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L’zecher Nishmas
This issue is dedicated l’zecher nishmas
our beloved rebbe:
HaRav Asher Zelig ben Rav Yirmiyahu
HaKohen Rubenstein ztvk”l
on his first yahrtzeit
Friday 25 Teves 5775
May his neshama have an aliya and may we
learn from his lessons to carry on his legacy
of Torah, avodah, midos tovos and emes.

Mazel tov to…
Rebbetzin Rubenstein shtichye”h on the birth of
a girl to her daughter and son-in-law (R’ Yaakov
Cahan) and on the bar mitzvah of Rav
Mordechai’s son Tzvi Yaakov Rubenstein.
Aryeh & Penina Zussman of Denver, CO on the
birth of Asher Zelig.
Zecharya & Basya Feldman of Philadelphia, PA
on the birth of Benyamin Asher Zelig.
Aaron & Sarah Feige Paige of Baltimore, MD on
the birth of Asher Zelig. (continued on next page)

Join us

Toras Simcha Alumni Network

If you would like to help out in
representing
your
area
or
coordinating any future projects,
please let us know via email.

We are working to collect the contact information of all
Toras
Simcha
Alumni.
Please
email
us
at
TorasSimchaAlumni@gmail.com if you have not yet signed
up on our Google Spreadsheet and to share simchos.
Thank you,

TS

Yosef Tropper, Editor
Hersh Hiller, Yisroel Fulda

Baltimore Gathering January 7, 2015
Rabbo Meivioh L'olam Habah
Rabbi Solomon shlit"a spoke about how Toras Simcha has been thriving as a yeshiva
and he has no doubt that the zechus and tefillos of the Rosh Yeshiva zt"l are what is
contributing to this success.
He spoke about how the mishna in Horiyos says that “rabbo meivioh l’olam habah, your
rebbe brings you to olam habah.” We were zocheh to watch how Rav Asher lived his
life committed to the lessons of Rav Chatzkal Levenstein zt”l, his rebbe. Rav Asher
lived according to all that he learned from Rav Chatzkal and he had a strength and
confidence that he was doing exactly what Hashem wants from him because this is
what his rebbe taught him. Rav Asher’s life is our guide to olam habah as well.
We all miss the great personality and boom that Rav Asher had. Rabbi Solomon said
that someone told him he was surprised to hear that Rav Asher was in his 70s, he saw
him as a man of 40. Rabbi Solomon said, "40 is old, I saw him as having the strength
and enthusiasm of an 18 year old! He
was so fresh in his avodah and
enthusiasm." While hospitalized during
one of his last days when he was having
major medical issues he was so happy to
wake up and to be alive that he shouted
"modeh ani lifanecha." Patients many
rooms further away heard it and were
inspired!
He wasn’t afraid to share his feelings
with the world. We need to take his
lessons with us and follow his derech to
achieve olam habah. He always had a
rebbe and he was always striving to
grow and to live life connected with the
gedolim whom he learned from.
Yhi zichro baruch.

Simchos (continued)
Mazel Tov on the recent Marriage of Binyamin and Rochie Zedner
Mazel Tov on the recent Marriage of Yaakov Zalman and Tmima Warsaw
Mazel Tov to R’ and Mrs. Yosef Dombroff on the birth of girl
Chaim Yehudah (Bubba) and Chienna Klainberg on the birth of a baby boy, Daniel
Mazel Tov to Eliyahu & Soro Dina Hibbert of Eretz Yisroel, Romema, on the birth of their son, Asher Zelig נ“ י
Avraham Yaakov & Shayna Rosner on the birth of a girl
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Talmidim Remember
This section was put together from the time of rebbe’s petira until present and based on responses from
talmidim asked to share one memory they have of Rav Asher zt”l.
After three years in Yeshivas Toras Simcha I felt the need to explore my growth in another yeshiva. With the
brachah of my rabbeim, I joined a great yeshiva. Unfortunately, after an elul zman there it was clear to me
that the yeshiva was not the right fit for me. I had a dilemma about what to do. I could try another new
yeshiva or go back to Toras Simcha.
The Rosh Yeshiva ztl recommended that I return to Toras Simcha. In my mind I was very hesitant to do so,
since my ego told me that i would look pathetic returning after just one elul zman. Understanding a bachurs
unsaid thoughts and feelings, Rav Asher gave me a way back that would not only prevent my embarrassment
but even make me look chashuv! He told me he would be my second seder chavrusah for an hour each day.
The Rosh Yeshiva, who has thousands of talmidim, many responsibilities, an amazing depth of learning,
offered to spend a precious HOUR of his daily learning with an American boy whom he owed nothing to and
would gain nothing from. He did this because he thought about one thing. Like Avraham Avinu, he lived his
life with "hineini." I am hear to do whatever Hashem wants. Being in a great relationship with the Kadosh
Baruch Hu was his greatest joy. His Avodah to Hashem was caring for each one of His children, then that
was what he wanted to whether it meant him "wasting" a precious hour of his daily learning time with a
bachur who had tried to leave!
On a side note: One of the many benefits that I gained from learning with him was that I got to have a small
insight into his depth of Torah knowledge. He would sit down to go through a daf (gemarah, rashi, tosfos)
with me in an hour and it was as if he had spent the past week learning the entire thing b'iyun. He may have
not see that gemarah or tosfos for a while, but it was fresh. He lived with it every second. I will never forget
his love and care. May his memory continue to inspire all of us.
Chesky Tarlow
I was the gabbai at Toras Simcha for at least 2 years. I
remember how R' Asher was always makpid to wish me a
‘yasher koach’ every time he got an aliyah, which was at least a
few times a week. I'm still a gabbai today, and I can tell you: it's
extremely uncommon for people to acknowledge the gabbai like
this. But there I was, a young, inexperienced bachur getting a
big yasher koach from the rosh yeshiva every single time. I'll
never forget that.
Aryeh Zussman
Shmuezin aside, I didn't realize until after the Rosh Yeshiva was
niftar that I missed out a lot by not getting as close as I could to
him personally! What a great man! He is sorely missed!
Shulim Dovid Isaacson
I sat directly in front of Reb Asher during tefilos for almost two
years in Toras Simcha. The sheer joy and huge smile he had on
his face the entire davening is something I will never forget. Each and every word he said was a
precious jewel to him. Most people only remember his unique Kaddish and a couple of pessukim
here and there, but I witnessed his facial expressions and heard all his words every day and each
one was as powerful as that Kaddish.
-Menachem Rubenstein
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When I think of Rav Asher, I think of his ahavas haTorah, and distinctive mida of emes. Rav Asher gave
a weekly shiur in Yeshiva Mikdash Melech in Bayit Vagan. I was privileged to hear his wonderful and
inspiring shmuesen for over my three years in yeshiva. One of my fondest memories was how he sat
down in the shiur room and always began with a smile. He was always calm and had a certain grace that I
had never witnessed before. He always encouraged us to challenge the hashkafos presented and speak up
during his shmuesen. His main goal was not to lecture, but help us arrive to a conclusion that we felt was
emes. I remember one occasion where I shared with him some of my own chidushei Torah, and at first I
was scared and slightly intimidated. I figured he might find some error in my thoughts and disprove them.
To my surprise, he listened attentively and replied, "These are beautiful ideas, and you should have them
published." His words lifted my confidence and gave me a sense of pride in my writing. B"H I have
continued to write these chidushei Torah over the years, and I think about all the great people, such as
Rav Asher, who gave me the motivation to continue sharing my thoughts with others. Years later, I was
delighted to receive a response from him after sending out one of my weekly divrei Torah emails. Again,
he complimented my thoughts, encouraging me to continue searching for the emes- the mida he lived by.
His loss is greatly felt by his talmidim, who will never forget the lessons he imparted to us all.
Shimon Susskind, Brooklyn, NY
He would occasionally daven mariv with us in betzel hachochma 16 sorotzkin. His SMILE during kabolas
ol malchus shamayim was spellbinding. His face lit up and when I was the baal tefilla I turned around to
watch him. The ahavas Hashem was palpable and contagious. his sincerity was visible and his emesdikeit
legendary. yehi zichro baruch Dovi Leshkowitz, Yerushalayim
In my life I have been privileged to witness a few very special relationships. When a relationship is so special and
"meant to be" one cannot help but feel as though they are actually comprehending the dynamic of how relationships
are meant to look and make one wonder if the relationships already in place even qualify to be a relationship in
contrast to the special relationship.
Rav Asher had one of those special relationships with "The" Kadosh Baruch Hu. This much we all know. What
stood out to me and made me question my relationship with HKBH vs Rav Asher's was how Rav Asher laughed.
Rav Asher's laugh emanated from true lasting joy. I laugh constantly but my laughter and joy is fleeting, a non
sustainable joy that resonates from the outside in rather than inside out.
I recognized Rav Asher's laughter. It was the laughter of an inside joke. He saw
the world for what it was. Rav Asher knew he was never alone, Hashem was his
constant and never waivering companion that shared the world with Rav Asher.
How does my relationship with Hashem compare? Do I only turn to Hashem
when I "need" Him? Is my joy coming from myself and my own work or is it
coming from knowing, seeing and believing that I only have room for joy because
"Hashem I'madi lo yirah?"
When I was in Yeshiva it was common knowledge that the password to Rav
Asher's kosher email account was "happy." The more I think about it the more I
realize his password could never have been anything else. Rav Asher wore his
heart on his sleeve and his mood was constant. I only saw his smile and heard his
booming laugh. May we be zoche to siyata di'shmaya and true simcha like the
Rosh Yeshiva's.
Yehi zichro baruch.
Shmuel Luger
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I am saddened to learn of the petira of Rav Rubenstein, ZTL. I was just
thinking of the Rav last Leil Shabbos at my seuda. I met Rav Rubenstein
over twenty years ago when I was invited by a friend of mine to spend Leil
Shabbos seuda with him at the Rav's home in Yerushalayim. It was a
memorable sueda in two ways that stay with me to this day. First, the Rav's
bearing was unlike any I had seen. The Rav was very dignified and sat
straight as a board. Most of all I remember that the Rav sang Libi u'bsari
with such a strength that I felt a fire that I have never felt since. Perhaps as
a Kohen, the Rav had a special kesher with this holy nigun. Every Shabbos
when I sing it if only for a second I remember the Rav. Sometimes I feel a
fire and others sadly not so much and then I feel a chisaron and how much I
need to work on my Shabbos Zachor v'shamor l'kiddusha. Lastly, I recall
that in those days in yeshiva my chevrei and I would say Birkas Hamazon
very rapidly, even on Shabbos. After finishing the brucha I was shocked to
find the Rav benching slowly with intense kavanah and I felt such busha.
Nu. Important Mussar until this very day. It is sad that I only had that one
opportunity to spend time with the Rav. Clearly he had a great impact on
his talmidim.
Yehi zichro baruch.
Eli, Florida
I'm on the road now with tears in my eyes. Just yesterday I was in shul with my father, I was not thinking about
Reb Asher, just life in general, and I asked my father, what are we supposed to do in life? Just now Dovid
Schulman called me with this tragic news. I googled Reb Ashers name and found this hesped. Thank you for your
inspiring words and reminding me of the message that our Rosh Yeshiva gave to us. We should all be mischazeik
in our Torah and emunah.
One thing Reb Asher used to say which I always loved... he said he was accused by parents many times of
brainwashing his bachurim, his response was, he would bow his head and gladly admit that he took boys who's
minds were dirtied by the streets/internet of America and he washed them clean. Gedalia S.

