
"Goldie!" came the shrill call from down-
stairs. "Please come already. You prom-
ised to play a board game with me. I've 
got all the pieces set up." 
"Wait just five more minutes, Tami," 

Goldie called. "I'm just about finished." 
"That's what you said fifteen minutes 

ago," Tami protested. Soon she was 
standing impatiently at Goldie's side. "You 
still haven't finished your composition?" 
she complained to her sister who was 
sitting at her desk in thought. 
Goldie looked up from her paper. "All I 

have left is the last sentence." 
"So what's the problem? How long does 

it take to write one sentence?" 
"The last sentence is different. It sums 

up the entire composition." 
In Parshas Vayeilech, we read about the 

very last positive mitzvah of the Torah. 
This mitzvah sums up all of the other 
positive mitzvos of the Torah. 
Do you know what this mitzvah is? 
It is the mitzvah of writing a Sefer To-

rah. Hashem commands every Jew to 
write a Sefer Torah for himself. But 
most of us are not sofrim, so Hashem 

allows us to hire somebody else to write 
a Sefer Torah for us. 
The work of a sofer is very expensive. It 

takes a lot of time and effort to write a 
Sefer Torah. Not all of us can afford to 
hire a scribe to write a Sefer Torah for 
us. 
So Hashem gave us another way to fulfill 

the mitzvah. Many people can share in 
the writing of a single Sefer Torah by 
buying a letter. In this way, fulfilling the 
mitzvah of writing a Sefer Torah joins us 
together in Ahavas Yisrael. 
Hashem commands us about the mitz-

vah of writing a Sefer Torah with the 
verse "Write this song [the Torah] for 
yourselves." Hashem calls the Torah a 
song, showing us that we should fulfill its 
Mitzvos with joy and delight. 
And this mitzvah will bring us to the 

greatest possible happiness - the coming 
of the Geulah. Our Chachomim told us 
that by joining with other Jews to fulfill 
the last mitzvah of the Torah we will 
bring an end to the Golus very soon. 
 

(Adapted from Likkutei Sichos, Vol. 24) 

All promises on the 

night of the ïåúáù úáù 
 
 

 ___  ___  ___  ___      ___  ___ 
Please send your answers to connections@shluchim.org 
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øåôéë íåé in the ùã÷îä úéá 
 On  øåôéë íåé, so many people came to the  ùã÷îä  úéá, that no one could move, 

because it was so crowded. People stood there all day, with their feet barely 
touching the ground. As they watched the ìåãâ  ïäë doing his holy äãåáò, their hearts 
were filled with awe. 

 A great ñð happened there. When the ìåãâ ïäë would pronounce the special Name 
of ä ‘ , everyone would kneel, bow down, and fall on their faces, saying, " ãåáë íù êåøá
ãòå  íìåòì åúåëìî" 

 Miraculously, there was suddenly room for everyone to bow down and to recite 
their éåãéå in private, without anyone hearing ... except ä ‘ . 

  øåôéë íåé is the awesome day when our judgement is sealed for the year to come. 
On  äðùä ùàø we are judged. Those who are  íé÷éãö are immediately written down for 
the coming year in the Book of Life. Those who are not completely  íé÷éãö must wait 
until  øåôéë íåé when their judgement is sealed. During the ten days between äðùä ùàø 
and  ø åôéë íåé, a person should work hard to do äáåùú for the misdeeds and mistakes 
of the past, and to increase in úååöî in order to be purified, and be äëåæ for a year 
of äëøá and goodness in the new year. 

  øåôéë íåé is a day of great holiness, because it is the day of äáåùú, on which our 
 úåøéáò are forgiven. 

 éøùú ‘å 
 
 
 

äðç ïéöéáø was born on ë “ øú  ú áè  ç“ î  in the city of Nikolayev.  Her father, 
ø‘ äîìù  øéà î  Yanovsky, was the  áø of Nikolayev.  On é“ øú ïåéñ â“ ñ  she 

married ø‘ ÷ç öé é åì   Schneerson and on é“ ñøú  ïñéð  à“ á , their oldest son, the 
Rebbe, ø‘ ì ãðòî í ç ðî  was born. 

In ñøú “ è , ø‘ ÷ ç öé éåì   became the áø of Yekatrinoslav (Dnepropetrovsk).  
Throughout the 30 years that her husband was   áø, she supported him in 
all his holy work and never left his side. 

In  öøú“ è , ø‘ ÷ç öé éåì   was sent into  úåìâ in a small village called Chiili in 
Kazakhstan.  As soon as she heard where he had been sent,  äð ç  ïéöéáø 
immediately set out to join him.  Her presence there made things a lot 
easier for him.  She even managed to make ink out of herbs so that ø‘ éåì 
 ÷ çöé could continue to write down his explanations on the  äøåú. 

