
under the aegis of

rabbi david hanania pinto shlita

paris • orh chaim vemoshe
32, rue du plateau - 75019 paris
Tel : +331 4803 5389 • Fax : +331 4206 0033

lYon • hevrat pinto
20 bis, rue des Mûriers • 69100 Villeurbanne
Tel: +334 7803 89 14 - Fax: +334 7868 6845

israel • ashdod
orot haim ou moshe
rehoV ha-adMour Mi-belz 43 • ashdod
Tel: 972 88 566 233 • Fax: 972 88 521 527

israel • jerusalem
rehoV bayiT Vagan 8 • jerusaleM
Tel: 972 26 433 605 • Fax: 972 26 433 570

u.s.a • cheVraT pinTo
207 wesT 78Th sT - new york • ny 10024
tel: 1 212 721 0230

responsable of publication : hanania soussan
layout : hanania soussan

internet : www.hevratpinto.org
e-mail : hevratpinto@aol.com

c o n t e n t s
An Exceptional Evening Dedicated to Pinto’s Torah Institutions .......... 2

The Unforgettable Journey to Essaouira ................................................... 4

The Pinto Family ...............................................................................................10

The Meaning of the House of Jacob ...........................................................22

Real Life Stories .............................................................................................24

Hevrat Pinto’s Activities around the World .............................................28

It is Difficult to Part from You.....................................................................45

Why Prayers by the Graves of the Tzaddikim are Cherished and 
Answered ..........................................................................................................48

Faith in G-d and the Tzaddikim goes Hand in Hand with Learning 
Torah ..................................................................................................................53

By the Merit of Rabbi Haim Pinto ................................................................55



2

his brother by several years. Citing the holy Zohar, he says: 
“The Zebulonites merit numerous blessings and praise for 
their support of Torah and those who study it.”

Great emotion fills the hall upon the entrance of our 
teacher, Rabbi David Hanania Pinto Shlita. Everyone begins 
to fervently sing a song that also contains a prayer, one 
recited from the depths of the heart: “Add days to the days 
of the king; may his years be like all generations” (Tehillim 
61:7).

Our Rav opens the ceremonies with the benediction, 
“Blessed is he who comes in the name of Hashem. We 
bless you from the House of Hashem” (Tehillim 118:26). 
He then speaks words of Torah as he praises everyone who 
has come to participate in the event. Their presence testifies 
to how much they appreciate, are devoted to, and are ready 
to support these marvelous Torah institutions, for which 
maintaining – and especially opening new branches – costs 
a fortune. Many are those who sign monthly, pre-authorized 
bank debit forms, thereby committing themselves in a 
concrete way to supporting these institutions.

A Common Goal
It was an exceptional event. The numerous participants 

all shared a common goal: To help maintain these marvelous 
institutions that were established by our great teacher, Rabbi 
David Pinto Shlita, the grandson of the tzaddik Rabbi Haim 
Pinto Zatzal, may his merit protect us. It is our teacher 
who directs them with his skilled hands. He oversees their 
operation and yearns to see them spread and multiply in 
order to bring satisfaction to the Creator, blessed be His 
Name.

Sitting at the central podium are Rabbi David Pinto 
Shlita and his sons: Rabbi Raphael, Rabbi Moshe, Rabbi 
Yoel, and Rabbi Michael. Going out to each corner of the 
hall are screens upon which people view an emotional film 
in which our teacher spreads his message, one destined for 
the entire Jewish people. It is a message for our generation, 
a message on relevant issues and the coming of Mashiach, 
as well as the connection that this has to learning Torah.

The “faithful members” of Hevrat Pinto’s institutions 
are seated at the front of the hall. These consist of loyal 
donors who constantly support the institutions through their 
generous contributions. Concerning the blessings that the 
Patriarch Jacob gave to his children, one of the great rabbis 
of our generation states that Jacob mentioned Zebulon 
before Issachar, despite the fact that he was younger than 

An Exceptional Evening Dedicated to Hevrat Pinto’s 
Torah Institutions

On the night of Saturday, December 
5, 2009, the Dock Eiffel music hall in 
Aubervillier (a Paris suburb) welcomed the 
faithful followers and friends of Hevrat Pinto. 
They gathered there in droves to actively 
participate in supporting Hevrat Pinto’s Torah 
and hesed institutions, which are under the 
direction of our teacher, the tzaddik Rabbi 
David Hanania Pinto Shlita. He was joined 
by rabbis, heads of yeshivot, and the team 
of professors from Hevrat Pinto, as well as 
respected businessmen, numerous friends, 
faithful donors, and devoted followers of the 
Pinto family. Headquartered in Paris, Hevrat 
Pinto has offices everywhere, thank G-d, and 
their good name precedes them.
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of receiving a l’chaim from our teacher, 
who extends his warm regards to them and 
everyone accompanying them.

Loyal supporters, and even simple well-
wishers, all want to bring joy to our teacher 
and thereby testify to their gratitude for the 
fact that he taught them Torah. As our Sages 
say, “He who teaches Torah to his fellow’s 
son, Scripture regards him as having made 
him” (Sanhedrin 99b).

In between speeches, the singer Hayim 
Myara and his orchestra livens up the 
evening with a few songs.

The video presentation paints a 
multicolored portrait that vividly 
demonstrates the future of Torah in the 
shadow of our teacher Shlita. It also 

describes the extraordinary guidance and light that members 
of the community benefit from as a result of Hevrat Pinto, a 
great and sacred institution led by our teacher Rabbi David 
Pinto Shlita. He is always there for people, both for joyous 
occasions as well as other times. At all times, his faithful 
followers can benefit from his blessings and advice at 32 
Plateau Street, which is a haven of sanctity.

The Rav continues his discourse by giving a broad 
overview of the work done by these great institutions, in 
which students are educated in the ways of Torah. He also 
dwells upon the anticipated growth and development of 
the institutions in the coming years, basing himself on the 
recorded figures at his disposal. He addresses the participants 
with a touch of affection, saying: “It is my brothers whom 
I seek” (from Bereshith 37:16), encouraging them to play 
a role in the support of these institutions, the financing of 
which rests in great measure on the results of this sanctified 
gathering.

Our teacher speaks uplifting words as he cites the team 
of teachers from the Hevrat Pinto institutions. He describes 
the positive and extraordinary attitude of the management 
in regards to the needs of students and their education. 
Although the cost is sometimes high, the management does 
not skimp on anything as they encourage their teachers to 
pursue this sacred task.

On the verse, “[Jacob] sent Judah ahead of him” 
(Bereshith 46:28), Rashi explains: “To establish a house 
of study for him, from which Torah would emanate” – to 
construct buildings and prepare all the material requirements 
for learning Torah. “And in this sacred task,” he says, “the 
management of our institutions can stand proud, thanks to 
the sold support of the loyal donors who have gladly and 
heartily contributed up to now, and who no doubt will 
continue to do so with even greater vitality and strength.”

He warmly thanks all the donors who offer their support 
and play a role in spreading Torah, as well as in helping 
support the learning that takes place in Hevrat Pinto’s 
talmidei Torah, yeshivot, and kollelim around the world.

The “faithful members” of the council receive magnificent 
gifts from our teacher Shlita in the form of recognition for 
their contributions. Those gathered there have the privilege 

Those gathered at the event that night shed tears of joy 
and exaltation. This is something that often happens, being 
so common that people no longer notice it. Yet upon careful 
examination, we see just how important it is, as our Sages 
say: “Even one who experiences miracles does not realize 
it” (Niddah 31a).

Mr. Itshak Marciano and all the staff at Hevrat Pinto in 
Paris were responsible for this celebration. It was organized 
in good taste and with wisdom, as befits such an occasion, 
one dedicated to the honor of Torah and those who study it.

– A faithful follower who participated in the event
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Morocco, etc.), all these participants – filled as 
they are with infinite gratitude for the miracles 
fulfilled in Rabbi Haim Pinto’s name by his 
descendant, Rabbi David Pinto Shlita – one 
feels insignificant yet extremely powerful. 
Humility is a virtue that has been shared by 
our Sages over the centuries, a virtue that 
is extolled by our sacred texts. In order to 
become fully aware of our insignificance, we 
must take this journey to Essaouira and visit 
this great tzaddik. Paradoxically, we feel a 
confusing yet delightful sense of immortality, 
not as a person, but as a people. At that point, 
the significance of the chosen people takes 
on its full meaning. Due to the caliber of 
these tzaddikim, our Jewish identity in all 
its ethnic, cultural, and social variations also 
takes on its full meaning. We are one, and we 
are indivisible. The values communicated by 
Rabbi Haim Pinto transcend eras, customs, 

and boundaries. They are universal and timeless. Traveling to 
the Hilloula of this great tzaddik is to forcefully discover our 
place in the world. Insignificant in terms of being a human 
being, yet immeasurable in terms of being a Jew.

Faith to Obtain a Passport
In order for us to properly understand the greatness of this 

tzaddik, a large number of events, both great and small, occur 
in everyday life that reveal to us the kind of protection we 
all receive when undertaking such a journey. As for myself, 
I did not take care of the administrative formalities required 
to travel to another country. On the day before my departure, 
having gone to see my parents to say goodbye, I was suddenly 
overtaken with anxiety, for I didn’t know if my passport was 
still valid!

I then realized that my passport had already expired in 
July. There was a tremendous panic in my home, and Mr. 
Simon Knafo advised me to delay my departure for 24 hours 
in order to renew my passport.

Incredible as it sounds, I was filled with complete 
certainty that nothing would prevent me from participating 
in the Hilloula. I therefore headed straight to city hall, and 
to my great surprise I was outside with my new passport 30 
minutes later!

Arriving in Morocco, the customs officer carefully looked 
at my passport and said to me: “Baruch Habba, enjoy your 
stay in the country.”

I was in Morocco, where now I could fully concentrate on 
the joy of the Hilloula. All of a sudden, each delegation from 

In an attempt to share with you the timeless moment that 
such a pilgrimage represents, it seems vital that I give your 
a first-person account, this being for two reasons. The first is 
tied to the diversity of the participants: Each has his own story 
to tell and experiences to relate, and it would be dishonest 
for me to speak for them. The second reason is tied to the 
introspective aspect of such an experience. In such a context, 
one of soul-searching and prayer, it is almost impossible to 
step back and impartially describe what was seen, perceived, 
and felt. In some ways it is like a logbook written by someone 
on a small boat, a person who has ventured out to meet a holy 
man. He is buffeted by waves of emotion, intoxicated with 
joy, and rejuvenated as a result of his journey. It is a journey 
through time, through self, through one’s ancestors.

Highlighting a few accounts from the participants will 
allow me to not only give you an idea of the magnitude of 
the zechut (merit) of Rabbi Haim Pinto and his descendant, 
Rabbi David Pinto Shlita, it will also give you some idea as 
to the motivations that drove people to come from the four 
corners of the world to celebrate the holiness of this lineage.

A Journey that Takes You Deep Inside Yourself
Undertaking such a journey is, above all, a decision to 

engage in introspection. To present yourself before such a 
holy man requires a great deal of personal work. You ask 
yourself, “Am I sufficiently holy to meet him?” Among the 
pious individuals who journeyed there from around the world 
(Argentina, the United States, France, Canada, other parts of 

The Unforgettable Journey to Essaouira
by Franck Cohen of Villeurbanne
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Better yet, we were praying under the approving 
eye of the local Moroccans. When we arrived at 
the hotel in Essaouira, everyone raved about the 
beauty of the place. Everything was a true marvel, 
from the majestic reception hall to the guest rooms, 
and what could we say about the hall reserved for 
our synagogue! Hand-crafted work resembling 
something out of Dante made the place look like a 
palace from out of A Thousand and One Nights!

Appetizers
A huge meal in terms of proportions, and refined 

in terms of quality, was offered to us – table after 
table filled with food. An atmosphere of complete 
serenity prevailed, and the sense of sharing a 
very special occasion caused everyone to open 
up, to speak openly with each other. Some people 
described the miracles they experienced by the merit 
of Rabbi Haim Pinto. Others spoke words of Torah. 
The atmosphere gradually picked up as the singing 
took over. Voices arose that encouraged everyone to 
participate in this shared moment together.

Informal Exchanges
The next morning, after eating breakfast around 

a lavish pool (in which swimming was forbidden 
during our stay), everyone relaxed. Completely 
at ease, Rabbi David spoke with individuals here 
and there. It was an honor to share such moments 
in close proximity to our venerated Rabbi David, 
who gives you the impression of knowing each 
person individually. He called out to someone from 
Marseille and inquired as to the health of a family 
member. This person had come to ask Rabbi David 

for a blessing several months earlier, and was now stunned 
to realize that Rabbi David had remembered it all! Sharing 
a coffee in a very relaxed yet respectful atmosphere, people 
came to ask him for advice and blessings.

Faith at the Hotel
A seasoned veteran of Rabbi Haim Pinto’s Hilloula took 

this relaxed opportunity to express his appreciation for Rabbi 
David. A long time ago he went to see Rabbi David, who asked 
him: “Is your wife alright?” As he said this, he gestured with 
his hand to indicate that she was pregnant. Initially surprised 
to realize that Rabbi David was aware of this, he replied: “I’m 
worried. She’s pregnant, but instead of getting bigger, she 
hasn’t stopped losing weight since the death of her mother.” 
Rabbi David told him not to worry, since everything would 
be alright. He then wrote something down and asked the man 
not to read it until his wife gave birth. He was then to come 
see him with his new child, his wife, and the note. When the 
man went to see him again, he opened Rabbi David’s note 
and discovered that it announced the birth of a girl named 
Sarah, the name of his wife’s mother.

France quickly understood the renown of the great tzaddik, 
Rabbi Haim Pinto. At the customs bureau, all the policemen 
were aware of the Hilloula and did all they could to facilitate 
the administrative procedures. Moroccan hospitality has no 
equal in the world, especially when it comes to a Hilloula for 
a great personality who has done so much for Morocco. From 
Casablanca, we boarded a plane for Marrakech.

Stopovers Sowed with Diverse Emotions
Arriving in Marrakech, buses brought the participants 

to the great tzaddik Rabbi Hanania HaCohen. Rabbi David 
Pinto’s mother was overcome with emotion when she saw the 
condition of the custodian of the great tzaddik’s grave. He was 
very old, very tired, and had tremendous difficulty getting up 
to open the gates of the mausoleum. Everyone prayed with 
great respect before getting back on the bus, and the ride to 
Essaouira was joyous to say the least. Despite the exhaustion 
of the difficult journey, the singing did not stop during the 
entire trip. At a rest area along the highway, next to a gas 
station, we got off to pray Mincha. This would have been 
unthinkable in France, but here in Morocco it seemed normal. 
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Faith During the Bus Ride to the Tzaddik
Come mid-morning, it was time to board the bus that 

would bring us to pray for the first time by the grave of the 
great tzaddik. A man sat next to me on the way there, and on 
his knees was one of his two children: “I promised Rabbi 
David to return to the Hilloula with my son, and I’m keeping 
my word. I owe him that.” In fact this man, Mr. Gad Benattia, 
has been married since 1988, but lost hope of ever having 
children. For five years his wife saw numerous doctors, all 
of whom had tried different treatments, but without success. 
Since his wife was scheduled to undergo a new treatment 
for sterility in September of 1994, they decided to take a 
vacation in Morocco beforehand so she could recharge her 
batteries. During a Shabbat which was spent in Casablanca, 
they heard of a Hilloula for a tzaddik that was to take place 
in Essaouira. Although they had no idea who this tzaddik 
was, they decided to travel to Essaouira instead of leaving for 
Agadir, as they had planned. There they met a professional 
acquaintance, Mr. Simon Knafo, who welcomed them for 
the entire Shabbat. Mr. Benattia eventually went to pray by 
the grave of Rabbi Haim Pinto to implore Hashem to answer 
his prayers by the merit of the tzaddik, such that his wife’s 
new treatment would work: “Allow my wife to have a baby, 
and I’ll give him your name.” Upon returning from vacation, 
he went with his wife to see the specialist, at which point 
a question came to mind: “My wife hasn’t had her period 
recently. Can she begin the new treatment?” The doctor said 
that she couldn’t “not because it’s a problem, but because it’s 
unnecessary – your wife is already pregnant!”

Time Stopped in the Tzaddik’s House
Arriving at the grave, people prayed and wept – each with 

their own sentiments, each with their own message – before 
the great tzaddik.

The bus then brought us to the Medina 
so we could visit the house where the great 
tzaddik lived. A group of about 50 people, we 
walked around with either a kippah or scarf 
around our heads, arousing not the least bit of 
animosity. Coming to celebrate a tzaddik is also 
a tremendous opportunity to discover where he 
lived, a place fully imbued with his presence 
despite the great time that has passed.

We entered his home as one enters a 
yeshiva filled with tzaddikim, with humility. 
The emotion that we felt was like no other. It 
could not be otherwise, for we knew that there, 
in that living room with a long table and a few 
chairs, Rabbi Pinto had studied with a host of 
religious personalities. We lit candles, kissed 
the mezuzot, and sat upon chairs to better 
project ourselves into the past, imagine! To say 
that here, Eliyahu HaNavi himself appeared 
and engaged in deep learning is astounding! 

On the upper floor we saw his synagogue, which possesses 
timeless beauty. Because of its furnishings and hues of blue, 
it resembles the Abuhav Synagogue in Sefat.

Standing before the Bimah was a man in prayer. Seeming 
very emotional, he told me his poignant story.

Faith in the Synagogue of the Tzaddik
His name is David Sitbon, and his son was diagnosed with 

a very severe case of leukemia. Doctors in Paris bluntly told 
him that the boy’s odds of survival were 10% at most. For 
many months, his son underwent very difficult chemotherapy 
treatments, but without the slightest improvement, not even a 
glimmer of hope. Finally, out of desperation, the man visited 
Rabbi David Pinto in 1991 and told him of his ordeal. Rabbi 
David asked him to come that same night to an event dedicated 
to the “Poor of Passover” in Paris. Rabbi David asked those 
present to do a special mitzvah, which he dedicated to the boy.

Six months later, Mr. Sitbon’s son experienced a slight 
improvement, though his doctors were not more optimistic. 
In October 1991, he again went to see Rabbi David at his 
office. The Rav wrote something down for him, but told him 
not to read it until October 1993, a full two years later.

Gradually, the boy’s condition improved. Come October 
1993, Mr. Sitbon quickly opened the note that Rav David had 
written for him. It read, “The arrival of a boy this month will 
lead to the complete healing of his older brother.” Mr. Sitbon 
could not believe his eyes. His wife was indeed pregnant, 
and she was due to give birth that month. The child would 
be born in October, and he would be named Gabriel. Rabbi 
David Pinto was his Sandak. His older brother’s condition 
improved with each passing day, and he could now leave the 
hospital more frequently, and for longer periods of time. In 
1995, doctors finally declared that the boy’s illness was in 
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complete remission. They also said something that revealed 
their surprise: “Your rabbis possess tremendous power. Your 
son was the most serious case in the entire hospital.”

Today, Mr. Sitbon’s son is 27 years old and in perfect 
health, thank G-d. In fact he is married and the father of a 
little boy.

The Shabbat Prayers
At 1:00 pm, we returned to the hotel for a delicious lunch 

with Rabbi David Pinto. People sang, climbed on chairs, and 
began with tunes that we hear from year to year. The sunny 
afternoon gave rise to Torah classes and visits to Essaouira, 
a city of ramparts and fishing. Afterwards, everyone began 
preparing for Shabbat. The prayer service on that Friday 
night was without doubt one of the most beautiful I have 
ever participated in. It was a symphony. I had the impression 
that there was not only a selection of the best chazanim 
from various synagogues in France and Morocco, but that a 
tremendous amount of rehearsing was done to produce such 
a masterpiece. I can certify that nobody was looking at their 
watch. Better yet, people would have loved for the service to 
have lasted even longer.

The Friday night meal gave rise to joyous scenes. On one 
side there were the women, who were shouting “Yu-Yu”s at 
a high pitch. On the other side were the men, and as usual 
during the Hilloula, they were singing and dancing. Radiant 
with joy, Rabbi David joined in the celebration. It was an 
unforgettable scene.

On Saturday morning, the prayer service became the high 
point of the event. The meals that followed were clearly of the 
Moroccan variety. Rabbi David poured out gallons of mahia 
for the participants, close to 1,500 people, in order to say a 
l’chaim. The afternoon was devoted to relaxing. For Seudah 
Shelishit, the wife of Mordechai Knafo prepared a myriad of 
Moroccan pastries. No detail was left to chance.

The Faith of David Loeb
Rabbi David introduced me to an amazing individual: 

Mr. David Loeb. At 80 years of age, he is a living testament 
to Mogador [now called Essaouira], and he spoke to me of 
the city during the 1930s, 40s, and 50s. During that time, 
Mogador had a population of 32,000 Jews who were spread 
across more than 20 synagogues. He had forgotten nothing 
about those years, not even the earrings that my grandmother 
wore as they met on their way to school, when they were 
only 14 years old. Duly noted, I asked my grandmother what 
earrings she wore during those years, and she was overtaken 
with emotion as she confirmed that she indeed wore the kind 
described by Mr. Loeb!

Still sharp and alert in body and mind, Mr. Loeb told 
me how he had forever connected himself to this family of 
tzaddikim. Twenty-four years earlier, he had been struck with 
bladder cancer. He went to consult a specialist, who told him 
that he had another patient with the same condition. He had 
advised his other patient to get operated in France because 
of the greater medical care provided in that country. Mr. 
Loeb, however, refused to follow this advice, preferring to be 
operated in Morocco – upon the soil of his ancestors – in order 
to be closer to its tzaddikim. On the day before his operation, 
he had a dream in which he saw Rabbi Haim Pinto at the foot 
of his bed. Smiling at him, Rabbi Haim told him not to worry, 
for everything would go smoothly and the operation would 
last only an hour and fifteen minutes. When Mr. Loeb woke 
up the next morning, he told his wife about his dream. During 
the morning meeting with the surgeon, Mr. Loeb asked him 
how long the operation would last. The surgeon replied, “At 
least three and a half hours if everything goes well, since it’s a 
delicate operation.” Mr. Loeb then told him about his dream. 
The surgeon shrugged his shoulders with an air of disdain, 
saying: “I’m talking to you about medicine, not quackery!”

Upon regaining conscious-
ness after surgery, the first thing 
Mr. Loeb did was to ask his wife 
how long the operation lasted. 
“An hour and fifteen minutes,” 
she said with a smile. The 
surgeon came into the room and 
said to Mr. Loeb, “I’m not the 
one who operated on you. It was 
your saint who did it. He made 
everything easier, for he guided 
my actions. In fact you were 
right, the operation lasted only 
an hour and fifteen minutes, 
just as you said.” Mr. Loeb then 
asked him if he was definitely 
healed, to which the surgeon 
replied: “Normally, great 
caution is advised in predicting 
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the outcome of a condition over a period of several years. Yet 
clearly yours in an exceptional case – if not a supernatural 
one – and usual reservations have no place here. Yes, you 
can rest assured by the grace of I don’t-know-who, much 
more than by the operation I performed!”

Opening Speeches
At night the great departure began, not in terms of miles, 

but in terms of our objective. We were going to celebrate 
the Hilloula of a great tzaddik in his lair. In this great hall 
adjacent to the “new cemetery,” more than 600 people looked 
for a place to sit. An orchestra was ready to accompany 
the different stages of this celebration, and waiters were 
busy satisfying everyone’s requests. On the wall were 
photographs of the illustrious founders of this family. The 
setting was fixed as a certain degree of frenzy overtook the 
participants. A shiver then made its way through the crowd 
as Rabbi David entered the hall. He was greeted with shouts 
of joy.

The hall quieted down to receive an honor guard, 
followed by rounds of applause for the entry of the official 
delegation from the Province of Essaouira. At the head of 
the delegation was the Governor of Essaouira, accompanied 
by all the officials of the city, no less than 70 people. The 
Governor took the floor and expressed, in the name of His 
Majesty King Mohammed VI of Morocco, his country’s 
desire for continued good relations with Moroccan Jews, 
those living in the country as well as abroad. “This country 
is also your country,” he said to the participants. He launched 

into a message of peace, hoping 
to recapture former times, when 
North Africans and Jews lived 
together without apprehension. 
Rabbi David Pinto followed him 
on the microphone, and with great 
emotion he blessed His Majesty 
King Mohammed VI. Rabbi David 
underlined the common values 
that both monotheistic religions 
share, as well as the history that 
binds them together for all time.

The official delegation then 
left the hall, and suddenly the 
atmosphere was notched up even 
higher. No one was busy with his 
plate at that point, for everyone 
was overjoyed to be there, singing 
energetically, with vigor and 
emotion.

Faith During the Singing
A person sitting at my table 

then told me an incredible story 
that he experienced on these very grounds, about ten yards 
away, in the new cemetery adjacent to the hall we were 
sitting in.

In 1995 Laurent Lugassy, a doctor from France, traveled 
to Morocco on a vacation with his friends. On the advice of 
his parents, he planned a stopover during this long journey, 
one that was particularly important to him. He managed to 
convince his friends of the need to visit Essaouira for a few 
days, the land of his grandparents and the place where his 
parents were born. Barely containing his emotions upon 
his arrival, Laurent headed towards the new cemetery like 
someone on his way to an extremely important meeting. 
For two hours he went through rows of graves and skirted 
headstones as he tried to decipher inscriptions that the wind, 
time, and humidity had eroded over the years. But it was all 
in vain. He could find no trace of his grandparents’ graves. 
He asked for the help of the cemetery custodian, but this also 
proved fruitless. His friends were stomping their feet with 
impatience, encouraging him to stop. Not wanting to give 
up, Laurent remembered that before leaving for Morocco, 
his parents had spoken to him about a great tzaddik whose 
grave was in the old cemetery, located a few yards away. He 
therefore went to pray by the grave of Rabbi Haim Pinto, 
imploring him to come to his aid: “Do something so I can 
find the graves of my grandparents!”

Upon returning to the new section of the cemetery, he 
suddenly saw a compact group of birds flying around a 
small area. One bird came and landed on a grave, but fought 
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a strong wind to keep its ground. The bird tried bracing 
itself, but was eventually knocked off the grave. However 
it once again landed on the same grave, flattening its body 
to give the wind less chance of catching it. Laurent saw this 
as a sign, and once he spotted the grave he headed straight 
there. The bird then flew away, as if mission accomplished. 
Laurent approached and read the barely visible inscription: 
“Meyer Lugassy.” It was the grave of his grandfather! 
Deeply moved by this – as much by the memory of his 
grandparents, whom he had come to honor, as by the 
magical moment that he had just experienced – he realized 
that nothing would be the same from then on. His faith was 
now ten times greater.

A few months later, Rabbi David Pinto was in Marseille 
meeting people for private talks. Deeply moved by his 
experience, Laurent decided to go see him for a blessing. 
He spoke about his professional situation, but then added: 
“Rabbi David, I would like to tell you something.” Rabbi 
David replied, “Silence. I’m aware of what happened.” He 
entered a trance for a minute or two, during which time he 
said nothing, and then described to Laurent what he had 
experienced, including the confusion he felt and the birds 
he saw. Everything down to the smallest detail. Laurent said 
to me, “The events at the cemetery and what happened to 
me afterwards changed my life. I’m forever attached to this 
family.”

Last year, a woman by the name of Ludivine Lasery 
participated in the Hilloula of Rabbi Haim Pinto. On Friday 
night she had a dream in which she caught a glimpse of 
a prince, but couldn’t see his face. She mentioned this to 
Rabbi David, who told her that she would meet her mazal 
during the coming year in the city where she lived, Marseille. 
A few months later, Ludivine Lasery met Laurent Lugassy 
and they were married. Thus twice (directly and indirectly), 
Laurent benefited from the blessing of Rabbi David Pinto. 
This year the parents of Laurent and Ludivine decided to 
accompany their children to the Hilloula. Rabbi David bid 
them farewell until next year, at the same time and place, but 
this time with a baby!

A Timeless Moment on that Great Night
Once the celebration in the hall finished at around 2 

am, everyone headed towards the cemetery in the direction 
of Rabbi Haim Pinto’s mausoleum. The men went inside, 
followed by the women. These were joyous moments, and 
eyes were wet with tears, tears of joy and tears of heartache. 
Prayers, requests for mercy and forgiveness – all these 
words, all these deeds converged towards the heavens. 
They took the path of the billowing smoke kindled by the 
incessant flames, similar to the emunah (faith) that lived in 
us all. It is difficult to describe that moment. You have to 
experience it.