When I was given the task of moving some 35 boxes of my brother's from Yeshiva to his friend’s house, I asked
Rebbe to borrow his van. He gave me his classic warm smile and all too familiar chuckle. "No no no I don't lend
out my van, I can be here at 3!" "Oh no, I didn't mean for The Rosh Yeshiva to be inconvenienced " was my reply.
He looks at me and still with that warm smile says "Just because I'm the Rosh Yeshiva means I can't do a
Chesed!?" I had no answer for that. Sure enough 3 o'clock Rebbe pulls up with his van, we load up and we're off!
As we were loading and unloading Rebbe was listening to a shiur on tape. Chessed and using your time wisely,
that's what I got from this little story with The Rosh Yeshiva. He should be a mailitz yosher for us all!
Naftoli Tropper, Baltimore, MD
Rav Asher is rightfully remembered by his unwavering dedication to Hashem and his eagerness to voice
the truth no matter what the circumstances. To me however, it was his readiness to shed a tear for
another's pain which was the true testament to the greatness and totality of his heart. Genuine, loving,
caring and truth (to name a few) were the jewels which studded his Kesser Torah and each of his
amazing middos had its place in his complete service of the Ribbono Shel Olam.
Thank you Rosh Ha-Yeshiva for being the light which has illuminated our lives and the proper derech. I
daven that I, and all of your talmidim, will continue to live in accordance with all that we've been taught,
wholly dedicated to Hashem and His Torah, and that it will be an Aliyah for your holy neshama.
Zalmy Luxenburg
(Talmidim Remember continued below page 15)
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Letter From Rav Mordechai Rubenstein shlit"a
בס"ד
כ"ג לחודש טבת ,תשע"ה
שמחתי באומרים לי שנתאספו בני ישיבת "תורת שמחה" ,ונטלו עצה להעלות
זכרונות מאבי מורי ורבי ,ראש הישיבה זצוק"ל ,לקראת יום השנה
היארצייט הראשון להסתלקותו מעמנו בפתע ,עת בא השמש בצהריים ,בכ"ה
בטבת ,תשע"ד.
וכבר כתב רש"י ז"ל במסכת יבמות דף קכב ,.וז"ל" :בתשובת הגאונים מצאתי
כל הנך ריגלי דאמוראי היינו יום שמת בו אדם גדול קובעים אותו לכבודו
ומדי שנה בשנה כשמגיע אותו יום מתקבצים תלמידי חכמים מכל סביביו
ובאים על קברו עם שאר העם להושיב ישיבה שם".
והנה מה טוב ומה נעים אחים גם יחד ,כינוס לצדיקים טוב להם ולעולם .ובאמת בני אב אחד אנחנו ,כידוע ,אהבתו
העצומה לכל בחור ובחור באופן אישי ,כאהבת אב לבנו ,ותמיד שמח בשמחתו והצלחתו של כל בחור ובחור ,וכן
השתתף בצערו וכאבו של כל אחד .וכבני משפחה אחת אנחנו" ,משפחת תורת שמחה" .והדברים ידועים ובפרט מה
שזכיתי לראות בעצמי בשנים שזכיתי להיות במחיצתכם בישיבה הקדושה.
ועכשיו שבעוונותינו נסתלק מעמנו לעולם שכולו טוב ,ראוי לנו להעמיד לפנינו דמות דיוקנו ,צדיק מה פעל ,וכפי
שהוא ז"ל ראה תמיד לפניו את דמות רבו צדיק יסוד עולם ,המשגיח ,הגה"צ רבי יחזקאל לוינשטיין ,ר' חצ'קל
זצוק"ל ,כך עלינו לראות לפנינו דמות ראש הישיבה זצ"ל; את מאור פניו ושמחתו בעבודת השם ,בתפילה ,בברכה,
בלימוד התורה; את עבודת המידות שלו; את המסירות ב'בין אדם לחברו' .ועוד .בשלהבת קודש ושמחה עצומה.
ולכן דבר נאה ומתקבל הוא הוצאת העלון הזה בו נקבצו ובאו דברים ממעשיו הנפלאים ,ממה שכתבו תלמידיו
ברבות השנים ,לזכור ,ולהמשיך בדרכו .וכן יש בו איחוד הלבבות בין בוגרי הישיבה הקדושה ,להמשיך הקשר
והאוירה של הישיבה.
והתודה והברכה בזה לכל המתעסקים בקודש ,להעלות מזכרונם ובפרט לאלו שטרחו זמן רב בזה ,ה"ה ר' יוסף
טראפר ,ר' ישראל פולדא ור' הירש הלר שיחיו.
ובאמת כל ימיו שקד ראש הישיבה על טובתכם והצלחתכם ברוחניות וגשמיות ,למען תהיו מאושרים בעבודת ד'.
ובודאי כשאיפתו בחיי חיותו ,כן עתה ,רצונו הוא שתמשיכו בהתמדה ושקידת התורה ,בקביעות עתים ,בחיזוק
בעבודת התפילה ותיקון המידות ,וחינוך הטהור .וכל
לימוד וחיזוק שייעשה יעלה לרצון ולעילוי נשמתו.
ויהי רצון שיהא מליץ יושר על כולנו.
ובשכר זה תזכו אתם וביתכם ,כל אחד ואחד ,להתברך
במילוי משאלות לבו לטובה ,בני חיי ומזוני ,פרנסה
ברווח לעבודתו יתברך שמו ,סייעתא דשמיא ,בריאות
ונחת דקדושה מכל יוצאי חלציכם ,מתוך אושר ושלוה
כל ימיכם.
החותם בשם המשפחה
ברגשי הכרת הטוב ובברכת כהנים באהבה
מרדכי בן אאמו"ר הגאון רבי אשר זעליג הכהן זצ"ל רובינשטיין

קרית ספר יע"א
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One Year Yahrtzeit Article 25 Teves 5775
Rabbi Asher Zelig Rubenstein zt”l: In Our Hearts Forever
By: Rabbi Yosef Tropper
One year later it is still most difficult to come to grips with our loss. My
wife asked me if I ever thought I would be sharing divrei zikaron for
rebbe. I told her that all of us talmidim expected to have him part of our
lives for the next fifty years. It is still a shock to think about his
untimely passing and how a man with such vigor and strength was
taken from us so suddenly. The last time I spoke to rebbe was in person
only two months before his passing when he was in Baltimore to be
mesader kiddushin at my brother’s wedding. The memory of that
weekend is etched in my mind for eternity. I want to share some
thoughts and divrei Torah so that we can gain inspiration and focus on
his traits and lessons that we have an obligation to carry with us and
strive toward. One talmid commented most aptly that we need Rav
Asher zt”l to tell us how to deal with this loss.
The Mission
The Gemara (Gittin 68a-b) recounts that when Shlomo Hamelech was
building the Bais Hamikdash he sent Binayahu Ben Yehoyada to retrieve the shamir worm from
Ashmadai, King of the shaidim. Shlomo instructed him that the only way to capture Ashmadai was using
a chain and signet ring engraved with Hashem’s name on it. After an entire process, Ashmadai was
caught and the trip back to Yerushalayim revealed some strange reactions on Ashmadai’s part.
Ashmadai, being a shaid, was privy to what was happening in the spiritual world. They passed by a
festive wedding and Ashmadai wept. They passed by a shoemaker and a man ordered a shoe that would
last for seven years at which Ashmadai laughed. They saw a diviner using his magic to try to locate a
treasure and Ashmadai laughed again. Binayahu inquired about these reactions. Ashmadai explained: “I
cried at the wedding because the chosson will die in thirty days and his wife will wait a long time for
yibum. I laughed at the man who asked for a shoe to last him seven years as he won’t be alive in seven
days. I laughed at the diviner because he was looking for a treasure while unbeknownst to him he was
standing on a large treasure buried right beneath his feet.”
There are three points that I would like to bring out from this story that I feel encapsulate rebbe.
1) Everything Rav Asher did had Hashem engraved on it. His actions were pure, lshem shamayim,
he lived life always chaining himself to Torah and emes. What is “ratzon Hashem?” is the
question that guided his every decision and action. He often talked about the Chanukah miracle
when they found the oil sealed with the chosomo shel Kohen Gadol. He taught us the lesson of
having Hashem’s seal and the seal of our zekainim (the Kohen Gadol) guide our hashkafos and
actions.
2) When talmidim used to tell rebbe, “I value Torah and so I’m going to go work and when I become rich
then I’ll learn myself and support Torah!” Rebbe would answer, “but what will be with your Torah and
olam hazeh now?” He taught us to dedicate as much time as possible in the present studying Torah. We
can’t make cheshbonos for the future, we must be koveih etim every day.
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We often take life for granted. At a wedding we forget that we don’t have
unlimited time in this world and we order shoes to last for seven years with
confidence. Rebbe pushed us to use our time wisely every day, starting in the
present and not pushing off our ruchniyus to the unguaranteed future. No one
knows how long he has, and thus we must use our time wisely each and every
day.
3) Like the diviner who was searching for treasure far away while sitting on
treasure right beneath him, we too often look for treasure elsewhere and in
distant places and yet we have a treasure right near us, our Torah heritage.
Rebbe pushed us to make our kinyan in Torah and ruchniyus and to value what it
means to be a Yid. Rebbe hammered the lesson into us: “Harchev picha
viamalaihu (Tehillim 81:11), open your mouth and Hashem will fill it with
ruchniyus and simcha. The greatest happiness and pleasure in this world is
achieved by learning Torah, doing mitzvos and getting close to Hashem. Don’t
let the yetzer hara, who is the biggest liar, tell you otherwise. His promise of
pleasure and enjoyment are all lies and only leave you depressed.”
Rebbe dedicated his life to show that learning Torah all day in kollel like Rabbi
Shimon Bar Yochai is a valid option and hishtadlus as well (See Berachos 35b
and Mishna Berura OC 156 (Biur Halacha, sofa betaila), OC 231 (Biur Halacha, bichol dirachecha) and Igros
Moshe, [Yoreh Deah III:82]).
Rebbe quoted Rav Dessler (Michtav Me’eliyahu III, p. 355-60) who said that our mesorah is that the purpose of a
yeshiva is to create gedoleim batorah. Rav Asher taught us about greatness and challenged us to reach for high
levels in learning and bitachon. He always told over the words of the Chofetz Chaim, “raise your children to be
gedolim in Torah and yirah, like this even if you fail, at least they will be an erlich baal habayis. But if you raise
them to simply be an erlich baal habayis, if you chas veshalom fail, they may be very distant from a Torah life.”
Rebbe guided and challenged each of us to become great.
Passion
Rebbe told us stories to build our passion for Torah and avodas Hashem. He loved to tell over the quote from Reb
Akiva Eiger where he writes that he came to a certain city and noted that it was very large with talmidei
chachomim, sofrim and shuls: “aval ain aish hatorah boeres bikirbam, but they don’t have a brendt (passion) for
Torah and life!” Rav Asher would scream those words and shake us up to serve Hashem with passion. This was
Rav Akiva Eiger’s measuring stick.
Rebbe was very moved by a story that Rav Hanoch Teller shared with him. In the days of the new Palm Pilot you
were able to share programs from one Palm to another via beaming. Rabbi Teller was on a plane showing the Yid
next to him Torah texts that he installed. The man shared that he had just gotten a free-to-share version of Sefer
Hamitzvos and offered to beam it over. Rabbi Teller readily agreed. The man initiated the process and Rabbi Teller
told over that he froze when he saw the message on his Palm Screen: “Sharing 613 mitzvos, do you accept?” For a
moment he had to think, do I accept to keep all 613 mitzvos?! That’s a big commitment. He got hold of himself and
clicked ‘accept’. Rav Asher loved this story and said that this is what the Yom Tov of Shavuos is all about and in
truth we make this choice every day. Hashem wants to have a relationship with us and wants to give us His mitzvos,
are you ready to accept Him and His Torah? Rebbe would talk about the reaction of “mah ksiv bei, what’s written
in the Torah?” which hinders one’s acceptance which must be “naaseh vinishma” (See Sifri Devarim 33:2 and
Shabbos 88b)!
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To Have a Rebbe
On September 11,
2001 after the Twin
Towers Attack, rebbe
gave an impromptu
shmooz and began,
“what would Rav
Chatzkal say?” This
was his gut reaction
to any event. How
would my rebbe
react?
Rebbe
encouraged
and
taught us to think for
ourselves
but
to
always ask shailos to
clarify. He taught by
example as he always
had
an
active
relationship with a rebbe. When Rav Chatzkal passed away rebbe was mikabel Rav Shmuel Auerbach
ybl”c as his rebbe. It was awesome to watch how rebbe sat at his feet and listened to his every word.
He sent us to Rav Shmuel for berachos and important shailos at times. He told us that he never made
an important decision in life from the time he was 17 without first discussing it with his rebbe.
Tzaddkim bimisasam keruyin chaim (Berachos 18a), his spiritual legacy continues to inspire us. Rav
Asher was never embarrassed to share his own American background and how he had to work hard to
grow. Many of us are similar to him in that way and were deeply moved by his story. In the mid 50s
the Ponevezher Rav came to America to fundraise. Rav Asher was a young boy and heard him speak.
He approached the rav and said, “I want to come learn in your yeshiva.” The rav told him, “my
yeshiva is not for Americans, but I can recommend a few other places for you to learn in Eretz
Yisrael.” Rav Asher was undeterred; in 1959 he arrived in Eretz Yisrael and showed up in Ponevezh.
This was the place where he felt he could learn and grow, and he would not be stopped. He was
accepted and spent five years learning under the Ponevezher Rav and Rav Chatzkal, his lifelong
rebbe.
Accessible
When my wife and I came to Eretz Yisrael for Yom Kippur and Sukkos a few years ago I let Rebbe
know about our trip. He called me to share that he and the Rebbetzin wanted to have us for a meal and
we should please daven in the yeshiva for Yom Kippur. I told him we would be honored. Normally, in
most yeshivos the Rosh Yeshiva does not take care of arrangements and so I asked him if there was
someone I should contact to buy seats. He responded, “your reservations are already confirmed!” He
ran the yeshiva and took care of anything that needed to get done. He never stood by his honor.
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I once asked Rebbe why he invited certain speakers to deliver occasional shmoozin at the yeshiva when they were
much younger than him. He told me, “I invite those speakers because they inspire my talmidim and myself with
their divarim niflaim ad meod.” If someone inspired others that’s all Rav Asher cared about. He was not
embarrassed to learn from those who were younger than him.

