
 In Parshas Vayeishev we find very peculiar events. The shevatim 
seem to be falling to very low levels. Yosef is saying lashon hara about 
his brothers. They are hateful of him and almost kill him. Yehuda seems 
to have failed as their leader.  He then appears to be doing acts 
completely out of character in his relationship with Tamar. Yosef is faulted 
with making himself look beautiful which brought upon himself the 
nisayon of Potifar’s wife. Are these the holy shevatim? Actually beneath 
the surface of darkness, the seeds of Moshiach are being planted in our 
parsha. As the midrash writes, “Yaakov was actively in a state of 
mourning over Yosef, Reuven was involved in fasting and doing teshuvah 
for having sinned. Yehuda was busy getting married, and Hashem was 
preparing the light of the Melech HaMoshiach.” Yehuda seems to have a 
HDYRY, as it says HDWHY DRYW, although actually together with Tamar he would 
give birth to Peretz who is the grandfather of Dovid HaMelech and 
Moshiach ben Dovid.  So too, Yosef seems to have fallen as it says 
HMYRCM DRWH FSWYW yet there he would marry Osnas and bring forth the seed 
of Moshiach ben Yosef.  

Chanukah is the time where everything seems so dark and dreary. It is during the longest 
winter nights, which represent the difficult struggles of tumah. So too we place our menorah to the 
street, on the left side of the door and below ten tefachim which are all areas of less kedusha. In that 

[BY:UL] HCWXH ACYW SNYW 
AND HE [YOSEF] FLED, AND WENT OUTSIDE 

When the Jews left Mitzrayim and came to the Yam Suf, they were 
scared and didn’t know where to continue.  They were then told to go into 
the waters and they will split.  The waters however refused to do so, since 
there were some sinners among Klal Yisroel.  The Midrash tells us that it 
was only when the Yam Suf saw the bones of Yosef HaTzaddik that it split.   

We make reference to this in Hallel when we say SNYW HAR OYH, the 
sea saw and fled (separated).  It was in the merit of Yosef HaTzaddik when 
he ran away; ‘SNYW’ - from Potifar’s wife when he was tested, that the waters 
allowed Bnei Yisroel to cross. As the Torah states, “HCWXH ACYW SNYW,” so too 
do we say in Hallel, “SNYW HAR OYH.” 

Although, every one of Yosef’s bones that didn’t sin was rewarded, 
as the Midrash in Bereishis Rabbah enumerates, it still seems surprising 
that this act of running away was the merit that caused the Yam Suf to split 
- how does this action deserve a greater reward than his acts of actually 
not sinning? 

My rebbe, Rabbi Yehudah Horowitz, quoting Rav Chaim Shmulevitz 
zt’l explains that the most fundamental method of overcoming our yetzer 
hara is to stay away from being tested.  The gemarah relates to us that a person who passes by 
immodestly dressed women and doesn't look at them deserves much reward.  However, if there was 
another way he could have walked instead, he's a rasha for not going that way!  Even though he didn't 
sin, he's a sinner for putting himself into the nisayon.  Yosef could have overcome her with physical 
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A LIGHT THROUGH THE DARKNESS  Rabbi Yehuda Horowitz, 12th Grade Rebbe 



EWB$H TRUE 2 

setting, the Menorah illuminates all the darkness. This is the message of our parsha as well. Although 
things seem so dark, they actually were very bright. In our lives we sometimes feel that we aren’t 
succeeding due to the great strength of the forces of darkness. On Chanukah we become infused with 
the message that the little spark of kedusha in ourselves which is represented by the one pure IM$ XP 
can and will overcome all of the impurity which stands in our way. 

strength, but he chose not to stay even for a 
second longer so that he wouldn’t be near her.  
Although he had to shamefully leave his garment 
by her, he still ran away knowing that he may be 
framed.  It was in this zechus that the waters split.  
How careful we must be in guarding ourselves 
from enticement and sinning. 

When Bnei Yisroel were in battle, the Torah 
gives some allowance for the soldiers to live with a 
gentile girl, who is called a yifas tohar.  The reason 
for this allowance is to appease the desires of the 
yetzer hara.  Rav Shimshon Pincos zt’l wonders, 
isn’t this contrary to the entire ideology of Torah 
which guides us to battle and overcome our yetzer 
hara? 

He explains that all other desires of the 
yetzer hara can be overcome by not remaining in 
the place of temptation.  However this one time, 
the soldier isn’t allowed to run away since in battle 
we’re not allowed to abandon the battlefield.  
Since this option is unavailable the Torah must 
allow this desire to be fulfilled.  This teaches us the 
importance of not putting ourselves into a place of 
nisayon.  The Mesilas Yisharim writes that when 
we are far from a sin it’s relatively easy not to 
come close, but when we’re close it is most 
difficult not to sin. 

