
In this week's äùøô, we read about the 
most important event in the history of  éðá
ìàøùé - äøåú ïúî. When the Yidden reached 
Har Sinai, the Torah tells us: "And ìàøùé 
camped there, opposite the mountain." The 
äøåú uses the word ïçéå which means "and he 
camped." Shouldn't it have said åðçéå, "and they 
camped," as it says many times when de-
scribing the ìàøùé éðá’s journeys in the øáãî? 

But camping at  éðéñ øä was different, 
because there ìàøùé éðá would receive the 
äøåú. The äøåú teaches us how the world was 
created by the one and only Creator, and 
that everything in the world exists for one 
purpose: to reveal Hashem's holiness. The äøåú 
shows us how to fulfill this purpose, and when 
we do so, we bring úåãç à, unity, into our 
world. 

Since the äøåú brings úåãçà in the world, 
before they could receive the äøåú, the 
Jewish people had to feel úåãçà among 
themselves. This is why the äøåú says "ïçéå" - 
"and he camped." Our íéîáç teach that the 
entire ìàøùé éðá camped "as one person, with 
one heart." Every ãéà has a äîùð which is "a 
part of Hashem," and this makes us one na-
tion. At éðéñ  øä, the ïé ãéà felt this úåãçà more 

powerfully. When Hashem saw that  ìàøùé éðá 
felt this úåãçà, He knew the time had come 
to give the äøåú. 

But wait; let's take a closer look. The äøåú 
tells us that at éðéñ øä, åðéáø äùî climbed high 
on the mountain, ïåøäà and his sons stood 
lower, and the ïéð÷æ were further away, while 
the rest of ìàøùé éðá stood even farther off. 
Is this úåãçà? 

Yes, it is. úåãçà does not mean that we are 
all the same, but rather that we all feel close 
and are joining our efforts to do the same 
thing. We are all part of one united nation 
with a single purpose: to follow the äøåú’s 
guidelines and reveal Hashem's holiness in the 
world. 

We can see how this works in our own bod-
ies. We all have one body, but it is made up of 
many parts. Each part is different and has a 
job of its own. But they are all part of one 
body, and when all these parts work to-
gether, our bodies are healthy and strong. 

So though there may be different levels, 
positions and roles among our people, we are 
each part of one whole.  

‘Please Tell Me What the Rebbe Said’ 
(Adapted from Likkutei Sichos, Vol. IV & Vol. 

XXI)

Spice of life 
 

___  ___  ___  ___  ___      ___  ___  ___  
 

Please send your answers to connections@shluchim.org 
 

Last weeks’ brain buster: My beginning has 41 and my end is an end 
Answer: óåñ íé 
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PARSHAS Yisro 

Congratulations to Yisrolik, age 11 and Moussia, age 10 Kievman from  
Liverpool, England for solving the brain buster. 

WITH MANY THANKS TO OUR  
GENEROUS SPONSORS: 

 
Chinuch Yaldei Hashluchim: 

Rabbi Mendel and Mrs. Sara Shemtov 
Rabbi Kasriel and Mrs. Chana E. Shemtov 

 
Connections: 

Mr. Yochanan and Mrs. Peri Brook 
Mr. Zalman and Mrs. Raizy Cousin 



Hey Kids,  
Have you ever seen googly eyes on a puppet or toy clown? It's a set of eyeballs 

that spin in circles, and they usually belong to toys rather than humans. I'm a 
professional Seeing Professor and I learned in my Special Specialized Spectacle School 
that humans cannot have googly eyes. I've seen all kinds of eyes: green eyes and 
black eyes, red eye and pink eye, eyes that are warm or cold, young or old, and 
happy or sad, but I've never seen a human with googly eyes. Yesterday, however, as 
sure as my name is Dr. Getzel from Iowa, I actually did see a human with googly 
eyes! 

And it wasn't just anyone whose eyes were spinning in circles; it was the plump 
pilot of flight 1341 flying United from Iowa International Airport to JFK in New 
York. It happened like this: Last night (Wednesday), I happened to see many ladies 
wearing high heels and short earrings and many girls wearing small bags and big 
smiles, going to the airport. I asked them where they were going and they told me 
they were on their way to the annual Chof-Beis Shevat convention in New York  
for Shluchos. 

They didn't know if I was invited, but I decided to come along anyway. As we 
boarded flight 1341 United from Iowa to JFK, the plump pilot looked a bit confused. 
He asked me where so many happy girls and ladies were going, and I knew it was 
going to be hard to explain a Shluchos Convention to a plump, and mostly bald, 
pilot of a United flight. I scratched my head, which thankfully is not bald, and 
began to explain. 

