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AN INTERVIEW WITH RABBI DAVID
PINTO SHLITA
To mark the release of this year’s magazine,
and in preparation for the coming month of
Elul, we entered the sanctuary to speak with our
teacher Rabbi David Pinto Shlita. The Rav was
pleased to recount to us some of the highlights of
his youth, the time he spent near his illustrious
grandfather, and his studies in the yeshivot of
England and France. He gave us a small glimpse
into his activities and those of his numerous Torah centers in Israel and abroad.
Question: Your family, the Pinto dynasty,
is known for its illustrious lineage, roots that
go back to the Rav musmach Rabbi Yoshiyahu
Pinto and beyond. Can you explain to us how
and from where this holy dynasty began to shine
upon the east?
Answer: It’s true that our family has a noble
lineage that stretches back to the Rav musmach
Rabbi Yoshiyahu Pinto, may his merit protect
us. You should know, however, that the Pinto family as we know it today began with my [greatgreat] grandfather, the holy tzaddik Rabbi Haim
Pinto HaGadol of Essaouira. His father, the gaon
and tzaddik Rabbi Shlomo Pinto, may his merit
protect us, was the brother-in-law of the gaon
and kabbalist Rabbi Khalifa ben Malka, may
his merit protect us, who was known by his
book Kav Venaki. The Chida mentions him in
his book Shem HaGedolim, stating that he was
a great man and an illustrious tzaddik. Rabbi
Shlomo Pinto’s wife, the sister of Rabbi Khalifa
ben Malka, died young and without children.
Rabbi Shlomo therefore remarried, and this
union produced a son, Rabbi Haim Pinto HaGadol, may his merit protect us. Rabbi Shlomo
Pinto is buried in Morocco, and according to
tradition he is interred next to his brother-in-law
Rabbi Khalifa ben Malka. However I heard that
the Moroccan authorities wanted to build a road
in the place where they were buried, and therefore their remains were moved. To the present
day we have nothing to indicate where that place
is, nor anything to mark where they are buried. I
don’t know where in Morocco it could be.
We know that we descend from the tzaddik
Rabbi Shlomo Pinto; we are clear on that point,
for it was transmitted from one person to another. But beyond that, there are only rumors. I
heard from my father that we are the descendants
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of the Rif, the Rav musmach Rabbi Yoshiyahu Pinto, may his
merit protect us, the author of the commentary on Ein Yaakov
and many other works. He became part of the family through the
wedding of his children with Rabbi Haim Vital, may his merit
protect us, the main disciple of the Arizal. They lie buried side
by side in Damascus. A long time ago some Gentiles wanted
to destroy the cemetery, and according to a talmid chacham in
whom I have complete confidence, their graves were moved to
another part of Damascus.
Nevertheless, as I said, we have a clear tradition that was
passed down from person to person, going all the way back to
Rabbi Shlomo Pinto, though beyond that point everything is rumor. This is also what was written by my father’s disciple, Rabbi
Avraham Ben Attar, may his merit protect us, who translated my
father’s teachings for publishing. Insofar as I’m concerned, the
words of my father were far more than just something handed
down from one person to another. His words were always sacred
to me, and beyond them I can’t say more. I say what I heard from
my father, may his merit protect us, that beyond Rabbi Shlomo
Pinto there is no clear transmission from one person to another,
but only rumors.
I had the chance to hear a great deal about Rabbi Pinto HaGadol of Essaouira, whose Hilloula falls on Elul 26. His reputation
spread as a great miracle worker by the merit of his extreme
asceticism, purity, and righteousness. It spread on account of
my father, the tzaddik Rabbi Moshe Aaron, may his merit protect us, who was the son of the holy tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto
HaKatan, may his merit protect us, who was the grandson of
the tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto HaGadol. My father always had
his name on his lips, and my entire childhood was filled with
stories about him, accounts of his righteousness and his concern
for the dignity of others, his great humility, and especially his
asceticism. I heard countless stories about him as I was growing
up in Mogador.
Q. You mention the years of your childhood. What was life
like in Mogador living next to your father the great tzaddik?
A. Naturally in Mogador, where I spent my childhood, I
greatly benefited from people’s simple ways and their ardent
faith in the Creator of the world, be it by what I saw of their relationship to my father or by the respect with which they treated the
talmidei chachamim. However the truth is that I left Mogador at
a very early age. I was nine years old when I left for the Talmud
Torah of the gaon Rabbi Moshe Ibgui Shlita, who brought us
to the Al Jedida Talmud Torah of Morocco. The learning there
was patterned on the Mussar method of study in the Novardok
yeshiva, for Rabbi Moshe Ibgui Shlita was among the students
of our teacher Rav Gershon Liebman Zatzal, who was among
the main disciples of Rabbi Yoizel Horowitz Zatzal, the “Alter
of Novardok” and founder of the Mussar method of Novardok. It
was Rabbi Moshe Ibgui who took me from my home and taught
me Torah and Mussar. He was the one who pushed my father
Zatzal to send me to France. As for myself, nobody had to push
me, for everything that my father said was sacred to me! Rabbi
Moshe Ibgui convinced my father that, for my own good, he had
to send me to Fublaines in France, where the yeshiva of my Rav,
Rabbi Gershon Liebman Zatzukal, was located. When I left for
France, I was already a “grown up” – I was 10 years old – and
that is where I studied until the age of 13.

Q. So you left your father’s home at the age of nine, and by
the age of 10 you had already left for France? You exiled yourself alone in a place of Torah at such a young age?
A. It seems strange today, and it almost never happens, but
in the past a person who wanted to grow and blossom had to do
this, sacrificing his own comfort and his family to exile himself
to a place of Torah.
I remember how Rav Ibgui would sit down with my father
and try to convince him. I remember the tears of my mother,
who had part from me for so many years at such a tender age.
Today people don’t see things in the same way, that someone
should send a child away for so many years in another country,
a foreign place with no telephone and with only a letter every
two or three months. How many tears did my mother shed as a
result! It was so difficult for her…. However it was simple: It
was for my own good that I had to leave for France and study in
yeshiva, which is what happened. Let me tell you what happened
during my Bar Mitzvah, for which my mother traveled to France
especially to celebrate with me. It was very difficult for us to
find a minyan, and my Bar Mitzvah took place in a synagogue
in Paris. I ascended to the Torah, and from there I went directly
to the Sunderland yeshiva in England, the yeshiva of the gaon
Rabbi Chaim Shemuel Lopian Zatzal. I studied with him for a
certain time, and then I returned to my father in Morocco and
stayed at home for about two years. My teacher, the gaon Rabbi
Shamai Zahn Zatzal, the disciple of the tzaddikim Rav Schneider and Rav Dessler, met me in the street (he had been collecting
money for Torah institutions, and I helped him for a week while
he ate at our home). He asked me what I was doing, and I timidly replied that I had come to renew my passport. However he
understood. “You’ve been renewing your passport for the last
two years!” he said to me. It was thanks to him that I returned
to England, to Sunderland. You should know that without him
and Rabbi Moshe Ibgui, with whom I am still friends (he runs a
kollel in Bnei Brak), I don’t know where I would be today. Perhaps a shopkeeper or working somewhere. It is solely because
of them that I arrived at where I am today. They’re the ones who
hit me on the head and said, “Grow!” They didn’t let me sink
into mediocrity, but demanded that I study, grow, and progress.
I’m certain that I would have been lost without them.
Q. Where did you go from there, at the age of 18?
A. From there I returned to the yeshiva of my Rav, the gaon
Rabbi Chaim Shemuel Lopian Zatzal, where I benefited from his
light and learned from him for about two years. I would bring
him food to eat, as well as coffee and drinks. I was his servant in
every sense of the word, and in his home I saw what a tzaddik is
like. He never “ate” the food that I brought him. He only tasted
a little, so as not to make me feel uncomfortable. He wanted me
to see that he had actually taken it, that I had actually done something for him. He did this solely as a sign of affection. As for
myself, I would entire meals as a result, since almost all the food
remained. Since that time, I maintained a permanent bond with
him. I visited him several years before his death, and this bond
was still quite strong. In fact in his approbation for my book,
he wrote that he read a portion of Pahad David every day, for it
contained a great deal of the fear of Heaven…. I tremendously
appreciate the good things that he wrote about my book, for it
greatly motivated me in my service of Hashem.
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To this day, I maintain another and unbreakable bond with
my teacher, the tzaddik and gaon Rabbi Zeev Kaufman Shlita
of Manchester, may Hashem grant him health and long life. He
encouraged me as soon as I met him. Do you know how? Rav
Lopian would always say to me, “David, I feel uplifted whenever I see you” – and that was enough for me. Although he
read my book, I know that Rav Lopian did not need it in order
to strengthen his fear of Heaven, for he was the one who gave
me so much strength! Likewise for Rav Kaufman Shlita, who
said that he feels uplifted whenever he sees me. They both said
this only to encourage me. They knew perfectly well what the
Sages said, that whoever is greater than his friend, his evil inclination is greater than his, for the more a person occupies himself
with chesed and Torah, the more his evil inclination grows and
spreads. They knew just how unbearable are the temptations and
trials faced by those who devote themselves to the needs of the
community and grant it merit.
On more than one occasion, I simply wanted to drop everything and escape to a place where nobody knew me, where I
could isolate myself in the regular study of the holy Torah. How
much Lashon Harah did I have to put up with, how many lies and
forbidden words was I forced to hear, and how much of the evil
inclination, misfortunes, and difficulties did I have to bear! One
day I raised this issue with the gaon Rabbi Moshe Soloveitchik
Zatzal of Zurich, and he said to me: “This idea comes from the
Satan. You can’t stop! Despite your difficulties, it’s something
that others cannot do, and you are forbidden to stop!”
As I said, all the community work that I’m involved in today,
everything is thanks of my teachers, Rabbeinu Gershon Liebman
Zatzal and Rabbi Chaim Shemuel Lopian Zatzal, who educated
me and taught me Torah during my youth. It is thanks to Rabbi
Moshe Ibgui Shlita and Rabbi Shamai Zahn Zatzal, who struck
me on the head and said, “Grow!” They were with me in difficult
times, encouraging and pushing me to go to yeshiva. Without
them, I don’t know where I would be today…. I constantly remind myself of this, that all in all I’m a baal teshuvah! Whoever
comes to me for advice, I always tell him that if he decides to do
teshuvah, he will be able to completely change!
Q. Actually, you didn’t move to Israel until the last few years.
When did your father, may his merit protect us, move to Israel?
My father moved to Israel in 5728, after the Six-day War.
Before coming to Israel, something interesting happened. He
told us that he was leaving for Eretz Israel to ask Rabbi Shimon
Bar Yochai for permission to live in the Holy Land. After a few
days, he returned and told us that he hadn’t received a sign that
the time had come. Some time later he again left, and he told us
that he had seen a sign from Rabbi Shimon Bar Yochai, a sign
telling him that the time had come, the time for him to ascend to
the Holy Land and dwell there. And that’s what he did.
Q. When your father and entire family moved to Eretz Israel,
who watched over the graves of your ancestors, may their merit
protect us, and over your family home in Morocco?
A. Initially, some members of the community watched over
everything, doing so out of love and sincere faith. When the last
members of the community left, the Arab neighbors looked after
the place. Let me tell you two stories that vividly demonstrate
the faith that Arabs have in the power of the tzaddikim.
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The Arab custodian of the cemetery worked there for pennies. He was busy day and night arranging, fixing, guarding,
cleaning and taking care of everything that was needed. After a
certain time, his wife began to make his life bitter. Why was he
doing such a lowly job, working so many hours a day without
any compensation to speak of? She was fed up with him being
out during the day, for instead of making some real money, he
was coming home with pennies, barely enough for bread and
water. … This Arab was so troubled that he didn’t know what
to do. He went to bed, still bothered by the cries of his wife.
That very night, Rabbi Haim Pinto came to him in a dream and
promised that he shouldn’t lose hope, and that he had no reason
to worry!
The next day, numerous people came to visit the grave of
Rabbi Haim Pinto, and all of them gave the custodian a sizeable
tip. Surprised by this, he asked them why, and they all told him
that during the night they had a dream in which Rabbi Haim
Pinto told them to give the custodian some money. Thus with
the nice sum that he collected on that day, the Arab custodian
went and purchased a plot of land, got involved in some business
deals, and grew rich.
I heard another story of a man who visited the grave of Rabbi
Haim Pinto. This Jew was an air force pilot, and he had come to
pray by the grave of Rabbi Haim Pinto and to find, along with
his friend, some kind of memento. When they spoke to the Arab
custodian, he showed them an area where prayer books and all
kinds of old papers had been placed in a geniza. The Arab began to chat with them, and he showed them a painting of Rabbi
Haim. The man’s friend loved the painting and decided to buy it,
and thus the Jew and the Arab began to negotiate. The Jew was
read to pay $2,000 for it, but the Arab wouldn’t sell it for all the
gold in the world. A person could be very rich in Morocco with
$2,000, and yet this Arab didn’t want to sell the painting, for he
seemed to understand its true value!
Q. You only settled in Israel after many years. Where were
you when your father died?
A. When my father died, I was with my family visiting
Morocco. I was there with my student Rav Eliyahu Dahan.
That same night, I decided to sleep on the floor, and when Rav
Eliyahu asked me why, I told him that I had a bad feeling about
my father. In fact at around three in the morning, the sad news
of my father’s passing reached me, for our many sins had caused
the Ark of G-d to be captured. Because of my sins, I was unable
to arrive in time for the funeral, only arriving after he was placed
in his grave.
I’ll tell you something. To me the greatness of my father,
beyond his righteousness and tremendous asceticism, revealed
itself by his great humility, and by the love and tremendous
respect that he had for the talmidei chachamim. He stood up
before every talmid chacham, respecting him as if he were his
own teacher. He was always telling us, “You don’t know how
hard it is to be a talmid chacham.” As for myself, small as I am,
I think that if we had merited for my father to be with us today,
he would respect and love the talmidei chachamim even more.
Today, in a generation of technology, a generation of immorality and a culture of permissiveness, it is much more difficult to
be a ben Torah, a talmid chacham. Therefore how much more
appreciation is there in Heaven for whoever overcomes the trials

that are found on his path and becomes a ben Torah, a talmid
chacham!
Q. Why didn’t you come and live in Israel during your youth,
when your father was living here?
A. The reason is very simple, but not many people are aware
of it. I didn’t come to Israel in my youth because my father
didn’t allow me to. He always told me that I had no reason to
come to Israel. “You’re Rabbi Haim Pinto’s Foreign Minister,”
he would always say to me, though at first I didn’t understand
what he meant. He always said to me, “Know that you’re not
needed in Eretz Israel; there’s enough [Torah] centers and yeshivot. You’re needed outside, where Jewish culture, the study of
Torah, modesty, and Judaism have completely disappeared.”
My father ordered me to stay out! He allowed me to visit, but
not to settle in the Holy Land! “When the time comes,” he would
say to me, “then you’ll come and live in Israel!”
Even today, when I find myself in Israel, I haven’t settled
down permanently. I came to Israel for a few years because of
the education of my children, and I feel that the time has not yet
come, that I must still act as Rabbi Haim Pinto’s “Foreign Minister.” With Hashem’s help, I will settle down in Israel for good
when the right time comes.
Q. When did you begin to give lectures and bring people
closer to Torah?
A. When I left yeshiva, I wanted to go into business. I didn’t
think for a single instant about bringing people closer or working
for the community, even though my father, as I said, always told
me to stay outside of Eretz Israel because I was Rabbi Haim’s
“Foreign Minister.” I simply didn’t understand what that meant.
I wanted to go into business, so what did one thing have to do
with another?
As a result, I almost lost my way. I didn’t know what to do
anymore: To earn a living in business or to follow the path of
my ancestors. By the grace of G-d, I received a sign from Heaven and decided to open a yeshiva. I am constantly echoing the
words of King David in the book of Psalms: “If Your Torah had
not been my delight, I would have perished in my affliction.”
Without the Torah, which supported and summoned me to study,
teach, and immerse myself in learning, I don’t know where I
would have ended up. Also, I’m certain that the merit of my holy
ancestors is what helped me in difficult times, when I was at a
crossroads, with one path leading to the right and Torah, and the
other leading to the left and the pursuit of a livelihood. That’s
what happened, and I made a decision to teach Torah. If I had
followed my natural instincts, I would not have gone and given
lectures on the Torah, and I certainly wouldn’t have succeeded.
In fact my instincts were pushing me even more to pursue a livelihood, not to follow in the path of my ancestors, but to establish
an ordinary home. Yet by the merit of my holy ancestors, I arrived at where I am today, bringing closer those who are far and
opening Torah centers.
I then began to realize, and today I fully understand what my
father was telling me: That I was a “Foreign Minister” for my
saintly forefather Rabbi Haim Pinto, may his merit protect us. A
few years after my father arrived in Eretz Israel, I took him on
motivational trips for several consecutive years, traveling with
him to the United States, England, and even to the Hilloula in

