
Tayere Talmidei Hatmimim 
sheyichyu, 

Among the topics discussed 
in Parshas Tetzaveh is the  
description of the various 
bigdei kahuna that the  
kohanim were commanded 
to wear. One of those  
begodim, worn by the Kohen 
Godol, was the me’il that had 
little bells attached to the 
bottom. The Torah says that 
the reason the Kohen Godol 
had to wear a me’il with 
bells was so that when he 
came to do his avoda 
“vnishma kolo” – it would be 
heard that he was  
approaching.  

The Rebbe points out  
something very puzzling: On 
Yom Kippur when the Kohen 
Godol would do his Avoda 
and go into the Kodesh  
HaKodoshim, he would be 
wearing plain white clothes, 
without the bells, why was 
the idea of “vnishma kolo” – 
hearing that he was coming 
to do his Avoda not  
necessary on the most holy 
day of the year? 

This will be easier  
understood with the help of 
a story: The Baal Shem Tov 
once came to a certain town 
before the Yomim Noroim of 
Rosh Hashono and Yom  
Kippur, and he was told that 
the Rov of the town would 
serve as chazan on Tom 
Kippur. He was told that this 
Rov had a strange minhag, 
namely that when he would 
sing the Al Cheit – the tefillos 
where Yidden confess all 
their aveiros, out loud with a 
loud and happy tune!  

The Baal Shem Tov was 
shocked and he asked the 
Rov to explain this odd  
practice! Al Cheit is certainly 
not something to be said in a 

loud and a happy way?! The 
Rov explained his actions 
with the following moshol: 
the king’s servant who does 
the lowest job of cleaning the 
garbage out of the gutters of 
the palace, sings as he does 
this low form of work  
because he knows that  
having a clean palace makes 
the king happy. Being as the 
servant really loves the king, 
he sings out of joy at doing 
this work, which brings joy 
to the king… So to, explained 
the Rov, saying the Al Cheit 
is like cleaning the dirt – 
surely a loud and happy song 
is called for at such a time!  
When the Baal Shem Tov 
heard this explanation he 
was very satisfied with the 

Rov’s special approach to 
serving Hashem. 

The Rebbe explains that 
there are times when a Yid 
serves Hashem with a lot of 
“noise”, for example, when a 
person needs to do teshuva 
for something, being as he 
needs to “run away” from 
the bad that he did, he runs 
away quickly and is not  
careful to be quiet.  

Similarly, the whole year the 
Kohen Godol’s Avoda was 
done with bells making noise 
because during the year 
when there is room for  
Aveiros and people making 
mistakes, the Kohen helps 
people do teshuva with his 
Avoda in the Beis  
Hamikdosh. But on Yom 
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Kippur, the essence of every 
Yid’s neshoma is revealed, 
and on that level there is no 
room for bad or Aveiros 
because it is clear how all 
Yidden are connected with 
Hashem!  

Therefore, the Kohen Godol 
does not wear bells that 
make noise, but rather his 
Avoda is done quietly,  
representing Yidden who are 
completely connected with 
bittul to the Aibershter. 

Dear Talmidim, we are about 
to celebrate Purim. Chazal 
tell us that Purim is such a 
special day that even the 
holiest day of the year - Yom 
Kippur, is only “like  
Purim” (Yom KiPurim). 
Chassidius explains in many 
places how on Purim there is 
a special revelation of Elokus 
that is incomparable to any 
other day of the year; as on 
that day the deepest  
connection between a Yid 
and the Aibershter is  
revealed.  

That is why Purim is  
associated with such unique 
Mitzvos and such great  
nissim vniflo’os – miracles 
and wonders. Let us  
appreciate what Purim 
means and how our special 
connection with the  
Aibershter shines on that 
day. No doubt thinking about 
this will bring us special  
simcha and joy and help 
break all barriers (“simcha 
poretz geder”) helping to 
bring about the Hisgalus of 
Moshiach! 

Wishing you a wonderful 
Shabbos and a Freilichin  
Purim!     

Rabbi Yaacov Ringo 
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Shushan Purim 5764 
 

Contact us 

Boysprograms 
@shluchim.org 

347-654-6951 



# Purim  
Send us a picture of yourself involved in (at least) one of the 4 Mitzvos of Purim: 

 

1) Mishloach Manos. 2) Matanos L’Evyonim (Tzedaka). 3) Megila.  

4) Seudas Yom Tov (Purim party).  

For each picture of a Mitzvah you send you get 3 points in the online school store. There will be a raffle on a 
special Megila Case. 

 

If you have a interesting story that happened with you, on this years Purim Mivtzoim, send it to us 
and it will IY”h be in the coming newsletter!!! 
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 מבצע ונפלינו

This week was the 10th week of the Mivtza Viniflinu. 

