


Into the night walks a
young girl, not yet bas

mitzvah, carrying a tray
laden with bowls of

steaming chicken soup.
She concentrates on the
tray she carries, careful

not to spill the soup,
while navigating the

path from her home to
the sukkah in the front

. yard.

But when a strong breeze blows the
hair from her ponytail into her eyes,
the girl grows worried. After all, the
sukkah her father built on Motzoei Yom
Kippur from flimsy boards and bowed
beams is too fragile to withstand the
wind, isn'tsit?

The child races to the sukkah -
oblivious to the mess that her pace is
creating of the soup in her tray - to .
warn her father that their sukkah is
surely in danger' of collapse. But her
father is not alarmed. On the contrary,

. he explains to his daughter, the sukkah,
which has stood already for two
thousand years, hasn't fallen yet. It will
not fall.

Aviva Werner

This story, of course, is not my own. It
is based on a moving Yiddish poem
written by Avraham Reisen about a
century ago.The song, A Sukkele a Kleine,
is still popular today, no doubt due to
the fact that its message is as timely as
ever.

The song is a metaphor to inspire
and strengthen us all as we walk
through our own dark nights. It reminds
us that where we see vulnerability and
weakness, there is in fact the potential
for strength. It reminds us that the
Clouds of Glory, with which Hashem
shielded us in the wilderness, the
Ananei Hakavod which are symbolized
by the sukkah, continue to protect. us
and keep us standing to this day, and
that when we feel weak and vulnerable,
Hashem is there with us, holding up our
metaphorical sukkah walls.

Granted, not every story throughout
Jewish history has a rosy conclusion.
Sukkos do fall down. In fact, I have
neighbors whose home sits in a wind
tunnel, and their .sukkah falls down
more years than it remains standing.

However, seeing examples of
strength played out over two thousand
years of our Jewish history gives us the
insight and the vision to hope, to see
beyond the external, beyond the fragile
wooden walls, to the inner strength of
our people that has kept those rickety
walls standing throughout history,
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despite the strong winds that could have
led to despair.

Binah is proud to present several true
stories that illustrate the strength of
three such sukkelehs.

Keeping the Doors Open
Bais Yaakov Academy (BYA)was in

trouble. It was the 1970s, and the high
school in Boro Park, Brooklyn, was
experiencing an alarming downturn in
the number of applicants. Each year
brought a smaller and smaller applicant
pool, and those applicants weren't really
a good fit for the school: the students'
(and their parents') educational
aspirations differed greatly from those
of the hanhalah.

It reached a point where' there was
such a small registration for the
incoming ninth grade, as well as a
ninth-grade class (which would form
the tenth grade the following year) with
fewer than a dozen students, that the
school was no longer viable.

Rabbi shlomo Teichman and Rabbi
Avrohom Greenberg, deans of BYA,
recognized the predicament they were
in and sought guidance from their
illustrious RoshYeshivah, Harav Yitzchak
Hutner, zt"l, as to how to save their

school. Rav Hutner advised BYAnot to
take in > any of the ninth-grade
applicants. He further' advised the
school to empty out its tenth-grade
roster - those girls who were suitable
students should be skipped into
eleventh grade, whereas those girls who
were not a good fit for the school should
be helped to find appropriate schools for
the following school year. This, of
course, would leave BYA high school
with only eleventh- and twelfth-grade
classes.

Now the situation looked even worse.
"We thought the school would close

down when Rav Hutner gave us that
advice," recalls RabbiTeichman. "We felt
that no school could survive when it has
no ninth grade and no tenth grade."

But what looked like a death
sentence for BYAturned out to be the
source of its future strength. After
following Rav Hutner's advice, the
school started to grow once again. One
parent of an incoming ninth-grader the
following year shared with Rabbi
Teichman the reason that he chose BYA
for his daughter: "A school that has
enough courage to make the decision
to start over again," he explained, "is
the kind of school where I want my



daughter to learn."
From that point forward, BYA's

admissions took off. The halls began to
fill once again with earnest Bais Yaakov
students as enrollment steadily
climbed, and administrators could at
long last imagine a successful future
for the struggling school.

