
Urgent Yearning
At the base of our Torah and our Jewish psyche lies 

an incessant urgency. Not just a sense that things are 
not the way they should be, but a relentless yearning 

that things should heal this very moment. Relentless, 
because it refuses to decay with time or to fade with 
disappointment.

The Lubavitcher Rebbe

  Vol. 10 No. 28                  Shabbat Chukas 7 Tammuz  5764; 26 June 2004

Profile by Israel’s Chief 
Rabbi Yonah Metzger

Last Tuesday, the Third 
of Tammuz, 5764 (June 
22, 2004) marked a decade 
since the passing of the 
Mentor and Teacher of Israel, 
the Lubavitcher Rebbe, 
Rabbi Menachem Mendel 
Schneerson, of righteous 
memory.

Revered by the masses and 
known simply as the “The 
Rebbe,” he led a broken and 
shattered people from the 
despair of the Holocaust 
toward a new and bright future. 
Inspired by his ever-optimistic 
leadership, a downtrodden and 
insular Jewish community 
became a powerful and potent 
force, radiating life and a 
growing energy, a society that 
hundreds and thousands of 
Jews—however far they may 
stray - can always turn to and 
call “home.”

The Rebbe was an 
unparalleled genius in all 
areas of Torah, a revolutionary 
thinker who uncovered new 
vistas in Jewish thought, a 
leader whose counsel was 
eagerly sought by thousands 
and with whom world 
leaders regularly consulted, 
a visionary whose broad 
worldview was practically 
prophetic in nature.

But, above all, the Rebbe 
loved the People of Israel. It is 
the signature of his leadership 
and the enduring hallmark 
of the students who follow 
in his footsteps: genuine, 
boundless and unconditional 
love to each and every one of 
our brethren. From the rabbi 
and the community leader to 
the simple layman, from the 
elder venerable Chassid to 
the young child with hand 
outstretched to receive a coin 
for charity, from the captain 

Gallery of the Great
The Rebbe

Rebbe’s outstanding efforts 
on behalf of Klal Yisrael and 
channel that gratitude into 
collectively and individually 
rededicating ourselves to the 
path of Torah and Judaism. 
Most specifically, we must 
focus on strengthening 
ourselves in the fundamental 
tenet of our Peoplehood, that 
of Ahavat Yisrael, the eternal 
legacy of the Rebbe.

We are confident that 
the Rebbe’s spirit 

rests yet upon us, and from 
his place among the souls 
On High, he will continue to 
lead his Chassidim and Klal 
Yisrael on the path toward 
the redemption of all of 
mankind, with the coming 
of Moshiach

A tribute by Yehuda 
Krinsky

It was 22 years ago, when 
the widow of Jacques Lifschitz, 
the renowned sculptor, had 
come for a private audience 
with the Lubavitcher Rebbe, 
shortly after her husband’s 
sudden passing.

In the course of her meeting 
with the Rebbe, she mentioned 
that when her husband died, 
he was nearing completion 
of a massive sculpture of a 
phoenix in abstract, a work 
commissioned by Hadassah 

of industry to the woman who 
came to pour her heart out in 
sorrow.

Tirelessly and selflessly, 
the Rebbe dedicated his most 
precious commodity, his time, 
to the welfare of his fellow, 
remote and lonely as he or 
she may be. Hours on end the 
Rebbe stood to greet the many 
who sought his guidance and 
blessing. From his modest 
dwelling in Brooklyn, New 
York, his reach extended to the 
far-flung corners of the globe. 
Thousands of shuls, mikvahs, 
yeshivas, schools and outreach 
centers have been created 
around the world—not for the 
benefit of his own Chassidim, 
but for the benefit of all Jews.

Indeed then, he was not 
simply the Rebbe of Lubavitch; 
he was the Rebbe of Klal 
Yisrael.

The flourishing success of 
other groups, not only among 
Chassidic circles but even the 
broader Yeshiva world and the 
Jewish community at large, is 
in large measure due to the 
Rebbe and his trailblazing 
efforts to establish, sustain and 
broaden Jewish life wherever it 
may be.

As we pass the tenth yahrtzeit 
of the Lubavitcher Rebbe, may 
his merit shield us. We need to 
express our appreciation for the 

Women’s Organization for the 
Hadassah Hospital on Mt. 
Scopus, in Jerusalem.