Shluchim and Shluchos are messengers from the Rebbe who have the job of 
reaching out and touching every Jew. I asked him if he was good with numbers, 
and he began scratching his head too.  
- There are about 2000 Shluchim who go to the convention every year 
- There are about 1350 Shluchos who come to the convention every year 
- Today are about 5000 couples on Shlichus throughout the world 
- There are over 2500 mosdos (i.e. schools, camps, Chabad Houses and Mikvahs)… 
- There are about 16,000 children of Shluchim who help their parents 

The pilot's eyes started spinning as I was rattling off the numbers. I never saw 
eyes like that; they were downright googly, like a puppet or a toy. “If there are so 
many kids and mothers and fathers in so many countries and cities and states,” he 
asked, “how many Jews do you think they touched all together?” 

Hard question. How many Jews have been affected by all the kids, mothers, and 
fathers together? For sure more than a thousand, more than a million, more than 
a trillion, more than an octillion—it must be a GOOGOL (!) Jews who have been 
touched by the Rebbe's many messengers. 

Googol is the highest number we know of. It looks like this in scientific notation: 
1000000000000000000000000. 
When I told him that number, I saw his eyes going really googly. “Oh golly, golly,” 
he said, “If these people are reaching a GOOGOL of Jews, I'll fly them to New York 

for free.” 
And I missed the flight. But I'm sure you are going to have a great flight with a 

plump pilot, who is bald, and whose eyes have gone googly thinking of how many 
Jews you kids and your parents have affected. Sometimes you wonder if your little 
Mivtza in your little city means anything, but now you know the BIG PICTURE—
together we are reaching a GOOGOL of Jews. 

Have a good trip,

Dr. Getzel

Mendel Greenberg, age 6 
Shainghai, China 

Hi, My name is Mendel Greenberg and I am on Shlichus in Shanghai, 

China.  I am six years old and I have one brother and two sisters.  

Chaya'le is 5, Levik is 3 and our little baby whose name is Chana'le is five 

months old, ka"h.  

We have a Shanghai Jewish Center that is our Chabad House.  It has a 

shul, a school and a restaurant.  Our school has four classes so far, and I 

am in the oldest class.  My class is learning Chumash and script ksiva 

already!  We also have a davening chart that we fill up together and when 

it is finished we all get a prize.  In Shanghai we also have Hebrew school 

and Kidzone and Story Hour for the children who don't come to our 

school. 

Shabbos is my favorite day of the week. Every Shabbos we daven 

Maariv in shul, then we have the first Shabbos meal. We usually have a lot 

of guests, like 80 or 100 on Friday night.   Every Friday night during 

my father's Dvar Torah and on Shabbos day during the Torah reading, 

our Morahs do a Shabbos program for me, my friends and my family. I 

also read the Connections on Shabbos and I love it!  All the Yomim Tovim 

are also my favorite and we have parties with our community that are so 

much fun! 

I can also be a Shliach myself!  I help my father sings songs on Shabbos 

with our guests and I always help show the guest where to go, or where the 

place is in the bentchers.  

Let's all help Moshiach come quickly so we can get to see the Bais 

Hamikdash! 



A Lesson From ñ‘à÷ùåî ä‘éç ïéöáø Name and èééöøàé 
 

"ä‘éç" means "life." The ïéöáø's life was filled with úåöî and acts of goodness and 
kindness.  

"à÷ùåî" means “perfume” in a different language. Our íéîëç explain that the sense of 
smell brings pleasure to our úåîùð.  

èáù á"ë is the day of à÷ùåî ‘éç ïéöáø’s èééöøàé. The number 22 hints to the 22 
letters of the à‘-á‘ . Our íéîëç explain that ä‘  created the world using these letters. The 

à‘-á‘  is a way that Hashem’s úåéç gives life to the ò÷éãúåéîùâ world.  
From the ïéöáø‘ñ  name and from the date of her èééöøàé we can take a lesson for 

ourselves and our lives. We should fill our days with acts of goodness and kindness that 
spread and penetrate even the lowest parts of this world.  

With each ãéà working toward this end, we will soon see that úå÷ìà truly fills this 
world with the revelation of çéùî and the äîéìùä äìåàâ now! 

èééöøäàé of à÷ùåî äéç ïéöéáø èáù á“ë 
éç ïéöéáø‘ïàñøåàéðù à÷ùåî ä  was born in the Russian city of 

Babinovitch, which is near Lubavitch, on ë"øãà ä  in 1901. She was 
the second daughter of the éáø øò÷éãøòéøô. From her earliest 
years, she absorbed the äùåã÷ that surrounded her, in the 
house of her grandfather and her father. 

