
They rested on the 

twenty fifth. 
___  ___  ___  ___  ___ 

 

Please send your answers to connections@shluchim.org 
 

Last weeks’ brain buster: My father passed away, I was freed. 
Answer: éáø øòèìà 

 

 

áùéå úùøô ,ë“ñùú åìñë ã“æ  
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Congratulations to Chayaleh Turk, age 8 from Chicago, IL 
for solving the brain buster. 

Rivki's room looked very much like the carni-
val her class was planning for Chanukah. Pa-
pers, streamers, balloons, tickets, prizes, and 
boxes were scattered all around. Rivki was the 
class president, and her friends were going to 
come over soon to organize the project. 
Rivki sat hunched over her plan book. "What 

are we going to do?" she thought. "We don't 
have enough room to set up all the booths." 
She tried to rearrange the floor plan again on 
a fresh piece of paper. 
While Rivki was busy working, her sister Leah 

came into the room. "Rivki, our class is putting 
on a Chanukah play. I'm one of the seven sons 
of Chana who wouldn't bow down to the idol. I 
can't decide which costume to wear." 
"Oh, Leah!" blurted out Rivki. "I'm busy 

enough with my own problems, and I can't pos-
sibly worry about yours!" Rivki went back to 
her work. She didn't notice her mother stand-
ing in the doorway of her room. 
"Rivki, I'm happy that you are so involved in a 

good project," her mother said with a smile. 
"I'm sure it's a lot of work and that you have 
to handle many details. Still, you might try to 
put your affairs aside for a moment and help 
someone else with theirs. Think what Yosef 

HaTzaddik did when he was imprisoned in 
Egypt." 
Rivki put down her pen and looked at her 

mother. To tell the truth, she was pleased to 
take a break from her project. 
"Yosef HaTzaddik," her mother continued, 

"certainly had plenty of problems of his own. 
Nevertheless, he paid attention to other pris-
oners as well. 
"One day, Yosef noticed that the royal butler 

and baker were in a bad mood. Yosef was 
probably not in a great mood himself, since he 
was taken from his family and thrown into 
prison. Still, he listened patiently to their 
dreams, and he offered them some advice. 
"This was very typical of Yosef. He was a per-

son who cared about others even if he had his 
own worries. When he was born, his mother 
said, Yosef Hashem li ben acher. Acher means 
'another.' It also means 'an outsider.' Yosef 
cares for other people even those who are 
different, and even those who are outsiders. 
He reaches out to these people and brings 
them close, making the 'acher' into a ben 'a 
son.' " 

(Adapted from Likkutei Sichos, Vol. XXVI)
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My name is Rivky Greenberg. I live in 
Anchorage, Alaska. There’s 4 kids in 
my family. Me!!! (of course) and I’m 6 
and a half. I have 2 brothers, and 1 
sister. Their names are: Mendy who’s 
16, Mushky who’s 15, and Levi who’s 
11. 
I’m home schooled and I go to the 
Online School. I also have school, 
with teachers from other places 
In Alaska, the weather is below 0. 
Once on Chanukah we made an ice 
Menorah and it was outside, next to 
our front door for three months af-
ter our Chanukah party. Here, people 
go dog-sledding, skiing and other 
things. 
I help teach. We have a pre-school, a 
Hebrew School, a Talmud Torah - 
only some kids go to it - and also a 
two week Summer camp. Every Yom 
Tov we have something else. Like on 
Rosh Hashana and Yom Kippur we 
have it in a hotel. For Chanukah we 
have a big big big party with loads 
of games like bungy run, moon bounce, 
bingo and more stuff. Also for Purim 
we have a big party. 
When my father and brother go to 
the Kinus we have a Ladies’ Shabbos. 
In my class we make a Dvar Torah 
for every Shabbos. I read it in Yid-
dish and it makes a Kiddush Hashem. 
Our house is also our Chabad House. 
The outside is brown and next to the 
door there’s a sign: “Beis Chabad”. 
Downstairs is the Shul, an office and 
a Hebrew School. I also have school 
downstairs in a little classroom. 

Rivky Greenberg, age 6 1/2 
Anchorage, Alaska 

Hey there kinderlach! 
I am so excited! I am finally back here in my favorite chair, at my favorite desk, 

holding my favorite red pen that I got as a birthday present from Mrs Getzel many 
many years ago.  