Encouragement
The first time I ever spoke in the yeshiva during a Friday night seuda, Rebbe and his family were present.
I was nervous to speak in front of him and tried to prepare something original. After I spoke he shook my
hand warmly and said, “that was niflah, thank you for sharing! I hope you wrote it down to save.” I felt
very good and most encouraged. After shabbos I commited it to writing and a few years later I found it.
Suffice it to say, it probably wasn’t even shaimos, but rebbe found something to appreciate about it and
encouraged me to write. Many talmidim sent him divrei Torah and he would save them all and often
responded with a quick haarah or comment. I always felt good when he wrote back one of his, “wow,
beautiful, niflah meod!” comments.
Hespadim
Over the years, I heard rebbe give many hespadim, for Rav Avraham Pam, Rav Avigdor Miller, Rav
Mordechai Gifter. He always talked about what we could take from them. I remember when Rav Shach
was very sick he clapped on the bima and quoted the Gemara in Taanis (21a) about Nachum ish Gamzu,
“as long as I am in the house, it won’t fall.” He explained that we daven “vikayem banu chachmei yisrael
(siddur, shachris),” because this world is that house, weak and ready to collapse, it is only in the merit of
our talmidei chachamim that the world is upheld. I remember that Friday morning when Rav Shach
passed away, Rav Asher opened up the Gemara Kesubos (103b) about the day that Rebbe died and said
we are all going to the levaya, “hahu koves, was upset that he missed the levaya and lost out on the
inspiration.” He said, “we must honor Torah and take in the lessons of the niftar.” With that, he wiped
away his tears, closed the Gemara and headed to the levaya with us following suit.
He always told over about how when a tzaddik passes away, his traits are up for grabs for all those who
wish to take them. He quoted his rebbe, Rav Gifter who from a young age strived to be great by posting
gedolim pictures on his wall and hanging a paper in the middle which read, “why not you?” Rav Asher
showed each of his talmidim how to be great.
Anti-Chumros
He was very strict about not taking on chumros. After Lag B’omer he would come over to you, rub your
beard and say, “Did you forget to shave? What’s going on with you?” He did not let a bachur grow a
beard or paiyos without justification. If you made a drastic change he would come over and talk with you
unless it was regarding coming to shachris on time and learning with more simcha, that he fully
encouraged. He never let us take on too much because he feared it would distract and hurt us. If someone
in yeshiva was not eating properly or was exercising excessive perieshus he would talk with them and
explain that Hashem wants us to take care of our health, enjoy this world and spend our efforts shteiging
in Torah and avodas Hashem. Chumros can create resentment and haughtiness; focus instead on your
learning and davening and that will bring you much joy.
His Care
Rebbe would tell me about difficult talmidim whose parents were giving him a hard time.
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He would say, “I’m not going to let go, this talmid can be a gadol batorah and he is my olam habah.”
Every talmid to whom he showed the derech haemes was his olam habah. The more you fought with him
after his shmooz, claiming that he was asking too much from you or being too fanatical, the closer you
became to him.
If you want maaseh nesim, I will share one. Rebbe told me himself that a talmid of his was unable to have
children and he visited him in London to give him chizuk. The talmid kept pressing for a beracha. Finally,
rebbe said, “okay, here’s a birchas hedyot, next year I should be back in London to be sandek by your
son’s bris.” And that is exactly what happened! Rav Asher told me this story himself with a laugh, he
said, “do you want to hear a joke?!”
Once, I decided to attend a fellow talmid’s wedding at the last minute. I quickly threw on a sweater and
jacket neglecting to bring a tie. Rebbe noticed and called me to the side and said, “at Toras Simcha
weddings we wear a tie and suit out of respect for the chosson!”
When he was at a wedding, he would announce, ‘men on this side and women on this side.’ He felt that it
was important to maintain the kedusha and he saw this as his job especially if he was misader kiddushin.
His Wedding Custom
A very beautiful thing that I watched rebbe do tens of times at every wedding of one of his talmidim was
to call over the father of the kallah and extoll the praises of the chosson. “Do you know how lucky you
are to have such a chashuv chosson?! I know that your daughter must be a real special person if she is
marrying this young man!” The father would walk away beaming and reassured that his daughter was
with the right person. I knew about his custom and used to watch for it at any wedding we were at
together just to catch a glimpse of the large smile it produced. Many fathers of kallos recounted to me
how much those comments meant to them. One father-in-law told me that he gained new respect for his
son-in-law hearing the beautiful words that Rav Asher shared about ‘his prized talmid’. Another person
told me that when his son-in-law was debating how much longer to stay in kollel, he reminded him, “your
rebbe, Rav Asher, told me about your great potential in Torah and I see it as a zechus to help support you
so you can spend your time learning. What can
I do to help you with this goal?”
Rav Asher’s encouragement went even further.
He would come over to the chosson and kallah
and wish them a beracha to build a true Torah
home and to be great and never mediocre. He
would tell the kallah she has a responsibility to
encourage her husband to be a gadol batorah.
Every time he would speak with the wives of
his talmidim he would ask how their husbands
were treating them and encourage them to help
their husbands learn more, “he has great
middos now and the more Torah he learns, the
better he will treat you and the more beracha
and simcha you will have in your home.”
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Mesorah of Middos
Pirkei Avos, a tractate that teaches ethics and how to act properly, opens with a recounting of the chain of
our mesorah (1:1), “Moshe kibel Torah misinai, gave it to Yehoshua, to the zekainim, neviim, anshei
knesses hagedola, etc.” Rabbeinu Ovadia Mibarternura (there) asks why an introduction outlining the
transmission of Torah is found specifically at the start of Avos? If anything, it should have appeared at the
beginning of Meseches Berachos? It is even more strange when we consider that the entire meseches Avos
is all middos, how to act. Is that even a part of mesorah and Torah? It seems like a tractate of common
sense good advice? The Rav explains that on the contrary, this opening was chosen to stress that middos
and how to act are a vital part of Torah and a most important part of our tradition. A rebbe must teach the
Torah of how to act and treat others.
Rav Asher was such a rebbe, he instilled middos in his talmidim through his shoozin and through his
actions. I know of many talmidim whom he called over and told, “I’m only telling you this because I love
you and care, I am concerned about something that you may have done or said.” The love was genuine
and felt deeply and the message was accepted. Rebbe showed us the mesorah of Toras hamiddos. Chazal
teach us (Chagigah 15b), “im domeh harav lamalach, if the rebbe has middos like an angel, then you
should seek Torah from him.” This was our Rebbe.
Dmus Diyunkno
There was a story told about a rav who collected thousands of dollars for poor people and suddenly
noticed that he had lost his wallet on the bus. Devastated and forlorn he knew that the chances of anyone
returning that large amount of money were slim. A few days later, he received a call from someone in Tel
Aviv who had tracked him down. After a quick confirmation he was on his way to retrieve his wallet.
This non-religious man had found it and returned it with every penny inside. The rav was astounded and
asked the man in shock, “thank you for this great kindness, but what compelled you to return this large
sum of money?!” The man was very honest, “the truth is that when I found your wallet and saw how
much money it contained I planned on keeping it, I thought I had hit the jackpot. But then as I went
through the contents I came across a picture of this saintly man with a white beard. I was so overcome by
his face of honesty and demand for truth that I felt compelled to return it!” The picture was of Rav
Chatzkal Levenstein, a man known for his honesty and purity, a man whom Rav Asher called his ‘rebbe
muvhak’.
This is what ‘dmus diyunkno shel aviv (Sotah 36b)’ means. When we see an image of someone we respect
this causes us to think twice about our actions. I have spent the past one-year with a picture of rebbe
hanging in my office. I can tell you that looking at rebbe’s face and remembering his honesty and middos
has changed the course of my year and has impacted many decisions that I made in a most profound way.
Connection with Rashi
If you want to summarize who rebbe was I think you can say he was deeply connected to Rashi, ‘the
zaideh Rashi’ (he would refer to Rashi, Aharon HaKohen and the Megaleh Amukos as his zaidas based on
his being a kohen and a shtar yuchsin he had seen.) This was the focus of his chumash shiur and gemara
shiur which I was zocheh to hear for five and three years respectively. He would tell us to look inside at
the words of Rashi and confirm that he was simply reading and explaining, not making things up, as he
expounded and told over Rav Chatzkal’s lessons. He would say omek hasugya with pashtus and clarity
based on Rashi and rishonim. He taught us how to learn and think.
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In meseches Bava Basra 29a Rashi’s peirush ends and the Rashbam takes over. In the old print it says “kan
meis Rashi z”l, here Rashi died.” Rashi lived for 65 years from 1040 until 1105. He died in the middle of
writing his peirush on Shas. There’s a certain urgency when you read those words and think about Rashi’s life
being cut off in the middle of his learning. It attests to his greatness and the fact that he was putting in his full
effort until his last moment on earth. Rebbe’s life was the same. He lived with full vigor, he was a “vayas kein
Aharon”, kohanim zerizin heim, he moved with speed and passion to get things done for his own growth and
for Klal Yisrael. What a beautiful way to leave this world, being osek in your passion. Rebbe passed away
while learning and teaching Torah just like his zaideh Rashi.
But there is another point here. “Zos hatorah adam ki yamus beohel, Torah is only acquired through someone
who kills himself for it (Berachos 63b).” Torah only stays by one who is dedicated to its cause and who gives
his life to it. This is what “kan meis Rashi” really means. Rashi killed himself here, to learn and to teach and
so he lives on forever. Kan meis rebbe, our dear rebbe killed himself to instill Torah and emes in his students
and so that is precisely where he lives on.
Past Thoughts
A friend of mine called me up and said, “Had I known that rebbe would pass away so young I would have
listened better to his lessons.” We can’t live our lives with regret. Many people have asked me what we should
do in his honor. Some have said that we should work on benching out loud as he did. I think that’s a beautiful
goal but for some people they must first work on benching in the first place. We need to think about why
rebbe benched with the kavanah and hislahavus that he did. It wasn’t about making noise. He rejoiced to
know “Hu nosein lechem lichol basar, Hashem is the One Who feeds all.” Chazal say one who benches with
kavana will be blessed with parnasha. If we want to emulate his benching let us learn Shaar Habitachon and
grow in our emunah. Let us internalize the great kindness and care that Hashem showers us with. Rebbe’s life
was a celebration of Hashem’s kindness.
Rebbe was a deeply moved person. Even from the great people whom I am zocheh to know I don’t know
many others who were so expressive and emotional about their emunah and bitachon. He would laugh with us
at our simchos. He would cry when we went through hard times. Let us take home his message of bitachon in
Hashem and pick up his passion for life.
Alive in Our Hearts
“Tzaddkim bi’misasam keruyim chaim (Berachos 18b). Rebbe lives on, his neshamah reached an elevated
level and continues to climb each day. Our job is to keep him alive in our hearts and minds and to connect
with the lessons and legacy he left us. Take one recording of his and listen to it, take one shmooz that he gave
and make one kabbalah about how you want to change and grow in his honor. His neshama and Torah
continues, “kan mes rebbe,” he gave himself over to the Torah and lives on forever. But the biggest tragedy is
if you let him die in you.
Inspiration
Besides for his shmoozin in his yeshiva and home for bochurim and avreichim, rebbe used to host a yearly
shabbaton for those who came from other yeshivos and wanted to hear true Torah hashkafos. Rebbe was proud
to report that from his yearly five hour Friday night program over 300 bochurim became talmidei chachomim
who dedicated more time to learning from that inspirational and thought-provoking weekend. I attended a few
times to hear him speak and it was powerful. The Rebbetzin ybl”c sat in the kitchen and listened to every
shmooz. Sometimes she would ask for him to speak louder. I always laughed because he spoke with a boom,
but there were so many people in the dining room that he needed to project his voice even further.
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One time he ended the night by talking about how people think that parnasah is in their hands and the
only important thing in life is how much money you make. He said this is likened to a boy who got lost in
the forest and was raised by the monkeys. He learned to swing from tree to tree and the monkeys would
all cheer for him. When he was finally rescued he refused to leave. His parents and friends begged him to
come home but he told them he could not. “Look at the thousands of claps and cheers I get here. The
monkeys clap and cheer for me all day. I will never have that if I leave!” They looked at him with
bewilderment and pity. “Look who’s cheering for you, they are monkeys! What’s that cheer worth?!” So
too, many people get lost in the forest of the world around them and begin to take on secular values and
live their lives pursuing worthless cheers, failing to realize that the only thing cheering for you are
baboons! What’s that worth? Do you want monkeys to cheer for you, or do you want humans to praise
your virtues?!
Rebbe then pointed to the pictures hanging on his walls of all his rabbeim and said, “how about these
great people, would you like them to cheer for you? They were real people, Rav Chatzkal, the Ponovitzer
Rav, wouldn’t you like their cheer!
Conclusion
Rav Asher cheers for all of us. He always told us how proud he was of our efforts to learn and grow and to
build a Torah home. Let us live up to his hopes for each of us. Let us take on one trait, one lesson that he
instilled in us and nurture it and make it grow. Let us keep our dear rebbe alive in our hearts. Yhi zichro
baruch.
Yosef Tropper is working to publish two of Rav Asher’s seforim on Shaar Habitachon and Chumash. He
can be reached at yoseftropper@gmail.com Thanks to Mr. Allen Feiglin (info@ausomegraphics.com)
for many of the photos. (Similar article published in Yated)
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Talmidim Remember (continued)
1) When I made my first shalom zachor the rosh yeshiva walked all the way from his house to Ezras Torah. I
overheard my father in law telling him how much he appreciated his coming all the way from his house. The
rosh yeshiva simply answered: What do you mean "iz doch mein eigen kind" (its my own child!). I was
extremely touched by his genuineness.
2) My first shavuos i davened in yeshiva and Rav Asher suddenly burst out crying when saying akdamos, I
thoughts something must have happened. When I went to look I saw this huge smile and tears running down
his cheeks. I was so overwhelmed by emotion. I never met a person that could cry like this from simchas
hatorah!
3) Once he gave a shmuess about gedolei torah and in the end started crying that what can he expect from
us, he had Rebbes like Reb Chatzkel but we only have someone like him! His humility was unmatched.
4) I was very new in the yeshiva and didn’t find my place yet as I was the only non native English speaker
(Swiss). A few weeks into the zman my father came for a visit and
stayed a few minutes to have a look at the yeshiva and speak to the rosh
yeshiva. After he left I went back to the beis medrash. A few minutes
after that the rosh came into the bes medrash and saw me and asked
what are you doing here? Why aren't you with your father? I said my
father said I could stay and learn. He gave me a huge smile, turned to all
the people around me, pointed at me and said, “you see Eli? I want you
all to become like him!” He just knew how to make you feel special.
5) Shortly after my mother's passing we printed a siddur leilui nishmasa
(Or Hachama) and had it given to Reb Asher through a shaliach. The
shaliach told me that the minute he received it he put his old and long
term siddur away and davened exclusively with the one I gave him.
When I came to the levaya of Rav Asher zt”l, that siddur was still on his
shtender...
When I think about his specialness I have a lot of regret for not having
been closer to him and not having made better use of our relationship.
Eli Weiss
The last memory that I have of the Rosh Yeshiva zt"l is probably my most powerful. As the snow settled in
Yerusholayim, I knew that my journey to Yeshiva for morning Seder was going to be more complicated than
usual. Wearing my warm, outdoor gear, carrying a spare pair of shoes and socks, I made my way to 42
Sorotzkin. As I trudged up the stairs, I met a fellow Avreich who had also trekked through the snow. Shortly
after our arrival, the Rosh Yeshiva walked towards us, his face beaming. Pulling aside one of the Bochurim,
the Rosh Yeshiva said in front of us "Look at this Mesirus Nefesh to come and learn Torah, it's heartwarming!"
This small event not only made me feel good that I had made the effort to come in and learn. Moreover, it
gave me a tremendous Chizuk in my learning. When your presence in the Yeshiva is noticed and
appreciated, you feel inspired to improve and work on your learning and Avodas Hashem.
It was these small, powerful words which made us know we were loved and that he so much wanted us to
succeed, and go far in life.
Chaim Taylor
For me it's very simple: Rav Asher lived and taught "There is a  ;רבונו של עולםyou must know that - really know
that". That has been the most powerful motivation during good times and  נחמהduring difficult times.
Yehonatan Schwarzmer
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I was Zoche to sit in Rav Asher zt"l late Thursday night Parsha \ musar shiur for many years. I have many many
burning memories but the one thing that always stood out for me was his ability to bridge the gap for us from our
current day experience with a taste of the previous Torah generation. The uniqueness of this connection was most
potent in the stories he told and the tears that he shed that ripped through all the thick layers and opened up our
hearts to past, helping us change and grow. Rebbe you are greatly missed and the hole in our hearts and in our
lives has be so difficult to experience. May we all take our Rebbe's teachings and try to apply them and through his
chizook for us, may we all be zoche to see the rebuilding of the Beis Hamikdash Bimhera Beyumenu and have
Rebbe's power presence before us once again....
Shmuel Davis
Rav Ashers sensitivity was a constant chizuk to me, He knew that a certain nusach for tefillah and having inspiring
baaliei tefillah were an important part of my upbringing and how I connected to the R'BSH"O. The first year of Toras
Simcha’s existence, the baalei Tefilla for the Yomim Noraim were exceptional, yet he sensed that for me personally
not being used to the nusach, I was having a difficult time with the tefillos. Not only did he approach me on the
second night of yom tov, offering me the choice to go anywhere else to daven, if I wanted, but motzoai yom kippur,
after dancing with him looking like a 6 foot tall malach, he came to me and asked mechillah if the teffilos were not
as inspiring as they could have been to me and it was bothering him all through the Yomim Noraim . The sensitivity
to a 19 year old bochur, that the Rosh Hayeshiva would even think of this and take action was a lesson I will never
forget, among so many other instances such as this I experienced with him for many years after.
Anonymous