Rabbi Dovid Goldwasser tells how Rav 
Yaakov Yitzchok Ruderman zt’l, Rosh Yeshiva of 
Yeshivas Ner Yisroel in Baltimore, was once 
staying in a New York Hotel. His assistant 
received a phone call from someone who identified 

himself as a former classmate of Rav Ruderman 
whom he did not see for forty years, and 
expressed an interest in visiting him.  Knowing that 
the Rosh Yeshiva suffered from debilitating 
ailments, and sure that it would be pleasant and 
uplifting for him to meet one of his boyhood 
friends, the assistant enthusiastically made the 
arrangements. 

He then went to tell Rav Ruderman about 
the phone call. The elderly Rosh Yeshiva 
immediately asked for his coat and hat, left the 
hotel, and didn’t return until late that evening.  
When the assistant asked the Rosh Yeshiva why 
he had left, Rav Ruderman replied, “Forty years 
ago, The Alter of Slabodka warned me to stay 
away from that bachur because he would have a 
negative influence on me.” 

Forty years later, although now a gadol 
biTorah, Rav Ruderman still heeded his rebbe’s 
precautionary words.  To place himself in a 
makom sacanah (area of danger) was not an 
option, for the influences he was warned about 
years earlier had ingrained in him the commitment 
to stay away from such nisyonos (tests).  If Rav 
Ruderman felt the need to heed his rebbe’s words 
forty years later, and Yosef HaTzaddik’s greatest 
attribute was his running from sin, how much more 
should we be careful not to be tempted by the 
enticements around us?  Let us safeguard 
ourselves against being in such atmospheres, and 
truly merit a life emulating Yosef HaTzaddik.  
Good Shabbos.  

RABBI HOROWITZ (continued from page 1) 

STORIES OF TZADDIKIM 
It was the first night of Chanukah. Outside, a snowstorm 

raged, but inside it was tranquil and warm. The Rebbe, Rabbi 
Baruch of Mezhibuz, grandson of the Baal Shem Tov, stood in 
front of the menorah, surrounded by a crowd of his Chassidim. 
He recited the blessings with great devotion, lit the single 
candle, placed the Shamash in its designated place, and 
began to sing HaNairot Halalu. His face radiated holiness and 
joy; the awed Chassidim stared intently at him. 

The flame of the candle was burning strongly. Rebbe and 
Chassidim sat nearby and sang Maoz Tsur and other 
Chanukah niggunim. All of a sudden, the candle began to 
flicker and leap wildly, even though there wasn't the slightest 
breeze in the house. It was as if it were dancing, Or struggling, 
and then, it disappeared! 

It didn't blow out, there was no smoke, it just disappeared. 
It was as if it flew off somewhere else. The Rebbe himself 
seemed lost in thought. His attendant went over to re-light the 
wick, but the Rebbe waved him off. 

He motioned to the Chassidim to continue singing. 
Several times, between tunes, the Rebbe spoke words of 
Torah. The evening passed delightfully, and the Chassidim 
present had all but forgotten about the disappearing 
Chanukah candle. 

It was nearly midnight when the harsh sound of carriage 
wheels grating on the snow and ice exploded the tranquility. 
The door burst open and in came a Chassid who hailed from a 
distant village. His appearance was shocking. His clothes 
were ripped and filthy, and his face was puffy and bleeding. 
And yet, in stark contrast to his physical state, his eyes were 
sparkling and his features shone with joy. 

He sat down at the table, and with all eyes upon him, 
began to speak excitedly. "This isn't the first time I came to 
Mezhibuz by the forest route, and I know the way very well. 
But there was a terrible snow storm this week, which greatly 
slowed my advance. I began to worry that I wouldn't get here 
in time to be with the Rebbe for the first night of Chanukah. 

AVI LIEBERMAN (continued from page 1) 

(continued on page 5) 
“Cast your burden upon Hashem, and he shall sustain you;  
He shall never allow the righteous to falter.” [Tehillim 55:23] 
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IENK JRAB WYBA YRWGM JRAB BQEY B$YW 
AND YAAKOV SETTLED IN THE LAND WHERE HIS FATHER HAD LIVED, THE LAND OF CANAAN. 