What a week it has been! Did you know that the Shpalerno Prison is still in use?! I 
was so scared trying to get in there! My zeide – the original Reb Getzel - was one of 
the Chassidim who just managed to escape the NKVD by the skin of his teeth, and I 
was sure that they would still have a file open on him, and maybe they would think I 
was him and send me off to deepest Siberia!  

You see everything in Russia goes by your passport. Or as they like to call it there, 
your ‘document’. If you want to buy a train ticket – show your passport. If want to 
get into Shpalerno Prison – show your passport. If you need to ask a policeman for 
directions to the Petropolski Fortress – show your passport. It is a good job that Mrs 
Getzel had tied my passport around my neck otherwise I might have ended up in the 
Shpalerno Prison for real.  

Anyway, since the Russians like passports so much, the first thing that happened 
when I asked Boris the Guard to let me into Shpalerno, was that he asked for my 
passport. Boy was I shaking! From the look on his face I got the feeling that he was 
already starting to think which of the many cells in Shpalerno he should put me in. 
Unfortunately, I never even got past the front door. Boris the Guard just told me in 
broken English, ‘this Russian CIA.’ By which I guess he means that the building is still 
used by the NKVD or whatever it is called these days. I tried explaining to them that 
this was an important historical building and they should let me in to take a few 
pictures but Boris did not seem very excited by this idea. So humming ‘didan not-
zach,’ to myself, I wished him a ‘dobrei dyen,’ and headed on my way. 

My next stop was the Petropolski Fortress. I was so excited! I was travelling across 
the same river that the Alter Rebbe had crossed! Have you heard the story of how 
the Alter Rebbe made the boat stop to say kiddush levana? Well I was travelling across 
the same river! In fact the boat I was in looked so old, it could have even been the 
same boat! 

Well at least I was able to get into the fortress, but unfortunately the actual part 
where the Alter Rebbe had been kept has been knocked down. It is still a very scary 
fortress and if you come by boat across the river it is even scarier because it really 
towers over you. It is easy to understand why the Chassidim were so happy when the 
Alter Rebbe was released! 

Before I knew it though, my trip was over and it was time to head back to the 
water-logged corn fields of Iowa. It had been a really amazing trip – I had seen some 
special places in Petersburg, visited some of the Shluchim there, and even had time to 
eat in their super-fancy Shalom restaurant. And most important it had made me 
appreciate even more the mesiras nefesh that the Rabbeim had had for us Chassidim 
and for chassidus, and that made all the passport checks worthwhile. 

Talk to you later (I mean next week). 
Dr. Getzel 

 



The sons of á÷òé were all íé÷éãö. If so, why did they want to 
kill óñåé?  
The brothers knew that çéùî will come from äãåäé. But when 

óñåé told them his two dreams, they saw that óñåé wanted to 
be the leader over all the brothers, including äãåäé! That would 
make him a rebel against the king, and therefore he deserved 
to die.  
But really both óñåé and the brothers were right. óñåé was 

meant to be a leader, but only to get the world ready for 
çéùî. His first dream came true when he became a leader in 
íéøöî. The second dream was for his descendant, "óñåé ïá çéùî." 
He is the person ä‘  picked to prepare the world for " ïá çéùî
ãåã" - the true and final çéùî, from the èáù of äãåäé.  

This Shabbos is úáè ùãåç íéëøáî úáù 
� úáù morning I made sure to say íéìéäú.  (Remember to say your 

quota for the World-Wide Tehillim club)   
� I went to Shul and made the special äëøá for the new month of 

úáè. (The äëøá can be found in the øåãéñ after úéøçù for 
úáù)  

úáè ùãåç ùàø 
Thursday ì‘ åìñë -  
Friday à‘ úáè -  

� I remembered to say àáéå äìòé in äøùò äðåîù and in bentching. 

� I remembered to say ììä after äøùò äðåîù. 
� I remembered to daven  óñåî. 

� I remembered to say éùôð éëøá after the íåé ìù øéù. 
� (For Girls) I didn’t sew or do any laundry. 

Things weren't so bad for the Yidden when the Greeks 
first entered Eretz Yisroel. The Greeks were not uncivilized 
fighters; they did not want to destroy the Jewish people or 
their land. In fact, they were wise people, who liked to think, 
paint, and build. They admired beautiful things and they re-
spected other peoples' wisdom. 

So why did a war break out between the Greeks and the 
Yidden? Why did the Greeks make laws against the Torah and 
punish Yidden who did not follow their rules? 

