going on shlichus, that you can’t
forego it and it can’t be done by
someone else. However, we should
finish what we began in our present
location.

The Rebbe apparently was

referring to finishing our studies, me
in seminary and my husband for
smicha. We continued studying until
the end of the year and in Elul, the
beginning of the new school year,
we were on shlichus in Vienna.

We have been in Vienna for two
years now and the joy of being
shluchim helps offset the
homesickness I feel for Eretz Yisroel
and my family.

There was a Jew here in Vienna
who went to England to pursue
higher education but soon returned,
deciding that it wasn’t what he had
been looking for. He contacted my
husband, who knew him, and my
husband suggested that he learn in a
yeshiva. But the man’s father
pressured him to help him in the
business he had opened. 

A year passed and it was Sukkos,
and once again, he met my husband.
He told my husband that he wasn’t
feeling happy with himself. He
wasn’t working anymore and he
wasn’t learning enough, so my
husband took matters into his own
hands and said: Your parents cannot
stop you from learning Torah. If you
desire to learn, make the decision to
go learn!

These words came from my
husband’s heart and as such they



entered his heart and the man
informed his family that he was
going to Eretz Yisroel to learn in a
yeshiva. When they saw that he was
serious, they didn’t try to stop him,
and now he is learning in a yeshiva
in Eretz Yisroel and is doing well,
baruch Hashem.

A few months ago I got to know
a woman who recently arrived in
Vienna with her husband and 12-
month-old son. I arranged a weekly
shiur with her and our friendship
grew. One time, she told me that she
wanted to go to work and she was
thinking of putting her baby in a
regular Austrian daycare center
(since the Jewish daycare center here
is expensive). 

I said: How can you do that?
The food isn’t kosher and how can
you place your baby among non-
Jews? At first, she didn’t realize the
seriousness of what she was
planning on doing but when I
explained it over and over, she
finally got it. One day she told me
that she had decided to have a
babysitter come to her house rather
than send her baby to a gentile
daycare center. I thought, if it was
only for this one neshama that I
came to Vienna…

I recently began to take an
intensive course in German which is
attended by many Jewish women of
the community. As a shlucha I am
on shlichus even when attending a
private course. I discovered many
neshamos who are eager to learn
about Judaism at this course.

One of the women in the course
with me is a woman with great faith
but she is not yet observant. So I
was surprised to see her with a
T’hillim lately, during the breaks. I
saw that shlichus has an indirect
impact as well.

* * *
Leilach gives shiurim in Family

Purity, special dates in the calendar,
topics related to the Jewish home,
and inyanei Geula and Moshiach.

Next year she will also teach in the
Bucharian Congress school.

Her husband Binyamin gives
private classes to young and old who
want to learn about Judaism. He
also publishes a weekly publication
in German on the weekly sidra. It
started with one page and is now
four pages. It contains a sicha on the
parsha, halacha, inyanei Geula and
Moshiach and shleimus ha’Aretz. He
also translates Jewish material into
German. He translated part of the
Siddur and T’hillim for shluchim in
Germany and in surrounding areas.

In conclusion, she says:
Because of the accident, I value

and appreciate my shlichus and
every moment of life. When I think
about it and what happened, I have
no doubt that I received my life as a

gift in a chain of miracles that began
from the first minute. The driver
who hit me is the woman who did
CPR on me and my life was saved
from the critical state I was in.

The fact that I am alive is a
miracle and the fact that I am a
shlucha and am being interviewed
for this magazine is a miracle within
a miracle.

On top of all that, after I got
married my father told me that when
my mother was pregnant with me,
he wrote to the Rebbe and received
the Rebbe’s bracha for an easy birth.
So my own birth was connected
with a bracha from the Rebbe. For
this and for everything, I thank my
parents. I owe my life to the Rebbe
so how could I not be a shlucha?

Binyamin made it clear from the outset
that he wanted to go on shlichus
abroad. I was afraid of going on
shlichus, of being far from my family,
from everything familiar, in a foreign
country… 



We are in the middle of summer
and the tznius problems are on the
agenda once again. Why is this
topic so problematic?

Beyond any logical reason, we
are talking about a big nisayon (test,
challenge), perhaps the biggest
nisayon of our generation. 

