
"Please take out your chumashim," Morah Fine 
said to her students. The girls had just finished 
Parshas Noach and were eager to begin Parshas 
Lech Lecha. 

We are going to learn about Avraham Avinu," 
Morah Fine continued. "We were already intro-
duced to Avraham and his family at the end of 
Parshas Noach. Now, let's begin Parshas Lech 
Lecha. Hashem commands Avraham to leave the 
place he was born and to travel to Eretz Yis-
rael." 

Miriam raised her hand "But what happened to 
all the rest of the stories?" she asked in sur-
prise. The puzzled students turned to look at 
her. 

"What do you mean, Miriam?" asked Morah 
Fine. "Which stories?" 

"I remember the story of Avraham discovering 
Hashem when he was only three years old. Our 
teacher taught us that in Pre 1A." 

The class nodded at Miriam in agreement. 
Other girls raised their hands too. "And," asked 
Esty, "how about the time he broke his father's 
idols when he was taking care of his shop?" 

"Or when Nimrod threw him into the furnace?" 
added Sheina. "Why doesn't the Torah begin 
teaching us about Avraham before Hashem told 
him Lech Lecha?" 

Morah Fine turned to Miriam with a smile. 
"Good for you, Miriam. Your question got the 
whole class thinking. Let me explain. 

"Avraham Avinu believed in Hashem and dedi-

cated his life to teaching others to do so too. 
Many things happened during his lifetime. The 
first story that the Torah tells us about Avra-
ham teaches us the most important lesson we 
should learn from the way he served Hashem." 

"But how does this story teach us any more 
than the other ones that happened before?" 
asked Miriam. 

"There is a big difference between these sto-
ries and the others," replied Morah Fine. "You 
see, this is the first time that Hashem speaks 
directly to Avraham and commands him to do 
something. And Avraham does it immediately, 
believing in Hashem without question. In the 
other stories, Avraham does things on his own. 
He discovers Hashem, he breaks the idols, he 
chooses to be thrown into the furnace. 

"The Torah is not just telling us stories. The 
Torah wants to teach us that a Jew should 
dedicate his life to listening to Hashem. So the 
first story about Avraham Avinu, the first Jew, 
is that Hashem tells him to do something and he 
does it. 

"When a person does good deeds on his own, 
that is very important. But here the Torah is 
teaching us what it means to be a Jew: Hashem 
tells us what to do and we do it. This is exactly 
what Avraham did and Torah is teaching us to 
follow his example." 

 
‘Please Tell Me What The Rebbe Said’ (Adapted 

from Sichos Shabbos Parshas Lech Lecha, 5752)

MY HEAD AND TAIL ARE YES,      
MY MIDDLE IS MOVING. 

I’M MENTIONED IN THIS WEEK’S PARSHA.
 

___  ___  ___  ___   
 

Please send your answers to connections@shluchim.org 
 

Last weeks’ brain buster: I’m 2nd or 8th out of 12 and a little bitter. 
Answer: ïåùç øî 
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PARSHAS LECH LECHA 

Congratulations to Rochie and Etti Krinsky, proud Shluchos in  
Manchester, New Hampshire for solving the Brain Buster! 



Hey Kids! 
 
Hi, this is Dr. Getzel. I have an interesting question to ask you Tzeirei Hashluchim. 

Don’t hold your breath too long, it’s dangerous and besides I’ll get to the point right 
now. You see Mrs. Getzel served me a delicious lokshin supper tonight, and while I was 
eating I was also thinking. I’m pretty good at thinking when ever I eat. In fact some-
times I save a hard piece of Gemmara or a new invention for suppertime since that is 
my best thinking moment. 

Well, where was I, that’s right, I said I would ask you a question. Well here it is. 
Have you ever done something crazy? I don’t mean something dangerous, but have 
you ever done something without thinking. I’m sure this sounds a little odd, why 
should I be interested that you shouldn’t think. After all, Hashem created us as think-
ing people. We have a mind – Sechel - to help us think before we do something and 
to do it right. Someone who usually does something without thinking will get it all 
wrong, and will probably not make too many people happy. In fact, one of my favor-
ite hobbies is thinking. I think about new inventions. I think about the Ma’amer that 
I learn before Davening every day. I am thinking and thinking just about every sec-
ond of the day. 

