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from the teachings of the Rebbe
on the Torah portion

have achieved a great tikun [correction].”
The scholar was dumb-struck by this news. His first thought 
was that his poverty must certainly have been decreed against 
him to atone for his previous riotous way of living. He 
returned to his wife and related to her the entire episode. From 
that time on they strengthened their faith in G-d Who helped 
them out of their troubles. He became one of the Baal Shem 
Tov’s closest disciples and devoted his entire life to the study 
of Torah and the practice of mitzvot (commandments).

The Sands of Abraham

When the Baal Shem Tov lived in the town of Medzhibozh, there lived there, too, a 
poverty-stricken Torah scholar whose entire life was devoted to studying the Torah. 
Unfortunately, he was not blessed with wealth, in fact, he and his family existed only 
through the tzedaka (charity) of his fellow townspeople.
His wife was equally devoted to his learning, and she never complained about their 
poverty. However, when their children reached marriageable age, she went to her 
husband and said, “Thanks to G-d, we have always managed to live, but now, we 
must marry off our children. So, I am asking you, my husband, how will we manage 
to gather the money?”
Her husband listened thoughtfully, but he had no answer for her. His wife, however, 
had a plan in mind.
“My husband, I know you have not attached yourself to the holy Baal Shem Tov, 
who lives in this town, but many people have benefitted from his wisdom and the 
miracles he brings about. So, I am asking you to go to him and tell him of our 
problem. He will surely advise you well.”
The scholar followed his wife’s advice and went to the Baal Shem Tov. The Baal 
Shem Tov listened and then replied: “If you wish to be helped, you must go to the 
town of K. and inquire there into the whereabouts of a certain Jew. Do not give up 
until you find him, for only then will you be freed from your burdens.”
The man immediately set out for the town which was located quite a distance away. 
When he finally arrived, he was directed to the town’s guest house where he rested 
and received food. As soon as he regained some strength, he began to question the 
locals about the person he was instructed to locate. He asked the manager of the 
guest house, but to no avail; then he went to the shul and asked there, but he was told 
that no one had ever heard of such a person. The rumor spread through the city that 
a learned stranger was inquiring after such and such a person.
Just as he had almost despaired of ever finding the man and was about to return to 
Medzhibozh, a man came to him and said: “Why are you searching for a wicked man 
who has been dead these 60 years?” And then, he went on to elaborate all the terrible 
deeds this person had done during his vile lifetime. It seemed that, while alive, this 
person had neglected no evil.
The scholar went home with a heavy soul. Here he had rushed to follow the instructions 
of the holy Baal Shem Tov and had gone to K. to find a certain individual who would 
help him out of his troubles, just to discover that the man was deceased; and not only 
was he deceased, but he was a known evil-doer. The scholar was anxious to visit the 
Baal Shem Tov and discover the reason for his seemingly fruitless journey.
The scholar related to the Baal Shem Tov the difficulties of the journey; how he had 
arrived at the communal guest house, inquired after the individual in question, and 
how he had finally received the evil tidings about him. He continued telling the Baal 
Shem Tov all the terrible things he had heard about the individual he had sought.
The Baal Shem Tov listened and then began to speak. “I know you to be a fine, G-d-
fearing person. I am sure that you believe in the teachings of the Kabbala which 
explain that souls return to cleanse themselves of transgressions committed in a 
previous lifetime. I want you to understand that you have been given the opportunity 
to purify your holy soul by returning to this world as a righteous scholar. For your 
soul, my friend, occupied the man of that outrageous sinner who lived 60 years ago 
in the town of K.
“You have been granted a great gift by the Al-mighty, for by your righteous life, you 

Go out of your land... and I will make your name great 
(Gen. 12:1, 2)
Why did G-d find it necessary to promise Abraham that 
his name would be great? Did Abraham really care about 
personal fame? Our Sages taught that the mention of 
Abraham’s name caused G-d’s name to be sanctified. 
Abraham’s whole life was spent spreading the knowledge 
of the one G-d. Wherever he went he caused people to think 
about their Creator. Thus, whenever Abraham’s name was 
mentioned, G-d’s name was sanctified, too. (Likutei Sichot)

