
 
 
 
PARSHAS LECH LECHA 
 As he walked into his friend Moshie's home one afternoon, Levi pointed to the suitcases lined up at the door. "Who's going where?" 
he asked.   "Oh, I forgot to tell you. My brother Akiva is going on shlichus to Switzerland. It's supposed to be a beautiful country. I can't 
wait until I grow up and get a chance to travel. You know, last year he went to Hong Kong to help out in the summer camp."   Akiva was 
in the hall and had overheard his brother. "Moshie," he said gently, "you seem to be missing the point. We don't go on shlichus just to 
travel around the world!  

 In this week's parshah, we read about the first person who was told to leave his home and journey to go to another land be-
cause he had a mission to do. I can't imagine anyone in Avraham Avinu's household saying: "How nice! HaShem commanded us to leave 
this country and move to Eretz Yisrael. What an opportunity to travel and discover new and interesting places!"  "Well, 3,000 years ago, 
Eretz Yisrael was not exactly Switzerland," replied Moshie wistfully. "And Switzerland today is not exactly Eretz Yisrael," said Akiva. "It 
may not be as far away and isolated as Hong Kong. But then again, I may find myself in a city like the place where our cousin Menachem 
stayed when he went to Brazil. There was no kosher food, no minyan, no frum friends, and very high telephone bills! On shlichus, a per-
son gives of himself to help Jewish people learn about Yiddishkeit. Shlichus is real mesirus nefesh, and I am very happy to have the 
zechus to go."  

 "Hey Akiva, you sound just like Rabbi Akiva ," quipped Levi. "He said that his entire lifetime he waited to have the opportunity 
to show mesirus nefesh and give up his life for the sake of HaShem."  The next day in school, Moshie and Levi learned about a level of 
mesirus nefesh even higher than that of Rabbi Akiva. "Avraham Avinu had reached the peak of mesirus nefesh," their teacher ex-
plained. "His goal was to spread the knowledge of HaShem to anyone and everyone he met. And if people didn't cross his path, he made 
it his business to seek them out. Sarah Imeinu was doing the same for the women. This wasn't easy. Can you imagine how hard it was to 
tell people who worshiped idols that they should stop believing in them and believe in one, invisible Creator?  

 "Avraham was prepared to give up his very life for the sake of HaShem. He walked straight into the burning furnace, bravely 
showing everyone how strongly he believed in HaShem."  Levi remembered his conversation at Moshie's house the day before and asked 
his teacher, "You said that Avraham Avinu reached the peak, but didn't Rabbi Akiva have the same type of mesirus nefesh?" in mind: 
his mission to teach others about HaShem. If it called for mesirus nefesh - well, he would do that, too. But his goal was teach about 
HaShem and he dedicated his life to this purpose."  

 "There's a difference," his teacher answered. "Rabbi Akiva was looking for mesirus nefesh. It was an important goal for him. He 
told his students that he hoped he would have an opportunity to show that he loved HaShem 'with all his soul.”  "Avraham Avinu, on the 
other hand, wasn't looking to reach the peak of mesirus nefesh. He had one thing in mind: his mission to teach others about HaShem. If 
it called for mesirus nefesh - well, he would do that, too. But his goal was teach about HaShem and he dedicated his life to this pur-
pose." 

From Please Tell Me What the Rebbe Said,, adapted from Sichos Shabbos Parshas Noach, 5733; Likkutei Sichos, Vol. XXV, P. Noach 
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My head and tail are yes,  My middle is moving,  I’m mentioned in this 
week’s parsha, Who am I?  ___   ____    ____  _____ 

 
Please send your answers to CYH@shluchim.org .  

 The answer will be  published in next week’s “Connection.” 



 

 

 

Hey all you kids  

Out there on Shlichus!  This is Dr. Getzel reporting live from Iowa.  An interesting thing happened to 

me this morning.  I went to wake up yankele and mirel for school but I could not find mirel anywhere!  

I put on my special extra vision glasses and started my search.  I checked the pantry (their usual fa-

vorite hiding place) but they seemed to have disappeared just like the hair on my head.  Then I saw 

yankele shlepping the big box from our new refrigerator.  “hey where are you going with that, kid?” I 

asked.  “I’m going to mitzrayim with mirel in the box, just like avraham did with Sarah.  My teacher told 

us that we have to leben mit der tzeit– live with the parsha of the week.”   

 I knew that this called for one of my expert explanations.  First I pushed my glasses up higher 

on my nose so I could use every inch of my special Chassidic vision glasses.  Then I told yankele that 

living with the parsha doesn’t mean copying exactly every little detail that Avraham did, but learning 

a lesson for ourselves.  Hashem doesn’t want us to put our sisters in boxes but to follow avraham’s 

example as the first shliach.   