 The Baal HaTurim explain that the gematria of the words, “WYBA YRWGM JRAB BQEY B$YW” is equal 
to the words, “BA DWBYK TWCM OYYQL B$, he returned there to fulfill the mitzvah of honoring one’s 
father.”  The Baal HaTurim explains that at the end of Parshas Vayishlach where the Torah listed 
the descendants of Eisav; a lot of them being nobles and kings, Yaakov knew that Eisav must 
have been zoche to this from the only merit he ever earned; that of kibud av.  Yaakov realized that 
if so much can be gained through kibud av, he too must attempt to fulfill this mitzvah.  He 
therefore returned to the land where his father had lived.  From here we see the valuable lesson 
of how much we can gain through honoring our parents, thus representing the hakoras hatov we 
must all have for the ones who we came from  - our parents and Hashem. 
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The thought disturbed me so much, I decided not to wait out 
the storm, but to plod ahead and travel day and night, in the 
hope that I could reach my destination on time.” 

That was a foolish idea, I must admit, but I didn't realize 
that until too late. Last night, I ran into a gang of bandits, who 
were quite pleased to encounter me. They figured if I was out 
in this weather, at night, alone, I must be a wealthy merchant 
whose business could not brook delay. They demanded that I 
surrender to them all of my money. 

I tried to explain, I pleaded with them, but they absolutely 
refused to believe I had no money. They seized the reins of 
my horses and leapt on my wagon. They sat themselves on 
either side of me to keep me under close surveillance, and 
then drove me and my wagon off to meet their chief to decide 
my fate. 

While they waited for their chief to arrive, they questioned 
and cross-examined me in great detail, searched me and the 
wagon, and beat me, trying to elicit the secret of where I had 
hidden my money. I had nothing to tell them except the truth, 
and that they weren't prepared to accept. 

After hours of this torture, they bound me and threw me, 
injured and exhausted, into a dark cellar. I was bleeding from 
the wounds they had inflicted, and my whole body ached in 
pain. I lay there until the evening, when the gang leader came 
to speak with me. 

I tried to the best of my ability to describe to him the great 
joy of being in the Rebbe's presence, and how it was so 
important to me to get to the Rebbe by the start of the holiday 
that it was worth it to endanger myself by traveling at night.” 

"It seems that my words made an impression on him, or 
else he was persuaded by my adamancy even under torture. 
But whichever it was, baruch Hashem  he released me from 
the handcuffs, saying: 

"I sense that your faith in Hashem is strong and your 
longing to be with your Rebbe is genuine and intense. Now 
we shall see if this is the truth. I am going to let you go, but 

you should know that the way is extremely dangerous. Even 
the most rugged people never venture into the heart of the 
forest alone, only in groups, and especially not in a storm and 
at night. You can leave and try your luck. And I am telling you, 
if you get through the forest and the other terrible conditions 
safely, unharmed by the ferocious wild beasts or anything 
else, then I will break up my gang and reform my ways. 

“If you actually reach the outskirts of the city, he 
commanded me, “then throw your handkerchief into the ditch 
next to the road, behind the signpost there. One of my men 
will be waiting, and that is how I will know that you made it.” 

"I then became terrified all over again. The hardships I 
had already endured were seared into my soul, and now even 
more frightening nightmares awaited me. But when I thought 
about how wonderful it is to be with the Rebbe at the menorah 
lighting, I shook off all my apprehensions and resolved not to 
delay another moment. My horse and carriage were returned 
to me and I set off on my way. 

There was total darkness all around. I could hear the 
cries of the forest animals, and they sounded close. I feared 
that I was surrounded by a pack of vicious wolves.  I crouched 
down over my horse's neck and spurred him on. He refused 
to move in the pitch blackness. I lashed him. He didn't budge. 

I had no idea what to do. At that moment, a small light 
flickered in front of the carriage. The horse stepped eagerly 
towards it. The light advanced. The horse followed. All along 
the way, the wild animals fled from us, as if the tiny dancing 
flame was driving them away. 

We followed that flame all the way here. I kept my end of 
the bargain and threw my handkerchief at the designated 
place. Who knows? Perhaps those cruel bandits will change 
their ways, all in the merit of that little light." 

It was only then that the Chassidim noticed that the 
Rebbe's Chanukah light had returned. There it was, burning in 
the elaborate menorah, its flame strong and pure as if it had 
just been lit.  

