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Dear Shluchim & Shluchos,
How have you been? How was your Shavous?
Getting ready for camp? The summer is just a few
short weeks away. We hope that you have a blast,
whatever you’re doing this summer. But always
remember to make a Kiddush Hashem as you are
a representative of the Jewish people, and more
so of the Rebbe, whereever you go.

The Decree
Rabbi Yitzchak Luria otherwise known as the Arizal or Ari
lived in the city of Tzfas. He would often take his talmidim
and learn with them in surrounding fields and valleys around
Tzfas. They would also visit nearby kevarim of different
Tzadikim.
On this particular day they were at the kever of the Navi
Hosea ben Beeri. After they davended, they sat down to
learn the secrets of the Torah from the Arizal.
Suddenly in middle of learning, the Arizal’s face changed.
He became very serious for a moment. His usual joyful
and cheerful demeanor was replaced with seriousness and
worry. After a little while the Arizal said, “I have been told
from Shamayim that a horrible decree has been passed down
about the city of Tzfas. A large plague of locust will swarm
(Continued on page 2)

This past month has been a bit difficult for me.
Growing up on shlichus, my neighbors had a son
named Danny. Danny was much older then me
but was a good friend of mine. You see, Danny
had special needs. In fact, before I met Danny I
had never met someone with special needs.
Almost every Shabbos my siblings and I would
play with Danny and his siblings. I remember
thinking in amazement when I was young how
much I respected Danny, his parents and siblings.
By taking one look at Danny you could see
he was ‘different’. His parents and his siblings
NEVER treated him like he was ‘different’. He
went to school, he put on Tefillin, and when he
was older he got a job just like every other frum
boy did.
My love and respect for people with special
needs started when I was a young boy under the
(Continued on page 3)
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(Continued from page 1)

the city and eat all the crop, and
we will have terrible a famine,” he
finished.

you are going through a difficult
time. What is it and how can I
help?”

His talmidim cried back, “Why?
Why has such a thing been decreed
upon the city of Tzfas? What have
we done to deserve this?”

Yakov told his guest, “I am a water
carrier. That is how I make my
parnassa. I bring the residents of
Tzfas fresh water daily. My barrels
have broken and are too broken

The Arizal answered them, “There
is a Yid by the name of Yakov Alter
in our city. He is a very poor man
who recently lost his parnassa.
Yakov has cried out to the Heavens.
Hashem has seen that Yakov’s
fellow residents of Tzfas have done
nothing to help him. This is why
there is such a harsh decree.”
The Talmidim cried back, “Is there
still anything that we can do?” The
Arizal told them to work together
to gather money for this Yid. He
instructed them to give it to Reb
Yitzchak HaKohen who would
deliver it to Yakov.
As soon as Reb Yitzchak had the
money in his hands he ran around
the city of Tzfas screaming out for
Yakov. He frantically searched for
him, and finally found him in his
home. As he approached the rundown home, he heard cries from
the inside.
He knocked on the door but there
was no answer. After a little bit,
Reb Yitzchak just opened the door.
He saw Yakov surrounded by his
family with his hands and face
towards the Heavens calling out to
Hashem.
When they realized Reb Yitzchak
was there, Yakov called out, “Can I
help you?” Reb Yitzchak answered,
I am a student of the holy Ari and
my teacher has informed me that

2

“I turned to Hashem
and said, “Why do I
get such treatment?
Am I the worst in the
world that my family
should starve?”
to be fixed, and because of this I
am no longer able to work, leaving
me with no money to buy food for
my starving family. In my stress I
turned to Hashem and said, “Why
do I get such treatment? Am I the
worst in the world that my family
should starve? You are a kind G-d
and you take away my parnassa.”
Reb Yitzchak realized how the
Arizal was right. He took all the
money the Talmidim gathered and
handed it over to Yakov saying,
“Hashem has heard your prayers.
From now on the whole city of
Tzfas will support you.”
Yakov and his family’s mood
changed from crying to happiness.
They thanked Hashem for the
visitor who came to save them
from hunger.
Red Yitzchak said, “Yaakov, do you
know that with your complaining
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to Hashem, you have endangered
the entire city of Tzfas with an
impending locust storm that would
lead us to a famine?! Hashem saw
that your city did not help you, and
so that decree was made. B”H the
Arizal saw this and helped us save
our city.”
Yakov regretted what he had
caused, and the two men parted
ways. Reb Yitzchak related the
rest of the story to his colleagues.
The talmidim wanted to know if
the decree had been nullified by
the tzedakah they gathered.
All of a sudden, a large black cloud
of locust approached the city of
Tzfas. The people began to panic.
Were their actions too late?
The Arizal told his talmidim to
continue learning. And just as it
came, a large wind blew the dark
cloud of locust into the sea.

Think About It!
We see the power we have when we
work together like the students of
the Arizal worked together to raise
money for Yaakov.
Was there a time in your life that you
needed to work together to make a
great outcome?

Email your response to
yossi@yaldei.com and you will be
entered into a raffle for a $25 gift
card to the store of your choice!