Morocco. One time as were together in a car, my father told me
that what he had not done during his lifetime, he had done during
the previous three years. In fact the last year that we traveled to
Morocco together, as we were by the grave of Rabbi Haim, may
his merit protect us, my father hinted to me that it would be the
last time he would come to this grave. He didn’t feel well the
following year, and therefore he didn’t go. His health then deteriorated, until he was summoned to the heavenly yeshiva.
Q. Where and when did you open your first kollel?
A. It was in Manchester, a year before my wedding. I was 29
years old at the time, and I opened a yeshiva with the gaon Rabbi
Israel Melloul Shlita, who was also among those individuals
whom Heaven sent to influence me in the Sunderland yeshiva.
Things began to progress soon afterwards. I started in France,
where I decided to teach Torah. You should know that I didn’t
think for a single instant that I would succeed. However the
merit of my ancestors came to my aid. I decided to give Torah
lectures, which initially was very difficult. Barely a few dozen
people came at first, but little by little things progressed, and
eventually there were hundreds and then thousands of people
who were coming closer to their Father in Heaven.
A few years ago in France, I organized what I called a “Unity
Day.” I invited numerous people from every segment of the
Jewish community, rabbis from abroad and from Eretz Israel,
and thank G-d more than 100 rabbis came. This “Unity Day”
was a time when everyone came together like a single person,
with a single heart. I also gave a lecture, and we were fortunate
to have 24,000 people in attendance on that day, people who had
come to study and attend Torah lectures. Twenty-four thousand!
It was something that had never happened in France. On that
day I thought, “If this works, it’s a sign from Heaven that my
deeds are pleasing to the Holy One, blessed be He, and that He
is making me succeed.”
Q. As you mentioned, and it is a well-known fact, you have
experienced dozens of years of success, of bringing numerous
young people in our generation back to the Torah, and taking
care of them. What is the basis for bringing people closer to Torah? What is the secret to bringing close those who are far?
My personal experience has been that two things are needed
in order to bring people closer, two things that are really one.
The first is to see in every Jew, regardless of his situation, an
entire world, to see the soul hidden within each person. The second, which is even more important, is to do everything through
love, without seeking personal gain, without self-interest or ulterior motives. I want to explain what this means: The first thing
that is required in order to motivate a Jew in doing teshuvah,
and to bring Jews closer to their Father in Heaven, is the heart.
One has to hear, to listen to a person’s feelings and emotions. In
general, secular Jews are actually tinokot shenishbu (“captive
children”). They are not aware of the existence of Torah, and if
they are aware of it, they are unaware of just how important it
is to adhere to it. This applies to every Jew, regardless of who
he may be. Some people are aware of all this, but the trials and
difficulties of life constantly bear down on them, making them
fall into the traps of the evil inclination. The result is that they no
longer believe that they have the strength to fight their desires.
What all these people need is an attentive ear and an understanding heart. When a person realizes that he is respected and others
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believe in his abilities, then little by little he will begin to believe
in his own abilities and strengths. He will understand that we
only want what is good for him, and he will slowly lower his
defenses and begin to look at things in the light of Torah, in the
light of truth.
Thank G-d, because of His great kindness I was able to bring
many of our Jewish brothers in New York and France back to
Torah, many of them having been reform or conservative Jews.
If I had not believed in their ability and fortitude, or if I had
pushed them away, where would they be today? Thank G-d,
today they all cover their heads and their children study in yeshivot. About 30 years ago, I began spiritual activities in France,
and today we can already see members of the next generation
learning in yeshivot, all of which is obviously due to the goodness of Hashem and His help.
In order to merit Heaven’s help, one must put an effort into
acting in the most unselfish way possible, without selfish intentions. I learned from my fathers and I’ve seen what it means to
nullify oneself before others. I saw how they helped people with
total humility by nullifying themselves completely. To my great
regret, I’m far from the level of my fathers. Still, thank G-d, I
learned a little from their ways. For this I thank the Creator of
the world, Who set my portion with those who sit in the Beth
Midrash, not with those who lie in the streets. By the merit of my
holy ancestors, He helped me not to turn to the left, to business,
but to the right, to pursue the merit of my ancestors. He helped
me find favor in the eyes of many Jews who were walking in the
dark, and to show them the way. But as I said, all this heavenly
help can only be received when we act out of concern and love
for others, not out of narrow-minded or personal interests.
When I look at the journeys of our teacher the gaon Rabbi
Aaron Leib Steinman Shlita in France, and the spiritual awakening that has followed him, I must say that it proves my point,
for Rav Steinman Shlita is motivated solely by a love for Heaven. At his advanced age, he still travels for entire days, hour
upon hour, in order to encourage and bring Jews closer to their
Father in Heaven! That is why Hashem has granted him success,
and it is why his words awake and uplift people. His entire being
consists entirely of a pure heart, of love and devotion to the service of Hashem.
I want to tell you something, and I want you to record that I
said it: Know that my greatest fear is that in the World to Come,
I’ll be shown how in this world so-and-so kissed my hand, while
in reality he was far above me. My great fear is that when arrive
in the World of Truth, where perception is real, without any pretence, I will meet people who revered and respected me in this
world, treating me as if I were their Rav, whereas in the World
of Truth I will see them sitting with their crowns on their head,
rejoicing in the splendor of the Shechinah, and they will not even
want to look at me.
The Vilna Gaon said that in the World to Come, the worst
punishment will not be the fire of Gehinnom, but the fire of
shame, as the Sages cite Abba Cohen Bardela as saying: “Woe
to us for the Day of Judgment, woe to us for the day of rebuke!
… Joseph was the youngest of the tribal fathers, yet his brothers
could not withstand his rebuke, as it says: ‘His brothers could
not answer him’ ” [Bereshith Rabba 93:10]. When the Holy One,
blessed be He, will come to reprimand people according to who
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they are, imagine the shame they will feel when He reprimands
them by showing each individual what he did in his lifetime!
This shame, said the Vilna Gaon, is the greatest punishment possible. This fiery shame is what burns and makes a person suffer
in the World to Come. That’s what I’m afraid of! That’s why I
constantly remind myself that I’m a ba’al teshuvah, and that it’s
better for me to feel shame in this world than in the World to
Come, for the shame of this world is fleeting, but the shame of
the World to Come is for all eternity! An eternity before a mirror
of truth – nobody can imagine or describe the anguish of such
shame! Especially because in this world, people are afraid and
worried about what others will say, beings of flesh and blood,
whereas in the World to Come what matters is what the Creator
of the world will say, He Who stands in judgment and judges all
His creatures….
Q. How are you able to support so many yeshivot and Torah
institutions?
A. You should know that what you see today, the Orot Haim
OuMoshe centers in Eretz Israel and abroad, are but a drop in
the ocean. By Hashem’s great kindness, we have many yeshivot,
dozens upon dozens of them, which by the grace of G-d we have
managed to help and support with dignity, without fanfare, but
calmly and discreetly. As we have said, the main thing is not
what is said about someone, but what is done in Heaven, the
record of all the actions taken and merits acquired in supporting
Torah. Things are recorded there, especially when they are done
discreetly…. When I’m facing difficulties, when I see that funds
are drying up and money stops flowing, I address the Creator
and implore Him by saying: “Master of the universe, You know
that I am not acting for myself or my family, but for the sake
Heaven – for the sake of spreading Torah – since many yeshivot
don’t know that I’m helping them. Now all these yeshivot and
Torah institutions are Yours, and if a yeshiva closes, it won’t be
my yeshiva that closes, but Yours. The power of Torah study
will then be diminished, and it is You Who will, as it were, lose
out, O Creator of the universe.” The Holy One, blessed be He,
then produces miracles to help us, and the result is that yeshivot
continue to exist, even in difficult times, even when economic
or security problems arise in Eretz Israel. In fact everything depends on faith and confidence in the Creator, and one who trusts
and has faith in Him won’t lose anything.
I’ve always said that I feel sorry for those who hesitate in
their faith. It’s like a person who is given the winning lottery
numbers in advance, yet doesn’t buy a ticket. He’s given the
winning numbers in advance a second time, but he’s still too
busy to buy a ticket, and therefore people feel sorry for him.
Thus for several months he receives winning lottery numbers
in advance, but hesitates and refuses to buy a ticket. After a
certain time, he will want to take advantage of this opportunity,
but doesn’t have the numbers he needs. He will then come to
his senses and ask for more winning numbers. Though he may
weep and beg for mercy on himself and his family, he will be
told: “Sorry, but your time has past. It’s over now.” Thus despite
our sins, a person stands close to the Creator of the World, and
all he has to do is to ask, [for Hashem says:] “Open your mouth
wide, and I will fill it.” [It is also written,] “Hashem is close to
all who call upon Him, to all who call upon Him in truth.” All
a person has to do is ask and implore Hashem from the bottom

of his heart, for then the Creator of the world will give him all in Ashdod, which distributes food to hundreds of people each
that he asks for. He will open His treasure house and give him day. These expenses were something that we had never planned
everything, but only if he asks and prays for it! Has anyone ever on, since the war broke out suddenly and at first some people
seen a person who refuses to give his son what he asks for? were saying that it would take only a day or two, or at most a
When a person ascends to the World of Truth, he will be shown week. However from the start, I told people to be prepared for at
how he hesitated and how much he lost due to his lack of faith in least a few weeks, because I understood that it was going to be
the power of prayer. He will be shown how much spiritual and a long war, and unfortunately I was right. Since I didn’t have a
choice, I decided to take the funds required for
material happiness he could have received
through prayer, faith, and confidence in the
The first is to see in these deeds of chesed from the budget of our
institutions, and I borrowed the rest and
Creator of the world.
every Jew, regardless of Torah
put
myself
in G-d’s hands. When a person has
Q. We are well-aware of your chesed
his
situation,
an
entire
faith
in
Hashem,
chesed surrounds him and the
activities during the year in Ashdod and
Creator
helps
him.
Therefore we found donors
world,
to
see
the
soul
hidthroughout Israel. Now we are hearing
for
these
noble
deeds
of true chesed, and Jews
that because of the difficult situation in
den within each person.
helped
to
finance
this
work
from start to finish.
northern Israel, you decided to devote
The second, which is even
Thank G-d, I also heard that many Jews
part of your budget, the funds normally
more important, is to do went about helping residents from the north,
set aside for your Torah centers, to the
residents of northern Israel who had to
everything through love, whether they were religious people who took
flee their homes and daily lives under very
without seeking personal secular people into their homes, or secular
people who took religious people into their hodifficult conditions. Can you share with us
gain, without self-interest mes… I want you to know that I find it difficult
and our readers some of your impressions
or ulterior motives.
to say the word “secular” (chiloni), for we canof that time?
not say that a Jew is profane (chulin). There is a
A. We find ourselves in a very diffisoul – a sacred spark – in every Jew, so how can
cult time, the time before the coming of
Mashiach, when the Geula is on the verge of happening and we can call a Jew “profane”? Especially since a Jew can repent
Mashiach is almost knocking at our door…. Now we realize, and acquire the World to Come in an instant….
Thank G-d, everyone came together like a single person,
especially during such difficult times, that the verse, “Evil will
come from the north” is being said by one person after another. each helping the other. As we have said, evil decrees are anRectifying this situation in our time can be done through Torah nulled through acts of chesed. By the merit of baseless love,
and chesed. The First Temple was destroyed because people baseless hatred – which existed among us during the destruction
did not say a blessing over the study of Torah, as the Sages of the Second Temple – will be rectified. By the merit of people
have said: “Because they abandoned the Torah.” There was a having renounced their comfort for the sake of others, and by hadeficiency in study, and we must rectify it through the study of ving strengthened their bonds of friendship, Hashem will ensure
Torah! The Second Temple was destroyed on account of base- that we no longer see destruction within our borders and that we
less hatred. This we must rectify through chesed and baseless will merit the coming of Mashiach.
love. The war in Lebanon began on Tammuz 17, the day when
Furthermore, as I mentioned, we must also strengthen oura breach was made in the walls, the start of the three weeks. To selves in the study of Torah! If people only knew how great the
me, it seems that this fact is hinting to us that we must rectify power of Torah study is, even a single verse, a single Mishnah,
these two things which brought about the destruction of the five minutes of extra study time… I usually say that the Torah is
Temple: Torah and chesed!
much stronger than any physical weapon, for a weapon may acHashem has given us an opportunity to increase our acts of cidentally injure a Jewish soldier, whereas the Torah can only be
tzeddakah and chesed for those living in the north. I don’t want to beneficial; it can only do good. It is impossible for it to injure a
say how much money we gave, but I will describe a little of what Jew, and no one can make a mistake in using it…. Each word of
we did, which will give you an idea of the rest. Rabbi Grossman Torah study strengthens the Jewish people and helps them fight
Shlita, the Rav of Migdal HaEmek, works in helping the resi- those who arise to destroy them. Naturally, we must strengthen
dents of the north, and he established a summer camp for those ourselves as much as possible in order to lead the fight of the
who were displaced by the war. He asked for our help, and thank Torah, without demonstrating laziness or wasting time [as epiG-d we were able to give him $35,000. Besides this, we granted tomized by the verse:] “Shall your brothers go to war, while you
several thousands of dollars to needy families, and we rented sit here?” If we fight against the evil inclination by overcoming
out a hotel in Jerusalem where many displaced families from our laziness and strengthening our soldiers for Torah, then the
the north stayed. We also rented out a building belonging to the Creator will see. He will see the poverty of His people and send
Nefesh Haim yeshiva in Jerusalem, which we put at the disposal blessing and success to everyone who fights at the front. Howeof families from Nahariah. This enabled them to rest in peace, ver if we have the misfortune of relaxing in the performance of
tranquility, and security. At our center in Ashdod, we brought our task, our punishment and the accusations raised against us
numerous families for Shabbatot, and we even helped people by will be very grave, for it is our duty to lead the fight of the Toproviding them with financial grants, which were like water to rah, the most effective weapon of all. May Hashem send us good
a parched soul. Hundreds of families received money from us news, and may we fulfill the verse: “Hashem will fight for you,
every week, and we also financed the Beit Lavron meal program and you shall remain silent.”
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(BY RABBI DAVID HANANIA PINTO SHLITA)

t is written, “I call heaven and earth today to bear
witness against you: I have placed life and death
before you, blessing and curse, and you shall
choose life, so that you will live, you and your
offspring” (Deuteronomy 30:19). Rashi explains:
“I call heaven and earth today to bear witness. For heaven
and earth exist forever, and when evil befalls you, they will
be witnesses that I warned you regarding all this. Another
explanation of I call heaven and earth today to bear witness:
The Holy One, blessed be He, said to Israel, ‘Look at the
heavens, which I created to serve you. Have they ever
changed their ways? Has the sphere of the sun ever failed
to rise from the east to illuminate the entire world, as it is
stated, “The sun rises and the sun sets” [Ecclesiastes 1:5]?
Look at the earth, which I created to serve you. Has it ever
changed its ways? Have you ever sown it, that it did not
grow? Or have you ever sown wheat and it yielded barley?
Now they were created with neither reward nor loss in mind
– for if they are meritorious, they nevertheless do not receive reward, and if they sin, they are not punished – and
yet they have never changed their ways! So you, who will
receive reward if you are meritorious and will be punished
if you sin, how much more should you do so!’ ” Thus the
words of Rashi.
It is certain that the Holy One, blessed be He, fixed the
paths of the stars to perform the will of their Creator. Similarly, on earth we have never seen a person planting a tree
in a certain place only to discover it growing elsewhere.
Only the moon has no fixed position in the sky, for its path
is constantly changing because “the strength of His deeds
He declared to His people” (Psalms 111:6). Moses said,
“You shall choose life, so that you will live, you and your
offspring” (Deuteronomy 30:19). Here Rashi explains:
“You shall choose life. I instruct you to choose the portion
of life. It is like a man who says to his son, ‘Choose for
yourself a fine portion of my estate,’ and then directs him
to the best portion, saying to him, ‘This is what you should
choose for yourself!’ ”
It would seem that we need to understand the meaning
of, “You shall choose life.” After all, which fool would
not choose life if given the choice between life and death?
To explain this, we must say that when a person becomes
accustomed to the vanities of this world and this fleeting life,
then materiality seems to constitute true life, and conversely
spirituality appears far less important to him. In fact to him,
the “lazy and foolish” who spend their time studying Torah
in the Beit Midrash seem to be “dead.” When a person is
immersed in the vanities of this world, he cannot tolerate
reproof or moral instruction, for they seem completely alien
and burdensome to him.
That is why Moses warned the Children of Israel to
“choose life.” In other words: Choose true life, the life of
Torah and moral values, and carefully consider what your
duties are in this world, so as not to stray by engaging in
meaningless pursuits. Otherwise such pursuits will seem
like true life to you, yet it is a path that will lead you to
spiritual death. When you eventually leave this world, you
will not be able to take anything with you. It is only if you

choose true life that you will be given help in this world
and in the World to Come.
The Sages have said, “Provide yourself with a teacher,
and acquire for yourself a friend” (Perkei Avoth 1:6),
and in his wisdom King Solomon said: “Rejoice, young
man, in your youth” (Ecclesiastes 11:9). This means
that a person will be happy if he chooses, while still
young, Hashem’s path in the holy Torah and makes it
a personal acquisition. He will be happy if he clings to
it like an inseparable friend, be it for a single instant,
as King David said: “I am a friend to all who fear You”
(Psalms 119:63).
The reason for this is that young men have tremendous strength, and when they choose to follow Hashem
they will fight against the evil inclination with great
vigor. Happy is the person who will not be ashamed
of his youth when he reaches old age, given that it
was not lost pursuing the vanities of this world. On
the contrary, he served Hashem in his youth and filled
his days with studying Torah and performing mitzvot
and good deeds. He knew how to distinguish between
the eternal life within us – the holy Torah that Hashem
implanted in man’s body – and the life of this world,
which only seems like a good life filled with pleasure,
but in reality only leads to death. Pursuing the vanities
of this world makes a person lose both this world and
the World to Come.
In the word uvacharta (“and you shall choose”), we
find the letters of the word bachur (“young man”) and
chaver (“friend”). In other words, when a person becomes a close friend of the Torah in his youth, choosing
it exclusively and acquiring it as his own, he will never
depart from it. Instead he will keep it for his entire life,
and in this way he will acquire the life of the World to
Come, true life in which he will experience nothing
but happiness.
Nevertheless, a person who fails to fight his evil inclination in his youth – choosing instead to follow the
desires of his heart – and who only decides to return
to Hashem in the midst of his life, he too will have a
portion in the World to Come, where he will be greeted
as a king. He will be considered like a baby that has just
been born, and which never knew sin. In the World to
Truth, he will be considered on the same level as the
tzaddikim and the pious. Yet despite all this, he will
bitterly regret the fact that he did not choose this path
earlier on in life, for he will sense the absence of all the
years in which he lived without Torah.
Hence the younger a person is when he acquires the
Torah and cleaves to it, demonstrating his confidence
in Hashem by studying the holy Torah with reverent
fear, the more he will merit to walk along the path of
life, which leads to life in the World to Come. Therefore “You shall choose life” means: While you are still
young, you must cleave to the Torah, for in this way
you will be planting seeds for eternity. If a person does
this, he will live a life of constant spirituality. He will
merit a good year, one filled with the blessing of being
inscribed in the book of life.

A SHINING LIGHT IN PARIS
It is dusk in Paris. As the day ends, thousands of businessmen are closing their offices and returning home. Unending
lines of cars jam the streets and create a dizzying circle of lights,
which in turn are joined by other lights of various color and
shape that shoot out from bridges and old homes. Lights, more
lights, and still more lights.
However a person searching for true light – eternal and spiritual – will not find it from any car or bridge. Let us head towards
the source of this living light, which emanates from the Orot
Haim VeMoshe institutions in Paris’ 19th district. It is here that
our teacher Rabbi David Hanania Pinto Shlita chose to establish
the headquarters for his numerous spiritual activities. Thus despite the atmosphere of permissiveness that pervades life in Paris,
the light of Torah and Judaism goes forth from these institutions
in all its purity, and a little spiritual light can push away a great
deal of darkness.
One after the other, community and chesed institutions began to appear under the direction of Rav Pinto Shlita. They link
large communities together, which grow in Torah and the fear
of Heaven. Rav Pinto Shlita constantly devotes himself to the
20,000 faithful families for which he organizes Torah courses.
The young also benefit from “full days of Torah study,” and in
this way the entire generation grows in the love of Torah and a
true fear of Heaven, creating an island of holiness within Paris.
Every month more than 1,000 people establish a personal
connection with Rav Pinto Shlita. They come to listen to words

