






Yud Aleph Nissan, the 11th
day of Nissan, is the birthday of
the Lubavitcher Rebbe, Rabbi
Menachem Mendel Schneerson,
the day his holy neshama came
into the world, as a blessing to
every person in our generation.

The following story was told
by Rabbi Boruch Shlomo Cunin,
who was an eighteen year old
student in the Chabad Yeshiva
in Brooklyn, when it happened. 

It was mid‐afternoon, a few
hours before Pesach would
begin. Packages of freshly
baked Shmurah Matzah had
been delivered to the
Lubavitcher Rebbe, who would
stand in the doorway of his
room, giving out pieces of this
special Matzah as a spiritual
gift for the holiday. 

The mystical Jewish work, 
the Zohar, explains that Matzah
is the “bread of faith,” and
simply eating it nourishes the
soul.

Those people who had to
fly, or had a long trip home
were allowed to go first, so that
they would arrive in time for
the holiday. 

Boruch Shlomo had to get
to 167th Street and Jerome
Avenue in the Bronx, about 90
minutes by subway. When he
approached the Rebbe, the
Rebbe gave him Matzah for his
own family and then said in
Yiddish, “You live in the Bronx;
Here is Matzah for someone
who lives in the Bronx. Go to
Rabbi Chadakov (the Rebbe’s
secretary) and he will give you
their address.”

Boruch Shlomo called his
mother and told her that he
would probably be very late for
the Seder so they shouldn’t
wait for him. 

Then he went to friends and
borrowed money to pay for the
taxi he would need to get home
after dropping off the Matzah.

On the way to the Bronx,
however, the train broke down.
By the time he got to the
station it was already time for
candle lighting. Yom Tov would
begin in less than 18 minutes. 

Realizing that he would not
be able to take a taxi home on
Yom Tov, he left all his money
with the manager of the train
station and started walking

with the Matzah in hand. 
(On Yom Tov, unlike

Shabbos, you are allowed to
carry food and other things
necessary for the holiday.)

It was late. Boruch Shlomo
met Jews walking to Shul, and
asked them how to find the
address he needed. 

“Oh,” they said, “You’ve got
a long way to go!”

After walking for about half
an hour, he saw people already
coming home from Shul, and
again asked them for
directions. They pointed to a
certain housing project.

Boruch Shlomo noticed that
the building looked somehow
different from other projects. 

He opened the door, went
in, and began to climb the
stairs to the third floor. The
hallways had a sharp
unpleasant smell. He found his
way to Apartment 3D, and
knocked on the door. 

A man without a shirt on,
with several tattoos and a pot
belly opened the door.

“What is it?” the man
snapped. In the Bronx, that’s
how people say hello.



“Excuse me, are you Mr. So‐
and‐So?” Boruch Shlomo asked. 

“Yeah,” he said.
“The Lubavitcher Rebbe

sent something very special for
you and your family.” 

“The Rebbe? Oh, please
come in.” 

The tiny kitchen contained a
small table, some chairs and a
hot plate. On the table was a
loaf of rye bread. 

Boruch Shlomo asked if the
man would mind covering the
bread, since it was Pesach. He
wondered why he had been
asked to deliver Matzah to a
family that wasn’t even
celebrating Pesach. 

Then he thought, “This

family doesn’t even know it’s
Pesach. Maybe that’s exactly
why I am here.”  

He tried to think what the
Rebbe would do. He told the
man that tonight was Passover.
And he asked if he would like
him to make a Seder for his
family. The man said okay, and
called his wife to come in.

The wife came into the
kitchen with two beautiful
young girls about 7 and 8 years
old. The mother was visibly
pregnant, and the girls were
both blind. 

“Okay,” said Boruch Shlomo,
“we’re going to make a Seder.
Do you have some clean paper
cups?”

The man brought out the
cups and his wife covered the
table with a cloth. He gave the
man his yarmulke (which he
wore under his hat), and began
the Seder, reciting whatever he
could remember by heart. 

When he gave out the
Rebbe’s Matzah to each family
member, they became very
emotional, and began to cry a
lot. 

