
When Are the Tefillos of Tzaddikim Heard?
”אם בחקתי תלכו...ונתתי גשמיכם בעתם“ (כו, ג-ד)

Maseches Taanis (24b) relates that Rabi Chanina 
ben Dosa was walking on the way when it suddenly 
started to rain heavily. The ground turned muddy and 
it became harder and harder to walk. Rabi Chanina 
turned his eyes heavenward in prayer and said: Is it 
possible that “the entire world is calm and Chanina is 
suffering?!” Immediately the rain stopped.
The Maggid of Mezeritch derived an inference to this 
story from this passuk: “If you follow My laws…and 
I will give your rain in its time.” When Klal Yisrael 
behaves properly and keeps Hashem’s mitzvos, then 
the rains will fall in time, and even the tefillos of 
tzaddikim who are suffering from the rain will not be 
effective. But if you don’t follow the laws of Hashem, 
then HaKadosh Baruch Hu will listen to the prayers 
of the righteous ones and will stop the rains as per 
their request. Ohr Torah, p. 43

Peace Benefits the Soul of the Deceased
”ונתתי שלום בארץ ושכבתם ואין מחריד“ (כו, ו)

One day, a bitter dispute broke out in the community 
of Shamloy between several people who were in the 
year of mourning for their parents. They all wanted to 
daven for the amud as a way to provide elevation for 
the souls of their loved ones.
One of them approached their revered rav, Harav 
Shlomo Zalman Ehrenreich, and asked him to rule in 
favor of one of the sides. In response, the Rav wisely 
noted: I know that the fact that davening for the amud 
is very beneficial for the soul of the departed person, 
but I would never recommend causing discord for 
this reason, because there is nothing worse than 
machlokes, and preventing discord is extremely 
beneficial to the soul of the niftar. He then hinted to 
this from the passuk: “And I will give peace upon 
the land,” when there is peace between descendents 
in the land, “ushechavtem ve’ein macharid”, the 
deceased will rest honorably.

Igros Lechem Shlomo, 136
One Hundred Brachos Against Harmful Things

”ומאה מכם רבבה ירדפו“ (כו, ח)
Chazal say (Bamidbar Rabba 18, 21) that David 
Hamelech established the recital of one hundred 
brachos each day, and thus removed the plague that 
had sown destruction among the bachurim of Klal 
Yisrael.
This is hinted to beautifully in this passuk: “And one 
hundred of you,” meaning, the one hundred brachos 
that you recite every day, “will pursue ten thousand,” 

will overcome the ten thousand harmful things 
that constantly surround a person, as the passuk 

says (Tehillim 91:7) “Yipol mitzidcha elef urevavah 
miyeminecha eilecha lo yigash, a thousand will fall at 
your side, and ten thousand at your right hand; but it 
will not approach you.”

Ohr Hachaim, Iyun Yaakov Menachos 43b

Breaking the Yoke– A Symbol of the 
Complete Redemption

”ואשבר מטת עלכם ואולך אתכם קוממיות“ (כו, יג)
At the end of Birchas Hamazon we ask: 
“Harachaman…yishbor uleinu me’al tzavareinu, 
break the yoke from our necks and He will lead us to 
our land.” The question can be asked: Being that this 
tefillah is based on the passuk in this parashah, why 
do we not ask in the same words, “Harachaman Hu 
yishbor motos ulenu?”
Harav Shlomo Zalman Ullman, the Rav of Bistritz, 
explained: At the end of the plowing season each 
year, farmers customarily break the poles of yokes 
that are on the necks of their animals. The next year, 

they place new poles on the yokes. However, there are 
farmers who break the yoke itself. They are the ones 
who want to entirely retire from the plowing work.
When the Torah speaks of the first exile, it writes 
“V’eshbor motos ulchem, and I will break the poles 
of your yoke.” The actual yoke, however, is left for 
the next exile. But we are now in the final exile and 

we ask HaKadosh Baruch Hu to break the yoke itself, 
thus we will be able to be redeemed in the Final 
Redemption and will never return to exile.