11 rue du Plateau in Paris

Mikvah for men in 11 rue
du Plateau

of Torah, to ask for advice, and to receive blessings. Just one
example was an event that took place last Hoshanah Rabba in
Sarcelles, where more than 2,000 people from all walks of life
came to hear Rav Pinto Shlita speak to them about the Torah’s
views on modern-day issues.
Four kollelim operate on Plateau Street in Paris, where dozens of avrechim study (some of whom have come especially
from Israel), with great talmidei chachamim at their head. There
is the daily kollel, the Friday kollel, the evening kollel, and the
Sunday kollel that is designed for men who work during the
week and use their free day to study. Every night, dozens of people regularly follow Torah classes given on various subjects.
A French “Revolution”
Since the return of Rav Pinto Shlita, a spiritual awakening
has begun in the institutions he directs. This is due to the numerous Torah and Mussar courses that he gives, as well as the
new kollelim that he is opening. Rav Pinto Shlita is constantly
aware of the needs of the community, guiding it according to
the ways of Hashem so that it does not distance itself from the
Torah. His words are received like fresh water to a parched soul,
like morning dew to his listeners, words that reach the depths
of their hearts and remain engraved there. Dozens of Jews who
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The Kollel in Paris
work during the day come at night to revive their souls by the
spiritual activities offered there. They also come to strengthen
themselves in other mitzvot, such as the observance of Shabbat,
upholding the laws of family purity, and keeping kosher.
In everything that he undertakes, Rav Pinto Shlita benefits
from Divine help in a tangible way. Numerous achievements
result from his trips, his meetings, and his courses. Those who
consult with him are moved by his words, and the spark that is
hidden in their soul becomes ignited, often after simply listening
to a single course from the Rav, whose words emerge from his
heart with a sacred fervor. Some people point out that the fire of
his courses continues in the same vein as the gaon Rabbi Gershon Liebman Zatzal. In his courses, Rav Pinto Shlita descends
to the very depths of the soul, to that point that each listener is
certain that his words apply directly to him.
Our Goals
The primary goal of Hevrat Pinto is to develop, as best possible, institutions designed to teach and spread Torah.
To this day, no yeshiva or institution in the Holy Land that
has experienced financial difficulties has ever been refused the
least request for funds. As everyone knows, Hevrat Pinto possesses its own institutions, each with its own considerable operating expenses.
Like every other organization, Hevrat Pinto also experiences
periods that are more difficult than others. Nevertheless, one of
its objectives is to help other organizations that are not under its
direction.
This is the heritage that Rav Pinto Shlita received from his
holy forefathers, namely to never refuse financial aid to anyone,
especially to those who study Torah, for the world rests on them.
In fact everyone must realize that helping those who study Torah is the key to the very survival of the Jewish people.
In France as well, Hevrat Pinto provides financial assistance
to numerous Torah institutions and charity organizations each
year. Hevrat Pinto also helps newlyweds to establish a new life
together by its special Hachnasat Kallah program.
Furthermore, Hevrat Pinto has built numerous mikvaot,
including three in France, one in Russia, and another in Sefat
(Israel). It has also contributed financially to the construction of
several study centers around the world.
The Success and Expansion of the Kollelim
Rav Pinto Shlita surprised everyone when he announced that
he was returning to live nearby and that his sons would be his
students at the yeshiva. At the kollel, the fire of Torah burns
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with great intensity. The avrechim, those from Israel and France, study with extraordinary diligence, and the sounds of Torah
rise and ascend to Heaven. Who would have believed that the
day would come when the vibrant sounds of Torah study would
emanate from a building in Paris? However reality trumps all
else, and the avrechim lead the battle of the Torah and study
with the directors of the kollel: Rav Yehochoua Salomons Shlita
from Israel (one of the great rabbis of the Ponevezh yeshiva) and
Rav Binyamin Shelley Shlita. Thousands of pages of Gemara
are studied with tremendous care and great effort. Numerous
people who pass by the Beit Midrash on their way to see Rav
Pinto Shlita cannot believe their eyes, for dozens of avrechim
are bent over their Talmud, with absolutely nothing else on their
minds. To those who meet Rav Pinto Shlita for a blessing or advice, he carefully tells them to look and see what true serenity is
like, and just how great the joy of the Torah really is.
The Sunday Kollel
Rav Pinto Shlita decided to take advantage of Sundays in
order to open a special study session. Therefore instead of spending this day engaged in various “diversions,” dozens of people
find themselves in the kollel for either half a day or the entire
day, giving their souls to drink from the water of life. Did we
mention a French “revolution”?
Torah Classes for the Young
Rav Pinto Shlita entrusted this daunting task to a faithful
caretaker, his son Rabbi Moche Pinto, a former student of Kol
Torah, where he served as the chavruta of the Rosh Yeshiva,
Rav Schlesinger Shlita.
Rabbi Moche Pinto justifies the confidence that his father has
placed in him, teaching Torah and infusing his students with the
fear of Heaven. By the merit of his holy forefathers, he has been
extremely successful.
With talent and tact, Rav Moche earns the confidence of the
young, raising them in the study of Torah and the construction
of their spiritual personas. When one of them arrives, he ends
up bringing his friend. The result is that youngsters and students
become permanently connected to a life of spirituality and Torah.
Women’s Activities
The wife of Rabbi David Pinto Shlita also participates actively in Hevrat Pinto, having created a program aimed at women
called “The Path of Eden.” It offers Torah courses that have
enjoyed great success. A matchmaking service has also been established for the men and women of the community.

A Gathering of Avrechim
The Gemara says, “Three things require extra attention,”
and one of them is Torah study. This teaching is constantly
mentioned by Rav Pinto Shlita, who is always finding ways of
motivating people to study Torah. For this purpose, he recently
organized an assembly of all the avrechim from his institutions.
The assembly was set to take place during lunch, in order to
avoid a negligence in Torah study. A magnificent meal awaited
the avrechim, and the hall was prepared and decorated with posters that indicated the importance of the event. Little by little,
the avrechim entered the hall and began to study. The pen cannot describe the fervor of the moment, nor the powerful sounds
that emerged from the mouths of dozens of avrechim discussing
words of Torah. At the end of the meal, Rav Pinto Shlita arrived, accompanied by the directors of the kollelim, to the tune of
Yamim Al Yemei Melech. Intense emotion was visible on the
face of Rav Pinto Shlita, since he could see the fruit of his labors. For a long time, he heaped words of encouragements upon
his listeners, and he presented his plans for the future: To continually expand the frontiers of holiness and Torah by building
even more kollelim. At the end of his speech, everyone came
forward to thank him for all his work. Thus the gathering concluded with a sentiment of satisfaction and spiritual elevation
for all the participants.
Rav Pinto Shlita greets numerous people in his modest and
simple office, which is filled with holy books. It is here that
people spill out their hearts to him, entering with tears on their
faces and anxiety in their hearts. Yet after have been warmly
welcomed and given blessings and good advice, they leave with
joy on their faces and relief in their hearts.
Although many who come to see Rav Pinto Shlita want to
give him money, he directs them to the tzeddakah box outside
his office, where they can give in secret. Thus the donor does
not know to whom he is giving, nor does the recipient know
from whom he is receiving. Rav Pinto Shlita always asks the
people who visit him to strengthen themselves in Torah study
and mitzvot performance.
The Visit of the Gaon Rabbi Zeev Kaufman Shlita
The avrechim of the kollel were extremely fortunate to be
graced with the visit of the teacher of Rav Pinto Shlita, the gaon
and tzaddik Rabbi Zeev Kaufman Shlita of England, who arri-

ved to give an uplifting lecture. It was moving to see the respect
that Rav Pinto Shlita demonstrated for his great teacher, as well
as how modestly he addressed him. With his words, which were
delivered with a great deal of emotion, Rav Kaufman Shlita
described the great merit that he had in seeing the institutions
of his cherished student, and how fortunate he was to see Rav
Pinto Shlita occupied with making the voice of the Torah heard
around the world. He gave Rav Pinto Shlita the benediction that
he would experience Heaven’s blessing.
At about the same time as Rav Kaufman’s visit, Hevrat Pinto
acquired a large building in Paris, which was being prepared to
house all the institutions of the community and its offices. It will
also house the future yeshiva katan that Rav Pinto Shlita wants

to open for the young, in order for them to walk in the ways of
Torah and the fear of G-d, as well as to acquire the proper outlook on life and true spiritual joy.
A Beacon Shines in Lyon

As he directs the Lyon yeshiva, Rabbi Raphael Pinto is
following in the footsteps of his father. Located in the Lyon
yeshiva is a kollel and Torah programs for all ages, under the
direction of the gaon Rabbi Yedidia Assaraf Shlita.
Dozens of avrechim study Torah from morning until night,
and like a beacon that brightens the desert, they spread the light
of the Torah in all its purity. It is interesting to note that here in
Lyon – the place where Rav David Pinto Shlita began his career
– a life of Torah and spiritually has prospered and is being led
by his oldest son. He invests an enormous amount of time and
effort in giving Torah courses, both day and night, and is devoted to its effective functioning.
Many local residents who see the positive results of these
Torah institutions come knocking at the door, asking to partake
of this true light. It is for this reason that Hevrat Pinto will continue to open new Torah centers in France and around the world.
May the merit of the tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal protect you all, especially those who devote their time to studying
our holy Torah. Amen.
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A JOURNEY INTO THE UKRAINE

Rabbi David Hanania Pinto’s Visit to the Graves of the
Founders of Chassidut
who manages to reach him. Rather, it is only those who make
the effort to get by all the obstacles that surround the king. The
person who makes this effort is the one who will merit to see
the king.
The meaning of the analogy is clear. The King of kings, the
Holy One, blessed be He, comes down and draws closer to us,
the Jewish people, during the days of mercy in the month of
Elul, enabling us to benefit from a special closeness to Him.
However it is not everyone who is able to sense this and draw
closer to Hashem. It is only those who make the effort to work
on themselves – those who strengthen themselves spiritually
and in good deeds – who will be able to attain the closeness to
Hashem that he seeks, for “the L-RD is close to those who call
The Sages say, “Even in death, the tzaddikim are called
alive.” We also find in the Seforim that there is a special segula during the month of Elul, prior to the approaching Days
of Awe, to pray by the grave of a tzaddik. We do this in order
for the tzaddik to become our defender and speak on our behalf before the great and awesome day of judgment.
Elul is commonly called “the month of mercy and Selichot.” It is a time when man feels a special closeness to the
Creator. The Sages explain that this feeling stems from the fact
that the Holy One, blessed be He, draws closer and is found

upon Him, to those who call upon Him in truth.” The Creator is
close to us, but only those who are sincerely motivated to draw
near to Hashem will merit His closeness.
The days of Elul were given to us as a gift in light of the day
of judgment, enabling us to properly prepare for that holy and
awe-inspiring day. In fact such preparation is a prerequisite for
our success in the judgment of Rosh Hashanah.

among us during this time. Hence this proximity demands that
we spiritually strengthen ourselves in order to show Him that
we desire His presence.
What can this be compared to? It is like a king who remains
enclosed in the royal palace during the year, occupied with the
task of governing his people. However because he is compassionate, he sometimes leaves the palace and goes out to the
people, giving all his subjects the opportunity to see him, even
to ask for whatever they want. Yet even then, it is not everyone
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“night”) is used because the sun shines in all its strength during
the day and brightens the entire world. Yet before it reaches its
full intensity, there is process of renewal that begins with the
first light of dawn and is followed by sunrise, bringing with it
the full splendor of the day.
The same occurs with the days of Elul. True, Rosh Hashanah is “the day,” the great light. Yet in order for it to shine upon

This explains why Rosh Hashanah is called hayom (“today”), as in the verse: “You are standing today” (Deuteronomy
29:1). This designates Rosh Hashanah, called yom, the day
when all creatures on earth stand as a flock before the Holy
One, blessed be He. The specific term “day” (as opposed to

our souls with all its strength, we are obligated to precede it by
“sunrise,” meaning the days of Elul, the time when the sun just
starts to shine. We have the power to prepare ourselves for that
great day through repentance, prayer, and tzeddakah, and with
G-d’s help it will then shine on us in all its glory.
The Sages say, “Even in death, the tzaddikim are called
alive.” This is because the roots of their souls stem from higher
beings. Thus although their souls are separated from the material world when they die, they continue to exist and leave their
imprint on the world. Hence it is a special segula for the day of
judgment to go and pray by the grave of a tzaddik, in order for
them to defend us on that day.
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world were gathering. This meant that he would need enough
drive and energy to welcome the participants and see to all
their needs, both spiritually and materially. Notwithstanding
that this Jew was claiming that such a journey had the power
to bring about Mashiach, his faith would certainly be shattered
if Mashiach did not come. On the other hand, the Rav felt that
the pure innocence of this Jew hung in the balance, a Jew who
firmly believed that this journey would usher in the Geula. If

This is how Rabbi David Hanania Pinto Shlita began the
moving account of his visit to the graves of the Torah greats of
Chassidut and its founders.
It began during the wedding of the Rav’s daughter last year,
a wedding that a Jew by the name of Cesar had made a special
effort to attend. During the evening, he approached the Rav
and asked if he could speak to him in private, at which point he
said: “I’ll do everything you want, financially or otherwise, but
the Rav refused, this Jew was liable to think that it was because
he had little faith. From then on, each time that he would see the
Rav, he would think that it was the Rav who had prevented the
coming of Mashiach! After thinking it over for a while, the Rav
looked at him with a warm and friendly smile and said, “Cesar, if we go to the graves of the tzaddikim, but Mashiach still
doesn’t come, will your faith be shaken?” Cesar stood silent

there’s one thing that I have to ask you. I’ve heard that you’re
leaving for the Hilloula of your forefather, the great tzaddik of
Morocco, late in the month of Elul. I’m asking that you travel
with me through the Ukraine in order to pray by the graves of
the tzaddikim, and then we can go to Morocco for the Hilloula
of the great tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto.”
“I’ll bring about the arrival of Mashiach”
The Rav didn’t understand why this Jew was making this
request, and he kindly asked him: “Why is it so important for
you to visit the graves of the tzaddikim in the Ukraine? Are you
ready to give up your work and expend a great deal of money
during all that time?” This Jew replied quite simply, “What
can I do? I feel that I’ll bring about the arrival of Mashiach.”
A frown appeared on the Rav’s forehead as he began to weigh
the pros and cons of such an undertaking. On one hand it would
be an arduous journey under difficult conditions, without even
the most basic of conveniences, such as a shower for instance.
Furthermore, he would have to travel from there directly to the
Hilloula in Morocco, where hundreds of Jews from around the
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and was troubled by the Rav’s direct question. The Rav sensed
his discomfort, gave him a friendly pat on the shoulder, and
said: “I’m ready to go with you, not because this journey will
necessarily bring about Mashiach, but because of your sincere
faith in his coming.” The Rav continued: “Indeed, my father
waited his entire life for the coming of Mashiach, certain that
he would arrive in his lifetime. Yet to our great regret, we still
haven’t merited it. Still, we continue to believe with complete
faith that he can come at any moment. Because of your sincere
faith in the coming of Mashiach, which as we know is one of
the principles of Judaism, and because you’re prepared to forego a great deal money for this goal, I will join you.”

It was in this way that we quickly began to prepare for this
impromptu trip, one that began without warning.
From Israel we traveled to Paris, and from there we traveled
to the Ukrainian city of Kiev. It was a Tuesday, the day concerning which it is twice written ki tov (“that it was good”),
Elul 16.
The Failure of Communism
We began our journey in Kiev by visiting a Jewish school
that enrolled some 800 students. Unfortunately, the directors of
the school told the Rav that the students came from families
where religious observance was barely existent, even from families that had all but assimilated. This was due, we were told,
to the spiritual catastrophe caused by the communists. Yet thank
G-d, the Jewish people have not been abandoned, and today we

see that communism has disappeared from most of the world. It
was precisely a Jewish way of life that the communists so desperately tried to eradicate, a way of life that is now growing and
indeed flourishing like a tree planted by a stream of water. Even
if this tree’s branches are pruned and it remains bare for a time,
it will eventually spring back to life and cover itself with leaves
that are thicker than ever. The Jewish people are just like this
tree, for the more that the nations try to crush them and extinguish the flame of Judaism that burns within them, the less they
succeed. Thus when the waters of the Torah arrive, the Jewish
people lift up their heads and return to their roots.
We heard extraordinary accounts of devotion from these
schoolchildren, stories of families that had managed to hide

their Jewish practices and preserve the heritage that beat in
their hearts, even when threatened by the communists. In the
end, the Creator enabled them to openly practice a Jewish way
of life with strength and pride, they who had been abased for
years. When we heard these accounts, we were all overcome
by emotion. Despite not having been raised in a Jewish setting,
when these children, all wearing large kippahs on their heads,
rose to their feet to welcome the Rav by singing Baruch Haba

Beshem Hashem, we all had tears in our eyes. Although the
page may end and the ink may dry up, there is no end to the
words that can be used to describe that incredible scene.
The Defender of Israel
From this school, we continued our journey in the direction of Berditchev in order to reach the grave of Rabbi Levi
Yitzchak, known as “the defender of Israel.” This name comes
from the fact that whatever a Jew did, regardless of how bad it
was, Rabbi Levi Yitzchak always found some good in it, thus
defending every Jew.
It is said that Rabbi Levi Yitzchak once went outside on
Shabbat and saw a Jew who was calmly smoking a cigarette
close to synagogue. Rabbi Levi Yitzchak was astonished to see
this, and he addressed the man with a look of reproach. He said
to him, “You certainly aren’t aware that today is Shabbat.” The
man replied, “I know that today is Shabbat.” Rabbi Levi Yitzchak continued: “In that case you certainly aren’t aware that it
is forbidden to smoke on Shabbat.” The man replied, “Rabbi, I
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day the nations of the world raise their heads high and G-d’s
glory is desecrated. The Rav cited Tehillim in exclaiming from
the depths of his heart, “Let there be known among the nations, before our eyes, vengeance for the spilled blood of Your
servants” (Psalms 79:10). He asked us to implore Hashem to
stop the situation in which we find ourselves, the one described
in the same verse: “Why should they say among the nations,
‘Where is there G-d?’ ” We should do so in order to attain the
situation described by, “For He avenges blood; He remembers

know that it’s forbidden. I just don’t have the willpower to stop
smoking, and I’ve given in to my desire.” Upon hearing this,
the defender of Israel raised his hands to the heavens and said,
“Master of the universe, look at how Your children cleave to
the truth! Here’s a Jew who could have found numerous excuses and pretexts for smoking, but instead he chose to speak the
truth, as bad as it is! You as well, Hashem – You Whose seal is
truth – do not turn away from this act of cleaving to the truth.
Deliver Your people by the merit of this lofty deed!” It was in
this way that Rabbi Levi Yitzchak favorably judged every Jew,
finding some good in every person’s deed, good with which to
defend the entire Jewish people.