Their property was so great that they could not dwell 
together. (Gen. 13:6)
It is not poverty, as some might think, but rather wealth 
which brings strife between people. Dissension and conflict 
come because of material abundance, because of jealousy 
when one person has more than another. (Ohr Torah)

And G-d said to Abraham...your reward is exceedingly 
great (Gen. 15:1)
According to logic, the reward for doing a mitzva should 
be finite and limited to the amount of effort which the 
person expended on its behalf. G-d, however, in His infinite 
greatness, increases our reward beyond the boundaries of 
time and place. (Sefer HaIkrim)

Look now toward the heaven and count the stars...so shall 
your seed be (Gen. 15:5)
Just as the stars in the sky appear from afar to be tiny 
specks of light, yet, in actuality, each one is an entire 
world, so, too, are the Jews: In this world Jews may be the 
object of scorn and derision, yet, in truth, the Jewish people 
are great and mighty, the foundation of the world’s very 
creation. (Baal Shem Tov)
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This week’s Torah portion, Lech Lecha, begins with G-d’s 
command to Abraham, “Go from your land, from your 
birthplace and from your father’s house, to the land which 
I will show you.” In the land that Abraham will be shown, 
G-d will make him into a great nation. So Abraham, his wife 
Sarai, and their nephew Lot, traveled to the land of Canaan 
where Abraham builds an altar and continues to spread 
the message of a one G-d.

All of this takes place when Abraham is 75-years-old. 
Why doesn’t the Torah tell us about his early life, how he 
recognized his creator, how he came to understand that 
G-d is the one true G-d and the sacrifices he made, standing 
up for his belief in G-d? Why doesn’t the Torah tell us about 
the kind of person he was, as it does concerning Noah, 
“Noah was a righteous man...”? What lesson is the Torah 
trying to impress on us by starting the story of Abraham 
with a command?

Abraham was the first Jew. His life is a lesson on what being 
a Jew is all about. The Torah only shares stories of Abram 
that provide a lesson for us, on how to be a Jew.

By opening with G-d’s first command to Abraham, G-d is 
sending us a message. That the connection between G-d 
and a Jew is not based on ones understanding of G-d, so that 
the greater the understanding the greater the connection. 
Rather our connection is because he chose us regardless 
of our philosophical or theological understanding. Our 
connection is greater than any understanding, it is an 
intrinsic connection with G-d, because he chose us, like he 
chose Abraham.

By not describing Abraham’s character, G-d emphasizes 
this point. That a Jew is always connected, regardless of his 
or her spiritual state.

Also, opening with a command, tells us that our purpose 
is, first and foremost, to do G-d’s commandments. The 
way we experience this connection is by doing mitzvot 
(commandments).

We shouldn’t make the mistake of thinking that we need 
to reach some spiritual level to start doing mitzvot. The 
opposite is true, by doing mitzvot we experience the infinite 
connection that is always there.

May this Shabbat be truly beautiful and unifying.

Adapted by Rabbi Yitzi Hurwitz from the teachings of the Rebbe, yitzihurwitz.blogspot.com. Rabbi 
Hurwitz, who is battling ALS, and his wife Dina, are emissaries of the Rebbe in Temecula, Ca.