 When hashem told avraham to leave his land and go to a new place. He didn’t ask any questions.  

He and sara believed in hashem, picked up their things and moved.  Everywhere that avraham went, he 

taught the people about about hashem and encouraged them to thank hashem for what they had.  I told 

yankele that by being on shlichus and teaching other yidden about torah and mitzvos he is doing ex-

actly what hashem wants and following in avraham’s footsteps.  Yankele understood most of that, he 

just couldn’t understand how he could fit into avraham’s shoes if he’s only a size 4.  oy vay, this was 

too much explaining for one day.  I told him that we’ll discuss it another day. 

 Good luck to all of you out there with your amazing shlichus work.  Keep on making the rebebe 

proud!   

P.s. mrs. Getzel sends her regards.  She was very busy this week with ordering her new refrigerator.  I 

don’t understand why she needs one.  But she says, “dr. getzel, we must live with the times.  I can’t use 

that refrigerator from 1952 anymore.” ok, ok. Whatever the wife says. 

Dr. Getzel 

 
 
 

Gimmel Cheshvan 
 Gimmel Cheshvan is the yahrtzeit of Rabbi Yehuda 
Leib, the “Maharil” of Kopust.  R.  Yehuda Leib  was the sec-
ond son of the Tzemach Tzedek and the grandson of the 
Miteler Rebbe.  He was very close to the Miteler Rebbe and 
the Rebbe would never start a maamar until the Maharil 
came.   
 The Miteler Rebbe called the Maharil his shtender 
because he would lean on him while he explained Chassidus.  
In fact, once he leaned on him for eighteen hours straight!    
 After the Tzemach Tzedek passed away, the Maharil 
left Lubavitch and moved to Kopust, where he was Rebbe for 
two months.  On  Simchas torah 5627/1866 he fell ill and 
passed away on Gimmel Cheshvan.  He is buried in kopust. 

(Days in Chabad) 

Mushka Mann, Age 8  

Venetian Islands, Fl  
I went with my father and brother to bentch Lulav and Esrog 
with some Yiddin on our Island. We met someone who 
thought he was not Jewish. When my father asked him if his 
mother was Jewish, he answered, "No, but my mother's 
mother was Jewish."  
      "Well", answered my father, "Guess what?! That makes 
YOU Jewish!"  
And so, my father bentched Lulav and Esrog with him.  
      His wife, who was standing by, was full of joy and  
emotion at finding out that she, a Yid herself, had indeed 
married a Yid! 

