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Know that there are two types of gevura-(bravery).
There is one time gevura and there is a continuous 
gevura. There is gevura of a moment, or a day or an 
hour or a year in which a person takes his life in hand 
for a great moment.
But there is a continuous gevura, every moment and 
every day, every hour  and the whole year round that 
is the  humble and wonderful gevura.

Rav Aviner - Rosh Yeshivat Ateret Cohanim and the Rav of Beit El

When broaching the subject of 
“Gevura”, there are so many 

possible definitions to discuss, but in 
this instance I would like to concentrate 
on the story of Chanuka and the gevura 
therein;  

When retelling the events of Chanuka we see the 
unparalleled courage and conviction of just a few 
people to overcome a controlling force of Greeks and 
their assimilated supporters. Yet the courage that we 
are interested in discussing is not simply symbolized 
by a brave warrior who is physically prepared to stand 
up to an overtly unjust system; indeed, we are actually 
more interested in discussing is what drives that warrior 
to act in the way he does – against all the odds – his 
truest intentions will be what ultimately define him as 
courageous. 

In order to battle against the odds in any given scenario, 
there can be at the least one of two realities at play: 

The first possibility is that of negligence and irresponsibility; 
the warrior has entirely lost his perspective; he has 
become totally obsessed with his cause, so much so that 
he can no longer distinguish between right and wrong, 
and can consequently no longer see sense; he will not 
listen to reason, is unaware of any new developments 

and is more reminiscent of a loose cannon shooting 
in all directions regardless of the ramifications of his 
actions.  His courage is not a reflection of his beliefs 
but rather a reflection of his losing touch with reality, 
and his ineptness to admit his error of judgment. These 
kind of courageous people have to be urgently watched 
out for – they talk and act in a way that has nothing 
to do with what is actually happening in real life. Their 
courage is either a reflection of incomprehension at best 
or egotistical endeavor at worst, if not outright evil. They 
appear superficially to be relentlessly battling for a just 
cause, they outwardly say all the right things, plan all 
the right plans, but over a relatively short period of time, 
the inconsistencies of their actions serve to expose their 
truest intentions and most inner feelings. 

The egoist or negligent warrior will ultimately reveal his 
true colors by inconsistencies of strategy, and overt flaws 
in logical tactic.

It goes without saying that this is not how we view 
the battle initiated by Mattityahu and his sons. The 
Chashmonaim, fully understood the reality that faced 
them; on the contrary, it was their long term foresight of 
the developing situation that drove them to do what they 
did. And this in fact leads us to our second definition 
of courage, a courage that reflects total belief and 
selflessness:

GEVURA



Our second warrior knows exactly how the land lies. He 
knows that his fight will be an uphill struggle, but he also 
knows that he has been left with no choice but to pick 
up arms and fight for what he believes in. The alternative 
is the end of everything that he believes to be good and 
true in this world. His actions reveal a willingness to 
give up his life for the betterment of the world despite 
the enormous personal price that he will ultimately pay 
for his dedication.

Just three and a half weeks after ‘Veterans Day’ 
(November 11th), the most obvious recent 
example of these two conflicting definitions of 
‘courageous warriors’ seems to me to be of the 
opposing countries during the Second World 
War. 

One country and its pathetic allies supposedly 
set out to better the world of evils such as 
Judaism and Communism, their fight was 
apparently a courageous attempt at uprooting 
evil ‘despite the personal price’ that they would 
have to pay for their actions. They saw themselves as 
heroes, ideologues, fulfilling, ‘sometimes against their 
will’ the ultimate needs of society as a whole. Yet it did 
not take long for the free-thinking true people of the 
world to expose the inconsistencies of these so called 
‘warriors’. Ultimately their own actions depicted them 
for what they truly were - the most evil of men and 
women ever to set foot on this earth – loose cannons 
- who if left alone, would destroy everything that was 
good and true in this world.