They ate the Matzah and
used water in the paper cups to
recall the four cups of wine. 

Boruch Shlomo looked at
the little girls and at their
mother who was about to have
another child, and began to tell
them about the importance of



Pesach that he had learned from
the Rebbe’s teachings.

He told them that we have to
have faith in G‐d. On this night,
Hashem liberated our ancestors
from slavery, and He liberates us
too. The husband and wife
seemed to hang onto every
word.

He told them that on
Passover, we leave our personal
Egypt and experience freedom.
G‐d doesn’t put on our shoulders
more than we can carry. Once
you know that, and believe it,
you’re already liberated. They
sang songs with the children and
time flew by. 

At 1:00 a.m., the woman put the
girls to bed. It was time to leave.

Seeing how emotional the
Seder was for them, Boruch
Shlomo asked, “What is the
connection you have with the
Rebbe?”

The man replied that he was
a leather tanner in a meat
factory. There was a Rabbi there
who supervised the kashrus. 

One day when he had come
to work, his head was spinning.
He seemed clearly upset. 

The Rabbi saw him and asked,
‘What’s wrong?’ He told him that
he and his wife had two blind
children and his wife was not
supposed to get pregnant,
because they feared that this
could be the case again.  But she
had become pregnant, and the
doctors were suggesting an
abortion, since the child would
likely be born blind. 

He was very disturbed about
this, and didn’t know what to do.

The Rabbi said, “Why don’t
you write to the Lubavitcher
Rebbe and ask for his advice and
blessing?” Then he helped him
compose a letter. 

The Rebbe replied that they
shouldn’t have an abortion. The
child would be healthy and
would be able to see. 

“The Rebbe told us to have
faith in G‐d. You know, my wife
and I weren’t sure about this.
How are we supposed to have

faith? How are we supposed to
forget what the situation is and
have hope? We didn’t think it
was possible. But tonight,
hearing about faith and how G‐d
gives us the strength to
overcome our personal Egypt,
well, now we understand.”

And that is exactly what
happened. A healthy baby boy
was born to this family, a child
who could see.

It took Cunin three hours to
walk home all the way across the
Bronx. He made it home safely by
4 in the morning. His mother was
still up waiting. 

Then he began his own Seder,
grateful that he had been able to
bring the Rebbe’s message of
faith and joy to a poor Jewish
family in the Bronx, living in a
housing project.

To really describe the Rebbe’s
love for every Jew all over the
world would be impossible.

This story is about how the
Rebbe had faith hand‐delivered
to this one family’s door.







The Question
The Seder begins with the questions of the

children:
“What is the meaning of Pesach? – Why is this

night different from all other nights?”
The whole Haggada comes to answer their

question.
The Haggada was put together with care and

wisdom by our greatest Sages. We have to ask, why
did they arrange it this way? Why does the entire
Seder center around the children?

The answer is because everything depends on
them.

It’s been that way since the very beginning. Even
in Egypt, children had a special connection to
Hashem.

When they were newborn infants, Hashem sent

His angels to feed them and take care of them. Our
Sages say the children in Egypt actually saw Hashem.

And so, when they crossed the Reed Sea the
children recognized Hashem first even before their
parents. They pointed with their fingers and said,
“This is my G-d. I remember Him. And I will glorify
Him.” 

That is why the Seder begins with their questions. 

The Answer

And so, the special task of parents is to talk to the
children, to listen carefully to their questions, and
answer them with good answers, caring answers, not
just repeating the same words from year to year. Then
they have to tell them the story, our story, till the
children understand that it is their story too. 

It’s the story of how Hashem chose us to be His
People, His cherished holy nation, and how He took
us out of Egypt with signs and wonders, and with
great love gave us the most precious gift He had, His
holy Torah, and made us free forever. 

And since then, no one else and nothing in the
world can have any power over us.

It’s the greatest story ever. And it happened on
this night.