Within a few years, the high school
expanded to include an elementary
school, and in 1982, moved from its
location on 18th Avenue in Bora Park to
its current building in the Flatbush
section of Brooklyn.

Regaining Consciousness
Little Shalom Bergman' was born six

weeks early. B'chasdei Hashem, he was
okay, a healthy and vibrant baby boy.
Unfortunately, his mother wasn't so
lucky. Something had gone wrong, and
Perel had lost a lot of blood. By the time
doctors were able to bring the bleeding
under control and give the new mother a
much-needed transfusion, Perel had
already lost consciousness.

The doctors reassured· Perel's
husband, Moishy, that this coma was
temporary; she would wake up within a
day or so.When she was still comatose a
week later, Moishy realized that the
Bergman family faced a long, difficult
road ahead.

In order to supervise his wife's care
and remain at her bedside, Moishy was
forced to make the tough decision to
separate his family. "I love my children,
and I couldn't see coming home to a
house empty of children .after
torturously long days at the hospital:'
shares Moishy,"but I knew that it had to
be done." •

With tears in his eyes and a prayer on
his lips, Moishy dropped off each of his
six children at six different houses, while
they begged to stay with him. The oldest
five would remain with family, while
baby Shalom was placed in the care of a
wonderful childless couple. It was a dark
day for the Bergmans.

Moishy had Perel flown to a second
hospital where she began to show signs
of brain activity. The children couldn't
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visit, since she looked terrible and was in
and out of the ICU, but Moishy spent
Shabbosos with the children, at a rotation
of homes where they were staying, and
brought all the children together on
Sundays for a special family lunch.

After three months, Perel moved her
arms and legs. Then, a few days after
Shalom turned six months old, Perel
opened her eyes for the first time. After
six months in a coma, she was finally
awake. "Her cognitive thinking and
speech were next to nil," remembers
Moishy, "but I saw this as progress ... big
progress." .

After a year of intensive rehab, Perel
moved to another facility where she
began to really pick up on her speech and.
recall skills. Before long, it was time for
the children to visit their mother. But
Perel was no longer the mother they
remembered. The younger' ones
screamed and cried, insisting that they
wanted to goback to their roster mothers.

Understandably, Perel took her
children's reactions very hard and was
medicated for depression after their
initial reunion. But the encounter also
spurred her to work even harder towards
recovery, the sooner the better. She was
not going to let the walls of their home
cave in. Instead, with incredible strength,
she requested extra occupational,
physical, and speech therapy sessions in
an effort to make faster progress.

Finally, seventeen months after the
family was separated, Perel was ready to
come home. A month after their mother
settled into the house and learned her
way around the kitchen again, the older
two children moved back home as well.
Perel still tired quickly and had moments
when she struggled with word recall, but
for the most part, she was there for her
children both physically and emotionally.

In time the remaining children moved
back home with the rest of the family.
Though it was challenging and a major
adjustment at first for each member of
the family, the Bergmans invested a great
deal of hard work to turn their divided
family into a cohesive unit once again.
Moishy and Perel strengthened their
marriage, too, realigning their

relationship from one of parent-caregiver
to mutually caring partners.

"I'm not deluding myself into thinking
that this is a happily-ever-after story,"
admits Moishy. There is still work to be
done. But the darkest period is behind the
Bergmans. The family is healing, and the
road ahead is filled with hope. "We
continuously thank Hashem for the
nissim," they say.

'All names in this section have been
changed.

Reviving a Dynasty
Harav Yekusiel Yehuda Halberstam,

zy"a, the Klausenburger Rebbe, stood
among the members of his Auschwitz
labor unit in a field outside of Warsaw.
There were freshly dug ditches in front of
the Jewish prisoners and armed SSguards
behind them. The guards commanded
the Rebbe and his group to undress and
walk into the open pits. Then they lifted
their machine guns and prepared to fire.
It felt like the end.

But above the cries of Viduy and Shema
Yisrael, a car's engine could be heard
approaching. The vehicle stopped at the
edge of the crowd and a high-ranking SS
officer emerged, instructing them to halt
the execution.