One Must Not Make Tefillah Casual
”ואם תלכו עמי קרי“ (כו, כא)

The Taz writes (Orach Chaim 191 1):
We have been warned in this passuk that we should 
make sure that while we daven we are not distracted 
by other things, and we should concentrate solely on 
our tefillah. Someone who davens or makes a brachah 
while his mind is busy with other things will find 
his tefillah being conducted in a casual, incidental 
fashion, and thus he transgresses the passuk of “V’im 
telchu imi keri.” In other words, even if you “go with 
Me”, by davening and making brachos you do so in a 
casual, incidental way. 
It is worth noting here what the Taz states further 
on, that not only is one who is busy with trivialities 
during davening transgresses this issur, but even one 
who thinks about divrei Torah is guilty of the same. 
The Sefer Chassidim has written on this (546): “And 
if you remove the divrei Torah from your heart while 
you are davening…Hashem will pay you; in place of 
one that you forget, you will remember several.”

Attributing to Coincidence – 
The Root of All Trouble

”והלכתם עמי בקרי : והלכתי עמכם בחמת קרי“ (כו, כז-כח)
At the beginning of the halachos of taaniyos, 
the Rambam ruled that whenever a trouble 
comes upon the public or an individual, we must 
awaken and do teshuvah. We must not thinל that 
it happened by chance, because the objective of 
tzaros, of troubles, is to arouse the nation to repent. 
The Rambam cites this passuk: “V’halachtem imi 
b’keri,” if you say that the trouble has befallen 
you “b’akrai”, coincidentally, then “Vehalachti 
imchem bechamas keri”, not only will this trouble 
not pass, it will intensify.
The sefer Paamei Moed (Vol. I, p. 443) notes the 
nusach of the Selichos of 10 Teves, which was 
composed based on this principle: “Our fathers, when 
they trusted in the Name of Hashem – grew up and 
succeeded and multiplied. And from the time they 
rejected Him and behaved in an impure way, then they 
decreased steadily until the nadir of the tenth month.” 
The sefer Mazkeres Shem Hagedolim (p. 29) cited 
in the name of the mekubal Rabi Emmanuel Chai 
Riki, who explained the passuk like this (Shmuel 
I 20:26): “Ki amar mikreh hu bilti tahor hu ki 
lo tahor” – if you see a person classifying every 
incident that happens to him as “coincidence” then 
you will know for certain that he is not pure.
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IN THE PATHWAYS OF FAITH Divrei Torah About Amen and Tefillah in the Parashah

Amen V’Amen to Bring 
Closer the Redemption

”וזכרתי את בריתי יעקוב“ (כו, מב)
The Rema MiPano (Asarah Maamaros Vol. 
IV, 2:15) wrote: “Yaakov” is numerically 
equivalent to “amen v’amen” and being that 
Yaakov was the source of all blessing, “then 
how good it is if each person has two friends 
who listen and reply amen after his brachos.” 
Through this, the brachah can be bestowed in a 
complete fashion.
The Chasam Sofer explains (Toras Moshe, 
according to Rashi, here) that during the exile, 
the name “Yaakov” was written without a vav, 
and in the End of Days, it will be written with a 
vav once again. As it says in the Igra DeTzvi (on 
Igra DePirka Remez 59) that when two people 
reply amen together, they complete the name of 
Yaakov, and it is as though they are davening 
that Hashem should hasten the final redemption 
and thus, Yaakov’s name will be complete for 
eternity.

The Gates of Heaven open and the 
tefillos of Am Yisrael are accepted. 
(Vayeilech 285b)

A tremendous joy will 
descend on all the 
universes (ibid)

One merits 
long life.
(Shelach 162a)
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One merits special protection, as the 
passuk says (Tehillim 31:24) “Emunim 
notzer Hashem.” (Vayeilech 286 a)

Decrees of seventy 
years are torn up 
(Tikkunei Zohar 40a)
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In the holy Zohar, Rabi Shimon Bar Yochai reveals to us some of the secrets and elevated 
acts involved in the mitzvah of replying amen, which is a tremendous praise to the Creator.