Let’s take a walk on the beach and 
squish the sand beneath our feet.
Let’s join a caravan on its course 
through the desert, trekking through 
the dunes. Whipped and swirled by 
the wind, a thousand pebble-pricks 
sting, succeeded by a thousand more 
– a swift sequence of thousands on 
thousands. Even when quiet, the 
grittiness gets into clothes, clogs 
the skin; ‘tis a desiccating lubricant, 
with an infinite thirst.
Let’s make a sand castle, a transient 
fortress for our dreams. Loose 
particles, with no apparent bond 
between them, held together by that 
which dissolves them, severs the 
molecular link. Water and sand. Too 
little water – or none at all – and 
the conglomeration of grains has 
no connection one to another. Too 
little water – or none at all – and 
the sands blow away, each grain 
alone and indifferent – an irrelevant 
speck lost in the vastness, though 
surrounded and sustained by the 
sand’s own innumerable multitude.
Water and sand. Too much water 
– if there can be too much water 
– and even the microscopic ceases 
to exist. A balancing act, water and 
sand. Sand in water must be stirred, 
lest it settle out, precipitate – again 
– into individual instability. But the 
right mixture suspends the sand.
Water and sand. Let there be more 
sand than water, but let the water 
penetrate, permeate and saturate. 
Let it infiltrate and seep, binding the 
granular each to each. Let the water 
adhere to the sand and the sands 
to each other. Then we can build 
such a castle, an edifice echoing 

eternity. Fragile, yes, for even a 
child’s touch can tumble those 
turrets. But testament nevertheless 
to the enduring. For what is a sand 
castle if not a vision manifest? And 
if it be manifest but a moment, 
what of that? There, in that tower, 
that bulwark, that portal, that moat 
the dream becomes real. And only 
there, as long as it stands, does it 
stay real.
It’s a paradox. From sand comes 
glass. Glass protects us from the 
world and let’s us participate in the 
world.
Sand – symbol of time and eternity. 
An hour glass is filled with – sand. 
The grains slip one by one, marking 
the passing of the seconds one by 
one. As the sands run out, time runs 
out. But then – it’s a paradox – we 
turn the glass over and are leased 
another hour. And so on, hour after 
hour, the sands slide and return, 
slide and return.
When we think of vastness, of 
stretching out of sight, of ownerless 
extensions of holiness – where the 
Jewish people met G-d – we think 
of sand.

Sand – the dust of the earth washed 
clean, made pure.

***

“And I will make your seed as the 
dust of the earth, so that if a man 
can number the dust of the earth, 
also shall your seed be numbered.”

***

Water is Torah. And the Jewish 
people – the Jewish people are the 
sands of Abraham.

Dedicated in honor of the second birthday of 
Marshall Howard Aronow 

By his Grandparents
Victor & Sophia Braha
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In this week’s portion we read: “And also 
that nation whom they serve will I judge, and 
afterward they will go out with great substance 
“(Gen. 15:14) Just as those Jews living during the 
previous exiles in Egypt and Babylonia who 

On the eleventh day of Cheshvan (coinciding this 
year with this past Thursday, October 29), the 
Matriarch Rachel, Jacob’s wife, passed away. 
She was not buried in the cave of Machpelah 
with our other Matriarchs and Patriarchs, but 
was buried en route from her father Laban’s 
house. Jacob chose this spot because he knew in 
the future that his descendants, the Children of 
Israel, would pass on their way into Babylonian 
Exile. Her grave in Bethlehem has always been 
a holy site, where Jews pray for their individual 
or communal needs.
When the Jews in fact went into exile, Rachel 
wept before G-d on behalf of her children who 
were crying by her grave. G-d replied to her, 
“Refrain your voice from weeping and your 
eyes from tears, for there is reward for your 
labor...and the children shall return to their 
boundary.”
This is related to this week’s Torah portion, 
in which G-d promises Abraham that the land 
he travelled through, the Land of Israel, will 
belong to his children, the Jewish people.
Throughout the generations we have had to 
struggle to claim the land that has always been 
ours, as we see in the Torah a Divine “transfer 
of ownership” of Israel to our ancestor, which 
is to be handed down to each and every one of 
his descendants. G-d comforts Rachel by telling 
her that we will be returned to the land that is 
rightfully ours.
We carry G-d’s promise to Rachel with us today 
and pray that very soon, our mother Rachel 
will rejoice as we, her children, are “returned 
to our borders.” At that time, when we will be 
living in the Holy Land in security and peace, 
we will be governed by Moshiach and will be 
experiencing the wonders and glory of the Third 
Holy Temple, may this be speedily in our times.