I was learning something that caught my EYE. Avrohom Avinu did several things 
seemingly without thinking. He broke the idols in his father’s store even though his 
father would be extremely upset, he let himself be thrown into a fiery furnace and he 
even took his only son, Yitzchok, to Har Hamoriyah to shecht him as a Korban to 
Hashem! How can it be that he didn’t think of what might happen for doing these 
things? 

I thought very long and hard about this, in fact it took me several hours to finish 
supper since I was spending most of the time thinking. Then I remembered learning 
in Chassidus that Avrohom Avinu did things that seem to be “crazy” but aren’t 
really. It was a good craziness. We call it higher than thinking. That’s because Avro-
hom Avinu was having Mesiras Nefesh for Hashem – so he didn’t think about himself 
or what might happen to him. He thought only about being Mekadesh Hashem’s 
name! 

What an amazing lesson! When it’s time to Daven – I won’t think about how 
tired I am. When I’m hungry in middle of learning Torah – I’ll ignore my stomach 
until I’m finished learning. I practiced this with Mrs. Getzel and she said it was a 
good idea for me to share this with all you Tzeirei Hashluchim. So sit down at supper 

and THINK HARD that when it’s time to do a Mitzvah there’s NO TIME TO THINK! Just 
do it with a smile! 

 
Dr. Getzel 

 

 
Chaim Swued, 8 

Barranquilla, columbia 
My name is Chaim Swued and I am 8 years old. I 

live in Barranquilla Colombia. I’m a shliach of the 

rebbe. Our family lives on the second floor of the Cha-

bad House. I go to school that is not frum. There are a 

lot of non Jewish kids. The only frum kids are the shlu-

chim.  I learn my Yiddishe subjects like Chumash, 

Rashi, Yahadus and Mishnayos with my parents. My 

father teaches religion to the Jewish kids in my school. 

He also shechts chickens and cows so that the Jewish 

community here can have kosher meat. On shabbos, 

when he lains the parsha in the shul, he lets me and my 

brother Yossi take turns holding the pointer to show 

him the place. When we have vacation in the winter, we 

travel to New York to go to yeshiva, and I wait for this 

time all year.  



" ìë êá åëøáðå øàà êìì÷îå êéëøáî äëøáàå
äîãàä úçôùî.“ )é“á:â‘( 

ä ‘  was telling  íäøáà that his mission was to go out into 
the world and spread  èéé÷ùéãéà. There would be many 
people who would join him and ùè ðòá him for teaching 
them about ä ‘ . 

But there would also be people who would be against 
him and even curse him. "Do not become frightened and 
leave your mission," said ä ‘ , "because even those people 
who openly curse and fight you, deep down in their hearts 
they will be jealous of you and daven that their children 
should be like you when they grow up." 
 
 

"êðéáå éðá äáéøî éäú àð ìà èåì ìà øîàéå..... éë
åðçðà íéçà íéùðà“ )é“â:ç‘( 

A story is told that a piece of wood once asked a piece 
of metal, "Why is it that when you are hammered you 

make such loud noises, and when they chop me the noise 
is not so loud?" The metal answered, "I am hammered with 
a hammer made of metal, which is my brother. I scream 

because it hurts when your own brother hits you." 
 íäøáà told èåì, "People should always avoid arguments, 

especially relatives and good friends." 
(Adapted from Vedibarta Bam) 

If we look up into the sky throughout the month, we will dis-
cover that the moon changes.  Unlike the sun, which is always 
the same, the moon never stays the same.  Every ùãåç ùàø a 
new moon appears.  It is called the äðáìä ãìåî.  This thin sliver 
of the moon grows day by day, until the fifteenth day of each 
month, when it becomes a full moon.  On the fifteenth of the 
month, the moon is a perfect ball, shining brightly and illumi-
nating the night 

We say a special äìéôú over the moon called äðáì ùåãé÷.  In 
this äìéôú we compare the ïãéà to the moon: ‘ íéãéúò íäù
äúåîë ùãçúäì’ - ‘They (the ïãéà) will be renewed like the moon.’ 

Let us see how the ïãéà are like the moon: the moon goes 
through many stages.  At times its light is hidden completely, 
and the moon seems to disappear.  But it always reappears, 
and grows brighter and brighter, until it shines in all its beauty 
once again. 

The ïãéà, too, go through many stages.  Now in úåìâ, their 
light is hidden.  Soon, the ïãéà will be renewed, like the moon.  
They will shine brightly, once again, and light up the whole world 
with the light of äøåú and úååöî.  