Yet if the war exposed true evil in the disguise of bravery, 
it also brought out the very best in man too. Men and 
women from all over the world voluntarily took on this 
monster at its height of success. To this day I stand in awe 
of the British Nation and its initial strength of character 
and courage in standing up to the might of Germany and 
their allies alone. The eventual invasion of Europe and 
the ultimate defeat of the Nazi oppressor is a story of 
true heroics, selflessness, and ultimate human courage. 
Normal individuals left the peace and tranquility of their 
families and homes, sometimes never to return, with an 
aim at totally destroying this evil. We live freely today as 
a direct result of their courage and bravery.

I purposely chose to relate to ‘Veterans Day’ because as 
time marches on, and these veterans pass away, we tend 
to ignore the heroics that brought freedom to the allied 
countries. We also have a tendency to ignore real lessons 
that we can and should be learning from the Non-Jewish 
World. It goes without saying that there are many issues 
regarding the Holocaust and the Second World War that 
leave a lot to be desired, and many crucial questions 
remain to this day unanswered; nonetheless, we cannot 

but be eternally thankful that the free 
countries of the world heroically fought 
the battle to the very end  in order to defeat 
Nazism. 

I feel it our clear duty to in some way 
remember and honor those many fallen 
heroes who gave of their lives for the 
re-dedication of the world. It is a basic 
demand of ‘hakarat hatov’ that we spend 
a little time once a year in honor of those 
fallen heroes.

And having perhaps illustrated two forms of opposing 
warriors in recent history let us now refer to contemporary 
history; let us move from world events over half a century 
ago to the reality of Israel today. 

To my mind 21st Century Israel truly represents the 
battle of the Chashmonaim, all those years ago. We are 
surrounded by close to 150 million Muslims, many of 
whom would rather that we did not exist at all; indeed 
very few of our neighboring countries have even 
recognized our right to exist as an independent Jewish 
State. We have come home to re-establish the Jewish 
dream of Shivat Tzion. We are constantly working 
against the odds, and as I point out time and again to 
my students or prospective students in the Diaspora, 
Israel exists first and fore most because of the Almighty’s 
constant help, but also because there is a group of 
people that live here that are prepared to live and die 
for the idea of Am Yisrael in Eretz Yisrael. True, not all 
of the people have discovered the third component of 
Torat Yisrael, but nevertheless, the people of Israel are 
truly  real Maccabim in the sense that we are all fighting 
for the restoration of our Homeland, we fight together as 
few against the many. 

There are those 
in the World 

Political arena, 
who portray 
our tiny little 

entity as a loose 
cannon, we 

are apparently 
the cause of all 

terrorism



There are those in the World Political arena, who portray 
our tiny little entity as a loose cannon, we are apparently 
the cause of all terrorism. These strategists really believe 
that were the State of Israel not to exist, fundamental 
Islam would simply disappear. Yet each time I hear those 
people speak, every time I see the western world avoid 
confronting the real evils of today, I see the frightening 
image of Neville Chamberlain waving a white piece 
of paper in the air declaring ‘Peace in our time’ – 
unfortunately nothing could be further from the truth, 
and if we don’t wake up sooner rather than later, I fear 
that history may well, Heaven forbid, repeat itself.

As we approach Chanuka we re-affirm, initially and 
most importantly for ourselves, our convictions. We 
are enthused and encouraged by the war fought all 
those years ago by our ancestors, we know that if we 
truly believe in what we are doing then our dream 
will become a reality. There are those amongst us who 
sincerely believe that the way forward at present is 
through negotiations with our neighbors, and there are 
those amongst us who believe that there is no real viable 
neighbor with whom to negotiate. That of course is a 
subject for a different sicha, what is, however, of utmost 
importance is that we are all driven by the same motive 
– Am Yisrael in Eretz Yisrael. Both sides of the political 
arena in our Homeland have to constantly check and re-
check that their motives are in tact, that they are selflessly 
looking out for the nation as a whole, that they have not 
lost touch with reality. Indeed, if we all truly share the 
same motive, the same dream, then we should be able 
to sit down and work out a joint strategy together. If we 
can fly to the United States and sit together with many 
of our sworn enemies, whilst openly pledging to work 
relentlessly for peace in the Middle-East, then we can 
surely sit together in Knesset Yisrael, and thrash out those 
issues that have been tearing our nation apart since the 
onset of emancipation. 