The Same Emotions during the Day
On the following day, the day of our departure, Rabbi 

David Pinto again led us back to the grave of the tzaddik. 
Although the ritual was the same, our fervor was even greater 
this time. The fact that we had to leave this place aroused 
the same sentiments as when Shabbat comes to an end. I 
was overtaken by a feeling of anguish. As we got back on 
the bus, the expression on people’s faces was closed. Great 
joy was followed by great sadness – the feeling of having 
left a loved one behind, a person we would have preferred 
bringing along.

Reality then began to kick in. On the bus, words of Torah 
followed the singing in a shared atmosphere that everyone 
tried to prolong.

One of the two buses transporting us experienced a 
mechanical problem. Hashem wanted a break at that point, 
so that someone could take care of a tire. Our guide was 
hunched over this tire when an axle broke apart. Some of 
us saw this as a simple coincidence; others saw it as a good 
sign. Those of us on board realized that we should praise 
and thank G-d that it didn’t happen as the bus was moving 
at high speeds along the winding and deserted highway 
between Essaouira and Casablanca.

Returning to Earth
We gradually lost this enchanted feeling in order to get 

back to earth. Yet we returned with the certainty of being 
stronger, not just individually, but in terms of our religious 
identity. Faith connected us to the past in order for us to live 
better in the present, and to prepare for the future – our own, 
that of our children, and that of our parents and spouses.

Upon returning to Satolas Airport in Lyon, everyone’s 
family was waiting for him. Over here was a mother who 
came to pick up her son and daughter-in-law, who had chosen 
the Hilloula as a honeymoon. Over there was a woman and 
her children, all with a big smile on their face, waiting to 
meet husband and father. Knowing glances were exchanged 
by those who had undertaken this timeless journey. We 
returned different, not externally but internally. Something in 
us had changed. Our perception of the world, our references, 
and our values had evolved. Just as it is written in Bereshith, 
we had left our country and city to see for ourselves and 
become more receptive and closer to Rabbi Haim Pinto. 
We had been fundamentally changed on the inside. Nobody 
could emerge from this experience unaffected. To describe it 
is already a perilous and subjective exercise. Words are not 
enough. The dimension of the tzaddik cannot be captured by 
human description.
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The PinTo Family
By The meriT oF The FaThers

Origins of the Pinto Family
The origins of the illustrious Pinto family, which has 

produced generations of Torah giants and great G-d fearing 
men – highly capable individuals, tzaddikim and chassidim, 
pure and holy men – dates back to the leaders of the ancient 
Jewish community from the Spanish town of Pinto.

The Pinto family even goes as far back as Rav Sherira 
Gaon, may his merit protect us, the Rosh Yeshiva of 
Pumbeditha and the Exilarch of Ariel. He is the one who 
restored the splendor of the Torah by teaching it to the 
Jewish people.

The expulsion of Jews from Spain in 5252 (1492 C.E.) 
forced the members of this illustrious family to immigrate 
to various lands, both neighboring and distant, including 
Morocco, Syria, Portugal, Turkey, Holland, and other 
European countries.

Their surname was originally “DePinto,” a name 
conserved by those who immigrated to Holland. However 
the prefix “De” was suppressed among those family 
members who went to live in Arab lands. This was done to 
avoid confrontations with their non-Jewish neighbors, who 
were suspicious of the addition of this prefix among their 
enemies. The family name therefore remained the same as 
that of the city: Pinto.

The Expulsion from Portugal
Among the four hundred thousand Jews expelled from 

Spain, more than a hundred thousand sought temporary 
refuge in Portugal in exchange for a very high capitation 
tax. Yet many of them were unable to pay these taxes, which 
increased from day to day, and therefore the majority again 
had to set out for other countries and continents.

A grave epidemic also broke out among the Spanish 
exiles in Portugal, and the Portuguese government decreed 
that they were to leave by ships specifically chartered for this 
purpose by the authorities. Almost all the Spanish refugees 
in Portugal followed the government’s decree, and they 
boarded these vessels en masse for destinations unknown.

As it turned out, they experienced one misfortune after 
another. Fearing that they were infected by the epidemic, the 
port authorities prevented them from disembarking, causing 
these forsaken people to remain on ships for several weeks. 
The ship-owners treated them in a humiliating way, stealing 
their possession and taking their women and children as 

servants. Only after numerous hardships did they arrive in 
Morocco.

The survivors who remained in Portugal were cruelly 
treated by King John II. Anyone unable to pay the tax 
imposed on him was taken away as a servant in one of the 
homes of the Portuguese nobility. The removal of babies 
and children became a common occurrence, and the lives of 
these Jews became one long nightmare.

The Jews of Portugal experienced a short respite: After 
the death of King John II, his successor King Emmanuel I 
ascended to the throne and liberated those Jews who had 
been forced into servitude. For a long time, the Spanish 
Inquisition had tried to exercise its control over neighboring 
Portugal. However King John II had always opposed it, and 
even King Emmanuel I refused from the start to allow it into 
his country. Nevertheless, pressure on him increased until 
finally, just as in Spain, Jews were expelled from Portugal, 
completely destitute. Those who chose to remain became 
Marranos and experienced tremendous suffering.

This period began after the marriage of King Emmanuel 
I to Isabella of Aragon. At that point, the king’s treatment 
of Jews radically changed, for he proclaimed a decree 
stating that they must either convert to Christianity or leave 
Portugal.

Most Jews preferred the second option. However leaving 
Portugal by ship was not very realistic, given that the king 
had not placed any ships at their disposal. Finally these Jews, 
suffering from hunger and want, were baptized against their 
will.

Rabbi Yosef Pinto’s family left Portugal for Damascus, 
where the Jewish community and commerce were already 
thriving.

Rabbi Yosef opened a business in this Syrian city, 
where he experienced great success. In fact he very quickly 
became one of the wealthiest men in the city. The tzeddakah 
that he distributed and the chesed he practiced were as great 
as his wealth. By sustaining the poor and bnei Torah, he 
became known as one of the greatest Torah supporters of 
his generation.

Rabbi Yosef Pinto, may he rest in peace, also merited 
tremendous spiritual wealth. In his advanced years, in 
the year 5325 (1565 C.E.), he had a son whom he named 
Yoshiyahu. The child would grow to enlighten Israel 
through his Torah and sanctity, most notably by writing 
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several important books from which tens of thousands of 
Jews avidly drank.

Yoshiyahu Pinto
Already in the prime of youth, the young Yoshiyahu 

became known for elevating the Jewish people by means of 
his Torah, his holiness, and his piety. His father Rabbi Yosef 
could see these exceptional character traits and outstanding 
conduct in his young son, to whom he transmitted his Torah 
and wisdom. He also sent the boy to the Torah scholars of 
Damascus and the tzaddikim of the generation, who infused 
him with their Torah and wisdom.

Rabbi Yoshiyahu acquired most of his understanding 
from the gaon and tzaddik Rabbi Yaakov Aboulafia Zatzal. 
Finding shelter with him, he covered himself with the dust 
of his feet and grew in the holy Torah under his scepter.

Rav Musmach
Later on, in the year 5377 (1617 C.E.), Rabbi Yoshiyahu 

traveled to the holy city of Sefat in Eretz Israel. There he 
received Smicha from his main teacher, Rabbi Yaakov 
Aboulafia, who had received students from Rabbi Yaakov 
Bei Rav Zatzal. It was Rabbi Yaakov Bei Rav who renewed 
the tradition of conferring Smicha in Eretz Israel.

From then on, the great men of Torah called Rabbi 
Yoshiyahu, may his merit protect us, “Rav Musmach” 
(bearer of Smicha). [During his lifetime, Rabbi Yaakov Bei 
Rav conferred Smicha on only two of his students: His own 
son and Rabbi Yoshiyahu Pinto.]

The Commentary on Ein Yaakov
More than anything else, Rabbi Yoshiyahu was known as 

“the Rif on Ein Yaakov” (Ein Yaakov being a compilation 
of all the Aggadic material in the Talmud), a book which 
he entitled Maor Einayim. He wrote it after the death of his 
own son, Rabbi Yosef Zatzal, in the year 5386 (1626 C.E.).

Our teacher the Chida (Rabbi Chaim Yosef David 
Azoulay), may his merit protect us, wrote: “His name has 
become famous throughout Israel. In fact this commentary 
has become an integral part of Ein Yaakov. It is a detailed 
and well-explained book, precise and vast, the work of a 
Talmudic master.”

The book Maor Einayim on Ein Yaakov is a commentary 
on all the homiletics of the Talmud. After the publication 
of its first volume, it was printed with Ein Yaakov itself, 
following the commentary of the Maharsha, under the name 
Biurei HaRif. Since that time, it has been printed as an 
integral part of Ein Yaakov, allowing those who study it to 
quench their thirst with extraordinary explanations.

The second volume of Maor Einayim was published by 
Rabbi Moshe Najara Zatzal, an emissary from Eretz Israel 
who arrived in the Syrian town of Aleppo and discovered 
this great treasure. Finding this work in the Beit HaMidrash 

of Rabbi Moshe Laniado, he published it in a single volume 
in the Italian city of Mantua in the year 5500 (1740 C.E.). In 
the same year, this second volume was also published with 
Ein Yaakov.

Since that time, the Rif’s commentary has aided those 
studying Ein Yaakov, illuminating their eyes with very 
insightful explanations.

In the Celestial Heights
Rabbi Yoshiyahu Pinto was the father-in-law of Rabbi 

Shmuel Vital Zatzal, and thereby related by marriage to 
Rabbi Shmuel’s father, Rabbi Chaim Vital Zatzal. Rabbi 
Shmuel emulated his father in Kabbalah, writing the books 
Mekor Chaim and Be’er Mayim Chaim.

In the year 5380 (1620 C.E.), Rabbi Chaim Vital passed 
away in Damascus, and the Rif succeeded him as the Rav 
of the city. Yet in 5385 (1625 C.E.), the Rif left Damascus 
for Eretz Israel in order to settle down in Sefat. Following 
the death of his son Rabbi Yosef at the tender age of 24, 
however, he returned to Damascus in 5386 (1626 C.E.) and 
exercised the office of Rav until his death on Adar 23, 5408 
(1648 C.E.) at the age of 83.

The members of the Jewish community joined together 
at his funeral and paid him their last respects. His son-in-law 
Rabbi Shmuel Vital eulogized him and wept bitter tears over 
this tremendous loss for the Jewish people, especially for 

First page of the book “Maor 
Einayim” on the ‘Ein Yaakov
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Aleppo, Syria thanks to the print shop of Rabbi Eliyahu Hai 
the son of Rabbi Avraham Sasson.

There is a good reason why the term kessef appears in 
the title of all these books: The term comes from the same 
root as the word nichsaf (ardent desire). Just as a regular 
person ardently desires money, likewise the Rav who wrote 
these books ardently desired to study the holy Torah and 
fulfill mitzvot, as the verse states: “The Torah of Your mouth 
is better for me than thousands in gold and silver” (Tehillim 
119:72).

Our teacher Rabbi David Hanania Pinto Shlita explained 
it well: “How can a person know if he loves G-d with 
complete sincerity? After 120 years, he is liable to discover 
that he has not served G-d with any sincerity whatsoever. 
He will be shown that the opposite was true, G-d forbid, 
meaning that everything he did was superficial, his self-
denial actually being for the vanities of this world! For 
example, a person scheduled to take an airplane must get up 
early in the morning so as not to miss his flight. Yet would 
he do the same to arrive on time for prayer? Do his personal 
affairs come first, and things regarding his divine service 
come second?”

A Constant Desire to Serve G-d and Fulfill His 
Will

In Praise of Kessef Tzaruf
It is fitting at this point to cite a few lines from the 

forward of Rabbi Yoshiyahu Pinto’s book Kessef Tzaruf (a 
commentary on Mishlei), as well as a few lines from the 
approbation to this book written by the rabbis of the Jewish 
community of Amsterdam.

Here is a brief extract from the forward written by Rabbi 
Yoshiyahu Pinto:

The young Yoshiyahu, son of the great and powerful 
teacher Rabbi Yosef Pinto, recites a prayer: May my Master 
extend His great and generous hand to me and lavish His 
kindnesses in abundance. May He give me wisdom and 
discernment so my teachings may attain the truth of the 
Torah, that I may express them in a clear and lucid way, 
without any guesswork. May my question-and-answer book 
be clear and precise. To the rabbis who preside over courts, 
may they all rely upon it, for such is the essence of man, to 
implore G-d and to beseech the Sovereign of the universe. 
May this book occupy a prominent place, just as the Torah 
occupies a prominent place.

Because of the mercy that G-d has shown me, I have 
united treasures of silver in my work, already published 
twice, with precious silver. Every upright individual will 
acquire this book, pure and clear like refined silver. The 
depths of my heart and the depths of my eyes yearn, through 
this work, to confer merit upon the community…with the 
help of my Savior and Shield. For as long as my soul is 

the Jews of Damascus. The Rif was laid to rest in Damascus, 
Syria. The following words are inscribed on his grave:

If you ask the inhabitants of the city whose grave this is,
a stone from the wall will shout:
“To the Rav Rabbi Yoshiyahu Pinto”

His Torah Protects Us
How many holy and important works did the Rif – Rabbi 

Yoshiyahu – write! Among them are Kessef Nivchar, which 
appeared in 5376 (1616 C.E.) in the Damascus print shop of 
Avraham Ashkenazi. After an unsuccessful attempt to print 
this work, which contained commentaries on the Torah, the 
Rif reprinted the work in 5381 (1621 C.E.) in Venice.

The book Kessef Mezukak was also a commentary on 
the different sections of the Torah according to the drash 
(Midrashic interpretation). It was published in 5388 (1628 
C.E.).

The Rif also wrote the following books: Kessef Tzaruf, 
a commentary on Mishlei, published in Amsterdam in 
5389 (1629 C.E.); Kessef Nim’as, a commentary on Eicha, 
which to this day has remained unpublished; and Nivchar 
MiKessef, a commentary in a question-and-answer format 
on the Arba’ah Turim. This book was written almost 400 
years ago, and it remained in manuscript form for many 
years, as our teacher the Chida mentions in chapter 10 of 
his book. It only saw the light of day in 5629 (1869 C.E.) in 

First page of the book “Kesef 
Nivhar”  On the torah
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the heart, that clarify and allow the truth of the Torah to 
penetrate inside.

This is our testimony, we the signatories of Amsterdam, 
may G-d protect us…in the year Eleh Hamitzvot Asher 
Tzvia Hashem Et Moshe [5482]. The defenders of the Torah 
and religious observance…the holy Sephardic community.

Praises for Nivchar MiKessef
We shall provide a brief glimpse into the greatness of 

the holy book Nivchar MiKessef, written by the tzaddik 
and Kabbalist Rabbi Yoshiyahu Pinto, a book consisting 
primarily of halachic questions and answers on the Arba’ah 
Turim.

This important work appeared in 5629 (1869 C.E.), 
numerous years after the passing of Rabbi Yoshiyahu, in 
Aleppo, Syria. It was printed in the print shop of Rabbi 
Eliyahu Hai, the son of our venerated teacher Rabbi Avraham 
Sasson Zatzal.

within me, I will not allow my eyes to sleep until my piety 
bursts forth on that great day, when I benefit the community. 
My initial difficulty will finally give birth to joy.

May it be sweet in my mouth like the nectar of honey, 
and may its name be Kessef Tzaruf, for I have purified it 
as silver is purified and I have examined it like the gold 
of princes. My soul ardently yearns to serve my holy G-d 
during all the time I am on this earth, until my death. It is 
my heritage; I will dwell in the courtyard of Hashem, for 
the more that silver is purified, the more it is refined. These 
words will be recognized and will enlighten, the words of 
G-d are clear. Kessef Tzaruf contains a sincere love for G-d; 
the words of G-d are sweet, like the nectar of honey. … 
G-d’s goodness is everlasting towards those who fear Him. 
May the Torah live on in future generations.

An extract from the approbation of the rabbis from the 
community of Amsterdam:

Come and let us be grateful to this wise and intelligent 
young man, Itzchak the son of Rav Moshe Lofisse Firerra. 
He will be granted the privilege of reciting the blessing of 
Motzei, for he took action to have the precious work Kessef 
Tzaruf appear. This commentary on Mishlei, which does 
wonders, was written by this famous young man, the sage at 
the head of the darshanim, Yoshiyahu, son of our venerated 
teacher Rabbi Yosef Pinto.

Everything that is written in it is sweet and beautiful. 
These pleasant commentaries, refined 70 times, offer 
extraordinary explanations on the Aggadah that attract 

Appearing at the beginning of this book is a forward 
written by the seven rabbis of Aleppo and the three rabbis of 
Damascus, who extolled its merits.

An extract from the forward of the seven rabbis of 
Aleppo:

Announce this to the Jewish people. G-d actually spoke 
and transmitted to His people, through the intermediary 
of His faithful servant. He appeared to him and revealed 
everything that the sages would come to teach, each 
according to what he had received.

First page of the book “Kesef Tzaruf” 

First page of the book “Kesef 
Mezukak”  On the torah
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As a reward for this, G-d will protect you by the merit 
of this gaon. May the deliverer come to Zion and shower us 
with his wisdom and power.

Such is the humble testimony of the rabbis of Damascus, 
on the first Shabbat of the year Tzedek U’mishpat 
U’mesharim.

The young Aharon Yaakov
The young Itzchak Aboulafia

The young Yaakov Peretz

Today this work is found in Aleppo, where we live. This 
holy and awe-inspiring collection of questions and answers, 
Nivchar MiKessef, was written by our great teacher, Rav 
Musmach, the gaon Rabbi Yoshiyahu Pinto, one of the 
Rishonim comparable to an angel, a holy man who was the 
contemporary of Rabbeinu HaKadosh, Rav Chaim Vital, 
among the greatest of the generation, who participated in 
the giving of the Torah, the crème de la crème.

Today we have seen the light of the Rishonim 
enlightening us, and we have been able to taste the best of 
their works. His name is great among the people. He is an 
angel, amongst the highest, and he confers merit upon the 
people. He has reflected, weighed, and in the end written, 
inspired by the spirit of G-d that dwells within him. He 
easily resolves every difficulty, and he holds the entire 
Torah between his hands.

He occupies himself solely with the four cubits of 
Halachah and the words of the poskim, both Rishonim and 
Acharonim. He plumbs the depths of the Halachah and 
produces amazing fruit. His worth is unknowable, just as 
Rav Avraham Sasson who took action and exerted great 
effort to print this work.

Our eyes are raised towards our Father, as we await the 
coming of the redeemer, may the deliverer come to Zion so 
we may rejoice in his deliverance.

Such is the testimony of the signatories in the month of Adar 
in the year Ouknot Bina Nivchar Mikessef Vesahalom.

The young Haim Mordechai Levatone
The young Avraham Dayane
The young Moshe Satahone

The young Itzchak Shrim
The young Shalom Kassaki
The young Moshe Hacohen

The young Nissim Harari
Extract from the forward of the rabbis of Damascus:
See what a precious work this is! It is a veritable 

diamond, written by a giant among giants, whose detailed 
responses and laws are correct and just. It is the work of 
a great tzaddik, our Rav and teacher, a genius, the Rav of 
the city, Rav Musmach Rabbi Yoshiyahu Pinto Zatzal, whose 
name is already famous on account of these sacred works, 
more precious than the purest gold.

How great is this day, when this remarkable book which 
he authored is revealed before the eyes of Israel! “For the 
Jews, it was a joyous day.” He named this collection of 
questions and answers Nivchar MiKessef. It is a marvel, a 
true splendor….

Also, we encourage all our Jewish brothers, the people of 
Abraham, holy and illustrious men, for the pious to hasten 
and acquire this work of Torah at its full price.

First page of the book “nivchar 
Mikesef”  responsa

The Work of a True Professional
In addition to this forward, Rabbi Avraham Sasson 

himself wrote a preface to the work Nivchar MiKessef in 
which he mentioned the Rif’s other works (such as Kessef 
Nivchar, Kessef Mezukak, Kessef Tzaruf, Kessef Nim’as, 
Maor Einayim). There he also describes the Rif’s heroic 
deeds at length: How he managed to stand in the breach 
and maintain the sanctity of the nation, helping all our 
Jewish brothers wherever they were, both materially and 
spiritually.

In addition to these works, the Rif also wrote a book of 
responsa on the Rambam in regards to the laws dealing with 
women and money. This book was called Kevutzat Kessef. 
Several of these responsa also appear in works published 
by the great Torah teachers of his generation, notably the 
question and answer book of the gaon Rabbi Yom Tov 
Tzahalon Zatzal, and the book Yad Aharon by the gaon and 
Kabbalist Rabbi Aharon Elefrandi Zatzal.
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it until he placed his hand on the figurine, which he had 
previously thrown into the pile. A voice then emerged from 
it: “I ask that you do not throw me away. Please, pick me up 
and place me on that chest and I promise that today you will 
earn twice as much as normal.” The poor, naïve Jew allowed 
himself to be persuaded by the words of the figurine, and 
he placed it on the chest. He then went to the marketplace 
to sell his scraps. As it turned out, he earned a great deal 
of money on that day, more than he normally did. On the 
following day, the figurine again made a request of the poor 
man, this time to clean it of the dust and dirt that covered 
it, and promising that he would earn double what he had 
earned on the pervious day. And so he did. On the third day, 
the figurine asked him to place it on a special pedestal and 
promised that he would earn a great deal more than normal.

The more the merchant fulfilled the ever-increasing 
requests of the figurine, the more his wealth increased. He 
became a prisoner to it, for it had become like a drug at that 
point. He was blinded by an abundance of money, and his 
ignorance prevented him from realizing the significance of 
his actions and the gravity of his deeds. In little time, he 
built a special room for the figurine, along with a pedestal, a 
room in which he left a small flame constantly burning for it. 
In the meantime, his wealth increased from day to day, but 
he told his secret to no one except his wife. He even opened 

Above all, Rabbi Yoshiyahu is known for his great work 
Maor Einayim, a commentary on the Aggadot of the Talmud, 
which was published in 5403 (1643 C.E.) in Venice under 
the name Pirush HaRif.

The works of the Rif were accepted by all Jewish 
communities around the world, receiving numerous 
approbations and praises from the great men of the generation. 
Most notable among these were the Rif’s teacher, Rabbi 
Yaakov Aboulafia, the sages of Aleppo, and the gaonim of 
Damascus.

Rabbi Yoshiyahu’s Revelation
What follows is a story from which we can perceive the 

power of holiness and purity.
There once lived an extremely poor Jew in the Turkish city 

of Constantinople. He would go from house to house, both 
among Jews and non-Jews, in order to purchase rags, old and 
broken pots, and all sorts of objects whose owners wanted to 
discard. He would resell them for pennies, managing to feed 
his family with the little profit that he made, something that 
he was able to do for numerous years. One day, he purchased 
a great quantity of old clothes and broken vessel from a non-
Jew. Upon returning home, he began to sort through this 
“merchandise,” forming a pile of copper utensils, another of 
iron utensils, and a third of clothing. Among these objects, 
he found a small copper figurine that had served as an idol 
for its previous owners. He took the figurine and threw it 
into the pile of copper utensils.

Suddenly, the merchant heard a strange voice calling 
out to him: “Jew, Jew…why have you forsaken me?” The 
strange voice, which was not of this world, sent shivers up 
his spine. He looked all around to see who was calling him, 
but saw nobody. He was seized with fear, for he was home 
alone and did not know where the strange voice was coming 
from. He returned to his inventory, but not long afterwards 
he heard the voice calling him again: “Jew, Jew…why have 
you forsaken me like this, throwing me to the floor in such a 
shameful way? Have pity on me and pick me up!”

The fear in his heart increased, for it was impossible that 
his imagination was misleading him twice. At that point he 
began to search every corner of his home in order to pinpoint 
the source of the voice. He failed to find it, however, and 
in the meantime, as things were quiet, he continued sorting 
through his inventory. He then heard the voice a third time, 
but this time it was louder, weeping, and crying: “Have pity 
on me and don’t destroy me! I will reward you for it. You 
won’t regret saving me!”

The innocent merchant, hearing these strange and explicit 
words, stopped working and began looking everywhere for 
the source of this troubling voice. Looking all around, he 
realized that the only place where the voice could be coming 
from was the pile of copper utensils. He rummaged through 

a yeshiva in his home, where each day ten different Torah 
scholars studied. At the end of the day, they enjoyed a good 
meal at his table, and he gave them a considerable amount 
of money. He made donations to synagogues and Torah 
institutions, and he gave great amounts of tzeddakah to the 
poor and needy. In fact many people ate at his table, and all 
the residents of the city began paying him great respect.

At that point, the tzaddik Rabbi Yoshiyahu Pinto was 
going from place to place looking for any trace of idolatry in 

The grave of rabbi Chaim 
Vital in syria
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The wealthy man was stunned by the Rif’s revelations, 
and he immediately went to fulfill his words: He torched 
all his possessions, which were engulfed by flames. He 
later returned to his former occupation, selling rags and 
scraps. When the Jews of the city saw that he took poverty 
upon himself and did not benefit from idolatry, they repaid 
him in kind. They saw to all his needs, and the blessing of 
the Rif was fulfilled. The man never lacked anything ever 
again.

Fathers are the Glory of Children
Rabbi Daniel Pinto

The study of Torah in holiness and purity has been passed 
down as a dominant theme among the descendants of the 
Pinto family, who follow in the footsteps of their fathers.

The son of the tzaddik Rabbi Yoshiyahu Pinto was the 
gaon and Kabbalist Rabbi Daniel Pinto, may his merit 
protect us. Rabbi Daniel Pinto was a great Torah scholar, 
known as one of the greatest rabbis in the city of Aleppo. He 
authored the holy book Lechem Chamadut, which has not 
yet been published.

Rabbi Daniel left this world on 17 Menachem Av in the 
year 5441 (1681 C.E.).

Rabbi Shmuel Pinto
Rabbi Daniel Pinto’s son, the gaon and Kabbalist Rabbi 

Shmuel Pinto, may his merit protect us, was a renowned 
Torah genius and important posek. Rabbi Shmuel continued 
in the tradition of his holy ancestors, serving as the Rav of 
Aleppo until his passing on Kislev 6, 5475 (1714 C.E.).

Rabbi Yaakov Pinto
As mentioned earlier, the survivors from Spain journeyed 

to different countries. Some went to Portugal, others went to 
various countries 
in Europe, and 
a significant 
number of 
descendants from 
the Pinto family 
went to Morocco. 
At first they lived 
temporarily in 
the port city of 
Tangiers, and 
then settled down 
permanently in 
Marrakech.

One of these 
was the Kabbalist 
and gaon Rabbi 
Yaakov Pinto, 
may his merit 

order to eradicate it. He had heard that an extremely wealthy 
Jew lived in Constantinople, and that his home served as 
a meeting place for Torah scholars. He also heard that 
this wealthy Jew gave a great deal of money to charitable 
causes. The Rif arrived at his home, where the wealthy man 
warmly welcomed him. He invited him to study with him, 
and offered him a lavish meal at the end of the day. The Rif 
observed the man all throughout the meal, and his soul was 
troubled by what he saw. The verse states, “A man’s wisdom 
lights up his face” (Kohelet 8:1), but the look on the wealthy 
man’s face showed that he was foolish and ignorant. How 
could he have attained such great wealth? The Rif began 
to question the Torah scholars who were seated at the table 
with him. Yet all they could tell him was that this wealthy 
man had once been a rag-dealer, but then suddenly became 
very rich and nobody knew how.

At the end of the meal, the Rif went into another room 
and called his host. He began by complimenting him on his 
hospitably, but then he said: “Tell me how you acquired 
such great wealth. Tell me the truth and don’t deny it, for 
I can discover the truth even if you hide it from me.” The 
man immediately grew fearful, and he revealed his secret 
to the tzaddik. The Rif was shocked, and he said to him: 
“Are you still the same kosher Jew that you were before 
you became rich? Do you still believe in the Creator and 
in His holy Torah with complete faith?” The man replied, 
“Absolutely. I believe in G-d with all my heart and soul. 
Each day I proclaim His unity in reciting Shema Israel, and 
I love the talmidei chachamim, just as my deeds prove.” The 
Rif then asked, “And if you were offered wealth in exchange 
for practicing idolatry, would you worship an idol?” The 
man was stunned: “G-d forbid! Even if I were offered all 
the gold and silver in the world, I would never bow down 
before a statue created by man!” The Rif replied, “If so, 
show me the object that brought you all this wealth.” The 
man showed him the room which he had specially built for 
the figurine. The Rif immediately took it from the pedestal 
and threw it to the ground. He asked the man to bring him a 
large hammer, at which point he began to strike the figurine, 
one hammer blow after another, while it cried out bitterly. 
The tzaddik continued to strike it until it became fine dust, 
which he threw into the sea.