Let's try to picture how it might have happened: The Greek 
king wanted to find out how to rule Eretz Yisrael, so he sent 
out some soldiers to mix with the Jews. "Find out more about 
these people. See how they live. Study their daily activities, 
and then report to me," he instructed his soldiers. 

The soldiers set out on their mission. At first they didn't 
mind what they saw; honest shopkeepers were good for 
everyone, and even the mezuzos on their doors didn't 
bother them - they believed in remembering   history. 

On their way, the soldiers passed by an olive grove. "Take a 
look at that fellow," one pointed to a Jewish worker. "He's 
collecting single drops of oil from each olive." 

"Hey Jew, it'll take you forever to get the oil out of the 
olives if you do it that way. Here, let me show you how we do 
it..." 

"Thank you, sir," the worker replied. "We also use oil 
presses. But not for this oil. These first drops of oil will light 

the menorah in our Holy Beis Hamikdosh." 
"Menorah? What's that? And why do you do it that way?" 
The worker explained about the Beis Hamikdosh, and con-

cluded: "...that's the way G-d tells us to do it." 
"You mean you do it just because your G-d says so?" 
The Jew nodded and went back to work; he didn't try to 

explain. The Greeks believed only things that they could un-
derstand. It wasn't easy to explain to them that we do 
things just because Hashem says so. 

The soldiers reported to their king. He was bothered by 
what they told him. "We'll show them," he said to his men. 
"They may have an interesting religion, but they have to learn 
to accept man-made ideas, not some holy commandments 
from an invisible G-d. 

"Let them light the menorah if they want to. But we'll give 
their oil our Greek touch." 

And that's what the Greeks did. They entered the Beis 
Hamikdosh and made the oil impure. Then they tried to stop 
the Jews from observing Hashem's Torah and mitzvos. 

The Jews responded with mesiras nefesh, challenging the 
most powerful army in the world with just a few men and 
hardly any arms. But Hashem helped them. They miraculously 
defeated the Greek armies, came back into the Beis Hamik-
dosh, and cleansed it of that Greek touch. And then, the me-
norah again burned with the light of pure oil. 

‘Please Tell Me What The Rebbe Said’ 

åìñë è“ë 
Two years after he was arrested and set free in ð÷ú“è (1798), 

the éáø øòèìà was arrested a second time; the reason was the 
same as the first time. His second imprisonment was not as diffi-
cult as the first; and íéãéñç celebrate the äìåàâä âç on ë“åìñë è , 
the fifth day of äëåðç, with ïòâðòøáøàô’s and learning the  øòèìà
éáø’s úåãéñç. 



ø‘ íäø áà  Greenwald first saw the Rebbe when he 
attended the Rebbe's wedding in Warsaw in 1929. He 
was thirteen. 
He had lost both his parents at a young age and was 

brought up by his mother's cousin, the famous íëç ãéîìú, 
 íçðî áøä Zamba. When Rabbi Zamba attended the 
Rebbe’s wedding, along with hundreds of other íéðáø and 
íéîëç éãîìú, young íä øáà went along. 
The day after the wedding, Rabbi Zamba and the boy 

went to the Rebbe's hotel room to personally wish him 
 áåè ìæî. The Rebbe received them warmly and as they 
were about to leave, after a friendly and lively  äøåú 
conversation, the Rebbe turned to íäøáà and asked, "Do 
you know why it is a âäðî by many íéãéñç to make a 
special celebration on the fifth night of äëåðç?" 
Neither of them answered...so the Rebbe continued, 
"The purpose of the äëåðç lights is to light up the  úåéðçåø 

darkness of the outside world. The fifth night of  äëåðç is 
the darkest because it is the only night of the áåè íåé that 
can never fall on úáù. And this is the job of every ãéà, 
whether in Warsaw or in London, to light up even the 
darkest places." 
Time passed.  íäøáà got äëéîñ, married and had five 

beautiful children. But Poland wasn't a very safe place 
anymore for the ïãéà. 
The Germans, íîù çîé, conquered Poland. Together 

with the willing help of the Polish people, they sent mil-
lions of  ïãéà into concentration camps where they 
suffered terribly and murdered most of them. ø‘í äøáà  
was no exception. He suffered for years through several 
concentration camps and his wife and children were 
killed. After the war he was broken, physically and men-
tally.  
An uncle of his, ø‘ä ù î  Greenwald, lived in America. 

