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 êìéå - íéáöð úùøô ùãå÷ úáù
Shabbos Parshas Nitzavim - Vayelech   

  September 20, 2003 - â"ñùú ìåìà â"ë

6:57 - úáùä íåé/äòé÷ù       (Monsey, NY)   * 6:41 - úáù úåøð ú÷ìãä         
7:47 - áéøòî/íéáëåëä úàö       ~~~~        9:09 - à"î/òîù úàéø÷ ïîæ     

8:09 - íú åðéáø úèéùì/ë"äö       ~~~        9:45 - à"øâä/òîù úàéø÷ ïîæ   
(øéù øåîæî øîàéùî) úáùä úìá÷ íöò ïîæî øçàì ïéà ,íã÷åî ÷éìãîù éî*

(è-èë) 'åëå íëéð÷æ íëéèáù íëéùàø íëé÷ìà 'ä éðôì íëìë íåéä íéáöð íúà
 úåìì÷ '÷ ìàøùé åòîùù éôì ?úåìì÷ì íéáöð íúà úùøô äëîñð äîì é"ùøô     
 ?åìàá ãåîòì ìëåé éî åøîàå íäéðô å÷éøåä ,ë"åúáù è"îî õåç ,íéúù øñç
 íëúà äùò àìå íå÷îì íúñòëä äáøä - íåéä íéáöð íúà :íñééôì äùî ìéçúä
 ìò øúåé åðéáø äùî óéñåä äîì ,ïéáäì êéøöå .ì"ëò åéðôì íéîéé÷ íúà éøäå äéìë
 éëå ,äùî ìù úåìì÷ ç"öäî ë"ë é"ðá åàøééúð äîì ,ãåòå ?ú"éùä øîàù úåìì÷ä

?ãçôå äîéà ìéèäì éãë íäá ïéà ä"á÷ä ìù úåìì÷ è"îä
 äùîã ,íéøôñá ùøåôîù äî éôì ,ì"öæ ïé÷öåøåñ êåøá ø"åîâäì äàøð àìà     
 úøëð ïåùàøä úéøáäù íåùî ìàøùé éðá íò äùãç úéøá íòôä ãåò úåøëì êøöåä
 ë"àùî .åîöòá ãéçéå ãéçé ìëá àìà éåìú úéøáä íåé÷ ïéàå ,éîöò úåéøçà ìò ÷ø
 íéáøò ìàøùé ìë ì"æçàù äî ïéðòë ,íéøçà ìò úåéøçàì òâåðá äéä äéðùä úéøáä
 éðáì øîà ÷ø ,úåùãç úåìì÷ íöòá óéñåä àì úîàá äùîã ì"é æ"éôìå .äæá äæ
 éôìë úåéøçàä ,åðééäã - úåìì÷ è"î íéîòô 'á åìéàë íäì ùé êìéàå ïàëîù ìàøùé
 ãòá áøò êééù äæ êéà åøîàã ,ãàî åàøééúð ìáà .íéøçà éôìë úåéøçàäå åîöò
 úåçîì ìåëéù ïôåàá ÷ø éàøçà íãà ïéàã åàøéúé àìù äùî à"æì ?øçà åäùéî

 .åá éåìúå åãéá øáãä áåù ë"àå ,äçéî àìå
 áåùçù úìåæä úáåèì ìåòôì ìåëéå úåðåøùë åì ùéù éî ìò úåéøçàä ìãåâ åðéöîå     