He later told the wealthy man, “Know that all the mitzvot 
which you accomplished from the day you became rich 
were done on account of the idol’s money, from which it is 
forbidden to benefit. Since you acted unintentionally, G-d 
will not deprive you of your money. However if you do not 
wish to lose your merits, you will destroy all the possessions 
you acquired through the idol. G-d will help you, enabling 
you to live by lawful means, and He will see to all your 
needs. For G-d knows that you acted unselfishly, out of a 
love and reverence for His Name.”

First page of the book
“Mikdash Melekh”
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Detailed Analysis
When the book was reprinted, Rabbi Avraham made 

numerous comments in it, his own as well as those of his 
father, the gaon Rabbi Yaakov Pinto. He also commented on 
the book Sha’arei Binah. Rabbi Yaakov Pinto’s comments 
appear on pages 22b-44a, as well as from page 93b until the 
end of the tractate. Similarly, the first part of Sha’arei Binah 
(pages 1-8b) is devoted to the commentary of Rabbi Yaakov 
Pinto on Sefer HaKavanot. There we also find commentaries 
from his son Rabbi Avraham, from his teacher Rabbi 
Avraham Azoulay, and from Rabbi Yaakov Maradji Zatzal.

Also appearing in the book Makom Binah is a commentary 
from Rabbi Avraham Pinto on the subject of Pesach, the 
counting of the Omer, Rosh Hashanah, and Sukkot. We 
can see his genius and deep understanding of Torah from 
this commentary. His extraordinary chiddushim contain a 
detailed analysis of remarks by the great men of Torah who 
preceded him.

protect us, known as the co-author of the Mikdash Melech 
on the Zohar HaKadosh. He wrote this book with his friend 
the gaon Rabbi Shalom Buzalgo, may his merit protect us.

Rabbi Yaakov Pinto, the son of Rabbi Reuven Pinto, may 
his merit protect us, was the main disciple of the gaon Rabbi 
Avraham Azoulay Zatzal, the author of an extraordinary 
commentary on the Zohar HaKadosh. When the famous 
work Mikdash Melech was published, Rabbi Avraham 
Azoulay’s explanations were cited in it, as well as those of 
his student Rabbi Yaakov Pinto.

In 5543 (1783 C.E.) the famous work Otzrot Chaim 
appeared in Koretz, in Tunisia and in Jerusalem. It contained 
numerous commentaries from Western sages, most notably 
from the gaon Rabbi Yaakov Pinto, the student of Rabbi 
Avraham Azoulay. He wrote dozens of explanations on the 
work Etz Chaim, especially its second half.

Rabbi Avraham Pinto
Rabbi Yaakov Pinto’s son, the gaon Rabbi Avraham 

Pinto, may his merit protect us, was a genius in every Torah 
field. He wrote numerous explanations and commentaries 
on holy books that appeared in his era. He was named as a 
rav and posek in Marrakech, and was the friend of the gaon 
Rabbi Yitzchak Tzeva Zatzal, the author of Makom Binah.

Appearing in the book Chesed Ve’Emet, a commentary 
on the Talmud by various Torah scholars that was published 
by Rav Itzchak Tzeva, are the chiddushim of Rabbi Avraham 
Pinto on tractate Ketubot (Folios 2a-43b). Rav Itzchak 
Tzeva gives a brief description of Rabbi Avraham Pinto in 
his forward:

I have made an extraordinary discovery, a commentary 
on tractate Ketubot by the great Rav Musmach, Rabbi 
Avraham Pinto, a long-time acquaintance, the rabbi of a 
great city of sages and scribes in western Morocco. It has 
been about nine years [the book was published in 5472 or 
5473 (1712 or 1713 C.E.)] since he was summoned to the 
celestial academy and that he rests in peace. He left behind a 
blessing: His progeny resemble him and reside over courts. 
May they live long.

In his forward to the book Chesed Ve’Emet, Rabbi 
Yitzchak Tzeva writes that several years earlier, he had 
sought the help of Rabbi Avraham Pinto in printing his book 
Makom Binah. Rabbi Avraham helped him, and the book 
was printed.

One thing did I request from this blessed offspring, Rav 
Avraham Pinto, and from the sages of his Beit HaMidrash: 
That G-d would help me to glorify His Name, to publish 
even more copies of Makom Binah, with the annotations 
of the Otzrot Haim and the Rav, and from their grandfather 
the Rif.

This wish was granted, and in the same year the work 
Makom Binah was reprinted.

Deep Understanding
We find Rabbi Avraham Pinto’s commentary in the book 

Otzrot Chaim as well. Some comments deal with the remarks 
of sages who preceded him, others deal with the remarks of 
Rabbi Avraham Azoulay, the Rav of Rabbi Yaakov’s father, 
while others deal with the remarks of Rabbi Avraham the 
son of the Rambam. Still other comments deal with the 
remarks of Rabbi Yaakov Pinto’s father.

These comments reveal to us just how deep Rabbi 
Avraham’s understanding of the Torah truly was.

Origins of the Pinto Family in Morocco
Rabbi Shlomo Pinto

The gaon and Kabbalist Rabbi Shlomo Pinto, may his 
merit protect us, descended from a line of angels. He was 
the great grandson of Rabbi Yoshiyahu, the author of Maor 
Einayim, who enlightened the eyes of Israel by his works, 

grave of the Mekubal
rabbi avraham azulai zatsal
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especially on Ein Yaakov, the harmony of which extends 
around the world and whose notes reach all corners of the 
globe.

Rabbi Shlomo Pinto married the sister of the tzaddik 
Rabbi Khalifa ben Malka Zatzal from the city of Tetouan. 
Rabbi Khalifa was known as a great tzaddik, a man who 
served G-d in holiness and purity, as well as a miracle 
worker whose blessings produced fruit.

To see to his material needs, Rabbi Khalifa ben Malka 
worked in commerce. After the wedding of Rabbi Shlomo 
Pinto, the two men went into business together and 
experienced blessing and success in everything they did. 
Rabbi Shlomo thus earned a generous income and could 
devote all his time to learning Torah and serving G-d.

They entrusted the majority of their business affairs to 
reliable workers, thereby allowing themselves to use their 
free time learning Torah with an easy mind. From time 
to time, they found themselves forced to interrupt their 
learning. This was because their workers asked them for 
advice, requested their approval to proceed with various 
transactions that could not be delayed, or asked them to sign 
an assortment of documents and the like.

The Torah of Your Mouth
How magnificent it was to see these two tzaddikim, 

as soon as their workers left, to immediately immerse 
themselves in the world of Torah without losing an extra 
second. They put all their commercial and financial affairs 
aside, truly fulfilling the words of King David when he said: 
“The Torah of Your mouth is better for me than thousands in 
gold and silver” (Tehillim 119:72).

These two tzaddikim were seated for most of the day 
wearing their tallit and tefillin as they learned together. A 
good part of their time was devoted to halachic discussions 
and to answering questions that had been addressed to 
them.

Their learning continued at sea as well as on land. Even 
when they were forced to travel outside the country for 
business, the voice of the Torah never stopped emerging 
from between them.

After a certain time, Rabbi Shlomo followed his brother-
in-law and moved to the city of Agadir. Regrettably, fortune 
did not smile upon him there. In fact catastrophe struck 
him in Agadir, for his wife died in the prime of life without 
children.

In the Light of Life
Following this difficult trial, Rabbi Shlomo left Agadir 

for Marrakech. There he married a virtuous woman from the 
Benvenisty family, a woman filled with the fear of Heaven.

After the wedding, Rabbi Shlomo returned to live in 
Agadir, where he was blessed with children. During Shabbat 

of Parsha Pinchas, namely Tammuz 15, 5503 (1743 C.E.), his 
wife gave birth to a son, whom he named Haim. This child 
would grow up to become the gaon, Kabbalist, and tzaddik 
Rabbi Haim Pinto Hagadol, may his merit protect us.

Rabbi Shlomo did not have the merit of seeing his son’s 
greatness in Torah. About 12 years after his son’s birth, 
Rabbi Shlomo rejoined the celestial yeshiva on the first day 
of Nissan.

Your Husband Has Already Recovered
Rabbi Shlomo Pinto was blessed with two sons, who 

studied Torah day and night in the great yeshiva of Agadir. 
In doing so, they fulfilled the blessing of King David: 
“Your children will be like olive shoots around your table” 
(Tehillim 128:3).

One night, one of Rabbi Shlomo’s sons returned from 
the yeshiva and left his coat in a room near the front door of 
their home.

Entering his home at the same time was a Jew who was 
completely destitute, a man who could not even provide his 
children with food. He took the coat of the Rav’s son, left 
the house, and went to sell it. With the money he received, 
he purchased food so his family could eat.

In the middle of the night, however, he experienced 
tremendous stomach pain. Seeing just how much pain he 
was in, his wife tried to get to the source of his problem.

“Tell me, what sin did you commit today that could have 
caused your suffering?”

Her husband replied, as if he had been caught in the 
act: “I took a coat from the house of Rav Pinto. The coat 
belonged to the Rav’s son, and I sold it so I could get us 
some food.”

At that point his wife understood what was behind her 
husband’s terrible stomach pain.

At sunrise she got up, took an object from her home, and 
quickly ran to the home of the man who had purchased the 
coat from her husband. She gave him the object in exchange 
for the coat.

In the Rav’s home, on that very same morning, Rabbi 
Shlomo’s son woke up and prepared himself for Shacharit 
(the morning prayer). He approached the coat-rack, but to 
his great surprise he could not find his coat. The young man 
then asked his father, “Father, my coat has disappeared. 
How can I go to synagogue and pray?”

“The one who took your coat will return it to you right 
away,” his father the tzaddik replied.

As they were still speaking, someone knocked at the 
door. It was the wife of the poor man, and she stood there 
with his coat in hand.

Beseeching the Rav, she said to him: “Kavod HaRav 
knows that my husband is poor. He is now lying at home 
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with terrible stomach pain. I beg you, Kavod HaRav, pray 
for his recovery.”

“Return home. Your husband is already healed,” the 
tzaddik Rabbi Shlomo replied.

The woman returned home and discovered that her 
husband had recovered once she returned the stolen object 
and asked for the tzaddik’s forgiveness.

How Regrettable
The tzaddik Rabbi Khalifa ben Malka owned many ships 

that transported merchandise from city to city and from 
country to country. Nevertheless, since he was completely 
devoted to the holy Torah, he spent little time in material 
pursuits. He wrote numerous books and composed songs 
and poems, most notably Kaf Venaki and Kol Zimra.

In his book Shem HaGedolim, the Chida mentions the 
works of Rabbi Khalifa and praises him:

Kaf Venaki was written by a sage – pious, righteous, 
a worker of miracles – the venerable Rabbi Khalifa ben 
Malka from the holy community of Agadir. It consists of a 
commentary on prayer, as well as hymns and other things. 
This book is composed of five parts, like the five fingers of 
the hand.

Rav Enkaoua Zatzal also praised it.
Most of the writings and chiddushei Torah of Rabbi 

Khalifa Zatzal were lost over the course of the years. It is 
said that Rav Moshe Korkos sent Rabbi Aharon Wizmane 
to look for the writings of Rabbi Khalifa. The family of 
Rabbi Khalifa was then in Amsterdam, and they asked for 
his books to be published there, among his people, in order 
for the knowledge of Torah to increase.

Rabbi Aharon Wizmane’s efforts bore fruit. Rabbi 
Khalifa’s writings were in fact found, and Rabbi Aharon 
brought them to be printed. Nevertheless, a storm arose 
during his trip to Amsterdam. Rabbi Aharon survived, but all 
his luggage – among which were the works and writings of 
Rav Khalifa – sunk to the depths of the sea. How regrettable 
that they were lost, never to return again.

He Became Destitute
The extraordinary account which follows is known 

among the Jews of Agadir. With pride they recount that in the 
middle of Yom Kippur, as Rabbi Khalifa was in synagogue 
absorbed with fasting and prayer, several ships loaded with 
his merchandise arrived at Agadir’s port.

Rabbi Khalifa, fearing that the non-Jewish merchants 
would come to disturb him, armed himself with courage 
and prayed to Almighty G-d for the ships containing his 
merchandise to sink into the sea, thereby preventing the 
sanctify of the day from being desecrated.

The tzaddik’s request was granted. Before the stunned 
eyes and cries of the dock workers and merchants around the 

port, all his ships sunk into the sea. Since that day, the wheel 
of fate turned for Rabbi Khalifa, who became destitute.

The Jews of Agadir testify that under certain conditions, 
when the sea is at low tide, the masts of Rabbi Khalifa’s 
sunken ships can be seen pointing from the bottom of the 
port.

Do Not Stretch Out Your Hand
Relying on the decision of Rabbi Khalifa ben Malka, 

some Jews in Morocco eat locusts. Rabbi Khalifa authorized 
the eating of locusts that carry signs of purity, basing himself 
on the tradition that allows them to be eaten.

On the other hand, our teacher Rabbeinu Chaim ben 
Attar, the author of Ohr HaChaim HaKadosh, may his merit 
protect us, forbids the eating of locusts, as he writes in his 
commentary on the Torah (Parsha Shemini): “Hence every 
pious and scrupulous man will not stretch out his hand 
towards this abominable thing, but will protest against those 
who do. Since my words have been heard in the West, and 
since numerous people have abstained from eating them, 
G-d has no longer struck us with this plague. We have not 
seen it in more than 12 years, for the Torah and good deeds 
act as a shield against punishment.”

It is fitting to note that despite this controversy between 
the tzaddik Rabbi Khalifa ben Malka and the Ohr HaChaim 
HaKadosh, they had great respect for one another. Rabbi 
Khalifa himself warned the community at length about the 
respect which the talmidei chachamim deserve, saying: 
“Even if there is a controversy over the Halachah, it is fitting 
for one tzaddik to honor the other, for each possesses a lofty 
position by the merit of his Torah.”

I Will Honor Him
In this regard, it is fitting to cite the famous letter by the 

tzaddik Rabbi Khalifa ben Malka, which he wrote in his 
holy book Kaf Venaki. There he stresses how greatly we 
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“When I finished saying these things, I was overcome 
with fatigue and fell asleep. I then had a dream in which I 
saw three men, each with a magnificent beard, sitting next to 
the wall in front of the entrance to the yeshiva of my teacher 
Zatzal, and behind them was a radiant man dressed in white. 
He was tall, and in his hand he held a long and narrow staff. 
As soon as he saw me, he rose from his place and ran after 
me with his staff to strike me.

“Although I was afraid of him, I did not want to turn my 
back to him. I walked backwards, my face looking at him, 
until I reached the entrance of the yeshiva. As I stood in 
the doorway, he stuck me with his staff. Since it was long, 
it also touched the lintel above the entrance, and it struck 
me on my lips as well. The three men who were seated 
immediately cried out and said, ‘Leave him alone!’

must honor the talmidei chachamim, and not to harm them 
in any way:

“Dear friend, I have come to warn you not to hastily 
open your mouth and to scorn, G-d forbid, the honor of any 
author who innocently progresses and fears sin, and whose 
book does not contain any trace of heresy, G-d forbid. Even 
if he does not seek the Halachah, judge him favorably.

“I will tell you what happened to a simple man like 
myself on Tevet 10, 5464 [1704 C.E.]. I found myself in 
the city of Taroudant for a question pertaining to the affairs 
of the royal court on behalf of my father-in-law Zatzal. 
I was staying in the home of a talmid chacham, and one 
night several talmidei chachamim were in the attic where 
I was sleeping. I was sitting comfortably on my bed, and 
these talmidei chachamim began to speak about the book 
Hechal HaKodesh, written by one of the sages of Taroudant 
[Rabbi Moshe Elbaz, may his merit protect us. His book is 
a collection of commentaries on the prayers according to 
the Zohar and Maharam Rekanti. It was published by Rav 
Yaakov Sasportas Zatzal].

“Among these sages, one boasted about the merits of 
this book, while another denigrated it. I told the latter that 
I remember something which was said by a great scholar 
versed in the Talmud, poskim, Kabbalah, and the writings 
of the Arizal, Rabbi Avraham ben Moussa Zatzal, with 
whom I had studied during my youth. He mentioned to me 
that a certain author had not presented a subject very well. 
I also heard from an Ashkenaz scholar, Rabbi Y. Cohen, 
whom I knew earlier from the town of Taza, that this book 
had been given to him and that he read it by the light of a 
candle and burned it with the candle. I was later told that 
this Ashkenaz shaved off his beard and drank wine in a non-
Jewish festival.

The town Agadir

“When I awoke and opened my eyes, my companions 
were still talking about that book. I told them not to continue 
speaking about it, because the author of the book came to 
me in a dream and struck me on the lips so I would stop 
discussing it. I recounted my dream to them, and they were 
astonished.

grave of the Tzadik
rabbi khalifa Malka zatsal
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that very same year. He was referring to Rabbi Eliezer of 
Avila.

When Rabbi Khalifa heard this, he was saddened. He 
knew that the sorcerer was speaking the truth. When Rabbi 
Eliezer saw how upset he was, he asked what the sorcerer 
had said, and why he was so suddenly upset.

At first the Rav refused to tell him, but after insistent 
requests he revealed to him what the sorcerer had said.

Rabbi Eliezer displayed no signs of sadness or fear. He 
turned towards Rabbi Khalifa, and with a serene look on 
his face he said to him: “I am actually happy. This doesn’t 
bother me, for now I know that I have attained my goal in 
this world, and that I may leave it.”

They Separated Neither in Life nor in Death
Rabbi Khalifa ben Malka and his brother-in-law Rabbi 

Shlomo Pinto remained buried in the Agadir cemetery for a 
long time. Many years ago, the government cleared out the 
cemetery and transferred the remains of Rabbi Khalifa to 
another place.

On the same day that the bones of the tzaddik were 
transferred, the Jews of Agadir established a day of prayer 
and abstaining from speech. Over the grave, they built a 
magnificent marble edifice and inscribed the following 
words on the gravestone of Rabbi Khalifa:

How awe-inspiring is the place, the location of the grave 
of the Ark of the Torah. It is this holy man, whose name 
is great and revered, who makes the earth tremble with his 
famous deeds, known in Israel and around the world. May 
they come from the four corners of the earth to pray by his 
grave, and may the numerous merits that he accumulated in 
life and after his passing help them. Holy of holies, chassid…
our great teacher Rabbi Khalifa ben Malka Zatzal, may his 
merit protect us.

“We must be careful not to scorn the author of a book 
as long as the great men of this world have not ruled on it, 
especially if the author is already dead. I say that without 
the merit of that sage and the piety which helped him, his 
book would not have come into the hands of Rav Sasportas 
Zatzal to be published and spread throughout Israel. His 
book was not relegated to a geniza, as several holy books 
which have remained in a corner. Even if some books that 
deserve to be burned have been published, it is because 
their authors or those close to them spent a great deal of 
money to have them published.

“May G-d save us from false words and grant us a 
place among those who fear His Name. I therefore say, 
‘I will honor Him and thank Him with my praises.’ Bow 
down to G-d each Shabbat and each month. We must 
honor the elders and the chassid who wrote Hechal 
HaKodesh.”

Note: In his book Shem HaGedolim, the Chida briefly 
recounts this story about the book Hechal HaKodesh. He 
describes how careful we must be not to disparage such 
authors, for the great men of Israel all possess a pure 
tongue and tremendous holiness.

I Am Actually Happy
One day, as Rabbi Khalifa was on his way to a certain 

town with Rabbi Eliezer of Avila Zatzal, may his merit 
protect us, a non-Jewish sorcerer passed before them. He 
was famous as a great sorcerer, an expert in witchcraft. 
When he approached them, Rav Khalifa hinted that he 
should reveal to him when he would die.

The sorcerer refused from the start to answer the 
request of the tzaddik. As he explained to Rabbi Khalifa, 
he feared that if he revealed to him when he would die, he 
himself would die. However Rabbi Khalifa insisted, and 
the sorcerer revealed to him that his friend would die in 
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Regarding the verse, “Thus shall you say to the House of 
Jacob” (Shemot 19:3), the Midrash explains that this refers 
to the woman to whom Moshe explained the fundamental 
principles of the Torah, prior to giving it to the Children of 
Israel.

We may ask at least two questions concerning this 
Midrash:

1. Would it not have been better if Moshe had explained 
to them the various reasons behind the Divine principles 
after the giving of the Torah?

2. Where does the verse say that Hashem commanded 
Moshe to obligate the women to observe mitzvot?

To answer this, let us first cite the teaching of the 
Midrash: “Rabbi Meir said: When Israel stood before 
Mount Sinai to receive the Torah, the Holy One, blessed 
be He, said to them: ‘Shall I give you the Torah? Bring me 
good guarantors that you will keep it, and I will give it to 
you.’ They replied, ‘Sovereign of the universe, our ancestors 
will be our guarantors.’ He said to them, ‘Your ancestors 
themselves require guarantors.’ … They said to Him, ‘Our 
children shall be our guarantors,’ to which G-d replied: 
‘Truly, they are good guarantors. For their sake I will give 
it to you.’ Hence it is written, ‘Out of the mouth of babes 
and sucklings You have established strength’ [Tehillim 
8:3]. ‘Strength’ refers to Torah, as it says: ‘Hashem will 
give strength to His people’ [ibid. 29:11]” (Shir HaShirim 
Rabba 1:23).

In fact there are no better guarantors than children, for 
the Jewish people cannot pledge themselves as guarantors 
before Hashem. (After all, what bank would accept a 
person’s own body as collateral for a loan?) This is due to 
the fact that if they fail to observe the Torah, G-d will take 
their children. People love their own children, the work of 
their hands, above all else, fighting for them even more than 
for themselves. Indeed, they live for their children.

However for the Children of Israel to give their children 
as guarantors, they first had to obtain the consent of their 
wives, this being for two reasons: The first is because, as 
the Talmud teaches, there are three partners in the creation 
of man: Father, mother, and the Holy One, blessed be He. 
The second reason is because women also participate in 
the education of their children. This is one of their great 
merits (Berachot 17a), and without their help in the home, 
men would not be able to fulfill their obligation of learning 
Torah day and night (see Joshua 1:8).

The meaning oF The house oF JacoB
By raBBi DaviD hanania PinTo shliTa

G-d therefore told Moshe, “Thus shall you say to the 
House of Jacob [i.e., to the women]” (Shemot 19:3). 
Commenting on the verse, “Grant truth to Jacob” (Micah 
7:20), our Sages explain that there is no truth but Torah 
(Yerushalmi, Rosh Hashanah 3:8; Tanna D’vei Eliyahu 
Zutah 21). Hence the study of Torah depends primarily on 
the female descendants of Jacob (the “House of Jacob”), 
who according to the Midrash never stopped learning Torah 
wherever they went. What G-d wants is for them to always 
be aware of the Torah’s importance, to savor its taste, and 
to know that one who studies it is greatly rewarded. Being 
exempt from the obligation to learn Torah (Kiddushin 34a), 
and not being able to serve as guarantors, women must at 
least see to the education of their children and encourage 
their husbands to learn Torah. As a result, without their 
wives, the men would have been unable to let their children 
serve as guarantors for the Torah. Thus in the end, everything 
depends on the House of Jacob.

The verse, “Thus shall you say to the House of Jacob” 
begins with the women because, since they are exempt 
from the obligation to study Torah, they can encourage and 
honor their children to an even greater extent, specifically 
directing them to learn (Etz Yosef, ad loc.).

We read, “Judah [Yehudah] said to Israel his father, ‘Send 
the lad with me, and let us arise and go, so we will live and 
not die, both we, you, and our children. I will personally 
guarantee him. Of my own hand you can demand him. If 
I do not bring him back to you and stand him before you, 
then I will have sinned before you for all time’ ” (Bereshith 
43:8-9). The Holy One, blessed be He (we find G-d’s 
Name in the name Yehudah, without the dalet), says to the 
Children of Israel: “Send the lad with Me” – watch over the 
Torah and mitzvot, for the children are with Me; they are 
guarantors for the Torah. As such, you will live and not die 
(see Vayikra 18:5). Otherwise, “If I do not bring him back 
to you…then I will have sinned before you for all time.” 
In other words, you will have committed a sin, and I will 
deprive you of your children, G-d forbid.

I personally know a man who used to be very wealthy, a 
man who gave generously to charity and diligently studied 
Torah. For reasons unknown, the wheel of fate suddenly 
turned on him, and he lost all his money. His children and 
grandchildren, who were used to a life of luxury and were 
very well taken care of, had difficulty coping. “Why has all 
this misfortune come upon me?” the man asked me. “Have 
I not obeyed G-d’s will during my entire life?”
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Faced with such turmoil, I didn’t know what to say to 
this poor man. However I was persuaded that there was a 
reason behind this reversal of fortune: Perhaps even worse 
things had been decreed for him, and in His compassion 
G-d changed the decree and made him poor. Perhaps he 
had committed some sin in a previous incarnation, and his 
poverty would serve as an atonement. “I have to justify 
G-d’s ways to him,” I thought, “so he can accept this decree 
from Heaven with joy and love, for G-d accepts neither 
falsehood, prejudice, or bribes in judgment.” As the verse 
states, “You are righteous, Hashem, and Your judgments 
are fair” (Tehillim 119:137), and as we say in our prayers: 
“You are righteous in all that has come upon us” (Nehemiah 
9:33).

The children of this poor man suffered in particular, for 
they were guarantors for the Torah. One who commits a sin 
should normally be deprived of his children. However since 
G-d is compassionate, He deprives a person of his wealth, as 
occurred in this case. The distress associated with children 
is unimaginable, and those who suffer as a result may be 
considered as dead (Nedarim 64b; Zohar II:119a).

Hashem demonstrates His compassion to sinners in 
every generation by not depriving them of their children. 
If He were to do so, people would be unable to survive. 
Instead He afflicts them with poverty, and their children cry 
from hunger. Their sins are thus atoned.

The man in our story was certainly pious. However as 
the Talmud teaches (Bamidbar Rabba 19:10; Tanna D’vei 
Eliyahu Rabba 2), the tzaddikim are sentenced to die even 
for minor sins (since G-d is very strict with them). Perhaps 
this man had failed, even if only unconsciously, to grant 
the honor due to a Torah scholar. As the Talmud teaches 
(Shabbat 119b), one who humiliates a Torah scholar finds 
no remedy for his afflictions. Only G-d probes the mysteries 
of the heart.

It is written, “Hashem your G-d is a jealous G-d, 
visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the children to 
the third and fourth generation” (Shemot 20:5). When a 
person sins, he knows that his children and descendants 
will suffer for it. Therefore if he has no pity on himself, let 
him have pity on his children and his descendants until the 
end of time. What good is living a wayward life if a person 
knows that his home is liable to crumble as a result, G-d 
forbid? He should therefore do teshuvah and learn from 
the example of Achav, whose entire family was wiped 
out because of his sins (II Kings 9:8-9). Hence a person 
who sins demonstrates his cruelty towards his children, 
for they are punished without having committed any sin. 
They themselves can rectify the sins of their parents, but 
because their parents did not correct their ways, they will 
also be punished.

We may ask ourselves why children, despite their 
innocence, must pay for the sins of their fathers.

This is precisely where we see the compassion of G-d, 
Who does not punish the fathers. Contrary to beings of flesh 
and blood – who seek immediate vengeance upon those 
who wrong them, not even waiting in the hope that they 
will come to ask forgiveness – G-d demonstrates patience. 
He waits for generations and postpones punishment on 
a person so his descendants can rectify his sin (and not 
continue in his ways), devoting themselves to learning 
Torah and performing good deeds from then on.

However if they do not repent and are punished as a 
result, they will examine their ways and thereby cleanse 
their stains and those of their forefathers, for as Hashem 
says: “I have no pleasure in the death of the wicked, but that 
the wicked should turn from his ways and live” (Ezekiel 
33:11). We also read, “G-d does not take away life, but 
devises means so that none of us is banished” (II Samuel 
14:14). The sinner receives his punishment in Gehinnom, 
but it is mainly his descendants who rectify his sins. As a 
result of such punishment, they begin to examine their ways 
and once again observe mitzvot, which they had neglected 
– both they and their forefathers. The children thus fulfill 
their role as guarantors, rectifying the soul of the guilty 
parent.