On é"åìñë ã  she married the Rebbe, in Warsaw, Poland.  
The ïéöéáø was one of the Rebbe’s greatest íéãéñç. It was she 

who encouraged the Rebbe to accept the úåàéùð, even though 
she knew that it meant giving up her husband to the íéãéñç.  
She said “Should 30 years of my father’s ùôð úøéñî come to 
nothing?” She also showed this during the court case to decide 
who the library belonged to. 

When the lawyer asked her: "To whom did the íéøôñ belong?" 
the ïéöéáø famously answered: "My father himself, and 
everything he had, including the íéøôñ, belong to the íéãéñç. 

Her clear answer and the way she spoke made a deep impres-
sion on the judge and it was one of the reasons that he de-
cided that the library belonged to the íéãéñç. 

The ïéöáø passed away on Wednesday ë“îùú èáù á" ç  after a 
short illness. Shortly before she passed away, éç  ïéöáø‘ à÷ùåî ä  
asked for a glass of water. After saying the äëøá “ ... äéäð ìëäù
åøáãá” she returned her äîùð to ä‘ . Fifteen thousand people 
gathered at her äéåì to say goodbye to a true queen.  The äéåì 
was led by an official police motorcade. 

The afternoon after the äéåì, the Rebbe asked that a ä÷ãö 
fund, named for the ïéöéáø, should be established as quickly as 
possible. îçä ïø÷“ù  ( úåáéú éùàø for éç‘ïàñøåàéðù à÷ùåî ä ) was 
started. During the following years, the Rebbe gave large 
amounts of money from this fund to both úåãñåî for women 
as well as for women in need of help all over the world. 

On Sunday, ë“îùú øãà ã“ç , was the äðéôä ïáà úçðä for "Campus 
Chomesh," in memory of the ïéöéáø. Near the end, the Rebbe 
himself suddenly arrived. From the car window the Rebbe 
handed Rabbi Avraham Shemtov 470 dollars (the àéøèîâ of " äéç
à÷ùåî") saying, "I am on the way to the ìäåà, and I shall visit her 
(resting place) as well. Tonight is her birthday, and this is my 
participation and her participation in this new building." 

In the days and months after à÷ùåî äéç ïéöéáø passed away, 
the Rebbe spoke many times that “åáì ìò ïúé éçäå”—how when 
someone close to us passes away we should take on úåèìçä in 
their memory especially in areas that they were strong in. 

In the years after she passed away, hundreds of Lubavitch 
úåãñåî around the world have been established in honor of her 
memory, many úåàå÷î are named for her and numerous 
publications are also dedicated to her memory.  

There are also many girls around the world who have the  úåëæ 
to have à÷ùåî äéç ïéöáø‘s name.  

For the first èééöøàé of éç ïéöéáø‘à÷ùåî ä , in îùú"è , the Rebbe 
asked that a ñåðéë should be started for the úåçåìù
.  That year, 400 úåçåìù from around the world 
joined the ñåðéë. In honor of the ñåðéë the Rebbe 
gave over a special äçéù. Only úåçåìù and their 
babies were allowed into the main shul of 770 to 
hear. The Rebbe spoke about being äçîùá, about 
being a äçåìù and making our homes into a  ùã÷î
èòî. 

This year, ñùú"å , over 1600 úåçåìù are expected 
to come to the ñåðéë from over 65 countries all 
over the world. 

 



 

 Stories of à÷ùåî ‘éç ïéöáø 
Really Feel for the Other Person  

The Friday night before she passed away was a bitterly cold 
night. During a conversation with her visitor, the ïé öáø mentioned, 
"When I think that you have to go out [to go home], I become 
cold."  

We should care so much about other people that we feel for 
them and even anticipate their discomfort. We can accomplish 
this by putting our own considerations aside, as the ïéöáø did on 
this night when she was already very sick, and focusing entirely on 
the other person.  
 
The Importance of Humility  

One year, in honor of her birthday, the Lubavitch Women's 
Organization sent the ïéöáø a beautiful bouquet of flowers. 
Together with the bouquet was an envelope that contained a list 
of names of people who were in need of a äëøá. The intention 
was that the list be given to the Rebbe.  

The person who accepted the bouquet gave it to the  ïéöáø 
and submitted the envelope to the Rebbe. The Rebbe looked at 
the envelope, upon which the ïéöáø‘ñ  name had been written, 
and asked why it was not given to the ïéöáø. The person explained 
that it contained a list of names of people who were in need of a 
äëøá. The Rebbe responded, "Nu, she can also ùèðòá them!"  

But when the ïéöáø communicated an answer from the Rebbe, 
she would always convey it word for word, saying, "This was the 
exact answer." She refused to ever add an explanation but only 
repeated the Rebbe’s words exactly.  