 .åîöò úåðåòá úåìì÷ è"î íò úøëðù åîë æ"ò úéøá úøëðå ,åîöòá àèçù éîë ïåò

(áé-àì) 'åëå êéøòùá øùà êøâå óèäå íéùðäå íéùðàä íòä úà ìä÷ä
åàá íéùðä ,ãåîìì åàá íéùðàäù (.â äâéâç) 'îâäî é"ùø àéáäù äî òåãé äðä     
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(ãé-àì) 'åëå åáöéúäå òùåäé úà áø÷ úåîì êéîé åáø÷ ïä äùî ìà 'ä øîàéå
     The Medrash states: Moshe challenged Hashem: "I praised You with the 
term 'ïä' when I said: 'íéîùä éîùå íéîùä êé÷ìà 'äì ïä' - 'Behold, the heavens 
and the heaven's heavens are Hashem's.' Now, You are decreeing death upon 
me with the same word 'ïä'?" Hashem angrily responded:" òø ïëù - Bad tenant! 
When I sent you to redeem Bnei Yisroel from Egypt, you spoke derogatorily 
about them. You said: 'éì åðéîàé àì ïäå' - 'And they will not believe me.' You, 
therefore, will have your death decreed with the word 'ïä'." An amazing 
Medrash indeed! Why was Moshe called a òø ïëù - Bad tenant? 
     R' Yehudah Leib Chasman ZT"L explains: One who owns property and 
rents it out, collects his rent and deserves compensation from the tenant who is 
living in and benefiting from his property. A good tenant, clearly recognizes his 
responsibility to pay for the benefit he is receiving. The house belongs to the 
owner and he's only passing through. A bad tenant, on the other hand, denies 
the benefit that he's receiving from the owner. He actually believes that he's 
doing the owner a favor by occupying the house and he deserves to be paid! 
     Moshe felt that he deserved to be rewarded; by using the word "ïä" he had 
praised Hashem and thus, should be spared from death. By doing so, though, it 
revealed a lack of recognition of Hashem as the Master/Owner of the world. 
For this lack of appreciation, he was immediately labeled a bad tenant. Hashem 
told Moshe, "In Egypt, when you spoke about Bnei Yisroel saying, 'And they 
will not believe me,' you discerned in them doubt, lacking in the recognition of 
Hashem as the All-Powerful Master/Owner, who will redeem them. Yet, here, 
you failed to discern that same lacking in yourself." Hashem, therefore, tells 
Moshe with "ïä" - "Behold" - your days have drawn close to die. 

R' Yisroel Salanter ZT"L would say:
     "People question G-d, but are certain of themselves. They should be certain 
of G-d, and rather question themselves."  

R' Tzvi Elimelech of Dinov ZT"L (Bnei Yissoschar) would say:
    "If it were to our advantage to understand the ways of Hashem, He would not 
have denied us this knowledge. It is to our benefit that we must make a 'leap of 
faith,' accepting Hashem's judgement even when our logic cannot appreciate it."

An Intuitive and Optimistic Man would say:
    "A cynical person knows the price of everything and the value of nothing!" 

ì"öæ âøáøáìéæ ïéîéðá íäøáà ø"øä â"äøä ïá ì"æ øéàî éáö ìàôø 'ø ð"éòì
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the expression on the faces of the doctors and nurses, I got really scared. In 
their eyes, I read, 'He's a dead man.' I knew, right then and there, that I needed 
to take action"
     "Action? What kind of action?"
     "Well, there was a big, burly nurse shouting questions at me," said the man. 
"She asked if I was allergic to anything. 'Yes,' I replied. All at once, the doctors 
and nurses stopped working as they waited for me to tell them what I was 
allergic to. Amid the sudden silence, I took a deep breath and yelled, 'Bullets!' 
That broke the tension and they immediately got to work. Over their laughter, I 
told them, 'I am choosing to live. Operate on me as if I am alive, not dead.'" He 
lived thanks to his unshaken Emunah - belief, the skill of his doctors, and his 
amazing attitude. Every day we have the choice to live fully.