Rabi Shimon has promised us that in the merit of amen 

On Lag B’Omer, the yahrtzeit of Rabi Shimon Bar Yochai, let us undertake to be scrupulous to improve our response of amen with 
kavanah after Birchos Hashachar and after every tefillah and brachah. Through this we will surely merit all the yeshuos and brachos.
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What Can We Be Proud Of
In the first part of the tefillah of “L’Olam Yehei Adam” we emphasized that a person 
has no reason to be proud of himself, because “what are we, what are our lives, 
what are our chassadim…aren’t all the strengths like nothing before You, and for 
the people of Hashem it is like they never were and as though the wise men knew 
nothing.” Now we continue to explain the reason that despite all that, we are still 
more elevated than all other creatures.
In the material world, we cannot do more for our bodies than an animal can, and 
the end of each person, even the wisest, richest or most respected, is to return 
to the earth. But regarding the spiritual world, we have the ability to achieve a 
significant advantage, as the tefillah says, “Aval anachnu, amcha, bnei brisecha, the 
sons of Avraham who loved You, and to whom You promised on Har Hamoriah…” 
Being that we are descended from Avraham, Yitzchak and Yaakov we have the 
possibility of benefitting our souls and reaching the levels of the holy fathers, who 
left their wondrous imprint on this world throughout the years. (Ramban, Drashah 
on Koheles)
Aside for that, as long as a person feels that he has strengths or ability of his own to 
do good or bad, without the Will of Hashem, he cannot continue to say “Ashreinu 
mah tov chelkeinu umah na’im goraleinu umah yaffah yerushaseinu.” Only after 
he prefaces by recognizing how minimal the person is, and declares that all his 
strength is only from the fact that we are the nation of Hashem, and are part of His 
covenant, the offspring of the holy fathers, Avraham, Yitzchak and Yaakov, can 
truly rejoice with his lot and say wholeheartedly “Ashreinu mah tov chelkeinu.” 
There is nothing that can cause a person pleasure in this world besides Torah and 
mitzvos. (Harav Meshulem Dovid Soloveichik, Otzaros Yerushalayim, 11, p. 778)

Who Is Truly Happy?!
The Alter of Novhardok, zy”a, was once walking in the street of the city with a 
student, when two young men passed them by wearing very happy expressions. 
The Alter turned to his student and said, “Look at these young men; are they happy? 
No! You should know that they are very miserable!”
“Imagine,” the Alter continued, “a person who was very wealthy and had a high 
status loses all his wealth in a failed business venture. The banks stopped trusting 
him and even his family turned their backs on him. If that’s not enough, he had to 
wander from city to city, alone, and penniless, trying to evade his creditors.
“One day a compassionate person invited him to dine at his expense at a fine 
restaurant. The man entered the restaurant, and after inhaling the aroma, he sat 
down to eat, and was not disappointed. It was delicious, and together with the 
gentle music in the background, he thoroughly enjoyed himself. Finally, after 
months of pain, he got a big dose of pleasure…
“But if we observe the person from the sidelines, can he be called a happy person? 
He may have enjoyed an hour of tranquility, but everyone knows he’s still up to 
his ears in troubles. Like that person, those young people are enjoying their walk 
through the city, but if they stop for a minute to remember their day to day worries, 
their happiness will dissipate in a minute.”
The Alter then concluded his piercing mussar: “I once knew a person who was 
really and truly happy. That was my Rebbi and teacher, Harav Yisrael of Salant. 
His joy stemmed from the depths of his humility. He recognized his nothingness 
with respect to the Creator, and, being under the influence of Hashgachah every 
single moment meant that the events of the world did not affect his soul, and every 
mitzvah or good deed that he did added to his happiness and satisfaction. Thus he 
always felt good and blessed.” (Peninei Chen, Re’eh)