If we return to the story of the wealthy man who became 
poor, it is possible that his poverty was caused by Lashon 
Harah, which is as serious as the three cardinal sins (Arachin 
15b). This is what happens to those who allow themselves 
to talk excessively, and among them (to our great regret) are 
some of the most pious individuals. Only the most upright 
tzaddikim can distinguish between Lashon Harah, which is 
strictly forbidden, and permissible negative speech that is 
for the good of the community.

It is thus fitting to realize that, on one hand, there is the 
guarantee of children for the survival of the Torah, and on 
the other hand there is the collective responsibility of the 
Jewish people, by which every person is a guarantor for 
the other (Shavuot 39a; Sanhedrin 27b). Let us therefore 
flee from Lashon Harah and baseless hatred, and instead 
live in the greatest peace and harmony with our fellowman. 
Dissension and gossip-peddling tarnishes the guarantee of 
children, and if they act like their parents (see Sanhedrin 
27b), misfortunes will multiply because the Torah has not 
been observed, G-d forbid.

We are not to judge why others are punished, but instead 
we must seek to understand why we are afflicted with 
punishment, since we seem to be leading an upright life. 
Above all, let us be sure to act as guarantors for the eternal 
survival of our holy Torah.
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When Mr. Mermelstein came to receive his blessing, the 
Rav said to him: “Now is a time when G-d listens with 
favor. May it be His will to send your daughter a husband 
before I return to France!”

Thank G-d, two days later, the day scheduled for the 
Rav’s return, a good match was found for her, and three 
months later she was married!

• A similar incident occurred to another faithful follower 
of the Rav, Mr. Samuel Gross of New York. Mr. Gross 
had no children for ten years, since his wife had difficulty 
becoming pregnant. He received a blessing from the Rav 
that he would have children, and when the Rav returned 
to New York a few months later, Mr. Gross went to see 
him for another blessing to have children. Yet instead of 
giving Mr. Gross a blessing, the Rav said to him: “Your 
wife is already pregnant!” It seemed that Mr. Gross and 
his wife were not aware of it, so she immediately went to 
get tested. As it turned out, she was indeed pregnant! We 
cannot ask how the Rav knew; all we can say is that it was 
by “the merit of the fathers.”

• In Lyon, during the third meal of Shabbat, the Rav 
asked Mr. Rahmin to add an hour to his schedule of daily 
Torah study. Mr. Rahmin replied, “But I already study 
several hours a day, plus I work!” However the Rav 
insisted: “Add another hour, and you’ll see that the Holy 
One, blessed be He, will perform a miracle for you this 
week!” Mr. Rahmin, who knows the Rav and has also 
seen many miracles, firmly believing in what the Rav 
says, did as he ordered.

To perceive just how deeply the concept of zechut 
avot (the merit of the fathers) is engrained in the heart 
of every Jew, all we have to do is remember how many 
times, while growing up, we heard our mothers mention 
the name of Rabbi Haim Pinto, Rabbi Shimon bar Yochai, 
or Rabbi Meir Baal Haness.

We know that from the position they occupy in the 
World of Truth, at the foot of the Throne of Glory, these 
tzaddikim pray for us each time we invoke their names.

In our days as well, thank G-d, we have the privilege 
of being surrounded by a certain number of tzaddikim. 
Among them is Rabbi David Hanania Pinto Shlita, a 
descendant of a great family of rabbis and tzaddikim 
that dates back more than 800 years, one of the greatest 
examples of zechut avot.

With extreme humility, Rabbi David never fails to 
recall that he draws his strength only from the merit of 
Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal.

We shall recount a few stories, all of them fairly recent, 
that describe the wonders which the merit of the fathers has 
produced for the good of the Jewish people and the Torah.

• A great miracle happened at the Chicago home of Mr. 
Mermelstein, who was hosting Rabbi David Pinto. Mr. 
Mermelstein, who always demonstrates great reverence 
and generosity when hosting Rabbi David, asked him for 
a blessing for his daughter to get married. At the time, the 
Rav saw just how much effort his daughter was making to 
ensure that he was comfortable and did not lack anything. 

real liFe sTories
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Two days later he was very emotional as he came to 
see the Rav and told him what had happened: “You said 
that by the merit of an extra hour of Torah study, I would 
experience a miracle this week. A few minutes ago, my 
son was playing with a metal key in his hand, and he put 
it in an electrical wall outlet. He jammed the key into the 
outlet, and the current was so strong that the key melted 
in my son’s hand and broke in two. Although it was in his 
hand, he wasn’t electrocuted and didn’t have any injuries! 
The electrician told me that he didn’t understand how my 
son wasn’t hurt, since the key he was holding was metal. 
He said that it was a true miracle that the electricity didn’t 
pass through the child’s body. He’s never seen anything 
like it!”

• Rabbi David Messas Shlita, the Chief Rabbi of Paris, 
on the eve of a gala fundraiser for a Torah institution 
where he served as honorary president, recounted how his 
mother-in-law, who was paralyzed, asked him to speak 
to the Rav so he could attend the event, for she had great 
faith in him. The Rav went to see her, and upon seeking 
him she got up and began to walk – a true miracle. Rabbi 
David Messas added that this miracle was not something 
he had heard through the grapevine. Rather, he himself 
was there with his family, and he saw it with his own 
eyes.

• The Rav was once speaking to a very wealthy 
individual from the United States, and in the middle of 
the conversation the Rav looked at him straight in the eye 
and said: “If you want continued success and the Holy 
One, blessed be He, to always help you, don’t buy an 
airplane!”

Unable to believe his ears, the man asked: “How did 
you know? I haven’t told anyone about my intention to 
buy an airplane, not even my wife! It’s actually been a 
week that I’ve been thinking of buying a large airplane, 
since it would be very useful to have a private jet for 
work. But how did you know?” The Rav replied, quite 
simply, that he “didn’t know.” Instead, he had heard the 
sound of airplanes and thought it wasn’t a coincidence 
that numerous planes were passing overhead and making 
noise. It had to be Divine Providence that planes were 
flying overhead just today, which is why he told him this. 
What the Rav actually perceived and thought, we don’t 
know. It is beyond our ability to understand. What we 
can say, however, is that it happened by “the merit of the 
fathers.”

• Still in New York, a Jew who works for the 
government of a South American country came to see 
the Rav. Even before he could open his mouth, the Rav 

said several things that only this government official 
could know. Among other things, he told him to leave 
the non-Jewish woman with whom he was living. The 
man was in shock, completely taken aback by what 
the Rav said (the famous question, “how did he know” 
certainly crossed his mind). He promised that he would 
immediately leave this woman, start putting on tefillin, 
and observe Shabbat.

Many people are surprised by the way that the Rav 
knows and sees things from afar. Among them are people 
who summon the courage to ask him this question. To 
them he simply replies, “I see nothing – it’s the merit 
of the fathers. I deeply believe in my holy fathers, and 
I sincerely devote myself to the service of Torah. They 
help me by putting the right words into my mouth, so 
that what I say causes no problems. I’m not a prophet, 
and I don’t possess Ruach Hakodesh. Everything is due 
to the merit of the fathers.”

The following letter was sent to the Rav:
Dear Rabbi Pinto,
I could not begin this letter without first expressing all 

my gratitude to you.
I truly want to thank you for having prayed for my 

complete recovery, and I would like to ask if you could 
publish my story to testify to G-d’s greatness.

At the end of August, I left for a week-long vacation in 
the south with my entire family.

Against all expectations, since I’m normally very 
active, I noticed that I was walking with tremendous 
difficultly. I was out of breath for no reason, but I thought 
it was because of the heat.

Instead of spending quality time with my children, I 
was worrying about my health and praying to G-d for the 
vacation to quickly end so I could return home safe and 
sound.

The plane had barely landed when I headed to the 
clinic to see my family doctor. The diagnosis was nothing 
alarming: He believed that I was suffering from asthma, 
and told me to get some chest x-rays. I was surprised by 
the diagnosis, since I never had asthma before. At that 
point I immediately made my way to the hospital for the 
x-rays.

The lung specialist that I saw told me that it wasn’t 
asthma. On the other hand, he was very concerned 
about the size of my heart, which was twice the normal 
size. He insisted that I have an echocardiogram 
[heart ultrasound], which revealed that my heart 
was trapped in a pocket of about a liter of fluid. 
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The fluid was preventing my heart from pumping 
normally, which was causing my shortness of breath 
and putting me in danger of having a heart attack. 
The doctors confirmed that, thank G-d, I had made it 
to the hospital in time. My stay at the hospital, in the 
cardiology department, lasted 15 days.

I was devastated by the news. I couldn’t understand 
how this could happen to me. Everything seemed so 
sudden; it was as if the sky had fallen on my head. In 
the blink of an eye, my life was turned upside down. 
I was even more anxious when my meeting with the 
cardiologists turned out to be so discouraging. They 
were talking about the possibility of cancer, saying 
that it was urgent to collect a sample of the liquid 
surrounded my heart so they could analyze it. They 
would then be able to determine the cause of this 
acute pericarditis [inflammation of the sac enclosing 
the heart].

My mind began to get clouded, and I wasn’t able to 
think anymore. I panicked at the thought that my days 
were numbered, and I was even more anxious about 
the future of my two children (18 months old and 3 
years old).

Short on hope, I called Mrs. Maguy Lebee (Rabbi 
David Pinto’s cousin) and told her my terrible story. 
I asked her to contact Rabbi David Pinto as soon 
as possible, and to ask him to pray for my recovery. 
Mrs. Lebee said that she would do all she could to 
contact the tzaddik, even though he was undertaking 
a pilgrimage (this occurred during the Hilloula of 
our venerated Rabbi Haim Pinto, may his soul rest 
in peace, and may we be blessed and protected by his 
great merit, amen!). Mrs. Lebee reassured me with 
some uplifting words. She told me not to worry, but 
to pray to G-d for all the liquid to leave my body in 
a natural way and very quickly, without the need for 
surgery. Mrs. Lebee stressed that I keep my hopes up 
and my faith intact, and that I pray for all of it to 
have been caused by a nasty virus, so as to completely 
eliminate the possibility of cancer.

On the day following my conversation with Mrs. 
Lebee, the cardiologists were very worried about 
my condition, and they decided to drain the liquid 
surrounding my heart. In this way they could reassure 
me and determine the cause of the pericarditis. They 
attempted but failed. Twice they inserted a large probe 
into my chest without reaching the pocket of liquid. 
They made me suffer, and worse yet – they touched my 
left lung, causing the fluid to enter it!

I was traumatized. I couldn’t understand why 
all these bad things were happening to me. The 
cardiologists wanted to attempt a third try. Aware 
of everything that was happening, since I was under 
local anesthesia, I adamantly refused. As I was 
confined to bed, I asked one of the cardiologists to 
grab my handbag. I then pointed to my prayer book, 
murmuring that I was a firm believer and needed the 
support of my community. I insisted that he telephone 
Mrs. Lebee (whose number I had written in my prayer 
book). I asked Mrs. Lebee if she had managed to 
speak to the Rav. She told me that she had attempted 
to contact him, but without success. I then explained 
my distress to her, and asked that she do her best to 
contact him. In my heart, I knew that only G-d could 
save me from all this. I had to pray, and I needed the 
support of the tzaddik.

The cardiologists decided to let me rest for two 
days in the intensive care unit, during which time Mrs. 
Lebee was finally able to reach Rabbi David Pinto. 
Mrs. Lebee reassured me during our conversations, 
telling me that the Rav had prayed very intensely for 
me and that everything was going to be all right. His 
recommendation was that I avoid all forms of surgery 
and attempt treatment with medication.

For their part, the cardiologists insisted on another 
attempt to drain the fluid. They explained to me that 
they absolutely wanted to remove the liquid in order 
to analyze it and screen for any cancer. I followed the 
tzaddik’s recommendation and refused. I asked that 
they first treat me with medication (even though there 
was no guarantee it would work). Somewhat frustrated 
by my decision, the cardiologists prescribed a two 
month regimen of drugs to start off with.

To everyone’s great surprise, after barely 20 days 
of treatment, all the liquid was gone from my body. 
My heart was beating normally, and my state of health 
quickly improved.

This story, my story, proves that everything is in 
G-d’s hands and that the merit of the great tzaddikim 
Rabbi David Pint and Rabbi Haim Pinto, and the 
merit of our prayers, can annul severe decrees.

A miracle took place, and I’m cured.

A thousand thanks to you, Rabbi Pinto!



Rav Solomon Zattal and Rabbi David Pinto Shelita

Rabbi Shalom Messas Zatzal and Rabbi David Pinto Shlita

Rav Mihael Lefkovitz and Rabbi David Pinto Shlita

Rav Powarsky Shlita (Rosh Yechivat Poneivitz in Bné Brak)  in the Paris Kolel

Rav Ovadia Yossef Shlita and Rabbi David Pinto Shlita

Rav Ezrahi (Rosh Yeshivat Ateret Israel)  in the Paris Kolel Rav Schlesinger Shlita (Rosh Yeshiva de Kol Torah in 
Jérusalem) in the Paris Kolel
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In Lyon
Thank G-d, we can congratulate ourselves on the growth 

that the kollel of the Villeurbanne yeshiva has experienced in 
the last three years. Bli ayin harah, with great diligence and 
filled with the fear of Hashem, the avrechim have received 
smicha (rabbinical certification) on the subjects they were 
studying.

Rabbis from Eretz Israel (including the dayan of Rav 
Karelitz’s Beit Din) traveled to France specifically to test 
them, and they were amazed to see the understanding of the 
avrechim.

We must also underline that Rav Daniel Cohen, the 
Rosh Kollel, devoted himself to this undertaking in an 
unparalleled way. It was Rabbi David Hanania Pinto Shlita 
himself who bestowed smichot to the avrechim, hoping for 
them to continuing growing in Torah and desiring that they 
progress even more in the ways of Hashem.

A large crowd gathers around Rabbi Raphael Pinto Shlita 
to study Torah every Monday to Thursday, from 12:30 to 
2:00 pm. They are very consistent in their learning, and 
thank G-d they have made great strides in Torah. The course 
ends with the Mincha service, which is followed by lunch.

The participants then return to their work, strengthened 
in Torah.

Lectures in Lyon
Rabbi Raphael Pinto gives several lectures throughout 

the year. They are specifically aimed at bringing youngsters 
back to Torah, to fulfilling mitzvot, to strengthening their 
faith, and to observing the precepts of the Torah.

Rabbi Raphael Pinto gives of himself unconditionally, 
sparing neither his time nor energy. His reward is that an 
ever-increasing number of people (especially the young) 
come to study with rabbis from the Pinto yeshiva.

Hesed Haim
The Hesed Haim organization is supported and aided by 

Rabbi David Hanania Pinto and Rabbi Raphael Pinto.
The organization is headed by Mr. Laurent Elbaz, who 

goes out of his way and spares no effort in this endeavor. 
He is helped by Mr. Norbert Zaddel, the treasurer, and his 
wife Mrs. Hanna Zaddel. Mr. and Mrs. Zaddel have worked 
at Hesed Haim for many years, and they are very devoted to 
the cause. They spare neither time, effort, nor hardship.

At the heart of the organization is Mrs. Marlene Zerbib, 
who is there to help everyone. She lavishes wise advice 
to individuals and households in financial straits, advising 
them on how to approach organizations, administrative 
personnel, etc.

A group of 40 delivery people distribute meals and basic 
foodstuffs to families for Shabbat and the holidays.

We would like to take this opportunity to thank all of 
our volunteers for the time and energy they have put into 
helping the organization.

hevraT PinTo’s acTiviTies 
arounD The WorlD
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Hesed Haim supports and aids more than 300 families in 
Villeurbanne and the Lyon region. It tries to cope as best it 
can with difficulties.

The Hesed Haim organization helps people throughout 
the year by various means:

• Distributing food packages to retirement homes, 
hospitals, and individual homes (daily, as well as for Shabbat 
and the holidays).

• Offering personal assistance for managing household 
finances (budgetary management, debt relief, legal advice).

• Collecting and distributing clothes, furniture, and 
appliances.

• Offering educational support to children facing 
difficulties.

• Visiting the sick.
• Helping people find jobs (CV writing skills, and 

networking with potential employers).
• Reading Tehillim for those in mourning.

In Israel
This year, the Pinto institutions have grown even more. 

Despite the global financial crisis, the dominant theme of 
the Pinto family has been, on the contrary, to continuously 
increase the honor of the Torah. In fact two new areas with 
a kollel, Beit HaMidrash, and synagogue have seen the light 
of day in Israel.

In the city of Ra’anana, the Kol Haim center on Bialik 
Street has already started to make waves. It is supervised by 
Mr. Dan Salomon (who lives in Ra’anana) and his committee, 
and it contains a kollel led by Rav Binyamin Amar, to whom 
we wish much Hatzlacha. Regular classes on every topic are 
given there each day in order to encourage as many of the 
faithful to come and study. To that end, Rav Moshe Soudry 
is the worthy head of the center.

Rabbi Raphael Pinto travels back and forth in order to 
ensure its proper functioning.

Near the city square, Rabbi Raphael recently opened 

a new center, aimed especially for the French. It houses 
a kollel where the avrechim are constantly giving classes 
from morning till night for all levels.

We would like to thank the avrechim for their devotion, 
as well as Rav Moshe and Mr. Marco Levy, who ensure the 
proper functioning of the center.

A series of lectures is given once a month, during the 
week, by Rabbi Raphael Pinto in cities such as Natanya, 
Ashkelon, Tel Aviv, Ra’anana, and Jerusalem. The young, 
and not-so-young, attend these lectures in the hundreds.

Activity-packed Shabbats throughout the year are 
organized in different hotels, such as in Tiberius, where the 
organization is at its peak. More than 400 people gathered 
for one such Shabbat, a marvelous occasion in which Rabbi 
Raphael Pinto gave several shiurim on different subjects. 
Thank G-d, several people did teshuvah. We must also not 
forget the great singer Gad Elbaz, who gave a special concert 
for the occasion.

May Hashem strengthen Rabbi Raphael Pinto, that he 
may continue his work for a very long time. Amen.
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night, not to mention the Sunday kollel, which has also met 
with great success.

“For Kavod HaRav Rabbi David Hanania Pinto Shlita, 
it is very important for a place of Torah such as this one 
to exist in Paris,” recounts the Rosh Kollel, Rav Yehoshua 
Solomon. “From his teachers he learned that the basis for 
kiruv – bringing Jews closer to observing mitzvot – is 
the presence of bnei Torah in a makom [place] of Torah. 
He himself draws great strength from it.” As with all the 
activities undertaken by the Pinto institutions, this one 
was initiated by using every human and material resource 
required. As for the avrechim, they have been chosen with 
care, having been selected from the best yeshivot. The result 
is an immense mitzvah being constantly fulfilled there, since 
it is said that the world endures on account of Torah study. 
As for the kollel – like those established by Hevrat Pinto in 
Villeurbanne, Toronto, Bnei Brak, Jerusalem, and Ashdod – 
it rests upon solid foundations. For the avrechim, it provides 
them with the assurance of being able to provide for their 
families every month. “This obviously requires a very large 
budget, but it is essential for them to study without worrying, 
so that nothing disrupts their Torah study,” explains Mr. 
William Marciano, Rabbi David Hanania Pinto’s secretary.

Spending their days discussing the infinite subtleties 
contained on a page of Gemara goes against the false values 
of contemporary French society, namely “success” at all 
costs, consuming ever more things, amassing possessions, 
and constantly seeking out diversions. The avrechim have 
chosen another way: “If only Jews could understand just to 
what point the Torah makes a person rich,” says one avrech 
with a smile.

Fortunately things change, and just as Jews return to the 
Torah, they discover a new concept: Torah study for its own 
sake. Devoting several hours each week to learning Torah 
has in fact become the norm for many Jews. Ba’alei batim 

In Paris
At 11 Plateau Street, learning Gemara is a daily holiday 

for the avrechim of Rabbi David Hanania Pinto’s kollel. 
There they can develop a love and understanding of Torah, 
which will benefit the entire Jewish people.

When a new visitor opens the door to 11 Plateau Street, 
the first thing that surprises him is the clamor. Before him 
are about 30 young men seated in groups of two, each 
energetically discussing Torah and wholeheartedly defending 
his point of view, proving his point by referring to a passage 
from the gemarot placed between them. The visitor’s ears 
eventually get used to this, and what he initially thought was 
shouting becomes a melody filled with a love 
for Hashem. This melody corresponds to the 
fervent Torah study of the avrechim in Rabbi 
David Hanania Pinto’s kollel. Located in the 
same building on Plateau Street for about 15 
years, this study program for married men 
has actually existed since 1986, the year in 
which the project initiated by the Rav began 
on Hauteville Street. Since that time, the 
kollel has become one of the most important 
in France, with its reputation extending all 
the way to Eretz Israel. The great rabbis of 
Jerusalem and Bnei Brak never fail to visit 
the kollel when they travel to France. In 
total, there are about 30 avrechim studying 
full-time during the day and about 15 at 
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Hevrat Pinto – New York
 
Hevrat Pinto led by the esteemed Rabi David Hanania Pinto 

Shlita, who has come regularly to New York over the past 20 years 
will be opening its New York Beth Midrash.  Rabbi David Pinto’s impact 
is felt by thousands of people who have come to meet with him 
one-on-one or attended his lectures.  They come for a bracha or advice on 
a wide variety of personal issues including health, business, shalom bayit or 

simply to strengthen their faith in Hashem.  All will agree that 
Rabbi Pinto’s impact on their lives has been positive and 

meaningful.
 

In the past few years, Rabbi Pinto’s following in New York 
has grown exponentially and the need to have a permanent 

location where people can meet Rabbi Pinto one-on-one, hear 
him speak and study torah has increased.  Hevrat Pinto -  New 

York will be that location, allowing people to easily access and 
meet with Rabbi David Pinto in New York as well as have a Beth 

Midrash to come learn and pray on a daily basis.
 
The addition of a Beth Midrash and offices in New York is part of the 

growing Pinto torah institutions whom have flourished around the world 
including in Israel, France , Los Angeles, Canada and South America   .
Besides Rabbi Pinto’s work in helping people from all backgrounds, the 
Pinto institutions under his leadership have been disseminating 
torah, assisting the less fortunate and connecting Jews from all 
backgrounds back to our cherished torah and Jewish values.

hevrat pinto new york beth m
idr

as
h



It is important for Rabbi 
David Pinto that all people feel 

welcome and comfortable.  Many 
of the people that come to meet Rabbi 

Pinto are experiencing difficulties in their 
lives and are coming in the hopes of resolving 

those problems, getting a bracha, looking for good 
  .mehsaH ni htiaf rieht gninehtgnerts ro ecivda

The waiting area will give them a space 
while they wait to contemplate and 

pray in a comfortable and spiritual 
environment.

The
Waiting Areas:

As so many people 
know the personal attention 

and warmth of Rabbi Pinto is one of 
a kind.  People of all backgrounds 

whether religious, traditional or 
non-affiliated are welcomed to meet with Rabbi 

Pinto.  Those who understand the value of what is 
accomplished in those personal one-on-one 

meetings which will take place will 
understand the tremendous value of 

being a partner in building the 
office.  

The Rabbi’s Office:

Hevrat Pinto – New 
York will include a Beth 

Midrash where Jews no matter 
what their background can come to 

pray and study torah under the auspicious 
of Rabbi David Pinto. It will also focus on 
connecting the growing French speaking 

community that are now living in New York 
and give them a location where they 

can pray, study torah and 
strengthen their faith in 

Hashem.

The Beth Midrash:

Sponsorship 
& Naming

Opportunities
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Hevrat Pinto New York
beth midrash
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For additional information please contact Hannania 
at +33-1-48-03-53-89 or Hevratpinto@aol.com

Additional Sponsorship
Opportunities:

 Beth Midrash main entrance
Rabbi’s Office main entrance
Stained Glass - Hevrat Pinto

Aron Ha Kodesh for the Beth Midrash
Bookcases for the beth midrash

Rabbi’s living quarters
Mezzouzot (multiple locations)

$ 1 800 each
$ 40 000

$ 60 000

$ 2600 each

$ 80 000
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makes one think of a boat. After all, no other comparison 
could be more natural, since the new location at 32 Plateau 
Street is destined to become Hevrat Pinto’s flagship center in 
Paris. The soft glow of recessed ceiling lights, walls painted 
clear violet, and dark wood moldings gives it a warm, 
almost cozy atmosphere. If the objective is to give everyone 
the impression of being at home in a house of Torah, that 
objective has been met.

“We purchased the place about two and a half years 
ago. Since then, we’ve done a lot of work,” recounts 
William Marciano, the secretary of Rabbi David Hanania 
Pinto Shlita. “We have to say that, ben porat Yosef, we’ve 
started lacking space to welcome all the Jews who come 
here.” Already located at 9 and 11 Plateau Street, the Pinto 
institutions now benefit from an extra 4,000 square feet. It’s 
a building in which we find a new Beit HaMidrash, a large 
synagogue with a woman’s section, and various offices 
that will finally be combined in the same building. Rabbi 
David Hanania Pinto’s office will be located at the end of 
the corridor. It is a square room, of medium size, designed 
to be set up as discreetly as the office that he now occupies 
at 9 Plateau Street. “I don’t want visitors to be intimidated 
by something luxurious,” explains the Rav. “I want them 
to see something simple. The rich will see a very simple 
office, with Torah books and photographs of tzaddikim. As 
for the poor, they will feel at ease there. It’s very important 
for people who come here not to feel intimidated. In this 
way, I can ask them to commit themselves to keeping this 
or that new mitzvah.”

Thanks to the extra space offered by “32” – as we have 
started calling it – the Pinto institutions will be able to 
expand their activities to an even greater extent. There was 
9 Plateau Street, where the public would squeeze in to see 
the Rav, and there was 11 Plateau Street, with a mikveh, 
services for Shabbat, the yeshiva and a kollel. With just 
these locations, we began to feel a little confined, especially 
at night, when we had to find place for dozens of youngsters 
who came to attend the class of Rabbi Moshe, one of Rabbi 
David Hanania Pinto’s sons. His shiur has become a major 
gathering spot for youngsters in the 19th district of Paris.

It is a phenomenon encouraged by the Rav, convinced of 
the absolute need to offer Torah guidelines to this segment of 
the Jewish community. “Today I focus my efforts on them. 
I also teach this to my own children: Focus on the young! 
They are the future. Experience has shown that when we 
bring the Torah to them, entire families change,” he shares 
with us. “In the new building at 32, I expect to focus my 
efforts particularly on young women. We have to organize 
Torah classes for them in order for a balance to exist. If we 
deal only with the boys, how will they find a shidduch who 
will correspond to their level of Torah? Young women are 
also looking for an identity.”

sit side by side with the avrechim on the benches of the Beit 
HaMidrash and benefit from their deep understanding of 
the texts. This strong bond between Jews has always been 
the engine of the Jewish people. Although in the last few 
decades we may have feared that this bond might break, it 
has since grown stronger. This is especially true on Plateau 
Street, where the avrechim and ba’alei batim study together 
at night and on Sundays.

“We help them learn, and they enable us to benefit from 
their new perspectives on the Torah,” confides the same 
avrech, who like all his friends prefers to remain anonymous 
out of discretion. However when it comes to describing his 
days on Plateau Street, we can’t stop him.

Enthusiastic, he speaks of learning focused on the Talmud, 
learning that teaches him to ask sharp questions and probe 
the Gemara’s holy words until they have divulged all of 
their meaning. “The Gemara is Hashem’s way of thinking,” 
he reminds us. Nevertheless, being an avrech does not limit 
itself to the walls of the Beit HaMidrash. Rather, it is a way 
of life, one shared by all bnei Torah. Since we demand a 
great deal from those who are capable of much, they take 
upon themselves an extra degree of strictness, fearing that 
the smallest departure may be construed as a chillul Hashem. 
In the eyes of their fellow Jews, they actually represent the 
world of mitzvot. They take this heavy responsibility upon 
themselves with emunah and bitachon – faith in G-d – which 
is maintained by their daily exploration of the Torah.