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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put their faith in the nations and their kings 
for their salvation were proven wrong, so too 
will those who, in our present exile, think 
that we must rely on the nations of the world 
for our continued existence and redemption. 
When Moshiach comes and G-d judges all 
the nations, the Jews will see that their faith 
in them was misplaced. At that time we will 
also “go out with great substance,” the greatest 
riches of them all – the ultimate Redemption. 
(The Rebbe)

from correspondence 
of the Lubavitcher Rebbe

Continued from previous issue, from a letter dated 
10th of Nissan, 5721 [1961]

(2) You ask, how can one accept the mishnah 
“All Israel have a portion in the world to 
come” and how, by the widest stretch of the 
imagination, can one believe that the worst 
apikores [heretic] will have a share in the 
world to come?

The answer to your question may be found 
in various sources and is especially illumi-
nated in the sources of Chassidus at length.

The belief of our Jewish people in true Mono-
theism is, of course, the very basis of our 
faith and way of life. This means not only 
that there is only One G-d and none other 
beside Him, but “nothing else beside Him” 
(ein od milvado). The whole Creation and all 
the worlds have no reality of their own, for 
there is only one Reality – G-d, inasmuch 
as a spark of G-dliness animates and keeps 
everything in existence, as it is written, “By 
the word of G-d the heavens were created,” 
etc. This “word” of G-d is the essence and 
reality of everything.

Thus, the individual you call “apikores” is 
also animated by the “word” of G-d, which 
is surely eternal, for that individual is also 
a part of Creation and is animated and sus-
tained in the same way. Except that it was 
the will of the Creator that this individual, 
created by the word of G-d, should have 
complete freedom to choose good or bad, 
life or death, as it is written, “Behold, I place 
before you this day life and good, and death 
and evil.”

The individual who misuses this gift of free-
dom and chooses evil loses and forfeits that 
part of this G-d-given energy which went 
into the commission of the sin or omission 
of the mitzvah [commandment], which, had 
he chosen otherwise, would have been im-
bued with an eternal quality. However, the 

very essence of his reality, that is, that which 
has been created and came into being by the 
word of G-d, cannot be destroyed, so long as 
it retains its essential character. It can only 
be soiled and stained by sin, G-d forbid.

But inasmuch as every individual Jew is 
a “whole world,” as our Sages said, and, 
moreover, the whole universe was created 
for his sake, and as the Sages commented 
on the word Breishis [In the beginning] – for 
the sake of Yisroel called “Reishis,” [first] 
the Jew who sinned most undergo various 
transformations and stages of purgatory 
to be cleansed of the impurities which had 
attached themselves to his soul, which is 
his essence, and which has a portion in the 
world to come because of its eternal quality.

The whole Creation and 

all the worlds have no 

reality of their own, for 

there is only one Reality 

– G-d
This is also what our Sages meant when they 
succinctly said – as they often compress a 
far-reaching idea into a few concise words by 
way of explanation immediately following the 
statement in the said mishnah of Kol Yisroel: 
“For it is written, ‘and Thy people are all righ-
teous... a branch of My planting, the work of 
My hand to be glorified (by them).’ ” Because 
every Jew contains in him something which is 
like a branch of the Divine Tree and the work 
of G-d’s own hands, it is eternal, and that is 
why “every Jew has a portion in the world to 
come.”

I trust that in harmony with your search for 
knowledge which you display in your letter, 
you have regular daily periods of study of 
the Torah and the Torah view, and that is the 
kind of study which leads to action and prac-
tice in the daily life, as our Sages emphasized 
that the essential thing is the deed.

The enclosed message will surely be of inter-
est to you.

Wishing you and your fellow students a 
kosher, happy and inspiring Pesach.

