
Two Brothers
from the teachings of the Rebbe
on the Torah portion

This week’s Torah reading, Devarim, is the first portion in the 
fifth and last book of the Torah, Devarim (Deuteronomy). The 
entire book was related to the Jewish people in their 40th year 
in the desert. By that time, the majority of the Jews who had left 
Egypt were no longer alive; only those who would enter the land 
of Israel remained. The messages in this book were intended as 
a preparation to help them make this transition.
Devarim begins by noting the location of the Jews’ final 
encampment before entering Israel. “These are the words that 
Moses spoke...on this side of the Jordan.” At the end of Bamidbar 
(Numbers), however, this same place is referred to as “the plains 
of Moab, by the Jordan opposite Jericho.”
“The plains of Moab” and “this side of the Jordan” are both 
names that describe the same physical location. And yet, each 
name has a different connotation:
“The plains of Moab” identifies the location by its connection 
to the land of Moab. “This side of the Jordan,” by contrast, 
associates it with the land of Israel, identifying it as lying on the 
eastern shore of the Jordan river, with the rest of the land of 
Israel lying toward the west.
What are we to learn from the Torah’s usage of two names 
for the same place? The answer is in the name of each of the 
two books, Bamidbar (literally “in the desert”) and Devarim 
(meaning “the words”). Bamidbar relates the various encounters 
and experiences of the Jewish people during their 40 years in 
the desert, while Devarim, relates Moses’ exhortations to the 
generation that was about to enter Israel, as preparation for the 
new lives they would be leading there.
At the end of the book of Bamidbar, the site of the Jews’ 
encampment is referred to as “the plains of Moab,” as it 
expressed their connection to a land whose status was non-
Jewish territory.
In Devarim, however, it is referred to as “this side of the Jordan,” 
for at that time, the Jewish people were focused on their 
imminent entry into the land of Israel.
We find ourselves now in the last minutes of exile, poised on the 
brink of the Final Redemption. Our present era is analogous to 
the one we read about this week.
“The plains of Moab” is symbolic of the exile and its completion; 
“this side of the Jordan” is symbolic of our preparation for 
Moshiach’s imminent arrival. Indeed, “this side of the Jordan” is 
a most appropriate name with which to characterize our present 
transitional period, for it corresponds to the Jews’ heightened 
state of anticipation in the 40th year of their going out of Egypt.
Moshiach’s coming is imminent. We must prepare to greet him. 
May it happen now.
Adapted for Maayan Chai from Likutei Sichot, Volume 2

by Rabbi Israel Rubin
In the days preceding Tisha B’Av, 

the day on which the Holy Temples in 
Jerusalem were destroyed, I like to tell the 
story of  “The Two Brothers.”

This beautiful story from the Midrash, 
gives us the background as to why G-d 
chose Mount Moriah in Jerusalem as the 
site of the Holy Temple.

Two brothers had each inherited half of 
their father’s farm. One of the brothers was 
married and had a large family; the other 
brother was single. They lived on opposite 
sides of a hill.

One night during harvest time, the single 
brother tossed about in bed. “How can I 
rest comfortably and take a full half of the 
yield, when my brother has so many more 
mouths to feed?” So he arose, gathered 
bushels of produce and quietly climbed the 
hill to bring them over to his brother’s barn.

Meanwhile, his brother across the hill 
also could not sleep. “How can I enjoy 
my full share of the produce and not be 
concerned with my brother. He is alone in 
the world, without a wife or children; who 
will support him in his old age?” So he 
arose in the night and quietly brought over 
bushels of produce to his brother’s barn.

When the next morning dawned, each 
brother was surprised to find that what they 
had given away had been replenished. They 
continued these nocturnal treks for many 
nights. Each morning they were astounded 
to find that the bushels they had removed 
had been replenished.

Then one night it happened. The 
brothers met on the top of the hill during 
their evening adventure. And there, they 
embraced.

G-d looked upon this expression of 
brotherhood and said, “On this spot of 
mutual love I wish to dwell. Here My Holy 
Temple will be built.”

This Midrash is indeed a touching, 
traditional Tisha B’Av story. But I would 
like to pose the following questions:

Did these two brothers always think and 

act alike? Did they ever have disagreements 
and differences? Did they always approve 
of each other, always share the same ideals, 
values and goals?