 Someone once spent the good part of a day accompanying Reb Moshe on a fund-raising mission.  
As the day wore on, the man noticed Reb Moshe growing weary and suggested that they return home.  
Reb Moshe insisted on continuing on, as he wanted to accomplish more.  Feeling that the strain was too 
much for Reb Moshe, the man searched for some way to convince him to stop.  
 Suddenly, he hit upon the perfect argument.  “The Rosh Yeshiva has not had much time to learn 
today.  Perhaps we should go home now. . .” 
 Reb Moshe replied, “In shema, we are commanded to love Hashem with all our heart, soul and 
resources.  Chazal teach us that the intent of these words is that we are to serve Hashem with such 
devotion that we would sacrifice for Him whatever is most precious to us.  My greatest love is learning 
Torah.  I must sacrifice even this when my services to Klal Yisreol requires it.” 
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AteresHaShavua@aol.com  In this week’s 
parsha, we read about the 
sale of Yosef.  The Torah 
tells us that the brothers 
were planning on killing 
Yosef unt i l  Reuven 
stopped them, and advised 
them not to commit active 
murder, but rather to throw 
him into a pit.  Reuven 
went back home, planning 
on returning and rescuing 
Yosef when his brothers were gone.  The 
midrash rabbah brings down a statement from 
Rabbi Yitzchak about this pasuk.  The midrash 
states that this pasuk is teaching us a lesson 
in derech eretz.  When a person does a 
mitzvah, he should always do it with a 
complete heart.  Had Reuven known that the 
Torah would record this incident, he would 
have immediately carried Yosef on his 
shoulders back to Yaakov.  Similarly, had 
Aharon known that the Torah would record the 
fact that he greeted Moshe when he came to 
mitzrayim to free Bnei Yisroel, he would have 
come with a musical procession.  Likewise, 
had Boaz known that it would be recorded in 
Megillas Rus that he had given Rus roasted 
grain, he would have instead given her an 
entire cow.  The midrash continues with a 
statement by Rabbi Kohen and Rabbi Seemon 
ben Levi, in the name of Rabbi Levi.  “In the 
past, a person did a mitzvah and the neviim 
recorded it.  Now, when a person does a 
mitzvah, who records it?  Eliyahu HaNavi and 
the Melech HaMashiach record it, and 
Hakadosh Baruch Hu seals it.” 
 This midrash requires some 
explanation.  Is it possible that such great 
tzadikim as Reuven, Aharon and Boaz only did 
mitzvos for the honor of having future 
generations know about them?  Additionally, 
what is the second part of the midrash coming 
to teach us?   
 HaRav Yaakov Kamenetzky zt”l offers 
an explanation for this midrash. Reuven, 
Aharon and Moshe knew that they were doing 

mitzvos; however, they did 
not know the tremendous 
ramifications that their 
actions would have.  
Reuven thought that he 
was merely doing the right 
thing in saving his brother.  
Had he known that the sale 
of Yosef would lead to the 
galus Mitzrayim, he would 
not have taken any 
chances in making sure 

that Yosef got back home immediately.  
Aharon thought that he was going out to 
welcome his brother.  Had he realized that 
Moshe’s mission would lead to yetzias 
Mitzrayim, he would have pulled out all the 
stops.  Boaz wanted to give tzedakah to a poor 
girl. Had he understood that he was also laying 
the groundwork for the birth of David 
HaMelech, he would have done even more.  
The midrash does not mean to say that these 
great tzadikim did mitzvos so that future 
generations would be aware of them, but 
rather that had they known the long lasting 
implications that their actions would have on 
future generations, they would have done even 
more. This is the lesson of the midrash.  When 
a person does a mitzvah, he should go all out, 
for he never knows the effects that his actions 
may have.  
 Now we can also have a better 
understanding of the second part of the 
midrash.  A person must never say that since 
the Tanach is completed, his mitzvos no 
longer have any effect.  On the contrary, our 
mitzvos are potentially so important that they 
are recorded by Eliyahu HaNavi and the 
Melech HaMashiach themselves.   
 We must take a lesson from this.  Our 
actions do not affect us alone, but rather affect 
our families, our neighborhoods, our yeshivos, 
and even the entire Klal Yisroel.  With this in 
mind, let us work to improve our actions, so 
that we may be zoche to the coming of 
Moshiach,bimheirah biyameinu amen.  

BQEYL TMA 
Weekly Insights from Moreinu HoRav Yaakov Kamenetzky zt”l 

 Someone once asked the Steipler Gaon, Reb Yaakov Yisroel Kanievsky zt’l, “Chazal 
teach that serving as a sandak at a bris  is a segulah for attaining wealth.  You have been 
honored as a sandak countless times, yet you are far from wealthy.  What of the segulah?” 
 The Steipler Gaon replied, “Wealth is relative; different people have different ideas of 
what it means to be wealthy.  To me, having my sefarim gain acceptance in the Torah world is 
wealth.  Baruch Hashem, I am wealthy.” 

Reb Yaakov zt’l  with Rav Moshe Feinstein zt’l 
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