With blessing,

The sign on his dressing room door at the Los An-
geles Opera read, “David Babinet, Principal Artist.” 
Babinet’s personal dresser brought him his costume 
and dressed him from head to toe. 

An imposing presence at six feet, four inches tall, 
with deep-set eyes beneath bushy eyebrows, Babinet 
stepped onto the stage in the role of Prince Yusupov 
in Nicholas and Alexandra and killed off the villain, 
played by the legendary tenor Placido Domingo.

Performing alongside Domingo and other stars was 
the fulfillment of a dream for Babinet, who had spent 
years in intensive training before taking his place in the 
prestigious and competitive world of opera.

He began by majoring in music at the University of 
Colorado, which meant four years of total immersion, 
leaving no time for socializing or other pursuits. “My 
entire life was dedicated to this goal,” he said. 

Next, Babinet entered one of the country’s most 
prestigious opera programs, the College Conserva-
tory of Music at the University of Cincinnati, where he 
earned a master’s degree in vocal performance.

For the next five years, the up-and-coming bari-
tone performed at noteworthy venues throughout the 
United States and Europe. He won numerous compe-
titions, including those run by the Metropolitan Opera, 
Palm Springs Opera, Nunzio Crisci Opera, and the 
Dante Alighieri Society. 

It was a heady life but also one of extreme disci-
pline, grueling hours, and constant separation from 
friends and family. “Opera was my entire world, my 

religion, my source of spirituality. It felt like a higher 
purpose,” said Babinet.

David grew up in Boulder, Colorado, with a Jewish 
mother and a French father who ran a holistic health 
clinic. The prevailing culture, including at home, was 
“New Age spirituality.” Aside from the occasional 
Seder or Chanukah menorah, there was little Judaism 
in the Babinet home. (David only later discovered that 
his grandmother had sung in the Yiddish theater in 
Newark, New Jersey.) 

It was an overzealous Israeli border police officer 
who first made Babinet think seriously about what it 
means to be Jewish.

In 2002, a trip to Israel to perform Falstaff in Tel 
Aviv with the International Vocal Arts Institute became 
a turning point for Babinet. At 26, it was his first expo-
sure to a Jewish environment, and he was intrigued.

During the trip, Babinet crossed into Egypt to scuba 
dive in the Red Sea. When he told the border police 
that he was Jewish they gave him a hard time. Why 
didn’t he know any Hebrew, they asked him. The 
experience of being in Israel and having to define his 
Jewish identity was a revelation. During a conversa-
tion with a fellow Jewish singer, he mused, “If I mar-
ried a non-Jew, would that make me non-Jewish?”

“His response still echoes with me,” said Babinet. 
“He said, ‘Jewishness is dwindling. You’re Jewish, 
you’re responsible.’ Those words stabbed me. They 
fueled my journey to find a Jewish woman to carry 
on the tradition.”

Back in California, after a synagogue hopping 
spree, Babinet opened the Yellow Pages and saw an 
unfamiliar name. He called Chabad of Glendale and 
asked, “What are you? Reform? Conservative?”

“We’re FRIENDLY! Come for cholent!” bellowed 
the voice on the other end of the line. It was the right 
answer at the right time. “Rabbi Simcha Backman was 
irresistible,” said Babinet.

Babinet bonded with Rabbi Backman, his wife 
Shterny and their children, and spent every Shabbat at 
one Chabad House or another. Still performing opera, 
but committed to keeping Shabbat, he often walked 
from the Chabad House to rehearsals or gigs.

In 2005, when Babinet had occasion to go to New 
York for auditions, Rabbi Backman encouraged him 
to spend Purim in Crown Heights. 