I suggest that it was not exactly an 
idyllic situation; perhaps the two brothers 
did not live in harmony. They may have 
lived at the base of the same hill, but they 
may not have had very much in common. 
One brother was married and the father of 
a large family; the other was single. They 
probably pursued different goals and might 
likely have had contrasting personalities. 
Perhaps the hill separating them was a 
physical manifestation of their up-and-
down relationship.

The single brother may well have 
enjoyed the bachelor’s life. What did he 
understand of child rearing, pediatricians, 
schooling and other parental concerns? 
These were not relevant to him. What then, 
aside from the farm, did he and his brother 
have in common?

On the other hand, the “family man” 
may have been totally in the dark about his 
single brother’s lifestyle. Perhaps he could 
not even comprehend such an existence, 
let alone condone it! And yet, these two 
brothers were sensitive to each other’s 
needs despite their differences. Rather than 
increasing the friction because of differing 
philosophies of life, they tried to fill each 
other’s special needs, the very lifestyles 
they were not in touch with. They may 
have had strong ideological, philosophical 
or even religious differences. Yet they 
remained caring and empathized with each 
other’s opposing lifestyle.

I will not pretend that this simple story 
has all the solutions to what is taking place 
in the global Jewish community today. 
But it certainly does teach us what our 
general attitude must be. For once we have 
a positive attitude toward each other, and a 
willingness to work things out, the details 
tend to fall into place.
Rabbi Israel Rubin is director of Chabad of the 
Capital District, Albany, New York.
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This story was taken from Here’s My Story and is presented 
with permission from JEM’s My Encounter with the Rebbe 
oral history project, which is dedicated to recording first-
person testimonies documenting the life and guidance of the 
Rebbe. myencounterblog.com

When I served in the Israel Defense Forces, I was 
only one of 12 Torah observant recruits in the Givati 
Brigade which, back then, numbered some 3,000 
soldiers.

We had kosher food – because, by Israeli law, all 
food in national institutions has to be kosher – but 
we had nothing else. We had no synagogue in which 
to pray (like they have today on every base), nor a 
Torah scroll to read from. But we tried to make the 
best of it.

One Friday, as Shabbat was approaching, I went 
to the other observant boys and said to them, “Come 
to my tent this evening and we’ll pray together. 
Let’s have our own Shabbat meal; we can sing and 
celebrate, and it will feel like a real Shabbat.”

They thought it was a fine idea and so that is what 
we did. We got the food from the dining room and 
brought it back to my tent, where we made Shabbat – 
just the twelve of us. We prayed, we sang, we ate, and 
it was beautiful. And nobody bothered us.

But then a new commander was put in charge of 
our base – the famed Brigadier General Abrashah 
Tamir. He went around inspecting everything and, 
one Friday evening, he came to my tent and found us 
sitting there and singing.

Jews, Uncategorized
with Rabbi Shmuel Blizinsky

“What’s going on over here?” he asked. “Why are 
you not eating together with all the other boys in the 
dining room?”

I explained that we were observing Shabbat, and 
this was the reason we were eating apart.

He didn’t say anything right then, but two 
weeks later, just as Shabbat was coming in, I was 
summoned and told that General Tamir wanted us 
to eat with everybody and – not only that – he was 
asking me to recite Kiddush, the blessing that starts 
the Shabbat meal, for all the soldiers.

I was pleased and flattered. I said, “That’s a great 
idea!” But as I was approaching the dining room, I 
heard a band playing inside. This was a violation of 
Shabbat and I stopped – I couldn’t go in. So I told my 
escorting officer, “Forget it.”

A few minutes later, the officer returned telling 
me that there was now an official order from General 
Tamir that I and the others must come. I refused to 
obey the order; I said, “I have orders from a Higher 
Authority. I will not violate Shabbat and I will not 
come.” The others agreed with me and we stayed 
where we were.

The upshot of that exchange was that my 
colleagues were arrested and I was brought to 
General Tamir’s office. When I walked in, he took off 
his jacket with the commander’s insignia and he said 
to me, “Speak to me like I am not your commanding 
officer. And please explain why you did this! Why 
did you shame me in front of all the soldiers?”