'åëå êááìáå êéôá ãàî øáãä êéìà áåø÷ éë ... àéä ä÷çø àìå êîî àéä úàìôð àì
     From this posuk, we learn a profound lesson in spirituality: Some people 
think that the ability to grow and reach great heights in Torah and Yiddishkeit, 
is an achievement that is only possible for a select few, the holy and wise men 
of Bnei Yisroel, but well beyond the reach of the average person. However, the 
Torah tells us that this is not the case. Even the greatest levels of spirituality 
are well within each and every person's grasp. One needs only to make a 
sincere decision to pursue this goal and Hashem will help him to succeed.
     R' Abraham J. Twerski Shlit"a uses a case study of one of his patients as 
a moshol - parable. A man who had a terrible drinking problem would 
vehemently deny that he had a problem, in spite of overwhelming evidence to 
the contrary. No matter how much he drank and made a spectacle of himself, 
he would steadfastly maintain that he was perfectly in control, that he could 
hold his liquor. Ultimately, he was forced to enter a alcohol treatment program 
and after a number of months he finally began to show progress on his way to 
recovery. It was then that he confided, "The real reason why I was so obstinate 
in refusing to admit that I had a drinking problem was because I was afraid I 
wouldn't be able to quit." The man knew all along that he had a problem but 
denied it publicly because he feared he would fail if he tried to quit. He 
insisted there was no problem and thus continued his self-destructive behavior.
     This is what Moshe was telling Bnei Yisroel. The Torah, with its 613 
mitzvos, might appear so difficult to fulfill that people will say, "What's the use 
of trying? I can't possibly comply with all the requirements of the Torah." Not 
only is it possible, it's even simpler than one might think. All one has to do is 
make the decision, commit himself to it, and the rest will follow quite easily.  
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 ãéî àø÷áã ,ïéáäì êéøöå .ì"ëò íäéàéáîì øëù úúì àìà ?åàá äîì óèäå ,òåîùì
 'ä úà äàøéì åãîìå åòîùé åòãé àì øùà íäéðáå" 'úëã äî åðéöî äæ éøçà
 äàøéì åãîìéå åòîùé êéàä ,"óè"äì íéîåãå åòãé àì íäéðáä íà àìäå ,"íëé÷ìà

?'ä úà
 óèù àåä ÷åìéçäã ,íééç õò éøô 'ñá ,à"èéìù âøáðééèù õøô ø"øä ùøôîå     
 øëù ïúéì éãë àåä íúåà íéàéáîù íòèä ì"æç åøîà ïëìå ,íåìë íéðéáî íðéà
 íðéàå ãåîìì íéòãåé íðéàù ,àåä ùåøéôä ,åòãé àì øùà íéðáä ë"àùî .íäéàéáîì
 ïðéàù ùîî óè øãâá íðéà î"î ìáà ,àøå÷ êìîäù äîî íéìéîä ùåøéô íéðéáî
 úåöî ìà íúåà íéàéáî íéøåääù äî íéðéáî íéðáä úîàá éë ,íåìë íéðéáî
 ,äæî íéîù úàøé åãîìéù ïôåàá íäéðá úà åàéáé íéøåääù äøåúä øéäæäå .ìä÷ä
 åà øôñä êåúî ãåîìì åòãé àìù óàå .ìä÷ä úåöîì íéøåää íò åëìéã äæá åðééäã
 íéøåääù êøãäî íéîù úàøé ãåîìì íä åðéáé ïééãò î"î ,êìîäî åòîùù äî
 íéøåää íà ïëå ,äçîù êøãá åà ñðåà êøãá äæ íà - ìä÷ä úåöî ìà íéëìåä

           .'ä úàøé íò âäðúäì ïåëðä êøãä åãîìéå åøéëé æ"éòå .íéãîåìå íîöòá íéòîåù

(èé-ì) 'åëå äéçú ïòîì íééçá úøçáå äìì÷äå äëøáä êéðôì éúúð úåîäå íééçä
     There was once a man who owned and operated a flourishing business in the 
diamond district. He was popular and well-liked and his employees especially 
admired him for his constantly upbeat attitude about life and business. It 
happened that he once arrived early one morning to work and was held up at 
gunpoint by three armed robbers. They wanted everything and while trying to 
open the safe, his hand, shaking from nervousness, slipped off the combination. 
The robbers panicked and shot him. Luckily, he was found relatively quickly 
and rushed to the local traumacenter.
     After 18 hours of surgery and weeks of intensive care, the man was released 
from the hospital with fragments of the bullet still in his body. It took months 
but eventually the man healed and went back to work. His employees were 
happy to see him and they asked how he was feeling. He never lost his good 
cheer and sense of humor. "If I were any better, I'd be twins," he jokingly 
replied. But then someone asked him what had gone through his mind as the 
robbery took place.
     He thought for a moment. "Well, the first thing that went through my mind 
was that I should have locked the door," he replied, with a wink. "Then, as I lay 
on the floor, I remembered that I had two choices: I could choose to live, or I 
could choose to die. I chose to live."
     "But weren't you scared? Did you lose consciousness?" the questions kept 
coming. He smiled, "The paramedics were great. They kept telling me I was 
going to be fine. But when they wheeled me into the emergency room and I saw  
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