They derive their strength from the days they spend on 
Plateau Street. “There’s tremendous respect for the avrechim 
here,” says one of them. “We receive great strength from our 
teacher, Rabbi David. During his sichot, his talks, he speaks 
to us like a father speaks to his son. His friendliness and 
middot inevitably influence us.” Moreover, it is upon these 
very principles that the reins of the kollel were entrusted 
to Rav Yehoshua Solomons two years ago. Rav Solomons’ 
clear way of teaching, his patience, and his immense 
understanding are mentioned by all the avrechim.

As an uninterrupted chain going back to the Patriarch 
Abraham, Judaism has been transmitted by tzaddikim to 
their students over the course of the generations. As such 
the Jewish people receive the benefits of this hashkafa – this 
Torah outlook – which inevitably influences them. For this, 
the effort to learn Torah must never diminish. The avrechim 
of Plateau Street work there relentlessly.

Yiddishkeit Finds a Home on Plateau Street
The new location at 32 Plateau Street strengthens Hevrat 

Pinto’s presence even more in this Paris neighborhood, the 
appearance of which has been changed by it. From now on, 
even more Jews will be able to receive the Torah there.

With its various floors and split-levels that open up to 
one another, along with its staircases and railings, the place 
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In the meantime, Plateau Street has become even more 
of a focal point for Jewish life in Paris. The evolution of 
the neighborhood testifies to this, for it has been 
transformed by the flame of the Torah that has 
been lit by the Pinto institutions. Fifteen years 
after the arrival of the kollel, we now have a kosher 
restaurant, caterer, and supermarket in the local 
area. Moreover, a kosher butcher shop has just 
opened at the corner of Plateau Street. Thanks to 
the mikveh for men and prayer services held at the 
Beit HaMidrash, the area has become very attractive 
to Jewish families. There are also more and more 
families moving into this quiet neighborhood, 
nestled by the slopes of Buttes Chaumont Park. At 
the same time, the Jewish community in the 19th 
district has been strengthened further: Murger 
Street, Petit Street, Manin Street, Flandre Avenue, 
Place des Fêtes, and Plateau Street – the district 
continues to be a robust home for yiddishkeit 
(Jewish life) in the Diaspora. It is a phenomenon 
that confirms the hunch of Rabbi David Hanania Pinto, who 
long ago announced this blossoming of Jewish life in the 
eastern part of Paris.

As for the future? There’s no doubt that, one day or 
another, the building at 32 Plateau Street will no longer 
be enough. Anticipation being the foundation of good 
management, future expansion projects are already well 
under way, as William Marciano reveals. It is confirmed by 
the Rav himself: “G-d willing, I plan on opening still more 
Batei Midrashot in Paris. For now, I prefer not to say where, 
but there will be five or six of them in the next two years. 
With G-d’s help, we’ll have great success in Israel, Lyon, 
and Paris.”

This success can be measured by the number of institutions 
that Hevrat Pinto has established and supports around the 

world, by the crowds that attend the Rav’s lectures, and 
finally by the quality of Torah learning that the avrechim 
and bachurim engage in. After all, the Jewish people have 
several powerful and established Chassidic movements 
among them. Yet what gives the actions of Hevrat Pinto their 
unique character is that all kinds of Jews are involved in it: 
Sephardim and Ashkenazim, rich and poor, ba’alei teshuvah 
and rebbes, New York chassidim and traditionalists…the 
list goes on. Eventually one sees them all on Plateau Street, 
where they come to seek advice or a blessing from Rabbi 
David Hanania Pinto. “Yet be careful,” warns the Rav, 
“because anyone who thinks in terms of ‘my territory’ will 
not succeed. He will have to give an accounting before G-d, 
because in the end we all work for Him. My father raised 
me with the certainty that there’s no such thing as personal 
territory. This world is called the territory of the Holy One, 
blessed be He. Each makom – each place – belongs to Him.” 
In that case, there is no doubt that He truly feels at home on 
Plateau Street.

In Paris, a New Movement for the Young
Paris, that great bustling city, a huge urban area filled 

with millions of people, an immense home for tourists, side 
by side with large commercial districts and countless homes. 
Yet evil abides in the city to the same degree; impurity and 
immorality are found at every corner, and an atmosphere 
of permissiveness and secularism reign supreme. There 
is almost nothing that evokes a life of holiness, Torah, 
spirituality, and purity. This applies in particular to the 
young, who are pure at their core. Yet because of a lack of 
education and proper guidance, they fall like ripened fruit 
into the evil inclination’s trap, which draws them into a 
corner with great temptations of every size and shape, sweet 
and enticing temptations that arouse their curiosity.

We said “almost nothing” for a good reason. Facing the 
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massing onslaught of impurity and materiality that flows 
through the streets of Paris is a barrier. Though small, 
it is solid and unyielding, standing firm in the face of the 
pounding waves, and constituting a good alternative to the 
“lights” of Paris.

The Pinto Yeshiva
At the Orot Haim OuMoshe institutions, under the 

direction of the gaon and tzaddik Rabbi David Hanania 
Pinto Shlita, people are diligently working to enhance 
a life of holiness and Torah in Paris and outside of it. In 
the framework of these institutions, which are under the 
constant supervision of the Rav, a divine spark is rekindled 
within the hearts of numerous Jews whose souls yearn for 
Torah.

Rav Moshe Pinto – Activities for the Young
As we have already said, a definite danger threatens 

youngsters, who fall more easily into the evil inclination’s 
trap. Hence at the Orot Haim OuMoshe institutions, we plan 
even more activities and focus even greater attention on 
protecting and preventing them from going astray.

Rav Moshe Pinto takes a special approach with 
youngsters, for he speaks to them as equals, their language 
not being foreign to him. His appearance also radiates youth 
and vitality, which leads them to treat him like a brother, and 
to discuss their problems and spiritual situation with him at 
length. In concrete terms, Rav Moshe’s cell-phone holds the 
names and phone numbers of all 600 of his students, each 
of whom receives personalized and fatherly attention from 
him. When a youngster does not show up for a class, he will 
gently be “scolded” out of concern for his personal situation. 
If Rav Moshe senses that a student’s situation is not optimal, 
he will immediately be invited to have a friendly discussion 
with him, from which the student will emerge with renewed 
strength and resolve.

By Motorcycle, Car, or Subway
During the week, four classes are given to four groups of 

more than 100 young people, who actively participate in the 
spiritual revolution taking place in Paris. Among them are 
youngsters, students, and also young adults who work for a 
living. These individuals do everything they can to attend 
Torah classes and participate in activities, to the point of 
coming by motorcycle, car, or subway. The main thing is 
that they arrive on time and revive their souls. On the way, 
they may bring a friend who will register for a class, and that 
friend may also bring another friend, and so on.

We note that the religious and spiritual condition of a 
large part of the participants is not very elevated, nor are 
they very open. Some have no knowledge whatsoever of 

the simplest mitzvot, and their lives are far 
from being regulated by the tenets of Judaism. 
Nevertheless, Rav Moshe makes his way into 
their hearts, and most importantly he manages 
to bring them back, little by little, to their 
Father in Heaven.

Bit by bit, he reveals to them the beauty 
which is hidden in learning Torah and observing 
mitzvot, in being close to G-d and living a life of 
holiness and purity. (Incidentally, Rav Moshe 
makes it a point to stress that all his success 
comes from the power of learning Torah. 
Whenever he feels that he has studied well, his 
classes have even greater success on that day!) 
Thus Jews who knew absolutely nothing about 
a life of Torah until yesterday are today busy 
deciphering the sugiot of Shnayim Ochazim.

Rav Yoel – Gemara Study for Beginners
Actively working next to Rav Moshe is his brother, Rav 

Yoel, who teaches “beginners.” In these classes, which Rav 
Yoel teaches in a very clear and lucid way, he opens the doors 
of Torah study and lays down the foundations of learning 
Aramaic, the discussions of the Gemara, the commentaries 

Rav Yoel 
Pinto
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In Argentina
Our Rav, Rabbi David Hanania Pinto Shlita, travels 

around the world to spread Torah and increase its glory. He 
visits communities in Eretz Israel (Ashdod and Jerusalem), 
France (Paris and Lyon), the United States, and even 
Argentina. In fact Rabbi David Hanania Pinto has already 
been working in Argentina for many years. He travels there 
for several days and goes from one community to another, 
visiting one synagogue after another.

He gives lectures, gathers communities together, and 
encourages hundreds of his listeners, sometimes even 
thousands of them!

of Rashi and Tosaphot, and so on. (It should be noted that 
preparing such classes takes an enormous amount of time, 
since the subject matter is difficult and must be presented 
at the level of the students.) With a steady hand, Rav Yoel 
guides them on the path of the Torah of the living G-d. In 
fact Rav Yoel’s classes have become quite popular, and many 
people come knocking in order to experience firsthand the 
pleasantness of our holy Torah.

Rav Yoel’s cell-phone never stops ringing. He is always 
listening to these youngsters and wisely advising them. 
He encourages them to progress in the ways of Torah and 
motivates them to attend Torah classes. It is through his 
determination and cheerful disposition that activity-packed 
Shabbats are organized.

Rav Michael
Next to them is their brother, Rav Michael, who plays a 

very special role. He possesses a certification on the laws 
of a Sofer in Israel, and he is well-versed in everything 
that pertains to it. He verifies all the tefillin and mezuzot 
of the students. He checks everyone’s tefillin – assessing, 
correcting, and amending – and when the need arises he 
purchases a new pair, all of which he does for free, needless 
to say. This is all done on the orders and with the direct help 
of our Rav, Rabbi David Hanania Pinto Shlita, who watches 
over the sanctity of Jews. However Rav Michael’s work 
does not stop there, for he is present well before each class 
in order to welcome all the youngsters in advance. He listens 
to them, discusses Torah with them, and ensures that they 
participate in the classes of his older brothers. Afterwards, 
he continues his diligent study of Torah.

Rav Mickaël Pinto

To better understand just how great his influence is, let 
us consider the Jews of Argentina for a moment. They have 
gathered there from various and diverse Jewish communities 
around the world. In fact in Argentina there are as many 
communities as there are synagogues, each with its own 
customs, rabbis, and even institutions. Each community is 
a world unto itself, an extraordinary world of Torah and 
Halachah that faithfully follows the tradition of its fathers.

Thus when the Rav gives a lecture there, the public is 
quite numerous and diverse. All circles within the Jewish 
community are represented, including charedim, traditional 
Jews, etc. The love and respect that the people of Argentina 
have for the Rav is immense. Thus many people have 
had the merit, thanks to these lectures, of strengthening 
themselves in Torah, the service of G-d, and acts of hesed 
(lovingkindness), the three pillars upon which the world 
stands.

Furthermore, during the two or three occasions each 
year that the Rav travels to Argentina, accompanied by his 
son-in-law Rav Itshak Saban, he receives people for many 
hours, bringing them closer to G-d in the process. The 
Jewish community in Argentina thirsts for Torah, with many 



39

of them telephoning the Rav and coming to knock at his 
door for a blessing, advice, or simply to have a heart-to-
heart discussion. He answers everyone with a warm smile 
and shining eyes that radiate love.

Our Rav knows the magnitude of the work required in 
Argentina, and for that reason a new Hevrat Pinto Torah 
center will be established in Buenos Aires.

In fact a new building in the middle of the capital has 
already been purchased, and G-d willing a new kollel will 
be inaugurated there in October 2010.

“Build an edifice that is larger, with more floors, and 
with beautiful and spacious rooms. Our Sages teach us that a 
beautiful home broadens the spirit of man. Build a beautiful 
edifice so that these children, who are responsible for a 
special and unique mission – these holy and pure souls – may 
blossom and learn.” In saying this, the Rav encourages and 
speaks to prominent figures, and sends donors to Argentina. 
He does all this not for his community, but for the Jewish 
people, for all the Jews of Argentina.

In Israel
Even at the outskirts of Ashdod, one can see the Orot Haim 

OuMoshe center, a magnificent complex that stretches over 
an enormous area in the heart of the Be’er Moshe district 
of the city. In addition to providing a Beit HaMidrash and 
synagogue for those who regularly study and pray in the 
area, the center naturally serves as a spiritual beacon for all 
the inhabitants of the region.

The lights of the Orot Haim OuMoshe center are 
constantly on. Both day and night, activity there does not 
stop. Young people and older avrechim fervently study 
G-d’s Torah at the center, be it in the framework of Daf 
HaYomi classes that are given each day in its three annexes, 
or they learn Halachah and Mussar with a hevrutata (study 
partner). As such, they radiate spiritual light upon all the 
surroundings.

The holy Be’er Moshe community is the fruit of the 
extraordinary work done by our Rav, the tzaddik Rabbi 
David Hanania Pinto. The descendant of holy men, he is 
the director of the Orot Haim OuMoshe institutions, named 
after the holy tzaddikim Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal and Rabbi 
Moshe Aharon Pinto Zatzal, may their merit protect us.

Our Rav never stops. He is constantly undertaking new 
Torah initiatives, and each day he reflects upon how to 
increase the light of Torah and deeds of hesed. He invests 
particularly great effort into bringing lost souls closer 
to Hashem, those individuals who have not yet had an 
opportunity to receive a Torah education. That is what he 
wholeheartedly yearns for.

The Kollel for Avrechim
The voice of Torah never ceases in the Orot Haim 

OuMoshe center, not even for a moment. Without a doubt, 
the crowning achievement of this center is the kollel for 
avrechim, which is found on the upper floor, where more 
than 120 avrechim diligently study Torah. May all G-d 
fearing bnei Torah increase even more in number. Several 
study programs are offered for them, allowing each 
avrech to choose his path among the treasures of Torah 
and learning. There we find a kollel, led by Rabbi Shmuel 
Ezriel Shlita and Rabbi Avner Revah Shlita, where in-depth 
learning takes place. Next to it is another kollel led by the 
great dayan Rabbi Nissim Yaakov Attia Shlita, where the 
avrechim prepare to become rabbinic judges. The center 
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merit upon the community. In fact his father devoted himself 
to this sanctified community for many years.

It is written, “At night, do not be idle” (Kohelet 11:6). 
Thus at night, more than 70 Jewish adults have the privilege 
of sampling, sometimes for the first time in their lives, the 
sweet taste of Torah, spiced with Mussar and Aggadah. In 
addition to the Torah classes and regular study sessions 
in pairs, they pay great attention to the commentaries and 
precious pearls from the maggid shiurim on the weekly 
parsha.

For many of them, a new light breaks forth each day. 
Come morning, the feeling of having nothing to do does 
not have time to form: They await the time for the “kollel,” 
thinking of the tractate which they have to complete. They 
emotionally recount that since they have started learning at 
the kollel, even the Shabbat table – around which sits their 
family, including their children and grandchildren – has 
taken on a new shape. Their conversation revolves around 
Chiddushei Torah on the weekly parsha.

We must also add that our Rav, Rabbi David Hanania 
Pinto Shlita, views this exceptional kollel as one of his most 
important endeavors. He places tremendous importance in 
what happens there, and visits it often.

The Yeshiva Gedola
The yeshiva gedola for advanced youngsters occupies 

a place of honor. As soon as those visiting the Orot Haim 
OuMoshe center make their way inside, they can already 
see something resembling a great factory where dozens of 
workers are hunched over, busy with their tasks. Nothing can 
divert their attention, and if someone were to bother them, 
they would say: “What do we care about trivial matters? 
We’re absorbed by our work. That’s our goal, our ideal, our 
treasure. We aren’t available for the things of this world.”

No, we are not speaking about the cement and concrete 
factory located in Ashdod’s industrial park. Instead we 
are speaking about the yeshiva gedola in the Orot Haim 
OuMoshe center, which is under the direction of our Rav, 

also includes a kollel for ba’alei teshuvah, which is led by 
Rav Mordechai Ohayon Shlita. Everything is supervised by 
Rabbi Yedidia Assaraf Shlita.

Since its founding, the financial management of the 
center is assured by its faithful director, Rabbi Eliyahu 
Sitbon Shlita, who is completely devoted to this task. With 
his team, he works both day and night for the sake of the 
avrechim and the success of these sacred endeavors.

It’s truly incredible to see the avrechim in the heart 
of Ashdod spending their nights plumbing the depths of 
Halachah, their only concern in this world. They diligently 
strive to penetrate the Torah’s secrets, passionately discussing 

it and dealing with questions from all angles as they seek to 
derive the Halachah. Drawn to the center are people from 
the surrounding regions, even individuals who are far from 
learning Torah and observing mitzvot. They come to look 
and identify the pleasant voices emerging from the center.

It is therefore not surprising that a prestigious talmid 
chacham from Jerusalem, who was traveling through the 
city and saw this kollel, which was energized by the fire of 
the Torah, exclaimed: “I can’t believe that I’m in Ashdod! I 
have the feeling of being in the heart of Jerusalem!”

The Kollel for Ba’alei Batim
This center, which is infused with holiness, also houses a 

kollel for older ba’alei batim. It seems that this new concept 
exists in just a few places around the world. This kollel 
is meant for older Jews who have long passed the age of 
retirement. Rather than looking for an activity to spend their 
free time on, or to remain idle, they sit in the tent of Torah. 
They are like young men, each day avidly drinking in words 
of Torah, be it in the area of Halachah or Aggadah. Classes 
are tailored to suit them, and are given by the incredible 
Rabbi Aharon Yaakovi Shlita, the son and successor of his 
renowned father, Rabbi Yosef Yaakovi Zatzal, who conferred 
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the gaon and tzaddik Rabbi David Hanania Pinto Shlita.
This description does not contain any exaggerations; 

things are as described. The yeshiva’s good reputation has 
already made its way to the streets of Ashdod. It has the 
reputation of being an exceptional place that enables people 
to constantly grow in Torah and the fear 
of Heaven. The appearance of the students 
confirms that they are exceptional young 
men, an example of the teaching: “Happy is 
the teacher who taught him Torah” [Yoma 
86a]. They are truly bnei aliyah (constantly 
growing), G-d-fearing, conducting themselves 
in the most respectable way.

It is clearly not without reason that this 
yeshiva gedola has earned such a reputation. It 
is directed by a group of outstanding men, with 
the gaon Rabbi Shlomo Rebibo Shlita at their 
head, one of the greatest students of Rabbi 
Aharon Steinman Shlita (the Rosh Yeshiva of 
Ponevezh). His phenomenal approach allows 
him to obtain impressive results. At his side, 
Rav Chizkiyahu Moshkovsky Shlita serves 
as the Mashgiach, the gaon Rabbi Eliezer 
Steinman Shlita serves as a teacher, and the 
gaon Rabbi Shlomo Rokeach Shlita serves as a “Meshiv.” 
The other rabbis in the yeshiva also do their utmost to enable 
the students to grow in Torah and the fear of Heaven, in the 
path that has been transmitted to us from time immemorial.

From time to time, leading Torah figures of the generation 
visit the yeshiva to give the students classes in Torah and 
Mussar. One memorable visit occurred when the Rosh 
Yeshiva of Ponevezh, the gaon Rabbi Baruch Dov Povarski 
Shlita, arrived and gave an extremely profound class on 
the subject which the students were then studying. He then 
encouraged the young men with words of Mussar and the 
fear of Heaven.

According to the detailed instructions given by the head 
of the Orot Haim OuMoshe center, our Rav the gaon and 
tzaddik Rabbi David Hanania Pinto Shlita, the young men 
must learn under exceptional conditions in this holy yeshiva, 
“a magnificent Torah in a magnificent vessel.” The yeshiva 
benefits from an extraordinary center, which includes 
spacious boarding facilities, equipped and furnished with 
the finest of everything. Meals include rich and varied dishes 
served in abundance. All this in order for the young men to 
completely devote themselves to the holy Torah.

Educate the Young
The disastrous effects of the street are well-known, for 

its depraved culture does considerable harm. Its principle 
victims are youngsters, those who are not well-enough 
armed to confront the destructive enticements and so-called 

“pleasures” that it offers. It has caused tremendous damage, 
G-d help us.

Our Rav Shlita, very affected by the pain of these 
youngsters and their helpless parents, launched an 
extraordinary project. He took it upon himself to establish a 

youth center where a large number of educational activities, 
both varied and exciting, are offered to the young. As a 
result, they will not spend their time in the wrong places.

This extraordinary center has made great waves: Even 
youngsters with shaved heads visit it, individuals who 
are far removed from the ways of Torah and mitzvot, 
not having had the opportunity to get a taste of Torah. 
They clearly recognize that it’s a place where they can 
find suitable activities that are supervised by G-d-fearing 
counselors. The warm rapport that the youngsters maintain 
with the counselors contributes in a sizeable way to them 
drawing closer to the light of Judaism. The counselors 
even transmit educational messages to them, the concept 
of learning to enrich their inner lives. As such they develop 
new personas, upright and pure characters, and oftentimes 
this influence has a positive influence on their parents and 
their home.

Social Life and Activities
Among the activities offered by the Orot Haim OuMoshe 

center, Shabbatons are sometimes organized for the 
community. Everyone gathers to listen to famous Paytanim 
beautifully singing the zmirot of Shabbat, as well as the 
Shirat HaBakashot according to different customs. All this 
takes place around beautifully set tables and a delicious 
buffet so as to elevate and honor the Shabbat Queen.

An important place is reserved for Oneg Shabbat 
gatherings, which are geared towards youngsters from the 

Rabbi David Pinto Shlita and the Avrekhim of the Ashdod’s Kolel pray for Am Israel in the 
Ohel of Rabbi Moshe Aaron Pinto Zatzal
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surrounding regions who are taking their first steps along 
the path of Judaism. Each week, after the Shabbat meal, 
they gather in hall of the Orot Haim OuMoshe center. Some 
of them appear like typical street kids. Nevertheless they sit 
shoulder to shoulder with outstanding avrechim, bnei Torah, 
and together they all sing Shabbat songs. They also listen 
to the words of the living G-d, their eyes shining with the 
sanctified light that envelops them. This light will faithfully 
accompany them throughout the week as they wage the 
difficult fight against the temptations of the evil inclination, 
which confronts them.

On Shabbat afternoon the Avoth u’Vanim program takes 
place, in which fathers and sons gather to learn together in an 
enjoyable atmosphere, thereby tightening the bond between 
the generations. Because the children are developing their 
characters through Torah and the fear of Heaven, the benefits 
of the program are even greater!

Our Rav Shlita has pitched his tent in France so that the 
spiritual revolution which began there on account of these 
great institutions will not stop. Nevertheless, when he comes 
to spend Shabbat with the members of his community in 
Ashdod, a tremendous spiritual elevation is experienced 
by those around the Rav. His discourses are a true joy to 
hear, and everyone quenches their thirst with 
h i s words, which are like 

cool waters 
to a 

parched soul. Our Rav gives four lectures on Shabbat, each 
of which is different. Nevertheless they all have a common 
denominator, namely that their objective is to strengthen 
the listeners in Torah and the fear of Heaven. During his 
impassioned talks, the Rav enthusiastically teaches the 
members of the community, directing them in their actions 
and guiding them in the path they should take, all with 
genuine love. As such he is like a father guiding his children. 
The Rav’s approach is amazing, for as he penetrates to the 
heart of the Sages’ words, he lays bare the essence of their 
teachings. He draws pearls of wisdom from their words, 
pearls overlaid with holiness and purity. The members of 
the community flock to his lectures from both far and wide. 
His words are those of the living G-d, words that penetrate 
deeply, awakening man’s heart and soul to yearn for a close 
relationship with G-d. During Seudah Shelishit (the third 
meal of Shabbat), as the day begins to wind down, the hall 
fills with dozens of people. Our Rav Shlita delivers his 
lecture to them, based as usual on the teachings of the Ben 
Ish Hai, may his merit protect us.

All the teachings of our Rav convey the greatness of 
those who cherish Torah, as well as the honor of those 
who sincerely study and mediate upon it, individuals 
whose faith and confidence in G-d is strengthened. With 
great wisdom, the Rav elaborates upon wise educational 
principles. He also deals with current issues, broadening 
our perspective on them from the vantage point of the 

Torah, which is absolutely fascinating.
At the end of Shabbat, following 

Arvit (the evening prayer) and 
Havdalah, Kavod 

HaRav Shlita 
s a y s 
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farewell to the members of his community and returns to 
his travels and amazing activities in Israel and around the 
world. Yet the sweet taste of this memorable Shabbat will 
remain on the mind of the community for several days.

The Kollel for French Youths
Last year, activities in Ashdod increased and spread to 

various districts of the city, most notably to the “Hacity” 
district, where a unique kind of kollel was opened. Numerous 
youngsters from France, who immigrated to Israel and settled 
in this part of Ashdod, come each day to the Beit HaMidrash 
to quench their thirst for the holy Torah. They sit next to 
outstanding avrechim who speak fluent French, educated 
especially for this lofty goal. They study Torah together at 
a level that best suits them. From the start, this undertaking 
was an attempt to see what conditions were necessary to 
attain the kollel’s desired objective, and thank G-d it has 
enjoyed tremendous success, beyond all expectations. 
Numerous inhabitants from the region regularly come and 
spend their free time there, be it for an hour or two, or even 
for the entire day. 

They diligently devote themselves to learning Torah 
with these avrechim, who enable them to progress as they 
guide them in the paths of learning with clarity and in an 
enjoyable way. The founder of this exceptional kollel is 
the tzaddik, son of holy men, Rabbi Raphael Pinto Shlita, 
the son of our Rav Shlita. Like his father, Rabbi Raphael 
Pinto enjoys one success after another as he walks in 
the sacred path of his father. His goal is that these souls 
should also have the merit of sampling the sweet taste 
of our holy Torah. This kollel is under his protection and 
direction, as well as under the supervision of his eminent 
father, our Rav Shlita, whose sole yearning is to elevate 
and glorify our holy Torah among the different segments 
of the population.

The Beit HaMidrash for Daf HaYomi
Our Rav Shlita has also expanded his projects in the 

holy city of Jerusalem. It would appear that the crowning 
achievement of his institutions is located in the 

Bayit Vegan neighborhood, namely the Beit 
HaMidrash where a Daf HaYomi program 
(daily study of one Gemara page) has been 
established. It is there that avrechim and 
working men learn together during the 
evening, studying at an in-depth level. 
More than once, those present participate in 
discussions that arise between those who are 
learning, discussions from which they can 
perceive the “fire of the Torah.” The entire 
Beit HaMidrash becomes a spiritual flame, 
an incredible sight that is spoken of in places 
where Daf HaYomi is studied.

In addition to this, a preliminary course on the Daf is 
given by the Rosh Kollel Shlita. Participants can therefore 
benefit from this course before doing a chazara (review) of 
the subject when they learn together in pairs.

Here too, the initiative is led by the devoted director 
Rav Moshe Merali Shlita. Rav Moshe and his team do their 
utmost to spread Torah and to glorify it. They also manage 
the tzeddakah funds for the Peninei David association. All 
their work is genuinely sacred for the benefit of sacred 
institutions.

You Shall Spread Out
In accordance with his usual good practice, our Rav 

Shlita continues to expand his spiritual activities. Under his 
direction, the Orot Haim OuMoshe institutions have opened 
new offices both in Israel and the Diaspora, their objective 
being to strengthen Torah, prayer, and acts of kindness.

Thus opening in the Israeli cities of Netanya and 
Ra’anana are kollelim for avrechim who devote themselves 
to learning Torah and making an atmosphere of holiness and 
purity reign over everyone around them. Such is the desire 
of our Rav Shlita, to spread Torah everywhere.

Tzeddakah and Hesed Initiatives
Tzeddakah and hesed occupy a place of honor in the eyes 

of the Rav Shlita. Such aid is meant for everyone, regardless 
of the circle to which they belong or their degree of mitzvot 
observance, and obviously it includes the members of the 
holy Orot Haim OuMoshe community. Numerous deeds 
of tzeddakah and hesed constitute one branch of the Torah 
revolution led by the Orot Haim OuMoshe institutions under 
the leadership of our Rav, the gaon and tzaddik Rabbi David 
Hanania Pinto Shlita. Financial aid is generously provided 
to needy brides and grooms, enabling them to cover their 
wedding expenses, something that is particularly difficult 
for those with little means. We are clearly speaking about 
the mitzvah of Hachnasat Kallah. Likewise, a great number 
of families who are in financial straits receive help and 
support, which serves as a safety net for them.