Rav Asher Zelig HaKohen zt"l came to South Africa especially for my wedding in the last Elul of his life. He
gave a shmooze in a local Beis Medrash after Shachris on the Friday morning. Before the shmooze, the
South African Rosh Yeshiva- Rabbi Shimon Wolpe introduced Rav Asher zt"l and mentioned that Rav Asher
zt"l was a big talmid of Reb Chatzkel zt"l.
What happened next was memorable, Reb Asher zt'l stood up and said that the mention of Reb Chatzkel was
so powerful that instead of saying the shmooze that he planned on saying, he was going to say another
shmooze. I don't remember the exact shmooze, but I remember that the essence of the shmooze was "will
the real Mr Ploni stand up". Alot of people present at that shmooze said that it really impacted on them, their
Elul and for some of their lives.I saw another side of how strong his connection to Reb Chatzkel zt"l was.
At the Friday Night seuda of my aufruf ( Parshas Shoftim 5773), my three year old nephew who enjoys
singing and music got up to sing "vezakeinu ", it was really sweet how Rav Asher zt"l and my nephew were
looking each other in the eyes as my nephew sang and how Rav Asher zt"l encouraged him.
At all the seudos, Rav Asher zt"l gave really powerful Divrei Torah. Some people commented to me, how they
felt that Rav Asher zt"l wasn't only speaking, but he also connected to all those present.
At the Friday Night Seuda, he spoke about how Yiddishkeit is real, genuine and authentic. Afterwards, one of
my uncles who isn't Shomer Shabbos yet, remarked to him, that from the dvar torah that the Rosh Yeshiva
had just related, he realized that the link between everything in Yiddishkeit and Torah is that it's all authentic
and he was extremely grateful to the Rosh Yeshiva for pointing this out. After that seuda, the Rosh Yeshiva
told me that in his drosha, he was trying to speak to a cousin of mine who needed to have his spirit uplifted
and Rav Asher said that he had been successful.
Rav Asher was a big advocate for me to stay in yeshiva longer than planned. My mother and him didn't
always see eye to eye on this matter. Eventually, some sort of compromise was reached. this involved me
coming to zman late sometimes. Each time that I returned, Rav Asher zt"l would give me a hug if we were in
the beis medrash and a kiss also if we were out of the beis medrash. One time, I returned to yeshiva and
went so say shalom aleichem in the middle of morning seder. Being that it was the beis medrash, he hugged
me and asked me to sit down and learn with him being that I didn't have a chavrusa yet. The next day, there
was a yeshiva chasuna and he was the mesader kiddushin. After the chuppa, he called me over and said: "
yesterday I couldn't give you a kiss, because we were in the beis medrash, now we're outside so i can kiss
you" and he proceeded to give me a kiss. The next year, when i returned to yeshiva, he was in the beis
medrash again and when he saw me, he ran out of the beis medrash and gave me a massive hug and
kiss.
Yehoshua Blieden
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R' Asher was a larger than life personality who had the ability to be a strong influence on peoples lives even
years and years later. Personally, I was never in his shiur, and was only in yeshiva for 2 years, and had
maybe one or two deep conversations with him, yet- I constantly find myself quoting him when I say a dvar
torah, or talk to people in hashkafic matters- without even realizing that he was one of the most influential
people in my life.
Moshe Hammelburger
Not a day goes by that I don't think about something he taught me. But that doesn't stop me from wanting to
do more and falling short of my own expectations mostly because of laziness.
Zecharya
Words can not describe how I have felt over the past year - with the loss of my dearest Rebbe who has
enabled me and my family to be  זוכהto almost 9 yrs here in א''י. I am still unsure whether the Rosh
Ha'Yeshiva would be advising me to go back to  חו''לto teach or to stay longer. But I am most grateful to the
“Kadosh Baruch Hu” for send "קב''הing us beautiful son whom we named Asher Zelig n”y - and this will be a
great memory for us to take through life. Writing up His shmooozin each week and giving a Weekly Vaad on
Shaar Habitachon has kept me close even though he is no longer here with us.
I would also like to take this opportunity to thank the Rebbetzin  שתחיfor opening her door to me and my
daughters every single  ערב שבתto give me bursts of inspiration to continue everything i do - at the same time
infusing my kids with real warmth and anecdotes of They will be with our !!! הקב''הand not to forget אמונה
family forever and ever...
Eliyahu Hibbert and Family
I write this just a few short minutes since I heard the news. Not enough time to think, not enough time to absorb; the
Rosh HaYeshiva was nifter. When the phone rang right after Shabbos and I saw who was calling, I got nervous that he
was calling right after Shabbos. When I picked up and he said “Hello” but nothing else, I knew there was something
terribly wrong. I decided to write down a few thoughts as they come to me to try to preserve this feeling of loss.I called
my father to tell him the news and he summed it all up in one sentence, “You owe him your life”. I wonder how many
people are thinking the same thing. I think back to my farher which was the first time that I met him. I was a young boy
of 17 years old at the time, not sure what to expect when the Rosh HaYeshiva would walk into my house, but when he
walked in, my nervousness faded away. I immediately felt his warmth and care. It was this thought that I decided to
share with the students of the school I work for when I introduced R’ Asher when he spoke there just a few weeks ago.
Coming out of high school I did not know much; not about how to learn and not about life. But against all odds he
accepted me into his yeshiva. I found out after the fact that one of the members of the hanhala was pressuring him not to
accept me, but for some reason he held firm. For the next fourteen years I sat within the walls of his yeshiva, learning
and growing listening to his words of יראת שמים. Before I moved back to the United States they made me a סעודת פרידא,
and I repeated the story that R’ Asher loved to say so much. R’ Shlomo Hyman Zt”l was once giving a shuir during a bad
snow storm and only three  בחוריםwere there, but he gave it with the same fire as if the
shuir was full. They told him “There are only three of us. It doesn’t have to be so loud”.
He responded and said “You see three, but I see thousands, because all of you are going to
have  תלמידיםand they are going to have מידיםתל, and they will all gain from this shuir”.
Look at all the  תלמידיםR’ Asher has all over the world. People who had little direction
before they met him are raising families בדרך הישר. Some are learning in kollel, some have
 תלמידיםof their own. From hundreds will become thousands, all because of one person. I
remember the day of 9/11 when R’ Asher got up to speak about it. The way he started off
the shmuz was like this: “I am trying to think what R’ Chatzkl would say now”. That is
who he was; trying to think and live the ways of great people before him. It is at this time
that I also think “What would R’ Asher say now”? How we need his words to be  מחזיקus;
his words that were always filled with so much  אמונהand such חיזוק. It is these words that
we learned from him that we need to repeat to one another to be  מחזיקourselves. זכרו ברוך
יהי.
-A Talmid in Lakewood
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In Memoriam- Rav Asher Zelig Hakohen Rubenstein
by: Dovid Fink, Baltimore, MD
This past Shabbas while davening Musaf, wrapped in his Tallis, one of the great people and influences in my life
left this world for the Olam HaEmes. Rav Usher, as his talmidim affectionately referred to him, was my first Rebbi
upon arriving in Eretz Yisroel at the ripe old age of 17. As is still the case now, I was quite sure I knew everything
then, but the things that Rav Usher taught me were much more than Gemara and Halacha. Rav Usher taught all of
us what it meant to be a Torah Jew – how we live, how we think, how we act.
My first Thursday night in Eretz Yisroel was in August of 1983. As was typical, our Yeshiva had a mussar
shmooz on Thursday nights and while we had some illustrious guests such as Rav Shalom Shvadron and others
during the year, this first week in Chodesh Elul, Rav Usher gave the shmooz. One would think that as Rosh
Hashana was approaching he would have devoted his words primarily to teshuva. He did not. Instead, most of the
shmooz was devoted to his personal path from Far Rockaway, NY which led him to be a Mashgiach and Rosh
Yeshiva in Eretz Yisroel for more than 50 years. This choice of topics was intended to accomplish a single goal –
to impart to his talmidim the impact which a single act of chesed can have.
Rav Usher explained that as teenager in New York’s HAFTR school, he was not much of a ben Torah. He was a
largely modern orthodox kid growing up near the 5 towns. His parents were quite frustrated with the path he
seemed to be on and when he graduated from high school his father bought him a train ticket to go learn at the
Telzeh yeshiva in Cleveland. His father told him, “this is my last try, if you don’t ‘get it’ in Telzeh, you are on your
own”. Rav Usher took the ticket with him to Penn Station in Manhattan and got on the train to Telzeh with the sole
intent to satisfy his father and “be done” so he could pursue the paths which interested him.
Upon arriving in Cleveland, he found his way to the Yeshiva. Rav Usher described his clothing as dungarees and a
colorful shirt as he entered the building. He left his suitcase in the hallway and walked to the Beis Hamedresh. He
never even made it inside. He looked into the Beis Hamedrash through the window on the door and observed all of
the Talmidim wearing white shirts and black pants. He clearly was not going to fit in here. These were not his “kind
of guys”. Rav Usher turned around and began heading back down the hallway to reclaim his suitcase and head back
to New York. And then, it happened.
A boy from the yeshiva was coming down the hallway and stuck out his hand. He said “Shalom Aleichem, are you
a new guy here?” Rav Usher replied, “No, I’m just passing through.” Then the boy said “well we are about to have
lunch, why don’t you join us?” Rav Usher realized that he was quite hungry after the trip so he said, “why not”. “So
I sat down for lunch and stayed for 17 years.” Rav Usher neared tears as he told over this story in Chodesh Elul
some 30 years later. His voice stammered as he asked us, what would have happened if one young guy hadn’t stuck
out his hand to an oddly dressed modern orthodox kid and invited him to lunch? The tens of thousands of Talmidim
which he taught, the shidduchim he had made, the families he counseled, the bochurim he advised, the lives he had
touched – all due to one small act of chesed. This was Rav Usher’s message to us in chodesh Elul 1983. One act of
kindness can change the course of history, can change a life, can change the world. This was who Rav Usher was.
A few months later as I grew to know and love this unique Talmid Chacham, Rav Usher was delivering a halacha
shiur on a Monday morning. We were learning about the issur of giving a matana, a present to a goy. Rav Usher
quickly distinguished the situation of giving a holiday gift to a coworker or secretary as not really being a “gift”.
There, you are giving the item with the hope that the coworker or employee will do a good job for you going
forward, so it’s not really a gift. However, one of the boys in the shiur asked, “does that mean if I’m walking down
Broadway in New York and some drunken bum sticks out his hand begging for money, I’m not allowed to give
him?” To this Rav Usher paused and responded, “On my cheshban, my account, you give him”. Rav Usher went on
to explain that the midda of a Jew is middas Avraham Aveinu, the mida of Chesed. “You should never corrupt this
most basic and fundamental mida to the point where you can ever turn away from someone in need. On my
cheshban, give him”. This was the man who became my Rebbi, my Rosh Yeshiva. (continued next page)