On our way to Rabbi Levi Yitzchak’s grave in Berditchev,
we stopped by the side of the road in order to pray Mincha, for
the sun was about to set. We stood by the roadside and prayed
with great fervor, still affected by the accounts that we heard
from the school directors regarding what the communists had
done. We were amazed by the fact that today it was possible
to pray Mincha by the side of the road without fear. We could
pray openly, before the eyes of everyone, without having to
worry about the authorities. We even spoke about how this
was a true wonder from the Creator, Who in His great mercy
had not turned away from His people Israel. Throughout our
trip, the Rav spoke words of Torah. He also asked us to pray
by the grave of the tzaddik so he intercedes before the Creator
of the world in order for Him to look favorably upon all His
people Israel, to have pity on His children, and to deliver them.
He also wanted us to ask the tzaddik to defend us so that we
emerge from the difficulties of our exile and servitude, for to-
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it. He does not forget the cry of the humble” (Psalms 9:13), and
for the desecration of Hashem’s Name to cease. After about an
hour on the road, we arrived at the grave of the tzaddik. There
we prayed, spilling out our hearts before the tzaddik so that he
intercedes for us in Heaven. We asked to be delivered from our
exile, and for the Creator of the world to put an end to our suffering. We lit candles for the elevation of the tzaddik’s soul, in
the hope that the Master of the world would have pity on us and
answer our prayers.
By the Grave of the Baal Shem Tov
From there we continued our journey, heading towards the
village of Mezhibuzh. It is difficult to describe our initial shock
upon arriving. It was like a scene from another era, with all the
homes in this village being made entirely of wood. For anyone
looking from the outside, it was as if time had stopped at the entrance of Mezhibuzh, as if a horse-drawn wagon would appear
at any moment and the driver would motion for us to get on.
We felt as if we had returned to the era of the 36 hidden tzaddikim, men who were hewers of wood and drawers of water.
We stopped in that village not because of how it looked, but
because of its rich and marvelous history, a village that had a
tremendous influence on Judaism. Mezhibuzh is known as the
cradle of Chassidut, for it was from there that the Baal Shem
Tov’s disciples spread his teachings.
It was about 3:00 am when we arrived at the Baal Shem
Tov’s grave in Mezhibuzh. Despite the great fatigue that we
felt, we were overcome with enthusiasm upon seeing his grave, and new strength flowed within our veins. We had always
heard stories of the Baal Shem Tov’s greatness and the miracles that were a daily occurrence with him. Now we finally had
the chance to stand by his grave and ask him to intercede with
Hashem for us and all our Jewish brothers, wherever they may

be. We felt purified after having prayed by his grave, and to
complete this impression we immersed ourselves in the nearby
mikveh.
From there we walked to the Baal Shem Tov’s Beit Midrash, which was destroyed during the Holocaust. Since that
time, Jews have worked to rebuild and renovate it with great
fidelity to the original design. When we entered, we were speechless; it was a sight that simply took our breath away. The
synagogue seemed to be from another world, an ancient world
complete with shtenders, benches, the holy ark, and everything
else from an era long gone. In fact we had the feeling that at

any minute the Baal Shem Tov himself would walk through
the door.
We recited Selichot along with supplications, for it wasn’t a
trivial thing to pray in the exact same spot where the Baal Shem
Tov and his disciples had stood hundreds of years earlier and
poured out their supplications to the Creator. It is a well-known
segula to pray in the spot where a tzaddik regularly prayed, for
that is where he carved out an opening towards the Throne of
Glory, an opening by which his prayers came directly before
G-d.
From there we entered the Beit Midrash located near the
grave of the Baal Shem Tov, where we prayed Shacharit.
From the grave of the Baal Shem Tov, we continued our
journey in the direction of Uman, our destination being the grave of Rabbi Nachman of Breslov. There too we prayed for the
Jewish people, immersed as they are in suffering, and thus for
two entire days we linked prayers and supplications together as
we traveled from one grave to another.
We ended our emotionally charged journey by the grave
of the Baal HaTanya, Rabbi Shneur Zalman, the Alter Rebbe
of Chabad. From there we traveled directly to the airport and
boarded a plane for Paris, and from Paris we flew to Morocco.
Reflections on Greatness
Rabbi David Pinto Shlita said that as he was standing before the grave of the Baal Shem Tov in the Ukraine, he recalled
that when the Baal Shem Tov washed for Seuda Shelishit, his
soul merited a great elevation. It once happened that as he was
washing for Seuda Shelishit, he addressed his disciples and
said: “The western light has been extinguished.” His disciples

understood this to mean that a great man had died at that very
moment. As soon as Shabbat ended, they tried to discover who
it was. A few hours later it was learned that Rabbi Chaim ben
Attar (the Ohr HaChaim), who had been living in Israel at the
time, had passed away.
One of the Baal Shem Tov’s disciples worked up the courage to ask him how he had learned of his passing. The Baal
Shem Tov replied, “There is a certain kavana to netilat yadayim
that is only revealed to one tzaddik in every generation. Until
now, it was revealed only to Rabbi Chaim ben Attar. However
it was just revealed to me as I washed for Seuda Shelishit. From
this I understood that Rabbi Chaim has now departed from the
world.”
As Rabbi David Pinto Shlita later recounted, as he was standing by the grave of the Baal Shem Tov, this incredible story
about these two great luminaries – men who had brightened the
firmament of Judaism – led him to question how the Baal Shem
Tov and the Ohr HaChaim had merited such greatness.
The answer, he thought, is given by the verse: “For this
mitzvah that I command you today is not hidden from you and
it is not distant. It is not in heaven, that you should say: ‘Who
can ascend to heaven for us and take it for us, so that we can listen to it and perform it?’ Nor is it across the sea, that you should
say: ‘Who can cross to the other side of the sea for us and take
it for us, so that we can listen to it and perform it?’ Rather, the

word is very near to you – in your mouth and in your heart – to
perform it” (Deuteronomy 30:11-14). Everyone can perform it,
for it very close to us!
If we were to ask how, the answer is “in your mouth and
in your heart.” These great figures used their mouths for Torah, not for useless conversations. They used their mouths for
prayer and Torah study, not for scorn and Lashon Harah. Since
they fulfilled “in your mouth and in your heart,” they were able
to attain the highest peaks and an elevation of their souls every
Shabbat.
We must realize that this can happen to us as well. It is not
impossible for us, nor is it too distant.De là nous sommes rentrés pour la priere de cha’harit avec une grande émotion au beit
hamidrach qui se trouve aupres de la tombe du Ba’al Chem
Tov
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THE HILLOULA OF THE TZADDIK RABBI HAIM PINTO ZATZAL
Essaouira, Morocco - Elul 5766 (September 2006)

The year 5766 was an exceptional time for the Hilloula of
the tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal. People traveled to the
Moroccan city of Essaouira in order to participate in a series of
commemorative events, including an important late-night pilgrimage to the grave of the tzaddik.
The tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal passed away on Elul
26, corresponding to Tuesday, September 19, 2006.
Everyone who participated in the pilgrimage had the privilege of celebrating the Hilloula of the saintly and venerated
Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal, which began on the night of Thursday, September 14.
The fact that the Hilloula of the tzaddik falls on the Shabbat
before Rosh Hashanah means that it is an exceptional time, one
in which hundreds of people assembled at the Ryad Mogador

Hotel in Essaouira to celebrate Shabbat as it should be, in a festive atmosphere of constant joy.
This religious celebration of the tzaddik’s passing is an
auspicious sign, since it falls on Elul 26. Rabbi Moche Aaron
Pinto Zatzal, the father of our teacher Rabbi David Hanania
Pinto Shlita, always said that 26 is the Name of Hashem representing the Attribute of Mercy. The fact that the tzaddik Rabbi
Haim Pinto Zatzal left this world on Elul 26 means that his
merit protects the Jewish people by invoking Divine mercy on
their behalf.
For most of the participants, the 5766 pilgrimage began
with a flight from Paris on Thursday, September 14, 2006.
People traveled to Essaouira by either regular flights or those
especially chartered for the event. Thus hundreds of people
managed to reach Essaouira on Thursday. The weather was
beautiful in Morocco on that day, and despite leaving France
in the early afternoon, people were still able to enjoy an after-
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noon when the late-summer sun shined on this coastal town in
southern Morocco, a town located next to the Atlantic Ocean.
There is a two-hour time zone difference between France and
Morocco, meaning that when it is 5:00 pm in Paris, it is 3:00
pm in Essaouira.
Much like a head of state, Rabbi David Pinto Shlita personally welcomed each participant to the pilgrimage of Rabbi
Haim Pinto Zatzal at the tarmac of the Essaouira airport. People
reached the Ryad Mogador Hotel 30 minutes later, where they
were once again welcomed to the Hilloula of the tzaddik.

As usual, the organizing committee, especially Mr. Knafo,
Mr. Afryat, Mr. Patrick Alloul, and Mr. William Marciano,
have to be congratulated for the professionalism with which
the entire event took place, since they left nothing to chance.
We also have to thank everyone who participated, both near
and far, in helping to organize this pilgrimage.
A few minutes after arriving from the airport, the first participants were assigned their rooms. The Ryad Mogador, which
is a high-class hotel, was not fully used during the event. In
fact people participating in the Hilloula of the tzaddik of Mogador, Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal, did not use the pool, which for
the duration of the pilgrimage was closed for reasons of tzniut
(modesty).
For the Hilloula’s regular participants, those who had been
coming to Essaouira for years, the tail end of the afternoon was
a time to get reacquainted with one another. Other participants
rested from their flight, while still others used the time to visit
Essaouira and see its souks (markets), where they could purchase goods from Moroccan craftsman.
Mincha began at around 6:30 pm, enabling the faithful to
gather in the large hall of the Ryad Mogador Hotel, which for

At the end of his speech, the Governor was applauded at
length by the participants, who rose to their feet for the occasion.
In his message of thanks, Rabbi David Pinto Shlita conveyed to the Governor of Essaouira his gratitude to His Majesty King Mohammed VI, the royal family, the Moroccan
government, and the entire Moroccan people for the warm welcome, respect, and devotion of those who had ensured that the
Hilloula would take place under the best conditions possible.
The Rav also stressed the importance of the Moroccan royal family to the descendants of the Pinto family. To everyone there

the remainder of the pilgrimage served as a synagogue. Arvit
began around 8:00 pm.
From the hotel, several buses brought the participants to a
building located next to Essaouira’s Jewish cemetery, where
the participants were served supper. During the course of that
evening, official representatives of the Moroccan government
were formally introduced.
The Governor of Essaouira began to speak to those who had
gathered for the Hilloula. He stressed the concept of loyalty,
for it was due to loyalty that Jews had traveled to Essaouira in
order to celebrate the memory of the tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto
Zatzal, and it was because of loyalty that they had remained
faithful to Jewish Moroccan customs. He noted that over the
course of their long history in Morocco, Jews have been able to
established deep roots that are still alive today.
Addressing everyone present on that night, without distinguishing between those born in Morocco or elsewhere, the
Governor of Essaouira added: “You are here, in the land from
which you come, for Morocco is your country. Each year your
place is here, to honor the venerated Rabbi Haim Pinto, who is
a saint for both Jews and Muslims.”
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tuation to a sick person who thanks his doctor for having healed
him. During his discourse, the Rav expressed his thanks to the
Moroccan authorities for they respect that they demonstrated
for the tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal.
Beneath a beautiful sunlit sky, breakfast was then served
around the pool, a meal that included mint tea, coffee, orange
juice, and fine tasting cakes of various colors, which everyone
enjoyed.
Around 10:30 on that Friday morning, a large number of
people, almost two buses full, had the merit of traveling to the

on that evening, the Rav mentioned how the custom of blessing
the Moroccan royal family every Saturday night has continued
to the present time.
Rabbi David Pinto Shlita then said a prayer in Hebrew for
the king, a prayer that was quickly and precisely translated by
Rabbi Castiel, who did an exquisite job of chanting the Rav’s
words into Arabic. Everyone was impressed by this discourse,
giving us an indication of how important a moment it was, one
in which Jews and Arabs were together in faith and prayer.
At the end of the evening, which was highlighted by a pilgrimage to the mausoleum of the saintly and venerated Rabbi
Haim Pinto Zatzal, Selichot were recited with great fervor as
the sounds of the Shofar echoed into the night. At the end of
the prayers, people went to reflect by the grave of the tzaddik of
Mogador. Some used the occasion to light candles and pray.

After a short night’s sleep, the participants prayed Shacharit. During the drasha of Rabbi David Pinto Shlita, he stressed
that when a person gets up in the morning, it is imperative for
him to thank Hashem. In fact a person becomes deaf and mute
when asleep, and therefore he should thank Hashem for having
returned his ability to hear and speak. The Rav compared the si-
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grave of the tzaddik Rabbi Nissim ben Nissim Zatzal, who is
buried among the mountains between Essaouira and Marrakech. It was an opportunity for everyone to fulfill a beautiful
mitzvah and recite some prayers which they hoped to have
answered.
At the same time, those who did not travel to the grave of
Rabbi Nissim ben Nissim Zatzal had the opportunity to visit the
mausoleum of Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal. They were also able
to visit the home of the tzaddik in the ancient mellah (Jewish
quarter) of Essaouira. The house of the tzaddik had been entirely renovated, and every possible convenience was added to it,
to the point that an entire family could live there.

There were a great number of participants in the 5766 pilgrimage, and it is obvious that the success of the event has been
growing. In fact the number of people around the world who
have heard of the greatness of Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal has
steadily increased. The miracles that people have witnessed
give those with emunah (faith) an even greater sense of the merit of the tzaddik of Mogador.
For some of the participants, one such miracle was the fact
that hundreds of people were able to fit inside the mausoleum
of the tzaddik. Each person had the opportunity to recite heartfelt prayers in a calm and comforting atmosphere.

The participants then boarded a bus back to the Ryad Mogador Hotel, where an abundant meal was served at 1:00 pm.
The number of participants at that point was greater than on the
day before.
Over the course of that Friday afternoon, people were engaged in various pursuits while awaiting Shabbat. Hence some
went for a walk by the ocean, others visited the house of the
tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal, others used the Atlantic
Ocean as a mikveh, and still others went shopping in the souks
of Essaouira.

At 5:30 pm a special energy began to be felt as the last preparations for Shabbat were underway, followed by the lighting
of candles. At 6:15 pm the participants gathered in the hotel’s
large hall for Mincha, followed by the reciting of Shir Hashirim by the faithful, as one beautiful voice after another brought
a special fervor to the event. Simply put, this was Essaouira’s
Shabbat of the year. As Rabbi David Pinto Shlita said, we are
welcomed by the tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal into his
town of Mogador, and for this occasion we honor everyone
who is buried in this city.
Rav Pinto gave a drasha in which he stressed the importance
of teshuvah and emunah. He reminded us of the importance of
prayer and faith in G-d, saying that each person must strive to
possess faith – faith in Hashem and His tzaddikim – for only
this faith, this emunah, can help us understand the world.
Following the Friday night prayers, supper was served in
the large reception hall of the Ryad Mogador Hotel. A solemn
atmosphere marked Shabbat evening. After Kiddush was recited, piyutim (liturgical songs), each as beautiful as the next,
were sung from the heart, all of which brought a special degree
of kedusha and joy to the participants.
Rabbi David Pinto Shlita drew all the faithful into the singing. The Rav encouraged even the most hesitant to demonstrate his enthusiasm, for everyone should participate in the joy
of the Hilloula. The evening progressed under splendid conditions, and as the large crowd for this year’s Hilloula sat down,
each participant found a seat for the meal.
Songs befitting the occasion were sung, especially Habibi
Ya Habibi, one of Rabbi David Pinto’s favorites, a song that
is often described as “the song of Mashiach.” We then heard
Haoua Ja Y Douina in honor of Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal,
the tzaddik of Mogador. Most of the faithful returned to their
rooms by 11:30 pm.
For the early risers among us, Saturday morning began at
7:00 am, the time slated for Rabbi David Pinto’s Torah discourse. For this first drasha, the Rav laid great emphasis on
the need to observe Shabbat. He underlined the fact that a person who observes Shabbat is Hashem’s “partner” in Creation.
For Rabbi David Pinto Shlita, a person who stops working on
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Shabbat, especially if it costs him, demonstrates his faith in
Hashem.
As opposed to other men and women living in this world,
each Jewish man and woman benefits from a special ruach
(soul) that enables them to be close to Hashem, and to this we
add a respect for Torah and Shabbat. During this same discourse, the Rav mentioned that Hashem possesses the keys to
different gates, particularly the keys to life and death, as well as
the key to rain, symbolizing parnasa (sustenance).
Hashem may allocate two or three keys to the tzaddikim,
His partners in the creation of the world, which they can use to

open these gates. Rabbi David Pinto Shlita then proceeded to
pray Shacharit, which was followed by the faithful uniting in
fervent prayer. At the end of the first part of the prayers, before
the Torah was read, the sale of mitzvot took place. As previously mentioned, this year the Hilloula of the tzaddik Rabbi Haim
Pinto Zatzal took place in Essaouira under special circumstances, with a large number of Spanish-speaking participants, for a
great number of people had come from Mexico and Argentina.
Rabbi David Pinto Shlita recalled the role he had given himself,
hoping that everyone would be Kulo Torah.
Lunch was served at about half past noon on this Saturday afternoon. Despite the large number of participants,
everyone found the meals delicious and reinvigorating. After
some diverse appetizers, a traditional dafina was served, and
throughout the meal songs were sung in honor of the tzaddik
Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal. Like the day before, Rabbi David
Pinto Shlita insisted that everyone should participate in the
singing.
Some people took a nap after the meal on Shabbat afternoon, enabling them to better prepare for the Hilloula scheduled for that night. Various Torah classes were given over the
course of the afternoon.
After Mincha, Seuda Shelishit was served around the pool
of the Ryad Mogador Hotel.
Arvit began at 7:20 pm. Rabbi David Pinto Shlita made it
clear that everyone should be properly prepared for the Hilloula
of that evening, which would take place around 9:00 pm. Thus
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after Havdalah, the participants had about an hour to prepare
for the Hilloula of the tzaddik of Mogador, Rabbi Haim Pinto
Zatzal.
During his speech, Rabbi David Pinto Shlita stressed values
of the heart and emunah. He laid great emphasis on the faith that
we must possess, with the tzaddik interceding on our behalf so
that the Alm-ghty will help all who ask. The Rav mentioned the
importance of that Saturday night, as well as the importance of
Selichot. For the Rav, a person must fear Rosh Hashanah and
the day of judgment, for the reality of things is that we do not
know who will live and who will die, who will be rich and who
will be poor, who will succeed and who will fail. Rabbi David
Pinto Shlita revealed the doubts that everyone has. Yet despite
these doubts, we are joyful and have faith, as if certain of being
answered for good and for life. The Rav made it clear to everyone that they should believe in miracles.
The Hilloula continued until half past midnight, with musical entertainment being provided, as in previous years, by
Mr. Elie Melloul’s band. This group of musicians, composed
of both Jews and Muslims, played Hebrew songs and JewishArabic melodies all night long. Thus Hebrew was mixed with
Arabic, which the Jews of Morocco are accustomed to.
This year Rabbi David Pinto Shlita wanted candles to be
sold as much in memory of Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal as for
other tzaddikim. Thus Rabbi Shimon Bar Yochai, Rabbi Meir
Baal Haness, and others were honored. All the money collected
that night went to funding Jewish Moroccan organizations, as
well as to helping the underprivileged, whoever they may be.

Just before 1:00 am, the participants arrived at Essaouira’s
Jewish cemetery, having traveled across the city in buses that
were specifically reserved for the occasion. These buses had to
travel from the Ryad Mogador Hotel to the cemetery several
times, as more than 600 people visited the grave of Rabbi Haim
Pinto Zatzal during the night.
Selichot were recited from 1:30 to 2:30 am, as blasts from
the Shofar echoed into the night. The sound of waves breaking
on the beach of the nearby Atlantic Ocean infused this prayerfilled night with a solemn atmosphere. The ocean borders the

ancient Jewish cemetery of Essaouira, where the mausoleum
of the tzaddik is located. For almost two hours, groups of participants followed one another to the grave of the tzaddik Rabbi
Haim Pinto Zatzal as the sounds of prayers, tears, and the Shofar gave the night a special sense of holiness. Some participants
used their cell phones to speak with family members or friends
who wanted to address the tzaddik from wherever they were in
the world.
The great number of participants in this year’s pilgrimage
meant that adequate planning was needed to ensure that men

and women visited the tzaddik’s grave in separate groups. As
Rabbi David Pinto Shlita mentioned during his various discourses since Thursday, the Gates of Mercy were open on that
night, and with his merit the tzaddik would intervene on our
behalf before the Creator. Therefore everyone in need could
beseech Hashem and expect to be favorably answered.
At about 3:00 am, groups of people began to climb aboard
the buses that returned them to the Ryad Mogador Hotel, where
a short night awaited them.
Shacharit was recited as early as 7:00 am, followed by a second and third minyan. People awoke more or less easily after
a short night’s sleep.
Everyone had to pack their bags quickly after breakfast,
since the end of the pilgrimage necessitated a certain degree
of speed. Around 10:00 am some people were already at the
mausoleum continuing their pilgrimage. In fact up until noon,
Rabbi David Pinto Shlita was still receiving individuals in a

small room located at the entrance of the cemetery.
Around half past noon, people began gathering for lunch in
the reception hall adjacent to the cemetery. There were Jews
from Morocco in addition to the faithful from abroad, all of
whom were united by the same prayers.
The crowd that gathered around the grave of the tzaddik
was swept up by faith. The Rav said that we must all improve
our deeds, our words, and our attitude toward others. The commitment to faith that took place in that sanctified spot only
strengthened the convictions of those present.