The only way that the Chashmonaim of today will 
succeed in surviving against the ‘many’ that surround 
us, is if we are united in our ultimate goals. Only if 
we can tolerate each other and show sensitivities and 
understanding for the views of our brethren, will we 
ultimately have the strength to face those who wish to 
chase us into the sea.

And the onus lies upon the religious community to take 
the initiative. It is we who profess to be ambassadors 
of the Almighty, it is we who despairingly watch Yosef 
go in search of his brothers, and it is we who bare the 
responsibility of Achdut Yisrael. 

If we believe in Am Yisrael, then we must ensure that 
Am Yisrael continues to exist, we must actively fight 
assimilation – not by throwing stones or cursing and 
mocking our brothers, but by reaching out to them; We 
have the truest most wonderful product in the world, we 
just haven’t worked out how to market it yet. We learn 
over the last parshiot of Bereishit exactly what happens 
when brothers don’t know how to communicate; it is 
our responsibility to put an end to the internal strife.

If we believe in Eretz Yisrael and Yerushalayim, then we 
must show at least the same fervor and commitment as 
those who would wish to take it from us. If the religious 
community sees Yerushalayim as the indisputable center 
stage of Am Yisrael, then perhaps the time has come to 
stop singing the words – ‘If I forget you Oh Jerusalem’ 
and rather to come home and strengthen Am Yisrael in 
Eretz Yisrael. When I tour the wonderful communities 
in the Diaspora I cannot but dream of the unparalleled 
influence that such strong communities would have if 
they lived in Israel. Commitment and belief have to be 
asserted if we are to hold on to our capital. We don’t 
need to prove anything to the world; we actually need to 
prove it to ourselves. We need to show the Almighty that 
we appreciate and dearly love the gift that we received 
in 1967. We conquered Yerushalayim, but Chanuka is 
yet to take place here.
 
 And if we truly believe in Torat Yisrael, then the onus lies 
upon us to spread our Torah in every elementary school, 
in every high school, in every university and in every 
community.

We look to the Chashmonaim and we dearly wish to 
emulate them. The window of opportunity is still open, 
the time has come, and we have been honored with the 
task – Bayamim Hahem Bazman Hazeh!

Chanuka Sameach
Rav Milston



מי ימלל גבורות ישראל

During Succot vacation, Shoshana Cohen and I, 
along with some other friends, decided to take 

a trip to Sderot. While discussing the potential trip I 
began to picture what Sderot would look like. I have 
heard many stories about Sderot, all of which involved 
Kassams (rockets). I thought that the community itself 
was going to look like a war zone; destroyed homes, 
bomb shelters everywhere, shrapnel lying all over the 
place, holes in side walks, etc.

Before we arrived in Sderot, we received the rules of a צבע 
 a red alert”. We were told that a woman’s voice“ ””אדום
will come over an intercom system and will announce 
אדום“  twice; you will then have approximately ”צבע 
seven seconds to find cover before the Kassam hits the 
ground and explodes. There are four ways to protect 
yourself when you hear the alarm. Your first option is to 
run into a bomb shelter. Second, you can run into the 
nearest home or apartment (all homes stay unlocked in 
Sderot in case of a red alert). Third, if you are not near 
a house, then put your body up against a wall. Lastly, 
worst comes to worst, hit the ground, put your hands 
over your head, and pray to Hashem that the Kassam 
does not fall anywhere near you.
 
After receiving the instructions of what to do after 
hearing the red alert I began to feel butterflies in my 
stomach. My next sight did not help too much to calm 
these tensions. At the entrance to Sderot there is a 
billboard that keeps count of how many Kassams had 
hit Sderot in the past seven years, since 2001. I had no 
idea what to expect anymore.