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Over the years, Rav Usher and I developed a close bond which transcended time and continents. We communicated
regularly through telephone, email and always got together when he was in America or I was in Eretz Yisroel. My
family grew accustomed to hearing stories, divrei Torah and mussar which I had learned from Rav Usher over my
years in Eretz Yisroel at the Shabbos table. A few years ago, Rav Usher payed a visit to the Baltimore/Washington
area. I was at work one day when the phone rang and the caller identified himself as “Usher Rubenstein”. I
immediately stopped what I was doing and said Shalom Aleichem Rebbi, to what do I owe the pleasure? Rav Usher
explained that he would be giving a shiur at Ner Yisrael and meeting with Bochurim there and in Silver Spring over
the next couple of days. I of course was excited to see him in person and made plans to attend the shiur. I also
asked him if perhaps we could have the privilege of hosting him for dinner while he was in town. Rav Usher
graciously accepted the invitation and the next evening I met him at Ner Yisroel to hear his shmooz.
The shmooz was, as always, penetrating, insightful and inspiring. Afterward, Rav Usher and I walked around the
Yeshiva campus discussing the events in our lives over the last few years and matters of Hashkafa, an area Rav
Usher was singularly expert in. I asked him what time would be convenient for dinner the following night and he
indicated he would be in Silver Spring most of the day but would call me when he was on his way back to
Baltimore so we could gage the approximate time. When I arrived home, I explained to my children that the famous
“Rav Usher”, my Rebbi, of whom they had heard so much over the years, was coming to dinner tomorrow night!
My wife, Chaya and I began discussing what would be an appropriate meal for such an honored guest? After a
moment she said, “do you think Rav Usher would be more comfortable if we bought dinner from one of the locally
owned Star K restaurants? After all, many local Rabbonim avoid eating at individual houses so as not to insult
someone else in whose home they may not feel as comfortable. I replied that I believed Rav Usher was quite clear
that the invitation was to our home, but that I would check with him. The next day when I spoke with Rav Usher
about his schedule, I asked if perhaps he would prefer if we brought in dinner from one of the local supervised
restaurants. I was greeted with stone silence. After perhaps 15 seconds, Rav Usher asked “is there a problem?” to
which I responded “of course not, but there are Rabbonim who have this policy not to eat… Again I was greeted
with silence. Finally, Rav Usher stated simply, “R’Dovid, you are my Talmid!! If I won’t eat in your home what
does that say about me?”. And the matter was settled.
We enjoyed a wonderful evening where Rav Usher met, talked with and gave brachos to all of my children. He
explained that while he was currently the Rosh Yeshiva at Yeshivas Toras Simcha in Yerushalyim, his “hobby”
was being the Mashgiach at Kiryat Chinuch L’banim in Ashdod. This was a Yeshiva for young men who have had
difficult lives and really needed him. He voluntarily went there three evenings a week and one Shabbos a month to
console, motivate and share who he was with them. This was what Rav Usher did as a “hobby”, in his spare time.
Rav Usher then took the time to read some of my writings on the
Parsha and discuss some of the shiurim I had recently given. He
insisted on receiving my weekly email which contained my ideas on
the Parsha Hashavua or other Inyanei D’yoma. From that day several
years ago I could always count on some weekly feedback and genuine
joy that Rav Usher feigned over my writings. His comments,
responses and encouragement were a great motivation to me. After all,
this great Talmid Chacham took the time to read and comment on my
musings.
Rav Usher did always have an agenda. He was committed to spreading
the light of Torah throughout the world without regard to political
affiliation or religious spectrum. He believed in the Kedusha and value
of every Jew. While he gave shiurim on par with any Gadol B’Yisroel
he always knew how to talk to the little people. Perhaps because in his
mind, there were no such things as little people.
Dovid Fink, Baltimore, MD
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During one of my first musser sedorim in yeshiva I was shocked to see R' Osher laughing into
his mussar sefer as if he had just been told a good joke. I soon realized that the laughter was
out of happiness and pure pleasure at the opportunity to learn mussar, become a better Yid and
come closer to Hashem.
Yehuda Stern
Rav Asher Ztz"l was always interested in helping out His talmidim. Whenever I would approach
Him, His eyes would light up, and He would be totally focused on what I had to say, as if He was
afraid to miss something. "Yes Sir! What can I do For You?" was His standard invitation to talk.
One time we were discussing writing notes, and R' Asher told me a story about Himself. He
once had a tough English professor. It was known that by his term paper, you were lucky to get
a B-. So R' Asher decided HE would score big. So He wrote and erased, and wrote and erased
some more. And He erased a lot more and wrote a little more. Finally, He was ready to hand it
in. Not only did He get an A+ on it, the professor read it in class, saying at the end "not ONE
extra word!" "That," concluded R' Asher " is the way to write a paper!" And in His own way, He
succeeded in imparting a lesson which has proven a useful tool in life as well: as He always
quoted R' Chatzkel, there's nothing worse than being a fartiger! Don't be satisfied with
mediocrity. Write, erase, write more, erase some more. Because when you have the finished
product in hand, that's something you can be proud of!
Yitzy Greenstein
I came to Toras Simcha knowing I had potential to become an oved Hashem, but had not really
actualised this knowledge until I was inspired by Reb Osher. After having spent a few years in
Yeshiva and a further 5 years in kollel – mainly because Reb Osher has inspired me as a
bochur , it was time to go back to the world of two layer cakes (in London we do not yet have
seven layer cakes) and shwarma, however there was one problem, I was learning in Mir and
had not met Reb Osher and told him about the move. I was actually thinking about skipping the
country without telling him as I was too scared to tell him. However The Puppet Master arranged
that I would meet Reb Osher in the Geula area where he offered me a lift back to Sorotzkin area
where I lived. On the way I plucked up the courage to nervously tell Reb Osher about my plans.
Immediately he smiled, slapped by knee and said ‘’Don’t worry, I wasn’t living in a bubble’ From
that moment on I felt like a million dollars because I realized that Reb Osher probably knew from
the beginning that I probably wouldn’t end up learning in Israel for life, but didn’t ever say
anything, waiting to see how many years I would manage to stay. And those years were really
unbelievable.
Yair Emanuel
R' Osher put a lot of Kochos in making all of his Talmidim feel special and he focused a lot on helping
bochurim gain self esteem. It may seem like something irrelevant, however, I remember that there was
one thing that he could not stand, and that was when a Bochur had his shirt untucked. With his usual
jolly way he used to make it clear to me -and other Bochurim, that "there was no place in the Yeshiva" for
a bochur with an untucked shirt. He succeeded where noone else had. He turned me into a mentch!
Anonymous
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I find myself quoting or mentioning things about the rosh yeshivah often. That in itself shows me how much my
family and I gained from Reb Asher. My wife and I want to share how much the caring Reb Asher showed us
meant to us. While I was still in kollel one day Reb Asher ask me (out of nowhere) what’s with parnasa? At that
time my wife was working as a new on the job agent at a travel agency office. Reb Asher immediately said, “I've
been using the same travel agent for 20 years I don’t know how I can change." I didn’t even think that the rosh
hayeshiva would consider changing, my wife wasn’t even experienced or claiming to be better! A few days
later, Reb Asher came back to me and said "I’m going to use your wife to book my travels" I tried understanding
why; but there was no room for explanations. As expected, Reb Asher needed an experience travel agent and my
wife needed to ask someone more experienced in the office to help out with his itinerary arrangements. Rav Asher
said that he would let the other person help out only on condition that my talmid’s wife gets the commission! They
both agreed. I couldn’t believe he went that far for us. After almost every ticket which he booked he told me about
and asked if we got the money! When my wife told the other agent about the petirah, she went on about the
greatness of Reb Asher. She had never met him in person but that doesn’t stop his greatness and sweetness from
reaching people.
May the rosh yeshiva be a melitz yosher for his mishpacha, talmidim and klal yisroel. I can’t adequately express in
writing all the amazing traits the rosh yeshiva had. He taught me that when dealing with others there’s always
room for more love and care!
A Grateful Talmid
I only realized after the petirah why his shmuezen were magnetic. People weren't listening to his wordsthey were listening to HIM.
A Talmid
I am a second generation talmid of the Rosh Yeshiva ztz"l. From the R"Y I learned to see how Torah is
'Toras Chaim'. Every part of the Torah is relevant to us today, if not in practice then in the limud that the
Torah wants to teach (i.e. Ben sorrerr u'moireh, Parah Adumah) . "Do you want The Kadosh Baruch Hu
in your life?" Moshe-Chaim Katz
On occasion when the Rosh Yeshiva zt"l was in the Five
Towns area while his sister was out of town we had the
great zechus of hosting him for meals. The first time he
came to our apartment, shortly after our chasuna, my wife
made meatballs for supper. She was too shy to sit at the
same table as the Rosh Yeshiva, so she excused herself to
some errands in the kitchen.
Before bentching, the Rosh Yeshiva, in his quintessential
style, asked me to "call in your rebbetzin", which I did. When
she entered the dining room he said, "in E"Y we don't get
meat very often, so I don't get to enjoy meat. These
meatballs were so delicious that it was worth coming here
just for these!"
He had a special way of making everyone feel special and
needed in their own way. He could have easily just said
thank you and left, but he took the time to make a young,
shy kallah feel special.
Additionally, his bentching is still something that my two
older children remember from the last time he ate by us,
which was about six years ago. He made a lasting impact.
Avrumi Fridman
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Towards the end of my second year in Toras Simcha, and my fourth year learning in Eretz Yisroel my family
was in town. My parents asked if they would be able to meet with the Rosh Yeshiva, I called Rebbe up and
asked him and he said sure come on over, and we set up a time to meet the next morning. The next morning
my entire family went to go meet the Rosh Yeshiva, my parents, brothers and sister. The Rosh Yeshiva sat by
his seat in the dining room with my family around the table, not telling them about the importance of Torah
and how it is critical for me to stay in Yeshiva as long as possible, but just talking about life growing up in
New York, where my family is from. After over an hour of shmoozing with my family the Rosh Yeshiva
looked at each one of my siblings, including my 19 year old sister, and asked them a little about themselves,
this made each one feel special in their own right, especially my sister who talked so highly about the Rosh
Yeshiva from then on, just because of that small jester of showing here that he cared. My family left the Rosh
Yeshiva inspired. Later that evening the most amazing thing happened, my mother, who was not really seeing
eye to eye with me on certain things, came and told me that she really enjoyed meeting the Rosh Yeshiva, and
