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PURIM ON
WHEELS

({4 es, we'd like to cancel the hall. |
understand. Yes. Yes. What about the

deposit? No refund? Wow, okay. Okay.

Thank you very much. Goodbye.” Mommy
hung up the kitchen phone and sighed.

“Tzemach, | know we're not supposed
to eavesdrop, but did you hear that?”
whispered Geulah from behind the
cornflakes box.

“Yeah, Geulah,” her twin brother whispered
back. “Mommy canceled the hall for the
Purim event..and | know why. | heard
Mommy and Tatty discussing it before he
left to shul. There are new regulations and all
indoor events are banned.”

Geulah stopped eating. She was obviously
very upset, because only a true disaster
could distract her from her favorite cereal.
“First | had to miss kinus, and now this?! It's
so unfair!”

Just then, Tatty walked in holding his tallis
bag."Twins!" he boomed and smiled a massive
smile. “How would you like to go on a trip?”

“Atrip?!” they exclaimed. “Where to?”

“Aha.." Tatty winked. “Bentch, put your
bowls in the dishwasher and meet me at
the car. You'll find out!”

It was a fifteen-minute ride through
morning traffic before the GPS announced
their arrival.

“The police station!?” Tzemach and Geulah
burst out.

“This is ‘our final destination'?” Tzemach
looked out the window at the full parking lot.

“Tatty, Tatty, I'm sorry. I'm so sorry. I'll never
forget to cover the recycling can again!
Please don't—" sputtered Geulah.

Tatty laughed. “We're here to get a permit
for the Purim Party Bus!”

“Purim Bus? Yay!" And they jumped out of
the car.

It was ninety minutes later, and they were
stuck.

Tzemach glanced at the clerk, who was
sitting in her glass-enclosed office doing
busywork at her desk. She was making
many, many problems.

First, Tatty had gone through all twenty-

four pages (!) of the event form. It included
a drawing of their route, requests for
special permits to drive the



double-decker and play a loudspeaker on
residential streets. It had a bunch of boxes
to tick off to see if it would be possible to
close the thoroughfare to traffic at their
final stop outside the Chabad House. But
the clerk said he had to start over because
he had filled the pages out with a red pen.

The next set of forms got swallowed by
the copy machine. Their patient and still-
pleasant father had to do them again.

The third stack of papers he handed to the
clerk was perfect. But then she knocked her
coffee cup on them, and Tatty had to redo
them a fourth time.

It was now 11:00, and the clerk left her office
for a dark hallway in the back that seemed
to go on forever. (Geulah peeked, but quickly
ran back to Tatty.) While she was gone, the
six other people now sitting around the
waiting room started to stare at them.

Finally, the clerk came back with her
supervisor, who told Tatty he

‘ wouldn't be able to get the

permlts on time.

Tatty started trying to
reason with them,

but it wasn't working.

“Two weeks,” the

higher officer said, “is not enough time to
process these requests. The council needs
at least six months’ notice. | can try to get
your bus approved for Yom Kippur!”

Tzemach tugged at Tatty's sleeve. “Let’s go,
Tatty,” he urged. “| don't want them to get
mad at us.” He looked back at the frowning
Wilmetteville citizens around the room.

But Tatty wouldn't waver. “We have
mivtzoim to do! Nothing will stop me from
spreading Yiddishkeit!”" He turned to the
irate clerk and the stern officer. “What do
you suggest | do?”

Ms. Supervisor smiled. It reminded Geulah of
the kind of smile the nurse gave her before
she got a shot at the doctor's office. “Well, |
can't help you. Maybe talk to the mayor?”

The old man behind them in line started
laughing at her joke, but Tatty's eyes

were twinkling as he ushered Geulah and
Tzemach back to the car. As soon as he sat
down in the driver’s seat, he started
scrolling through the contacts on
his phone until he found what he
was looking for.

“Remember Mr. O

Smith?” he .' ‘
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the seatbelted kids squirming in the back
seat. “He went to school with Mayor Bower..."
He trailed off as Mr. Smith answered at the
other end.

In just ten minutes, Tatty was talking
directly to the mayor and making
arrangements for the city’s top officials to
hop along on the Purim Party Bus ride.

“You see, Tzemach!” Tatty announced
triumphantly as he put on his own seatbelt.
“Not only did he say the council will give us
permission, but the mayor is joining us for a
few blocks! What a nes!

“The council is
helping us!” He
finished off as
he revved
up the
engine.
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“Vayehi bimei..." belted out the gigantic
speaker at the top of the double-decker
purple party bus. Purim was in the air!

“It's time for us to pick up Mayor Bower!”
announced Tatty. The bus clown (Boruch)
threw a wrapper in the garbage can and
Mommy straightened her shaitel. “Yay!"
Tzemach called from the top of the bus,
knocking his horse-broomstick against the
floor right on top of Geulah's head. She was
standing near the back stairs helping two
girls her age exchange shalach manos.

But wait. What was that? There stood

the mayor in the front of his home with
pointy shoes, a curled-up mustache and
a triangular hat. Tzemach giggled, and
snickered, “I think he's dressed as Haman.
What a silly guy!”