Prayers, songs, and the imploring of the tzaddik were such
that Rabbi David Pinto Shlita was comforted in his faith that
each participant would return home content and prepared for
Rosh Hashanah and Yom Kippur, each with his faith and with
his hopes.
At around 3:30 pm, the Elul 5766 (September 2006) pilgrimage to the tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal in Essaouira
came to an end for most of the participants. Almost everyone
was scheduled to board a return flight that Sunday night from
Essaouira to rejoin their families in various parts of the world.
The Jewish men and women who had traveled to Morocco
during Elul 5766, just prior to Rosh Hashanah, had once again
demonstrated their connection to an authentic Jewish way of
life. May the merit of the tzaddik help us in our lives, we and all
our fellow Jews, and may his merit bring about peace in Israel
and the Final Redemption through the coming of Mashiach.
Amen!
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THE POWER OF FAITH

A letter from a jewish mother to Rabbi David Pinto Chlita
January 25, 1997
Dear Rabbi,
My name is Myriam Hazan. I was born in Mogador, Morocco and I’m the daughter of Rabbi Chimon Amar Zatzal.
My mother (may G-d grant her long life) is named Liliane. I
would like to tell you of a miracle that happened before my
very eyes because of Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal.
Two months ago (end of November ’96), my oldest son,
Yossef, complained to me about some back pain he was having. I brought him to one doctor, then to another, but it was
useless. His pain only got worse, and it quickly spread to his
right leg. It was therefore very difficult for him to walk.
About three weeks ago I brought him to an orthopedist,
a child specialist, who ordered an emergency x-ray exam.
When we returned to the doctor’s office a short time later,
he had the results. He said that my son was clearly suffering from a spinal disorder, and that in all probability it was
cancerous. However to be certain, he ordered a special bone
scan. At that point I had the feeling that the ground had given
way beneath my feet. It was as if a violent storm had suddenly
started to bear down on us.
I then looked at my son’s face, and it was white. He was
curled up, and there were tears dripping from his eyes. I
should mention that my son is 15 years old, and that he’s
not someone you can tell stories to. I therefore pulled myself
together, overcome my grief, and began to console him. I told
him that the Holy One, blessed be He, has tremendous mercy,
and that by the merit of our tzaddikim He will send him a
speedy and complete recovery. I stressed the fact that miracles happen, and that they happen every day.
Upon returning home, I lit some candles in memory of the
tzaddikim. In my heart I had complete faith in the fact that my
prayers would be answered, and that Hashem’s deliverance
would not take long to appear. In fact the Holy One, blessed
be He, Who knows what’s in people’s heart and realizes how
much they suffer, took pity on me. Deliverance was soon to
arrive.
Three days passed since we had received the terrible diagnosis. The following night, I had a dream in which Rabbi
Haim Pinto Zatzal appeared to me. This is what happened in
my dream:
I was speaking to my son and telling him, “Now we know
what the doctor says. However the doctor doesn’t have the
power to decide. I want to bring you to a very great physi-
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cian, one in Morocco. Since we don’t have the time to have
our passports made, we’ll have to take a taxi to Essaouira
(Morocco). It will take us 12 hours to get there.”
During our “taxi ride,” I suddenly lapsed into a deep
sleep. I had the impression of floating. I was suddenly awoken when the driver braked violently, only to find myself in a
horse-drawn carriage.
I said to my son, “Look, we’re in Morocco!”
I asked the driver to bring us directly to the cemetery
where the grave of the tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto is located.
At that very instant, my son began experiencing violent pain.
It was so bad that we couldn’t continue, so I asked the driver
to first bring us to the hospital, and then to the tzaddik.
Arriving at the hospital, we were met by a doctor who
brought my son into one of the examining rooms. A few minutes later I opened the door to find out what was happening,
but the room was empty! Overtaken by panic, I began looking
for my son in all the rooms, but I couldn’t find him.
It was then that two doors suddenly opened in front of
me, revealing a room that was illuminated by powerful spotlights. In it were two Arabs dressed in white djellabas, and in
the middle of the room was a bed with a patient whose face
I couldn’t see, and a doctor by his side. One of the Arabs
approached me and asked what I wanted. I said that I was
looking for my son.
He replied, “Don’t worry. All you have to do is call the
tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto three times, and he will answer
you.”
I covered my head and, as the man had suggested, called
Rabbi Haim three times. When I turned around, I had a tremendous shock, for standing before me was a rabbi with a
beard as white as snow. His face made me think of a blazing
torch, and it was as if beams of light were coming from his
eyes. I began to tremble as I lowered my gaze.
The Rav addressed me with a soothing voice and said,
“Don’t be afraid, my daughter. I’m Rabbi Haim Pinto. You
have nothing to worry about. I’m spreading my oil on your
son’s sore back and leg. I know that you wanted to come
and see me. I also sent you a carriage so you could quickly
make it to Morocco, enabling you to leap over great distances.”
While still completely stunned by this sight, the Rav suddenly disappeared. I hurried over to my mother’s home and
told her what had happened, and then I went into the room
of my father Zatzal, and there I again saw Rabbi Haim Pinto,
who was with my father.

Rabbi Haim Pinto said to me, “I knew that you were
headed for your mother’s home to tell her what had happened. On the way, I passed the Attia synagogue and found
your father there. I brought him here so he could see that
everything is alright, for he also knew how much you were
suffering.”
At first I was mute with shock, but then I burst into tears
and was eventually able to speak. I said to the tzaddik,
“Who am I, if not a small earthworm? I’m not worthy of
seeing you.”
However he calmed my worries and said, “It was your
great faith that opened doors for you. That is why I have
come to heal your son.”
And with that, he disappeared.
I awoke from my dream with a start. It was three o’clock
in the morning. I eventually went back to sleep, and again I
dreamed of Rabbi Haim Pinto.
He said to me, “Everything that you saw is true. I personally came to see you, and when you awake in the morning
you will remember every single detail.”
When I woke up in the morning, I thanked the Holy One,
blessed be He, for having given a simple and modest woman like myself the merit of having seen such a great tzaddik. Three days later, I lit a wick and oil candle in memory
of Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal.
On the third day, in the late afternoon, my son and I
returned home after undergoing some new tests at the hospital. I saw the flame flickering, and then it suddenly went
out. At that point my heart began to beat rapidly, and I felt
that something was about to happen. As it turned out, five
minutes later the phone rang. I picked it up, and it was the
doctor treating my son. With a voice choked with emotion,
he told me the news: Everything was all right. He had received the results of the bone scan, and thank G-d they showed
no signs of illness.
I raised my hands to Heaven and cried out, “Blessed be
G-d, and blessed be His Name! Miracles do happen, and
one of them happened today before my very eyes!”
After having recovered from all these emotions, I felt the
need to find someone from the saintly Pinto family in order
to fulfill a vow that I had made in memory of the tzaddik.
After some searching, I eventually found the whereabouts
of Rabbi David Pinto’s mother in Ashdod. I telephoned her
and told her everything that had happened. Of course she
was very moved by my story, and she suggested that one
day, G-d willing, I should pay her a visit.
That very night, I dreamed that I was in Essaouira. I was
going with my sister Zal to visit the poor at the Talmud Torah. One of the women asked us what we were doing there.
I replied, “What do you mean? I come here every Friday
night to prepare Shabbat dinner so the poor can experience
the pleasure of Shabbat like every other Jew!”

Meanwhile my sister, G-d rest her soul, entered with two
plates full of cakes in her hands. She explained that this was
a special tradition every Friday night. Suddenly she put the
plates down and, visibly shaken, called to me: “Look who’s
coming! It’s Rabbi Moche Pinto Zatzal, along with an entire
group of tzaddikim!”
My joy and happiness knew no bounds. I waited to see
what he was going to do. He turned to me and asked, “Are
you finished setting the tables?”
I said yes, and then I got ready to serve the meal. Rabbi
Moche, sensing that I had a problem, asked me to explain.
I said, “The table of honor that I prepared for the tzaddikim has already been filled with Arabs who want to partake
of the meal with them. Since I couldn’t tell them to leave, I
served them like everybody else.”
Rabbi Moche replied, “Don’t you know who these Arabs
are? You did well to serve them early. Some of them are great
tzaddikim, while others are angels!”
As I was serving the meal, I saw a large group of rabbis,
all wearing traditional Moroccan clothes, making their way
into the hall. I worried if there was enough for everyone to
eat.
Rabbi Moche then addressed me and said, “No need to
worry so much. It’s not fish that we lack in Mogador!”
He took me by the hand and led to a kind of spring that
was swarming with large fish. He said, “Take as many fish as
you need and serve them. These fish carry blessings.”
Obviously, I wholeheartedly accepted. At that point he led
me into a room, and there he thanked me for having thought
of his beloved wife. He charged me with telling her to remove the bandage that was on her hand. I was also to apply
some oil belonging to his father, Rabbi Haim Pinto, on her
hand and tell her that everything would be alright. I was to
carry out my mission right away. Rabbi Moche gathered the
tzaddikim shortly afterwards, and all of them began singing
Hashem’s praises. At that point he disappeared.
I got up early the next morning and left for Ashdod, heading for the home of the mother of Rabbi David Pinto Shlita.
I described to her in detail what I had seen in my dream, and
it moved her to tears. I then spoke to her about the problem
she was having with her hand, saying that the tzaddik had no
doubt sensed her pain. I applied some oil of the tzaddik Rabbi
Haim Pinto Zatzal, and I begged the Alm-ghty to send her a
speedy and complete recovery.
We spent a marvelous time together. She asked me to write
to you and describe everything that had happened. Blessed
are you for having merited to be part of this holy family and
to help, as you have been doing, the entire Jewish people.
Very sincerely yours,
Myriam Hazan
Rehov Keren Hayessod 72 - Kyriat Bialik, Israel
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STORIES OF MIRACLES

By Rabbi David Hanania Pinto Shlita
The year 5766 was a difficult time for the people of
Israel, a year in which we saw numerous hardships among
our Jewish brothers, such as strange illnesses and other
misfortunes that struck the world. It was also a time in
which we witnessed the passing of many tzaddikim, so
much so that almost every month we had to say farewell to
another tzaddik. This is a very bad sign, for we know that
the great men of the generation are the pillars upon which
the world stands, and if they are taken from us one after the
other, it means that the Holy One, blessed be He, decided
to enact decrees against us. However he took the tzaddikim
in our place, since they atone for the generation.
Because of our many sins, we also experienced the war
between Israel and Lebanon, which led to the death of
many innocents. The war also led to a widespread evacuation of people from northern Israel, people who wandered
about without enough food or clothing. Almost all the people of Israel found themselves in great danger, and it was
only the Holy One, blessed be He, Who saved us from our
enemies. As believers and children of believers, we have
no faith in weapons. Our only weapon is prayer, through
which we ask Hashem to bring peace to the world.
Regardless of who actually wins in the end, war affects
everyone and leads to human losses on both sides. This war
left us with a profound sense of the responsibility that Jews
have towards one another, for it witnessed many instances
of people helping people. When rockets began falling and
destroying both residential and industrial areas, I was stunned to see how people continued to live as if nothing was
happening, still going to weddings and other celebrations
with smiles on their faces. How was that possible? When
I saw this, I began to wonder where their sense of mutual
responsibility had gone, and what had become of bearing
other people’s burdens with them. Later on, however, I
tried to see these people in a good light, for it is written:
“The guardian of Israel neither sleeps nor slumbers.” In
their faith, they certainly trusted in Hashem to save the
people of Israel, who were in great distress.
The Hilloula of my grandfather, the tzaddik Rabbi
Haim Pinto Zatzal, was scheduled to take place in Essaouira, Morocco during the month of Elul. For this Hilloula, we
had invested almost $150,000 in repairing and reinforcing
the tzaddik’s house, which we planned on inaugurating
along with Moroccan officials. After we booked plane tickets for our guests and made hotel reservations for them,
which cost an enormous amount of money, I asked myself
how we were going to meet our goal and succeed in orga-
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nizing an event that was acceptable to the Moroccan authorities, given that there was a war going on between Jews and
Muslims in the Holy Land! The war was obviously stirring
up anti-Semitic feelings across the globe, especially in Muslim countries.
Yet because of Hashem’s great compassion, each time
that I telephoned my friends in Morocco, they told me that
the situation there was calm and peaceful, meaning that I
could stop worrying. Yet even after hearing this, I wondered
whether if was a good idea to bring thousands of people to
Morocco, or whether it was a dangerous thing to do. However my friends reassured me and said that I could proceed
with the Hilloula and rest easy. After hearing this, another
worry came over me: The Hilloula was fast approaching, and
yet very few people had called to book their rooms in Moroccan hotels. That being the case, what was going to happen
with the Hilloula?
The Hilloula of my grandfather the tzaddik takes place a
few days before Rosh Hashanah, and we always need good
advocates to defend and help us emerge innocent on the day
of judgment. On that day we pass before Hashem like a flock,
and we are judged either favorably or sternly. On that day the
decision is made as to what the coming year will bring, who
will live, and who will die. I was confused and upset, for I
didn’t know whether to go ahead with the Hilloula or to cancel it. Hashem’s help, however, came in the blink of an eye,
for the telephone did not stop ringing on the week prior to the
Hilloula, and all the hotel rooms in the region were booked
by those participating in the Hilloula. The King of Morocco,
Mohammed VI – may Hashem protect him and his entire
noble family, and may He prolong his reign – gave us all the
authorization we needed and opened every door before us.
The streets were filled with soldiers protecting the event and
ensuring that nothing happened to us, and this truly corresponded to the verse: “The Jews had light and gladness and
joy and honor” (Esther 8:16).
This event brought about a great sanctification of
Hashem’s Name. We organized numerous prayers and recited selichot in the streets of Morocco, where the sounds of
the shofar were heard. Many Moroccan Arabs even came to
participate in the Hilloula and asked for personal blessings,
for we know that Moroccans have tremendous faith in Gd and the power of prayer. This corresponds to the verse,
“All the peoples of the earth will see that the Name of the
L-RD is proclaimed over you” (Deuteronomy 28:10). Similarly, the mayor of Essaouira, may Hashem lengthen his
days, participated in the inauguration of the tzaddik’s house,

and numerous other officials added to the event by their
presence. When we visited the gravesite of my grandfather
on Saturday night, a certain number of people arrived at the
same time, and to my great surprise something like the form
of Rabbi Haim Pinto could be seen in the pictures that were
taken on that night. Among those present was Mr. Ness, an
Israeli scientist and photographer, who said that he had never
seen anything like it before. A strange image appeared in the
middle of the pictures, which was truly a great wonder.
Arriving for the Hilloula meal was a Jewish man by the
name of David Louv, a tzaddik who lived in the area. He said
that three weeks before the Hilloula, he had told his wife that
the event would probably be cancelled because of the war
in Israel, and she replied that everything goes according to
G-d’s will. That night he had a dream in which we were preparing to inaugurate Rabbi Haim Pinto’s house, and that in
addition to my grandfather and my father Rabbi Moshe Aharon, both myself and my son Rabbi Raphael were attending
the Hilloula, though I and my son were separated from the
others for a good and long life. In this dream of his, Mr. Louv
noticed that a mezuzah was missing from a doorpost of the
house. When he asked about it, he was told that Rabbi Haim
Pinto’s grandson, meaning myself, would arrive with his son
and put up the mezuzah. When Mr. Louv woke up and told
his wife about the dream, she said that it was a sign from
Heaven that the Hilloula would take place, and that my son –
who wasn’t planning on attending – would indeed participate
in it. Needless to say, his dream came true in its entirety.
I would like to share a certain number of stories with the
reader. These are stories that were told to us by people who
attended the Hilloula, and they reinforce our faith in the tzaddikim and testify to the fact that the world has a Ruler. As the
Sages have said, one who studies the deeds of the tzaddikim,
it is as if he studied the Ma’assei HaMerkava.
Born in Essaouira, Mrs. Hadira recounted the story of a
certain Arab woman who lived in the same town, a woman
who aroused the sympathy of all who saw her. This was because for her entire life she had followed a certain man, and
all her time was devoted to pursuing him. When asked why
she was doing this, the woman said that she couldn’t explain
it. She said that a force more powerful than herself was making her act this way. Needless to say, this behavior caused
her a great deal of sorrow, and she wept and agonized so
much that the local residents told her to go see the tzaddik
Rabbi Haim Pinto, for he might be able to help her. At first
this Arab woman doubted the ability of the tzaddik to help
her, but eventually people convinced her to go. Therefore
accompanied by several other women, she went to see the
tzaddik.
When they arrived at the home of my grandfather Rabbi
Haim Pinto, the woman’s friends checked to see that they
were properly covered, lest he become angry with them,
for they were afraid to look at him. My grandfather told the
woman’s friends that a spell had been placed on her, and it