I didn’t know what he was driving at. I said, 
“What did I do to you? You can make Kiddush 
yourself, why did I have to do it?”

And then he told me what had happened:
After he saw us in the tent that first time – when 

we were singing and celebrating Shabbat – he 
decided that this experience would be good for the 
whole camp. And he brought in the band to make 
it even more joyful. He had no idea that playing 
musical instruments was forbidden on Shabbat. 

Once I understood all this, I said, “If you just stop 
the band from playing, we will come. It will be fine.”

He agreed and, five minutes later, we joined the 
others – I made Kiddush and everyone was happy.

A couple of days later, I was summoned by the 
commander of the division headquarters who – to 
my utter amazement – apologized to me. He actually 
said, “I apologize to you in the name of the whole 
headquarters for what happened. Nobody had the 
right to make you violate Shabbat.” These were his 
exact words.

And then he asked me, “What do you need?”

“We need a synagogue, a proper place to pray,” I 
said, “and a Torah scroll.”

“Don’t worry,” he said. You will get it.”
Sure enough, a space was designated for us to 

pray and a Torah scroll was brought in with a military 
escort and an army marching band.

It was just amazing, and I related this whole story 
in a letter which I sent to the Rebbe.

In short order, I got an answer – and it was an 
answer which changed my life.

The Rebbe’s letter was dated just two weeks 
before Rosh Hashana, 1952, and it read:

“I greatly enjoyed your letter… in which you 
describe your army service and your activities in 
strengthening Judaism among your comrades…. 
The greatness of what you are doing can’t even be 
described in writing… but I can correctly say that if 
you joined the army only for this, that would have 
been enough.”

This meant so much to me. And then the Rebbe 
asked me to do something for him: “My heartfelt 
request is for you to give my blessing to each soldier, 
not just to the “religious soldiers” as you refer to them 
in your letter.”

He went on to explain: “The adage of my father-
in-law, the [Previous] Rebbe, is well known: ‘A 
Jew neither wants nor is able to be separated from 
G-dliness,’ and therefore, all of your comrades are 
religious.”

I’d had the attitude that there were twelve religious 
soldiers in a brigade of three thousand men. But, to 
the Rebbe, all three thousand were religious – they 
just didn’t know it yet. As he wrote:

“It is simply that some of them lack knowledge 
of Judaism. But they will not remain distant and will 
realize that they, too, believe in G-d and his Torah. 
Please convey to all of them my blessing – that they 
be inscribed and sealed for a good and sweet year.”

He told me to go and tell every single soldier 
whom I encountered – each one of them – that the 
Lubavitcher Rebbe blesses you for a good and sweet 
year!

His message was an entirely different mindset 
about how to look at a Jew. Until then, I would put 
people in categories – religious and non-religious – 
and obviously, I considered myself a member of the 
religious group. But the Rebbe taught me just how 
wrong I was, because all Jews are religious – some 
of them just don’t know it yet.
For most of his life, Rabbi Shmuel Blizinsky (1931-2020) served 
as the Chabad emissary to the kibbutzim of Israel. In recent years, 
he retired to Hollywood, Florida, where he continued his outreach 
work. He was interviewed in March of 2011

WHO’S WHONew Synagogue Dedicated
A new synagogue was dedicated in Moscow, Russia – at a socially 
minimized event following local health guidelines due to the 
coronavirus pandemic.  The Tefillah L’Moshe Synagogue was 
built in the Sharei Tzedek chessed center in the center of Moscow.

New Emissaries
Rabbi Zecharia and Rivkah Phillips are the new Youth Directors 
for Chabad of Contra Costa, California, focusing on C-Teen, 
Youth Clubs and Preschool. Rabbi Yanky and Leah Baron have 
established Chabad of Ellicott City, Maryland. Their focus is on 
nurturing relationships through personal encounters and holiday 
programming. Rabbi Amos and Hadass Azizoff recently joined 
the army of shluchim (emissaries of the Rebbe) in Beit Shemesh, 
Israel. What started out as a weekly class in Tanya, the basic book 
of Chabad Chasidic philosophy, grew into other weekly classes, a 
synagogue and a new community was born.