As an artist and sculptor 
in her own right, she said 
that she would have liked to 
complete her husband’s work, 
but, she told the Rebbe, she 
had been advised by Jewish 
leaders that the phoenix is 
a non-Jewish symbol. How 
could that be placed, in 
Jerusalem—no less!

I was standing near the 
door to the Rebbe’s office that 
night, when he called for me 
and asked that I bring him 
the book of Job, from his 
bookshelf, which I did.

The Rebbe turned to Chapter 
29, verse 18, “I shall multiply 
my days like the Chol.”

And then the Rebbe 
proceeded to explain to 
Mrs. Lifschitz the Midrashic 
commentary on this verse 
which describes the Chol as a 
bird that lives for a thousand 
years, then dies, and is later 
resurrected from its ashes.

Clearly then, a Jewish 
symbol.

Mrs. Lifschitz was absolutely 
delighted and the project was 
completed soon thereafter.

True to his nature, the Rebbe 
discerned the positive where 
conventional wisdom saw only 
negativism.

How fitting, retrospectively, 
this beautiful metaphor of life 
returning from the ashes. In 
his own divinely inspired way, 
the Rebbe had brought new 
hope to this broken widow. 
And in the recurring theme 
of his life, he did the same 
for the spirit of the Jewish 
people, which he raised from 
the ashes of the Holocaust to 
new, invigorated life.

The Tree of Life
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Make it Your Business
In your worldly business, just do what needs to be done 

and trust in G-d to þll in the rest.

In your spiritual business, however, youõll have to take 
the whole thing on your own shoulders. Donõt rely on G-d 
to heal the sick, help the poor, educate the ignorant and 
teach you Torah. Heõs relying on you.
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Rabbi Yom Tov 
Lippman Heller

(5339-5414; 1579-1654)
Author: Tosafoth Yom Tov

Rabbi Yom Tov Lippman 
Heller was born in 
Wallerstein, a small place in 
Bavaria. As a young man of 
18 he was already engaged 
by the Jewish community 
of Prague to serve in the 
Rabbinical Court as a Dayan 
(judge). From this position 
he was called to the Jewish 
congregation of Nikolsburg in 
Moravia. Later he was invited 
to Vienna as the head of the 
Jewish community and 
Talmudic Academy.

During this time he wrote 
his illustrious commentary 
to the Mishnah ð Tosafoth 
Yom Tov ð which has become 
the standard text of every 
Talmud student and an 
essential feature of almost 
all our Mishnah editions. Not 
as famous as his Tosafoth 
Yom Tov, but showing even 
more keenness of mind and 
universal knowledge, are 
Rabbi Hellerõs explanations 
to the commentary of the 
Rosh, Rabbi Asher ben 
Yechiel, called òMaadanei 
Melechó. Part of this work, 
known under the name 
òPilpulei Chariftaó is 
considered one of the basic 
òmustsó for every advanced 
Talmud scholar.

Gallery of the Great

At the age of 48 Rabbi Yom 
Tov Lippman Heller was 
invited to assume the post 
of chief rabbi of the large 
Jewish community of Prague. 
He did not hold this position 
for long however. Soon after 
his appointment Emperor 
Ferdinand II applied his 
favourite means of enriching 
his treasury by putting a 
heavy war tax on his Jewish 
subjects. 

Rabbi Yom Tov Lippman 
Heller was chairman of 
the committee selection to 
apportion the huge payment 
of tax among the Jews of 
Bohemia. He tried his best to 
be fair and impartial, but an 
ungrateful job like this was 
bound to create ill feeling. 
Some of the people who felt 
that they had been done an 
injustice, complained to the 
Imperial Court. Moreover, 
they did not let it go at that. 
In order to make their point 
stronger they accused Rabbi 
Yom Tov Lippman Heller of 
having attacked the Xtian 
religion in his writings. 

The emperor had Rabbi 
Yom Tov Lippman Heller 
brought to Vienna and 
put into prison. After forty 
days he was brought before 

the imperial 
court and 
even though 
he defended 
h i m s e l f 
against the 

malicious slander he was 
condemned to pay a þne of 
10,000 Gulden, deposed of 
his ofþce and ordered into 
exile in Poland.

The dramatic tale of his 
imprisonment is best told 
in his own words in his 
biography called òMegillath 
Ebahó.

