


WELCOME TO THE 1ST ISSUE OF 
TANKISTEN NEWSLETTER!!!

THE REBBE SAID THAT THE 
MITZVAH TANKS ARE OUR TANKS 
AGAINST ASSIMILATION AND IT’S 

OUR JOB TO MAKE SURE EVERY YID 
KNOWS HE’S A YID AND ACTS LIKE 
IT. WE SHOULD BE PROUD TO BE A 

SHLIACH OF THE REBBE AND TO 
BRING MOSHIACH NOW!!!  

MADE BY THE B7 WT CLASS

THE TANKISTEN NEWSLETTER WILL BE RELEASED 

EVERY OTHER WEEK AS A START, WE HOPE THAT 

WITHIN THE COMING MONTHS IT WILL TURN TO 

WEEKLY 



Letter from Rabbi Ringo
Tayere tmimim sh’,
This past week was shabbos chazak and what better chizuk can 
we have than the relaunching of the weekly newsletter under 
the banner of extra curricular and B7! The gemora comments 
on our parsha that “Yaacov Ovinu Lo Meis”, and the gemora 
explains that this means that “ma zaro bchaim af hu bachaim” 
meaning when Yaacov Ovinu’s children are alive and living a 
Yiddishe life, Yaacov Ovinu lives on. BH in the Shluchim Online 
School this is certainly the case and when we see projects such 
as this newsletter, it is clear evidence that our Yaacov 
Ovinu-the Rebbe, continues his influence and teaching and is no 
doubt having much nachas from the team of the newsletter and 
all the talmidim! Wishing you much hatzlocho and a special 
thank you to Rabbi Vaisfiche for his input and encouragement!

Wishing you a wonderful shabbos,
Rabbi Yaacov Ringo



Dvar Torah
The second book of the Chumash is called Shmos, “names.” It is 
given this title because the first verse begins: VeAleh shmos bnei 
Yisrael, “These are the names of the Bnai yisroel….” But since the 
entire book is called Shmos, we are forced to conclude that, aside 
from echoing its first Pasuk, the name communicates the general 
theme of the book. In the first part of Shmos, the names of those 
who descended to Mitzrayim are listed. This raises an obvious 
question: These names had already been mentioned in Parshas 
Vayigash  in greater detail in the description of the descent of the 
yidden to the land of Mitzrayim. Why then are they mentioned a 
second time in Parshas Shmos? Moreover, even the mention of the 
names of Yaakov’s sons in Parshas Vayigash appears redundant. 
Their names had already been listed several times. If the Torah had 
merely said, “Yaakov and his sons descended to Mitzrayim,” we 
would have known their names. The Midrash states that the Torah 
mentions the names of the Jewish people to allude to the fact that 
throughout the 210 years they lived in Mitzrayim, they did not 
change their names. Just as they entered Mitzrayim bearing 
Yiddishe names, they left bearing Yiddishe names; they did not 
change their names to fit the mitzrim culture. To emphasize this 
point, the Torah lists their names when they enter exile, and repeats 
them at the beginning of the book which describes Yetziyas 
Mitzrayim. This, however, does not explain why all the names of the 
tribes are mentioned. According to the Midrash, all that would have 
been necessary was to say that they did not change their names. 
Beginning the book with the pasuk: “These are the names of the 
Bnai Yisroel…,” and then listing the names of the individual tribes 
points to a deeper intention, for every word in the Torah is carefully 
chosen.