 I was shocked when we arrived to discover that Sderot 
looked like any other community or Yishuv. However, 

there was one major difference. Sderot was desolate. 
There were no kids playing in the parks, no one riding 
a bike or running around, and no one walking in the 
streets. It was empty! 

We then got off the Hassa’a (car servics), and went 
to meet Dovid. Dovid is the Tzadik who arranged 
the whole day for us. On top of studying medicine in 
university, being a father, running Chessed projects for 
Sderot, organizing days for people to come and visit, 
Dovid is also one of the main representatives of ZAKA 
(emergency volunteer response team) in Sderot. 

The first thing Dovid had planned for us was to help out 
the Chessed organization in Sderot. We spent hours in a 
noodle factory ripping open bags of noodles and putting 
them into different bags which were then distributed to 
the poor. After hours of sitting in a pile of noodles we 
all said that we wouldn’t eat noodles for weeks, only 
to later find out that what was for dinner…NOODLES! 
But, they were good so we didn’t mind eating them.
 
After indirectly helping those in need, Dovid took us 
into the community for some more hands-on work. 
Our instructions were simply - play with the kids. You 
will never fully understand how much just playing 
means until you visit Sderot. Parents in Sderot don’t like 
allowing their kids to run around by themselves or to go 
to the park a couple of blocks away, because the second 
you hear a red alert you have seven more seconds to 
find cover. A parent likes to know exactly where their 
child is by the time the seven seconds are up. So when 
we came to JUST play with the kids they were happy 
beyond words. 

An Unforgettable Experience Chessed in the town of Gevura -  Sderot

Shoshana Krug shana b’



We set up all different stations of arts and 
crafts and games for the kids to do. We made 
flags for תורה  jump roped, played ,שמחת 
soccer, played basketball, potato sack races, 
and just ran around. The kids were having so 
much fun. We were having so much fun! 

After a bit of time of running around, an eleven 
year old girl named Hodaya took me aside 
to talk. We spoke about life in Sderot, her 
school, hobbies, etc. She told me that since 
she doesn’t get to play outside so often, she 
began to occupy herself by making jewelry. 

As she was showing me some of the stuff she 
had…suddenly, as if out of nowhere…
 I was experiencing my .”צבע אדום, צבע אדום”
first red alert. My heart stopped. I looked up at 
Hodaya and she said one simple word to me 
 In those first two seconds my life .(”run“)”רוצי“
passed in slow motion as everyone else around 
me raced to find cover. Only Hodaya’s voice 
telling me to run brought me back into the 
real world. But, the real world felt as if I was 
in a movie. So I did what an eleven year old 
told me to do, and I got up and ran. I suddenly 
realized that there was a two year old girl 
standing right next to where I had been sitting, 
trapped by a wall that meant that she couldn’t 
run for cover. I quickly turned around to see 
that someone else had her in their arms, she 
was safe, and I continued running. We all ran 
into an apartment building for cover. About 
twenty people from ages two to 40 gathered 
inside the stairway of the building. After about 
ten seconds, a mother came out, made sure 
we were ok, and then told us it was safe to go 
back outside. 

 There are two possibilities after 
hearing a red alert: you hear the rocket hit 
the ground or after fifteen seconds you could 

assume that the rocket hit ground. So after 
about fifteen seconds of heart wrenching fear 
we all went back outside and life resumed as 
it had been beforehand. It was only a mere 
twenty seconds, but in those twenty seconds 
I experienced events and emotions that will 
stay with me forever. 

 We went back outside and ran around 
and played a bit more, and then the time 
had come to leave. Before we left parents 
approached us and thanked us for coming 
to play with their kids. They explained that 
by people coming and visiting Sderot it 
shows that people are thinking about Sderot. 
Knowing that people care gives the people 
of Sderot חיזוק. I did not and still do not fully 
understand why they were thanking me. I only 
came to play. They live there and go through 
these experiences every day.
 