she is sorry that we may have had a difference of opinion about certain things, and it meant a lot to her to see
who I look up to as my role model and respect. To me this was amazing how he just sat there, saying stories of
his youth, not pushing an agenda whats so ever, yet it was able to change and have a genuine effect on that
relationship just by showing the love and affection he has for each and every talmid, and their family. Then
things got even better, a week later I was sitting and talking to the Rosh Yeshiva in his dining room when he
asked me about my sister who he met the week before, what she was looking for, then going through a list of
his single talmidim, both previous and current, who may be an eligible option. He then gave me his Shidduch
CD's for girls and asked me to give it to her, and my sister (one who rarely listens or goes to shiurim) took
them and listened with a smile, because she felt that he really cared.
Anonymous
I remember the first time that I met Rav Asher. He was coming to Montreal, and my father told me that we
were going to pick him up from the airport. I was so nervous about having my bechinah in the car on the way
back. When we walked back from the terminal to the car, I opened the front door for the Rosh Yeshiva, I
figured he’d be sitting in the front next to my father, but he refused to sit there. He wanted to sit in the back
with me. So I got in the back of the car and instead of having a bechinah, Rav Asher just asked me random
questions about my life, what I liked to do on spare time, hobbies etc… Rav Asher was someone who wanted
you to feel comfortable. He knew I would be nervous, and just decided to sit there and shmooz to lighten the
situation, before asking me what I was learning etc… He genuinely cared about each and every bochur. He
instilled in us to see Hashem in every part of our lives. He taught us what it means to be a ma’amin. Through
buying a simple fan in the store we which comes with instructions can see that Hashem gave us the Torah as
an instruction booklet to get through life (refer to story of Rav Chatzkal). We were put into this world to enjoy
life, and the Torah teaches us how to do that. Rav Asher was one of the happiest people in this world. He
always had a smile on his face. Rav Asher will be sorely missed by all his talmidim. B”h we have tapes of his
shiurim that we can still listen to, to get guidance.
During Chanukah and summer, Rav Asher always told us that these times are the best times to grow since the
less people learning, the more Torah is out there for everyone to take for themselves. Rav Asher was a huge
vault of Torah, and now with his passing, that Torah and knowledge is is out there for all his talmidim to grab
even more than before. May his neshama be a meilitz yosher for all of us.
Meir Lipa Rosner
The Rosh Yeshiva Zatzal taught how to strive to reach higher goals but to take things step by step. He was so
very high but could understand each talmid on his own level. Even while giving giving a talmid so well
deserved mussar he showed that he truly cared and only wanted what was best for each one of us. Our Yomim
Tovim and indeed our every day life will never be the same. Only now do we realize what we had and what
we have lost.
Yehei Zichro UVoruch
A Talmid
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I want to share one maaseh. I am very embarrassed but feel that it’s important to share. I am quite a big guy and I once
by mistake pushed the Rosh Yeshiva zt"l into a wall thinking he was a friend of mine. (Before you gasp, I"ll stress that
firstly, he was not hurt at all as he was a tough man physically and spiritually and secondly, it was by mistake and I
thought he was someone else who I was play fighting with earlier.). What I found incredible is that when I apologized to
him he looked at me with a shocked expression. "Why are you apologizing? I should have been more careful where I was
walking! You did nothing wrong,” he said. "In fact it's my fault because I shouldn't have tried to slip past you, t hat
wasn't derech eretz!!” The whole day he kept coming over to me and apologizing for his "lack of Derech Eretz". He
never rebuked me for my play fight or anger or my not watching what I was doing. His silence on the matter was the
loudest message that I still carry with me today.
Anonymous
As the resident Cohen in the yeshiva I received requests from the bochurim for a bracha at the Shabbos night Seudah.
Once in the middle of giving out the brachos, Rav Asher walked in. I was embarrassed in front of him to be seen acting
out of the standard protocol and didn't know what kind of reaction to expect. Rav Asher boldly sat in the center of the
room and exclaimed "Bentch me, Feivey!" He brought a sign of relief to me and a smile to all present.
Feivel HaKohen Kahn
Out of many stories there is one that really made a big impact on me. When I came from Germany to visit the yeshiva for
the first time, I was speaking with the Rosh Yeshiva about my plans. He also asked me what my father was doing and
whether he had a business or something like that. My assumption was that he is asking this because he wanted to find out
whether my father could support the yeshiva or at least pay the tuition. I told him that my father does not have a business
and that he is a hard working man and that I want to learn in a yeshiva but I am afraid that my father cannot pay the
tuition. When I said that, I was expecting to hear that this is impossible and that I should go home. Where I come from
there is no such thing as learning and living in a dormitory without paying. However, I was surprised to hear the
following response from Rav Asher: "That’s not your problem. You job is to learn Torah and become a Talmid Chacham
and Hashem will make sure there is money for you. Focus on your job and Hashem will do his part" Just like that! I was
shocked. You see, most people just speak about Emunah, Bitachon and Shevet Levi etc but do they live up to that! Here
is a man, who has the responsible to pay bills for a yeshiva of dozens of Bachurim, admin and rebbe salaries and yet he
is telling me I should not worry. It was the first of many life lessons that I learned from him. This is who Rav Asher was.
He lived Emunah and he brought this lesson to everyone else. This is what he received from Reb Chatzkel and this is
how he lived his life.
Yakov Vorobev
Here are 2 small stories of the Rosh Yeshiva that made a tremendous impact on both me and my family
1. A few months after the Rosh Yeshivas petirah, I found myself learning in Shor Yoshuv. Rabbi Halpern the Menahel
came over to introduce himself to me, and after asking me where I learnt in Eretz Yisroel I told him Toras Simcha. Rabbi
Halperns face lit up as he went on to explain to me what an Ish Emes the Rosh Yeshiva was (as we all already knew so
well). Rabbi Halpern told me that a few years ago Rav Asher called him up and told him they were sending one of the
boys who were going back to America to Shor Yoshuv and Rav Asher asked him not to bother the boy about tuition, as
he himself could not pay and neither were his parents open to it, therefore Rav Asher said he will be taking care of the
finances.
Rabbi Halpern ended the story telling me that there were a lot of Roshei Yeshivas that have called him to tell him that,
however there was only one who used to send a check to Shor Yoshuv every month, and that was our Rosh Yeshiva.
2. I came back to America a few weeks before the Rosh Yeshivas petira, and had the zchus to begin a seder in Mussar
over the phone with the Rosh Yeshiva once a week, on Monday nights. The Rosh Yeshiva recommended that we learn
Sha'ar Bitochon together, but I told him that for that I could call in and listen to the va'ad given every Tuesday night
(which I did), and would like to use the opportunity to learn something else. We made up to learn Mesilas Yesharim for
20 minutes. Our sessions however generally lasted a minimum of a half an hour, with about 20 minutes of learning and
10-15 shmoozing about my family, yeshiva, shidduchim, life in America, and about what has been new that week. The
last time that I spoke to the Rosh Yeshiva, the night before his fall, before hanging up the Rosh Yeshiva said to me,
"Aron, I really enjoy this, not only the learning, but the shmoozing as well". When the Rosh Yeshiva said that it meant
the world to me, seeing how he not only genuinely wanted spiritual growth for his talmidim, but also how he showed a
genuine care for everything that I have been up to and being there as a listening ear for every single thing that I may have
needed, it also showed me how we all knew the Rosh Yeshiva as someone so shtark and scary, but at the same time
really loved and deeply cared about each and everyone of us. This was the last memory that I had of the Rosh Yeshiva,
as only a few hours later he slipped while walking to yeshiva for shachris.
-Aron Katz
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Reb Asher z’’tl was a very special man. When I first met
Reb Asher I wasn’t really looking for hashkafa or guidance.
I was simply wandering through life as a typical teenager
and a little lost but you could never tell by the way he
related to me. He asked me a few questions on my interview
and five minutes later turned to me and ever so matter of
fact said, “So, do you want to join my Yeshiva? You’re
going to need a meseches makkos, but you can borrow this
one until you get your own.” I was blown away the way he
related to me as if he had known me for years while in fact
it had only been a grand total of ten minutes! I was hooked.
Everything that happened in Yeshiva had his stamp of
approval on it, even the most basic things that meant the
most to us, like the twenty shek rule for off-shabbos and
Bein Hazmanim or how his Rebbetzin would bring in
dessert for the entire Yeshiva so we could have a taste of
home so far away from it. There are so many examples in
how the Yeshiva was run with his efforts without us even
realizing it was him.
Reb Asher was someone whom you could go to with any
issue or problem and walk out after talking with him with a huge smile and an even bigger one on his face plus an
affectionate slap on the back. Even when I had left the Yeshiva and was visiting he would seek me out to see how I
was doing and how my learning was coming along. I will never forget the joy in his eyes when I spoke about my
family to him. Hearing about yiddisher kinder made his heart alive and his joy was palpable.
The Rosh Yeshiva was such a powerful person yet such a humble one. I remember when he took us to daven with
Reb Shmuel Aurbach shlit”a during Chanukah and how he acted in the presence of a gadol, the humility that he
showed. Or how he would daven, with the shtender on the chair swaying back and forth, his powerful voice
booming through the Beis Medrash waking each one of us up throughout Shachris, reminding us that we need to
pay close attention to the words we are saying to HKBH.
I could write for days of the impact that Reb Asher had on my life and on so many others. I once heard when I was
younger, “One Neshama, one person, is stronger than a Hydrogen Bomb.” I was very skeptical about this statement
knowing that thermonuclear weapons can destroy hundreds of thousands of people in a flash. When I think about
Rav Asher and his impact I see clearly that the statement was correct. His impact as one passionate neshama
touched so many lives, thousands of talmidim, their children and grandchildren, their talmidim and their talmidim’s
talmidim, so many more lives touched, in the millions. There are so many little things that he spoke about that have
such a huge impact on my daily life.
I started off not looking for anything and this past summer I had the opportunity to go looking for Reb Asher. For
over an hour I searched for his Kever. In the one hundred degree heat I plodded through, looking and searching
until I found it.
When I did find it, I just stood there, frozen expecting it to not be there but there it was. Now the only question I
had was how do I keep the Rosh Yeshiva alive? Imparting his words to others? Working on those Middos that he
spoke about? I can’t believe it’s been a year and I have a lot of work to do.
Hersh Hiller