I once heard in a lecture that the
nisayon of previous generations was

for the fulfillment of Torah and
mitzvos in poverty and persecution,
and Jews were moser nefesh for this.
Afterwards, when Jews went to
wealthier countries and the gentiles
did not oppress them, and even
helped them, the nisayon was to
keep Shabbos.

In our generation, the nisayon is
tznius (and this can engender other

problems in shalom bayis, chinuch,
etc.). The Rebbe Rayatz says in a
sicha that the neshamos in our
generation are the neshamos of
those who left Egypt, and just as in
that generation there were big tests
with the Baal Peor and the daughters
of Moav, so too with our generation.

How can we deal with this
nisayon and in your opinion has
enough been done?

“Enough” is not a word in the
Chabad lexicon, in addition to
which, it is hard to say that the
current situation is satisfactory. The
Rebbe always teaches us not to be
satisfied with what we have, and
always to strive for more, “whoever
has one hundred, wants two
hundred.”

When the Rebbe announced a
new mivtza, at every farbrengen and
every opportunity he repeated its
importance and its details, each time
with renewed chayus as though it
was the first time he was talking
about it. The Rebbe teaches us that
if we want a message to be accepted,
it has to be spoken about over and
over again, each time from a new
perspective, until people get it.

I know that in the schools they’re
always looking for new and
interesting ways to deal with the
subject, whether with lectures,
theatrical productions, etc. Whatever
can be used, they’ve tried or are
willing to try. Every good teacher
knows that when she enters the
classroom, each child is an entire
world, and the heart of each child is
reached in different ways. One child
needs a smile or a compliment in
order to bring out the good in him
or her. Another child needs a sterner
word to wake him up.

With tznius too, there are girls
who, when they learn about the
inner beauty of tznius, are inspired.
Others need strict adherence to a set
of clear standards, halachos and
boundaries. A good teacher uses
every possible technique.

In the summer, not only is the weather
hot but the topic of tznius also becomes
a “hot” topic. We spoke to Mrs. Esther
Piekarski, an American shlucha to
Eretz Yisroel, in order to hear why the
subject of tznius is so tough, how to
lovingly instill tznius in the young
generation, and how the challenges of
our generation are different than those
of previous generations.

I AM ALSO A

SOLDIER AND

THIS IS MY

UNIFORM
By Dafna Chaim



Above all else though, is personal
example. When a teacher dresses
and conducts herself with tznius, it
is more effective than a thousand
gatherings or lectures. 

Another important point is the
cooperation of parents. Mothers
have to understand that when the
school teaches a certain way and
there are rules about dress, they
have to work along with the school.
They need to do what their
daughters are expected to do,
otherwise, they convey a double
message to the girls, which confuses
them and adversely affects their
entire chinuch.

Some women in Crown Heights
(including my sister, Mrs. Ella
Lerman, Mrs. Molly Resnick, and
Mrs. Sarah Oberlander) have
undertaken to strengthen tznius in
that neighborhood. One of their
projects is a monthly tznius shiur on
a conference call. About 200 women
join every shiur from around the
world. I recently gave one of these
shiurim and received feedback from
around the world. I saw that women
really want to learn more about
tznius.

What is the way to inspire
women and girls to have pride and
the desire to be tznius’dik?

The Rebbe teaches us that
women have a special ability to
arouse the inner will of others.
There’s the vort on the Chazal,
“Who is a ‘kosher’ woman, one who
does her husband’s will” – that she
“makes her husband’s will.” She
arouses his inner desire to
strengthen himself in Torah and
mitzvos.

All the more so do women have
the ability to reveal their own inner
will to be modest and to be proud of
it. In order to arouse this desire, it is
necessary to learn. When a woman
behaves modestly, it testifies to her
wisdom and when her conduct is the
opposite of tznius, it comes from a
lack of knowledge.

On the verse about the woman
who is a Sota, Rashi says she veered
from the ways of modesty. In the
maamer Basi L’Gani, the Rebbe
Rayatz quotes this verse along with
Rashi’s commentary (explaining why
the Mishkan was made out of atzei
shittim). “Shita is veering from the
center,” and the meaning of the
word “shtus” is turning away from
knowledge and wisdom.

