
In 1898, an American Jewish lawyer asked the “father 
of American literature” Mark Twain, the following 
question, “Will a Jew be permitted to live honestly, 
decently, and peaceably like the rest of mankind?” To 
this question, Mark Twain penned a famous essay called 
“Concerning the Jews” which included the following 
words: “The Egyptian, the Babylonian, and the Persian 
rose, filled the planet with sound and splendor, then 
faded to dream-stuff and passed away; the Greek and the 
Roman followed, and made a vast noise, and they are 
gone; other peoples have sprung up and held their torch 
high for a time, but it burned out, and they sit in twilight 
now, or have vanished. The Jew saw them all, beat them 
all, and is now what he always was… All things are 
mortal but the Jew; all other forces pass, but he remains. 
What is the secret of his immortality?” 

Of course, we know the secret of our immortality. We 
are the chosen of Hashem, His beloved first-born child, 
whom He always remembers. While Mark Twain’s 
writing is most elegant, his observations don’t yet qualify 
him as a genius. It’s quite obvious to all that our People 
have defied every rule of nature. And consider this, Mark 
Twain wrote his observations before the Nazi machine 
fashioned the greatest organized attempt in the history of 
mankind to annihilate a people off the face of the earth. 
He wrote his words before for the first time ever, a nation 
exiled from their land for two thousand years returned 
home. One can only imagine what he would write today!

There was an earlier time in our history when a great 
many incredible miracles took place on our behalf, 
when the mightiest nation crumbled before us and when 
Yisro—the head of a religion, observed all of this and 
converted. And yet, one nation refused to acknowledge 

our special relationship with Hashem. The conflict 
between Yaakov and Esav over the rite of the firstborn 
continued until the day when Esav’s descendent—
Amalek, attacked our people even after witnessing the 
ultimate display of Hashem’s Sovereignty. 

The essence of a Jew comes from his name Yehuda, as 
Leah proclaimed after he was born, “This time I will thank 
(Hoda) Hashem.” (Bereishis 29:35) Acknowledging and 
praising Hashem for the multitude of His kindnesses is 
our trademark. When we reflect and remember the many 
times that we have davened and have been saved both 
as a nation and as individuals, we are drawn close to 
Hashem and strengthen our emuna in Hashem’s ability 
to help us in every and any difficulty. 

Just like a woman becomes a mother by giving birth to 
her firstborn child, so too our first answered prayers give 
life to all other future one. We can all think back to a 
time when there was no conceivable way for us to be 
redeemed from some problem, when we were up against 
a “Yam Suf” and surrounded by all sides. We turned to 
Hashem, and seemingly out of nowhere our salvation 
sprouted. By remembering these earlier experiences, 
we empower ourselves to move forward armed with our 
greatest weapon, personal prayer. This is what it means 
to be Hashem’s firstborn. By reflecting on our special 
relationship with Him, we turn to Him for help.

Amalek, the opposing firstborn, with his numerical 
value of 240—sofek (doubt) makes us forget about all 
the times Hashem has previously helped us. The Jewish 
People had left the land of Mitzrayim, miraculously 
crossing over the Yam Suf and were now on their way to 
Eretz Yisrael to complete the redemption. Amalek, with 
total disdain for the truth, forgot about all of this and 
was thus free to attack. The Torah therefore says, “Asher 
Karcha B’Derech” (Devarim 25:19) Which can be read 
as, “which cooled you off on the way.” If our power is to 
thank and acknowledge, the counter anti-spiritual force 
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Every Book Has an Address
As told to Yossi Katz

My grandmother had passed away in Toronto and I 
was franticly searching for an immediate flight to make it 
in time for the levaya. In general, flights from New York to 
Toronto are considered international and are much pricier 
than domestic flights. Plus, this being a last-minute flight, 
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did not help things out much. And so, I discovered that 
the prices for this short flight were astronomical and as 
I was in Kollel and on a tight budget, I had to quickly 
think of an alternative. Driving was out of the question 
as it would take too long. Instead, I decided to fly 
domestically to Buffalo and rent a car. If all worked out 
well, I could land in Buffalo and drive two and a half 
hours straight to the cemetery in time for the levaya.

Thankfully, I found a very inexpensive ticket to Buffalo 
leaving within a couple of hours and set off straight 
to the airport. As I boarded the plane, I sat next to a 
businessman who I assumed to be a gentile. Shortly after 
takeoff, the gentleman began to make small talk with 
me. At one point, he asked me what I did for a living. 
Assuming that he was a gentile, I was not in the mood of 
explaining the idea of Kollel. I had just begun to work a 
couple of hours a day with Breslov books and chose to 
answer that I was in book publishing. He then asked me 
what kind of books I published, I answered, “religious 
Jewish books.”

He then said, “That is really interesting. Years ago, at a 
Barnes & Noble bookstore I picked up a small booklet 
with hands on the cover. Even though I am completely 
secular, I was born a Jew and decided for some reason to 
check out the Jewish book section. I was very intrigued 
by the book with the hands on the cover and truly 
enjoyed reading it. However, when I returned home, I 
realized that it was missing many pages.”

I asked the gentleman if the book happened to be called, 
“The Gentle Weapon”, which was a book that we actually 
published. He replied, “Yes! That was the name of the 
book.” We exchanged email addresses and I promptly 
sent him a new copy upon my return to Lakewood. We 
continued to exchange email messages for some time 
after this. Who knows where this may have led him. The 
ways of Hashem are incredible indeed!
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is to forget and be wary of. Even after everything we had 
been through, as we approached our final destination—
Eretz Yisrael, Amalek brazenly attacked us.

Similarly, Amalek’s descendent Haman, plotted against 
us just as the time of our seventy-year prophecy of 
redemption was approaching. Knowing that prayer 
is our hallmark and source of salvation, Amalek 
once again sought to bring great danger against us by 
making us forget about our special relationship with 
Hashem. However, Mordechai HaYehudi would not 
bow or subjugate himself to this false firstborn son. He 
reminded the Jews of their essence and of their ability 
to always turn to Hashem even if exiled in foreign lands 
and feeling spiritually weary. 

As we hear the footsteps of Moshiach, Amalek has 
returned. He wants us to forget about the multitude of 
times Hashem has already answered our call. But as 
Mark Twain noted, we are immortal. We will remember, 
we will turn to Hashem, and in a short time, we will be 
redeemed for good, Amen!

Based on Hilchos Nachlas 4