After ø‘ ÷ çö é éåì   passed away, she managed to get out of Russia in ùú“æ  
to Paris and she was reunited with her son the Rebbe who she had not 
seen for 20 years. 

Together they travelled to New York and when her son became Rebbe in 
 éùú“ à , she finally had an easy and happy life.  The Rebbe visited her every 

day, including  úáù, always showing her a lot of respect. 
 äðç ïéö éáø lived her last seventeen years in Brooklyn, New York and 

passed away on  äáåù  ú áù ,å‘ë ùú  éø ùú   “ä . 

Names of øåôéë íåé 
ïåúáù úáù  

 A  úáù of complete rest.  
This term of double  úáù is only used for  íåé

øåôéë. It isn’t used anywhere else in the äøåú. 
This tells us that øåôéë íåé is a very special day, 
unlike any other in the year, and we should 
make the most of it.  

 

 íéøåôéëä íåé  
 Day of Atonement.  

On this day ä‘  forgives all the Jewish people, 
and we begin with a clean slate after øåôéë íåé.  

Why was é‘éøùú  chosen to be the Day of 
Atonement for the Jewish people?  

äùî went up to íéîù three times to beg for 
forgiveness for the Jewish people.  The third 
time that äùî went up to íéîù was before  íåé
øåôéë. On øåôéë íåé Hashem said “êéøáãë éúçìñ,” 
which means that He had forgiven the Jewish 
people, and He gave äùî the 2nd úåçåì to take 
down to the Jewish people. Since then, this 
day has remained a day of forgiveness for 
the Jewish people.  



Alexander ran away from the school playground, 
tears pouring from his eyes. He could still hear the 
children teasing him, “You are a Jew, you are a 
Jew.” He continued running until he reached his 
house. With shaking hands he burst through the 
door and cried, “Father, Father, the children are 
making fun of me. Is it true that I am a Jew?” 

 Alexander’s father, an important and kind noble-
man, sat Alexander down on his lap and said, “Yes, 
my dear, it is true. Your father, may his memory be 
blessed, was a religious Jew who worked at my 
estate. Shortly after you were born, he died quite 
suddenly, and then your mother died as well. You 
were only a baby. I took you into my home and I 
raised you like you were my son. I love you dearly 
and one day you will inherit all my land and es-
tates.  But ignore the children, Alexander, they are 
just being nasty, you are my son, and you will al-
ways be. Don’t worry about it.” 

 Alexander promised the nobleman that he 
wouldn’t worry about it, but he was very worried. 
Who were his real parents? What did it mean to be 
Jewish? He took long walks in the woods of his fa-
ther’s estates and thought about what it meant to 
be a Jew.  

 “Father, did my parents leave anything for me?” 
Alexander asked his father one day.  

 “I’ll go check in the attic, “ his adopted father 
said, “I know we gave most of their stuff away, but 
I remember saving something for you.” His father 
returned moments later with a velvet bag that was 
beautifully embroidered, and a brown book filled 
with Hebrew letters. Alexander gently opened the 
velvet bag and found two black boxes with strings 
attached. There was also a white shawl with tas-
sels attached. Alexander had no idea what these 
objects were but he could sense that they were 
special.  

 “By, the way,” his father said, watching him 
touch the Jewish objects, “you were named Berel 
at your úéø á, and you can keep those things, I 
won’t put them back in the attic.” 

 A few days after that conversation, Alexander’s 
adopted father left on a business trip. Before his 
elegant carriage disappeared into the woods, he 

kissed Alexander on the forehead and said, “Stop 
worrying, my child, I care deeply for you. It’s not 
healthy for you to be so concerned about your 
past.”  

 Soon after his father left, Alexander decided that 
he wanted to go visit the Jewish community in the 
nearest big city. After all, he was a Jew and he be-
longed with the Jewish people. That night his real 
father appeared to him in a dream and said, 
“Berel, you are a Jew, you must return to your peo-
ple.” Early the next morning, he took the velvet bag 
and the old book and he began his journey.  

 After traveling for a number of days, he finally 
reached the big city. He asked the local people 
where he could find the local prayer house, and 
they directed him to the large Shul in the center of 
town. He didn’t know that he had come at perfect 
timing, and that they were just beginning the  íåé
øåôéë davenning.  