òBy reason of the continued 
war round the city of 

Prague between the armies 
of Emporer Ferdinand II 
and Duke Frederick von 
der Pfalz, wealth declined 
and taxations and levies 
increased. As a result, the 
members of the community 
were compelled to raise 
many loans at high rates of 
interest. When the time of 
repayment arrived, disputes 
became numerous in Israel 
regarding the share to be 
paid by each, and hearts 
were torn asunder; those 
close together became 
distant; plots were hatched 
in secret and some even 
openly as well. And all my 
toil as rabbi to bring them 
together with gentle words 
and entreaties were of no 
avail. When I was warned 
that a plot was being 
hatched against the leaders 
and against me as well, I did 
not believe it, because I knew 
that I had done no harm to 
anybody, that I had never 
twisted judgement and that 
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I had done nobody any ill. 
On Monday, 4th July 1629, 
at the time of the afternoon 
service a Jew came to tell 
me that the Imperial Judge 
had asked him about me 
and whether I was at home 
as he had a secret matter to 
discuss with me. Now letters 
which I had received that day 
from the Holy Congregation 
of Vienna had informed me 
that the Kaiser had ordered 
his regent in Prague to have 
me conducted to Vienna in 
iron chains. And so when the 
Judge came alone and said 
that he had a private matter 
to discuss, I guessed that 
matter was connected with 
this, and replied, ôPlease say 
what you have to say in the 
house of our communal head 
His Honour Rabbi Jacob 
Shmilas.õ Thereupon he 
replied ôI shall accompany 
you afoot in order to do him 
honour.õ 

At the house of Rabbi 
Shmilas he set me on his 
right hand and spent a little 
time chatting. Then he asked 
Rabbi Jacob to accompany 
him to another room and 
there the Imperial Judge 
said: ôI am very sorry, I have 
no words to tell the Rabbi 
how bad things are because 
in my eyes he is a good man, 
so I shall tell you what the 
matter is and you in your 
wisdom will put it to the 
Rabbi so that he should not 
be upset or overwhelmed.õ 
And this is what he told 
him: ôThe Kaiser ordered 
his regent by letter to take 

Chanuka Family Expo

6KSHL@SD G@MCR¥NM DWODQHDMBD 

Sunday 21 December at South Head

WINTER HOLIDAYS AT SOUTH HEAD
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The Good, the Bad 
and the Human  
* Amy H. Lederman 

I was five the year my brother became 
a Bar Mitzvah and it was the worst 
year of my life. For approximately six 
months preceding the Big Event, he was 
fussed over, shopped for, listened to and 
pumped up while I was relegated to the 
back burner of family life. One evening 
during dinner I took matters into my own 
hands and kicked him so hard under 
the table that he dropped the platter of 
chicken and potatoes, splattering our 
meal in every direction but the plates. 
The results were disastrous: my mother 
became hysterical, I was sent to my 
room without supper and my brother 
got even more attention.

 Stunned by my behavior, my parents 
demanded to know why I kicked my 
brother. My answer was immediate 
and unwavering: “I didn’t do it.”

 They were aghast. Not only had 
I misbehaved big time, but my 
naughtiness had sunk to an even lower 
level of bold-faced lying. “What do you 
mean you didn’t do it?” my father asked 
incredulously.

 “I didn’t do it!” I cried emphatically.” 
“BAD Amy did it!”

 In my youthful mind, it was a simple 
as this: I played no part in the dinner 
disaster because I was a good girl. It was 
BAD Amy, the other girl who lived inside 
me, that had kicked my brother.

 My five year-old answer was a 
very natural and human response to 
disconnect the “bad” parts of myself 
from the good ones. GOOD Amy would 
never kick her brother because that 
would mean that she was nasty, hostile 
and worst of all, a BAD girl.

 When it comes to being good or bad, 
the rabbis of the Talmud talked as 
much about human nature as Freud, 
Oprah and Dr. Laura combined. In 
their discussions, they acknowledge 
that we are born with both good and 
evil instincts, but only acquire a need 
to be good as we mature. In somewhat 
confusing and paradoxical language, 
they describe the human instinct-for-
bad as the inner force that drives us 
to be good. Sounds like rabbinic brain 
teaser? In some ways it is. 