See page 3 for some answers
to last month's question! P

age of five because of Danny. Sadly this month
Hashem decided that Danny was too perfect for
this world, and he passed away. It is because of
people like Danny’s siblings and you that bring
so much joy and happiness into the lives of our
special siblings and friends.
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Even though I know I wasn’t given a special
mitzvah of having a special sibling to bring joy
to like the rest of you, I know that all the joy I
brought Danny added bricks to the third Beis
Hamikdash.
I hope you all enjoy this month’s issue of The
Siblings Wave Length!

Yossi and the sibclix team

Hi, my brother has cerebral palsy.
Is is curable?
Your question is a really good one! Can cerebral palsy
be cured? There have been researchers who have been

Think About It!

trying to find a cure for many years, and although there

Last month’s “Think About It”
question was:

Cerebral palsy is a disorder of movement, muscle tone

Yitzchok was nervous to tell his
daughter he didn’t have a gold
necklace for her. He decided to keep
it in and not tell her. Is it better to
keep things in and not tell others, or
is it better to share when you have
something bothering you?

is not yet a cure, there are ways to treat it.

and/or posture. When children are diagnosed with
cerebral palsy, the first thing the doctors will tell the
parents is that there is currently no cure, but that doesn’t
mean that there is no hope!
Although people with cerebral palsy are considered
to have an impairment, they can often be healthy. By
taking care of their disability, people with cerebral palsy
can live amazing lives, reaching their full potential.
The research to find a cure is still being conducted,
and it focuses mainly on research on the brain and its

WINNER OF THE RAFFLE:

Hi, my name Leibel and I am 13. When I was
younger, whenever something happened I always
kept it in, and it bothered me. Then one time I
spoke with my parents about it, and it didn’t
bother me so much like other times.
So I suggest you say something and tell things to
others. Don’t keep it in, it’s not worth it.

functions.
Hopefully soon they’ll be able to find a cure, and many
people affected will benefit greatly from it!

Have a question relating to
special needs?
Email it to yossi@yaldei.com and we will IY"H
get it answered for you.
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Gimmel Tammuz
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On this day many people go to the Ohel. We increase in our hiskashrus, and
many have the custom to learn the maamer Ve'atah Tezavhe. This is also the day
that the sun stopped for Yehoshua.

Birthday & Geula of the Frierdiker Rebbe
תמוז

י׳׳ב

תמוז

י׳׳ז

This is the birthday of the Frierdiker Rebbe, who was born in the year 1880 in the city of
Lubavitch. 47 years later, on the same day, the Frierdiker Rebbe was told that he would
be released from prison, twenty seven days after he had been arrested. The Russian
government wanted to kill the Frierdiker Rebbe because of his “crime” of spreading
Yiddishkeit. With international pressure, Boruch Hashem, the sentence was changed to
exile, and then dismissed entirely. The Frierdiker Rebbe was informed of his release on Yud
Beis Tammuz, but wasn't actually released until Yud Gimmel.

Fast of Shiva Asar B'Tammuz
This is the day the first luchos were broken when Moshe returned from Har Sinai and
saw the golden calf. Many years later, on this same day, the Romans broke through
the walls of Yerushalayim, leading to the destruction of the second Bais Hamikdosh
three weeks later. This day is a fast day, but since it falls out on Shabbos this year, the
fast is pushed off to the next day.

Yartzeit of Rashi
תמוז

כ׳׳ח
4

Born in the north of France in the city of Troyes, his given name was Shlomo
Yitzchaki. He would later be known as Rashi. At the age of 17 he traveled to Worms
to study, only to return to Troyes at 25 to become the town Rabbi where he started
a Yeshiva. Rashi wrote commentary on the Chumash and the Gemara. Rashi was
buried in Troyes and the location of his grave was written down. Through the years
though his grave’s location has been lost.
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Hidden Gifts
CHAPTER 9

Chaya

Recap: Last month Tatty and some of the
kids went to visit Mr. Gold in the hospital and
helped him put on Tefillin. They promised
him that they would come back to visit.
The younger kids were all in bed and
the house was quiet, peaceful. I had just
finished my homework and I was in the
kitchen, munching on an apple before
heading to bed. Mommy walked in just as I
was about to leave the room.
“Hi Chaya.” She smiled at me. “Are you tired?”
I shrugged. “Not super tired.”
“Let’s talk for a few minutes,” she said, pulling
out two chairs by the kitchen table. “It feels
like we haven’t spoken in a while, it’s been
so hectic around here with Sarale’s birth and
the kiddush.”
I shrugged again and sat down wordlessly.
Mommy settled herself in the chair next to
me and looked at me. “Chaya, zeeskeit, you
don’t seem so excited about Sarale’s birth.
What’s going on?”
“Everything’s OK,” I said shortly.
Mommy waited for more.
“It’s just hard for me,” I blurted out when the
silence had dragged on for too long. “I’m not
used to seeing babies that look like this. She
doesn’t make any regular baby noises and
she doesn’t act like a regular baby either.
Why did she have to be born with Down
Syndrome? I’m embarrassed to invite my
friends over here because I don’t want them
to see her, I’m scared that they’re going to