But that was easily helped with a hat change
from the costume pile. “l really do look good
as Mordecai, don't 1?”
He smiled at Tzemach
and Geulah, as he
waved to the crowds.
“Haman doesn't quite
suit me.”



TIMES OF CHANGE

How do we act as the generation of Geulah?

Lift up your right hand. Spread out your thumb and pinky while
moving the tips of your three middle fingers together and
down to the middle of your palm. Now bring your hand level
with your cheek and put your thumb to your ear and your
pinky to the corner of your mouth. What do you have?
That's right, a telephone! Now dial back one hundred years

to call your elter-elter bubby.

“Hi, Bubby/Savta/Avuela!” you say. (Just use one of the
three, you know, depending on where she's from.) Then
continue: “I'm so happy to finally get to speak to you! Aren't
telephones fun? Boy, imagine if I'd have thought to make a video g

calll Anyway, | was walking to Cheder today, and as | waved goodbye

to my Reb Yossel,my Chassidishe bus driver, and was saying ‘good morning’ to the crossing
guard, | saw my friend, Yisrolik..."

But Bubby won't let you go on. “Qy, tattele/

motek/peshiko! Be careful. You walk to

Cheder? That's really dangerous. Just make
sure you stay on the left side, and don't
walk out of the gutter. And your driver? You
mean a Yid got a job like that? I'm sure he
had to give some official a big matanah to be able to get the
certificate to drive a bus. Now, listen—when you see a guard
or anyone wearing a uniform, you don't walk, you
run! In the opposite direction! And it's a good idea

j to come up with a nickname for your friend, like
(©) (© Izzy or something. Calling someone ‘Srul or walking
@ around with your yarmulke and tzitzis hanging out
® ©© while in the street will get you both in big trouble!”



You might want to laugh at a speech like that, but your great-great-grandmother is being
absolutely serious! In most countries a hundred years ago, Yidden could only walk freely
inside the Jewish ghetto, there were laws made just to embarrass them, such as these: they
had to walk in the mud at the side of the road so that they wouldn't get in the way of any
goy, and they were not able to do most official jobs legally. Law enforcement, more often
than not, were out to fine or punish the Yidden, and you would have been poked fun of or
punched (if not worse) if you walked around looking too obviously Jewish.

Baruch Hashem, that has completely changed! In fact, today, the government of the
United States and most other countries help Yidden to do Torah and mitzvos! As you may
remember from the second segment we learned called “It's a Whole New World", the
Rebbe says that one of the signs of geulah is that Yidden can do Torah and mitzvos all over
the world. Now, the Rebbe says, we actually have help to live a geulahdike life from a very
unlikely source—the goyishe governments themselves!

) THE REBBE SAYS:

In our times, however, we see that these

disruptions no longer exist, and the VR YT,AT RN AT AT R PRY D

nations of the world allow the Jews to )JRDR 11D 0721272 °T RV’ 1937’7 DY TR YyiD2
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let a Yid stand completely above golus. o . i
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Our generation is different. It all only
depends on what the Yid wants to do!
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So now that we Yidden have all this freedom to do whatever we want, what
are we going to do with it? Well, as the Rebbe has already told us many
times, we are the last generation of golus and the first of the Geulah. Every

area that we “explore” and “conquer” in this physical world in fulfilling the
Rebbe's shlichus, each time we uncover how the nature of any place and the
products they make can be used for Hashem brings Geulah closer. And when we open our
eyes and see how the government and citizens can actually help Yidden bring more light
into the world, we are showing how the world is ready for the Geulah!

But what happens when we come upon a challenge? What if the current laws don’t seem
to help Yiddishkeit—like not being able to hold a public Megillah reading or get the right
permits to ride a Mitzvah Tank for Yud-Alef Nissan? What if the weather forecast is calling

for big thunderstorms that will rain on the Lag B'omer parade?
Or the Chabad House neighbors don't want so much traffic on
their residential street and take your parents to court?

To know how to deal with all that, we need to go back in time

a bit. Not just one hundred years to your
parents’ parents’ parents’ time, but 2,400
years to the story of Purim...







STANDING STRONG

How was life for the Yidden under the rule of
Achashveirosh?

“What's wrong with him?!" hissed the palace guard to the gardener, as he tried to find a
more comfortable way to lie flat on his face. “Look around! Absolutely everyone is bowing.

'"

Everyone! But that impossible Jew insists on standing

The gardener lifted his chin up to get a good look himself, noticing that lots of others were
doing the same. “l don’'t understand where he gets the chutzpah from to -"

“Shhh, Haman's passing us!”

At the time of this story, Yidden were living outside Eretz Yisrael, without the Beis
Hamikdash, and far from anything familiar and holy. How they longed to go back home!
But since the new king had settled his foolish self on the throne, plans for construction of
the second Beis Hamikdash had come to a grinding halt. Rebuilding Hashem’s Home could
only be the stuff of dreams—for now.

The Yidden were now stuck deep in golus, subject to Persian rule. It was difficult to live how
they used to, as good Jews, in a land so different to Eretz Yisrael. The king made demands
of them to follow the law. The law made demands of them to be like the rest of society.
Society made demands of them not to be different. It wasn't easy to stand out!

