
עדת אש קודש
Adass Aish Kodesh

Adass Aish Kodesh

36 Bury Old Road
Prestwich – Manchester

M25 0FT

Harav Y. R. Rubin Shlita

To receive the articles directly to
your inbox send us an email at:

info@aishkodesh.co.uk

For more inspirational articles
from the Rov Shlita check out

the archives:
www.aishkodesh.co.uk

לזכר ולעילוי נשמת:

 כ"ק מרן אדמו"ר מפיאסצנה
הרב קלונימוס קלמן שפירא

זצוקלה"ה

בס"ד

Part of the Inform-All Project
Charity Number:

1149453 

לזכר ולעילוי נשמת:

הרבנית הצדקנית
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יחיאל רובין ע"ה

Ahh, those youthful summer memories, sun shining, grass growing, trees
reaching up to the heavens, the childish mind never realising that those
days would mould who we would become. 

To a New York kid, summer meant camp, and camp meant a chance to
discover talents never before realised, and friends never to be forgotten.
Experiences born of the chrysalis of Torah camping are the stuff of future
strengths and understandings. Memories experienced in the heat of those
summer days live on with a clarity bathed in that sun-drenched ambience.

As I write, one such cherished memory springs to mind. The Bobover Rebbe
Rav Shlomo Ztl created an atmosphere of positive love for Yiddishkiet just
by your being in his proximity. Each summer the Rav would come in the
week of parshas Nachamu to visit the campers. The weeks before Tisha B’av
were obviously tinged with a sense of loss, however, Shabbos Nachamu was
a springboard to heightened youthful joy. As the moment of the Rav’s
arrival approached, we would all stand, dressed in our Shabbos clothes, on
both sides of the camp entrance road. When the car would come into sight,
an energised rendition of a welcoming nigun would burst forth. The Rav
had a smile created in Shomayim which opened up everyone’s heart. As I
type, I pause; that energy floods back, and the Tzadik’s warmth lifts my
heart. The Rav would greet each youngster, his eyes opening up the
floodgates of ahavah he held for each talmud. This was whilst I was a
counsellor at the camp and although over six score years have passed, I am
still nourished by those moments.

What we couldn’t fully appreciate then is the source of that eternal positive
yiddishkiet the Rav instilled in us. 

The Tzadik had lived through so much darkness, he lost his wife and
children, barely escaping with his then young son HaRav Naftali Ztl. The Rav
often shared stories of his challenges in those disaster-strewn times. How
he stood in front of our worst enemies and refused to lose hope. Rav
Naftali was a youngster and witnessed what no child should ever have to. 

COMFORT HASHEM
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Yet, despite all that he lived through, he told me he never lost hope nor his knowledge of what it is to
be a Yied. I once witnessed how he was being tormented by an anti-Semite who sought to get
information from him that would damage other Yieden. He calmly told his nemesis, “I have seen the
worst, I have been subjugated to the pain of the most maltreated of slaves, yet I could always hold my
head up high and look into anyone's eye knowing I kept my connection with Hashem. Do you think I
would do anything to hurt another Yied now?” I heard these words, coming from this most sweet and
calm soul, and it took my breath away. 

The Tzadik visiting the kinderlach in camp, his son who had waded through the cinders of hell holding
his hand, these astounding souls created the Torah community of post-war Yiddishkiet. 

And now, we their heirs, are being called upon to rebuild our world, destroyed by an invisible enemy
who has taken so much from us. Where can we get the courage and strength of those giants?

The Yismach Yisroil tells us :
When the sun becomes obscured on a cloudy day, those very clouds need only be blown away and the
sunlight will shine on further. So it is that a mensch has to know that just as the sun, all the pain and
challenges we experience will pass and the illumination of Hashem’s love will bathe us as always.

This week's haftorah starts with words of comfort: “Nachamu Nachamu ami…Comfort, Comfort My
people… Says your G-d.” The Koznitzer Magid Ztl explains that the passage says twice the word
‘Comfort’ because the Malochim came to the Eibishter with words of comfort over the loss of the Bais
Hamikdosh. The Eibishter told them, Comfort Me; go and comfort My People and with that I will be
comforted.

We must offer words of comfort and chizuk for one another, especially those who have lost loved
ones. Hashem sees our tears, Hashem followed us into golus and remains with us whatever challenges
we face. Comfort, giving Comfort to Keveuchal our Father in Shomayim, will come when we offer
strength to one another. 

The Berditchever Rebbe Ztl tells us that in this week's parsha we read the Ten Commandments, just as
we do on Shevuous. This is because just as these unique commandments are read on the Yom Tov of
Shevuous commemorating the moment when we received the Torah, so too, when the Moshiach
comes, as the Novi tells us, we will again receive the Torah directly from Hashem.

Let us all share in that magnificent time soon, and till then, never lose faith, hold your heads up high
and know that we are Hashem's beloved. 

To receive the articles directly to your inbox send us an email at:
info@aishkodesh.co.uk
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