24

Rav Asher’s huge smile and warmth were all-encompassing. These were his best weapons. He would
deliver a powerful “shmooze” challenging everything you believed in and then he would come over to
you with his big smile and ask how you enjoyed it. Any resentment you had disappeared.
Rav Asher always had a unique approach. I recall one occasion where he called an “urgent meeting” for
all the smokers in the Yeshiva. Rather than ban smoking, Rav Asher said anyone who wished to smoke
would have do so alone as smoking is anti-social and he did not want to encourage this behavior. This
very smart tactic was far more effective than banning smoking outright as it removed much of the
pleasure from smoking. He told us how he had smoked as a student in Ponevezh until one night when
he ran out and spent hours looking for a store that was still open so that he could restock. At that point it
suddenly dawned to him that he had become a slave to his addiction and he quit cold turkey. Rav
Asher’s memory and teaching continue to live on in all who met him. May his memory be a blessing.
Shmuli Kruskal
Reb Usher taught me that Judaism is real and contains much more power than we generally experience.
If a person devotes enough time to internalizing that when we daven we are actually standing in front of
Hashem, and that when we learn we are actually sustaining the world, it makes out religion so much
more beautiful and energizing. The most powerful memory I have is his Akdamos, but even during his
regular davening you could see that he was standing in front of Hashem and loved it, and that image has
implanted in me a love for Judaism that continues to fuel me on a daily basis.
Aaron Axelbaum
In R’ Ashers last Nefesh HaChaim va’ad (Shaar 4, Perek 33), he spoke on how we have to cling to the
“Eitz HaChaim” to the Torah, but the “Eitz HaChaim” is over a river with a hard current, if you don’t keep
a firm grip and hold on like your life depends on it, you will get swept away. That was his purpose, to
spread the ratzon of the eibeshter and to hang on the Torah.
Yaakov Ribakow
I was zoche to sit across from R’ Asher for the Yomim neorim for 4 years, one yom kippur i saw him
holding a pocket Mesechtas yom kippur in the beginning of the mo’ed he would be In the beginning of
the masechta and by ne’elah he was at the end. I am pretty sure he finished the entire mesechata over
Yom kippur!!
Anonymous
When I was at home last year Pesach, somebody asked me what my relationship with R' Asher was, I replied that I
did not have a personal relationship with him but he changed my life. R' Asher was able to balance being a
disciplinary Rosh Yeshiva and a loving manhig. A story to illustrate this was that one time, I was in the "coffee
room" at around 9:05 filling a form for a contest that had pictures of roshe yeshivos from Europe and you had to
guess the name of the Rosh yeshiva and what was the name of his yeshiva. R' Asher walked him with his usual
cheerful demeanor, and seeing a bunch of guys clustered around a table, asked what we were doing, I told him
about the contest and he then preceded for the next 20 minutes to tell us who all the roshe yeshivos were(Seder
started at 9:00!!!). When he finished, he said “OK guys, time for Seder!” everyone promptly left the tea room and
went to Seder.
I was one time in a car with R’ Asher and R’ Katz, I am not exactly sure how the conversation started but
is was something about Ben- Gurion, R’ Asher said that he was mekabel from his rebbe (R’ Chatzekl ) to
never say Ben Guirions name, R’ Katz asked him, but how do you get to the airport? (which is called Ben
Gurion International Airport, but everyone calls it Ben Gurion), R Asher” enthusiastically replied “BG! BG!
Or just airport”!, he was so excited to be able to be mekabel anything for his rebbe, even something so
seemingly miniscule like not saying the name of a rasha.
Moshe Baum
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An unknown fact about R` Asher was that he was also a Graphologist... he looked at my handwriting and said "very
ambitious, would love to have you in yeshiva.” I was sold. I don’t know if he really knew how to read it, but he
certainly knew how to motivate and encourage me!
Eli Kampf
Rav Asher zt”l was my husband’s rosh yeshiva for many years. I remember him as a man of 100% Emes. He stood
up for what he believed was right and he never wavered. This midda helped us so much when we returned to chutz
la'aretz. Many times over our years in England we were faced with decisions and asked, “What would Rav
Asher think about this, or what would he say to us right now?” That was our gold standard.
BH we had the zechus of seeing him a number of times when he visited England and it always left such a deep
impression on us giving us such chizuk. Rav Asher and everything that he stood for is sorely missed as he was
truly one of a kind in our generation. We miss his warmth, charisma and above all his mission to teach Torah and
emes to so many people.
Mrs. Zecharia Reznick
Once in 1st year Beis Medresh, I finished learning the mesechta and I asked R Asher zatzal if I should continue to
learn something totally different or do chazra. R' Asher turned to me and pat me the back saying, "Chazra, chazra,
chazra, chazra, chazra, chazra, chazra, chazra. Thats how many times you should do chazra and more!" He made
his point and I followed it!
Shai Meyerowitz
The last time I met Rav Asher zt"l was at a Toras Simcha chasunah and it was perhaps my most memorable
interaction with him. When I told him I was still learning in kollel he said, "Ahhh!!! You made it! You made it!
You didn't believe in yourself but we believed in you!" His overwhelming outpouring of emotion and praise will
forever give me chizuk, and every time I think of it I start to cry. There were very few things that gave Rav Asher
zt"l more nachas than hearing about a talmid who was matzliach in learning. Rav Asher’s ability to express his
feelings of joy was truly unique.
Anonymous
"You know what the dirtiest, most despicable, egregious and disgusting four-letter word is in the English language?
Mediocrity. A ben-torah should never be mediocre at anything he does."
This maxim cemented itself as my north-star in personal, professional and scholastic endeavors and influenced me
in unimaginable ways.
Ari Krishner
A little thing I remember is that he would scream out in every shmuz that college is horrible!!! Those
parents that send their kids to college are rotzchim!!! But if anyone of his talmidim needed a
recommendation letter he write the most beautiful of letters!!! His talmidims needs came first if that was
good for them then he would go all the way!!!!
Nosson Goldenberg
The most memorable shmooz for me has to be the story of the professor and the rabbi watching the
bochurim dance at a chasuna. The professor was convinced that the boys were on drugs and confronted
Rav Asher about this. “Yes professor they are on drugs, its called Torah. It's free and it’s legal and has
no negative side effects whatsoever except for a good life in this world and eternal reward in the world to
come!” I can still hear Rav Asher saying “yes professor they are on drugs!!!”
I remain forever grateful to the Rosh Yeshiva for teaching me so much about life.
Gershon Freilich
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In 2003, after having met Reb Asher as a 10th
grader and being amazed by him, I called Reb
Asher to meet and discuss possibly joining his
yeshiva. I met him at a wedding in Lakewood and
blatantly told him my deal. I already graduated
from grad school with a Masters and had
continued on in my learning but wanted to take
the opportunity to come learn full-time and would
commit to one Elul Zman. I continued and told
him more about my background and said, “To be
open, I am who I am, and I am not looking to
change or be "brainwashed" Rebbi responded with
a smile and a laugh.
I learned in his shiur until Chanukah but was
never particularly close with him at that point. I
went back to NY to get married and my wife and I
decided to move to Eretz Yisraol in Elul. Learning as an avreich in there we had the zechus of having rebbi at
my oldest sons bris and as the Kohen at his pidyon haben. After moving back to New York, I sporadically kept
in touch with rebbi.
I will never forget bringing my son to a wedding and davening mincha with Rebbi there. When Rav Asher saw
that my son was getting restless, he pulled out his keys and was gave them to my son to play with. I had the
great zechus of becoming close with rebbi and learning with him for the last few years on Sundays. We
studied Shaar Habitachon from Chovos Halevavos.
Before we would start learning, Rebbi would always ask how my family was doing and how my business
was. Some weeks when we would discuss personal issues, I would apologize to rebbe for getting off topic. He
would correct me and explain that talking about how to make a proper decusion in business can be more
important than learning Shaar Habitachon as this was actual living application of Shaar Habitachon.
My wife called me one Motzei Shabbos while I was our learning
with our son. She was in tears because she had just heard the news
that rebbi was niftar. When we told my boys, their immediate
response was "who will you learn with you on Sunday afternoons
now?" Rebbi had truly become a part of our and every talmid’s
family.
When he would come to New York, he would always make an effort
to come visit with our family and he even learned with my boys and
made them feel special. This was one of the many amazing
characteristics of who Rebbi was.
Rebbi lived his life thinking of everyone else and making them feel
they were the most special, while teaching us by example what it
really means to live as a baal bitachon..
Yisroel Fulda
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I was not one of whom you would describe as immediately agreeing to anything the Rosh
Yeshiva Already on my first foray into what would be an almost two year sojourn in Toras
Simcha, just after that first Thursday night Shmooz I wsa ready to fight. At night seder I asked the
Rosh Yeshiva in a very respectful manner if we could discuss what he had spoken about. Of
course he agreed and we proceeded to hash out his point for the next 45 minutes. He remained
with his position and I remained with mine. This went on for about another month and a half.
Finally, Rav Asher turned to me and said that right now, whether you think I’m right or wrong,
the correct thing to do is to attend the shmooz. Whether or not we agree is something that can be
discussed later on or after you leave the walls of the yeshiva but right now I want you at The
Shmuez. I sat directly in front of Rav Asher for almost two years.
Now, taking aside the aspect of Rav Asher of why he chose to consider the opinions of a twenty
something year old shnuk enough to argue, and top give over enough that this same shnuk can
hold of himself enough not to agree with him is one thing. But the reason why I want to mention
this is because many peope will credit Rav Asher for pushing them to learn a year longer, for his
zrizus with mitzvos, for his unfailing drive to show up for shacharis, day in and day out – that’s
not what I think about when I remember Rav Asher as I person. What I remember is that he was
someone who I respected not for his positions that he kept speaking about, but rather as a person.
He was someone that I loved – because of who he was.
When I helped him with his succah one year, he made such a big deal about it – just to make a
little kid feel good. My last real goodbye with him was about a month before the end of my last
zman in yeshiva. Although I saw him afterwards quite a few times, including when I went back to
visit Eretz Yisrael a different time, that memory of when he heard that I was leaving the yeshiva
epitomizes who he was, at least from my point of view. I was exiting the Beis Medrash and he
was coming in. As we basically crossed paths he turned to me and said, I hear that you’re leaving
the yeshiva! Why would you want to leave toras simcha? Toras simcha is the best place?! I told
him that it was true, I was leaving, and it wasn’t really my choice. My rebbi thought that it was
best for me to leave Eretz Yisroel. After asking about what places I was looking into he grabbed
me into a big bear hug (in middle of the Beis Medrash) and told me, “whatever place you go to,
whatever yeshiva you’ll end up in, you’ll never have a Rosh Yeshiva who hugs you like me!”
After I left Eretz Yisroel, I went first to one place, then another; I couldn’t get over the fact that I
wasn’t in such a warm yeshiva anymore. I was missing Eretz Yisroel terribly – and still do. And
yes, Rav Asher was right. I never did find a Rosh Yeshiva like him anywhere.
Its because of who he was – not what he said, not what he believed in, not what he encouraged us
to do – it was because he was Rav Asher that this year Rosh Hashanah I had such a hard time
duchening. I used to not really appreciate his duchening. But this year on Rosh Hashanah I could
barely get out the words through my tears. As soon as I stepped up to duchen I literally heard Rav
Asher’s booming voice scream out BARUCH……ATUH. That duchening was the hardest and at
the same time the most meaningful duchening I have experiences so far.
It’s times like that that I miss him more than ever. We should all be zocheh to follow in his
footsteps and love all Jews like he did.
Yehi Zichro Baruch.
Ezra Kohn
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When Rav Asher came in for our chasuna, I asked him a question before the wedding started. My
Kallah was wearing shoes with laces and she wanted to know if they had to be untied when she
walked down to the chuppah, as we heard was the custom. Rav Asher answered in his classic
manner and laugh, and I quote, "we don't tell the Kallah what to do!" It made such an impression on
my Kallah and I as to how Rav Asher values and thinks about other people's feelings. It remains a
daily lesson for me.
Naftoli Tropper
Around the Calandar With Rebbe zt”l
By A Loving Talmid
As time goes by, the pain and sadness of the sudden petirah of our beloved Rosh Yeshiva intensifies. We feel
his absence more and more each day. Those of us still learning in Toras Simcha hadn’t yet grasped the
colossal loss, and all of its implications. Being a Talmid of the Rosh Yeshiva means that we are all part of one
family, and therefore even those out of the Yeshiva are tapping in to our unbreakable achdus. We baruch
Hashem celebrate Simchos together, and we now mourn together.
Each and every one of us certainly has his own fond memories of the Rosh Yeshiva that will forever be
imprinted on his mind and soul. For some it might be his huge irresistible smile. For others it might be his
enveloping warmth. Others might remember his ever passionate shmussen, along with how they’ve affected
their lives forever. While for some it might be his unwavering devotion to HKB’’H, and everything He
commanded. Who can forget the Rosh Yeshiva’s fervent and powerful Tefilos? Who can replace his
Hislahavus in Avodas Hashem? His awesome Hasmada is something that we all can attest to, and certainly
strive to. Who will show us what it means to live by the truth, and not be intimidated to remain mediocre? For
all of us that were privileged to know the Rosh Yeshiva personally, understand what it means to be in his
presence, and therefore can definitely relate to the great feeling of pain in his absence. This feeling is of
which, that will not soon be forgotten.
My personal feelings of total loss take me through the Jewish calendar. As my mind travels, I am just starting
to realize how much of an impact the Rosh Yeshiva had on every single major event scattered throughout our
year. Having had the z’chus of being a talmid for the last number of years, all of them spent in the warm
confines of the Yeshiva, has afforded me a unique opportunity. I have been privileged to observe and
experience the Rosh Yeshiva in many areas especially Yomim Tovim. As I allow my thoughts to wander, and
I recall all those profound and life changing experiences, I feel the searing pain all that much more as I realize
on a whole new level the colossal loss that I along with all his talmidim have suffered. We will no longer be