 We worked with noodles for hours, 
got sweaty running around, and experienced 
a אדם  yet the hardest part of the day was צבע 
leaving. Yes, the red alert was the scariest 
experience of my life. But, seeing the smiles 
on the kids faces made everything worth it. 
I went to Sderot, I go to Sderot, and I will 
continue to go there, because, as Shoshana 
Cohen’s mother said “as long as there are 
children to be played with there is no reason 
not to go.” It is scary but it is our land and 
Hashem is protecting our land. 
Thank god there have not been many 
casualties and with the help of Hashem it will 
stay that way.
 I think it is important to go down to Sderot 
and show our support. As I learned the 
second time I was there Efrayim, a member of 
the community, said that “Sderot is fun when 
people come to visit.” 

If you would like to 
help either physically or 
through donation you 
can contact me:

Shoshana Krug shana b’
052-602-9469
Slushdb@aol.com



There are people who tell me that they are strict about 
Shemitta and that they do not rely on the “Heter 

Mechira”. I therefore tell them that I am not strict about 
Shemitta or about other things, since I have not yet 
reached the level to be strict. I am still at the level that I 
struggle to perform mitzvot and not transgress.

I saw in Mesillat Yesharim how the Ramchal defines the 
level which he calls “abstinence”: a) to separate from any 
pleasure which is unnecessary in life, b) to act strictly 
regarding everything in the world and c) to dedicate all so 
one’s time to Divine service. I am definitely not there. 
How can I agree to act strictly in the mitzvah of Shemitta 
which is a rabbinic mitzvah at this time?  

If  I were at the level to act strictly, I would actually be 
strict to eat fruits of the Heter Mechira, based on what I 
saw in Mesilat Yesharim in the chapter about “ the scales 
of righteousness
”It says that it is forbidden to act strictly in a matter which 
raises questions about the authority of the great Rabbis, 
as if I am wiser and more righteous than them. Over the 
last 119 years, our great Sages have clearly permitted 
use of the Heter Mechira. They include Rav Yitzchak 
Elchanan Spektor, Rav Yehoshua of Kutna, Rav Yehoshua 
Leib Diskin, Rav Eliyahu David Rabinovitz Teomim 
(the Aderet), Rav Naphtali Hertz, Chief Rabbi of  Jaffa, 
the Sochochover Rebbe, Rav Shmuel Mohliver, Rishon 
Le’Tzion Rav Ya’akov Shaul Elyashar, Rav Yosef Engel and 
our master, Rav Kook.

In recent generations, we do not have anyone who comes 
close to their level and can nullify their words. For the 
last 17 years Shemitta years it has been accepted, so why 
suddenly is it not accepted?
I have been told that our master Rav Kook considered 
being strict regarding Shemitta in Yeshivat Mercaz HaRav. 
People started saying that even he did not rely on the 
sale. He said that if this is the case, we will eat food from 
Heter Mechira out of necessity. This is indeed the practice 
in Mercaz HaRav today.

It is also forbidden for me to be strict on myself if it is 
going to be a burden on someone else. During the last 
Shemitta year, a student asked Rav Avraham Shapira if he 
should be strict regarding Shemitta. The Rav answered: 
“Ask your wife.” Since his wife would have to go to 
different stores and schlep the food, she would carry the 
burden of the stricture. Similarly, Rav Ovadia Yosef said 
that since it is impossible to obtain bananas grown by 

non Jews and since it is an accepted fact that babies need 
bananas, a person cannot be strict when the baby will 
carry the burden.

Another reason why I am strict about eating the fruit of 
Heter Mechirah is in order not to affect the livelihood of 
the farmers, as it is written; “And your brother shall live 
with you”, which is a mitzvah from the Torah. (Vayikra 
25:36)
 This is especially because the severe blow will not only be 
for this year, but for years to come, since other countries 
will take our farmers’ places in the market and they will 
obviously not give it back. Furthermore, the State of Israel 
needs independent farmers so that we   do not rely on 
imports and be placed in a position where we could be 
threatened by an economic and agricultural closure.

