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;lom;red Rabbi, Parents, Relatives, and Frieunds,

Thank you all for coming to help me celebrate my Bar Mitzvah.

In the Torah portion which we read in Shul this Shabbos, Shlach Lecha, we learmed
about how the Jewish people sent spies ahead of them into the Land of Israel to see
whether or not it was a good land and to see how the inhabitants of the land lived.
The spies brought back a glowing report about the land, but they said that the people
who lived in the land were too strong. The Jewish people would never be able to

overcome them.

In the Haphtorah to Shlach Lecha from the Book of Joshua, we read how Joshua, too,

sent spies into the land just before the Jewish people were to enter the land. The
Haphtorah says that he sent them secretly. The expression in Hebrew for "secretly”

can also mean "potters." The Midrash comments that the spies went disguised as potters,

that when they entered Jericho they came ae sellers of earthenware.

The rabbis ask, why should this be so? Why should Joshua have sent the spies disguised
as earthenware merchants? According to Jewish Law, all types of vessels except earthenware
vessels can become ritually impure either on the inside or outside because they have
intrinsic value. Metal vessels can be melted down and sold. Earthenware vessels,

on the other hand, can only become impure on their inside through their contents.

Their only value is that they serve as containers for other substances. Joshua,

by sending these spies as clay-pot merchants, wanted to stress to them the important
lesson that for all clay vessels, human beings, too, it is not what objectively is
there that counts, but the way a person feels about it in the inside that counts.

In other words, when you face a problem it is not the problem that is the important
thing. The important thing is how you respond to the problem. If a person has inmer
confidence and courage he will respond to every problem as a challenge. If he does

not he will look at every problem as a disaster. Whether a problem is a disaster

or a challenge and an opportunity depends upon the person, how he feels about it

inside.
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The first group of spies sent by Moses did not vealize this. They saw obstacles
and back off frightened. They did not realize that what was making them frightened
and upset were not the obstacles but their own internal responses. Joshua wanted

to make sure that the spies he sent did not make this mistake.

I hope and pray that as I grow up L will always remember the lessons of wy Bar Mitzvah
Sedra, that I will always remember that I can turn any problem into an opportunity,
that I will never feel hopeless and frighteuned before the problems of life, but that
I will always realize that G-d will always help me if I try to help myself. I hope
and pray that i; I grow up I will always bring joy and naches to my parents and family

because I will pot shirk from any problem but will try to overcome them,

At this time I would like to thank
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As 1 grow up I hope and pray that I will remember the lessons of my bar mitzvah and
always try to be like Isaac and not like Lot, Eliezer or Ishmael. I hope that T will always be a
man who puts other values above material ones. So I won’t think money is everything and
that 1 will always learn to control my temper and show patience to everyone while at the same
time never loosing the qualities of imagination and resourcefulness.

My father told me that T should end my speech like my poppy, Rabbi Joseph
Radinsky, with a story. As my poppy would say I am reminded of a story. This story is about
raccoons. A rabbi, a priest, and a minister got together to talk about how they could get rid of
these raccoons that were living in their churches and synagogues and were bothering
everyone. The priest said I started to play loud music and the raccoons left. The other two
asked him how long did they stay away. He answered two days. The minister said, I trapped
them and took them 30 miles away, they asked him how long did they stay away, he said one
week. The rabbi then said I made them bar mitzvah and 1 never saw them again. This story
unfortunately is true for many bar mitzvah boys, after their bar mitzvah you never see them in
shul again. T hope and pray that I unlike those other bar mitzvah boys I will be in shul every
shabos because like my parents and grandparents I come to shul every week. And now I come
every day. T hope and pray that I will always be able to do this.

At this time I would like to thank my parents and grandparents for all the love and
devotion and help they have showered on me. My mother, has been a source of constant
inspiration. In spite of her ill health she has only wanted the best from me, and even when
sometimes I get a little crazy and give her a hard time she knows how to calm me down. My
father too has always been there for me, he takes us to such nice places he even took my

siblings and me to Israel. My sister Rona always encourages me, she even makes excuses for




image4.png
me when I get in to trouble. My brother Zevi has to put up with a lot from me. I like to boss
him around but he knows how to take care of himself, and he is really my best friend. T would
like to thank my poppy who is tougher I think than the taskmasters in Egypt, he has not only
taught me my bar mitzvah but he has taught me how to study. Now that T know how to study,
I hope that I will now put aside time to study. As my poppy told me there was once a rabbi
who only gave umbrellas as presents to bar mitzvah boys, he didn’t give them a Chumash or a
siddur. They asked him why? And he answered because I wanted them to open my present
more than once. I would also like to thank my Nona Rebbitzin Radinsky, for always being
there for me, especially fixing me delicious egg salad sandwiches with Rona’s help that I eat
every day after school before my poppy the task master gets a hold of me. I also want to thank
my Safta, my grandmother who came all the way from Israel to be with me on my bar
mitzvah and who has always loved me and cared for me. I especially want to remember my
Saba of blessed memory, who would have wanted to be here and whom I know is looking
down from heaven and shepping nachas. He was a holocaust survivor who never let the
holocaust turn him into a biter man, he loved to sing and dance. I hope and pray that 1 will
always meet all the challenges is my life with joy and a positive attitude. And I would also
like to thank all my relatives and friends from near and far for coming to help me celebrate
this very happy day. I would also like to thank my teachers at chabad especially Rabbi and
rebbitzin Shimon and Cheina Lazzeroff, Rabbi Betzalel and Leah Meronofsky and my present
teacher and role model rabbi Simcha Morgenstern. I would also like to thank all my teachers
at chabad. They have helped me aspire to want to be a mench and a Talmud chucham. May I
grow up to be a credit to my family, my community and my religion and may I grow up to be

a person who always try’s to help others when ever and however I can. Amen.