But somehow, Mordechai found strength. When every single person at the gate of the
palace was flat on the ground, he stood tall, unafraid and unwavering. He knew it was the
law to bow; he knew that by disobeying, he was the talk of town. He also knew that it was
likely Haman would find out and his life would be in danger. But Mordechai wouldn't budge.

“I' am a Jew. Haman has made himself into a deity, and | do not serve Avodah Zarah. | will

not bow!" he declared.




The Yidden were then in Golus '
Poras Umodai under the rule of King D19 MY) PR VYV VANYT VITT TR

Achashveirosh. It wasn't even like UINIUNR 390 119 NYHY T IR T

in the times of the Chanukah story, ADIND P2 M ) IR UIIUNR "T2Y”

which happened while the second Beis .
. . R PR, (Y N’2 DR D72 YY) PR ORI)
Hamikdash was standing. : C
TR NINI0 T VY2 °2TIN RA PR 1279 DY
Despite all this, Mordechai would not - ” . .
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bow—even though all of the king'’s ’ ’ o S
. MY 1272 1RNY DINRYNRI °YII1 "2 3700
servants were bowing to Haman because v T : : "

that’s what the king had commanded! , TR IVIROYY) PR 7T IR, 7700 1
Even when the king's servants demanded, § D°R 12RD 7790 °T2Y V1 12°DR 1piR2
“Why are you disobeying the king’s - "A790 MYN DR 121V NAR YITR” VIRTY)

command?!” Mordechai still stood strong.

This golus lasted for seventy long years after the first Beis Hamikdash was
destroyed but the second had not yet been built. For the Jews at that time in
Persia, it was like being a piece of lego dumped into the box of dress-up toys.
They did not fit in!

But shouldn't they try? Isn't that what they need to do in golus, just try not to fit
in, so the goyim don't get upset and the king won't make up new decrees?

Under the rule of Achashveirosh, everything was so foreign and different. The
winding streets of Yerushalayim; the sounds of Lashon Hakodesh being
spoken on every corner; the familiar delicious fruits and vegetables of
the Holy Land... these were only sweet memories.

|
\% ™~ (Hundreds of years later, the Yidden would
\ 1 H

N\ again be under the thumb of the Syrian-

\

Greek Antiochus, but at least then, at the
time of Chanukah story, they were in
Eretz Yisroel and had a Beis
Hamikdash!)
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Hardest of all, though, was how difficult it

was to serve Hashem in golus. Back home, everything was set up
exactly as a Yid needed to best fulfill Hashem'’s will, being able to bring karbonos and get
closer to Hashem in the Beis Hamikdash. They had neighbors with a Yiddishe feeling and
communities that helped them keep Yiddishkeit in the best way possible. There was even a
local Beis Din that could help out when things were not exactly right.

Here in Persia, it was a constant fight to stay true to who they were.

But look at Mordechai! He didn't want to bow to the prime minister? There were many
possible solutions. Pretend to give respect to Haman, but have kavannah to really bow to
Hashem. If you're concerned how that would look to the people watching you, just make
sure to stay away when Haman comes around, and no one would notice you're not bowing.
But look at Mordechai just standing there and refusing to bow—he was going to make the
king's highest minister angry! Why is he refusing? And what's really the right thing to do?

1
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~ AN ARGUMENT
( ™ IN PERSIA

& Their real questions had begun almost seven years ago,

@ Uu when Achashverosh’s grand feast was first announced...
J
“I think you're crazy,”
aI?E “No, | think you’'re crazy!”
y y
Iniltfgﬁ,” “Yehudah, there's nothing to talk about! You need to get

down to earth. You live on another planet!” announced

ﬂw: Yosef, hands on his hips.

e —— “What are you saying, my dear Yosef? | live right here, in

Persia. Your head is in the clouds!” Yehuda retorted hotly
to his friend.

|”

“Excuse me, Yehuda!” Yosef pulled himself off his
luxurious Persian cushion and stood up to his
full height (which wasn't very high). “Answer

this question: what country do we live in?”
Yehuda leaned back and rolled his eyes. “Persia.”
“What do the Persians want us to do?”
“Go to the party.”

«What are all of the other Jewish leaders besides Mordechai Hayehudi

: telling us to do?”

“Go to the party.”
“Exactly!” Yosef exclaimed. “When in Rome, do as the Romans do—"

“Wrong exile, Yosef. That one's not going to happen for another four
hundred years. What you meant to say was, ‘When in Persia, do as the
Persians do.” replied Yehuda. “But Yosef! Mordechai is the nasi, the Rebbe,
the leader of all the Jewish people! He told us not to go. What he
says comes first—before all of our other leaders!”

Yehuda picked up his Persian cushion, sighed,

and buried his chin in it.



“Listen,” said Yosef, more softly this time. He

settled himself back down on the Persian rug

and put a hand on Yehuda’'s bony shoulder.