was this spell that was driving her mad over the man she
was pursuing. He told these women to bring her into the
next room and to remove her djellaba (a loose-fitting outer
robe that women would use to cover themselves). They were
then to go to a certain place, and there they would find a
garment that contained the spell written on a piece of paper.
By tearing the garment in a particular area, they would find
the spell and tear it to pieces. After they followed his orders,
the Arab woman was completely healed, for he stopped following the man in question. In fact as soon as she got dressed
again, she had a smile on her face.
A student of mine, Rabbi Pinchas Abitan, said that his
elderly mother had told him that when her mother was pregnant, she had a craving for some fried beef tongue. However
since her family was poor, they could only afford meat once
a year, and therefore the head of the household did not have
the money to satisfy the woman’s craving. Yet out of the
blue, they heard someone calling out from a distance: “Who
lost some beef tongue that has all the indications of being
kosher?” This voice was that of Rabbi Haim Pinto, and since
nobody came forward to claim the meat because they felt
embarrassed, the tzaddik proclaimed that it was now available to all. To the great surprise of everyone, Rabbi Haim
went to the home of the Abitan family and presented this
piece of meat to them as a gift. It was then that they realized
just how great the tzaddik was, for he wanted to give them
this meat in the right way, without embarrassing them. They
also realized that he possessed Divine inspiration, knowing
that there was a family in which a woman had a tremendous
desire to eat this kind of meat.
Rabbi Meir Abitan, the brother of Rabbi Pinchas, also
recounted that when he was young, he contracted malaria, an
illness that victimized many. Since he was in great pain, his
family placed him on the tomb of Rabbi Meir, hoping that
the merit of the tzaddik would protect him. The following
day, they returned to the tomb and found him in good health.
Even the doctor said that the boy showed no signs of malaria.
This man had a daughter by the name of Yael, who once
had an asthma attack that was so serious she lost consciousness. When her father telephoned me, I told him that
his family was accustomed to experiencing miracles by the
tzaddik, and therefore I advised them to go to the tomb of
the tzaddik and pray for her healing. As it turned out, their
prayers were answered and Yael survived her asthma attack.
She even merited to get married and have children.
My friend Rabbi Messod Rebibo, in charge of distributing funds for Passover to thousands of needy people through our institutions, told me a terrifying story that resonates
in the ears of everyone who hears it. The story took place
about 60 years ago, and it was told by a G-d fearing avrech,
originally from Beersheba, who was living in Ashdod. The
avrech had difficulty with his sight, and Rabbi Messod, who
is extremely perceptive, noticed that he wanted to purchase
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clothes for his children, but lacked the money. Rabbi Messod
spoke to him and said that he could help him with money
from Rabbi Haim Pinto’s gemach fund. Stunned, this avrech
with poor vision replied that he first wanted to tell Rabbi
Messod a story.
He said that his mother, Mrs. Ymna, was the daughter
of the tzaddik Rabbi Meir Dadon, who lived in the town of
Sousse (through which people could access other cities). Rabbi Meir had two brothers, Rabbi Yossef and Rabbi Yaakov,
who were in charge of Talmudei Torah and Kollelim, and
who were also very generous to everyone in town. They demonstrated hospitality to people passing through town, as
well as to great rabbis. One day Rabbi Moshe Aharon Pinto
Zatzal, who was a young man at the time, went to see them.
Rabbi Meir Dadon asked him to pray and intercede on behalf
of his daughter Ymna, whose vision was so bad that she could
hardly see, and therefore she couldn’t find a husband. Rabbi
Moshe Aharon gave her a blessing that her vision would improve and that she would merit seven sons and one daughter,
which is why she had nothing to worry about.
Rabbi Moshe Aharon Pinto added that she would marry
into a very good family. Her left eye would retain two signs
in memory of this miracle, but she would be so charming that
everyone would want to marry her. In fact her vision was
restored about a month later, and a thanksgiving meal was
organized on the same day. On that day my father, Rabbi
Moshe Aharon Pinto, again visited them and blessed the girl
once more. His blessing was completely fulfilled, and a short
time later she got married and brought seven sons and one
daughter into the world, according to the pure blessing of
my father.
Dr. Eliahou Bismuth, another student of mine that I had
the merit to return to the Torah, told me that there was a doctor he knew who had a very rare and deadly form of cancer.
When these two doctors met, Dr. Eliahou asked the other
to start wearing tefillin, for his illness was life-threatening
and incurable, and he could only be saved by the power of
prayer. Dr. Eliahou added that if he took it upon himself to
wear tefillin, he promised to intercede on his behalf in order
for the merit of the tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto to save him.
This doctor, who was already very ill at the time, promised
to start wearing tefillin.
It just so happened that some time later, my friend Dr.
Eliahou had a dream of Rabbi Haim Pinto, and the tzaddik
promised that nothing would happen to the sick doctor, meaning that he would be cured. From that time on he would
begin to get better, all because he had made a decision to do
teshuvah. In this dream, my grandfather strongly encouraged
Dr. Eliahou to go find the sick doctor and tell him the good
news. When they met again, the sick doctor said that up until
that point, he was not a religious Jew. Yet because his illness
was improving as a result of their encounter, he began to believe in the merit of the tzaddikim. In fact when he went to
see a renowned specialist for more tests to detect his illness,
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the results were negative, for his rare form of cancer had disappeared. Indeed, it was as if it had never even existed!
We had the merit of welcoming the Chief Rabbi of Toulouse, Rabbi Amram Castiel (one of my father’s students)
to the Hilloula. Rabbi Amram recounted that my father had
once told him that a large caravan of camels carrying a tremendous amount of merchandise had arrived in the city of
Essaouira. Among them was a camel that was much larger
and stronger than the rest, and it was the lead camel for the
entire caravan. Now whenever something happens to a lead
camel, the entire caravan disperses. Therefore the owner of
that particular caravan always placed the bigger camel in
front, since everything depended on it.
When this caravan arrived in Essaouira, the lead camel
suddenly died. All the other camels dispersed in every direction, and the owner of the caravan began to cry out in
bitter frustration, for now it would be impossible to gather
all his camels, meaning that he would incur a huge loss. The
man’s cries reached the ears of Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal,
who ventured out to the man, asked for a knife, and cut the
dead camel’s stomach near its liver. Everyone watching saw
that there was a tumor on the animal’s liver, and my grandfather explained to them that the animal had died because of
the evil eye.
My grandfather also told them that in order to fix things,
the man who had placed the evil eye upon the caravan had to
walk by the dead camel, for in this way he would rectify the
situation and the evil eye would depart. Since nobody came
forward, my grandfather again called upon the person who
had placed the evil eye on the camels, for otherwise that individual was liable to be punished measure for measure, in
which case he would lose his eyesight. When my grandfather
saw that his words still had no effect, he felt that there was
no way to fix the situation and that it was impossible to bring
the animal back to life. At that point a scream was heard
among those witnessing all this. A man suddenly realized
that he couldn’t see, and said that he was the one who had
placed the evil eye on the caravan. He asked my grandfather
to intercede and ask for mercy on his behalf, so he could see
as before.
I did not hear the end of this story, but what I heard was
enough. Following this account, I began to think about the
tremendous holiness and righteousness of my grandfather,
who was able to see what had caused the camel’s death,
and who tried as best he could to prevent the owner of the
caravan from incurring a huge loss. That goes without mentioning the fact that he greatly wanted to annul the evil eye,
something we pray for each day in the morning blessings by
asking the Holy One, blessed be He, to protect us from it. In
fact the Sages have said that a great deal of damage is done
by the evil eye.
In addition to this, the Rav of Toulouse said that a few
weeks before my father passed away, it was difficult to visit

him at home due to his illness. Rabbi Amram and his wife
had traveled from France to Ashdod specifically to see my
father and ask for his blessing. My mother, who did not want
to disturb him, told Rabbi Amram and his wife to return
home. However my father, who had heard them speaking
from his bed, asked my mother to take a bottle of wine and
to place it under his bed, and then to give it to Rabbi Amram
and his wife to drink. That would constitute his blessing. My
father added that in a certain place there was a letter meant
for Rabbi Amram, a letter that my father had written before
he became ill. He had the intention of sending it to Rabbi
Amram through an intermediary, and he had implored his
father Rabbi Haim that by the merit of his holiness, he would
find someone living in France so the letter would reach its
destination. My father’s prayer was heard in Heaven, and the
merit of my grandfather the tzaddik also helped, so much so
that Rabbi Amram himself had arrived to pick up the letter.
The following story happened 20 years ago, and only
now can it be published. It was told to us by a police officer
during the Hilloula in Morocco, and the thousands of people
who heard it were greatly moved. This officer said that he
was involved in detective work about 20 years earlier. The
man he was following realized that he was being trailed, and
he confronted him about it. This confrontation became so
heated that the man threatened to kill the police officer. In
response, he said that his family name was Pinto, and although he was not part of the famous Pinto family, he nevertheless believed in them. He said that the merit of the tzaddik
Rabbi Haim Pinto would protect him so that he wouldn’t be
killed. He added that the man who threatened him was the
one who would die, and that time would prove him right.
A few years later, this police officer heard over the dispatch that someone had been shot in an apartment located in
a certain part of the city. Officers on duty in that area were
therefore instructed to force their way into the apartment and
find out what had happened. When our police officer arrived,
he saw that the man who had threatened to kill him was lying
on the floor in excruciating pain, for he had shot himself following a dispute with his wife. It was a quite a story! The
man who had threatened him years earlier was now dead of
a self-inflicted gunshot wound, and the police officer himself
was there to see it happen. He felt remorseful, however, and
was afraid that his curse had led to the man’s death. I told
him that he received help so that he did not have to kill his
enemy with his own hands, for the man had killed himself.
He was the one to blame because of the dispute that he had
with his wife, as he mentioned in the letter that he wrote before killing himself.
A woman came to see me and said that on two separate
occasions she had a strange dream on the eve of Yom Kippur. One time she dreamed that her tooth fell out, and she
was told that her aunt would soon die. The second time, she
dreamed that her uncle had died after Yom Kippur. In her
distress, this woman came to me and asked what she should

do because of these dreams. I told her that her dreams should
wake her up, and that from Heaven she was being told that
she had to repent and rectify two things: The first, to cover
her head; and the second, to wear dresses instead of pants.
When she heard that, she looked at me with surprise. I then
told her to take a Tanach and open it at random. It turned out
that this woman, whose name was Devorah, opened the Tanach to a page that describes the death of Sisera at the hands
of Yael. As we know, Yael killed Sisera because he had declared war against the prophet Devorah.
The Sages say that when Sisera went into the Kishon
Brook to bathe, numerous fish were caught in his hair, which
means that there is a connection between hair and the name
Devorah. I therefore advised this woman to be careful about
covering her hair. She had merited a message from the Holy
One, blessed be He, in a dream that encouraged her to repent, and not only that, but Heaven helped her to see the
concrete and direct link between the passage that she opened
in Tanach and the areas in which she had to strengthen her
observance. As it turned out, this woman’s aunt and uncle
both died after Yom Kippur. It is truly frightening that some
people merit signs from Heaven through dreams or in other
ways, and as a result they end up doing teshuvah.
One of my students told me that he was once at home,
feeling completely exhausted, when his father said to him:
“Get up, because the Hilloula of Rabbi Aharon Moshe Pinto
is taking place now. Since you have to travel to Switzerland
tomorrow to get the money that was stolen from you, it’s
worth the effort to go to the Hilloula because the merit of
the tzaddik will bring you success in everything you do.”
This student took part in the Hilloula that night, and the next
day he left for Switzerland and was able to get the money
that had been stolen from him. On his return, he was driven
home by a man who hated everything having to do with religion, a man who disparaged the tzaddikim during the entire trip. This student of mine, Anthony Messalty, tried to
stop the man from saying these things, telling him that his
words were liable to cause an accident, since one who speaks
against the tzaddikim never knows what can happen to him.
The driver didn’t pay any attention to this, and he continued
to disparage the tzaddikim.
The next thing they knew, the engine of the car suddenly
stalled, and a large truck was about to ram into them from
behind. It was only by a miracle that my student managed
to get himself and the driver out before the deadly collision,
a miracle that saved their lives. The police, who had immediately been called to the scene, couldn’t believe their eyes,
for instead of having to remove dead bodies from the crash,
they only had to clear the wreckage. The finger of G-d shows
us that whoever speaks against the tzaddikim will meet a
terrible fate. This driver had been saved by the merit of my
cherished student, who had participated in the Hilloula of the
tzaddik despite his great fatigue.
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THE SUPERIOR INTELLIGENCE OF WOMEN
By Rabbi David Hanania Pinto Shlita

It is written, “Korach took…with Dathan and Abiram and
On the son of Pelet, the offspring of Reuben” (Numbers 16:1).
Rashi states, “Korach took. He took himself to one side to
dissociate himself from the congregation and to contest the
priesthood.” Rashi points out that the members of the tribe of
Reuben, including Dathan, Abiram, and On the son of Pelet,
also participated in this rebellion.
We are familiar with the story of On, who agreed with
Korach’s idea and participated in the rebellion against Moses
regarding Elizaphan, the son of Uzziel. The Sages say that on
the day of the rebellion, On the son of Pelet went home and
told his wife to wake him up later so he could join Korach’s
followers in protesting the authority of Moses. On’s wife was
a righteous woman, and she tried to convince him to steer
clear of this dispute, asking him what good it did to join the
rebellion. When she realized that nothing could convince
him, she resorted to action, uncovering her hair and sitting
down at the entrance of their tent. When Korach’s followers
came looking for On, they found his wife sitting there with
her hair uncovered. Hence they immediately turned back, for
they could not enter a place where a woman was sitting with
her hair uncovered.
This righteous woman succeeded with her plan to save
her husband, both spiritually and physically. When he woke
up and wanted to join Korach’s rebellion against Moses, she
described the evil and bitter end of those who had participated in it. She also told On that his life had been saved, for he
was not swallowed by the earth like all the other rebels. From
here we see the immense wisdom of On’s wife, who endured humiliation and was willing to lower herself in people’s
eyes so as to save her husband from Korach’s rebellion and
punishment.
Also with regards to women, it is said that the Jewish people were saved by the merit of righteous women at the time
of the Exodus, and likewise their merit will save the Jewish
people in the future. Exactly how? At the time of our bondage in Egypt, when Jewish men were enslaved and lost all
desire for living, especially the desire to have children, the
women would use their mirrors to adorn themselves. When
the men returned home after a long day of forced labor, they
would see their wives adorned in all their splendor, and they
would be drawn to them. In this way the extension of the
Jewish people was assured, and the chain of the generations
was continued. By the merit of their offering, the basin for
the Sanctuary was built using the very same mirrors that had
helped them adorn themselves, which proves just to what
point G-d appreciated this special act.
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Furthermore, the Sages tell us that during the era of the
spies, the entire Jewish people went and complained to Moses by saying: “Why have you brought us out of Egypt to die
in the desert?” They cried out before Moses and said, “We
remember the fish that we ate in Egypt,” which means that
they preferred a life of suffering and slavery to an uncertain
trek across the desert, and they were so immersed in sin that
when they complained to Moses, they forgot to mention all
the suffering and hardships that they had continuously endured in Egypt. They just mentioned the cucumbers and melons they ate! This time as well, the women maintained their
wisdom and did not participate in the complaints of the men.
On the contrary, they tried to discourage the men from complaining, for they extolled the virtues of the promised land.
In reward for their courage and loyalty to G-d and to Moses
His servant, these women survived the epidemic that spread
among the people after the sin of the spies.
Scripture records that Yael, following the command of
the prophetess Devorah, went out and killed Sisera, an act
that saved the entire people. The Torah also stresses that as
Abraham converted the men, Sarah converted the women
and helped them to fulfill mitzvot. In fact Sarah was so great,
Rashi states that when she reached the age of 100, she was as
pure and innocent as a girl of 20.
In light of all that has been said, we must ask ourselves
why women, despite their tremendous wisdom and lofty spiritual level, are not required to study Torah and are exempt
from performing positive, time-based mitzvot. Do such
exemptions not make women inferior to men, who have been
chosen by G-d to study Torah and thereby give meaning to
the world’s creation?
It seems that we must explain this by saying that initially,
G-d created the first man in His image, just as He had conceived of him. G-d then put the man to sleep and from his
side He fashioned the woman. In fact if G-d had created
man and woman at the same time, with both occupying the
same level, this symmetry would have created a disruption
between them, for we know that two kings cannot wear the
same crown.
Looking at this more closely, we see that the entire
world was created in the same way – meaning without
strict equality – in order to create a balance. For example,
certain nations possess resources such as coal or oil that
bring them wealth, while other nations have an abundance
of water. In such a case, where each nation needs something
that the other possesses, an opportunity is created in which
various economic links can be established. If every nation

was equal in resources and wealth, disorder on a worldwide
scale would ensue, threatening a perpetual war for resources.
Some nations are more powerful than others, such as the
United States for example (sometimes called the “world’s
policeman”), while others are less powerful and need various
forms of aid. In exchange, the latter acquiesce to the former
and help to maintain order in the world. It is certain that if the
world were to be composed of men who were all equal, they
would eat each other alive, meaning that there would not be
the slightest chance for people to live in peace.
Similarly, within each nation there are rich and poor individuals, white collar workers and blue collar workers. In
this way a nation can harmoniously organize itself, for each
group participates in the development of the whole. Alternatively, if everyone was wealthy and occupied a high position,
nobody would want to dirty their hands or humiliate themselves by sweeping streets and collecting garbage. However
when a nation is composed of individuals from different social classes, each class will work in line with its abilities and
opportunities, in which case everyone will benefit.
Thus G-d created man at a higher level than woman, for
man was created in His image, whereas woman was not created to the same degree of perfection, not as G-d’s flawless
handiwork. Instead she was created from man. If man is at a
higher level than woman, it is in order for her to know where
she stands and to recognize the superiority of her husband,
for in this way a life together can be possible. We easily see
that if G-d had created man and woman as strict equals, she
would have rebelled on account of her difficult role and the
yoke that rests on her shoulders, since she is the focal point
of the home. Yet from the fact that she recognizes where she
stands, a woman can easily accept the role she has been assigned and willingly fulfill her mission in the world. Hence
G-d commanded man, not woman, to study Torah. This
enables a woman to recognize man’s importance and superiority, as well as for her to be available for her children and
her home.
This is why the Sages said, “When husband and wife are
worthy, the Shechinah abides with them. When they are not
worthy, fire consumes them” (Sotah 17a). The explanation
is the following: The letter yud in the word ish (“man”) and
the letter hei in the word isha (“woman”) form G-d’s Name,
and as such the Shechinah draws closer to them. In fact when
a Jewish household lives according to the right guidelines,
the Shechinah will descend and dwell there. However if a
woman rebels against her husband and is unwilling to fulfill
the tasks that are incumbent upon her – or if her husband tries
to demonstrate his superiority by acting arrogantly with his
wife – the Shechinah will withdraw from the couple and fire
will devour them. Indeed, when the yud is removed from ish
and the hei is removed from isha, the remaining letters are
aleph and shin, forming the word esh – fire!

It is said, “Who is the kosher [upright] woman? She who
does her husband’s will.” Why is the term kosher used in this
context? Does it mean that if she fails to do her husband’s
will, she is called treif – unkosher? Actually, the word kosher
symbolizes perfection. A cow, for example, which is permissible to eat, is only called “kosher” after it has been properly
slaughtered and checked for any defects (as well as all other
Halachah requirements, such as being salted and so on). The
word “kosher” therefore refers to a kashering process that is
perfect in every detail. Hence a woman who does her husband’s will is described as being “kosher,” for she carries out
her husband’s will to perfection.
How does a woman achieve such a degree of respect for
her husband and the ability to carry out his will to perfection? It is by the superior intelligence that she possesses,
which clears the way for her to make the right decisions in
life. Because of this intelligence, she can look deep into her
husband’s heart to determine what he wants, in which case
she will achieve a level of perfection that is described as
“kosher.”
Even during the bondage in Egypt, Jewish women used
this priceless gift of theirs. Thanks to their intelligence, they
knew how to comfort their husbands and perpetuate the chain
of the generations. Likewise during the time of the spies, women recognized that G-d was guiding His people through miracles, and they tried to lead their husbands into seeing their
mistakes. That is, they told their husbands that the report of
the spies was far from the truth, and that G-d’s goal was to
lead them to a land that had everything, a land flowing with
milk and honey. Otherwise, they argued, He would not have
brought them out of Egypt with a might hand and an outstretched arm, and therefore they had no reason to complain and
yearn for the days when they were in Egypt.
Let us return to what we said about the superior intelligence of women. Such intelligence was given to them as
compensation for the fact that men occupy a higher level.
Due to this special intelligence, women benefit in two ways:
First, a woman’s husband appreciates and respects her for
this great ability, and second it enables her to do her husband’s will, in which case the description of “kosher” will
forever be attached to her name. This intelligence endures
in each generation, and because of it the Children of Israel
were able to leave Egypt and tear themselves away from the
sin of the golden calf, since the women did not want to give
their jewelry for its making. It was their husbands who took
their jewelry either by force or by deception. Finally, it was
through their intelligence that women brought men to recognize their mistake during the time of the spies. The Sages
teach that in the future as well, Israel will be delivered by the
merit of wise and intelligent women, just as they were delivered from Egypt.
I remember that in Morocco, people used to say that it
was through this power that a woman builds her home and
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helps her husband, and it is also by this power that she can
ruin everything as well. In fact superior intelligence was given to a woman in order to help her along the right path, and
if she uses it wrongly, she will be headed for disaster.
The Sages took the time and effort to teach us about the
behavior of On’s wife so we could realize that when a woman makes good use of her intelligence, her actions will be
elevated to an infinitely higher level. In the opposite case,
when her intelligence is not oriented in the right direction, it
will become an object of destruction in her hands.
Every Jewish man must acknowledge and appreciate a
woman’s superior intelligence. As the Sages say in the Gemara: “Honor your wives, that you may be enriched” (Bava
Metzia 59a). What is the connection between honoring one’s
wife and spiritual and material riches? The answer is that
when a woman feels that her husband appreciates and respects her, she will try to do even more for him, for that is her
nature: The more she is respected, the harder she works to
demonstrate that she is worthy of her husband’s respect. The
benefits of such a dynamic in the Jewish home cannot be underestimated. A happy and radiant woman raises her children
in peace and tranquilly, guiding them on the right path and
giving of herself so that her husband can study Torah. She
even provides him with good advice and clearly informs him
of their finances.
However when a man feels the need to constantly remind
his wife that he is at a higher level because he studies Torah,
or because of some other intellectual pursuit, she will then
misuse her superior intelligence, and woe to such a home!
Rather, a man should tell himself that if his wife had been
required to study Torah, she would do better than him due
to her greater intelligence. A woman is not required to study
Torah because G-d did not want her to completely abrogate
the reason for man’s existence by surpassing him in Torah
study, as was the case with Beruriah, the wife of Rabbi Meir,
a woman to whom the Sages asked the most difficult questions and who was given the exceptional right to don tefillin
because of her lofty spiritual level. It is for this reason that
G-d did not give women the mitzvah of studying Torah.
However in principle, a woman can study Torah, perhaps
even more than a man. This means that a man should not
boast before her. On the contrary, he should appreciate her
because his reward will be twofold on account of her intelligence.
The Torah states, “I will make him a helper against him”
(Genesis 2:18). How are we to understand this? Perhaps there
exists someone that helps man, yet at the same time is against
him? The Sages answer: “If he is worthy, she is a help to him.
If he is not worthy, she is against him” (Yebamot 63a). As we
said earlier, a woman who enjoys the respect and admiration
of her husband thereby becomes a help to him. She then uses
her superior intelligence to do good for her husband without
limit, not weighing the pros and cons of helping him. Howe-
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ver if he fails to show respect for his wife, and if he only
demonstrates a sense of arrogant superiority, she will act
against him and they will be at war with one another.
Hopefully we all possess the intelligence to use the extraordinary abilities that the Creator gave us in order to
establish a Jewish home that is “kosher” and pure, a home
in which love, peace, and harmony come together as one.
When “a man helps his fellow and encourages his brother,”
we will have merited the Final Redemption, speedily and in
our days.