King Solomon (Shlomo) was the son of King 
David and Bat Sheva. He was anointed king at 
the end of David’s life with the full acceptance 
of the people. He ascended the throne at the 
age of 12 and reigned for 40 years. His reign 
was marked by peace and prosperity. He 
constructed the Holy Temple in Jerusalem 
with the materials that had been gathered by 
his father. Solomon was known for his wisdom 
and piety, and world leaders were drawn to 
his wisdom and to see the magnificence of 
his court. He composed the books of Proverbs, 
Song of Songs and Ecclesiastics.



“One who has acquired a good name has acquired 
it for himself; one who has acquired for himself 
Torah knowledge has acquired for himself life in 
the World to Come.” (Ethics 2:7) At that time, as 

When the Holy Temple in Jerusalem was 
destroyed [on Tisha B’Av – the 9th day of the 
Jewish month of Av, beginning this Wednesday 
night], the exile that resulted was more than just 
the dispersion of the Jewish people around the 
world. What occurred was not only the loss of a 
nation’s homeland, but an event of such enormous 
and far-reaching spiritual significance that we are 
still, almost 2000 years later, suffering its effect.

It is axiomatic in Judaism that whatever 
happens on the physical plane is only a reflection 
of the underlying spiritual reality. The spiritual 
significance of Tisha B’Av, therefore, is the 
concealment of G-dliness in the physical world. 
During the exile, G-d is “hidden” from the eyes 
of His subjects. The true deficiency of exile is that 
G-d’s presence and active intervention in our 
lives is not openly perceived. When Moshiach 
comes and ushers in the Messianic era, we will 
once again be able to discern that “G-d is in our 
midst.” On the physical plane, the entire Jewish 
people will return to the Land of Israel, and be 
able to keep the special mitzvot that can only be 
observed there.

The purpose of the Redemption is not to alter 
creation by changing the ways of the world, but 
simply to uncover the G-dliness that is concealed 
within it. The only transformation Moshiach will 
bring about is the open perception of G-d that 
will characterize our daily lives in Messianic 
times. All of the other wonders that will be 
commonplace in the era of Redemption are but 
the natural outgrowth and consequence of this 
fact.

Our Sages point out that Tisha B’Av occurs 
on the same day of the week as the first day of 
Passover. When Moshiach reveals himself, this 
somber day will be transformed into a jubilant 
holiday. Just as Passover is a time of redemption, 
we will experience the ultimate emancipation on 
Tisha B’Av.

May it happen immediately.

The name of our publication has special meaning. 
It stands for the name of Rebbetzin Chaya Mushka Schneerson 
(obm), wife of the Rebbe.
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from correspondence 
of the Lubavitcher Rebbe

Rosh Chodesh Menachem Av, 5743 [1983]

Dr. - M.D., F.R.C.P.

Greeting and Blessing:

I received your letter of the 19th of Tammuz, 
and I appreciate your thoughtfulness in 
writing to me in detail about our esteemed 
mutual friend. No doubt you have already 
heard from your patient, who has kept in 
touch with me.

I am most gratified to note the personal 
attention and concern you have shown 
towards your patient. There is certainly no 
need to emphasize to you how important 
it is for the patient – also therapeutically – 
to know that his doctor is taking a special 
interest in him. This is all the more impor-
tant in a case of a sensitive person, and 
especially as our mutual friend is truly an 
outstanding person who lives by the Torah, 
and particularly, by the Great Principle of 
the Torah V’Ohavto L’Reacho Komocho [“You 
shall love your neighbor like yourself].

The above, incidentally, is particularly timely 
in connection with the present days of the 
Three Weeks, which remind all Jews to make 
a special effort to counteract, and eventually 
eliminate, the cause which gave rise to the 
sad events which these days commemorate, 
and hasten the day when these sad days will 
be transformed into days of gladness and 
rejoicing.

Wishing you Hatzlocho [success] with this 
patient and all your patients, and in all your 
affairs.

With blessing,

14th of Tammuz, 5728 [1968]

Greeting and Blessing:

I received your letter of the 5th of July, 
which reached me with some delay.

You are quite right that I was surprised at 
the tenor of your letter. For although such a 

mood would be quite understandable in re-
gard to another person, it does not harmo-
nize with a believing Jew. As we have talked 
about it many times, there is every reason 
to hope with certainty that all the difficulties 
and setbacks in the Parnossoh [livelihood] 
situation will be overcome.