“It's true that Mordechai told us not to go. But
Mordechai learns all day. He doesn't really understand

what it means to live out here in the regular town of Shushan. He means

well, but he doesn't realize that we need to be a part of society. We can't

pretend we are still living in Eretz Yisrael, where we got to do wherever A

we wanted! We are in Persia now. Can you imagine what it would look S
like if we didn't go to the party? Can you imagine how much the Goyim

would hate us?!” Yosef finally let himself sit back down.

doing an actual aveira. The food is kosher, we won't go on Shabbos...

MIEeE—
“You're right, Yosef,” Yehuda finally agreed. “And it's not like we are /

We'll just have a good time!”
Q.\

“Exactly, Yehuda,” smiled Yosef, ‘

r Why do you think that }

Jewish leaders in Persia

instructed the Yidden to go )
|

licking his lips at the
thought of all the
good food they'd

be eating. “Now,

don’t worry about

it so much. Can

| offer you some

of my wife's
delicious Persian
rice? I've already had
three bowls!”



SECTION 3

SOMETHING'S
STRANGE..

What is avodah zarah?

We all know that Haman wanted the Yidden to bow to avodah zarah. After all, he made
himself into a deity and walked around expecting everyone to get on their knees as he
passed by.

But that's nothing that we have to think about, right? We don't serve avodah zarah. Avodah
zarah says that there is more than One Hashem, rachmana litzlan!

But the Rebbe explains that the idea of bowing to Haman was more than an
issue of serving idols, and “not bowing” is something we still have to deal with

today! So what or who is Haman, outside the real rasha in Shushan?

Let's see who Haman was then and we can learn where to find him even today.
Haman was the prime minister, the most important
person in Persia, the king's first-hand man. He
represented all the many rules of golus. What are

the “rules of golus?” Some are the actual laws

" THESE LAWS ARE GREEK : (
" RECENT & RIDICULOUS RULES J

—

at that time, but they are saying something like this: “See,

and decrees of the land, others are just about

what a “good citizen” might be expected

to do (even though these customs are not

i

necessarily written down in any law books...).

When someone bows they are showing

\_ /7
\y,

respect to that person or thing. They don't talk

person-l-am-bowing-to? | am making myself small, but you

are the biggest and most important person or thing around!”

As Yidden, should we “bow” to the rules of golus?




This isn't just talking about actual avodah ,Wnn "NT NTiY” IRY V7 921D PR OXRT
zarah. Anything that isn't connected with L1 TTHIIND ) PR ORN IRT WTV? W
serving the Eibeshter—even if it's not . \
. . ORT IR 12°OR) "DYPOR 'N NR DNTIVY
something that goes against Shulchan i 7. ) o
. . OXRT VIV, (NMY-1021v10 719’1 V] 'R
Aruch—is considered avodah zarah. It's : v .:y ‘ (Fp-10 '_' Ao T
an “avodah shezarah lo”, anything that's : nIY NT2Y” - "N ATIAY” 1DMVAR
strange to being a Yid! DI ,IPR R IR TRYID PR ORT "2

Because what is a Yid all about? Doing what NOY? - PRITPR R 11D LIV WYIR WT
Hashem wants, as Chazal says: “I was not ORI D'IN NRND ,D’RYAY AR 1IN

created for any reason but to serve my Master.” ”211p IR YR, RYR "NRI)

What is the translation of “avodah zarah"? Most of you probably just answered
“serving idols”. Good try! However, the exact translation of avodah zarah is
“serving something strange or different”. Chassidus explains that avodah zarah

can be more than just serving a creepy-looking statue made of stone. It's doing
anything that is strange or foreign to us, that isn't a part of being a good Yid!

What types of things are not a part of being a Yid? What would count B
as serving “avodah zarah"?

Let's think. You were put in this world to serve Hashem, and only
Hashem. Since every single moment that you are on this
earth is for a reason, and there is not one second that

you are here just stam, for no reason. You need to be
serving Hashem every single millisecond of the day.

But wait. Does that mean that you can never play ball
again? Or sleep? Or take a shower? Does that mean you
have to spend every single second of your life in front of
a sefer, never taking a break to eat breakfast?

Of course not!
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“I think that the difference between a Yid and

Some things are aveiros, like bowing to idols

and eating treif. Some things are mitzvos, like
davening and making a brochah. But then there

is everything else, and that can go two ways. When

you learn Torah and do mitzvos, everyone knows that you
are serving Hashem. But you also need to remember
that everything else that you do—having lunch, playing
Rummy-0O, and blowing your nose — has to be for Hashem

also! Then these actions will not be considered serving avodah

zarah, serving something foreign to a Yid. When you do these things

for Hashem, they will become Yiddishe actions!

Haman didn't like that way of living very much. “Want to pray? Z 8 /
Go ahead. Feel like eating kosher? No problem. But why does g \

everything else have to be done Jewishly too?! You have to follow

the law of the land and act like everyone else when you do ‘normal’
everyday things!” he claimed. “Come and hang out at the party. Have fun with us! No need

to be so different.”