No matter our own greatness or importance, our own abilities 
or position of power, being humble is an äãî.  

In the úåëæ of the ïéöáø, may we immediately be privileged to 
see the conclusion of the coming of çéùî now!  
 
Caring for Every Jew 

This story was told by Rabbi Halberstam who worked for  ïéöáø
éç‘à÷ùåî  for 18 years and was also her driver. 

The Rebbe asked Rabbi Halberstam  to make sure that the ïéöáø 
got some fresh air every day.  Rabbi Halberstam  and the ïéöáø 
would usually drive out to a park in Long Island.  One day, as they 
were driving, they saw that one of the streets they usually drove 
along was closed and they had to take a detour along a different 
street.  As they were driving along that street, they suddenly heard 
the sounds of a woman screaming in Russian.  At the next traffic 
light, the ïéöáø asked Rabbi Halberstam “I heard a woman 
screaming; can you go back and see what that was about?" 

They drove back to the beginning of the street. There they saw a 
woman standing on the curb and crying, while near her movers 
were carrying furniture and household items from a house and 
loading them on to a truck.  Near the truck stood an official look-
ing man holding a clipboard.  Rabbi Halberstam parked the car 
and went to ask the official what was going on.  The official ex-
plained that the woman hadn’t paid her rent for many months so 
she was now being evicted from her home. 

When Rabbi Halberstam told the ïéöáø all this, she asked him to 
go back and inquire from the official how much the woman owed 
and she also asked him not to say anything to the family being 
evicted. Rabbi Halberstam didn’t understand why the ïéöáø 
wanted him to do this, but he did exactly what she asked.. The 
sum that the family owed was approximately $6,700. The official  
said that if he received the payment, his men would carry every-
thing back into the house. When Rabbi Halberstam informed the 
ïéöáø of the details, she took out her checkbook and, to his 
amazement, wrote out a check for the full amount, and asked him 
to give it to the official. 

With an amazed look on his face the official instructed his work-
ers to take everything back into the house. The ïéöáø immediately 
urged Rabbi Halberstam to quickly drive away, before the woman 
realized what had happened. 

Rabbi Halberstam was completely amazed at what he had seen 
and later, when they were in the park, he could not hold back his 
curiosity anymore and asked the ïéöáø what had prompted her to 
give such a large sum to a total stranger? 

"Do you really want to know?" asked the ïéöáø. 
"Yes, I do," he replied. 
"Then I'll tell you," she said. "Once, when I was a young girl, my 

father (the éáø øò÷éãøòéøô) took me for a walk in the park. He sat 
me down on a bench and started to tell me about the idea of 
úéèøô äçâùä.  Every time -- said my father -- when something 
causes us to change from our normal routine, there is a reason for 
this; every time we see something unusual, there is a purpose in 
why we've been shown this sight. 

"Today," continued the ïéöáø, "when I saw the 'Detour' sign 
instructing us to change from our regular route, I remembered my 
father's words and immediately thought to myself: Every day we 
drive by this street; suddenly, the street's closed off and we're 
sent to a different street. What is the purpose of this? How is this 
connected to me? Then I heard the sound of a woman crying and 
screaming. I realized that we have been sent along this route for a 
purpose." 

 



 

 

åøúé úùøô 

Level 1: 

Last Week’s Winners: 
Yisrolik Baumgarten, age 5 from Rockaway, New Jersey 

Can you match the Rabbeim to their ïéöáøs? 
àðééù ïéöéáø  áåè íù ìòá 

äøù àðøòèù  ïéöéáø  ãéâî øòùèéøæòî 

à÷ùåî äéç  ïéöéáø  éáø øòèìà 

à÷ùåî äéç  ïéöéáø  éáø øòìòèéî 

ìçø äàì ïéöéáø  ÷ãö çîö 

àðøòèñ ïéöéáø  øäî éáø“ù  

äðéã äîçð  ïéöéáø  ùø éáø“á  

àðééù ïéöéáø  éáø øò÷éãøòéøô 

ä÷áø  ïéöéáø  éáø 



 

 

åøúé úùøô 

Level 2: 

Last Week’s Winners: 
Chaya Zippel, age 10 from Salt Lake City, Utah 

Fill the answers to the questions into the Cross−word about à÷ùåî äéç ïéöéáø. 

Across 
2. Attendees at first kinus 

3. Road for royalty 

5. Birthplace 

6. Children 

8. Last words 

9. Subject of sicha at first 

 kinus for the shluchos 

11. Place of marriage 

12. Daughter number 

 

Down 
1. Memorial fund 

4. The Rebbe’s greatest 
6. Building for girls  

7. Weekly magazine in her memory 

10. Sweet smelling spice 