You should be quite strong in your Bitachon 
[faith] in G-d that the time will come – and 
may G-d grant that it should be very soon 
– when both of you will realize that the 
difficulties and trials of the past were Divine 
blessings in disguise and will be able to say, 
“I thank Thee O G-d for having been “angry” 
with me” (Isa. 12:1), for you will see how 
much G-d’s kindnesses have recompensed 
you for the past, in regard to Parnosso, 
good name, etc., and above all, in the area 
of true Yiddish Nachas [Jewish pride] from 
your children.

With blessings,

26 of Tammuz, 5743 [1983]

Greeting and Blessing:

I received your correspondence.

In general, I have already expressed my 
opinion on the matters about which you 
wrote, and will again remember you in 
prayer for the fulfillment of your heart’s 
desires for good.

Now that we are in the period of the Three 
Weeks, com memorating the sad events 
which led to the destruction of the Beis 
Hamikdosh [Holy Temple] and the disperse-
ment of our people, we are reminded that 
every one of us has to do all in one’s power 
to minimize and eventually eliminate the 
cause that brought about the Destruction 
and Exile. The only cause of it is clearly 
spelled out in our Mussaf [additional prayer 
said on Sabbath and holidays] Prayer: “Be 
cause of our sins we have been exiled from 
our land.” If alienation from the Jewish way 
of life, the way of the Torah and Mitzvos has 
been the cause of the Golus [exile], every 
one of us must work all the harder to bring 
Jews closer to the Torah and Mitzvos. Thus, 
every effort in this direc tion brings all the 
nearer the appearance of Moshiach Tzidkeinu 
[Our Righteous Moshiach], who will usher in 
the true and complete Geulah [Redemption]. 
May it come speedily in our days.

With blessing,

Maimonides writes: “The occupation of the entire 
world will be solely to know G-d. For the world 
will be filled with the knowledge of G-d as the 
waters cover the ocean bed.” (Isaiah 11:9) Just as 
fish in the sea depend on their watery environment 
for life itself, in the Era of the Redemption, each 
being will realize that its existence depends on the 
knowledge of G-d, which encompasses it. (In the 
Path of Our Fathers, sie.org, Likkutei Sichos, Vol. 24)
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In general, the study hall of Rabbi Boruch was a joyous place. During the Nine Days before 
Tisha B’Av, however, the atmosphere was rather somber, as if a dark cloud hovered above.
The tzadik (righteous person) himself had disappeared; no one knew where he was. Rumor 
had it that Rabbi Boruch had disguised himself as a beggar and was wandering from town to 
town, the better to experience the exile of the Divine Presence.
In the village square stood a wagon driver next to his horses. To all outward appearances 
he looked like any other wagon driver, but it was really Rabbi Boruch in a new disguise. It 
didn’t take long until a Polish nobleman asked to engage his services.
The tzadik made a quick calculation: If everything went well, he would make it back to 
town on the day before Tisha B’Av. He agreed to take the nobleman to his destination, and 
the two set off.
Now, the horses that Rabbi Boruch had procured were not exactly in their prime; the poor 
specimens could barely pull the wagon and stopped every few feet to rest. The most tranquil 
of passengers would have found it irritating; how much more so did the Polish nobleman, 
who was in a hurry to reach his destination. The tzadik was subjected to a steady stream of 
curses and insults. But he remained silent, feeling acutely the pain and affront to the Divine 
Presence in exile.
The journey would take several days, and each evening the two travelers sought refuge in 
an inn. The nobleman obtained the finest accommodations, while Rabbi Boruch slept in the 
barn with his horses. The tzadik made sure to don his tefilin and pray several hours before the 
nobleman woke up. Only afterwards would he rouse him to resume their travels.
One morning, however, when Rabbi Boruch knocked on the nobleman’s door he received 
no answer. The nobleman, he soon realized, was in a drunken stupor, having spent the night 
before carousing with some local peasants. With great difficulty the tzadik managed to 
haul him over to the wagon and dump him in. Throughout it all, the nobleman remained 
unconscious.
The next stage of the journey took them through a dense forest. The horses plodded along 
at their usual sluggish pace, keeping time with the nobleman’s loud snores. Rabbi Boruch 
was lost in thought.
Suddenly, a terrible pain ripped through the tzadik’s head. When he woke up he found 
himself tied to a tree, with the Polish nobleman in similar circumstances. The horses and 
wagon were gone, but Rabbi Boruch noticed that his prayer book, talit and tefilin had been 
tossed aside. Immediately he thanked G-d for having saved his life.
Moving his arms and legs the tzadik was able to gradually loosen his bonds. The first thing 
he did was to pick up his prayer book, talit and tefilin and kiss them. Next he turned his 
attention to the Polish nobleman, who was still unconscious but appeared to be breathing.
Rabbi Boruch found a stream and splashed some water on the man’s face. Nonetheless, it 
took a few hours until his eyelids fluttered. “What happened?” the nobleman stammered. 
“Why am I lying on the ground?”
The tzadik told him what had happened, but as soon as he heard the word “robbers” he began 
to scream. “My money! My money!” Rabbi Boruch tried to calm him down and told him 
that he should be grateful for being alive, but the nobleman remained extremely agitated and 
kept looking at the tzadik with barely concealed suspicion.
With no other choice the two set out on foot. After wandering for several days they came 
upon an encampment of hunters, some of whom were the nobleman’s friends. Out of earshot 
of the wagon driver, the nobleman told them that he suspected his companion of having 
stolen his money. His suspicion was based on the simple fact that the driver was the only 
person who had known of its existence.
One hunter suggested that they shoot him immediately, but the oldest member of the party 
demurred. “Let’s tie him to a tree,” he proposed. “If he’s guilty, he will die. If not, then G-d 
help him.” The tzadik was immediately seized and bound.