For children the Seder is tremendous fun. That’s
why we want them to stay awake and enjoy it, so it
will always be a happy memory for them, to remind
them at all times that just like Hashem took us out of
Egypt way back then, He is taking us out of exile now,
and He is hurrying to bring the real Geula, the
complete Geula, the everlasting Geula, through
Moshiach Tzidkainu – speedily right Now!

based on talks by the Lubavitcher Rebbe, 
Rabbi Menachem M. Schneerson, 
to the children of Tzivos Hashem, 

Pesach 5742-43

Rabbi Menachem M. Schneerson

The Lubavitcher Rebbe
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towards Heaven, as an unspoken
reminder of the One Above.

Mr. Mike appreciated the
Rebbe’s sensitivity. Everyone
could think that the two of them
were just exchanging a friendly
greeting, when in fact the Rebbe
was telling him something about
being Jewish, without causing
him any embarrassment. 

The next day Mr. Mike decided
to take one of the caps in his store
and put it on. Anxiously he waited
for the moment when the Rebbe
would pass by. He wanted to see
if he was right. Sure enough, as
the Rebbe walked by, instead of
raising his hand, he just nodded,
the same way he greeted all the
other storekeepers. 

Mr. Mike was very pleased that
he had figured it out. As he
thought about it he felt very
warm in his heart. He appreciated
the respect the Rebbe had shown
him, and his admiration for the
Rebbe grew immensely.

Finally Mr. Mike decided that
he really had to meet the Rebbe
personally. He went over to 770
Eastern Parkway and asked if he
could speak with the Rebbe. He
had no concept of what a private
meeting with the Rebbe meant.
He just wanted to meet this Rabbi
that he had come to admire so
much. 

As he entered the room, the
Rebbe greeted him warmly, and
asked what could he do for him.
Mr. Mike replied that he didn’t
come to ask a question or request
a blessing. He just wanted to
express his feelings for the Rebbe,
and… well… he just wanted to
give the Rebbe… a hug.

Without saying a word, the
Rebbe stood up and walked
around to the front of his desk
and stood in front of Mr. Mike, a
few inches away. Mr. Mike
understood. He opened his arms
and put his hands around the
Rebbe and gave him a big hug.

To his astonishment the Rebbe
hugged him back. 

When Mr. Mike left the Rebbe’s
room, he felt very strange. He
thought, if this great
Rabbi genuinely loves me
just because I am a Jew,
there must be much more
to Judaism than I thought.
He even began to think
that perhaps he could no
longer continue his non-
observant way of life.

That week, as Shabbos
approached, it crossed his
mind that religious people

close their stores on Shabbos, and
so, that Friday afternoon, it might
be an idea for him to close his
store early too. He had never kept
Shabbos before. It would be the
first time. 

The next day, Saturday, he did
not come back to open up. 

“That was the first time for
me,” he used to say, “but after 
that I never looked back.”

In a thoughtful mood, the Rebbe walks to the Chabad library beside 770 Eastern
Parkway in Crown Heights, Brooklyn.



A good Shpy always gets things done quickly. This reminds me of

the time that Agent 613 phoned me at 11:30 in the morning.

“Hello, Shpy here,” I shaid. “What is it?” 

“Shpy, I need to see you ASAP. There’s a serious problem that

needs to addressed NOW! Meet me at the shecret spot!”

I knew not to waste any time. I grabbed my attaché case and

looked inshide. There was a box of rubber bands. A pack of old

vintage Moshiach Times. A bowl of chicken shoup, 68 paper clipsh, 27

envelopes with no addresses. 32 firsht class shtamps, and 2 pairs of

shocks. I was ready! 

I went shtraight to our shecret meeting shpot. Agent 613 was

waiting.  “Shpy,” he said, “Can you tell me what this means?” He

handed me a shlip of paper to read:

Dear Agent 613,
I quit! I’m tired of being told what a good Shpy has to do.

And we’re counting on you, Shpy! And hurry! Quick! No time to
waste! Why do I always have to run on dangerous missions
while you, Agent 613 get to sit in a fancy office, and I just go
around lugging my heavy attaché case! And whenever anyone
ever asks me what my job is I have to tell them that I shell
envelopes! I’m tired of fighting the YH! And I can’t even tell
anyone, because I have to keep it a shecret! Sho I quit!