 He stood at the entrance of the Shul and stared 
in awe. All the men were wrapped in white íéúéìè 
and they were davenning with deep  äðååë. Some 
had tears streaming from their eyes. Many were 
swaying and humming quietly to themselves. Berel 
slipped into the back of the Shul and placed his 
own úéìè on his shoulders. Then he opened the 
øåãéñ, but he couldn’t read a single word. He 
watched everyone davenning with such ease, and 
he wanted to daven along with them.  

 Suddenly he lifted the ø åãéñ and cried out, 
“Master of the Universe, you know that I can’t read 
and I don’t know how to daven. I am just a lost 
Jewish boy. But, please ä‘ , I want to daven to you 
so desperately. Please, take the whole øåãéñ, and 
you take out the right words to form the úåìéôú 
from me!” 

 His sincere äìéôú that came from the depth of his 
heart, reached íéîù, and the gates were flung 
open for his äìéôú. Because of his heartfelt äìéôú, 
ä‘  decided to annul a terrible decree that was 

hanging over the Jewish community. Instead, the 
whole community was blessed with a happy and 
sweet new year.  



 

 

êìéå úùøô 

Last Week’s Winners: 
Level 1: Mendy Steinmetz, age 6 from Sarasota, Florida & Dovi Jaffe, age 5 from Brisbane, Australia 

Level 2: Mendy Rapoport, age 11 from Vineland, NJ & Zalman Raichik, age 11 from Gaithersburg, MD 

Mfwfm!2'3 
Fill in the cross-word on äðùä ùàø and øåôéë íåé 

Across 
2) Month of äðùä ùàø 
4) Extra äëøá added each áåè íåé 
7) Three short blasts on the øôåù 
8) Nine very short blasts 
9) Prayer 
10) Closing úåìéôú on øåôéë íåé 

Down 
1) Throw away úåøéáò at the river 
3) Head of the year 
5) é‘éøùú  
6) Returning to ä‘  
8) Long blast on the øôåù 



Things to do - øåôéë íåé áøò: 
� Do  úåøôë with a chicken, fish or money. 

� (Boys) Go to the Mikveh. 
� Apologize to friends you may have hurt. 
� Ask for Lekach. 
� Give extra ä÷ãö. 

� Have a big äãåòñ. 

� Daven ä çðî with àèç ìò 

� Eat  ú÷ñôîä úãåòñ 

� Get a ä ëøá from your parents.  

� (Girls) Light a candle before  øåôéë  íåé and say 
the following  úåëøá: 

ä äúà êåøá‘ .. ... íéøåôéëä íåé ìù øð ÷ éìãäì   
ä äúà êåøá‘  .. ...å ðéçäù .. . .  

Things to do - øåôéë íåé: 
� Wear slippers or sneakers (without leather) 

on  øåôéë íåé. 
� Fast for part of the day and don’t eat 

sweets and treats. 
� Go to Shul on ø åôéë íåé. Daven as much as you 

can and listen to äøåúä úà éø÷. 

� Say extra  íéìéäú. 

� Say “ìàøùé òîù”, “íù ê åøá” and ä‘íé÷åìàä àåä ” 
out loud. 

� Sing Napoleon's March and hear the  øôåù 
blown at the end of  ø åôéë íåé, and say: "   äðùì
íéì ùåøéá äàáä” 

What Comes After øåôéë íåé?  
Before  øåôéë íåé we spend the whole day of  øåôéë íåé áøò preparing, doing  úåøôë, eating special 

 úåãåòñ and giving ä÷ãö.  And then on  øåôéë íåé, we fast, daven all day in  ìåù and think about how 
we can do  äáåùú.  But what happens after  øåôéë íåé? Do we just go home and eat? Play with our 
sisters and brothers?  Watch a video or play on the computer? Not so fast! The evening after 
 øåôéë íåé is also a  áåè íåé. The Rebbe tells a story that helps us see the after- øåôéë íåé-mood.  

 When the Jews of a certain village came to the ìåù the day after  øåôéë íåé, they were 
surprised to see a ãéñç dancing in the centre of the  ìåù. His eyes were closed and his face was 
burning while he danced and danced to the tune of a moving  ïå âéð. Apparently, he had been 
dancing since the previous night, and he hadn’t even broken his fast yet! The people were 
amazed.  

 On ø åôéë íåé we are like íéëàìî, and after  øåôéë íåé it’s time to go back to routine. However, this 
ãéñç wanted so much to remain in the  øåôéë í åé spirit and feel close to ä‘  that he danced the 
entire night.  

 We can copy this ãéñç by jumping straight into doing  úååöî, and showing ä‘  how close we are 
to Him and how much we want to fulfil His  úååöî. We start building the äëåñ right away and we 
get busy doing the new  úåèìçä we made during  øåô éë íåé.  

 