These are the words which Moses spoke unto all Israel 
(Deut. 1:1)
First and foremost we must note that Moses spoke “unto 
all Israel.” Moses demanded that the Jews be united and 
stand together before he even spoke to them. Unity is the 
foundation upon which all else is built. (Sifri Darush)

Moses began to explain the law (Deut. 1:5)
Moses explained the law in all seventy languages. Why did 
he have to go to all this trouble? Because G-d knew that 
one day the Jews would be scattered about the face of the 
earth and would be mingled among the other nations. By 
explaining the Torah in all languages, G-d insured that in 
each land and among each people there would be a spark 
of Torah. (Chidushei HaRim)

You have tarried long enough on this mountain - turn 
and take your journey (Deut. 1:6)
G-d told the Jews that they had spent long enough at Mount 
Sinai, it was time to move on. A person is not permitted to 
enclose himself in the Tent of Torah and be satisfied with 
only working on himself. He must go out to places far from 
established Jewish centers and bring the light of Torah 
there, also. (Likutei Sichot)

Hear the causes between your brethren and judge 
honestly between each person (Deut. 1:16)
“Hear” – he who hears and feels the great love of 
the Creator for each Jew – will behave in a manner of 
“between your brethren” – getting along with people and 
appreciating each Jew. Another explanation: If you truly 
want to hear and feel this love of fellow Jews, you should 
relate to people in a manner of “between your brethren” 
– you must be sociable and civil with them. (Baal Shem Tov)

8:00 Candle Lighting Time
NY Metro Area
3 Av/July 24
Torah Portion Devarim
Shabbat Chazon
Ethics Ch 2
Shabbat ends 9:05 pm

Dedicated in Honor of
Mr. Isaac Ash

לשנת ברכה והצלחה בטוב הנראה והנגלה
Wishing you a year of much success and blessing 
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Night fell, and Rabbi Boruch’s tears flowed freely as he prayed the 
evening service. From the depths of his heart he implored G-d to 
save him, his voice echoing back in the eerie silence.
The sound of approaching footsteps suddenly cut off his words. It 
was the old hunter who had returned, the very one who had objected 
to killing him. “I wanted to see how you were,” he said. “I never 
thought you were guilty in the first place. The real robbers have 
just been apprehended and have admitted to everything. It seems 
that when our foolish friend got drunk the other night, he boasted to 
everyone about all the money he was carrying.”
It was the night of Tisha B’Av when Rabbi Boruch arrived back at 
the study hall, where his disciples were waiting for him expectantly. 
And everyone noticed that the tzadik’s reading of the Book of 
Lamentations was especially emotional that year.