Summary
• The wife of On saved him from Korach’s rebellion by
uncovering her hair and sitting at the entrance of her tent,
thereby preventing Korach’s followers from summoning On
to their rebellion.
• The Sages say that it is by the merit of Jewish women
that Israel was saved in the past, and by their merit Israel will
be saved again in the future.
• The Torah mentions the strength of Jewish women in
numerous places, such as by the fact that they did not participate in the sin of the golden calf or in the sin of the spies. It
also mentions the fortitude of Sarah, who converted women
in her time, as well as that of Yael, who killed Sisera and thereby saved her people.
• It is difficult to understand why women are at a lower level than men, since they are exempt from learning Torah and
performing other mitzvot. The explanation is the G-d knows
that if He had created man and woman as strict equals, they
would have been unable to live in peace with one another.
He therefore created man in His image, and from man G-d
created woman.
• To compensate for this “inferior” position, women receive added intelligence that can guide them in the right path,
and thanks to which they will be valued and appreciate by
their husbands.
• A man should be extremely careful to demonstrate respect for his wife and not feel superior to her, for had she been
obligated to study Torah, it is quite likely that she would
have surpassed him.
• Concerning man and wife, it is said: “If he is worthy,
she is a help to him. If he is not worthy, she is against him.”
How are we to understand this discrepancy – that she can
help him while being against him at the same time? The explanation is that a woman can actually misuse her superior
intelligence, for if her husband fails to respect her, she will
place herself against him. However if her husband is concerned about demonstrating how precious she is to him, she will
then be his helper. Thus it is written, “When husband and
wife are worthy, the Shechinah abides with them. When they
are not worthy, fire consumes them.”

THE TEN DAYS OF TESHUVAH

by Rabbi David Hanania Pinto Shlita
The days from Rosh Hashanah to Yom Kippur are known
as “the ten days of teshuvah.” They focus on repentance,
which everyone should be concerned with so as to be prepared for that great and awesome day, with the hope that G-d
will accept our repentance, forgive our sins, and judge us to
be innocent. Someone once asked me why we speak of ten
days of teshuvah, since vidui (a confessional prayer in which
we mention all our sins) and tachnun (a supplication to obtain
forgiveness) are not recited during Rosh Hashanah. This proves that it is not a festival focusing on regret and forgiveness,
as are the eight other days. Furthermore, is Rosh Hashanah not
a day a joy, as the verse states: “On the day of your gladness,
on your festivals, and on your new moons you shall sound the
trumpets” (Numbers 10:10)? Therefore why is this period not
called “the eight days of teshuvah,” without actually counting
Rosh Hashanah, which seems to be a day of joy?
I decided to answer this question by using the following
example: When a mother prepares a meal for her children, it is
often the result of a great deal of effort on her part. Although
her children will thank her for the meal, they will not even
think of expressing their gratitude for all the steps that were
necessary to bring it about, things such as going to the grocery
store to purchase food and the like. Thus people fail to perceive all the necessary work involved in a given task, seeing
only the final results.
The tzaddikim, on the other hand, have an incredible ability to perceive things, and their moral virtues are such that
they get to the heart of every matter and clearly see the various
tasks that lead to a given result. It is said that Rabbi Haim of
Volozhin was once walking by a river when he recited the
blessing, “Blessed is He Who performed a miracle for me
in this place.” When his students asked him what miracle he
was referring to, he explained to them that the Vilna Gaon’s
mother was saved from drowning in this very same river. The
students asked Rabbi Haim what the connection was between
the miraculous rescue of the Vilna Gaon’s mother and himself. He replied that if his mother had not been saved, the
Vilna Gaon would not have been born. And if the Vilna Gaon
had not been born, Rabbi Haim would not have had the merit
of learning Torah from this tzaddik and growing as a result.
Hence he felt a great need to thank G-d for having performed
a miracle for the Vilna Gaon’s mother.
Now if Rosh Hashanah is described as “the time of the
concealment of our festive day” (Psalms 81:4), it is because
G-d covers the eyes of the Satan on Rosh Hashanah, thereby preventing the Satan from witnessing the judgment
and speaking against the Jewish people. Given that Jews are
judged with mercy on that day, they hurry to draw closer to

Him, which is why Rosh Hashanah is among the ten days
of teshuvah. We mentioned earlier that a tzaddik always
get to the heart of the matter, and the same applies to the
Jewish people, for they quickly and wholeheartedly repent,
knowing that G-d has covered the eyes of the Satan during
Rosh Hashanah.
I would also like to mention that shemoneh (“eight”) leads
us back to the word neshama (“soul”), which means that during these eight days a person is responsible for purifying his
soul and drawing closer to his Creator, without forgetting that
Rosh Hashanah is also devoted to the rectification of one’s
sins, despite the joyous nature of the holiday. A person should
clearly realize that this intense joy is intended to confound
the Satan, which is why we do not recite vidui or tachnun.
Nevertheless Rosh Hashanah remains a time for repentance,
just like the rest of the ten days, when we are responsible for
rectifying our sins. If a person relaxes in this area during Rosh
Hashanah, he still has eight more days, corresponding to the
word neshama, to realize that this is his last chance to be treated with either the carrot or the stick.
The masters of Mussar invite us to distinguish between
two types of blindness. One is a physical ailment that afflicts a
person’s eyesight, while the other occurs when a person blinds
himself by misperceiving reality. Unfortunately, many fall
into the second category, blinding themselves rather than concentrating on the fundamental aspect of Rosh Hashanah. Such
people fail to take advantage of the opportunity that Rosh
Hashanah offers, focusing instead on the peripheral aspects
of the holiday, such as the preparation of beautiful meals, making generous donations to the synagogue, and so on. Such
things, in and of themselves, are not incorrect. However the
importance of the holiday lies elsewhere. It lies in soul-searching and repentance, which are of the utmost importance if
we do not want to resemble the blind who deliberately try to
escape reality.
That being said, let us take the example of a man who
breaks numerous laws, laws such as theft and murder, and
who is later apprehended and brought to court. If instead of
trembling and bowing his head before the judge, he actually
displays tremendous confidence and appears in fine garments
and with a large cigar in his mouth, then it goes without saying
that the judge will be beside himself with anger. He will also
be quick to judge him harshly, without even looking into his
case or hearing his arguments. In that case, what can we say
about ourselves with regards to Rosh Hashanah if we focus
on superficial things – on purchasing new clothes or preparing various meals – all while forgetting about teshuvah and
forgiveness of sin? Who knows just how liable we are to draw
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the full measure of strict judgment upon ourselves if we fail to
make this spiritual preparation!
A person must realize just how responsible he is for awakening others to teshuvah, and even more so to awakening
himself to it, since he alone will be called upon to give an accounting for his deeds.
During my trip to the Ukraine in Elul 5766, I was traveling
to Kiev when a man came and sat down beside me. He said,
“Rabbi, do you know that you saved my life?” When I asked
him what he was referring to, he said that when he was engaged to be married, he and his future bride came to ask me for a
blessing. At the end of our conversation, they mentioned that
they intended to live together until they got married, for they
didn’t have enough money to rent two separate apartments.
When I heard this, I explained to them that the Torah forbids a couple from living under the same roof before they
are married, and therefore they had to do whatever was necessary to avoid it. With G-d’s help, they succeeded. At first
they tried arguing with me, especially the young woman, who
didn’t know me and wondered what the point was of putting
so much effort into this. Yet when she saw that my position
was firm, she gave in, and in the end they decided to do the
best they could.
They put a great deal of effort into finding an apartment
at a reasonable price, but it was useless. Finally the day came
when, feeling hopeless, they spoke to a landlord and explained to him that they had little money, but insisted on respecting the Rav’s word. Amazed by such devotion, this landlord
made them a surprising offer: He was willing to reduce their
rent from 6,000 to 5,000 francs a month. It was clear that
this young couple merited such help from G-d, help that was
beyond the norm, because they put a wholehearted effort into
following the ways of the Torah.
As I listened to the conclusion of this story, I told the man
that all the credit belonged entirely to him and his wife, given their earnest efforts to respect the word of the Torah and
adhere to it. Perhaps they would have refused to listen to me
if I had, at all costs, tried to convince them of the importance
of the laws of modesty. This obviously proves that, in the final analysis, each person is entirely responsible for his own
deeds, deciding for himself what course his life will take. This
lesson acquires its full meaning during these days of mercy
and forgiveness, days that are fitting for teshuvah. It is clear
from this story that a person who tries to purify himself will
receive help from G-d.
We often encounter the word “king” in the Rosh Hashanah
prayers. Why so? It is because by evoking this word, we ask
to be forgiven for all the times in which we attributed honor
to ourselves, rather than recognizing that everything occurs
through G-d, and through Him alone. During Rosh Hashanah,
we often repeat this word so as to eradicate our fundamental
tendency to forget this lesson, hoping that the Satan’s absence
on that day will allow us to be declared innocent.
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Concerning the verse, “Then all the trees of the forest will
sing with joy before the L-RD, for He will have come to judge
the earth” (I Chronicles 16:33), I was once asked how the trees
of the forest will demonstrate their joy on Rosh Hashanah,
the day of judgment for all living things on the earth. On the
contrary, is it not a day of introspection and anxiety? We can
answer this question according to what we mentioned earlier,
namely that on Rosh Hashanah G-d chases the Satan away
and judges the Jewish people in secret. Since the Satan is not
there to slander them, they hope to emerge victorious from the
judgment.
This is why the earth and the trees will sing in joy, for they
know that if G-d had not rebuffed the Satan, the Jewish people would have been found guilty. In that case the earth would
have been struck first, for G-d would have vented His anger on
the rocks and the trees. Yet because He judges His children in
secret, the trees of the forest rejoice over remaining alive!
It follows that Rosh Hashanah is a day for joy and proclaiming the majesty of G-d, which is why it is a very important day for repentance and forgiveness. In fact teshuvah
done through love is much greater than when done through
fear, and for a person who merits to repent on Rosh Hashanah
– taking advantage of G-d’s special closeness to His people
during that time – his teshuvah will certainly be much more
effective.
Summary
• Why do we say “the ten days of teshuvah,” since Rosh
Hashanah is a day of joy, a day when we do not recite vidui or
tachnun? Should we not count only eight days of teshuvah?
The answer is that the tzaddikim perceive matters by contemplating the future. Thus Rosh Hashanah is a day of regret
and forgiveness among the other days, the difference being
that G-d removes the Satan in order to prevent it from slandering the Jewish people. In turn, they hurry to do teshuvah upon
realizing that they will be judged leniently.
• A person who has not had the merit of doing teshuvah
on Rosh Hashanah can still do so during the eight days that
follow, for the word shemoneh (“eight”) leads to the word
neshama (“soul”), indicating that it is his last chance to rectify
his sins for the year.
• During the prayers of Rosh Hashanah, we often come
across the word “king.” This occurs so we can request forgiveness for all the times in which we forgot to proclaim that
G-d is King, and instead attributed our success to our own
merit.
• The trees of the forest sing on Rosh Hashanah. Why so?
It is because G-d unleashes His fury first on the trees and the
rocks. However when they see that Israel has repented and
that G-d is not angry, they rejoice at being able to continue
living.

THE YEAR 5767

On Rosh Hashanah we declare, “Let the past year
end with its curses, and let the new year begin with
its blessings!” That being said, I would like to present a brief outline of the activities and accomplishments of our institutions during the past year.
Before doing so, however, I would like to describe a trip that took place at the end of last year
(Elul 5766), a reflective journey taken by myself
and others as we visited the graves of the tzaddikim
in the Ukraine. We prayed by the graves of Rabbi
Levi Yitzchak of Berditchev and Rabbi Avraham
HaMalach (“the Angel”), the son of the Maggid of
Mezritch, concerning whom many amazing stories
have been told. Upon arriving at the grave of Rabbi
Avraham, our emotions reached a peak, conscious

as we were of the incredible holiness of this tzaddik,
who had studied with the Baal HaTanya.
It is said that the Maggid of Mezritch was once
preparing to study when his wife told him that she
had to go to the mikveh on that night. It was incredibly cold at that time of year in the Ukraine, and
the waters of the mikveh were iced over, preventing
women from purifying themselves. The director of
the mikveh explained to the Rebbetzin that several
women had already come to immerse themselves,
only to turn right back upon seeing the icy water.
Nevertheless, the Rebbetzin was not discouraged.
She broke the ice and selflessly immersed herself
in the frigid water, all while explaining: “A person
engaged in a mitzvah cannot be hurt.” As she was
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leaving the mikveh, she noticed a cart being driven
by four women that she didn’t recognize, and they
offered to bring her home. Her husband, who was
waiting for her at home, revealed to her that as a
reward for her extraordinary selflessness in fulfilling
G-d’s word, the four Matriarchs had descended from
Heaven to accompany her home. The superhuman
courage of the Rebbetzin had such an effect in Heaven that on that very night, she merited to conceive
the holy Rabbi Avraham.
Rabbi Avraham was called HaMalach because his
coming into this world was the fruit of his mother’s
exceptional mitzvah, one that resulted in the birth of
an extraordinary man. The holy writings explain that
the more a mitzvah is performed to perfection – meaning with a desire to draw closer to G-d – the more
perfect is the angel that it creates. The wife of the
Maggid of Mezritch, who
exerted a tremendous effort to immerse herself in
that frozen mikveh, had
the merit of creating a
remarkable angel indeed,
namely Rabbi Avraham
HaMalach. Just as the
conception of Rabbi
Avraham was characterized by holiness and
purity, likewise his entire
life was characterized by
constant asceticism, the
title of HaMalach being
quite appropriate.
Upon leaving the
grave of Rabbi Avraham,
we journeyed towards
the grave of the Rebbe

of Skver. We had not planned on making this detour, but Hashem was guiding our steps. As we were
getting back on the bus to leave, we noticed a flock
of geese coming from the very same river that the
Rebbe had used to purify himself. These geese suddenly began to make a loud noise. At the same time,
a group of non-Jews appeared, singing and dancing
to the sound of musical instruments, imitating the
music of the chassidim. I was stunned by the sight of
non-Jews singing like Jews in a foreign land. How
could a country that had so persecuted Jews have
transformed itself into a place where they were honored and welcomed with dancing and drums? Such
is the sense of the verse, “Praise the L-RD, all you
nations. Praise Him, all you peoples, for His kindness is great towards us, and the truth of the L-RD
endures forever. Praise the L-RD!” (Psalms 117:12). However the forces of evil cannot tolerate such a
holy spectacle, for two women came to join the group
and began to participate in the singing and dancing.
At that point I asked these men to immediately stop
their “performance,” for a holy song cannot be sung
in an indecent way. I then gave these non-Jews a
little money, and my companions did the same, so
they would not think that they had done us a favor,
but instead had performed for their own benefit.
We then went to visit the grave of Rav Zusha
of Anipoli, followed by a visit to the grave of the

holy Baal Shem Tov. We immersed ourselves in the
mikveh of the latter, which gave us a tremendous
feeling of sanctity. Rabbi Yosef Yaakov of Polnoye
said that once during a drought, the Baal Shem Tov
came and extended his staff towards the ground, and
from that very spot water gushed forth and became a
river. It is a very holy place for Jews, and even nonJews have the custom of drinking the waters of this
river, viewing it with tremendous importance.
We continued our journey in the direction of
Uman, towards the grave of the saintly Rav Nachman of Breslov Zatzal. According to tradition,
the ten tikkunim concerning the laws of the Mila
were revealed to him, and whoever studies them
will merit to die in sanctity. To my great surprise, I
saw many non-Jewish women wandering around all
these holy places. Unfortunately, they were trying to
make Jewish pilgrims sin, for they were among the
forces of evil that try to attack holiness.
We then headed to the grave of the Rebbe of
Lubavitch Zatzal, which was surrounded by a multitude of insects, most of them harmless. We noticed
that on several of the nearby graves, a portrait of
the deceased had been engraved on the tombstone.
This was despite the prohibition of our Sages, who
considered such a practice to be harmful to the soul.
To my great surprise, next to the grave of this tzaddik, who had been meticulous in every area of To-

rah, were the graves of
commoners.
We then traveled to
the grave of the Baal
HaTanya, as well as to
the graves of the great
rabbis of Lithuania,
who were buried in the
same area.
At the end of our
pilgrimage to the tzaddikim of the Ukraine,
we boarded a plane to
Paris and took a connecting flight to Morocco for the Hilloula
of Rabbi Haim Pinto.
While waiting at the
airport, I suddenly
realized that my hands
were swollen, and that
I did not look well. I decided to see a doctor, afraid
that I had been the victim of a dangerous insect bite
while visiting the grave of the Rebbe of Lubavitch.
Upon seeing me, the doctor said that I should immediately get to a hospital. Obviously I couldn’t really
go, unless I was ready to miss my flight to Morocco.
A thought then hit me: Perhaps it was a sign from
Heaven that G-d was upset with my thoughts about
the tzaddik, for I had wondered how he could have
agreed to be buried among ordinary individuals. I
immediately asked the tzaddik for forgiveness and
regretted my thoughts, after which (thank G-d) my
hands and face returned to normal.
In his book Avodat HaLevi, Rabbi Levi Yitzchak
of Berditchev cites a parable given by the Maggid of
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Mezritch. A man dressed in an exquisite white suit
sees a diamond that is stuck in the mud. If he decides
to retrieve it in order to become wealthy, he will have
no other choice but to get himself dirty. The tzaddikim are like this man dressed in white, for they sometimes have to get themselves a little “dirty” when
descending to the level of the people. They have to
descend from their lofty spiritual level with the goal
of elevating the souls of ordinary individuals. Now
every Jewish soul contains a diamond, the brilliance
of which is sometimes hidden by layers of impurity.
The tzaddikim restore all the shine to a person’s
soul. Can an ordinary individual buried next to the
Rebbe of Lubavitch not be compared to such a diamond, one that is dirty on the outside, yet shines in
all its brilliance beneath? We cannot know why an
ordinary individual is buried next to a great tzaddik.
Perhaps he repented before dying and reached lofty
spiritual levels, for it is possible to merit the future
world in an instant.
Our three-day pilgrimage in the Ukraine had been
physically exhausting, for we were forced to travel
without stop from one site to another. However it
was very enriching from a spiritual point of view,
bringing us to a new level of enthusiasm. All the
participants were stronger as a result, having reached the days of repentance infused with a feeling of
holiness and spiritual elevation.
As the reader might already know, I left France
three years ago, after having worked there for 25
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years. The work consisted of
being in tune with the people
and encouraging them to repent. Thank G-d, during that
time I had the merit of bringing thousands of Jews closer
to Torah, and I was able to
establish yeshivot and other
institutions devoted to Torah
and charity in Lyon, Paris, and
Marseille. I was convinced that
remaining close to the people
had enabled me to awaken the
hearts of Jews and to bring
them closer to their Father in
Heaven. Following this long
period in France, I had planned
on moving to Israel. However
after three years of living in the
Holy Land, I eventually heard that there had been
a notable deterioration of religious observance
among the Jews of France. I was therefore afraid
that all the fruits of my work would be lost. I
didn’t know what to do: To go back to France and
breathe new life into French Judaism, or to remain
in the Holy Land and continue to benefit from its
tremendous holiness.
Beset by doubt, I consulted the great rabbis of
Israel. They encouraged me with their blessings to
return to France and continue the holy task for which
I had worked so hard, so that no Jew would feel neglected. I followed this advice, promising myself
that I would one day return to Israel, for how can
one decide to permanently leave the Holy Land?
I have to admit that the weight of the community
is sometimes difficult to bear. I have to run from
one place to another and travel from one country to
another, all in the hope of transmitting G-d’s word.
In fact it sometimes happens that I get discouraged.
Yet when I think of the satisfaction that these activities bring to G-d, I discover the courage and strength
needed to continue my work.
My sons also participate in “bringing hearts
closer.” My son Rav Raphael is very active in
Lyon, particularly in the area of helping youngsters, whom he tries to protect from the harmful
influences of non-Jewish culture. He studies with
them and tries to relate to them in a language and

