
So... What’s Nu ? 
Mazeltov! 

Births 
Ivan and Pam Schapkaitz on the birth of 

a grandson in London 
Keith and Gail Benjamin on the birth of a 

granddaughter 
Ryan and Jess Berman on the birth of a 

daughter 
Myron and Shelley Zaidel on the birth of 

a granddaughter 
Marc and Hayley Wachsberger on the 

birth of a daughter 
Robert Wachsberger on the birth of a 

granddaughter 
Barbara Wachsberger on the birth of a 

granddaughter 

General 
To all our students and scholars that 

came home with such amazing results.  
Hatzlacha Raba for 2018! 

SOMETHING HAPPENING IN 
YOUR FAMILY???? 

PLEASE CONTACT THE SHUL 
OFFICE 

Are you celebrating a Simcha or would 
like to honour a loved one? 

Please consider sponsoring the Brocha / 
or any amount towards the Brocha. 

Please contact Harelle in the office on 
011 8834210 or 

functions@sandtonshul.co.za to make 
arrangements 

Condolences To: 

Colin and Shirley Shar on the loss of their 
son 

Roslyn Cohen on the loss of her mother 
Clive and Roy Lazarus on the loss of their 

father 
Clive Sidley on the loss of his sister 

___________________________________ 
Davening Times 

Shacharit 
Monday and Thursday – 06h00 & 06h45 
Tuesday, Wednesday and Friday – 06h15 

& 06h45  
Sundays and Public Holidays – 07h00  

 Mincha – 18h15 

Rosh Chodesh / Fast Day / Chol 
Hamoed 

1st Minyan – Davening will commence a 
05h45 throughout the week 

2nd Minyan – Davening will commence 
at 06h30 throughout the week 

SECURITY 

CSO Security / Medical Emergency & 
Information Number: 086 18 000 18 

Edited by Rabbi D. Shaw 
Published by Sandton Shul 

Telephone No: 011 8834210 
E-Mail:

sandtonshul@sandtonshul.co.za 

Welcome Back!
 ברוכים הבאים

Suspended Hailstones 
By Yanki Tauber 

You're walking down the street when suddenly — bam! — a hard object with sharp edges hits you smack in 

the middle of the forehead. You take a step back and, amazingly, the thing is still there, suspended in mid-

air. It looks like what you would imagine a meteorite from outer space would look like: an asymmetrical 

chunk of ice and rock, glowing with heat on the inside, hard and cold on the outside. 

You look around you. The lunchtime throng of sidewalk traffic flows on around you, mildly aware of the 

lone pedestrian obstructing their path (you), completely oblivious to the chunk of fire and ice hanging at 

forehead level in front of you. Apparently, you're the only one who has noticed it. 

And then it hits you (this time inside your head): you've bumped into a piece of your past. 

The seventh of the "ten plagues" to strike Egypt was the plague of hail, described in Exodus 9:22-35: 

Moses stretched out his rod towards heaven, and G-drained hail upon the land of Egypt: there was hail, and fire 

flaring up within the hail, very grievous, such as there was none like it in all the land of Egypt since it became a 

nation... 

All of the plagues, from the Nile turning to blood to the midnight death of the Egyptian firstborn, had a 

miraculous element to them, designed to "let Egypt know that I am G-d" (ibid. 7:5). What's remarkable 

about the plague of hail is the supernatural way in which it ended. 

As the Torah tells it, "Pharaoh sent and summoned Moses and Aaron and said to them, 'I have sinned this 

time; G-d is the righteous one, and I and my people are the guilty ones...I will let you go.'" So "Moses went 

away from Pharaoh, out of the city; and he spread out his hands to G-d; and the thunder ceased, and the hail 

and rain did not reach the ground." "Also, those that were already in the air" explains Rashi in his 

commentary on the verse, "did not reach the ground." 
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What is the deeper significance of this strange phenomenon? The Lubavitcher Rebbe explains that 

Pharaoh's suspended hailstones emphasize the underlying dynamics of sin, punishment and repentance. 

When we talk about an evil deed being punished by G-d, many envision a supernal judge entering sins and 

failings into a cosmic accounts ledger, tallying up the debits, and meting out misfortunes as "retribution" or 

revenge. The truth runs deeper than that. According to the great Jewish thinkers, punishment is the result of 

sin rather than its retribution. When a person jumps out of a third storey window and breaks a leg, one 

might say that he was "punished" for his reckless deed; but it would be more precise to say that the Creator 

instituted certain laws of behavior in the physical world — such as the laws of gravity, kinetic energy, etc. — 

which "dictate" the broken-leg result of jumping out of a 3rd-storey window. By the same token, the Creator 

also instituted spiritual laws of behavior, which dictate that evil deeds bring misfortune upon their 

perpetrators. 