Eating, playing, and using a tissue not for Hashem is actually doing what Haman wants!
Studying Historia just to show off your good grades? Playing computer games just to pass

the time? This is considered doing avodah zarah, doing something foreign for a Yid, because
you're not doing them in a Yiddishe way! (Don't worry, it's not so hard! In the next few sections,
we will go through this process bit by bit until we learn how we can really be this way.)

|.CHAIM TO REAL LIFE!

t was a hot summer’s day. Five-year-old revealed parts and the hidden parts, and
Sholom Dovber, called the Rashab, and his davens with dveikus to Hashem'”
older brother Zalman Aharon, the Razah,

“But what about Yidden who don't do that?”
countered the little Rashab. “Then how are
they different from Goyim?”

were playing in the yard. Nearby, their father,
the Rebbe Maharash, was studying Torah in a
shady part of the yard.

The Razah was stumped.

a Goy,” commented the Razah to his younger Their sister Devorah Leah had been playing
brother, “Is that a Yid learns Torah, both the nearby. She ran over to the trellis where her
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father sat to tell the Rebbe all about the conversation she overheard.
The Rebbe Maharash instructed her to call the two boys over to him, as
well as the house-servant Bentzion.

This Bentzion was a simple Yid. He didn't know much Torah, and he

could barely read Hebrew, but he would say the entire Tehillim every

day by heart, daven with a minyan, and make sure to come to shul for the
shiur in Ein Yaakov.

When he came to their spot in the yard, the Rebbe Maharash asked him,
“Bentzion, did you eat today?”

17




“Yes,” he replied.

“Did you eat well?”

“What's well? Baruch Hashem, I was satisfied.”

The Rebbe Maharash continued, "And why do
you eat?”

“In order to live,” answered Bentzion.
“Why do you live?” probed the Rebbe.

“To be a Jew and do what
Hashem wants,” the servant
replied, and then sighed.

“You may go,” said the
Rebbe. “Send me Ivan
the coachman.” Having
grown up amongst
Yidden all his life,
Ivan spoke a perfect
Yiddish.

“Did you eat
today?” the
Rebbe asked him.

“Yes,” replied Ivan.
“Did you eat well?”
“Yes”

“And why do you
eat?”

“In order to live”

“Why do you need to live?”

“To take a swig of whisky and a snack,”

smirked the coachman.

“You may go.”

The Rebbe turned to his children. “You see?

A Yid must eat in order to live, and he lives

in order to serve Hashem. But then he sighs,
because he knows that there is more to

serving Hashem as truthfully as he could. But
a Goy, he lives for the sake of his mashkeh

and his food. And then he laughs, because he’s
imagining the pleasure hell get from eating
and drinking, and it’s for pleasure that he lives.”

Everything a Yid does, even the “fun’ parts,
are for Hashem!

C\haim and Shloimy are }

playing basketball right
now. One of them is playing )
to serve Hashem, and the
other one is playing in a
way that is “strange” for a )
Yid. How can that be?




Does a Yid need to fit in with the ways
of the world?

In the previous sections, we spoke about how following Haman is completely the opposite
of what a Yid is supposed to do! But at first glance, the Haman way of living doesn’'t seem
so crazy. If you live in the world, you need to be a part of it. Hashem Himself tells us that as

long as the country’s laws don't go against the Torah, you need to follow them!

So, for example, if you want to go on mivtzoim but you see that the shopping mall
discourages soliciting, you have to find yourself a new route. If you want to shecht chickens
for kapporos but the new law forbids it, you'll just have to use money or fish this year. Or if

you want to organize a Lag B'Omer parade but the weather forecasts rain, you need to cancel

your plans, unfortunately. You have to “bow to Haman” and you can't close your eyes to reality.

These are the facts, and there's no denying them.
Wouldn't any normal, ‘

down-to-earth and !

with-it person choose

the Haman path? :I ‘__l__é I:I I:I

(— — — —)
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=~ THE REBBE SAYS:

The opposite of this: . .
IR V71,077 NTI2Y - TR 1N 11X, AVPRT

Haman wants avodah zarah. And not only YTV IRY,12¥°2 RIDNT WRR AT NTi2Y
actual avodah zarah rachamana litzlan, . N
) . ) V) P’TIYT, (TR R IRD) 12 NATW NTI2Y
but everything that's foreign to a Yid— ) ) ) .
. , . 0wa N1y
anything that’s not about serving Hashem. i

This is his claim: Since we are in this VDY TYRDN PR NIYL 1°T IR

physical world and in golus, we are under VR TR ,MY2 PR 1R 010 021V PR 7
the laws and limits of nature (which is 119 N1722071 D°PIN *T 19 INTVIIVVNR
something Hashem Himself created). WHYIYIR WT YIZVN) YILD NINID
Therefore, we have to respect those ])).7.‘_3. rij&'_[ '1));1":1177!. ].~1N ;(]QN@NQ U?%D

limitations, at least with matters that deal .
1% Y2112 0°12 22 DY 1Y) NI 77

with the world we live in and the non- i i
0PV PP MY) 12T

mitzvah things we do.