The Pictures from the last 8 weeks are on their way to your home, some boys have 
earned up to 10 pictures for their Rebbe Album! 

1. Yossele 
Hecht 

Cortland NY 

2. Yitzchok 
Federman  

Virgin Islands 

3. Mendel 
Wilhelm  

Knoxville TN 
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An amazing Purim Mivtzoim story related by a Bochur: 

Everything was running late, as usual. Purim came and went, and then . . . oops! We, the Bochurim in the Milan Yeshivah,  
realized that we had forgotten to deliver the mishloach manos to the children who had attended the Chabad day camp the past 
summer. 

So we sat down with a map and figured out where we’d visit that evening. All in all, there were about forty houses within a 
four-square-block radius. The local Shliach gave us his word that we would need no more than an hour and a half to do the 
whole job. Not bad. 

“Oh, by the way,” said the rabbi, “there is one family, the Cohens, that lives about fifteen minutes out of the area. There’s only 
a small chance you’ll make it there, but I’ll mark it down on the map anyways, just in case . . .” 

story 

THE REBBE WRITES 
The following is a special letter the Rebbe wrote to Children 41 years ago, a short while 

before Purim 5736, 
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Two of us, a friend by the name of Yisrael and yours truly, volunteered to do the rounds. We set out at eight at night, planning 
to return to home base around nine-thirty. 

From the moment we began the route, everything seemed to be going wrong. As we trudged from one house (nobody home), 
to another (she’s sleeping already), to another (non-existent address), our spirits plummeted. 

It was already ten past nine and we hadn’t met even one kid. Our hands were hurting from lugging the heavy bags, and, to top 
it all off, we realized that we were lost. 

We stopped our aimless walking to study the map. Where are we? Ah! I found us! “Yisrael! We have good news and bad news. 
Bad news: we’re way out of our four-block radius. Good news: we’re five minutes away from the one house that we were not 
planning on going to!” 

We decided to make our way to the Cohens’ house, to try our luck over there, hoping to see the realization of the saying in 
Genara: “One who changes his location, changes his fortune.” 

Tired and somewhat discouraged, we made our way to our destination. Don’t ask me how, but somehow we managed to get 
lost again. By the time we reached the right building, we were a real shabby sight. 

We rang the bell. And yes! The kids were home! And awake! Oh, how relieved we were. We ran into the building, into the  
elevator, forgot what floor we were heading to, and got lost . . . 
After a few trips walking up and down the stairs, though, we 
made it . . . 

The child’s mother warmly welcomed us into her simple  
apartment and gave us drinks and hamantashen (“the best in 
town”), and asked us to share some Torah thoughts. We gladly 
complied. 

The mother kept swallowing it all up and asking for more. I had 
run out of things to say (the first miracle of the evening . . .), so I 
related to her the entire saga of our evening, how “truth be told, 
we were not planning to come to your house tonight, but for 
some reason nothing worked out and we got lost, so . . .” 

Suddenly she burst out crying; her whole body shook as she 
sobbed. 

What did I say wrong? Did I offend her? What do I do now? 

After a few long minutes, she managed to relate her story 
through her tears. 

“Just recently, my life has taken a turn for the worse. My husband left me, and my children are having a very hard time  
adjusting to this new situation. To make matters worse, I have no money to support my family. Everything seems to be going 
wrong. 

“So this morning, I turned to G‑d in despair, and asked Him to send me a sign, a sign that He remembers me and cares for me. 

“The entire day passed by—no sign. Then you two boys show up. It was nice, but I did not find my sign. 

“Then you shared with me how this was not a planned visit, how you got lost. How this was the one house you were not  
planning to visit. How nobody answered all your knocking. How you made it to my home . . . I immediately realized that G‑d 
had answered my prayer; He sent me a sign in the form of two angels. 

“Thank You, G‑d, for sending me these angels!” 

She calmed down, we blessed her and said goodbye. We walked out shaken, touched as never before. 

Lesson: 
We must never underestimate power of every moment and every opportunity when the Rebbe’s Shlichus. Hashem works in  
mysterious ways. 

“Our hands were hurting from lugging the heavy bags, 

and, to top it all off, we realized that we were lost.…” 



 א קלאץ קשיא

Answer: Yesterday, Today and Tomorrow 
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Comic 

Shtetel 

Can you name 3 
consecutive days, 
without using the 
words Wednesday, 
Friday or Sunday? 

 It’s good 
that Haman 

had 10 
sons…. 

 Because if 
he had 
more... 

 ...That guy 
reading the 

Megila would 
have  

suffocated!!!  