Medical problems, G-d forbid, which have a direct and 
negative financial impact on families, also triggers a response 
from the hesed initiatives of our Rav Shlita. During a low-
key but moving ceremony, the Rav recently joined some 
leading Torah figures at the head of the Kupat HaHesed 
(charity fund) of Ashdod. He offered a substantial sum of 
money to establish a specific branch within the fund to help 
individuals with financial difficulties due to illness. People 
in such situations need money as much as air in order to pay 
their other financial expenses. Thanks to this financial aid, 
they can see to their affairs until, G-d willing, their complete 
recovery.

Young boys about to be Bar Mitzvah have not been 
forgotten either. Those in need receive top-quality tefillin 
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and tallit, as well as fine clothes. As a result, they experience 
great joy and their Bar Mitzvah is just like everyone else’s, 
without any difference on account of financial difficulties. 
They can therefore take upon themselves the yoke of Torah 
and mitzvot with peace of mind.

Food Packages
Whenever holidays approach, our Rav Shlita concerns 

himself with distributing food packages that contain all 
the necessary food for the holidays, beginning with basics 
and including meat, fish, and drinks, all of which are freely 
distributed to the needy. Furthermore, these food packages 
are distributed in a discrete way that will not bring shame 
to anyone, G-d forbid. This aid liberates them from hunger 
– the threat of which hovers over them – and is particularly 
important during the holidays and Yamim Tovim, during 
which time we are obligated to enjoy meat and wine. Given 
the difficulties experienced by these families, without the 
help and support of our Rav Shlita, it is not 
certain that they would be able to adequately 
fulfill the mitzvah, “You shall rejoice in the 
holiday.”

In rare cases, some families are in such 
dire financial need that they are provided with 
regular, monthly support. This only occurs 
when the leaders of the organization have 
clearly checked that they meet all the criteria 
for such aid. Needless to say, everything is 
handled with the greatest of discretion.

Kimcha DePischa
Whenever Pesach approaches, Jews 

in every generation have observed the 
custom of Kimcha DePischa. At the Orot 
Haim OuMoshe institutions as well, people 
energetically prepare for this mitzvah. Already 
several weeks before Pesach, they begin the 

preparations for this massive project to distribute matzah, 
wine, meat, fish, and other holiday food to thousands of 
needy individuals living in Jerusalem and even outside the 
city. It is an enormous undertaking, with huge quantities of 
food being made available to the community. People gather 
in large numbers, and all the food is distributed in a good, 
friendly atmosphere.

During the last few years, hundreds of avrechim living 
in the city, as well as outside of it, have been able to receive 
food vouchers worth hundreds of shekels. This has allowed 
them to purchase food at certain food chains, enabling them 
to provide for their families with dignity. Enormous sums 
have been invested by our Rav Shlita in this project, which 
is also operated under Kimcha DePischa. It is motivated 
by a concern for the well-being of Jews, so that everyone 
can celebrate Pesach in the proper way. Even if people do 
not have the means, this allowance will enable them to eat 
properly during Pesach.

Not Entirely Finished
We have given the reader an in-depth look into Hevrat 

Pinto’s activities around the world. Numerous other 
valuable institutions have also been founded with G-d’s help 
by our Rav and tzaddik, the descendant of holy men, Rabbi 
David Hanania Pinto Shlita. They are all magnificent, both 
in terms of their external appearance, as well as by their 
beautiful deeds of Torah and goodness. G-d willing, other 
such institutions will also see the light of day.

May the institutions of the Rav Shlita experience blessing 
and success, for his sole concern is to spread the light of 
Torah everywhere and to increase the fear of Heaven. In this 
way, the Final Redemption will be hastened, speedily and in 
our days. Amen!

KOllel Of TOROnTO
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It is written, “On the eight day there shall be an atzeret 
[assembly of restriction] for you” (Bamidbar 29:35).

Shemini Atzeret is a festival in its own right, not a direct 
extension of the festival of Sukkot. This is why we recite 
Shecheyanu and do not eat in a sukkah, as during the days of 
Sukkot. This seems difficult to understand, for why is it called 
Shemini Atzeret [literally “eighth assembly”]? The name 
seems to imply that it is an extension of the seven days of 
Sukkot, namely the eighth day. If it has no connection to the 
previous days, and is instead a festival in its own right, then 
let the Torah call it “the Festival of Atzeret,” not “Shemini 
Atzeret”!

The Sages have said, “Why is this festival called Atzeret? 
It is like a king who invited his children to a feast for several 
days. When the feasting was over, everyone wanted to return 
home, but the king said to them: ‘Please stay with me one 
more day, for I find it difficult to part from you.’ That is why 
it is called atzeret – a term that indicates a delay. Thus the 
Holy One, blessed be He, keeps us for one more day, like 
a father who prevents his son from returning home because 
of his great love for him” (Yalkut, Pinchas). This Midrash 
requires an explanation. How does it benefit Hashem to add 
an extra day, for will it satisfy His longing for us?

It seems to me that Hashem wants us to assemble and unite 
with Him in an unbreakable bond, precisely after Sukkot, and 
especially after Hoshana Rabba, the day when the decree has 
been sealed. The Kabbalists have written that on this day, the 
angels go out to fulfill the contents of the decree. It is on this 
day that the Jewish people multiply their supplications and 
selichot, do complete teshuvah again (as on Yom Kippur), 
and draw closer to Hashem with all their heart. Hence it is 
very difficult for G-d to part from us, which explains the 
connection between the seven days of Sukkot and Shemini 
Atzeret. Hashem’s longing for us is caused by the days of 
Sukkot. It is precisely Sukkot and Hoshana Rabba – which 
add sanctity and purity to our souls, allowing us to connect 
with G-d – that make it difficult for Him to part from us, 
which is why He wants us to stay with Him for one more 
day.

Furthermore, the seven days of Sukkot and Shemini 
Atzeret together have the same numerical value as the Divine 
Name Y-H. It is by this sacred Name that Heaven and earth 
were created, as it is written: “For by Y-A, Hashem formed 
the worlds” (Isaiah 26:4). Both worlds were created by 
means of the Name Y-A (Menachot 29b), and because of 

It is Difficult to Part from You
Shemini Atzeret (by Rabbi David Pinto Shlita)

the tremendous sanctity of these days, the Jewish people can 
bind these worlds together. They are in them, which is why 
Hashem says: It is difficult for Me to part from you, for you 
and I are connected from now on.

This is why we add Shemini Atzeret, in order to delay our 
departure and cleave to Hashem. Furthermore, it is the day 
of Simchat Torah, and therefore we connect ourselves with 
Hashem and the Torah to an even greater extent, to the point 
that on this day we fulfill the teaching: “Hashem, the Torah, 
and Israel are one.”

The Holy One, blessed be He, says: On this day – when you 
have stayed by My side, when you have connected yourselves 
to Me, when you have rejoiced in My Torah and connected 
to it as well – this threefold bond will not easily break. It is 
your responsibility to maintain this bond and strengthen it 
throughout the year, all by the power of the connection you 
experienced on Shemini Atzeret. Be careful not to undo this 
threefold bond: The Torah, Hashem, and Israel.

Hence the fact that Jews stay longer with the Holy 
One, blessed be He, on Shemini Atzeret is not only for the 
requirements of the day. Rather, it is more like a springboard, 
like a spiritual ascent for the entire year.

May it be G-d’s will for us to truly prolong the sanctity of 
these days during the entire year, so that we may add sanctity, 
purity, and enthusiasm to our lives. Amen and amen!

Hoshana Rabba – A Moment of Truth
Hoshana Rabba is a great day, a seal within a seal. Once 

the decree has been signed on Yom Kippur, angels emerge on 
Hoshana Rabba to execute it. We therefore greet one another 
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with the words pitka tava (a good decree), since it is still 
possible to modify the decree, improving it so that it becomes 
one of blessing.

We need to explain why this day comes precisely after 
the last day of Sukkot. The festival of Sukkot is called zeman 
simchateinu (“the time of our rejoicing”), and we have an 
obligation to rejoice in it, as it is written: “You shall rejoice 
in your festival” (Devarim 16:14). Yet on this very same 
day, Hoshana Rabba, we multiply selichot, supplications 
and requests, and some people have the custom of sounding 
the shofar and shedding numerous tears. They also avoid 
sleeping, which is certainly very difficult for the body. In 
light of all this, how can we fulfill the mitzvah, “You shall 
rejoice in your festival”?

I believe that this night is a time to reflect upon our spiritual 
progress during the Days of Awe, which we experienced in 
Tishri. This night is a moment of truth in regards to those 
holy days. On this sacred day, a person is obligated to seek 
out some quiet time and search his heart to see if he truly 
used this entire month of mercy to spiritually elevate himself. 
Has he initiated a real change in his heart for the good, or 
simply spent these days chanting selichot and reciting viduim 
superficially, nothing more? If the latter proves to be the 
case, meaning that he still needs to improve himself, then 
on that night – which marks the end of the festivals – he still 
has another chance to change things and perfect himself in 
areas that he did not address during the Days of Awe. In fact 
Hoshana Rabba is a fitting time for such a change. It is a 
moment of truth, and happy is the one who knows how to use 
it properly.

It is correct to say that the days of Sukkot are “the time 
of our rejoicing.” However on the final day of the festival, 
Hoshana Rabba, we multiply selichot and supplications 
because it concludes all the Days of Awe. It is the last 
opportunity for a person who has not yet corrected his ways.

Hence the weak must consider themselves strong, 
and during these days everyone must spiritually awaken 
themselves. Every person must examine his deeds and tell 
himself what the Sages have taught: “Sukkot is the first day 
in the accounting of sins” (Tanchuma 22). One must ask 
himself, “Have I really completed the accounting of sins in 
the year that just passed – have I abolished them, repented, 
and turned over a new leaf? Or has the accounting of sins 
in the past year not ended, since I haven’t truly repented?” 
We must also search our souls in regard to the performance 
of mitzvot. Have we fulfilled them in love and fear, with 
the proper concentration and right motives? Or have we 
simply done them automatically, out of habit, without any 
true feeling – without concentration and thought? If we see 
that there is room for improvement, then the sanctified day 
of Hoshana Rabba is the right rime for it. It is a fitting time 
to repair and complete what we failed to do during the holy 
days that preceded it.

May it be G-d’s will that we all merit a pitka tava, that we 
are all inscribed in the book of the righteous and pious, for a 
good life and for peace. Amen and amen!

Citizenship in the World to Come
It is written, “Every native in Israel shall dwell in sukkot” 

(Vayikra 23:42).
We need to understand the meaning of the term ezrach 

(“native”). The Torah also states, “You shall take for 
yourselves on the first day the fruit of the hadar tree” (v.40). 
The festival of Sukkot begins on the 15th of the month, 
however, so what does “the first day” mean? It should read, 
“on the 15th day”! We may also ask why the Torah commands 
us to take the four species on Sukkot, not any other festival. 
Understanding this will also allow us to clarify a question 
raised by the commentators: Since sukkot correspond to 
the Clouds of Glory that G-d surrounded us with when we 
left Egypt, we should celebrate the festival of Sukkot in the 
month of Nissan, during Passover, for it corresponds to the 
correct time. Why have we been commanded to celebrate 
Sukkot during the month of Tishri?

We shall attempt to explain all this. Normally speaking, 
a person who is a citizen of a country receives a document 
to that effect, a document that testifies that he is, in fact, 
a citizen of that country and entitled to all the rights of its 
citizens. The same applies here: Following the sanctity of the 
Days of Awe that have just passed – Rosh Hashanah and Yom 
Kippur – a person possesses greater understanding and enjoys 
a great spiritual elevation. He then seeks out G-d and realizes 
that spiritually is the essential thing in life, that it comprises 
the true path. He also realizes that he must yearn solely for 
spirituality, since all the things of this world are but vanity 
and foolishness. Following the Days of Awe, a person has a 
clear understanding of the fact that this world is transient and 
vague. To strengthen this sentiment deep within our hearts, 
the Torah has commanded us to emerge from our permanent 
dwellings immediately following the Days of Awe, and to 
exile ourselves in a sukkah, which is a temporary dwelling. 
Hence the realization that this world and its desires are 
ephemeral will be engraved upon the soul, which will view 
the drive to satisfy material desires as something shameful.

If a person attains this clear understanding, he will receive 
citizenship in the World to Come. From then on he will 
consider himself as a foreigner in this world, not a citizen, 
but someone who is here only temporarily. He will then 
immediately receive citizenship in the World to Come and 
obtain all the rights and benefits that citizens of that world 
possess.

This is the secret of the sukkah, which we dwell in 
following Yom Kippur in the month of Tishri, not Nissan. 
This is because after the Days of Awe, a person is cleansed of 
the impurity of his sins, and he becomes like a new creation. 
Henceforth he turns over a new leaf in life, forgetting his 
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dubious past as he begins to sanctify himself through Torah 
and mitzvot. He will accomplish this by making his entire body 
participate in them, ensuring that all his limbs are devoted 
to the service of G-d. This is why the Torah commands us 
to take the four species: “You shall take for yourselves on 
the first day the fruit of the hadar tree…” (Vayikra 23:40). 
In regards to Abraham we read, “Go for yourself from your 
land” (Bereshith 12:1), which the Sages explain to mean: 
“for your own benefit and for your own good.” Here too the 
Torah tells us: “You shall take for yourselves” – meaning 
for our own benefit and for our own good. We take the four 
species for our own good, to benefit our souls and to unify 
all the parts of our body so they constitute a unified whole 
in the service of G-d. As the Sages have said, “The lulav 
resembles man’s spine, the myrtle resembles the eye, the 
willow resembles the mouth, and the etrog resembles the 
heart” (Vayikra Rabba 30:14). The Torah commands us to 
unite them all and to bundle them together, to serve G-d with 
them all – with the heart, the spine, the eyes, and the mouth. 
As a result, we can turn over a new leaf and become a new 
creation. If until today we have used these body parts for the 
desires of this world, from now on we can sanctify them for 
the service of G-d. This is the only way to obtain citizenship 
in the World to Come.

It is a basic principle that the holiness of the Days of Awe 
continues to influence a person throughout the entire year, 
so that he constantly sanctifies his heart, spine, eyes, and 
mouth to serve G-d. A person cannot forget that this world 
is temporary, and if has the misfortune of not realizing this 
– if he believes instead that the foolishness of this world is 
permanent, and he labors to obtain citizenship in this world 
– then he will certainly lose any chance at citizenship in 
the World to Come, for it is clear that he cannot possess 
citizenship in both worlds.

Thus the Torah states, “You shall dwell in sukkot for 
seven days” (Vayikra 23:42) – you shall dwell in the shadow 
of the holy Shechinah, in the shadow of the Names of the 
Holy One, blessed be He, and in the shadow of the seven 
ushpizin, whose ways you will learn to emulate. Just as they 
understood in their great wisdom that this world is temporary, 
and just as they focused all their desires on the needs of the 
World to Come, even sensing it from this world, likewise you 
must do the same.

This is why the Torah uses the term besukkot (“in sukkot”) 
twice: “You shall dwell in sukkot for seven days. Every native 
in Israel shall dwell in sukkot.” This hints to us that in order 
to dwell in a sukkah in the World to Come along with the 
other tzaddikim and pious men, we must dwell in a sukkah 
in this world. By doing so, we demonstrate that this world is 
only temporary. We will then merit citizenship in the World 
to Come.

We also learn this sanctified path from Abraham, of whom 
it is said: “He was sitting at the entrance of the tent” (Bereshith 

18:1). The Zohar states that he was dwelling at the entrance 
of the World to Come. Even from the vantage point of this 
world, Abraham could sense that he was at the entrance of 
the World to Come. He transformed this world into the World 
to Come, for after he performed the mitzvah of circumcision 
and sanctified himself to a great degree, he realized that this 
world is transient, no more than a mere shadow, possessing no 
permanency. Since he perceived the present world as a tent, 
he immediately earned citizenship in the World to Come, and 
even within this world he was dwelling at the entrance of the 
World to Come.

According to this explanation, we can understand why it is 
precisely the festival of Sukkot that is called “the time of our 
rejoicing.” We have become like new creations after the Days 
of Awe, having turned over a new leaf, and therefore our whole 
body – spine, eyes, lips, and heart, to which the four species 
allude – is now consecrated to the service of G-d. A person 
now understands that this world is transient, and henceforth 
all his desires will focus on attaining the immense pleasure 
of the World to Come, after which he will receive citizenship 
in an everlasting world. Thus his heart will certainly be filled 
with immense joy and his face will shine from everything he 
has received. That is why it is the time of our rejoicing, to 
the point that the Torah enthusiastically speaks of the joy of 
Sukkot, much more than for the other holidays.

Furthermore, it is said of Jacob: “He built himself a 
house, and for his cattle he made sukkot” (Bereshith 33:17). 
In regards to the possessions of this world, livestock large 
and small, Jacob made “sukkot.” That is, he considered them 
as a temporary dwelling, for he understood that money is 
temporary and that it is shameful to invest time and effort 
into it. However for himself and his family, he built a “house” 
– he built a permanent home in the World to Come. Even 
from the vantage point of this world, Jacob could sense that 
he would obtain the World to Come because he invested all 
his efforts into learning Torah and observing mitzvot.

We can now understand why the Torah states, “You shall 
take for yourselves on the first day,” not “on the 15th day.” 
Becoming a citizen of the World to Come depends on a 
person’s decision to be like a foreigner in this world, which 
is temporary, a decision that he makes during the festival of 
Sukkot, when he is sitting in a sukkah, a temporary dwelling. 
It is therefore the first day in which he receives citizenship in 
the World to Come.

May it be Hashem’s will that we sanctify ourselves during 
these days, and may we learn from the festival of Sukkot 
and the four species the important message they contain for 
serving Hashem. We will then merit the joy of the festival in 
its entirety. May the verse, “You shall rejoice before Hashem 
your G-d for seven days” (Vayikra 23:40) also be fulfilled 
with the construction of the Temple, speedily and in our days. 
Amen and amen.
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Why Prayers by the Graves of the 
Tzaddikim are Cherished and Answered

by Rabbi David Hanania Pinto Shlita
Writing in the name of the Maharil, the Rema (Orach 

Chaim 581:4) states that in certain places, people have the 
custom of visiting graves to recite supplications on the eve 
of Rosh Hashanah. The Mishnah Berurah (581:27) adds 
that cemeteries are the resting place of the tzaddikim, and 
therefore particularly well-suited for the acceptance of 
prayers. That said, we may ask why G-d has mercy on us by 
the merit of the tzaddikim who are buried there.

We ourselves have the custom of going on a pilgrimage 
each year to the graves of tzaddikim in remote places around 
the world, graves such as those of the Baal Shem Tov, the 
Vilna Gaon, and Rabbi Nachman of Breslov, may their 
merit protect us. Our journey ends in Morocco, with the 
Hilloula of the tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto, may his memory 
be a blessing.

I have given much thought as to why it is necessary 
to pray by the graves of the tzaddikim. They clearly have 
no need for us to pray in their name, since the merits they 
amassed throughout their lives are more than enough for 
them. Therefore what can we, who are so insignificant by 
comparison, bring to such pure souls? Furthermore, if the 
main objective of prayer is for us to be answered, why is it 
necessary to pray by the graves of the tzaddikim rather than 
in synagogue? After all, a synagogue is specifically meant 
for prayer.

With G-d’s help, I would like to explain why I believe 
that prayers recited by the grave of a tzaddik are elevated 
to a completely different order. In fact when a person is 
standing by the grave of a tzaddik, he will automatically 
reflect upon the tzaddik’s greatness and holiness, thinking of 
how he faithfully served G-d throughout his life, countering 
the plans of the evil inclination and not letting it influence 
him to commit any transgression whatsoever. Following 
such thoughts, a person’s heart will be filled with regret, and 
he will sincerely wish to correct himself. He will implore 
G-d to help him follow the path of the departed tzaddik. 
These thoughts, filled as they are with sanctity, will enable 
such a person to acquire the status of a true ba’al teshuvah. 
From that point on, when he asks for his personal needs to 
be met, his prayer will have great importance in the eyes 
of G-d, Who will certainly hasten to answer him. This is 

especially the case because the tzaddik who lies buried there 
will personally present this request before G-d, imploring 
Him to demonstrate mercy by the merit of his repentance.

It is for this reason that we pray by the grave of a tzaddik 
for G-d to deliver us, since it is only in such a place that a 
desire to attain a similar level of holiness is awakened in 
us. We yearn to improve our deeds and serve our Creator 
in a spirit of self-sacrifice, thereby giving our prayers such 
purity that they are gladly accepted.

I invest a great deal of effort not to cancel the journeys that 
we undertake to the graves of the tzaddikim, for I recognize 
their importance. The sanctity of these tzaddikim is infused 
in us, enabling us to spiritually elevate ourselves and become 
strengthened in our religious observance. When I was in 
the Holy Land after Sukkot, I visited my older brother, the 
tzaddik Rabbi Shimon Haim Pinto, and we agreed to leave 
together on Cheshvan 15 for the next Hilloula of the tzaddik 
Rabbi Haim Pinto Hakatan, may his memory protect us. A 
few days before leaving, however, my brother informed me 

The Grave of the 
Chafetz Chaim



49

that he was feeling too weak to go. Given that I was also 
very tired, since I had been doing a great deal of traveling 
after the holidays to collect funds for my institutions, my 
first instinct was to also cancel. I thought that I would send 
my son instead, Rabbi Raphael. Nevertheless, numerous 
people insisted that I attend the Hilloula, claiming that 
many individuals travel from the four corners of the world 
to participate in this 
sanctified event, hoping 
to find me there as well, 
and it would not be right 
to disappoint them. A 
few hours later, I finally 
made the decision to 
go as initially planned, 
despite the difficulty 
involved, given that 
changing my decision 
would have constituted 
a desecration, as we 
read: “According to 
all that proceeds from 
his mouth, he shall 
do” [Bamidbar 30:3]. 
I therefore traveled 
to the Hilloula of the 
tzaddik Rabbi Haim 
Pinto Hakatan, may 
his memory protect us, 
and right afterwards I 
traveled to the grave of 
the tzaddik Rabbi Haim 
Pinto Hagadol, may his 
memory be a blessing, 
in Essaouira, Morocco. 
Although these journeys 
completely exhausted 
me, they were entirely 
worth the effort, for it 
would have truly been 
regrettable to lose an 
opportunity to experience thoughts of repentance, thoughts 
that penetrate our hearts as we stand by the graves of the 
tzaddikim. Such thoughts spiritually elevate us and give 
our prayers a greater chance of being answered. In the end, 
I was happy to have overcome all these difficulties and to 
have participated.

This is primarily because, when dealing with something 
that is so important and spiritually elevated, the evil 
inclination tries by all possible means to prevent us from 
going to the grave of a tzaddik and elevating ourselves. 
During our many journeys to Ukraine, difficulties frequently 

prevented us from reaching the grave of the Maharsha, may 
his memory protect us. Finally, after many years of hardship, 
we managed to make it there. At first we made a mistake 
with our directions, and we ended up at the grave of another 
tzaddik. Although we were very upset by this, we were still 
not discouraged because we had faith that G-d would finally 
let us reach our destination. And so it was, as were still 

praying by the grave 
of that tzaddik, whose 
name we didn’t even 
know, a Ukrainian 
addressed us and 
offered to show us 
where the Maharsha 
is buried.

Afraid, we 
followed him in the 
complete darkness 
along a path that 
was hedged in 
with obstacles on 
either side. Finally, 
he showed us an 
obscure place that 
we ventured into. 
When we lit the 
lamps that we had 
brought with us, we 
discovered ourselves 
to be at the grave of 
the Maharsha. To 
our great surprise, 
the Gentile who 
had accompanied 
us suddenly 
disappeared, leaving 
no trace of his arrival. 
We stood by the 
grave of this tzaddik, 
thanking G-d with all 
our hearts for having 

given us the merit of reaching it.
While in Mexico, I met the Sephardic Chief Rabbi of Israel, 

the gaon Rabbi Shlomo Amar, who told me of an extremely 
old and learned man who had studied the commentaries of 
the Maharsha on the Talmud. Despite his efforts, however, 
this man had failed to understand them. He felt that he 
did not completely understand the profound significance 
of the Maharsha’s remarks, something that troubled him 
enormously. Out of the blue, someone approached him and 
suggested that they study these commentaries together. After 
going through the text, everything became perfectly clear to 
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the man, and together they discovered all the answers to his 
questions. When the old man asked him who he was, he 
replied that he was the Maharsha – at which point he suddenly 
disappeared! The Chief Rabbi of Israel added that when Rav 
Rebibo heard this extraordinary story, he mentioned that his 
brother (Rabbi Nissim Rebibo, the rabbinic judge known 
for his greatness and wisdom) had experienced a similar 
incident, one that could only be recounted after his passing: 
About 50 years ago, as Rabbi Nissim was studying in the 
Sunderland yeshiva in England, he was once delving into the 
commentaries of the Maharsha late into the night. As he was 
deep in thought trying to understand their exact meaning, 
he fell asleep at the table with questions still on his mind. 
Suddenly a man approached him and woke him up, asking 
why he did not go and sleep quietly in his bed, just like the 
other young men. Rabbi Nissim replied that he could not go 
to bed because he was bothered that he couldn’t understand 
the Maharsha’s commentaries. The man immediately 
offered to help him. He sat next to him and began explaining 
everything to him, without wasting any time. As soon as he 
had finished, he disappeared without a trace.

Happy are the Tzaddikim Who Give their Lives for 
Torah

What follows underlines the principle that we explained 
earlier, namely that when a person stands by the grave of 
a tzaddik, the fact that he realizes just to what point the 
tzaddik committed himself to Torah will immediately fill his 
heart with a deep love for Torah, and it will strengthen his 
religious observance. He will then think about when such a 
love for Torah – the intense love of Torah which this tzaddik 
had – will awaken in himself, and he will be infused with 
thoughts of repentance. When his heart reaches such a state 
of purity, it is certain that the prayers he utters at that point, 
by the grave of the tzaddik, will be cherished and answered 
by the Holy One, blessed be He.

Happy is the one whose primary characteristic is to resort 
to prayer, for this is the true art of the Jewish people, as it 
is written: “Fear not, O worm of Jacob” (Isaiah 41:14). Our 
Sages explain this in the following way: “Just as the only 
power of a worm is found in its mouth, likewise the power 
of the Jewish people comes from what emerges from its 
mouth, meaning prayer” (Socher Tov, Tehillim 22).

People often find themselves confronted by all kinds of 
problems. Be it in terms of finances, or G-d forbid in terms of 
health, everything stems from that fact that a person does not 
know how to turn to his Creator for help. In fact it is certain 
that if he had prayed, G-d would have answered him and 
annulled all his suffering, as it is written: “Open your mouth 
wide, and I will fill it” (Tehillim 81:11). All a person needs 
to do, once he turns to G-d, is to be genuinely certain that 
He will fulfill his prayer. Nevertheless, a person oftentimes 
does not know how to do this, not being accustomed to 

praying to G-d for his needs. As a result, deliverance is slow 
in coming.

The situation can be compared to a very wealthy man 
who generously and wholeheartedly assists everyone who 
asks him for help. Yet his son, who is his own flesh and 
blood, does not know how to approach him for help. The 
result is that, not being used to asking for his father’s help, 
the boy – who is closer to him than anyone else – will not 
benefit from his father’s generosity. Consequently, he will 
remain immersed in suffering.

A person who does not understand the value of prayer 
will not know how to ask G-d for help. He is like the son 
in this story. In fact G-d is everyone’s Father, and He is 
infinitely wealthy. He can answer everyone’s needs, if only 
they were to ask Him. Therefore all a person must do when 
he finds himself in distress is to implore Him for help. This 
is especially the case when he finds himself by the grave of 
a tzaddik, for as we have explained, the tzaddik will plead 

In the Ohel of the 
Baal Shem Tov

his case. Doing so will confer a greater power to the prayers 
that he utters in that place. Happy are those who have the 
merit of cleaving to the tzaddikim and who sincerely believe 
in their power.