In other words, there’s the
middle way from which you can veer
up or down. The veering up is called
“folly of holiness,” and the veering
down is called, “folly of the other
side.” When a person veers
downward, he is veering away from
knowledge and wisdom. That
means, tznius is knowledge and
wisdom and a when a woman veers
from the ways of tznius, she is
veering away from knowledge and
wisdom.

When a girl is not modest, her
appearance screams out, “Look at
me!” A woman whose inner world is
rich in knowledge and wisdom does
not need to use externals to stand
out or to cause those around her to
take an interest in her.

Tznius is not just in clothing but
tznius in behavior, in speech; all
interactions with others are dignified
and proper. A girl who sits on the
sidewalk, or who yells to the driver
on a bus to stop, has no self-respect
and it leads others to disrespect her.

I once walked into a classroom
and saw a girl sitting with her feet
up on a chair. Although whatever
was supposed to be covered was
covered, so technically, there was no
tznius problem, this was still not
proper. It might be fine if she was in
her own room, but not in a
classroom. It’s a casual way of
sitting which could lead to other,
improper behavior.

This sensitivity has to be instilled
in girls when they are very young.
When a little girl goes to the
playground and climbs a ladder or

plays on a see-saw or swing, she
needs to be conscious of her
modesty. Then, as she grows up, it
will be second-nature to her. 

I think it’s important to instill in
the girls clear boundaries between a
public place and a private place, as
far as dress is concerned. There are
items of clothing that are suitable for
the house or for taking children to
the park, and there is clothing that is
worn to shul or to a shiur. 

Even when at home, it’s
important to be particular about
dressing appropriately. You don’t
walk around the living room in
clothing suitable for a bedroom.

A Lubavitcher woman went by

The soldier said,
“Tell me, what’s

with the hat?”
The bachur

answered the
question with a

question, “Tell me,
what’s with that

uniform you’re
wearing?”

The soldier
replied, “I’m a

soldier, and this is
my uniform.”

The bachur
retorted, “I am

also a soldier and
this is my
uniform.”



the Rebbe for “dollars.” It was an
unexpected event that took place
suddenly, at night. Since the woman
and her family had just returned
from a trip, they rushed over to the
Rebbe with their little daughter, who
was wearing pants. The Rebbe was
not pleased about this and made a
comment about it.

One of the topics that I try to
strengthen within the girls is pride in
our Chassidic way of dressing. A
friend told me that she took a bus
from Tzfas and there were two boys
in front of her. One was a soldier
and the other was a Lubavitcher
bachur. A conversation between
them ensued.

The soldier said, “Tell me, what’s
with the hat?”

The bachur, like many a good
Jew, answered the question with a
question, “Tell me, what’s with that
unif orm you’re wearing?”

The soldier replied, “I’m a
soldier, and this is my uniform.”

The bachur retorted, “I am also a
soldier and this is my uniform.”

I really liked this answer and I
think we can definitely be proud of
our children.

Our Chassidic dress protects us
and identifies us. We are not private
people. There is no such thing as a
private person. We represent Chabad
and the Rebbe and that is how
people view us, and their
expectations regarding our conduct,
is commensurate.

There is a sicha of the Rebbe’s
which deals with the pride that we
must feel when we are careful about
dressing modestly. On the verse,
“And I will lead you upright,” Chazal
say, “upright – standing straight.”
The Rebbe’s interesting chiddush in
the sicha is that he speaks about
pride and standing out, which is
seemingly the opposite of tznius –
but how should we stand out? In
our Jewish way of dressing, and it is
this, says the Rebbe, that arouses the
nations’ esteem and admiration for

us.
As the Rebbe puts it, “This is

particularly essential with N’shei
U’Bnos Yisroel. For the difference
in their dress and that of the
nations is readily apparent when
they are particular about Jewish,
modest dress as is fitting for a Bas
Yisroel, who conducts herself in
the ways of the Matriarchs – Sara,
Rivka, Rochel, and Leah. 

“This fact arouses an attitude of
respect and admiration among the
nations of the world towards the
Jewish people, to the point that
they help and assist the Jewish
people to live their daily lives in
the Jewish spirit, and they do this
graciously, as we see especially in
the United States.”