In the times of Mordechai and Esther, Haman wanted us to bow to idols and
serve avodah zarah. The Haman with the pointy hat might be long gone, but

his way of thinking still lives on:

! B
| @o to the PC‘f“’ and respect the goyishe way !
\\ of doing thmgs. Bow to Baman. In genera\,
‘\\\\ when you're n 9olus, try 1o “blend in” with |
the Dersians as myp, o possible. \
)

\ |

golus and the ways of the world.
ons of goyishe leaders.
Do things that are foreign to a Yid because

we are not using them as an opportunit)f
to serve Hashem, even though they aren't

exactly aveiros.

Bow to
Respect the opini
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What is the Haman opinion? Hashem sent us into golus, and

that means that the rules of nature, the rules of the country,
and the ways of the world, are all in charge of us. We can't
fight the world we live in. We can't pretend it doesn't exist.

Let'simagine a Yid who lives in the Haman way. What
will he do? How will he act? Well, he wants to follow the
Torah, but he still thinks we need to pay attention to what the world wants from us. “The
way for a Yid is to ‘bow’ to the norms of golus,” he says. “Act like the rest of the world does,
but, of course, according to Shulchan Aruch!”

So he'll daven Shacharis in the morning with a minyan, eat a kosher breakfast, and then,
wearing his fancy suit (depending on the current fashion, it will have one button, or two or
six). Then he'll pick up his brown leather work bag—designer, of course, because the goyim
have to respect him, and sit on the subway reading the politics columns in the morning

newspaper (because you have to know the news if you want to be a part of society).

It's literally being a normal human—or, shall we say, Haman?—being!

What is living
according Wearing triangular hats.
to the Wi" Of C. Trying to fit in with the outside world and

being “trendy” and “politically correct.”
Ha Ma n? D. Selling getchkes on Amazon

A. Going to parties whenever you can.

w
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SECTIONS .||||||llll|.

LIVING LKE
MORDECHAI Jgaf

Is it possible to be totally in EE'
charge in this world? =

There are two ways of living in golus:

| keep Torah and mitzvos. But because | live in this golus, | must respect
the worldly ways and limitations. It's important to be “normal” in the
eyes of the world and fit their mold.

: Everything | do, even things that aren't specifically Torah and mitzvos, | must do as
{'] [7 a Yid. We cannot bow to anything in the world. We need to live above it!

Living like Mordechai seems impossible. Fact is, we are in golus. We can't

fight it! Don't we have to deal with the world? Don't we have to deal

with nature, which Hashem Himself created?

Or should we close our eyes to reality, and pretend that we live in

here? Should everyone quit their jobs, because
money will grow on trees? Not get passports,
because eagles don't ask us to show our ID before
boarding? Should we ignore the weather reports

when we plan a Lag B'omer parade, because how can

it rain when we are doing something good?

Those don't sound like such good ideas. Is it possible

to live in this world, and still be above it, not letting it

get in our way? Doesn't seem so!

But it is possible, says the Rebbe. And the Rebbe tells
us how:




AYid can be in this world, in golus, and
still be totally above anything to do with
the world and golus, “not bowing"! They
can stand so strong that they can even
have an effect on the goyishe king who

PR IR VYY) WT PR VPOV T IORT PR R

VRIVT VYRR PR, ("WINWOR *T2Y”) M)
23Y 22 IRD WV TRIRIPR 7PV Y ORT
TR 72,”NINAY? X721 V1Y’ RY” ,M%)01 D21vn
NINIR 1D 721 DYT PIR PIR 791D ORT W

is ruling over him! IR 'u)?vx "U‘?']w'" R ONu D‘z’lpa

It is possible to live two opposites. You can:

o Live in the world: Realize that we are in golus and have to be part of the
world, acting like normal people in society.

e Live above the world: Never bow to it and let it
control us and what we do.

)//". N How is it possible to have both? Golus
< says you must not do mivtzoim in the ==
mall. Geulah says don't let the world stop ‘
you, and do mivtzoim anyways. How can
you have those together? How can you
live in the world, and still be above it?

\,%C Yes, by remembering that the most
= important thing is what Hashem wants,

and everything we do in this world is for Him!

Then, we can change the world! We can make it work
for us! Just like Mordechai Hatzaddik, who was able to
influence King Achashveirosh himself to override the
decree so the Yidden could defend themselves, and had
Haman hanged.
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We don't know how it will happen, but the bottom line is, that if you do it for Hashem
and trust that He will get it done. One day, there may be a new manager at the mall
who decides Chabad is good for business, and he'll set up a special location for mivtzoim

activities! Or He has some other Plan in mind that will help us do what we need to do.

Yes, we have the challenge of living in this world. But we can't let the world rule over us.

Instead of bending over to the world and bowing to it, we can make the world bend to us.

When the Yidden tried to be a part of the world, acting just like everyone else and going to
the party, they ended up eating from the keilim

of the Beis Hamikdash, sitting on shatnez,

and doing many aveiros.

We must listen to Mordechai,
and not bow to golus! We

You are at the dentist getting a }

filling, and you ask her to turn off the

¢ non-Jewish video playing from the screen
right in front of your chair. “Dearie,” she

( says. “It’s only there to distract you from

have to live in a Moshiach
way, and make

the world become
Moshiachdik too!

moving so that everything goes nicely
and smoothly. All of my patients watch
k movies!” What do you tell her?
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MINI HAMAN

Of course, Haman was last seen swinging ten cubits high in his backyard. By now, he is
loooong gone. So when we say that Haman wants us to do something, who are we talking
about? Who wants us to do things that are foreign, strange and different for a Yid? Who
wants us to live just like the Goyim?