Yisrael is Favored, And Called Sons of Hashem
HaKadosh Baruch Hu called Yaakov Avinu by two names, Yisrael and Yeshurun. 
This is explained by the Baruch Taam (Marganisa DeRa”v, Likutim, p. 198): By 
nature, someone who has an only son loves this son much more than if he would 
have many sons, because in the latter case, his fatherly emotions are distributed 
among all his sons. On the other hand, the joy that a father feels with an only son is 
less than that of a father with many sons, because the love of the only son towards 
his father is always marred by the fear and worry about his current condition and 
the future, more than if he would worry if he had many sons.
As such we see that love belongs more to a single son, but joy is more suited to one 
with numerous sons. That is the meaning of the praise we offer to Hashem. “Due to 
the “love that You loved him,” as an only child, You called his name Yisrael, in the 
singular. And due to the “joy that you rejoiced with him”, with numerous sons, you 
called him Yeshurun, in the plural. Even though Yaakov was considered the only 
son of Hashem, whose love was the greatest towards him, still He rejoiced with him 
like a Father that has thousands and thousands of children.

How Beautiful is Our Inheritance
We will conclude with the wonderful explanation of the Meshech Chochmah 
(Haazinu) on the words that appear to be redundant: “Mah tov chelkeinu, umah 
na’im goraleinu umah yaffah yerushaseinu”: A chelek, a share, is something that 
a person receives based on his status and his effort, but a goral can come upon a 
person incidentally, if he wins it. The same was true with the holy Avos; regarding 
Yitzhak, the word chelek can apply, because he rightfully merited his greatness, 
being the son of the righteous Sarah, while Yishmael was the son of the maid. By 
contrast, towards Yaakov, the word goral is more apt, because he and Eisav were 
both the sons of Rivka, and he merited his greatness only as a matter of goral, 
winning a lottery, so to speak.
That is what we thank Hashem for: Until the birth of the Shevatim, good and 
bad were combined with one another. “Ashreinu mah tov chelkeinu umah na’im 
goraleinu,” that Hashem gave Yitzchak and Yaakov the good part, “umah yaffah 
yerushaseinu”, that after they selected the good from the bad, we merited to receive 
it as an inheritance, indicated by the fact that no flaws were found among Yaakov’s 
children.

L’Lolam Yehei Adam (3)m Yeh
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Erev Shabbos. Like every month, 
Yankel the wagon driver waited for his 
loyal customers.
Ach, such customers; he wished they 
could all be like them. He would have 
been thrilled to be one of them. Here 
they were now. The first already sat 
down in his place and wished Yankel a 
heart “good morning.” The rest all took 
their places and the journey began.
For a long time now they’d been traveling 
together, wagon driver and Chassidim, 
each Erev Shabbos Mevarchim. The 
pristine scenery that flew by on the long 
journey from their village to Chernobyl 
did little to captivate their attention. 
They were busy speaking in Torah and 
Chassidus, and from time to time, they 
sang a spirited niggun.
As soon as they arrived at their 
destination, Yankel would turn around 
and return home to be able to spend 
Shabbos with his family. At dawn on 
Sunday, he would travel back on the 
same route to bring the Chassidim home.
These Chassidim were completely 
devoted to their Rebbe, Harav 
Mordechai of Chernobyl, zy”a, but 
because they lived so far away, they 
could not visit the Rebbe too frequently.
They did not forgo this monthly journey, 
and established themselves a custom of 
going for Shabbos Mevarchim so they 
could spend Shabbos with their Rebbe 
and teacher.
Yankel was an honest person, but was 
very far removed from the path of 
Chassidus. At his old age, he did not 
seek to change his ways, and therefore, 
the enthusiasm of the Chassidim on their 
journey, and even the glow that they 
returned with on Sunday, did not bring 
him too much closer to Chassidus.
This surprised his passengers. How 
was it possible that this man passed 
near the home of their holy Rebbe each 
month for a few years, and never took 
the opportunity to go inside for a few 
minutes, to receive a brachah, or at 
the very least to catch a glimpse of the 
Rebbe’s holy countenance. They could 
not understand it…
Each month again, they tried to persuade 
him, but their words fell on deaf ears. 
“What will it help me to see the Rebbe? 
Will it improve my dismal situation? 
Can the Rebbe provide food for my 
starving children? And if he puts a hand 
on my head, will I see salvation?!”
Yankel stubbornly refused and the 
Chassidim persisted until finally, he 
capitulated. “This Sunday,” he promised, 
“I’ll come early to Chernobyl, and if you 
bring me into the Rebbe’s home, I won’t 
object!”
Sunday arrived. The wagon driver kept 
his word and right after davening, he 
was admitted into the Rebbe’s room. 
The Chassidim expected him to emerge 
within a few minutes, but to their 
surprise, the conversation carried on. 
When he emerged, the wagon driver 
enveloped himself in uncharacteristic 
silence. It was apparent that the Rebbe 
had touched someplace deep in his 
soul. The Chassidim understood 
and did not press him to speak.
During the first half of the journey, he 
maintained his silence but later, when 
the Chassidim began to speak about 
their uplifting Shabbos, he suddenly 
interjected and said solemnly, “I don’t 
think any of you was more uplifted this 
time than I was!”
The surprising admission aroused the 
curiosity of the Chassidim, and the 
carriage driver began to relate: “When I 
entered the room, the Rebbe asked me to 