* * *
Why is a fashionable item of

clothing that is halachically proper

a problem?
This is a very sensitive and

difficult question to answer. I always
tell the girls – don’t be the first when
it comes to fashion. First, because it
makes you stand out. Second,
because it shows what your priority
is. When a girl is concerned about
being “in” when it comes to fashion,
it shows that the “world” means
something to her, and this is
unsuitable for a Chassidishe girl.

The head should be involved with
things appropriate for the head, and
should not be “in galoshes,” as in
the famous story (a shochet was
invalidated only because he wore
galoshes, not that galoshes are a
problem but at that time galoshes
were fashionable, and by wearing
them it showed that this shochet was
drawn after the styles in the street
and somebody like this was not fit to



shecht).
There is a letter from the Rebbe

regarding tznius (7 Adar 5730) in
which the Rebbe calls upon N’shei
U’Bnos Chabad to raise a tumult
among Jewish women regarding
tznius and to make this topic top
priority. The Rebbe writes there
about the special quality of tznius
and refers to “fashions” and to
tragedies they can cause. Here is a
quote from the letter:

We see, especially in recent
years, where breaching the
boundaries of tznius can lead to.
Shameless fashions in women’s
clothing are meant to arouse the
lowest elements of the animal soul
and express the lowliness of the
“modern” world as far as the
elementary foundations of morality
are concerned. The wantonness
and immodesty, Heaven forefend,
of a great many of today’s youth
have brought shocking tragedies on
many homes. Obviously, if that
youth was educated on the
principles of tznius in accordance
with our holy Torah, this would
prevent many tragedies and the
lives of many young people would
not be destroyed.

Along with this, a woman needs
to look good and feel good in the
clothing she wears. It’s important
for shalom bayis. A woman who
respects herself and her husband is
particular about looking good. When
a woman is careless about her
appearance and looks neglected,
shlumpy, or frumpy, it’s not right
and not Jewish.

In previous generations, and
nowadays too, as we can see among
chareidi women, women put a lot of
thought, time, and energy into their
dress. They bought nice material,

matching buttons, pins, and then the
clothing had to be tailored. I think
that there is nothing wrong with it,
and it’s even nice. “A beautiful wife
and beautiful furnishings expand a
man’s mind.” 

It’s a feminine thing to be
involved in beautifying clothing.
Even the Gemara holds of this, but
what transforms the involvement
with clothing into something positive
is the proper approach. When the
involvement is not because of
fashion but because nice clothing
dignifies a person, it has a place.

I often hear women claim that
it’s important to dress fashionably in
order to be successful in kiruv
outreach. We don’t need to dress in
the height of fashion because this is
not what the women we are trying to
be mekarev need or want to learn
from us. They’re impressed by tznius
and p’nimius, though of course, you
have to look nice. The question is
‘what is nice?’ Do I like this outfit
because it’s really pretty or because
it’s trendy, and often, those things
which are fashionable are far from
being pretty.

How do we implement the
demands of tznius with our current
lifestyle. After all, today is not
yesteryear when women were
mostly at home and did not come
in contact much with outsiders?

It’s true that it used to be easier
to preserve the “all the dignity of a
princess is within,” because women
stayed home and the enticements
weren’t as great. Today, on the other
hand, we live in a time in which
women go out to work and often
women work with men and
naturally, there are more nisyonos
and difficulties. 

However, this verse, “all the

dignity of a princess is within,” has
meaning for us today no less than
for the past. This verse contains the
secret of the woman and it has very
deep meaning for us. 

The dignity of the Jewish woman,
what makes her royalty, is that she
protects herself. She doesn’t
approach everyone, just as ordinary
people cannot simply approach the
princess. A self-respecting woman
broadcasts this message and those
around her understand it and treat
her respectfully and modestly. Her
p’nimius is her dignity.

A tznius’dike woman is careful
about not developing casual
relationships with men at work; she
doesn’t kid around and doesn’t get
involved in mundane conversations
that are not relevant to her. She is
saying to herself, “the limit is here.”
My personal space is not for one
and all to enter. Thus, she preserves
her dignity.