Bye from the Shpy
“Shpy, are you unhappy in your job?” Agent 613 asked.

“No, of course not,” I shaid.

I looked at the note. “I’ve never seen this before in my life. Believe

me, I don’t know what it means.’’

“That’s strange, Shpy, because it was you who just brought this

into my office a half an hour ago, wasn’t it?’’

“Me?” I looked at him in astonishment. “Me? I haven’t been in your

office all day.”

“Then who could it have been?” asked Agent 613. ‘’You were

wearing your trench coat. You had your attaché case with you. Your

hat was over your eyes just like it is now. I’m sure it was you and not

someone else who looked just like you. Who could look just like you?’’

“You’re right, Chief. No one could look just like me unless he was

the Shpy. Sho it must have been me. But it washn’t me, cause I

washn’t in your office today. And I never shaw this letter before, even

though I wrote it.”

Shuddenly I gashped. “Agent 613! Do you think it could be You

Know Who?’’

“I’m afraid even to consider it, Shpy.”

‘’But it musht be. Who elshe?’’

‘’Shpy, this can become a disaster. You must do something about

it. Pronto!”

“Yes, but how will we be able to find the Yetzer Hora when he

himshelf is dishguished as the Shpy?”

“It’s not going to be shimple, I mean simple,” said Agent 613. “If

the Yetzer Hora is really going around pretending to be you, then no

one will know who you are and who you aren’t. We’ll never be able to

give you any more secret missions. I’m sorry to say it, but that will be

THE END OF THE SHPY!”

“OH NO!” I cried, “What should I do?”

Agent 613 thought for a moment. “Come to the TzH headquarters

and we’ll wait and see if the not real Shpy comes in. In the meantime

Feivel can take over.”

We walked back together to TzH headquarters. 

“You hide in the closet,” said Agent 613, “and when the fake Shpy

comes in, we’ll be ready!” Then Agent 613 called Feivel into the office

and explained the whole situation to him.

‘’So you want me to get dressed up like the Shpy....” Feivel said.

“That’s right.”

“And go on secret missions all by myself with no one to help me?”

“Yes, yes.”

“And climb up walls, and swim across raging rivers, and hide in

dark places?”

‘’Correct.’’

“And chase the Yetzer Hora over mountains and through valleys?”

“Exactly!”

“All by myself!” Feivel was getting very excited. “I’m not doing it!” 

All of a sudden the Shpy walked into the office. “Hello, Chief,” he

said. “Mission completed! All the Sale of Chometz forms that you gave

me are burned up, just like you asked.”

“You burned the Sale of Chometz forms?” exclaimed Agent 613. 

‘’You mean burned, as in shcorching-red-hot-flaming-fire-like-

you-could-roast-marshmallows-and-cook-hot-dogs-over-it? Is that

what you mean when you say burned?” asked Feivel.

“Yes siree!” answered the Shpy. “You bet! Ha Ha Ha!”

“Ahh… Shpy….You’re not supposed to burn the forms,” cried

Feivel. “You have to deliver them to the Rabbi in charge of selling the

Chometz. It’s the Chometz that you burn the morning before Pesach, not

the Sale of Chometz forms.”

“That’s right!” I shaid as I opened the door to the closhet. “There’s
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only one person who would want to destroy those forms before they

got to the Rabbi. And that’s the Yetzer Hora! You’re not the real

Shpy,” I proclaimed. “You’re the Yetzer Hora!”

“Catch him before he gets away!” cried Agent 613; but the Yetzer

Hora was already out the door. 

Quickly Agent 613 raced after him. Then Feivel dashed out after

Agent 613. Then the Shpy, I mean the real Shpy, myshelf, pressed the

high-frequency-shecret-shiren-alert-to-all-TzH-agents that the Yetzer

Hora was looshe in TzH Headquarters. 