That's right, I'm pointing at you, Mr. Yetzer Hara!

The yetzer hara tries to convince the Yiddishe children in Tzivos Hashem to listen and bow
down to him. He slyly tells them, “You live in this world, with all of the Goyim! You can't be



NN

&

so different.” He tries to get you
to eat a snack without making a brochah, chas v'sholom,
or without making sure it's kosher first. He tells you to stay and play ball
instead of going to study more Torah.

But Jewish children are not impressed by the
yetzer hara. They don't pay any attention to
what the Goyim are doing! Instead, they do all
the mitzvos in the best possible way, and learn
Hashem's Torah which is more precious to
them than anything in the world. They don't
bow to the yetzer hara, no way!

If a soldier in Tzivos Hashem wins money for
learning Torah, he first puts aside some of it
for tzedakah. If she goes on a plane, she brings
along a Tanya to learn some lines baal peh, or
a Yahadus book to study for Chidon.

Yiddishe children live differently! And not only that, but they encourage their friends not to
bend or bow down to the yetzer hara either!




POWER FRGM ABOVE

How can we be superhuman Torah Yidden?

We want to do good things. We want to set up that giant menorah for Chanukah, but

the law opposes blocking off the street. We want to eat our own kosher snacks in the
amusement park, but the sign says no outside food. We want to ask the flight attendant if
we can wash negel vasser in the kitchen, but we're nervous they'll get annoyed at us.

There's nothing we can do, right? We are only simple human beings, and we can't make
the world work for us...

Or canwe? Hmm...

How did Mordechai and Esther—and in the end, all the Yidden who followed them to win
over Achashverosh and Haman—do it?




Mordechai stood with complete bittul )
. . ANVYWYI TR >TIN’0 DTN OXRN DYT 4T
to Hashem, refusing to bow and in that IIRDOYA PR PRI 2 T% 10V

way denying the power of the avodah X" ,TOWIVIR DYT IR 10°2 19IR2 TO°1

zarah. This connected him with the LRD ,"NIT N712Y2 19127 ,"NMNAY’ RV1 v1?
strength of Hashem (which is above oY7 119 9Rin DYT VN TT12IRD O°R OKX]
the ways of the world), giving him the oR1,(D%1V0 NInINN N2YNYY) OV IR
power to completely not bow or give nNA 019 M3 PR PTIVTT IR N> DY7 07

in even while he was in golus in Persia 11D MITYYW VIR 7T 17T IRT WIMWNR 190

under the rule of King Achashveirosh. . Y . .
) IR ORD ORT TR 12 ,"NINAY? K71 Y1’ KD

In the end, it caused Haman's decree ’ ’ P

. *T1IR,1NN N°T2 119 H10°2 DYT V'HYID'Y)
to get canceled and Mordechai to be THR, T NI 3 OVTO O]

promoted to prime minister! J27 MYR” 1Y IR TN 1D 177y

Maybe it's true that all by ourselves, we could never transform the world
to make it work for us, to conquer golus and make this gashmiyus world
actually help us serve Hashem. If we are stuck inside this lowly world, we

can't change it! You can only change something if you are above it, and

stronger than it.

But the good news is that we are not alone! When we connect ourselves to something that
is above the world, we can do anything! We can be above the world and transform it to help
us serve Hashem!

Mordechai knew that he couldn’'t stand up to Haman with his own power, and he knew
that the power of a Yid is completely from Hashem. Therefore, he connected himself to
Hashem, and that's how he was able to rise above the world. He was

able to change the world to the point that instead of
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the world stopping him from doing the Make way for

right thing, it helped him! How? There the tank paradel
was an evil decree to kill all the Jews.
Not only did he manage to make

Achashveirosh work with him

WE WANT
MOSHIACH
NOW

to change the evil decree,
Mordechai even got promoted

to be the prime minister! Wow!

When we connect ourselves to what is higher than

us, we can do anything! We can make such a kiddush

Kosher
Food This

\Na\; us set up a giant menorah, they will redirect traffic for

Hashem at the police station that not only will they let

us. We can explain about the mitzvah of keeping kosher

ﬁ so proudly to the amusement park workers that not

only will they let us bring in our own kosher food,
X & they'll let all the other Yidden who come as well!

The Chassidim Wonl!

We can be so polite to BM\ —
the flight attendant that 4 A\~
k not only will they let us / Q ‘
K wash negel vasser in the ‘ ///)
kitchen, but they'll give us a

complimentary towel with

N—
the company logo too! al 22
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wasn't impossible for him to rise to the level e

’;xmxn ﬁ”m'mm;a
where he could access Hashem'’s power, be o

MINI MORDECHAI W
Maybe you have this question: ' -
Mordechai was a very big tzaddik—actually :
/ the greatest one of his time, the Nasi 27 WWVOR WT
‘ Hadorl—at the time of the Purim story. So it M

12°21 YN

geulahdik and actually change the world!