The fifteenth day of every month is a special day for the 
ïãéà.  How much more so, the fifteenth of the month of ïåùç, 
which has a special äëøá for the building of the third ùã÷îä úéá.  
We must make sure use this special day to grow in äøåú and 
úååöî.  May it be ä‘ ’s will that our úåìéôú will be fulfilled, and the 
ùã÷îä úéá will be rebuilt speedily in our day, ùîî. 

(Adapted from The Rebbe Speaks to Children) 

é“ïåùç à  is the èééöøàé of åðéîà ìçø 
The ùøãî tells us that when the ùã÷îä úéá was destroyed and the ïãéà were being taken into úåìâ as slaves, íäøáà came 

to ä‘  and said: “íìåò ìù åðåáø, when I was 100 You gave me a son and when he was 37 years old You told me to bring him as a 

ïáø÷ to You.  I overcame my natural úåðîçø and tied him up myself.  Won’t You remember my ùôð úøéñî and have mercy on my 

children?” 

Next, ÷çöé came: “When my father wanted to bring me up as a ïáø÷, I didn’t hesitate.  Won’t You remember my strength 

and have mercy on my children.” 

Then, á÷òé begged: “I worked for 20 years in ïáì’s house and when I left, åùò came to harm me.  I suffered all my life to raise 

my children.  Now they are being led away by their enemies.  Won’t You remember all my pain and suffering and free my chil-
dren?" 

äùî came and said: “Didn’t I lead the ìàøùé éðá for 40 years in the øáãî?  When the time came to enter ìàøùé õøà, You 

decreed that I would die in the øáãî.  Now they go into úåìâ. Won't You listen to my crying over them?" 

But even before all these íé÷éãö, ä‘  remained silent. 

Then åðéîà ìçø came before ä‘  and said: “íìåò ìù åðåáø, You know that á÷òé worked for seven years to marry me.  When the 

time came, my father put my sister in my place.  I wasn’t upset at my sister and I didn’t let her be shamed, I even told her 

the secret signs that á÷òé and I arranged. 

If I, only a person, wasn’t prepared to let my sister be ashamed and I was willing to let her marry á÷òé too, how could You, 

ä‘ , be jealous of idols that are really nothing, that Your children brought into Your home?  Will my children be taken into úåìâ    

because of this? 

     Immediately, ä‘ ’s úåðîçø was aroused and He answered, “For you, ìçø, I will bring ìàøùé éðá back to ìàøùé õøà.” 

 



á÷òé was a clever young man, a genius, who lived in a 
small village in Russia. He studied  äøåú day and night. In 
the same village lived several Lubavitcher  íéãéñç, who had 
been trying for a long time to convince the talented boy 
to come with them to the éáø. 

But  á÷òé, who was not raised in a  ò ùéãéñç home, was 
not interested. "I don't need a éáø," he would answer 
them. "If I come across a problem in the  àøîâ, I just keep 
studying till I figure it out myself." 

Nonetheless, one time he got curious, and he went with 
the  í éãéñç to the  éáø, ø‘ øòáåã  íåìù  (the  ùø éáø“á ). They 
arrived in Lubavitch on a Friday. That úáù, á ÷òé felt like 
he was on a  úåéðçåø high. The general atmosphere of the 
town was affecting him. 

After  úáù, as they prepared to leave, á÷òé wrote a 
short note to give to the  éáø. He trembled as he waited 
his turn for a  ú åãéçé. When á÷òé entered the  éáø's room 
he found the éáø sitting and studying a øôñ. The  éáø did 
not lift his eyes to look at him. á ÷òé tiptoed over to the 
desk and placed his note on it. The éáø gave no sign that 
á÷òé was even in the room. 

Suddenly the éáø stood up and paced back and forth. As 
if talking to himself, he began to speak in Russian: "On! 
Nye on!" ("It is him! It's not him!") On! Nye on! On! Nye 
on..." The éáø paused for a long while before saying finally: 
"Nye on!" He then sat down and continued learning. 

á÷òé left the éáø's room confused and puzzled. Not only 
had the éáø ignored him, but his strange words kept 
echoing in his head. á÷òé did not know what to make of it. 