I ran out the door after Feivel who was chasing Agent 613 who

was chasing the Yetzer Hora. It was a short chase. We went over the

underpassh 6 times, under the overpassh 7 times, out the in door,

and down the up eshcalator 3 more times. Then the Yetzer Hora

dashed down a long circular shtaircase. At the bottom he raced

to the revolving door.

Agent 613 ran after him. Feivel followed, and I shot in last.

We went round and round in the revolving door at least 536

times until the Yetzer Hora shuddenly flew out and landed PLOMP

on the ground. Another three plomps - Plomp ... PLOMP ... PLIMP ...

and the rest of us were out too. 

Shuddenly 5 pairs of hands grabbed me.

“No, not me!” I shouted. “I’m the real Shpy. Grab him! He’s the

Yetzer Hora.’’ Five pairs of hands grabbed him. 

“No,” he cried. “Grab him! I’m the real Shpy! He’s the Yetzer Hora.”

Five pairs of hands grabbed me. “No,” I inshishted. “He’s the Yetzer

Hora! I’m the Shpy.” Back and forth, forth and back. “Grab me! Grab

him! Grab me! Grab him....”

“Hold on to both of them!” ordered Agent 613. ‘’There’s only one 

way to tell who is the real Shpy. We will take off their hats.’’

“OH NO! You can’t do that because then the Yetzer Hora will

know who I am and I won’t be the Shpy anymore!” we both said

together.

“But at least we finally captured the Yetzer Hora,” said Agent 613.

“Handcuff both of them!”

“HA HA,” laughed the Shpy who was really U-Know-Who. ‘’You

think you caught me, but all of those Tzivos Hashem Sale of Chometz

forms got burned! You’ll never be able to get new ones to the Rabbi

before Pesach. Ha Ha!”

“HA HA! and double HA HA to you!” answered Agent 613. “When

you came into my office and gave me that letter that you quit I knew

something was fishy. A real soldier in Tzivos Hashem never quits. He

is always happy to help others and do good deeds. I decided to test

you. Those Sale of Chometz forms were from last year!” 

The Yetzer Hora shuddenly made a dash for the revolving door.

Feivish shaw him about to eshcape. Lifting the new sack of Sale of

Chometz forms, he leaned back, and threw the sack through the door

with all his might.

In went the sack, and out went the Yetzer Hora, so fast and with

such force, that he was last seen flying over Chicago and heading for

the North Pole.

Like I always shay,

A door that’s open is ajar, but not every open jar has a door.
Bye from the Bye

from the
Shpy from the Shpy



















Rabbi Sholom DovBer Schneersohn, known as the
Rebbe Rashab, was the 5th Rebbe of Lubavitch. A man of
great piety, immense scholarship, and holiness, he was a
courageous warrior fighting for the survival of Judaism in
his time. 

The Rebbe lived through tumultuous times of unrest
and trouble in Czarist Russia. Then after the end of the
First World War, there was the Bolshevik Revolution
which turned life upside down in Russia. 

As the new government took power, a reign of terror
began for the Jews, with terrible persecutions of religious
Jews and Jewish life. 

With such drastic changes taking place, the Rebbe
understood that something totally new was necessary to
ensure that Judaism and Jewish life would survive. 

And so he undertook to establish a new kind of
Yeshiva in which the teachings of the Baal Shem Tov
would be studied as part of the daily curriculum, in
addition to the traditional studies of Talmud and Jewish
law.

The Rebbe was a giant in recent Jewish history. In
honor of his 100th yahrzeit on the 2nd day of Nissan
(27th of March, 2020), we bring you the following little
known stories which tell us a great deal about what the
Rebbe was like.

One time the Rebbe happened to be traveling in a
train, sharing his compartment with another Jew. Since
the Rebbe dressed in a modest unassuming manner, his
fellow traveler had no idea who he was. 

“Where are you from?” he asked the Rebbe.
“Lubavitch,” the Rebbe replied.
“Really?” the man said. “Do you know the

Lubavitcher Rebbe? Did you ever meet him? They say
amazing things about him. Do you think they are true?”