But how is this in the ability of every Yid? v
WYY WT
Well, we have a question for you in return:

did you learn the previous segments of this
series, specifically one that's called, “Get out
of Golus”? In that sichah, the Rebbe talks
about being connected to the Nasi, who

then “lifts us up” to live with geulah. PIINIWT

That was what happened to the Yidden S
in the time of Mordechai and Esther, and g

we can do it now too!

amnn wpd

7N’lﬂ5§'{ o

X w3 smn,
e

So don't forget, you can rise above the

- »)” "
Haman conditions and YOU Can even use vHan N w1t

the golus rules to make them “work” for

you (and Hashem). It's not with your own
Y 127TYHYR N koach that you can do all these things, but
with a special ruchniyusdike koach that you

get when you are connected to the Rebbe! 2791721 WT

Be mekushar and live a geuladike life!

WP T

NMT R°WI 27 WT
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shout would have scared anyone but

this particular menahel, who didn't
even blink. Sitting across the desk in the
principal’s office were several officials from
the Misrad Hachinuch, the central office for
education in the Israeli government.

(( 4 Two weeks earlyl” The head investigator's

They had arrived just a short time earlier,

after they realized that this particular school,

Reshet Oholei Yosef Yitzchak, opened for the
school year on Rosh Chodesh Elul instead

of Yud-Daled Elul, like the rest of schools
that operated under the Misrad Hachinuch.
They continued to yell and make threats:
“You may only be in session when we tell you
you should. If you don't stop holding classes
during the national vacation period, we will
close down your schooll”

Scary, right? These schools were established
just three years earlier under the direction

Y 0° A Y ) 2p
00 N nam TR

WHO SCHEDULES VACATION?

of the Rebbe. They were run by Chabad
chassidim in Eretz Yisroel, but their students
were children from non-frum homes. Parents
were happy to send their children to these
schools because they were part of the regular
Israeli network run by the government. In the
United States, you might call a place like this
a "Talmud Torah Public School” Isn't that an
amazing idea?

But now the government officials were
warning the principal that if he didn't follow
their own dates for operating the school, they
would shut them down!

The principal just shook his head. He did not

beg them for mercy or argue, to try to explain
how he had the right to keep the school open
according to the law. How was he so fearless?

You see, this Chossid had a secret. Actually,
the secret might have been hidden
somewhere right
in that very room!
The secret was

a letter from the
Rebbe written to
the Chassidim

in charge of the
Oholei Yosef
Yitzchak network.
Start school two
weeks early this
year so your



children have enough time
to learn about the coming
Yomim Tovim! the Rebbe
writes.

The principal knew that if
the Rebbe told him to do
that, it was the right thing
to do, even if it didn't seem
to be so in the eyes of the
government people.

\

A\

And he told them exactly that. “This school
will remain open because the Lubavticher
Rebbe told me that this is what I should do!”
(Guess it wasn't a secret anymore.)

The officials did not seem very impressed.
They grumbled and snorted and finally left
the school, but not before they had the last
word. “This isn't the last you'll hear from us!”

The Chossid-Menahel did get an official
communication from the Misrad Hachinuch
the very next day. Boy, was he shocked! They
told him that they would be buying him a
new building so the school could expand. He'd
been petitioning for these funds for close to
two years, but only received them the day

oMY Y 901 I 180 n3 nvm

$1P7 NI DD TITIN ST P

1B $3KCE 7 TN YT TDYAN D10 TN N Y00 393,
T DN 12 1K @) PV VN 000 By ner,
1910 1R 77 0 1992 OKI, 18720 112 2007 M3 T 733 3y

0Ty YT RO ANIBT Demas py vy ,E,M‘;’:
N NI O IBUIN 253 587 9D TS 1t o
MY0N > NI VAN TTITIBIN 1IN DO 7t 1
O VIR M 90N 2125330 XA 19 10N vy u':"‘m
TS g2 NN NPT KIN OBNIN VTN 1ORNY gy nml‘m

ot ©TIVEN TS0 D13 DI VM KU B g s M

PN TN BTN OV 000 53ps

roms
S0 ST [BGT SW MUK YSY r yy

R7OIOY 1IN

IOy

tuna

YOUR NOB gy

R

)

N PrvY3 e
Y omYy

7

7,

MO oy,

7oW3 7995 e
~ 1n

02079 00 Y9N3 ey 1y Y‘Ny:,x:m""

b 222 Omu o M

~ P o pron — g ;

BTN YT 13 sy L B
1
DU Sy gy — "hpy

Wany

N

after

he had gone
expressly
against the
rules of the
education officel

How can we explain that? Well, we don't
really have to, because a few weeks later on
Simchas Torah, the Rebbe told this story at
farbrengen, along with the lesson: "Because
his hiskashrus to the Rebbe and the Rebbe’s
moisad was so strong, it had an effect on
the Minister of Education. The official may
not even have realized it—only felt it on a
neshamah level—but it caused him to decide
to give this Chabad school everything it

needed!”
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