Based on all of this, I understand that eating fruit of the 
Heter Mechira is not stringency, but an actual obligation 
to support our agricultural brothers and the entire nation 
who dwells in Zion at this time.
 If so, I am not among those who are “strict”, I am 
obligated to act this way.

Regarding Otzar Beit Din, this is certainly good, since 
these are Jewish farmers who we support. It must be 
known, however, that there are questions about Otzar 
Beit Din as well. It was a novel innovation of the Chazon 
Ish. He was a great Torah scholar, but he cannot compare 
to the list of Torah giants who permitted the Heter 
Mechira. fruits. Fruits of the sixth year which are stored 
in cooling facilities are also good, since these support 
Jewish farmers.

However, I am not in favor of importing fruits from non 
Jews outside of Israel. One should buy from Jews: “You 
shall buy from the hand of your fellow.” (Vayikra 25:14) 
This is a Torah mitzvah!
 I also learned that there is holiness in the fruit of the Land 
of Israel (Bach Orach Chaim 208) and even more so in 
the fruit of the seventh year according to the Ramban.

Notice I did not say that I am holy. I am a regular Jew, but 
if The Holy One, Blessed be He, decreed that when I act 
like a regular Jew and when I eat fruit of our Holy Land, 
I absorb holiness within me – this is His will and I am 
happy to perform His will.

Rav Shlomo Aviner is Rosh Yeshiva of Yeshivat Ateret 
Yerushalayim and Rav of Beit El   

I  AM STRICT ABOUT SHEMITTA 
 Rav Shlomo Aviner



Midreshet Harova’s southern hemisphere 
student spends most of the year 

bemoaning the impracticality of coming from 
the wrong half of the earth.
Pesach is in autumn (fall) and really confuses the 
concept of “spring cleaning”. Tu B’SHvat is at 
the end of summer and we start praying for rain 
when our wet season is over.                               
                                                                            
The one festival that is in a perfect time for 
us is Channuka. The final festival of our 
year has some fitting lessons for those of us 
going back to Australia and South Africa.                                                                                             
                                   
The Maccabim were good Jewish boys living in 
a Hellenized world. The nations around them 
and indeed their own people were influenced 
greatly by Greek culture. Aestheticism was 
in, spirituality was out. The human body was 
worthy of worship as was materialism. Immoral 
practices were rampant and only the short-
term mattered. The Maccabim stood up against 
the super-power of the day defending Judaism 
and Jewish sovereignty. They could see that 
the Greeks succeeded in destroying every 

nation that they ruled over by influencing them 
culturally, via spiritual rather than physical 
hegemony. The Maccabim, therefore, were 
not simply fighting with swords and arrows 
for Jewish national independence, rather, they 
were also fighting with words and concepts for 
monotheism and morality.      

If Greek culture is the intellectual inheritance 
of western society, those of us going back are 
returning to a world not that far removed from 
that of the Maccabim. More then that, those 
of us attending universities will soon discover 
the power of assimilation and what is it to be 
“The Jew” on campus. Channuka, therefore, is 
perfectly positioned in our year to remind us of 
our values, the Torah and of the importance of 
Jewish independence in Israel.

The legacy of the Maccabim is one that will give 
us strength for our         
30 hour flight back 
and for the task of 
bringing LIGHT 
to our world.

MTA and Channuka
Thoughts of Gevura at the end on the year at the Midrasha…

From the Bogrot of MTA

My husband and I would like to 
donate some of our “mayser” money   
to the Midrasha as a token of 
thanks for the help I received when 
I  attended.

I have always appreciated the 
amount of knowledge I gained  
during that year and never had the 
opportunity to give back.

The Midrasha taught me how to 
be religious, how to maintain a 
religious home and more specifically 
Rav Milston helped me get through 
a very difficult time in my life.
If you could tell me the best way to 
make a donation to the school, that  
would be greatly appreciated.  