When he heard that ø ‘ íäøáà  was still alive, he offered to 
buy him plane tickets and finally managed to convince 
him to come to America. 
Then after a year or so, in 1948, he introduced ø‘ íäøáà   

to a woman who also had lost everything in the holo-
caust and they agreed to marry. But before the wedding, 
the äìë's áø, Rabbi Kopel Shvarts of Toronto who was 
close to the éáø   øò÷éãøòéøô took ø ‘íäøáà   to New York to 

receive a äëøá. 
The éáø  øò÷ éãøòéøô cried tears of pain when he heard 

what ø‘íä øáà   had been through. He gave him a äëøá and 
suggested that since he had been at his son-in-law's (the 
Rebbe’s) wedding he should go to visit him as well. 
When they entered the Rebbe's room the Rebbe rec-

ognized him immediately and began to ask about ø ‘  
íäøáà’s cousin, Rabbi Zamba who had been murdered 
by the Nazis, íîù çîé. He concluded by saying, "Since the 
Rebbe, my father in law, sent you to me I will say a   øáã
 äøåú about  äëåðç, as we are in the month of åìñë. It is 
known that there is âäðî by those who follow the  íù ìòá
áåè to make a special celebration on the fifth night of 
äëåðç. Why? Because that night never can fall on  úáù 
which is the greatest darkness. That is the power of the 
lights of äëåðç and the duty of every ãéà, no matter 
where he is, whether in New York or in London, to illu-
minate the darkest úåé ðçåø situations." 

ø‘ íäøáà  was amazed that the Rebbe repeated exactly 
what he had said twenty years ago in Warsaw. And he 
was confused as to why he again included London. He 
didn't dream of the importance it would have to him one 
day. 
Eventually, after his äðåúç, ø‘í äøáà   settled in Toronto 

working with Satmar íéãéñç as a á ø and teacher and he 
had three children, two boys and a girl. 
Unfortunately, many Satmar íéãéñç were against the 

Rebbe and Lubavitcher íéãéñç and spoke not nicely about 
them. Even though ø ‘íäøáà   lived among them, he and 
his children never spoke bad against áç“ã . 
His children grew and eventually his son, íéé ç äùî, met a 

nice girl and they became engaged. ø‘í äøáà  decided to 
take him to the Rebbe for a äëøá before his wedding as 
he had done years ago. 
A month before the äðåúç in 1969, he again was standing 

before the Rebbe's door, but this time with his own son. 
As soon as they entered, the Rebbe immediately recog-

nized him and said "Well, it's about time, after a twenty 
year break!" ø‘ íäøáà  was astounded but after a few 
seconds he recovered enough to give the Rebbe a small 
page upon which he wrote all his requests. 

(To be continued)



 

 

áùéå úùøô 

Last Week’s Winners: 
Leah Schlanger, 4.5 from Bakersfield, California 

Zelig Weiss, age 8 from Charlotte, North Carolina 

Level 1: 

Circle whether each sentence is True or False 
äëåðç starts on the night of ë“åìñë ä . True False 

We light the äøåðî for 8 nights. True False 

Our âäðî is to light the äøåðî between äîçä úòé÷ù and íéáëåëä úàö. True False 

We light the äøåðî from left to right. True False 

The ùîù has to burn all night. True False 

The leader of the íéàðåîùç was åäéúúî. True False 

The íéàðåîùç came from a city called éáëî. True False 

After åäéúúî passed away, the leader of the íéàðåîùç was his son ïåòîù. True False 

The last night of äëåðç is the most important night because that is when we get 
the most èìòâ äëåðç! 

True False 

The éáø said that we should light big úåøåðî in public places so more people 
will know about the miracle of äëåðç. 

True False 



 

 

áùéå úùøô 

Last Week’s Winners: 
Mendel Azimov, age 6 from South Brunswick, NJ 
Devorah Freundlich, age 9 from Beijing, China 

Level 2: 
How many times can you find the word äëåðç? 

ä ð ç ð ä ð ç ð ä 

ë ë ð ë ë ë ð ë ë 

å ç å ä å ç å ä å 

ð ð ë ð ð ð ë ð ð 

ç ð ä ð ç ð ä ð ç 

ð ð ë ð ð ð ë ð ð 

å ç å ä å ç å ä å 

ë ë ð ë ë ë ð ë ë 

ä ð ç ð ä ð ç ð ä 