describe my daily schedule. I had come 
to ask for a brachah, not to tell stories 
but out of respect I began to describe 
how I get up in the morning, oil the 
wheels of the carriage, feed the horses 
and hurry to davening. Then I stay to 
listen to a shiur, and right after that I 
eat a meager breakfast at home. Then 
I hurry to the main road, hoping to get 
some business…”
“‘That’s what you do on days that you 
don’t have work,’ the Rebbe stopped my 
description, and then asked, ‘So what do 
you do on days that you do have work?’
“I was ashamed to tell him but the Rebbe 
pressed me, so I told him meekly, ‘On 
such days I leave early in the morning, 
so I have to put on tefillin and daven 
quickly at one of my stops, and if I don’t 
find time for that, then I do so at the end 
of my job…’
“The Rebbe didn’t let me off, and 
continued to ask, ‘So why don’t you 
always start working after davening?’
“‘Because then I’ll lose the few 
customers that I have!’ I told him.
“‘Let me tell you a short story,’ the 
Rebbe said. ‘A person once worked very 
hard for a living and after several long 
months away from home, he was ready 
to return, with all the money he had 
accumulated in his possession.
“‘He had three satchels in his hands; one 
was full of golden dinars, the second of 
silver coins and the third with copper 
coins. He spent a few days traveling, and 
Shabbos was approaching. He hastened 
towards a town where he knew there 
were Jewish residents and some time 
before Shabbos, knocked at the door 
of the local rav and asked to leave his 
money there.
“‘From there he hurried to the 
guesthouse, but as soon as darkness 
fell, doubts began to plague him. Who 
knows? Maybe the Rav would betray 
him, and then what would happen? Was 
he destined to lose all his money?!
“‘He spent the entire Shabbos deeply 
worried. He hardly tasted the bit of food 
he ate, and could not sleep. As soon as 
Shabbos was over he hurried back to 
the Rav’s house, and with bated breath, 
asked for his money back. But the Rav 
was in no hurry. ‘I won’t touch the 
money before I daven Maariv and make 
Havdalah,’ he said calmly. The man had 
no choice but to wait patiently.
“‘After Havdalah the rav went into the 
inner room and returned with the three 
familiar satchels. But the man didn’t 
leave yet. With trembling hands, he 
spilled the contents of the first satchel 
and began counting the gold coins, one 
by one. All was in order. Then he did the 
same for the silver and everything was 
as it should have been. When he was 
about to spill out the third satchel, the 
Rav could no longer restrain himself and 
chided, ‘Enough!’ After you saw that I 
didn’t touch the gold and silver, you still 
suspect me of stealing from your cheap 
copper coins?!’
“Here the Rebbe concluded the parable 
and said to me, ‘My dear man! Each 
night, you give your soul to the Creator, 
and in the morning you open your 
eyes—everything is fine, you move 
your limbs. Would you suspect that 
chalilah, the easiest thing, parnassah, is 
something that Hashem cannot provide 
you with?!’
“Now you tell me,” the wagon driver 
concluded. “Didn’t I get more uplifted 
than all of you on this trip?!”

Birchas Dovid, Behar

Cast Yourself Upon Hashem – And He Will Sustain You