style they are familiar with. My sons Rav Moche
and Rav Yoel are very active in Paris. At night
they study together at the kollel, and then they
bring chizuk to all the people, who thirst after the
words of G-d.
The fact that my children are so devoted and close
to the Jewish public in France gives me great satisfaction, for I am no longer alone in carrying the yoke
of the community.
Thank G-d, this past year has been very productive, for we have managed to correct the deteriorating situation in France following our departure to
Israel. This year was particularly active in terms of
traveling abroad, as we spread G-d’s word around
the world and created a great spiritual drive.
Our Sages explain that when Moses descended
from Mount Sinai, he immediately transmitted the
words of G-d to the people, not delaying for any
reason whatsoever. The Torah recounts that Hashem
commanded Moses, “Carve for yourself two stone
Tablets like the first ones” (Exodus 34:1), from
which the commentators deduce that He told Moses
that he could keep the chips left from the carving
of the first Tablets. Now these Tablets were made
from extremely precious material, both physically
and spiritually speaking, and Moses became extremely wealthy just because of those chips. Nevertheless, Moses did not deal with his own concerns and
wealth first, but descended from the mountain directly towards the people, for his mission was close
to his heart.

When I thought about this teaching of our Sages,
I could only feel an overwhelming sense of joy for
having been selected by G-d to carry the yoke of the
community. Happy are all rabbis whom G-d has chosen to carry the yoke of the community and to bring
hearts closer to Him.
This year was also marked by the visit of the
Gerer Rebbe and the gaon Rabbi Aaron Leib Steinman, their aim being to strengthen the Jews of the
Diaspora. Included among their destinations was
Marseille, where a huge crowd greeted them and
avidly waited to hear their words. At the end of this
event, the Rabbi of Marseille, Rav Reouven Ohana,
honored me by asking that I give the closing remarks
and proclaim the acceptance of the Diving yoke
before everyone present. Thus inspired by a tremendous feeling of closeness to G-d, thousands of Jews
exclaimed aloud: “Hear O Israel…” and “The L-RD
is G-d.”
The Creator allowed me to be the guest of
honor in numerous gatherings of this kind, organized by institutions working for the good of the
community. When I give a speech in order to start
a spiritual awakening among the people, I speak
straight from the heart, for “words that come from
the heart enter the heart.” At the end of one of
these gatherings, a man approached me and said
that he had spoken with me a few years earlier
and had complained about the numerous difficulties he was experiencing. After asking him a few
questions, I understood that he had been living
with a non-Jew, and I told him
that it was the cause of all his
problems. This man reminded
me that I had rudely reprimanded him, smashing my hand on
the table in anger. He explained
that he had been so impressed by
my firm stance that he decided
to leave this woman, and later he
married a Jewish woman. When
I learned of this, I really felt just
how much my return to France
had been worth it.
I am convinced that such demanding work for the benefit of
the community bears fruit, and it
guarantees a future reward from

I was once fortunate enough to see Rav Shach,
and I was greatly impressed. For this I am indebted
to the Mashgiach of the Ateret Israel yeshiva, Rav
Haim Walkin. He introduced me to Rav Shach, by
whose side I was able to sit for an entire hour, an
hour that will remain engraved in my memory for
all time. Even though I was not his student per se,
I considered him as my Rav, in the same way as
the other men from whom I learned: The gaon Rav
Gershon Liebman, the gaon Rav Chaim Shmuel
Lopian, and the gaon Rav Shamay Tsan. I now regularly study the works of Rav Shach, realizing that
the more I study them, the more I feel like one of
his students.
There are many people who would love to establish Torah centers in our time. However financial difficulties often block the way for them. In
regards to this, our Sages have taught: “If there
is no flour, there can be no Torah.” Hashem has
given us the merit of financially supporting institutions experiencing difficulties in Argentina, especially those in Buenos Aires. At the time, I traveled often to Argentina in order to collect funds
for our own institutions. Yet when I realized the
G-d. We must realize that people working for the
community and proclaiming G-d’s word are the
Creator’s partners, since they are only trying to
make His sovereignty known in the world. Whoever brings the hearts of Jews back to their Father in
Heaven and presents them to G-d merits a priceless
reward.
During the Passover holiday, I was fortunate
enough to visit the great rabbis of Israel, as well as
to receive them as guests. Hence I feel that despite
my departure from Israel, I am still connected to its
sanctified atmosphere. I also had the honor of visiting the Ponevezh yeshiva, where I was able to sit in
the place that Rav Shach gave his lectures. At that
point I focused on imploring Hashem to protect the
Jewish people and hasten the Final Redemption by
the merit of this tzaddik. I was also very impressed
by the sight of the magnificent Aron Kodesh that is
enthroned in the yeshiva, as well as by the special
atmosphere created by the great tzaddikim who are
there. At the end of this visit, I thanked the Creator
for having given me the merit of entering His sanctuary.
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difficulties that the local
yeshivot faced, I decided
to give them all the funds
I had collected for our
own institutions. When
G-d saw the sacrifice that
we were willing to make
in order to support other
Torah institutions, He
abundantly helped us in
another way. A great donor appeared, and through
a tremendous sense of
generosity he covered our
entire deficit and answered all our needs.
After having rectified
the financial situation of a
large Torah institution in Buenos Aires, a new Rav
moved there with his family. He succeeded in exerting a positive influence on the community, which
had previously been reform, but now had become
orthodox. The year in which the community became
orthodox, we organized a gala dinner on its behalf,
with donations going to completely renovating the
community center. Unfortunately, it was as if the
Satan could not tolerate this surge of sanctity, for a
house of immorality was about to be set up next to
the new house of study. At a loss over what to do,
the Rav came to me for advice, and I told him to
purchase the other building as well. A new financial
difficulty then arose: Collecting the funds needed to
purchase the additional building. I hope that we will

be able to meet this new challenge for the glory of
the Torah.
I would also like to mention that our “drawing
hearts closer” activities consist of organizing Torah
lectures in France, the United States, and Argentina.
This task is carried out through various means, including radio, satellite, and cassettes distributed to
the public.
King David exclaimed, “To relate Your kindness
in the morning and Your faithfulness in the nights”
(Psalms 92:3). Our Sages explain this verse as follows: When a person gets up in the morning and sees
the light of the sun, he is filled with joy for having
been fortunate enough to get up that morning. Also,
the first thing he says upon awakening is: “I offer
thanks to You, O living and eternal
King, for You have mercifully restored my soul within me. Great is Your
faithfulness!” When a person goes to
sleep at night, he has confidence that
G-d will restore his soul in the morning.
I would like to recount a story that
illustrates the reward that is promised
to a person who demonstrates faith that
is pure and intense.
One of our students from Buenos
Aires, who had been trying to get
married for a long time, would travel
to Morocco every year for the Hilloula
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of the tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto. He would implore
him to intercede on his behalf to help him find a
wife. When he finally met his future wife, he traveled to the Hilloula of Rav Haim Pinto, where he
declared before everyone present that he was going
to get married, G-d willing, on a certain date, around
the time of Chanukah. A few days before the fixed date, I
received a telephone call from him, and he told me that he
was probably going to have to delay the wedding because
of a foot injury. He was now in a wheelchair, and he was
wondering how he could honorably come under the Chuppah in such a state. I told him that under no circumstances
should he delay the wedding, even for his injury, because
G-d would be at his side. My cherished student believed
in my words that G-d would help him, despite the somber
predictions of his doctors.
I later advised him to go and purify himself in a mikveh
on the day of his wedding, in the hope that the sacrifice
required to do so in his state would give him the merit of
being aided by Heaven. When I arrived at the wedding to
celebrate with him, I saw that he was sitting in a regular
chair, his feet crossed and in elegant shoes, despite having
been swollen up to that day!
When he saw just how amazed I was, he told me that
when he got ready to immerse himself, he stood by the
mikveh of the women and implored Hashem: “Just as You
allow these women to attain purity when they immerse
themselves in a mikveh, please heal my body with these
waters as well! I am also afraid of profaning Your

Holy Name in front of my non-religious friends,
which may happen if I come under the Chuppah with
this injury.” He thereby merited this miracle and was
completely healed.
He was able to walk on his own towards the Chuppah, despite the predictions of his doctors, who had
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told him to stay in his wheelchair
for another month. This produced
a tremendous sanctification of Gd’s Name before an entire group of
people, those who had previously
seen an injured man that could
only get around on a wheelchair,
with the help of crutches, or with
the help of others.
This story highlights the fact
that whoever takes to the paths of
holiness and purity, and whoever
places his trust in Divine assistance, will merit the help of the
Creator. The Holy One, blessed be
He, will grant him blessings and
success in everything he does, even if it defies natural laws, as we read in the verse: “Whoever places
his trust in G-d, the grace of G-d surrounds him.”

HOSHANNA RABBA
PAR RABBI DAVID PINTO CHLITA

Hoshanah Rabba
marks the end of
the Days of Awe,
being the last of the
21 consecutive days
when a person can
obtain forgiveness
for all his sins. Our
Sages have said
that this day is like
Yom Kippur, and
it is fitting that we
reflect upon how
best to use it.

Hoshanah Rabba marks the end of the Days of Awe, being the last of the 21 consecutive days when a person can obtain forgiveness for all his sins. Our Sages have said
that this day is like Yom Kippur, and it is fitting that we reflect upon how best to use
it.
It is now the evening of Hoshanah Rabba, the day when the judgment has definitely
been sealed. The author of Kad HaKemach calls it the goal of the holiday of Sukkot. In
the midrashim we find G-d telling Abraham, “I am unique and you are unique. I will
give your children a unique day to atone for their sins. If they are not redeemed on Rosh
Hashanah, they can be redeemed on Yom Kippur, and if not then, it will be on Hoshanah Rabba.” From here we deduce that Hoshanah Rabba is a day that is as important
as Rosh Hashanah and Yom Kippur. We are also familiar with another saying of the
Sages, namely: “Hoshanah Rabba is a day when decrees are relayed, for it is the day
when the judgment comes to an end.” From here we have the custom of wishing people
to be “inscribed for a good year.”
Commenting on tractate Berachot, the Maharsha writes: “The 21 days that separate
Rosh Hashanah from Hoshanah Rabba, the time when we obtain forgiveness for our
sins, corresponds to the 21 days of mourning that separate Tammuz 17 from Av 9,
during which time our sins are also forgiven. This is because misfortune and suffering
erase sin, as it is written: Exile brings atonement.”
There are many people who stay awake throughout the night of Hoshanah Rabba,
their goal being to listen to Torah discourses, recite Psalms, or study Torah. Thank G-d,
this custom was resumed many years ago in our own Beit Midrash.
I think that there are actually two kinds of suffering that a person can experience,
and by which his sins are forgiven: Physical suffering, such as a lack of food or water,
and spiritual suffering. In line with this, on Yom Kippur we make our bodies suffer by a
lack of food and water, and by not wearing leather shoes. Likewise on Hoshanah Rabba,
a day that is equal to Yom Kippur, our bodies suffer from a lack of sleep, and despite
this fatigue we stay awake. This suffering is even greater than that of Yom Kippur, for
a lack of sleep not only weakens a person’s body, but also his spirit. In this way every
trace of sin can be eliminated.
Sukkot: The First Day for the Accounting of Sins
To understand the special significance of Hoshanah Rabba, we will first examine the
meaning of the holiday of Sukkot, and the mitzvot that pertain specifically to it.
Concerning the verse, “You shall take for yourselves on the first day” (Leviticus
23:40 – this issue being brought by the Tur in the laws of Rosh Hashanah), Midrash
Tanhuma states: “How can it be called the first, since it falls on the fifteenth day of the
month? It is the first day for the accounting of sins. It is like a city that owes tribute to
a certain king, but has been remiss in paying it. The king therefore goes out with his
army to retrieve it. As he begins his advance, the leaders of the city go out to meet him,
saying that they do not have enough money to pay the entire tribute. The king therefore
reduces it by a third. When he advances closer, the residents of the city go out to meet
him. He therefore lowers the amount by a second third. As he advances still closer,
every person in the city goes out to meet him, and therefore he completely eliminates
the tribute that they must pay. Thus the king is G-d and the townspeople are the Children of Israel, who sin during the entire year. On the eve of Rosh Hashanah, the greatest
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among them fast and a third of their sins are erased. During the ten
days of teshuvah, the average people fast and another third of their
sins are erased, and finally on Yom Kippur everyone fasts and all
their sins are erased. At the end of Yom Kippur, people concern
themselves with the mitzvah of sukkah and lulav. At that point
there is no sin, which is why Sukkot is called the first day for the
accounting of sins.”
The days of Sukkot are the first in which a person is free of sin,
although he is kept busy with building his sukkah and choosing
his four species.
With regards to the significance of these first days, I would like
to underline the fact that they are the first days in which we have
the opportunity to prove ourselves. During Yom Kippur, we ask
for forgiveness and weep over our sins. We promise to improve
our deeds, to be careful with our mouths and eyes, and to fix what
needs to be fixed, each person according to his own particular situation. Yet when Yom Kippur ends and the days pass, followed
by the arrival of Sukkot – the first day for the accounting of sins
– have we respected our commitments? Are we spending more
time learning Torah? Are we gossiping less?
“You Shall Take for Yourselves” – The Mitzvah of the Four
Species
During the holidays, I thought about the significance of the
four species, asking myself why this mitzvah occurs precisely
during Sukkot.
I thought that I would explain it by saying that we have an
extraordinary allusion in the four species: The myrtle leaves correspond to the eyes, the willow branches to the lips, the fruit of the
citron to the heart, and the palm branch to the spine.
Following Rosh Hashanah and Yom Kippur (the time when we
are sanctified and spiritually uplifted, and when G-d agrees to forgive our sins), the holiday of Sukkot arrives and we sit in a sukkah,
which the Sages have called “the shadow of faith.” In other words,
we become G-d’s “neighbors.” Furthermore, we have the merit of
inviting into our sukkah the seven Ushpizin: The three Patriarchs,
Joseph, Moses, Aaron, and David. Hence we are not only asked to
respect our new commitments, since in order for us to continuing
improving – while safeguarding in our hearts what we have had
the merit of experiencing up to now – the Creator wants us to
constantly recall the allusions contained in the four species and the
commitments they represent, as well as our own personal commitments. It is for this reason that we have the mitzvah of taking the
four species together.
To remember our commitment regarding our eyes, we must
keep them from gazing at whatever is forbidden to see, and also to
be careful about how we view others. Are we looking at them in a
favorable light, or harshly on account of their success?
Regarding the lips, we must be careful about what emerges
from them. Is what we are saying devoid of every trace of gossip
and falsehood? Are we certain that we are not shaming others or
harming them by what we say? We should also be careful with
what goes into our mouths. That is, we must pay attention to what
we eat, as every Jew who wants to observe mitzvot should.
Regarding the heart, we must have a good heart, which is the
cornerstone of every man. We must truly care about others, not
deceive them or act as hypocrites and the like.
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More than all the rest, the lulav (palm branch), which alludes
to the spine, represents the greatest commitment that we can make.
It means that we must take to the right path, the path of the Torah.
Hence we have the special mitzvah to take these four species and
wave them close to the heart. This serves as a reminder that the
quality of our return to G-d depends on whether the commitments
that we made on Rosh Hashanah and Yom Kippur were truly sincere. Were they sincere, or were they uttered in vain?
Simchat Beit HaShoeva
We must infuse ourselves with the feeling that people had on
Simchat Beit HaShoeva. We usually gather in synagogue to recite
Psalms and draw water in order to remind ourselves of what was
done in the Temple, as the Mishnah in Sukkah 51 states:
“He who has not seen the rejoicing at the place of the waterdrawing has never seen rejoicing in his life. … There was not a
courtyard in Jerusalem that was not illumined by the light of the
place of the water-drawing. Men of piety and good deeds used
to dance before them with lighted torches in their hands and sing
songs and praises, and Levites without number [would sing] with
harps, lyres, cymbals and trumpets, and other musical instruments.”
This was a great time for rejoicing during the era of the Temple. Everyone, all the great men of the era, would come to witness
and participate in it. Our Sages say that we learn this from the
verse, “With joy shall you draw water from the wellsprings of
deliverance” (Isaiah 12:3), meaning that we draw sanctity on this
day, for the Shechinah resides on one who is joyous.
Why does the verse specify water? The literal explanation is
that during the holiday of Sukkot, the Jewish people are judged
on water. However there is another reason. On the second day of
Creation, Hashem said: “Let there be a firmament in the midst of
the waters, and let it divide the waters from the waters” (Genesis 1:
6). He separated between different kinds of waters, one in Heaven
– the place of His abode, alluded to in the word shamayim (“heavens”), the word being composed of sham and mayim (literally,
“water is there”) – and the other on earth, where it is surrounded by
a barrier represented by sand. “Let the waters under the heavens be
gathered together to one place, and let the dry land appear” (v.9).
Our Sages call them “the waters that weep,” for they wept when
they were not placed in Heaven, close to G-d. When G-d saw their
tears, He consoled them with the promise that one day the Children of Israel would come and build the Temple, and that on the
holiday of Sukkot they would joyfully draw water, the wellsprings
of deliverance, and use them before Him.
We have a great deal to learn from these waters, which wept
over a lost opportunity to draw closer to G-d and serve Him. In fact
the only thing that could console them was the promise that they
would serve in the Temple as part of the Divine service!
Now that we have explained the importance of the holiday
of Sukkot, along with everything it contains, let us return to our
initial idea. According to what we have said, we see that coming
closer to G-d is the main principle behind the holiday of Sukkot,
be it by drawing water, dwelling in a sukkah (the shadow of faith),
or by the mitzvah of the four species.