REBBE STORY

Five foot three, sixty five years old, bespectacled and a bit bent-over, 
Mr. Schwartz (fictitious name) was depressed. It happened gradually. 
For the first twenty years he lived there, it had been a completely 
Jewish area in Brooklyn; but then gradually the Jews started leaving. 
The Goldmans, the Bernsteins, the Fishers; his best customers were 
gone and more were on the way out. Things looked bad; the crime rate 
was soaring; it was becoming dangerous to walk the streets. The 
merchandise wasn't moving off the shelves and when it did he didn't 
bother to renew it. He began to feel out of place in his neighborhood 
mini-market. But he built it up from nothing and he didn't want to leave 
and begin somewhere else, and he certainly did not want to retire. On 
the other hand he was losing his desire to wake up in the  morning. 
Then one day he saw an article in the paper about a Rabbi in Brooklyn 
called the Lubavitcher Rebbe giving advice to people and he decided 
to give it a try. He took the subway, got off at Kingston Avenue and 
Eastern Parkway, walked up the subway stairs to the street and then to 
the large red-bricked headquarters of the Lubavitcher Chassidim. 
Bearded young men with pleasant eyes were bustling around in the 
halls and the song of Torah learning filled the air. Someone shook his 
hand, three people said Shalom Aleichem! and in no time he was in the 
office making an appointment, in three weeks he would have a private 
audience. The night arrived. He was scheduled to see the Rebbe at 
11:00 pm. He arrived at ten, but it wasn't until three in the morning that 
his turn came. The Rebbe's room was brightly lit and unusually quiet. 
Bookshelves lined the walls. The Rebbe was seated behind a large, 
mahogany desk, stacks of letters, books and papers before him. Mr. 
Schwartz handed him the letter he had prepared. The Rebbe took it, 
read it carefully, looked up and asked quietly. "Do you want to leave the 
store or not?" 

Rebbe story



REBBE STORYMr. Schwartz began to explain the pros and cons but when he finished the 
Rebbe again looked at his letter and asked: "But what do you want? Do 
you want to leave or not?" "No!" Mr. Schwartz answered as emphatically as 
he could. "I don't want to leave. I want to stay. But I'm afraid." The Rebbe 
waited for him to continue. "I'm afraid of the gangsters and I'm afraid there 
won't be any customers left. But I don't want to leave. That's why I'm 
here."The Rebbe looked at him earnestly, smiled and said: "There is 
nothing to be afraid of. Don't be afraid of the people. And don't worry about 
making money; you can make money there also. May G‑d bless you and 
give you much success and good news." Mr. Schwartz returned home a 
new man. He told his wife what the Rebbe had said and the next morning 
he went down to the store, began to order new stock and clean the place 
up. Sure enough, little by little people began to trickle in. There were more 
Jews left than he thought and some of the locals wanted to buy kosher 
products as well. Everything seemed to be working out. Until the robbery. 
There he was, Mr. Schwartz, in the newspaper! It was a small picture of 
him standing with two huge policemen, one scratching his head in wonder 
looking at the bullet holes in the ceiling of the grocery. The caption read 
'Rabbi Routs Robbers' and underneath was an interesting story. One 
evening, when Mr. Schwartz had just emptied the cash-register in his 
mini-market in Brooklyn and was about to come from behind the counter 
and close up, two huge men suddenly pushed their way in and closed the 
door behind them. One pulled out a gun while the other leaned over the 
counter and opened the cash register. When they found it empty they 
began pounding and kicking the counter and tried to reach over it and grab 
the old man. But he just took a step back, out of their reach, and 
emphatically declared: "Get out of here, the both of you, or I'll call the 
police! You aren't getting a penny!" The other robber, to prove he meant 
business, pointed the gun in the air, fired two shots and began screaming, 
"Give the money or I'll blow your brains out! I'll kill you." But the owner 
didn't budge. People started gathering outside and in the distance a police 
siren was heard. The robbers looked at one another and fled out the door 
knocking a few people over as they went. The article concluded with a 
quote from Mr. Schwartz explaining how he kept his cool: "I just did what 
the Lubavitcher Rebbe said. He said that I shouldn't be afraid. See! He 
was right!" 