“I can’t really say,” the Rebbe answered. “Whoever
he is, that’s who he is. The only thing I know for sure is
that he has not yet reached the level of his forefathers.”

*************
Our Sages taught that the words of the righteous are

a blessing. (Kesubos, 103a). Even an offhand comment or a
casual word from a tzaddik, has within it the deepest
wisdom.

There was once a Jewish innkeeper in a small town,
who made his living selling liquor to the local farmers
and peasants. One day a non‐Jew opened a new tavern
right across the street, and began selling liquor for a
lower price. Soon all the local folk began going to the
non‐Jew to buy their drinks.

Seeing that his business was dwindling, the Jew
decided to go to the Rebbe Rashab and ask his advice.
The Rebbe replied, “This is what you should do. Set up
two big barrels of whiskey in your inn. Tell your
customers that you are selling two types of whiskey. One
is cheaper, and one is of a better quality. Hashem should
bless you with success.”



The innkeeper followed the Rebbe’s advice. Soon
people heard that the Jew had a better quality liquor.
Before long all his old customers were coming back,
insisting on getting the more expensive whiskey.

The Rebbe understood human nature. People will
pay more if they think they’re getting something special.
And that lured them back, and saved the Jew’s business.

What do you think about this story? Was it the
Rebbe’s clever advice or was it his blessing that did it?

Here’s another story to consider:
There was a young man by the name of Shifman

who learned in the Yeshiva in Lubavitch. He had an
exceptionally sweet voice, and when he finished his
studies in the Yeshiva, he was able to secure a position
as a chazzen in a Shul.

At that time, Russia was involved in a terrible war,
and Shifman was called up for the army. In those days,
people who were sent to the warfront did not often
survive. Shifman hoped the Rebbe would save him.

“You know how to sing,” the Rebbe said. “It says in
the Mishna about Shabbos, that animals which usually
wear a bell around their neck, or which have a leash,
are allowed to go out into the street on Shabbos with
their leash. It is not considered carrying, which
otherwise is not allowed.” 

Shifman wondered, what was the Rebbe talking
about? He needed a blessing not to be sent off to war,
and the Rebbe was talking about animals on Shabbos!? 

“Don’t worry,” the Rebbe said. “The Baal Shem Tov
taught that the words for a ‘leash’ (shair) is written with

the exact same letters as the word for
‘song’ (shir).

“The Talmud is not only telling us
about animals. It also has a spiritual
meaning: Certain people express their
whole attachment to Hashem through
melody and song. That is the nature of
their neshama (soul). There are angels
like that too. That is how they connect to
Hashem. Their souls go out to Hashem in
melody and song.” 

It was as if the Rebbe was saying,
“Don’t worry, you will also go out (from
the army) with song.”

Shifman was very puzzled. The
Rebbe’s words were like a riddle which he
didn’t understand. But he didn‘t ask

questions. He just hoped that things would work out as
the Rebbe had hinted.

Soon he was called up and he had to report to the
army. Before he could be sent to the warfront, however,
his mother’s Yahrzeit came up, and fell out on a
Shabbos. Shifman asked the officer in charge for
permission to go to the nearest town to say Kaddish 
for his mother. Permission was granted.

He went to the local Shul, and asked the person in
charge if he could be allowed to lead the davenning in
honor of his mother. They agreed, and his sweet
melodious voice captivated the congregation. The
gabbai in charge especially enjoyed his davenning, and
invited the young man to come back to his home for
the Shabbos meal. 

The gabbai took a strong liking to this young man,
and decided that he would do whatever he could to
help him. Being a practical fellow, he contacted friends
who had good relations with military officials, and they
went to work on Shifman’s case, and succeeded in
arranging that he should be discharged from the army.

And so the Rebbe’s words were fulfilled. He went out
(from the army) all because of his song.

There are two questions we are left with. When the
Rebbe taught Shifman the Mishna, did he know what
would happen? Or did his blessing make it happen? 

And when the Baal Shem Tov first taught the Mishna,
amongst many of the things he may have had in mind,
did he also think about a young man by the name of
Shifman?
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