make fun of her. Why did she have to be born
at all?” I clapped a hand over my mouth,
shocked at what I said.
“I’m sorry Mommy,” I said hurriedly. “I didn’t
mean for it come out like that.”
Mommy stroked my cheek. “Chaya’le, I
understand you. I really do. It can be hard
when suddenly a new baby enters the family.
It can be even harder when that baby doesn’t
seem regular. Right?”
“Right,” I whispered.
“Hashem chose us for this special job.
He chose us to take care of this precious
neshama that has to come into this world
for reasons that we don’t know.” Mommy
searched my face seriously. “Do you think
you have the strength to do what Hashem
wants us to do?”

giving us specific kochos that most people
don’t have because He knows we are strong
enough to handle this and we should look
at it as a privilege that we are raising such
a holy child.”
Mommy’s words resonated in my head the
whole night, replaying over and over again. It
took me a long time to fall asleep and when
I did, I dreamt of sparks of light falling down,
down, faster and faster until they reached a
myriad of dark colors and the bright lights
shone even brighter amongst the grey and
black.
Sarale’s neshama was shining bright down
here. I should be feeling happy to have her as
a part of my family. I should be feeling lucky
that she was my sister.
In the morning, I resolved to start changing
my feelings for the better.

I swallowed hard and shook my head. “I’m
sorry Mommy,” I said quietly. “But I don’t feel
strong enough for this.” I thought of Sarale’s
droopy eyes and imagined her in five years
from now. Would I have to deal with this my
whole life? It seemed too hard, too daunting.

On Friday night that week, we had a big
seuda with a lot of guests. I took Sarale
into my arms and went around welcoming
guests. Some people started exclaiming
over how cute the baby was. Some of them,
however, sighed and shook their heads.

“You know that the Rebbe loved special
needs children,” Mommy said. “The Rebbe
said when Moshiach comes, those children
will be in the front line to greet Moshiach.
These children come from such a high
place in shamayim that they’re too special
for this world. That’s why they don’t look
like everyone else because they’re not like
everyone else. They’re more than everyone
else, in the most special and holy way
possible.” Mommy’s eyes shone. “Hashem is

“Poor family,” they said. “Having to raise a
Down Syndrome girl.”
“We’re not a poor family,” I said proudly.
I kissed Sarale gently on her cheek. “We
were given the biggest gift to raise a Down
Syndrome girl.”
And I meant it.
To be continued next month…
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YOU BE THE

AUTHO R!
Last month the question was:

“In what ways do you show your special sibling that you are there for them?
Below are a few of the responses we received:

Hi, I am Akiva and I am 10. I try to tell my special brother I am there for him. I always help him with his
homework and riding his bike. Even though he is older than, me I know he needs my help.
Hi, I am Mushky. We must show our special siblings that we love them and care for them. They are used
to getting looks from strangers and it could really hurt them. I always tell my brother I love him because
I know it makes him feel good. I also like to tell him jokes because it makes him laugh.
Hi, I am Rochelle and I am 8 years old. Sometimes I give my
friends or siblings candies and sweets, and sometimes I give
them things which I don't like (like bamba, bisli and more)
but I know they like them. And sometimes I give them
presents and that's how they are my friends and that׳s how
my friends and siblings know I care for them.
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Words of Wisdom J

In the month of Tammuz we read the Parsha of “Korach”. Korach is the name of the man from the tribe of Levi
who wanted to revolt against his cousins Aaron and Moshe, because he was jealous of their leadership roles.
There is a question asked: Why is the parsha named after someone who wasn’t a good person? Korach
was jealous of the position of power that Moshe and Aaron held, but even more so, he was jealous of
Aaron because he wanted to be the Kohen Gadol himself. Korach had good intentions masking his
rebellious actions, and was ultimately punished by the earth opening up and swallowing him and
his supporters. The reason the Parsha is named after him is because although his actions were
traitorous, we can still learn something from him. Korach ultimately wanted to serve Hashem
in the most special way — by being a Kohen in his Mishkan. Korach had such a desire to be
close to Hashem, that he was able to risk his life to fulfill that desire. We see a potential in
Korach that we all hold! We all have the ability to be as close to Hashem as the Kohan Gadol
was. We just have to tap into that potential in the right ways.
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FUN PAGES
Do you have any jokes, funny ideas, or fun stuff?

We would love to see it. Email us your great ideas and we will do our best to
include it in the next issue of the Sibling Wave Length.

How many words can you make out of the letters?

TAMMUZ

MAT, AM, AT, MA, TA

Summer
Popsicle
Sweltering
Water
Humidity
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Yossi Smoller
SibClix Coordinator
yossi@yaldei.com
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Yaldei Shluchei HaRebbe
Merkos Suite 302
353 Kingston Avenue, Suite 302
Brooklyn, NY 11213
www.yaldei.com
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