“I wasn’t looking for something easy,” said Babi-
net. “I wanted something to change me for the better.” 
This led him to Yeshiva Tiferes Menachem in Seagate, 
where he spent the next three years immersed in To-
rah study. “The militaristic discipline I followed as an 
opera singer translated well into life as an observant 

Jew,” he said. 
Babinet emerged from the yeshiva ready to start a 

Jewish family. He married Yaakova Crafton and they 
settled in Crown Heights where they live with their 
children, Rivka Alta and Menachem Mendel.

Babinet decided to turn his expertise in wine into 
a livelihood. As the child of a Frenchman, his appre-
ciation for wine began early. He had spent years at the 
family estate in Normandy and Tuscany developing 
his knowledge of fine wine and he made his own wine 
and beer during his days in Los Angeles.

Learning that making one’s own wine for Pesach 
was meritorious prompted Babinet to become a wine-
maker and sommelier, selling his product and con-
ducting wine tastings. Eventually, he went to work 
for Royal Wine, where he and his staff of sommeliers 
serve wine and educate consumers at special events 
and liquor stores. 

He also tends bar and sells homemade cocktails. On 
a recent afternoon, during the coronavirus pandemic, 
Babinet’s kitchen was bubbling over with enticing 
concoctions. It was Cocktail Tutorial time on What-
sApp! Strawberries and limes simmered in a pot while 
he stirred up a brew of honey and lemon.

Babinet’s life was good, but ten years without seri-
ous singing had passed, and he wanted to reconnect 
with music. He contacted his voice teacher and took 
on voice students of his own. He got involved in cha-
zanut and served as a cantor for High Holiday services 
around the country.

Babinet also began to share his journey, music, and 
wine with Chabad House audiences. His crowd-pleas-
ing presentations are billed, “An Evening of Opera, 
Broadway, Great Jewish Classics…and Wine.” 

“I tell the audience that I returned in two ways – to 
Judaism, and also to music,” he said. “I reclaimed who 
I am, what my passion is, and how I can best contrib-
ute to the world. And that involves singing the music 
I love to sing.”

His recent presentation for a California Chabad 
House included “El Toreador,” “O Sole Mio,” “La 
Vie en Rose,” “Mamale,” “Rumania, Rumania,” and 
selections from Fiddler on the Roof, interspersed with 
anecdotes about his journey. Fittingly, Babinet ended 
his performance with “My Way,” the iconic song writ-
ten for Frank Sinatra: 

“Yes, there were times, I’m sure you knew
When I bit off more than I could chew...
I faced it all and I stood tall
And did it my way.”
BRAVO!

Reprinted with permission from Lubavitch.com

WHO’S WHO
Rabbi Moses ben Nachman, known as the 
Ramban and Nachmonides (1195 –-- 1270) 
was a pre-eminent Torah scholars. He was 
a physician, philosopher, kabbalist, and 
commentator, authoring commentaries on 
the Torah, Talmud and Maimonides’ Mishneh 
Torah. He lived most of his life in Gerona, Spain. 
When he was 72, an apostate Jew induced King 
James I of Aragon to summon him to a public 
debate in Barcelona. Although the Ramban 
won the debate he was banished from Spain. 
He moved to Israel in his final years and helped 
re-establish a Jewish presence in Jerusalem.

New Center
Rabbi Abbale and Rivkie Raichik opened a new Chabad Center in the 
Brookside area of Los Angeles, California, in time for Sukkot. Los Angeles, 
a city that is home to approximately 662,000 Jews, is also home to more 
than 40 Chabad centers. Brookside has approximately 1000 Jews who 
live, or work in Brookside and its immediate environs. 

Tanya Companion
Tanya, the basic book of Chabad Chasidic philosophy, 
connects us to the level of reality where  a deep, 
emotionally evolved relationship with the Infinite – with 
our own soul and essence – is within very close reach 
of every one of us. Newly published Tanya Companion by 
Ani Lipitz connects you to a clearer understanding of the 
Tanya itself, to all the G-dly, consciousness-shifting energy and information 
contained within. Published by Geulavision Press.

Wine, Torah and Song
by Tzipora Reitman