During my stay in New York, Rav Yaakov Chetrit 
recounted an extraordinary story to me about his mother, 
Mrs. Isha, a story that demonstrates her special faith in the 
tzaddikim. I am personally aware of the great piety of this 
woman, who even had the merit of being a regular in the 
home of the Baba Sale, the tzaddik Rabbi Israel Abuhatzera, 
may his memory protect us. Her faith in G-d and the 
tzaddikim, as well as the faith of her family, is complete 
and genuine. Her relatives, thank G-d, are among those who 
support the world of Torah and financially assist our holy 
institutions. Rav Chetrit told me that they once traveled to 
the city of Meron to pray by the grave of the tzaddik Rabbi 
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Shimon Bar Yochai, may his memory protect us. Upon 
leaving, they realized that the great Tanna Rabbi Yochanan 
HaSandlar [lit. “The Cobbler”] was buried nearby. Since 
Mrs. Isha wasn’t aware of the greatness of this tzaddik, she 
wondered with complete innocence, “How is it possible for 
a simple cobbler to be buried near the holy Tanna Rabbi 
Shimon Bar Yochai?”

Having barely asked herself this question, she stumbled 
and fell, breaking the arch of her foot. The fall was so 
severe, in fact, that her shoe broke in two. At that point 
she realized that this had happened because of her lack of 
respect for this tzaddik. She quickly regretted her thoughts 
and presented her sincerest apologies to him. At the same 
time, a man approached her and offered to repair her shoe. 
After thinking it over a little, she agreed, at which point the 
man miraculously assembled the two pieces of her shoe and 
disappeared. Her shoe was completely repaired, but her foot 
was still broken. When I heard this story, I was certain that 
this man was Rabbi Yochanan HaSandlar, who upon seeing 
that the woman had not acted with malice, but instead had 
quickly repented, came down from Heaven to help her. 
Happy is this woman, for by the merit of her simple and 
perfect faith in the tzaddikim, she was able to see the face of 
this Tanna, who had come from the World of Truth. Although 
his profession may have seemed lowly, it was actually a way 
of combating pride, a practice sometimes adopted by great 
men of Torah.

Rav Chetrit also told me that his mother’s sister, Mrs. 
Yakout Fahima, may she live long, was cured of an illness 
by the merit of the tzaddikim. This woman had suddenly 
been struck by a cerebral hemorrhage, G-d help her, and her 

family had begged me to pray for G-d 
to have mercy on her by the merit of 
my holy ancestors. When I went to the 
hospital to visit her, Mrs. Isha stood 
before me and asked that I not leave 
her sister’s room without good news. 
In tears, she implored me not to stop 
praying until her sister recovered, 
adding that she was convinced that 
the prayers of the tzaddikim are 
so powerful that they can only be 
answered.

I went into the room and began 
reciting tehillim. Her son, Mr. Yehuda 
Fahima, stood by her side. Upon 
my arrival, he said to her: “Mother, 
Rabbi David is here. Wake up.” All 
around her bed were pictures of the 
tzaddikim on the walls, pictures of 
Rabbi Haim Hagadol and Rabbi Haim 
Hakatan, may their memory protect 
us. Upon seeing this, I thought that 

this family’s pure faith in the tzaddikim would surely help 
the woman recover. At that point, she suddenly began to 
whisper something, and B’Ezrat Hashem she was able to 
respond “Amen” to my prayer. Her condition then started to 
progressively improve, astonishing both her family and the 
doctors, who had already lost hope. Thank G-d she made 
a full recovery, which brought about a true sanctification 
of the Divine Name. It is certain that all this resulted from 
the complete faith in the tzaddikim that reigns among her 
family.

Anyone who puts an effort into fervently supporting the 
Torah will merit for G-d to grant him success and fulfill his 
requests. I was once scheduled to travel to Argentina after 
Shavuot in order to strengthen the Jews of the country by 
giving talks on Mussar [ethical instruction], and to ask our 
generous donors to financially support our holy institutions. 
My right-hand man in Argentina, Mr. Sazar, was supposed 
to accompany me while I was there. However he telephoned 
me a few days before Shavuot to tell me that his mother, 
whose days were numbered, was in the hospital on the 
verge of death. His relatives asked that I be there during 
her final moments. At that point I wondered if it was worth 
advancing my trip to Argentina, otherwise I might get there 
too late. Furthermore, I was afraid that if his mother were to 
die, Mr. Sazar would be in mourning and therefore unable 
to accompany me during my stay. I finally told him not 
to worry, despite the doctors’ predictions, for his mother 
would live after Shavuot. After the holiday, I traveled from 
Paris to Argentina, and from the airport I immediately went 
to the hospital. I met one of the woman’s doctors, and in 

On the grave of 
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astonishment he asked me how this woman could still be 
alive, since she had been on the verge of death for so long. 
I told him that I had traveled specifically to Argentina with 
the aim of strengthening our holy Torah. For that reason it 
was necessary for this woman, whose son would be helping 
me throughout my travels in the country, to survive until we 
finished everything we had planned on doing. In fact in His 
great compassion, the Holy One, blessed be He, arranged 
things such that she clung to life throughout the week, 
enabling her beloved son to help me tremendously and to 
sanctify the Name of the Almighty in everyone’s eyes. It 
was only at the end of the week that she finally rendered 
her soul, and I was even able to attend the funeral. All this 
had certainly been planned by G-d, done so that my journey 
– whose only objective was to strengthen Argentina’s Jews 
in Torah – was not cancelled. From here we learn that G-d 
helps everyone who wants to strengthen Torah, allowing 
him to succeed in everything he does.

For me, the example of this cherished family serves as a 
great lesson in faith, for I could see just to what point their 
faith in G-d helped them at that difficult time. The husband 
of the woman in question was already very old when 
doctors unfortunately discovered that he was afflicted by 
“the disease,” G-d help us. In his anguish, he telephoned me 
to say that he was simply suffering from a “stomach ache,” 
without any further explanation. I told him that he shouldn’t 
be concerned, for it was nothing serious. My words filled 
this man with great joy, removing all worry from his 
heart. His faith in G-d was 
renewed, certain that He 
would help him. The man’s 
son called me immediately 
afterwards, explaining in a 
very detailed way that his 
father didn’t just have a 
“stomach ache.” Instead, he 
had been diagnosed with “the 
disease.” I then immediately 
retracted my words, telling 
them to treat the problem 
urgently. Nevertheless, the 
man’s son told me that his 
father had faith in what I had 
said, believing with 100% 
certainty that he had, in fact, 
nothing seriously wrong with 
him. My words had so uplifted 
him that his son didn’t know 
how to present him with a 
different viewpoint. When 
I realized the embarrassing 
twist, I again spoke to the 

man by phone and asked him how he was feeling. He told 
me that ever since I had assured him that he was in good 
health, he felt tremendous joy and had forgotten about all 
that had been worrying him. He added that he would soon 
undergo an operation to precisely pinpoint his condition. On 
the day of the operation, I remained in constant contact with 
the family, and I heard the man telling his doctor that he was 
only agreeing to the procedure to satisfy his family, since 
personally he was certain that there was nothing wrong with 
him. The doctor replied that he didn’t want to worry him, 
but that he should still realize that the situation was not at 
all clear. This response didn’t disturb him in the least, for he 
continued to believe in G-d, certain that he was in perfect 
health. At that point I was stunned by the intensity of this 
man’s faith, a man who was but a simple Jew, whereas I was 
trembling at the thought of what the doctors might find, G-d 
forbid, namely that he was actually very ill. I then raised my 
eyes to the heavens and prayed, “Sovereign of the universe, 
may You grant this man complete healing – if not by the 
merit of my prayer, then please let it be by the extraordinary 
faith that he has in You, as well as by his extreme confidence 
in Your goodness.” Thank G-d, it turned out that the doctors 
were stunned to find no trace of the disease, and today this 
man is in perfect health. Such is the power of complete 
faith in G-d, by whose merit a person can free himself from 
suffering and end his anguish.

May our faith in G-d and in the tzaddikim be strengthened, 
allowing us to constantly love and fear the Almighty.

On the grave of the Maharshav 
(the Grandson of Baal Hatania)
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of the Holy One, blessed be He, and claim that what 
has happened to him is unjust. Hence it is necessary to 
combine the study of our holy Torah with faith, deep as 
it is, for together they constitute a solid foundation for 
loving G-d and strengthening ourselves in the fulfillment 
of mitzvot.

The proof is that when the Temple stood, the Jewish 
people were filled with complete faith in G-d. The miracles 
that people witnessed each day at the Temple were enough 
to infuse them with complete faith in the Holy One, blessed 

be He. As our Sages say, “Ten miracles 
were performed for our forefathers in the 
Temple: No woman miscarried because 
of the aroma of the meat of the sacred 
offerings, the meat of the holy offerings 
never became putrid, no fly was seen in 
the slaughterhouse…” (Pirkei Avoth 5:5) 
– this despite the fact that thousands of 
small and large animals were slaughtered 
there, sometimes on extremely hot days 
and with no refrigeration. The Mishnah 
recounts other miracles, such as the fact 
that there was ample room for people 
to prostrate themselves, whereas they 
were tightly crowded when standing. 
It is certain that these miracles infused 
the hearts of those who witnessed them 
with pure faith in the Holy One, blessed 
be He. Nevertheless, the Temple was 
still destroyed, leaving the great men of 
the generation – sages and prophets – 
perplexed. They could not understand 
why the Temple was destroyed, since 
the people’s faith in G-d was immense. 
They only understood the reason when 

G-d Himself revealed it to them, as it is written: “Hashem 
said, ‘Because they have forsaken My Torah’ ” (Jeremiah 
9:12). They failed to adequately study Torah, and once we 
fail to possess it, our faith becomes equally fragile, losing 
its value and becoming liable to disappear. Therefore in the 
month of Av, I often mention in my lectures the importance 
of strengthening ourselves in the study of Torah, as well as 
the obligation to focus all our efforts on it. Faith in our heart 
will then automatically grow stronger, for one cannot exist 
without the other.

It is commonly thought that the month of Elul is the only 
month suitable for spiritually strengthening ourselves, for 
elevating ourselves in Torah and the fear of Heaven.

This is a mistake. The month of Av is equally suitable 
for this purpose. Everyone knows that our glorious Temple 
was destroyed in the month of Av, and during the numerous 
lectures that I give before the sanctified public, I usually 
speak about the sin that brought about the Temple’s 
destruction: The neglect of Torah, as we read in Nedarim 
81a. In fact although faith in G-d is one of the foundations 

of Judaism, and although faith is an extremely lofty thing – 
namely to believe in G-d and to realize that everything which 
happens to man, either good or bad, comes exclusively from 
the Almighty, meaning that nobody in the world can do a 
person good or evil if it is not G-d’s will – it is nevertheless 
important to realize that if a person does not fix a time to 
study Torah every day, he will lack the foundation upon 
which faith rests. In such a case, his faith will become weak 
and fragile. This means that during times of hardship and 
difficulty, G-d forbid, he will come to question the actions 

Faith in G-d and the Tzaddikim goes Hand in 
Hand with Learning Torah (By Rabbi David Pinto Shlita)

The Ohel of Rabbi Chaim Pinto 
in essaouira (Morocco)



54

The month of Av is followed by Elul, the month of mercy 
and forgiveness, a time when we prepare ourselves for the 
Days of Awe. During this time, everyone carefully examines 
his conduct in order to become aware of his weaknesses, and 
to prepare himself for the day of judgment. In fact no one 
can stay calm when he realizes that in a few days the King of 
kings will judge all his deeds, an idea that fills the heart with 
fear and uncertainty. It is said that the handwriting of the 
venerated Rabbi Israel Salanter Zatzal was normally clear 
and legible. However during the month of Elul, it became 
unrecognizable, so shaken was his heart at the thought of the 
approaching judgment. If such a great person acted in this 
way, how much more should we – who are insignificant by 
comparison – dread the day of judgment!

On a personal level, the Hilloula of the tzaddik Rabbi 
Haim Pinto Zatzal presents us with an opportunity to 
spiritually strengthen ourselves during the month of Elul. 
Each year we celebrate his Hilloula in a majestic way at his 
grave in Morocco. Hundreds of people 
come from around the world to participate, 
and thank G-d the Moroccan authorities 
give us everything we need for this 
celebration. By his faith in the righteous, 
King Mohammed VI of Morocco, may 
G-d protect him, even grants us the 
honor of sending a delegation to the 
Hilloula. May G-d prolong and elevate 
his kingdom, granting him success in all 
his endeavors.

During the month of Elul, we also 
celebrate the Hilloula of my father and 
teacher, Rabbeinu Moshe Aharon Pinto 
Zatzal. He was among the great men of his 
generation, being infused with complete 
faith in G-d. In fact the power of his faith 
was phenomenal: I remember that when 
he used to light candles in memory of the 
tzaddikim, he felt so close to them that he 
would usually speak to them, as if they 
were by his side. The Holy One, blessed 
be He, fulfilled all his requests, according 
to the principle: “The tzaddik decrees and 
G-d fulfills.”

It is certain that these Hilloulot will strengthen us to a 
great extent in Torah and the fear of Heaven, constituting a 
good preparation for the day of judgment.

The month of Tishri immediately follows Elul. This 
“month of the strong” begins with the Ten Days of Teshuvah, 
which are devoted to prayer and repentance. After these awe-
inspiring days comes the festival of Sukkot and Simchat 
Torah, a period of celebration and rejoicing. In my opinion, 
the spiritual forces which these three months – Av, Elul, 

and Tishri – infuse in man are so powerful that their impact 
is felt throughout the year, just as “a threefold cord is not 
easily broken” (Kohelet 4:12). Happy is the one who takes 
full advantage of the sanctity of these very special months.

Before leaving for Morocco to celebrate the Hilloula of 
the tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal, we usually make a 
pilgrimage to the graves of the tzaddikim in Europe. These 
include the graves of the Chafetz Chaim, the Baal Shem Tov, 
the Vilna Gaon, the Baal HaTanya, Rabbi Yitzchak Levi of 
Berditchev, Rabbi Elimelech of Lizensk, and numerous other 
tzaddikim. This certainly constitutes a good preparation for 
the day of judgment, since all these tzaddikim, whose graves 
we visit, possess tremendous power. They accompany us 
and plead our case. Although these journeys are very tiring, 
they are truly worth the effort.

I would now like to share with you the greatness of 
Rabbi Haim Pinto, may his memory protect us. The stories 
that follow have been related by trustworthy individuals, 

and recounting them allows people to understand the power 
which the sanctity of these tzaddikim procures for them. 
The owner of my home, Mrs. Kanfo, told me the story of 
a man who lives in Israel. He had two daughters who were 
getting older, but were still not married. In his distress, he 
traveled to Morocco during the Hilloula. Now located near 
the grave of the tzaddik is a special place meant for lighting 
candles, and the fire that burns there is so intense that people 
cannot get close to it. Nevertheless, this man – who was 
very adamant about lighting the candles that he had brought 

Hillula of Rabbi Chaim Pinto in 
essaouira (Morocco)
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The Patriarch Jacob fell ill prior to his death. When the 
righteous Joseph learned of this, he brought his two sons, 
Ephraim and Manasseh, to receive Jacob’s blessing. It was 
only from then on that Joseph’s sons merited to be among 
the twelve tribes, as it is written: “Ephraim and Manasseh 
shall be mine, just as Reuven and Shimon” (Bereshith 48:5). 
Based on this, we may ask why Jacob waited 17 years before 
giving them such a blessing, since Joseph’s sons were by his 
side during all those years.

This highlights what we explained earlier. Indeed, from 
here we learn that each person receives the blessing that he 
deserves, exactly at the right time that G-d has set for him. 
Thus it was only after these 17 years that Joseph’s children 
were to receive Jacob’s blessing, not before. We are therefore 
forbidden to complain and ask why our prayers have not 
been answered, for if we continue to pray and patiently wait, 
deliverance will come at the set time.

While I was in Mexico, I was informed of a Daf HaYomi 
class that had been organized each day at the offices of 
a local clothing factory. In the middle of the class, some 
officers from the Mexican army arrived and wanted to order 
a large quantity of army uniforms. The person in charge of 
taking the orders, however, was participating in the class at 
that point.

This participant refused to interrupt his learning to 
meet the officers, who became enraged. They threatened to 
cancel their order, but even that did not change his mind. 
In his eyes, nothing was more important than continuing 
to learn. Once the class was over, the management told 
him that his refusal had placed the entire factory in danger, 
given that a large part of its profits came from orders placed 
by the Mexican army. Since his attitude had extremely 
offended the army officers, they decided not only to not 
place any new orders, but to stop payment on orders they 
had already made! Yet even these words did not affect 
him, for he was confident that G-d would help him. On the 
following day, one of the officers returned to the office, but 
this time he patiently waited for the Daf HaYomi class to 
end. When they met, the officer immediately apologized 
for becoming upset on the day before. He admitted that he 
was so disturbed by his own behavior that he had trouble 
falling asleep that night. In his mind, if the Mexican army 
was successful, it was only due to the merit of the Torah 
learning of Mexico’s Jews. He therefore renewed his order 
and made another, equally large order. Thank G-d, this Jew 
ended up becoming much wealthier as a result of the whole 
incident.

This story proves that from the moment Heaven decrees 
to send us help, we can rest assured that it will come and that 
nothing can prevent it. Our task is to strengthen our faith in 
G-d and in the tzaddikim, and to patiently wait for Divine 
aid to arrive.

with him – approached the fire with great difficulty. In fact 
the smoke from the fire was so intense, his white shirt was 
completely covered in ash. Everyone ridiculed him, not 
understanding why he wasn’t content, like everyone else, to 
throw his candles into the fire from a distance. He explained 
that he wanted to struggle in honor of the tzaddik, hoping 
that with G-d’s help his daughters would soon get married. 
He even said that upon his return, he wanted his daughters 
to wear that very same shirt, darkened by smoke, for he 
hoped that they would soon get married by the merit of the 
tzaddik.

That is precisely what he did. Upon his return, he had his 
daughters wear this shirt, believing with absolute certainty 
in the power of the tzaddik. Thank G-d, they both had the 
merit of establishing their own homes in that very same year. 
The reputation of this miraculous shirt quickly spread, to the 
point that even today people ask the man for permission to 
wear it. He returned to the Hilloula on another occasion to 
thank the tzaddik for having interceded for him in Heaven. 
Such is the power of one who fully believes in the tzaddikim 
and in their Torah. They merit for the tzaddikim to plead 
their case so that G-d saves them from all misfortune.

Rabbi Ephraim Shimon Amsellem, who lives in Lyon, 
is a G-d fearing man of great compassion. Married for 
numerous years, he still had no children, something that 
caused him great anguish. When he traveled to the grave of 
the tzaddik in Morocco, he burst into bitter tears, to the point 
that everyone around him was stunned. Overtaken with a 
sense of compassion, they joined in his heart-wrenching 
prayer and implored the Almighty to give him a child by the 
merit of the tzaddik. As he was standing at a distance, by the 
exit of the mausoleum, he suddenly felt a light tap on his 
shoulder. When he turned around, he saw a stranger who said 
that he heard him imploring G-d for a child. He reassured 
him, announcing that in the following year he and his wife 
would hold a baby girl and boy in their arms. Then, as soon 
as he had finished speaking, the stranger disappeared. Rabbi 
Amsellem never discovered the identity of this mysterious 
stranger.

In fact that’s precisely what happened. A month later, 
Rabbi Amsellem’s wife became pregnant, and she gave 
birth to a boy and girl at full term, just as the mysterious 
stranger had said. Such an account automatically strengthens 
our faith in G-d and in His loyal servants, may their merit 
protect us, for a person who cleaves to them and emulates 
their conduct merits to see true wonders.

Even if help is slow in coming despite numerous prayers, 
a person must still not get discouraged, for the Holy One, 
blessed be He knows precisely when to send him help. 
Therefore one must not grow impatient or fall into despair; 
on the contrary, he should strengthen his faith in G-d and 
patiently wait for help to come.
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Such is the primary characteristic of a person who is 
connected to the holy Torah throughout his life. He faithfully 
serves his Creator by thinking about how to fulfill His will 
at every moment. The Torah is the main thing in his life, and 
everything else seems secondary to him.

Just as a faithful servant must remain close to his master, 
standing by his side and serving him at each moment, 
likewise a person must be constantly connected to G-d, His 
Torah, and His mitzvot. This applies not only when he is in 
the Beit HaMidrash or synagogue, but also when he is at 
home or at work. He must always stay connected to G-d, 
remember His mitzvot, and work honestly, all while striving 
to sense that G-d’s Presence is constantly by his side. Such 
was the approach of our beloved Rabbi Moshe Sabbah, may 
he rest in peace, who left this world in an untimely and tragic 
manner, he and his entire family. This esteemed individual, 
though very busy with his business, had a tremendous love 
for Torah and those who studied it. A few moments before 
he and his family were killed in a terrible helicopter accident 
in Mexico, he was still busy learning. Rabbi Moshe felt that 
his end was near, and he constantly cleaved to the Torah. 
Even in the helicopter, he was learning Chok L’Yisrael 
without interruption. During the accident, this book fell from 
the helicopter and landed on the balcony of a Jew living in 
the neighborhood, who out of respect returned the book to 
Rabbi Moshe’s family.

Rabbi Moshe Sabbah fulfilled the teaching of Rabbi 
Eliezer: “Repent one day before your death.” The Gemara 
describes the question of his disciples when they heard this: 
“Does one know on what day he will die?” Rabbi Eliezer 
replied, “All the more reason that he should repent today, 
lest he die tomorrow, and thus his whole life will be spent 
in repentance” (Shabbat 153a). Regarding this subject, King 
Solomon said in his great wisdom: “Let your garments always 
be white, and let your head never lack oil” (Kohelet 9:8).

I had another opportunity to perceive the greatness of 
Rabbi Moshe Sabbah, may his soul rest in peace, when the 
Chief Rabbi of Mexico, Rabbi Shlomo Tawil, showed me a 
short video on his cell phone. He told me that he had sought 
the advice of Rabbi Moshe regarding a problem that had 
sprung up in the community. When it turned out that they 
had different views on how to deal with it, Rabbi Moshe 
made him the following offer: If the Chief Rabbi was right, 
Rabbi Moshe would give him a donation of $100,000 for his 
institutions. Otherwise the opposite would happen. Since 
the Chief Rabbi did not have such money, Rabbi Moshe 
made him another offer: If the Chief Rabbi was right, Rabbi 
Moshe would give him the same amount; if not, the Chief 
Rabbi would learn Shass in Rabbi Moshe’s memory.

The Chief Rabbi tried to dissuade him, but Rabbi Moshe 
insisted, confidently saying: “Does a person know when 
he will leave this world? That’s why I want to make this 

agreement with you.” When the Chief Rabbi accepted, 
Rabbi Moshe added: “Can we conclude an agreement 
without putting it into writing and signing it? We have to 
do this before two witnesses, clearly specifying the terms of 
our agreement, namely that if I’m right and I die before you, 
you will learn in my memory.” The Chief Rabbi of Mexico 
then showed me, on his cell phone, the contract that they 
had made. I could not contain my tears as I realized that 
it had happened: Rabbi Moshe turned out to be right, and 
a few days later he and his family were killed in a terrible 
accident. Since that time, the Chief Rabbi has been learning 
Shass in his memory, as they agreed.

Another incident demonstrates the greatness of perfect 
faith in a person who faithfully serves the Creator, and 
who receives Divine aid as a result. A woman by the name 
of Elisheva Elgrabli once told me of the deliverance she 
received because of her faith in G-d. Her financial situation 
had become so strained that the electricity to her home 
was cut-off. She then implored G-d, saying: “Master of the 
universe, bring light into my home because my children 
need it to study at night.” In her distress, she also went to 
pray by the grave of my father, the tzaddik Rabbi Aharon 
Pinto, may his merit protect us. There she cried out from 
the depths of her heart, “Master of the universe, it’s only 
for my children that I make this request. I beg You, by the 
merit of the tzaddik, let our electricity return so my children 
can continue studying.” She then borrowed the cell phone of 
someone nearby, and called her son to find out if the lights 
were back on. At that point she was certain that her prayer 
had been answered, but that was not yet the case. She then 
implored G-d, once again begging Him to show her mercy 
by restoring their electricity. She phoned her son again, and 
in a very emotional voice he told her that the lights in their 
home were back on.

The employees of the electrical company were also 
stunned. They could not understand how the woman’s 
electricity had been restored, since they did not receive any 
payment from her. They immediately suspected her family of 
having illegally tamped with the electricity meter. Yet upon 
investigating, they realized that it was a true miracle. When 
they asked the woman for an explanation, in her innocence 
she simply said that she had asked G-d for help by the grave 
of the tzaddik, and that her prayer had been answered. The 
employees then realized who they were dealing with, and 
decided to forgo payment in this exceptional case.

This personal example demonstrates the power of 
innocent and complete faith. This woman placed her faith 
in her Creator and wholeheartedly implored Him for help. It 
was by this merit that the Holy One, blessed be He, listened 
to her and answered her prayer, just as we read in the verse: 
“Who has a G-d so near to them, as Hashem our G-d is 
whenever we call to Him?” (Devarim 4:7).
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By The meriT oF raBBi haim PinTo
 (By raBBi DaviD PinTo shliTa)

On the occasion of a Shabbat stopover in Chutz 
La’Aretz (the Diaspora), during Seudah Shelishit 
(the third meal of Shabbat) I found myself standing 
behind a gentleman who seemed to be a ba’al bayit. 
I asked him, “How much time do you devote to 
learning Torah each day?” He replied, “An hour a 
day.” I pushed ahead: “Perhaps you should begin 
learning two hours a day?” He gave me a positive 
signal, but expressed his surprise that I was speaking 
to him in particular, not asking others to add to their 
Torah study. “If G-d has arranged things such that 
I’m standing behind you in particular, it’s a sign that 
G-d wants more from you in terms of serving Him.” 
The man agreed, resolving to study for an hour more 
per day. On the following Tuesday, the same man 
approached me, quite emotional. He said that he had 
started doing some home renovations, including all 
his electrical wiring. As it turned out, an electrician 
had left a number of electrical wires in a certain spot, 
and his young son, who was playing with a key, had 
gotten into them. The result was that the entire house 
was short-circuited. The voltage was so high, in fact, 
that the key broke in two – but miraculously the boy 
wasn’t electrocuted! The man then showed me the 
remains of the key, thanking me for having asked 
him to commit to an extra hour of learning Torah. 
He was certain that his son had been saved by this 
merit, and henceforth he was prepared to study for 
half the day!

wwvww

I once received the visit of a Rosh Yeshiva who 
told me of his troubles. His yeshiva was heavily in 
debt and on the verge of closing, and dozens of his 
students would have been hard pressed to find another 
yeshiva. I said to him, “If you have emunah [faith], 
you’ll be able to sustain the yeshiva.” Surprised, the 
Rosh Yeshiva asked me: “How is that?” I told him that 
some time ago, another Rosh Yeshiva had come to see 
me, for he too had accumulated numerous debts for his 
yeshiva. I suggested that he go and pray by the graves 
of the tzaddikim to awaken Divine mercy by their 

merit, which is what he did. Afterwards, he boarded 
a plane and flew outside of Israel to collect funds 
for his yeshiva. During the flight, the Rosh Yeshiva 
was talking with someone seated next to him, and he 
described the difficulties facing his yeshiva. The man 
told the Rosh Yeshiva that if he were to rename the 
yeshiva after his father, he would personally pay its 
debts and sustain all its operations. The Rosh Yeshiva 
joyfully accepted, and upon landing they went to the 
man’s office. The Rosh Yeshiva received a check and 
immediately returned to Eretz Israel. From here we 
see the power of faith.” I therefore said to him, “If 
you have faith, you can also continue and sustain your 
yeshiva.”