From a 
Letter 

received 
from a 

Bogeret
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We wish a big Behatzlacha to 
Rav Levitz who is going on a 
Shlichut to Cape Town,South 
Africa.  

We say LEHITRAOT to MTA ‘O7
May you spread the light of Tor-
at Eretz Yisrael to Am Yisrael.
Remember you always are 
part of Mishpachat Midreshet 
Harova!

Website
www.midreshetharova.org.il, 

Email
office@midreshetharova.org.il

Video, Audio and Text  Shiurim
www.midreshetharova.org.il/onlinetorah/
onlinetorah.php

Midrasha Video
www.midreshetharova.org.il/video/video.php

Tel: 972-2-628-7239 ext. 206 

Fax: 972-2-6284690

Mazal Tov to

On the engagement of:
Rena Luger  
Shira Schreiber  
Dalya Buchbinder (MTA 2000)
Harriet Lewis (5766)
Jessica Struhl (5765)
Alyssa Goldschmidt (5764)
Hannah Harris (5766)

On the marriage of:
Shoshana Broza-Stone (Pincus) 2002-2003
Chana Elmaleh 2004-2005
Rachel Miller

On the birth of:
A boy to Shprinzee Rappaport
A boy to Uri Berman
A girl to Annie Kadosh
A girl to Shira Persoff (Tepperman)
A daughter to Shira Zimmerman (Lifshitz)

We are proud to announce 
that twenty Bogrot received a 
Teaching Certificate for the Di-
aspora from the Israeli Ministry 
of Education and Efrata teach-
ers training college.



P lease take a look at the new 

addition to our website at 

www.harova.org/donations which 

enables alumni, parents, and friends 

of the Midrasha to participate as 

active partners in the daily limmud 

- Remember family or friends, 

mark special events and occasions, yahrzeits, weddings, 

birthdays, or celebrate making aliyah, by sponsoring all, 

or a portion, of daily limmud in Midreshet HaRova or by 

dedicating the weekly Shiur Klali.

Dedicate a Day of Limmud 
at Midreshet HaRovaמדרשה תורנית גבוהה לבנות

Midreshe t  HaRova
Advanced Torah Academy for Women

שתמד
ובעה

Participate as an active 
partner in Limmud 
Torah, honoring loved 
ones or special events, 
remembering family or 
friends.

For more information, please contact
Leiba Smith

Development Coordinator, Midreshet HaRova
www.harova .org •  le iba@harova .org

$20,000 USD sponsors one month of limmud

$5,000 USD sponsors one week of limmud

$1,000 USD  sponsors all limmud at the Midrasha on 
a specified day

$350 USD  sponsors a morning, afternoon, or 
evening

$250 USD dedicate one Shiur Klali



H ave you purchased a copy 

of Rav Milston’s books on 

the Parshiot?  Breishit, Shemot and 

Vayikra are available - dedications 

opportunities are open for the 

upcoming BaMidbar and Devarim.

Books are on sale as follows:

please contact
Rav Yonatan Horowitz

r yh@midreshetharova .org. i l
to  p lace your  order

The essays on Torah, based 
on the foundations of Am 
Yisrael, Torat Yisrael 
and Eretz Yisrael, weave 
classical and modern 
day commentaries 
into messages for the 
contemporary Jew.

The Three Pillars
מדרשה תורנית גבוהה לבנות
Midreshe t  HaRova
Advanced Torah Academy for Women

שתמד
ובעה

The essays on Torah, based 
on the foundations of Am 
Yisrael, Torat Yisrael 
and Eretz Yisrael, weave 
classical and modern 
day commentaries 
into messages for the 
contemporary Jew.

Per volume      $20

Buy the 3 present volumes at   $55

Pre-order a boxed set   $100
(box included) - to be delivered on 
completion of all 5 volumes

Current students at the Midrasha receive 
a discount per volume.