SHLICHUS STORY
Once on Rosh Hashanah me and my family 
were on mivtzoim in our neighborhood and we 
asked a photographer in the seattle times if he 
was jewish, he said yes so we blow shofar for 
him but he wanted to take a picture of us (on 
rosh hashanah) and wanted to post it on the 
Seattle Times, but of course we said no 
because it was rosh hashanah and it is 
muktza to take pictures. Later we thought he 
was gone and we found a woman coming 
home from her job and we asked her if she 
was jewish and she said yes. When my 
fathers started blowing, without us even 
knowing the photographer took a picture of us 
and he posted it in the Seattle Times, and this  
ended up as a big kidush Hashem for all 
Yidden. It inspired many (lost) yidden to hear 
shofar on Rosh Hashanah.

By Binyamin Herbstman Shliach In Seattle Washington USA



The Tzaddikim and the 
Witches
Introduction:

    Reb Elimelech of Lizhensk and Reb 
Zushe of Annipoli were great Tzaddikim, 
as you all know by now. They went into 
self-imposed golus for four years. They 
had many adventures, like going to jail, 
being caught by bandits, getting stuck in 
the snow, and lots more. This story is 
about towards the end of the four years. 
They came to a town which appeared to 
have no Yidden, but they were in for a big 
surprise. . . .

To Be Continued...



The shlichus question and answer column
Real questions by shluchim living in my imagination 

5 things not to do

1. Dont do a drive in event this will cause drunk driving 

accidents.

2. Dont even try a socially distant event because there 

will always be the drunk guy hugging everyone.  

3. Dont do a zoom event because the closest to mishloach 

manos is food emojis with which you cannot be yotze.

4. Dont do a purim parade because of reasons of 1 and 2.

5. Dont do nothing, because that will be boring and you 

will lose members.

Now that i've destroyed all your event choices i 

will tell you 

5 things to do

1. Do a drive in but dont serve too much mashke

2. Do socially distant event but dont invite any drunks

3. Do a zoom event because everyone can join.

4. Do a parade but do what i said in 1 and 2

5. Do nothing but explain to your community why not.

   I KNOW YOU'RE CONFUSED BUT THAT'S THE POINT OF PURIM!!!

By Anonymous (so if you listen to my advice and you have to pay a fine etc. 
you can't sue
me)

Q. Hi my name is Rabbi A. and my city is giving grants for covid safe religious events 
in March and i need help to figure out a covid safe Purim event.

A. So i will suggest 5 things to do and 5 not to do.



Mendel Hahn: Hi Berel, I wanted to ask you a few things about your 
shlichus. 
Berel Levertov: Okay. 
MH: Where do you live? 
BL:  Austin, Texas. 
MH: Do you think there's anything unique about Austin? 
BL: People are very friendly here. 
MH: Ok! Do you have any kosher stores that get you special kosher 
things? 
BL Well there is a kosher store, a rented out place in a big store 
and my father made it. 
MH: Cool! How many siblings do you have in your family? 
BL:I have 7 siblings ka”h. 
MH: Ka”h. Do you have friends near you or shluchim near you? 
BL: Well, I have most of my married siblings as shluchim here. 
MH: What's your best part of SOS? 
BL: I get friends from it. 
MH: Nice. What's your hardest part of SOS? 
BL: I’m by the computer the whole day.
MH: Ok. What's your best part of being on shlichus? 
BL: Seeing all different types of people.
MH: Nice. Do you help your parents a lot in shlichus? And if you do, 
do you like too? 
BL: Yes I do, and of course I like too.
MH: What's your message for online school? 
BL: We have the power to bring Moshiach!!!.
MH: Wow! Mamish a message. That's it for today. Bye! 
BL: Bye!   

Interview with Berel Levertov



DEAD END
Coming Soon!

A Novel with Tochen



FUN PAGE
FIND THE FROG
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Contact Us:
tankistennewsletter@gmail.com

If YOU want YOUR Chabad House featured, if YOU 
want to be interviewed, if YOU have a dvar Torah 
for the week, or if YOU have an idea of what we 
could add to the newsletter…………………………..

Contact us!

mailto:tankistennewsletter@gmail.com