One day á÷ òé was reading the newspaper when he 
noticed a contest being sponsored by the University of 
Petersburg. Whoever solved the mathematical problem 
printed in the paper would win a prize of 300 rubles.  á÷òé 
decided to try it. He studied the problem and sent off his 
answer by mail. A short time later a letter arrived from 
the University informing him that he had won. Enclosed 
with the letter was a personal invitation from the head of 
the mathematics department, and a train ticket. 

á÷òé traveled to Petersburg. The professors were 
surprised in the beginning when they saw á ÷òé dressed 
like a frum  ãéà, but they quickly realised how clever he 
was. After giving him the prize, they offered him a full 
scholarship to the University, which á÷òé accepted. 

In the beginning á÷òé kept up his unique dress and 

 í éâäðî, and even learned a little äø åú. But the more he 
grew at the University, the further away from  è éé÷ùéãéà 
he went. The outside signs were the first to go; eventu-
ally á÷òé completely left the path of  äøåú and úååöî. 

A few years later á÷òé was appointed as a full 
professor. Of course, beforehand,  á÷òé had to give up his 
 è éé÷ùéãéà. But this didn’t bother him at all. 

As time passed, however,  á÷òé's äîùð began to bother 
him. Although he was very sorry for what he had done, 
he couldn’t do anything about it. In those days, a gentile 
who converted to  èéé÷ù éãéà or a ãéà who accepted 
Christianity but later went back could be killed. 

á÷òé had become a very good hunter. One day while he 
was out in the field, á÷òé's horse began to gallop 
uncontrollably. The reins weren’t working, and it was 
clear that if a  ñð wouldn't happen, these were the last 
seconds of á÷òé's life. At that moment  á÷òé decided to do 
äáåùú and return to ä ‘ . Incredibly, the horse slowed down 
and stopped galloping. 

That night á÷òé packed a small bundle and snuck out of 
his house, leaving his éåâ‘ òù  life behind him for good. He 
wandered from city to city and from town to town, terri-
fied of being discovered. His return to  èé é÷ùéãéà put his 
life in danger, but his decision to live as a ãéà never 
changed. 

One day, while á÷òé was eating at an inn in a far-away 
village, the police burst in and began to check everyone’s 
identity papers.  á÷òé, who was not carrying any 
identification, was taken into prison. 

The investigator at the police station kept looking care-
fully at the photograph in his hand, then glancing up at 
á÷òé. From the corner of his eye á÷òé saw that it was a 
picture of himself as he used to look at the University: 
clean-shaven, fashionably dressed, and with a carefully 
styled lock of hair on his forehead. 

The investigator was clearly hesitant. Unable to decide 
he began to mutter under his breath. "On!" ("It is him!") 
A second later he changed his mind. "Nye on!" ("It's not 
him!") "On!" "Nye on!" Back and forth he went, studying 
the photograph and á ÷òé in turn. "Nye on!" he decided in 
the end, and ordered that  á÷òé be freed. 

á÷òé left the police station shocked; he knew where he 
had last heard those very words. Immediately he set off 
for Lubavitch, and stayed there for the rest of his life. 



 

 

êì úùøô-êì  

Level 1: 

Last Week’s Winners: 
Shmuel Kievman, age 8 from Liverpool, England & 

Leah Goldman, age 7 from Oklahoma City, Oklahoma  

Help íäøáà find his way back from íéøöî to ïòðë õøà 

START 

FINISH 



 

 

êì úùøô-êì  

Level 2: 
Write the answer (in English) to the question in the boxes, then copy the letters in the 

numbered boxes to other boxes with the same number. 

Last Week’s Winners: 
Laivy Mochkin, age 9 from Rochester, New York & 

Chaya Jaffe, age 11 from Brisbane, Australia  

What is the name of this week’s äùøô?  

What was the name of íäøáà’s wife?  

Where did íäøáà live before he moved to ïòðë õøà?  

Where did íäøáà go because of the famine?  

What relation of íäøáà did éøù say she was?  

Who wanted to marry éøù?  

Who was éøù’s maid and also Pharaoh’s daughter?  

Where did èåì move to?  

How many kings did íäøáà fight against?  

What did ä‘  promise in the íéøúáä ïéá úéøá?  

What appeared to øâä when she ran away to the desert?  

What was the name of øâä’s son?  

What did íäøáà have when he was 99 years old?  

What was íäøáà ’s name changed to?  

What was éøù’s name changed to?  