privy to those lofty, rare, and oh so real hanhagos of the Rosh Yeshiva. What immediately comes to mind is
the way the Rosh Yeshiva took every advantage of every opportunity throughout the Jewish calendar to
elevate himself to higher levels of closeness to Hashem. This is something that we must preserve, and emulate.
Who can forget the Rosh Yeshiva’s signature shmooze on the first night of Rosh Hashana which set the tone
for the whole yom tov, as well as the upcoming year? It’s a real shame that they were never able to be
recorded, because those were the most piercing and elevating. To experience a davening with the Rosh
Yeshiva was always something to remember, but to have the z’chus to daven with him on Rosh Hashana was
something truly powerful. Who was able to remain cold and unfeeling, and resist being uplifted after the Rosh
Yeshiva’s thunderous Birchas Kohanim? What other feeling can come close to those felt after witnessing the
Rosh Yeshiva’s extended Kaddish at the end of Davening? After davening the inspiration didn’t end. We then,
who were eating down stairs got to hear and literally feel the Rosh Yeshiva’s moving recital of Kiddush as he
ate together with the Rebbetzin upstairs. We are just not privileged to have such many of these people around
anymore. Coming into Yom Kippur was always promising and positive, as the Rosh Yeshiva used to always
say that he had what it took to get us a clean slate. Who can do that for us now? Simchas Torah was of course
the climax of his whole year. Watching him experience his very own real personal simchas Hatorah was
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indeed very moving and inspiring. The schmooze that the Rosh Yeshiva said before every Chanuka
explaining to us the the avodah of Chanukah, and the reason why the Yeshiva would not be giving
the traditional off Shabbos over Chanukah, rather we’d be having it afterwards, always made so much
sense. He’d question why it was that on the very Yom Tov that continuedcelebrates the survival of
Torah against the Yevanim’s evil intentions of destroying it, the yeshiva world takes a vacation.
While he agreed that it was important to have a break, he felt that Chanukah wasn’t the appropriate
time for it, rather it was to be used for a chizuk in Torah. So we used to get off the next Shabbos. This
is a prime example of how the Rosh Yeshiva ran his own life as well as the yeshiva. He first would
search for the real unadulterated truth, then apply it, never paying attention if anyone else did things
differently just because they were afraid of perhaps being revolutionary. Once the Rosh Yeshiva felt
that something was Emes he went with it all the way, and encouraged us to do the same. Purim was
another brilliant revolution of the Rosh Yeshiva.
I still remember the first year that he gave the schmooze regarding what it means drinking on Purim.
Why we drink on Purim. How a Yid is meant to drink. The Rosh Yeshiva would explain to us very
simply and clearly the reason behind the obligation to drink. Being, that since there were those who
sinned by going to the party that Achashveirosh made and drank like goyim, our job was to rectify
this by drinking and having a party the way a Yid is meant to do it. He would then outline what this
entailed. It bothered him very much, that a mitzvah with such clear intentions and direction had
become a source of such chillul Hashem. He would tell us that because the opportunity for elevation
on Purim is so attainable and available, the yetzer harah has to be give the same power to balance it
out. He would encourage us to dedicate as much time as possible to actual learning on purim, after
all, he’d say, this was the time that klal yisrael accepted Torah She’baal Peh. One boy was so inspired
one year that he ended up reviewing over 20 blatt gemorah! The yom tov of Shavuos was certainly a
very special event every year. When we would reach the bracha of Ahavah Rabbah before Krias
Shema, the Rosh Yeshiva would literally break down crying and beg Hashem through the entire
bracha for hatzlacha in learning. It would take him more than 5 minutes! This was one of the
highlights of the year. The Rosh Yeshiva found it imperative to find a ba’al koreh for the kriah of
matan Torah on Shavuos morning that would be able to in some way reenact the kolos u’vrokim
along with its effects that transpired on Har Sinai. Although to many people on Shavuos morning,
Akdomus is the signal that it’s time for the customary nap, in Yeshiva by the Rosh Yeshiva, one
couldn’t sleep even if he tried. The Rosh Yeshiva actually knew the meaning of all the words and he
felt very emotionally about what he was saying. The room vibrated with his loud booming rendition
of Akdomus, which set the tone for our own private Matan Torah. I will never forget how much
importance the Rosh Yeshiva gave to finding uplifting and beautiful Ba’alei Tefiloh to daven in
Yeshiva for Yomim Tovim, Hallel on Rosh Chodesh, and everyday of Chanukah. He was someone
that one could see how much he enjoyed davening and whatever he was able to do to make it more
moving he did. The Rosh Yeshiva was someone real. This was never something he had to tell us,
because we all saw it with our very eyes.
We must continue to allow the Rosh Yeshiva to live inside each and every one of us, mostly through
living by what he has taught us, and by spreading the Rosh Yeshiva’s ideals and messages.
May Hashem with His infinite kindness and mercy bring this speeding and spiraling golus to a
sudden end, and reunite us all together once again with techiyas hameisim by the Chatzar of the Beis
Hamikdash bimheiroh Beyomeinu. Amein
A Loving Talmid
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The last two years before the Rosh Yeshiva was niftar I started to keep in touch with him more frequently, asking
him my haskfa questions. In one particular sheilah pertaining to working half day in the afternoon, I was shocked at
the answer I was given. I mentioned to the Rosh Yeshiva all the pros and cons of the job with one of the cons being
possibly missing out of the whole afternoon seder. The reply from Rosh Yeshiva was, "I only see pros and no
cons". I already knew that the Rosh Yeshiva was a very practical person and his advice sounded right considering
all the pros I had shared with him but I was surprised that even against the chesbon of my learning time he agreed
with me that the job was a valid option. After hearing his reply I asked him, "what would a baal betachon do?" I'll
never forget his answer which still rings in my ears until this day. He said, "Zev, a real baal betachon wouldn’t have
the sheilah altogether." This gave me such a punch, that I find myself constantly thinking about what he said still
today. I understood the practical answer and I also got the message of what to strive for.
Later, I shared this conversation with a friend of mine (who didn't attend Toras Simcha). "Nu" said my
chassidish friend, "the rebbe said, so you go do it". I told him that he has obviously doesn't know the Rosh Yeshiva
well enough. I called back the Rosh Yeshiva, and told him that I'm going to push off the offer for two months. In
two months I will revisit our needs. I'll never forget the Rosh Yeshiva’s response, "Zev, you make me very proud."
I felt his beaming smile through the phone and that lit me up. I knew that what he wanted to hear, because that is
what he instilled in us, Emunah and Bitachon.
The Rosh Yeshiva never made the decision for you, you have to decide for yourself. The Rosh Yeshiva
never pushed me into a corner. Rather, like a father guiding his child from a distance, but at the same time as close
as fatherly possible he shared his advice. That was our Rosh Yeshiva, a father of our Torah Simcha "family".
I told Reb Mordechai at the shiva that I should be sitting right beside him like I just lost my father. He was a father
whose love for his talmidim was so great and unconditional, just like his own child. Klal Yisroel lost a great man
and leader, but Torah Simcha lost an even greater father.
Zev Haller
Of all the inspiring schmuzen that I was privileged to hear from the Rosh Yeshiva zt''l, there are certain ones that
definitely stand out in my memory. The schmuz that the Rosh Yeshiva gave shortly before Purim one year in the
yeshiva, is something that at the time gave me a tremendous chizuk, which continues to define my Purim every
year. He discussed in detail the real avodah of Purim. In his signature way he went through the day, and ever so
eloquently examined all the myths that even many in the yeshiva world take as fact. He took each one and held it
up against the maamarei Chazal that he brought from a wide spectrum of sources. The way that he was able to
present everything with such clarity was something that enabled everyone to really internalize the point that he was
sharing. He lamented at the sad fact that many good people were literally giving their entire Purim and all that it
had to offer to the yetzer hara on a silver platter without even realizing it. This, he attributed to the fact that nobody
had ever taught them what Purim was all about. He went on to explain that because the potential to ascend is so
great on Purim, the Yetzer hara is given equal ability to cause the complete opposite chas v'shalom. That being the
case, being that no one knows what they can get out of Purim in terms of aliyah in so many areas, it ends up being a
one sided competition with the yetzer hara winning big time every year with so many people. He felt that it was his
duty to educate us, and expose us to the amazing opportunities we have every year come Purim. Although many of
his schmuzen were given over with the Rosh Yeshiva's famous "Fire & Brimstone", for this particular schmooz, the
Rosh Yeshiva decided on a very calm and soft delivery. This allowed even the most diehard "get smashed on
Purim" guys were able to accept what he said. That Purim was the first of many that my outlook and attitude on the
whole day has changed to allow me to make the most of what Purim has to offer a ben aliyah. This and many others
are examples of how the Rosh Yeshiva was able to, and succeeded to educate and expose us to the true truths of
Torah and the world in which we live in. It did not matter to him if nobody was "listening" to him. He knew and
felt that eventually it goes in and penetrates, and eventually & slowly it morphs into changing the persons internal
and often mistaken belief systems. I sorely miss these life changing schmuzen, and I know that unfortunately I will
not be able to find anyone to continue to give me the kind of chinuch that the Rosh Yeshiva was so talented and
invested with. May we all be able to continue to allow ourselves to be changed by his teachings, conducts, and
inspirations. May the Rosh Yeshiva be a meilitz for the whole Alumni Mishpacha and help bring tchiyas hameisim
together with the geulah shleima b'karov.
A talmid
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There are so many brochos that surround us on a daily basis to the extent that we don’t even
notice them. We take them for granted, and sometimes, even complain about them. Attention is
only given to them when they are taken away....
Our great and loving Rosh Yeshiva was one of them. Unfortunately, I am one of those normal
people who never appreciated the gift that I received in spending so much time in his presence.
As with many of us, I never appreciated his innovative and way too energetic ways of trying to
wake me up for shacharis (on the extremely rare occasion I slept in). Many of us did not fully
appreciate his niggun when benching, his distinct one-line dance with a chassan at a chassuna, or
even the way that he would throw his tallis over his shoulder or offer a bear hug to a talmid after
leaving yeshiva.
Like a person who doesn't quite graduate from school, I was in yeshiva for a long time. A really
long time. It took me 7 years to work out who The Kadosh Baruch Hu is and who Reb Chatzkel
was... How many shmuezen, vaadim etc. did I hear? At the time I just didn't appreciate it,
Once I arrived in Chutz La'aretz I was already distant from the brocho of being near the Rosh
yeshiva. I already realized that there is a great void in my life and my ruchniyus. B'H we had
many opportunities in London to host the Rosh Yeshiva and many more opportunities to hear him
speak, I would do anything to go and hear him! I actually yearned to hear his sweet words, I
usually sat in the audience smiling and trying to soak it all in.
A few years ago, I had the zechus to arrange for Rav Asher to speak to some of my talmidim
(who by default are also his talmidim). None of them ever forgot the words he shared with us,
they will forever remain imprinted upon their hearts as true Emess. They didn't know what hit
them!!!
I will never forget the night when I found out about the Rosh Yeshiva's petirah. I felt so lost and
in a way abandoned. I started listening to his shmuezen in a way that I had never done before. I
feel as though finally, for the first time, I'm really connecting to his Torah and to his message. I
listen with a hope that the message will penetrate into me and become a true living example of the
emess that he conveyed.
Clearly it is our responsibility to ensure that his emess in perpetuated in this world.
Yehei zichro baruch,
With incredible hakaras hatov to my rosh yeshiva
Zecharia Reznick
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Thank you to all those who contributed content, ideas, divrei torah and memories.
Our goal for now is to put out a publication about 2-4 times per year depending on the
response.
Please Stay in Touch
Question: This is at least the fourth attempt being made to create an Alumni Network. Why is this
one different?
Answer: Yeshivas Toras Simcha was founded 20 years ago in 1995 under the encouragement of
Rav Shmuel Auerbach shlit”a. To date hundreds of talmidim have become part of the TS family. One year ago we lost
our beloved Rosh Yeshiva. Communication and collaboration between alumni was difficult and sparse and we have seen
the need to bridge that gap. There are three main objectives:
1) Share contact information between alumni
2) Connect people to their rabbeim, friends and the inspiration received at TS.
3) Grant access to the lessons and Torah of Rav Asher zt”l.
We have found that the vast majority of alumni have an active interest in being in touch with others and being
part of a respectfully used email listing to share important announcements. Please help us add everyone on the list
who wants to be in touch by simply adding your contact information here:
https://docs.google.com/spreadsheets/d/1NWIZxCCwPXhJSSkrQHWHQ73WiOA4vVzhOGAf6gl7Lo/edit?usp=sharing
Updates Lazecher Nishmas Rebbe zt”l
1) Sefer Torah Fund lazecher nishmas Rav Asher: The Rubenstein family has collected almost 50% of the
needed funds. This project has been delayed and is in great need of support. Please contact Yisroel to give
tax-deductible contributions: josephfulda@gmail.com
2) Biography: A Hebrew Sefer is being prepared and we are working on getting funds set up to begin an
English project. Please send all stories and letters to the family at: 089740038r@gmail.com. Rebbe's son,
Reb Mordechai Rubenstein, is working on this project.
3) Seforim of Rebbe's Torah: Yosef Tropper is putting out an English sefer on Chovos Halevavos Shaar
Habitachon (Wings of Faith) based on three years of recordings. Another project (The Puppet Master)
focuses on rebbe' parsha shiurim. Please contact him at yoseftropper@gmail.com for dedication
opportunities.

4) Rebbe’s Recordings: Rabbi Avraham Rosenthal has compiled a large collection of rebbe’s recordings
that can be accessed here: http://sdrv.ms/1dMy4c3
Please send all questions/comments to: TorasSimchaAlumni@gmail.com
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Dear Rebbe zt”l,
Your smile melted our hearts
and pierced our souls.
Your Torah, tefillah, middos and mussar,
were living examples of how to serve Hashem
with love and devotion.
Reading all the stories and memories about
you inspires us to be better people.
We want to experience life to its fullest and
enjoy Torah, mitzvos, shabbos
and family like you did.
We promise to never forget what you taught us.

You remain alive in our hearts forever.
With love and eternal gratitude,

Your Talmidim & Family
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