Instead of dying that day in the open
pit near Warsaw, the Rebbe and his group
were taken on a grueling death march to
the Dachau concentration camp, where
their suffering continued.

The Klausenburger Rebbe endured
unspeakable adversity throughout the
Holocaust brutality, starv.ation,
deprivation, and tragedy upon tragedy.
Whereas at the outbreak of World War II
in 1939 the Rebbe was happily married,
the proud father of eleven children, and
leader of the flourishing Klausenburg
community, upon liberation in 1945 the
Rebbe learned that he was a sole survivor
of his family. His wife; all eleven of his
children, and scores of his Chassidim and
devoted followers had perished al kiddush
Hashem.

"I have lost everything," he said upon
learning of his family's fate. "But I have
not lost Hashem."

Indeed, not only did the Rebbe survive
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_ _ _ ~d spirit. Throughout .
time == •. e ghetto and in several
concentration camps, the Rebbe never
compromised on his mitzvah observance.
With great mesirus nefesh, he refused to
eat treif, even though this often meant
going hungry; he endured beatings rather
than work on Shabbos; and he chose the
more taxing night shift over the day shift
so that he could daven and put on teJillin
at the proper times.

The Rebbe's piety served as an
inspiration to those suffering with him.
He reached out to his fellowJews, offering
hope and providing light to the broken
souls that saw only darkness.

Immediately upon liberation the
Klausenburger Rebbe went into action,
rebuilding, inspiring, and spreading hope
and faith to the suffering displaced
persons. A mere three days after
liberation, the Rebbe set up a shul and
beis medrash. Soon after that, he
established a school for orphaned Jewish
girls and opened the very first yeshivah
in the DPcamps. He spoke publicly about
Hashem and His Torah, and inspired
thousands of Holocaust survivors in
Germany to return to mitzvah observance.

The Rebbe married a second time in'
1947, and was blessed with seven more
children - five girls and two boys. It was
his dream, too, to rebuild the chassidic
dynasty of Sanz in which he was raised,
and so he did. In 1958 the Rebbe built
Kiryat Sanz, a thriving Torah center based
on the chassidic lifestyle of his youth. He
subsequently established a Sanzer
community in Yerushalayim and another
in New Jersey.

After near decimation In the
Holocaust, the Klausenburger Rebbe
succeeded in rebuilding both his family
and his Chassidus,restoring them to their
former glo~

In Hashem's Sukkah
Throughout the Yom Toy of Sukkos-

indeed, beginning in Elul and continuing
throughout the chagim of Tishrei - we
add chapter 27 of Tehillimto our daily
teJillos. We recite the words 0:- Dovid
.Hamelech, whose life was punctuated by
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. Clli~. e GS!s?a~b- for
protection: "[Hashem] will hide me in His
sukkah on the day of trouble." One would
think that a building of more solid
construction than a sukkah would
provide the protection from danger that
Dovid Hamelech seeks. But it 'is precisely
in the sukkele, of makeshift construction,
where we can feel Hashem's protection.
And it is precisely during the dark nights
of our vulnerability when our true
strength (and our True Strength) can at
last be revealed.

The father in the song A Sukkele a
Kleine says it best: "It is already close to
two thousand years, yet the sukkele
continues to stand." m

The Lyrics in English
Translated by Rabbi Avi Shafran

A sukkele, quite small,
Wooden planks for each wall;
Lovingly I stood them upright.
I laid thatch as a ceiling
And now, filled with deep feeling,
I sit in my sukkele at night.

A chill wind attacks,
Blowing through the cracks;
The candles, they flicker and yearn.
It's so strange a thing
That as the Kiddush I sing,
The flames, calmed, now quietly
burn.

In comes my daughter,
Bearing hot food and water;
Worry on her face like a pall.
She just stands there shaking
And, her voice nearly breaking,
Says "Tattenyu, the sukkah's going to
fall!"

Dear daughter, don't fret;
It hasn't fallen yet.
The sukkah will be fine, understand.
There have been many such fears,
For nigh two thousand years;
Yet the sukkele continues to stand .