The key to this riddle is found in the 
rabbinic interpretation of the word 
“instinct” (or Yetzer in Hebrew). The 
Rabbis construed instinct to mean 
certain innate, essential drives, urges, 
or impulses that form the basis of the 
human soul. We are born with the 

 This past Sunday, Jin Wen-Jing, 
an 18-year-old student at the Yemin 
Orde youth village, went before a Haifa 
conversion court under the auspices of 
the Chief Rabbinate. 

 Wen-Jing arrived in Israel four years 
ago with her parents. Her father, Jin 
Guang-Yuan, who now goes by the 
name Shlomo, is a direct descendant of 
the Jewish community that existed for 
nearly a thousand years in the city of 
Kaifeng, which lies north of Beijing, on 
the south bank of the Yellow River.

 At its peak, during the Ming Dynasty, 
Kaifeng Jewry numbered about 5,000 
people. But widespread intermarriage 
and assimilation, as well as the death 
of the community’s last rabbi, brought 
about its demise by the middle of the 
19th century. 

 Scholars say there are still hundreds 
of people in Kaifeng who cling to their 
identity as descendants of the town’s 
Jewish community.

 Wen-Jing’s father still carries with 
him a copy of his internal Chinese 
identification card, which lists his 
nationality as “Youtai,” or Jew.

 He and his wife hope to follow in 
their daughter’s footsteps and undergo 
conversion soon.

 Since her arrival in Israel, Wen-
Jing has been studying at Yemin Orde 
under the guidance of the youth village’s 
director, Dr. Chaim Peri, as well Rabbi 
Zev Rubens, an educator who oversees 
the school’s conversion program, both of 
whom accompanied her to the beis din

She has decided to adopt the name 
Shalva (serenity), which is the Hebrew 
translation of her Chinese given 
name. Currently in the midst of her 
matriculation exams, Wen-Jing will 
shortly enter the National Service 
(Sherut Leumi) program for religious 
girls, and will perform her national 
service at Shaarei Zedek Hospital in 
Jerusalem.

Why did she decide to convert?

 “G-d chose the Jewish people to be 
His nation, and I wanted to be a part of 
it,” said Wen-Jing, smiling.
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“instinct” — for both good and bad. 
The instinct-for-good is what makes 
us want to uphold G-d’s will and 
laws by performing deeds of justice, 
compassion and righteousness. The 
instinct-for-bad is what drives us 
to promote our own well-being and 
strive for personal achievement and 
success. Both are deeply human and 
both are necessary for the physical and 
spiritual survival and perpetuation of 
humankind.

 The Talmud teaches that “the 
greater the man, the greater his evil 
inclination.” Our human potential 
for greatness, our capacity to develop 
and generate new ideas and our 
ability to lead others are all linked to 
our sexual vitality (similar to Freud’s 
theory linking the libido to human 
creativity).

 The key is how we use our instinct-
for-bad: When we harness, moderate 
and redirect our impulses to lie, cheat, 
steal, hurt others or disobey G-d’s law, 
we elevate ourselves over the animals. 
In essence, how we use or refrain from 
using the bad in us is what enables us 
to be good and to be human

 Why is the instinct-for-bad 
considered bad if it motivates us 
to do good? Because the source of 
our over-ambitiousness, excessive 
competitiveness, extreme self interest 
and disregard for the welfare of others 
is derived from the same energy that 
underlies our drive to create, make 
love and sustain ourselves on earth is 
also. (If you don’t believe the rabbis, 
just think back a few years when we 
watched the saga of President Clinton 
unfold on national television. That 
was a case of the instinct-for-bad run 
amuck!)

 Many years have passed since I 
first disowned my instinct-for-bad. To 
be honest, there are still times in my 
adult life that I want to sever the “bad” 
parts of me from the good, to renounce 
BAD Amy’s impulses to lie, be unkind 
or unfair. It is comforting to know that 
Judaism does not expect me to only be 
good. Rather, it acknowledges outright 
that we are human beings because we 
have both good and bad within us. It is 
our choice alone to master the instincts 
we possess.

How Jin Wen Jing 
became Shalva 

For the first time, a descendant of 
the once-vibrant Jewish community 
of Kaifeng, China, has undergone 
conversion in Israel and formally 
returned to Judaism.

Our Nation

Mazal Tov to 
Boaz Nothman 
who will 
celebrate his 
BarMitzvah at 
South Head 
this Shabbat; 
Mazal Tov to 
his parents Ron 
& Belinda and 
grandparents 
Kurt & Doris Nothman and Kuba & 
Kitty Enoch.