This is what Chazal meant when
they said, “do not speak overly much
with a woman.” This pertains to us
nowadays, more than ever.

Every Shabbos I give a shiur to
women in Pirkei Avos. I recently
spoke about the importance of
behaving with tznius at work and I
brought up two topics which
superficially seem offensive to
women. One is the Mishna in Pirkei
Avos which says, “do not speak
overly much with a woman,” and the
other is from Parshas Naso about
the Isha Sota. 

I was surprised to discover that
people accepted what I had to say.
After Shabbos, three women called
and asked how they should conduct
themselves, from now on, at work.
They realized that trouble lurked
around the corner and they wanted
to do something about it.

This is all true and relevant on
shlichus. When the Mishna says, “do
not speak overly much with a
woman,” it’s not talking about
having a closed home. It is written

When a teacher dresses and conducts
herself with tznius, it is more effective
than a thousand gatherings or lectures. 



right after the statement which says, “your home should
be wide open and the poor should be members of your
household.”

A Chabad house is open, yes, but limits have to be
set on the “do not speak…” Notice, the Mishna does not
say that it is forbidden to speak to a woman. It is
permissible to speak, just not to do so overly much.

How can you be active while preserving the
boundaries of tznius?

Throughout the years, the Rebbe encouraged women
to take an active part in shlichus, to go out, to do, to be
mekarev, and not to sit at home and wait for people to
come to us. The Rebbe believes in us and gives us the
kochos, and we cannot disappoint him. However, it has
to be done properly, modestly,
with fear of Heaven and holiness.

The Rebbe, on his broad
shoulders, put us on the street
corners so that we could inspire
Jewish women to light Shabbos
candles, keep kashrus, etc. At the
time, the entire frum world
screamed: how could the Rebbe
send righteous women to the
street?

The Rebbe said it wasn’t
irresponsibility. Rather, women
have the kochos of Leah and Dina
(who went out “to see the
daughters of the land”) and with
their refinement and sensitivity they can influence
women and girls. The Rebbe emphasized that it all had
to be done while preserving the bounds of tznius, in a
way that was respectable for a Jewish girl, so that her
“inside” would be apparent outside too.

Throughout our history there have been examples of
great women who excelled in tznius but when they had
to they did not hesitate to take the initiative to do things
which changed the course of history, including the birth
of Moshiach. We learn for example, from Megillas Rus,
the ancestry of Dovid HaMelech and Melech
HaMoshiach.

This theme is apparent in the stories of Tamar and

Rus, from whom the Kingdom of Dovid is born. We see
outstanding tznius on the one hand, along with what
looks like pritzus, but as the Zohar testifies, they did
what they did in purity.

The Zohar (vol. 1 188) says, “There were two
women from whom the seed of Yehuda was built and
from whom came Dovid HaMelech and Shlomo
HaMelech and Melech HaMoshiach. These two women
are similar – Tamar and Rus – for their first husbands
died and both tried to obtain second husbands, and both
acted in propriety in order to do a kindness with the
dead.”

The Midrash Rus says about the tznius of Rus,
“When she sat to reap with the reapers, she would turn

her face to the side and not even
one of her fingers or toes was
visible. The Zohar says, “all the
woman joked around with the
reapers but she [Rus] kept herself
modest.”

The Midrash tell us that
Yehuda did not recognize Tamar,
even though she was his daughter-
in-law, because she was
exceedingly modest in his home:
“Yehuda did not recognize her
since she covered her face,” and
elsewhere, “two covered
themselves with a scarf and gave
birth to twins, Rivka and Tamar.”

These were the women from whom the Kingdom of
Dovid was built. The Midrash says, “The tribes were
busy with selling Yosef, Reuven was busy with his
sackcloth and fasting, Yaakov was busy with his
sackcloth and fasting, and Yehuda was busy taking a
wife, and Hashem was busy creating the light of Melech
HaMoshiach.”

The lesson we learn from these women is our
involvement with tznius is in order to bring Moshiach.
We are not preoccupied with sackcloth and fasting; our
focus is the light of Moshiach.

May we swiftly merit the revelation of the light of
Moshiach with the true and complete Redemption.
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