So, while Pharaoh's suspended hailstones may have violated the laws of physical nature, they were 

consistent with a more primary nature — the spiritual nature of creation which precedes and underlies its 

physical nature. The moment that Pharaoh repented his evil ways, expressing regret over his deeds and 

resolve regarding the future — the moment that the spiritual cause of the plague was no longer — the 

plague too, ceased. For a single hailstone to have moved even1mm closer to striking the land of Egypt would 

have violated the basic law of creation that the spiritual reality affects the physical reality, and not vice 

versa. 

Nevertheless, the hailstones that were already in the air did not disappear. Pharaoh's repentance had the 

power to stop the future results of his behavior, but not to undo the past. By stopping the cause (his refusal 

the let the people of Israel go), he stopped its result (the plague of hail); but the hailstones which had 

resulted from his past deeds, he could not undo. 

Life is a journey (or a river, a road, a rollercoaster — pick your cliché) in which we move on, leaving the past 

behind. But though we may have left it behind us, the past still exists. And as long as the past still exists, its 

results also remain in existence, hailstones suspended in mid-air. 

My Friend’s Tragic Death in Costa Rica 
I went to camp with Ari Weiss. My friends and I can’t believe he’s gone. 

by Noah Firestone 

This morning I woke up and found out that a friend of mine was tragically killed. Ari Weiss was with his 
family vacationing when their small plane crashed in Costa Rica. Ari, 16, was killed along with his parents, 
Leslie and Mitchell Weiss and his sister Hannah, 19. Bruce and Irene Steinberg were also killed, along with 
their three sons, Matthew, William and Zachary. 

I got the terrible news early in the morning in Jerusalem where I am studying in the Gesher program at Aish 
HaTorah. Ari and I both went to Camp Ramah Darom in Clayton, Georgia. My snapchat was flooded with 
messages from friends back home, everyone reeling in pain. All of my friends were posting about what a 
wonderful guy Ari is and how they will miss him dearly. 

I sat staring at my phone, crying, and just couldn’t fathom how someone as young as Ari, who had so much 
to live for, could suddenly be gone.  Why did this have to happen to him? Even though it was the middle of 
the night in the US, throughout the world we were all connecting through our waves of grief. 

Being part of a community, we all feel a gaping hole with Ari’s death, even those who weren’t so close to 
him.  I remember how Ari always cared for the people around him. I remember how we were playing a 
game of basketball and all the sudden someone got hurt. Everyone asked if the kid was okay but Ari was the 
one who took the time and care to walk him off the court. And then Ari actually left the game so he could sit 
with this kid and just be there for him so that he wouldn't have to be alone. While all of us went back to 
playing basketball, Ari chose to get out of himself and help a person in need. 

And that wasn’t just a one-time occurrence. Ari was always going out of his way to help others and try to 
make people smile. Counsellors come to camp hoping to impact campers in a positive way, but Ari did the 
opposite – he was an amazing camper who impacted the counsellors with his positive energy and zest for 
life. He affected his friends and family the same way, bringing happiness into people's lives. 

As our community is coming together in grief, I’m thinking how I can somehow honour Ari and the 
something special he brought into so many people’s lives. I want to strive to be the type of guy Ari was. I 
want to be the guy who would leave a basketball game just to be there for someone. I want to be the guy 
who makes people smile. The guy who makes people feel like they're a part of something. 

In honour of Ari, let’s all try to go out of our way to do something to make a person’s day better, to try inject 
more happiness in someone’s life. This way we can channel some of the unbearable pain of losing Ari into 
actions that bring light into the world, like Ari who was lighting up the world. 

FUNNY THINGS: The Bigger the Lie
Shlomo and Shalom were arguing when their principal Mr. Samuels came across them in the hallway. "Why 
are you arguing?" Mr. Samuels asked. 

Shlomo answered, "We found a ten-dollar bill and decided to give it to whoever tells the biggest lie." 

"You should be ashamed of yourselves," said Mr. Samuels. "When I was your age, I didn't even know what a 
lie was." 

The boys looked at each other quickly and then gave the ten dollars to Mr. Samuels. 
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