You have no idea what effect a Torah class can 
have on the heart of a Jew. I once received the visit 
of a ben Torah who told me, “You’re my Rav. I’ve 
always asked myself when I would be able meet 
you, and thank G-d I’ve now had this merit.” I asked 
him for his name, but his response told me nothing. 
“I don’t know you,” I said, “so how can you claim 
that I’m your Rav?” He then recounted the following 
story: “In the past, I wasn’t observant at all. One time 
I climbed into a taxi, and the driver was an observant 
Jew. He asked me for permission to play a tape, for he 
couldn’t listen to music. I gave him my okay. The tape 
was an audio recording of an extraordinary discourse 
that you gave for ba’alei teshuvah. You mentioned a 
case similar to mine, and at that moment I felt a great 
desire to do teshuvah. I asked the taxi driver to kindly 
lend me the tape. Since he needed it at the time, he 
took down my address and sent it to me a little later. 
From that tape, I began to do teshuvah.” Just how 
encouraging are stories like this!

wwvww

Somebody once handed me an envelope 
containing a donation of $1,000. Since I was about 
to leave, I placed it in a book and forgot about the 
whole thing. Some time later, I again met this person 
and he asked me if I had gotten his envelope. I told 
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him that I had. But since I didn’t want to hurt his 
feelings or disappoint him, I omitted the fact that 
I didn’t know where it was. About six years later, 
G-d gave me the idea to move several holy books 
from my home to my office in the yeshiva. It was 
there that a miracle occurred. The very same day 
that these books were moved, electrical work was 
being done at the yeshiva. At the end of the day, an 
electrician came to ask for his wages, which came 
to $1,000. Nobody was in the office at the time, and 
I didn’t know what to do. It was impossible for him 
to return on the following day, for he had to travel 
to a distant place. At that very moment, one of my 
assistants, Rabbi Yehuda Adad, arrived at the office 
and handed me an envelope. He told me that when 
the workers were moving some objects, they dropped 
a book, and in that book was an envelope containing 
some money. To my surprise, it was the very same 
envelope that had disappeared from sight six years 
earlier, the one containing $1,000. I was stunned that 
at the very moment the electrician was asking for his 
money, G-d arranged things such that I would find 
it. It was as if G-d had waited for that moment to 
make the workers find it. How much emunah does 
this story instill in us!

wwvww

Another incident occurred to my secretary in France. 
He once accompanied me on a trip to South America, 
and after we returned to France, despite the exhausting 
journey, he got ready to accompany once again, this 
time to Eretz Israel. He arrived at the airport about an 
hour before the flight, and there he remembered that 
he had forgotten some important medication (against 
cholesterol). He was very worried, since he needed it 
and could not get more pills without a prescription. 
As he was standing there and wondering where help 
would come from, he saw Mr. Tsion Sebban walking 
towards him. Tsion was about to take a flight with his 
family, and when they met each other, my secretary 
told him about his worries. Tsion lightheartedly joked, 
“What’s the problem? I’ll give you a 1€ coin, which 
you can swallow instead of your pill!” My secretary 
replied, “Is this the time for jokes?” However Tsion 
remained firm: “It’s okay, I’ll give you…” and as he 
spoke, he took out a handful of coins – and in his hand 
was the pill that my secretary needed! Needless to say, 
my secretary was stunned. He took the pill and said, 

“I won’t swallow it, but instead I’ll keep it in memory 
of the miracle that G-d did for me.” Neither Tsion nor 
anyone in his family had cholesterol problems, so how 
did he get that pill? Furthermore, even if he did have it, 
it’s just as miraculous that he encountered my secretary 
out of the thousands of people at the airport!

wwvww

My brother Avraham was involved in a serious 
accident that paralyzed both of his feet. Our entire 
family suffered as a result. One day, he decided that he 
should travel to Morocco and pray by the grave of my 
grandfather Rabbi Haim Pinto, may his merit protect 
us. Thus Rav Avraham, my mother, another friend of 
ours, and I went on this voyage. We arrived by car to 
the Spanish city of Malaga, where we would cross over 
to Morocco. We were afraid, however, because my 
brother had an Israeli passport, and at the time relations 
between Israel and Morocco were tense. Nevertheless, 
I told them that we would persist in trying to enter the 
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country, and that whatever happens, G-d in His great 
kindness would help us. When we crossed over into 
Morocco, the official in charge murmured beneath 
his beard: “How many are you? Only three…” even 
though we were four. I handed him three passports – 
mine, my mother’s, and the passport of the man who 
was accompanying us – but not the Israeli passport of 
my brother. We therefore got through with G-d’s help. 
It was a tremendous miracle that this official didn’t 
see my brother. When we arrived at our destination, 
my brother went to pray by the grave of Rabbi Haim 
Pinto and asked for a blessing. He persistently cried 
out and beseeched G-d for about two years. One day 
his emunah was very strong, and he confided to his 
Arab servant that he no longer needed his crutches 
because of the merit of his grandfather. He threw them 
away, almost breaking them in the process, and went 
to the grave of my grandfather. At that point a miracle 
occurred, for he began to move his feet and was able 
to walk! Upon returning to Eretz Israel, he had x-rays 
taken of his feet. Doctors saw that the metal attached 
to the bone had broken in two, enabling his feet to 
heal. The only problem was that one limb was longer 
than the other. My brother asked my father why he did 
not have an even greater miracle by experiencing a 
complete healing. My father Zatzal replied, “So you 
could remember this miracle for the rest of your life, 
and your heart will not grow proud.” This is what our 
Sages say: “The tzaddikim, after their death, are called 
alive.”

I will tell you another story: A certain man by the 
name of Gabi Shmuel travels to the grave of Rabbi 
Haim Pinto Zatzal in Morocco each year on Elul 26, 
the date of his Hilloula. Two years ago, Mr. Shmuel 
arrived at the grave and wept a torrent of tears, for 
he still had no children. In fact he prayed to the point 
that he began striking his head against the grave and 
imploring, “G-d of Rabbi Haim, answer me!” The 
people who were there had to restrain him from hitting 
his head any further, and they reassured him by saying: 
“Don’t cry. Next year when you’re here, you’ll be a 
father!” I stood by, laughing in my heart before these 
uneducated people who were making such promises, 
just like the Matriarch Sarah laughed when she learned 
that she would bring a child into the world. In any case, 
I replied “Amen” to their blessing. I then summoned 
him and spoke to him alone, discussing several areas 
in which he should strengthen himself in order for their 

blessing to be fulfilled. He calmly and confidently arose 
from the grave and said, “I now have a promise,” and 
he stopped worrying.

The following year, we again traveled to the grave of 
Rabbi Haim Pinto and spent Shabbat in the city, given 
that the Hilloula was to begin at the end of Shabbat. 
On Shabbat, at 2:15 in the afternoon, we were sitting 
down with Mr. Shmuel. I asked him: “Do you have 
good news yet?” He replied, “Thank G-d, my wife is 
pregnant by the merit of the tzaddik, may his merit 
protect us, whose Hilloula we’re celebrating. Just one 
thing hasn’t been fulfilled: I received the blessing that 
I would be a father when I’m here, but my wife is only 
due to give birth next Wednesday, not before Elul 26, as 
I had thought.” I replied, “Who knows? Maybe she’ll 
give birth today.” He said to me, “No, that doesn’t 
seem likely. I spoke to her just before Shabbat, and she 
told me that she didn’t feel anything.” Not giving up 
hope, I said to him: “We can’t know for sure. Perhaps 
she’s giving birth as we speak!” He was not convinced, 
for according to their calculations, his wife was due 
to give birth near Rosh Hashanah. Be that as it may, if 
she gave birth on that day, it would have been a great 
kiddush Hashem, for everyone would be able to see 
just how powerful the tzaddik is, such that anyone who 
prays by his merit is answered. At the end of Shabbat, 
once the Hilloula had already started, this Jew came 
and began to shout before the astounded group: “The 
G-d of Rabbi Haim Pinto!” Everyone looked at him 
and said, “What’s the matter? What’s gotten into him?” 
With tremendous emotion, he explained to them that 
his wife had given birth at 2:30 that afternoon, just as 
people had blessed him!

wwvww

Many years ago, my father (may he rest in peace) 
wanted to publish his book about his father, our Rav the 
tzaddik Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal. However he didn’t 
have the needed funds to do so. He said to my mother, 
“Go to the print shop and tell them to begin the work, 
and that they’ll receive their money on Thursday. We’ll 
then buy a lottery ticket and pay them.” My mother, 
who had just recently gotten married to my father, was 
concerned and asked: “And if we don’t win?” However 
my father was confident: “Go, and Hashem will ensure 
that we win.” My mother went to the printer and asked 
him to start the work, committing herself to paying him 
that Thursday.” Worried, the printer asked her: “Why on 
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Thursday?” My mother replied, “Because that’s when 
they publish the results of the lottery, and we’ll pay 
you with the winnings.” The printer was taken aback: 
“How can you be sure that you’ll win? I can’t start the 
work based on that!” As planned, my mother purchased 
a lottery ticket, which indeed won. The amount was 
exactly equal to the cost of the printing job, as well as 
the cost of traveling to the place where the lottery prize 
was claimed. When my mother asked my father what 
they would have left to live on, he replied: “I simply 
asked my father Zatzal to pray for G-d to send me 
the money needed to print his book.” Such is perfect 
emunah in G-d, and happy is the one possesses this 
precious virtue.

wwvww

I would like to relate a story that I heard from Mr. 
Shlomo Weizman about my father Zatzal. Around the 
year 1968, my father was staying at Mr. Weizman’s 
home in Eretz Israel. It was the middle of winter, and 
one night my father (may he rest in peace) said to his 
host: “I would now like to go to Meron, to the grave of 
Rabbi Shimon, may his merit protect us. I want to ask 
him for permission to leave Morocco and immigrate 
to Eretz Israel.” Mr. Weizman replied, “But you 
were there two weeks ago!” My father said, “That’s 
true. However I haven’t yet received an answer from 
Rabbi Shimon. And since I have to return to Morocco 
soon, it’s urgent that I find out what I must do.” Mr. 
Weizman was not very inclined to leave: “It’s a rainy 
night,” he said. However my father was determined: 
“I have to go there regardless!” Mr. Weizman asked 
his neighbor, Rav Peretz, if he wanted to join them. 
He accepted, and so they took a taxi all the way to 
Meron. They wondered if they would find the place 
open, and upon arriving they discovered that it was 
closed. Although it was possible to pray around the 
area, where according to tradition Rabbi Shimon is 
buried, my father didn’t want to hear of it. He stood 
up and thought for a moment, and then he said: “I 
now want to go to Safsufa.” Mr. Weizman replied, 
“It’s true that it’s not very far from here, but why go 
there?” My father said, “A few years ago, I gave a 
certain Mr. Bensoussan a blessing that he would 
have a son. I now think that his wife gave birth and 
they’re preparing to circumcise him. It’s worth going 
to participate in the circumcision, and from there 
we’ll see what we should do.” They said to him, “It’s 

certainly a good idea, but how will we get there?” My 
father answered quite simply, “We’ll go down and 
see. Maybe we’ll find a taxi or car that will bring us 
there.” They got down towards the highway, and there 
a Sussita [an Israeli-made car] was passing by and 
stopped in front of them. The driver asked, “Where 
are you going?” “To Safsufa,” they said. He told them 
to get in, and when they reached their destination, 
they could hear people singing. At that point they 
realized that my father was right, for it appeared that 
a circumcision was about to take place. They got out 
of the car and then, to their utter amazement, as soon 
as Mr. Weizman closed the door, the car vanished – 
as if it were never there! He stepped back and cried 
out, “Rabbi Shimon bar Yochai!” My father turned to 
him, as if to tell him to keep quiet, and said: “I order 
you not to tell anyone what you’ve seen as long as 
I’m alive.” At that point they went to see the ba’al 
simcha to participate in the circumcision of his son. 
Mr. Weizman recounted this entire story following the 
seven days of mourning for my father, may he rest in 
peace. He lived with miracles all throughout his life. 
Why did he merit them? Because he cleaved to the 
Torah day and night.

wwvww

What follows is a concrete example of G-d’s 
providence over created beings: It was the day of 
my father’s passing, and I was rushing to the airport 
in Morocco to catch a flight to France, from where I 
would travel to Israel for the funeral. However I didn’t 
have an airplane ticket. Nevertheless I was the recipient 
of Divine aid, and found a man who obtained a ticket 
for me. That’s how I made it to France. Yet there as 
well, I had no airplane ticket, but I placed my trust in 
G-d’s kindness. I approached the pilot and asked him 
to kindly allow me to board the plane. “Why is it so 
urgent?” he asked. I explained that my father’s funeral 
was scheduled for that day. He showed some interest: 
“What’s his name?” He had barely heard me pronounce 
my father’s name, that he immediately asked all his 
subordinates to do everything they could to get me 
a ticket. It was then my turn to ask him a question: 
“Why all the frenzy?” He explained, “In general I don’t 
turn on the radio, but this morning as I was planning 
the flight from France to Israel, I turned it on without 
reason. I then heard the news of your father’s passing 
and the funeral. I immediately closed the radio and 
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complained in my heart: ‘Is this what I have to listen 
to – obituaries in the early morning?’ I turned on the 
radio again a little later, and there it was again – the 
announcement of your father’s passing and the date of 
his funeral. I quickly realized that he was someone very 
important.” He continued: “So here you are, standing 
before me and urgently asking to travel to the funeral. 
I’ll certainly help you!” Here was Divine Providence, 
for G-d arranged things such that on that particular day, 
this pilot would turn on his radio – something that he 
did not normally do – and with his own ears he heard 
about my father’s passing more than once, the result 
of which I was able to obtain a plane ticket. Man is 
obligated to believe and know that Divine Providence 
guides and controls his steps in all that happens to him 
in daily life.

wwvww

About ten years ago, a woman by the name of Mrs. 
Levi told me that her mother had been born as a result 
of numerous prayers. When Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal 
was living in Casablanca, Mrs. Levi’s grandparents 
implored him over and over for a child. At first 
Rabbi Haim paid no attention to their requests, and 
he rebuffed each of their demands. Yet he eventually 
consented, telling them that they would soon have the 
merit of holding a baby girl in their arms, and that this 
girl would herself have a girl. He then added, “May 
it be His will that she merits miracles and wonders.” 
Mrs. Levi continued her account by saying, “As for 
me, I’m the daughter of that woman, born by the 
blessing of the tzaddik. It was only after many years 
that we understood what Rabbi Haim meant when he 
mentioned the miracles that would occur to us. Each 
time that my mother and I wanted to take a plane, 
terrible fear overcame us. We thought that the plane 
might crash, G-d forbid, as happens from time to time. 
That’s why we always reserved seats at the front of the 
plane, not the back. Once when we boarded a plane, 
the stewardess insisted that we sit at the back, with all 
our requests to sit at the front falling upon deaf ears. In 
fact she so forcefully insisted that we had to agree. A 
few minutes later, the worst possible thing happened 
– the plane crashed and about 80 people were killed. 
There were just six survivors, among them being my 
mother and I. It was precisely us – we who had been 
seated at the back of the plane – who were saved.” See 
how the sanctified eyes of Rabbi Haim Pinto Zatzal 

could see into the future? Even before the birth of the 
woman and her daughter, he blessed them that G-d 
should perform miracles and wonders for them. This 
blessing accompanied them, and as a result they were 
saved from catastrophe.

wwvww

Our holy ancestors have implanted complete faith 
and true confidence in G-d even in us, as the following 
story illustrates: It was a Friday, and my family 
and I were in Ashdod. The end of the month was 
approaching, and I had a find a huge sum of money 
to pay the salaries of about 250 avrechim (may they 
increase in number even more), men who diligently 
study the Torah of G-d, both in Eretz Israel and the 
Diaspora. This money constitutes their only source of 
revenue. Numerous thoughts went through my mind – 
especially where deliverance was going to come from 
– until Shabbat arrived. As soon as Shabbat extended 
its wings and an extra soul came and dwelled within 
me, I was calm and at peace. I placed my trust in the 
Creator of the universe to save me and send me His 
deliverance. I remained calm all throughout Shabbat, 
as if nothing were bothering me. I joyously went to 
synagogue, where I gave various Torah classes and 
thereby conferred merit upon the entire community. We 
sang Shabbat songs during the meals, and even at the 
end of Shabbat I was at peace as I began to write down 
what I had said during the day. Even my wife couldn’t 
understand my attitude, which she reprimanded me for: 
“Do you think that by remaining so calm the problem 
will get solved?” With complete confidence I replied 
that yes, the Creator of the universe would send His 
deliverance. And in fact that’s exactly what happened. 
On that very same night, G-d sent me help, all because 
I had placed my trust in the One Who said, “Let there 
be…” and it was so.

wwvww

At the beginning of the school year, I promised to 
provide five trailers to a Talmud Torah in Ashdod, for 
their Beit HaMidrash had become much too crowded 
for their needs. When I committed myself to this, I 
counted on a promise that I had received from a very 
wealthy man living in the Diaspora. The only problem 
was that his donation was late in coming, and yet the 
directors of the Talmud Torah were waiting for me to 
fulfill my promise. I then placed my faith in G-d, for 
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He would not abandon me. I took funds destined for 
the expenses of my own institutions and avrechim, 
and I placed my trust in His compassion that nothing 
bad would happen through me. I call upon the heavens 
to testify that on the very same day that I paid for the 
trailers, a check arrived that covered their total cost, 
and even more to pay for the salary of the avrechim. In 
fact a person who relies on G-d and places his trust in 
Him – a person who believes that our Father in Heaven 
is a compassionate Father, Who is good and does good 
to all – G-d will deal with him in the very same way, 
helping him at each stage of his life. He will never 
abandon him.

wwvww

I would like to tell you a little about my past. 
When I was young, seeing that I delayed in getting 
married, I asked my father Zatzal for some advice 
on the matter. He said to me, “Don’t worry, with 
G-d’s help she will come to you.” As it turned out, I 
traveled to Paris after this conversation, and there a 
woman came to see me with her daughter, who was 
very ill. When they asked me to pray for her healing, 
I replied: “Who am I to bless you?” They said, “Call 
your father and ask him for his blessing.” However 
they remained firm in regards to their initial request: 
“You, pray for us.” I thought to myself, “Although 
I’m young, what will I lose by praying for a Jew? 
It’s an act of kindness.” I therefore blessed them 
by the merit of my holy ancestors for a complete 
healing. Not long afterwards, the girl recovered 
from her illness, and her relatives organized a great 
seudat hodaya (meal of thanksgiving), to which they 
invited me. I accepted and arrived at their home, 
where I was immediately bombarded by members of 
the family, who led me into a side room. Although I 
was still in shock over this reception, as I entered the 
room I saw a couple sitting in front of me and asking 
that I give them a blessing for children. I then saw 
a long line of people standing behind the door and 
waiting their turn to receive my blessing, which left 
me in a complete daze. I realized that my hosts had 
simply decided for me to hold a gathering in which I 
would receive people. I felt like fleeing at that point, 
for I was a young man, not having reached the age 
at which to sit down and bless people. Nevertheless, 
against my will, I blessed them one by one. Among 
those present were a young man and woman, who I 

thought were a future couple. I asked them, “Do you 
want a blessing for marriage?” They told me that they 
were siblings, and that they each wanted a blessing to 
get married. I turned to the young woman and said, 
“It seems to me that I know a young man who might 
be good for you.” Afterwards, I tried to put them into 
contact with one another, but it didn’t succeed. Some 
time later, I traveled to Eretz Israel for the wedding 
of my brother Shlita, and there I met the family of 
that young woman. When they said hello to me, my 
mother invited them to our home for Shabbat Chattan 
(the Shabbat following the wedding). When I asked 
my mother where she knew them from, she replied: 
“Your father told me that if I saw some respectable 
people, to invite them for Shabbat.” See how Divine 
Providence works? During the afternoon meal, my 
father Zatzal suddenly got up, went into another 
room, and returned with a ring and some bracelets. 
He headed straight towards the mother of the girl 
and said to her: “Your daughter is my son’s mazal.” 
We were completely stunned, our mouths wide open, 
and I didn’t know where to put myself. Seeing my 
hesitation, my father Zatzal said to me: “Know that 
it has been revealed to me in a dream that she has 
been destined for you. Your soul comes from the 
same source as hers.” Thus about two months later, I 
stood beneath the chuppah.
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I still remember one time, when I young, that I was 
walking along the streets of Ashdod with the tzaddik 
Rabbi Raphael Abuhatzera Shlita, the son of the saintly 
Rabbi Meir Abuhatzera Zatzal. We were the same age, 
and we were talking about how it was worth the effort 
of traveling to the grave of Rabbi Chaim ben Attar, 
the author of Ohr HaChaim Hakodesh, may his merit 
protect us, in order to pray for a suitable and worthy 
wife, which is what we did. We also wanted to go see 
the tzaddik Rabbi Mordechai Sharabi, may his merit 
protect us, but I was unable to go because I had to 
return to France. Nevertheless, I met my future wife 
immediately afterwards. Some time later, I received a 
wedding invitation from Rabbi Raphael. Imagine my 
shock upon seeing that our weddings were scheduled 
for the very same day! This happened without any of 
us knowing about the other’s plans! I wrote to him and 
asked that he kindly excuse my absence, since I had my 
own wedding to attend!
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The greatness and holiness of Eretz Israel was infused 
in the heart of my father, the tzaddik Rabbi Moshe 
Aharon Pinto, may his merit protect us. As we know, 
he was far removed from this world, not leaving the 
city where he lived for a period of 40 years. It was only 
after the Six-Day War, as he longed for the city of Zion, 
which had emerged victorious, that his feet stepped 
outside his home. The entire town, Jews and Arabs 
alike, gathered around to see this incredible sight. They 
accompanied him with songs, tambourines, and violins 
towards the bus that was to take him to Casablanca for 
a flight that would eventually bring him to the Holy 
Land. Upon his arrival in Eretz Israel, he went to pray 
by the grave of Rabbi Shimon bar Yochai, may he rest 
in peace. When he found the gate locked, he saw this 
as a sign from Heaven that G-d did not want him to 
settle in Eretz Israel at that point. He therefore retraced 
his steps and went back to Morocco. About six months 
later, he again traveled to Eretz Israel. This time he 
found access to the grave of Rabbi Shimon open. After 
praying from the bottom of his heart, he began to look 
for a place to live. At first we found a place for him 
in Jerusalem, but he wanted to live in Ashdod. When 
he found a place to live there, his belongings had still 
not arrived from Morocco, meaning that his home was 
completely empty. My mother told him how upsetting 
this was, for there was nothing in their home except the 
walls! “Where will we sit? On what will we sleep?” 
she asked. My father, calm and filled with faith in G-d, 
told her to prepare a list of everything she needed, and 
to add a bicycle at the end of the list for one of the 
children to run errands with. At first my mother thought 
that she hadn’t properly understood what my father 
said. It was only after he repeated it that she prepared 
this list. My father then recited a silent prayer, a simple 
and innocent prayer to the Creator of the world, saying: 
“Sovereign of the Universe, I have fulfilled Your will 
by coming to live in the Holy Land. By the merit of 
Rabbi Haim Pinto, hear my prayer and answer me, so I 
may live here as should be.” A man knocked at the door 
barely a few minutes later, thinking that someone else 
was living there. He was surprised to see my father, 
whom he knew from Morocco, opening the door here 
in Ashdod. My father asked him what he wanted, and 
the man excused himself, saying that he had made 
a mistake. My father replied, “You haven’t made a 
mistake. It was Rabbi Haim Pinto who sent you.” My 
father then showed him the list of what was missing in 

their home, and he asked him to take care of everything 
they needed. In fact complete and simple faith emerged 
victorious on that day, for before my father’s family 
went to sleep, all the things on the list had been brought 
to his home. At 11 pm, one last person knocked at the 
door, and in his hands was the bicycle that he was 
supposed to leave there.
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About 27 years ago, when I was a young man, the 
light of Torah regrettably did not yet shine in the city 
of Lyon, where we lived. In fact Lyon had few Torah 
centers, and spirituality was barely noticeable there. 
I thought of moving to Paris, which my wife agreed 
to, but my father Zatzal was opposed to the move. He 
ordered me, “You should build up that city [Lyon] and 
make that desert bloom.” At first these words seemed 
detached from reality, but his order gained the upper 
hand and I decided to take action. I began to look for 
a place to establish a Beit HaMidrash and thus confer 
merit upon the community. I had heard about a large 
place that was on sale for 700,000 French francs, 
and I thought: “Where can I obtain such a huge sum 
of money? And if they give me more time to decide, 
someone else might also want to buy it!” I therefore 
asked them to give me until the following day to decide. 
During the night, numerous thoughts went through 
my mind, thoughts that prevented me from sleeping. 
I went out to the balcony and poured out my heart to 
the Creator of the world: “Sovereign of the universe, to 
You belong greatness and power. You are the One Who 
controls everything. I want to build a place of Torah 
and holiness for Your sake. It is revealed before You 
that I don’t want to do it for my sake, but for the sake of 
Your holy Torah, to increase the legions of the Torah, 
and to confer merit upon the community. But I need a 
tremendous amount of money. It is clear that nothing 
can prevent You from saving me.” As I was mulling 
this over and expressing my feelings to the Creator 
of the universe, my wife, who heard me speaking in 
the middle of the night, didn’t understand what was 
happening. Surprised, she asked me who I was speaking 
to. I told her quite simply, “To our Father in Heaven!” 
The whole thing repeated itself at around 5 am, at which 
point my wife again asked: “Who are you speaking to 
for so long?” I again told her that I was speaking to our 
Father in Heaven, Who can do everything and Who has 
no equal in bringing deliverance.
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At dawn the phone rang. At first I was afraid, for 
who could be looking for me so early in the morning? It 
was a woman who wanted some advice and a blessing. 
She told me that she and her husband had not been able 
to get any sleep that night because of a very serious 
financial issue which they didn’t know how to deal 
with. They had some gold ingots stored in a bank, and 
they wanted to sell them. The only problem was that 
nobody was ready to purchase them at their rightful 
value. “Why don’t you sell them to the bank?” I asked. 
She told me that the bank was also unwilling to offer a 
good price for them. I then wholeheartedly blessed her 
and her husband for G-d to grant them success and send 
them His salvation. See how great Divine Providence 
is! When our conversation ended, the phone rang again 
at that early morning hour. This time it was a very 
dear friend of mine. Normally I’m the one calling him 
for help, but this time he was the one who picked up 
the phone and called me. When I asked him why he 
called, he said: “I have a problem that’s not letting me 
sleep. I then thought of you, since you’re up early in 
the morning. I can at least talk to you.” I said to him, 
“That’s interesting, because you, I, and a woman who 
just called me couldn’t sleep last night.” Very curious, 
my friend wanted to know what was troubling this 
woman. I told him in all sincerity about the situation 
with the gold ingots which the woman and her husband 
wanted to sell, but couldn’t find a suitable buyer. My 
friend replied, “Perhaps you can give me their number? 
I may be able to buy it from them.” Less than 15 minutes 
later, the woman called me and told me that they were 
interested in finalizing the sale at my home. Thus at 
10 am, both parties were here, where they completed 
a very large transaction. I was sitting between them, 
fascinated by the large sums of money trading hands. I 
thought to myself, “I also need a great deal of money to 
establish the yeshiva.” I was still immersed in thought 
when the woman told me that long ago, she had vowed 
to offer me a large donation if they ever managed to 
sell their gold. She handed me an envelope, which I 
opened to discover a check for 500,000 French francs! 
Upon seeing it, I immediately perceived the great 
providence of G-d, Who had not abandoned me. I also 
had faith that He would not abandon me in the future. 
Nevertheless, I still lacked 200,000 francs, something 
that wasn’t negotiable. About an hour later, I entered 
my office and saw an envelope there. I opened it to find 
the exact amount I was missing. It was a gift from my 

friend, who had purchased the gold. Thank G-d, on that 
very same day I was able to finalize the purchase of 
the property in which I would establish a holy yeshiva. 
I experienced tremendous joy in seeing a yeshiva 
established on a solid foundation, built entirely on pure 
and complete faith in the Creator, for without faith or 
trust, I would not have merited it.
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Once, as I was traveling on an airplane, I found 
myself sitting next to a man who was observing me. 
I took out a sandwich that I had brought, and I began 
eating it. He too was eating his meal, but it wasn’t 
kosher. When he had finished, he felt uncomfortable 
and said to me: “What can I do? I have to eat. I have 
no other choice.” I then asked him, “Why do I have a 
choice, but you don’t? If I brought you kosher food 
– would you eat it?” He replied, “I would have to 
think about it.” We continued to speak, and when he 
learned that I was from France, he asked me: “Do you 
know Rabbi Pinto? I would really love to meet him! 
My mother told me a lot about him.” I said to him, 
“Did you know that he’s going to be in the city where 
we’re landing?” He jumped from his seat, for he really 
wanted to see him when we arrived. After we landed, 
the leaders of the community came to welcome me. 
They showed me great honor on account of the merit 
of my fathers, may their merit protect us. At that point, 
the man who had been sitting near me realized that I 
was Rabbi Pinto. His head lowered, he approached 
me and said: “I’m ashamed to have met you while I 
was eating non-kosher food.” I replied, “You shouldn’t 
be ashamed because of me. Tomorrow you won’t see 
me any more, for I’m returning to my country and my 
city. On the other hand, you should be ashamed before 
G-d, Whose presence is everywhere. He sees you and 
observes all your deeds. In that case, what will you say 
on the day of judgment?”