 
Send us a short paragraph of your shlichus and we may publish 

it in our future connections! 
E-mail US AT:  cyh@shluchim.org 

B”H 



 
The Alter Rebbe, A Blessing of Long Life 

 One day, the Alter Rebbe informed his sons that every Friday night he would tell them a maamar in Chasssidus.  
Occasionally he would allow certain other people to come in and listen as well.  The Alter Rebbe's sons could hardly con-
tain their excitement, and animatedly began discussing between themselves what their father had just told them.  The 
Tzemach Tzedek, Reb Menachem Mendel, who was then only nine years old also yearned to hear the special maamarim of 
his grandfather, the Alter Rebbe. 
 "Grandfather, please allow me to enter your room when you teach my uncles Chassidus," the Tzemach Tzedek 
beseeched the Alter Rebbe.  "Under no circumstances whatsover!" answered the Alter Rebbe. 
 Little Menachem Mendel was saddened and decided to take matters into his own hands to make sure he would 
hear his grandfather's maamarim.  He came up with a plan.  The Alter Rebbe's home was divided into two sections.  One 
was where the family lived and in the other was a room which the Chasssidim called Gan Eden Hatachton, where the 
Chassidim waited before entering yechidus with the Rebbe.  The second room was the Alter Rebbe's room, which the 
Chassidim called Gan Eden Ha'elyon. 
 Between these two rooms was a large fireplace that heated the whole house.  Menachem Mendel's plan was to 
hide inside the fireplace where he would be able to hear the maamarim.  This plan succeeded for a few weeks, until one 
night...  It was a cold winter's night.  Strong winds and a heavy snowstorm blew outside.  The snow was piling up in the 
streets and courtyards of Liozna.  Ivan, the non-Jewish servant who worked in the home of the Alter Rebbe, went out-
side to bring in logs for the fire.  He kept on falling in the deep snow and barely managed to bring the logs inside. 
 Once inside, Ivan began piling the logs into the fireplace, but the logs simply wouldn't go in!  He wondered why he 
couldn't push the logs further into the fireplace, and decided to leave them at the opening. He lit the fire and opened 
the chimney.  The fire caught on quickly and the entire houe filled with smoke.  Suddenly, a terrible thing happened. Ivan 
could not believe his eyes.  Burning logs started to fly out of the fireplace!  Ivan took fright and shouted for help.  The 
family heard the shouts and rushed to see what had happened.  Rebbetzin Sterna and her daughter-in-law Rebbetzin 
Shayna, the wife of the Mitteler Rebbe, hurried from their rooms.  The Mitteler Rebbe and his brother rushed out of 
the Alter Rebbe's room. 
 What did they see?  Burnt-out logs were scattered on the floor and inside the fireplace lay a small boy.  Reb 
Chaim Avraham, the second son of the Alter Rebbe, rushed to take the boy out of the fireplace.  At that moment, Reb-
betzin Sterna let out a cry.  "Oh no! It's our grandson Menachem Mendel!"  Everyone was very frightened.  They tried to 
revive the boy but did not succeed.  They poured water over him, but that also didn't work.  They slapped his cheeks but 
that too was unsuccessful.  Rebbetzin Sterna burst into her husband's room calling, "Rebbe, please save our grandson 
Menachem Mendel!" 
 The Alter Rebbe rose from his seat and approached the child.  As the Alter Rebbe placed his holy hands on the 
child's head, a miracle happened and the Tzemach Tzedek opened his eyes and smiled.  As the child lay on his bed, his 
grandmother Rebbetzin Sterna asked, "Menachem Mendel my dear child, whatever were you doing inside the fireplace?" 
 "I wished to hear my grandfather's maamarim in Chassidus," he explained. "I begged Grandfather to allow me to 
listen, but he forbade me to enter the room.  Therefore, I had to find my own way of listening."  When Rebbetzin Sterna 
heard what her grandson told her, she was very angry and went immediately to speak with her husband.  "Do you know 
what could have happened?  Menachem Mendel was saved by a great miracle! You allow others to enter your room, but 
your own beloved grandchild who begged to be allowed in, was forbidden from entering!" 
 The Alter Rebbe answered his wife, "Please calm down my dear wife, for Chabad demands inner feelings, and the 
only way to achieve that is by self-sacrifice.  That is the only way to attain the Torah.  You have nothing to fear for 
Menachem Mendel, he will be fine and will merit a long life."   

(Chassidic Stories for Children)  
  This week we learned the importance of “leben mit der tzeit”- living 

with the times.  We can accomplish this by learning the chumash of 
the week.  This week's Mitzvah Mission is to say the chumash part of 
chitas every day.  If you are already saying Tehillim and Tanya, 
great. Don’t stop that, keep up the great work.          

Good luck! 

B”H 



             
 

 

 
Hey Kids, 
The new monthly newsletter “Let’s Connect” is a newsletter for YOU, by YOU, so we need your help! Choose one of 
the topics listed below for the Kislev Edition of “Let’s Connect”, and e-mail the story, report, paragraph, essay etc. 
no later than Monday, Tes Zayin Cheshvan, November 1 to CYH@SHLUCHIM.ORG. 
 

                                                                                                                     
  

 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
These are the topics that will be published in the Kislev Newsletter: 
  
Kislev – A Chassidishe Chodesh 
2. Essay about a Chassidishe Yom Tov in Chodesh Kislev: (choose 1) 

a. Rosh Chodesh Kislev 
b. Bais Kislev 
c. Tes and Yud Kislev 
d. Yud Gimmel Kislev 
e. Yud Daled Kislev 
f. Yud Tes Kislev 

3. Essay on how your family celebrates the Chassidishe Yomim Tovim on Shlichus 
4. A Chossid’s Hachana for Yud Tes Kislev – Rosh Hashana L’Chassidus 
5. Essay on “What being a Lubavitcher Chossid means to ME” 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
9. Coming to Crown Heights for the Kinnus Hashluchim  

 
  

      1.                2.            3. 

CHANUKAH                      

6. Story of Chanukah 
7. Chanukah on Shlichus 

     a. Describe Chanukah functions in your city 
     b. post a picture of Public Menorah 

                    8. Chanukah Fun Page 

1. Featured Chabad House 
a. Picture of your family on Shlichus 
b. How you got the Shlichus and when 
c. Picture of your Chabad House 
d. Peulos that your family runs (optional: picture) 
e. How the children help out in the Shlichus (optional: picture) 
f. Moving story that happened on Shlichus (optional: picture) 

*   All participants will receive 1 picture (from a set of 5) of drawings of the Rabbeim.  
*   The winners (the ones that we publish) will receive a keychain with the Rebbe’s 
picture and Tefilas Haderech in the back.  
*   The winner of the Featured Chabad house which will be published every month, 
will receive the new Chitas with their name engraved! 

B”H 


