
“KEEPING YOUR CAMP HOLY”

Rav Chatzkel Levenstein (1885-1974) - the mashgiach of Mir Yeshiva - once came into the beis medrash of Mir and 
went over to two bochurim who were learning and asked them what day in Elul it was. They didn’t know right away, so 
they started to make a cheshbon, trying to remember when Rosh Chodesh Elul was. One of them turned to the other and 
asked, “Nu, what day of Elul is it?” His chavrusa said, “It’s either the 9th or 10th of Elul.” When Rav Chatzkel heard this, 
he gave a shrei and said, “Bochurim! You don’t know what day it is in Elul?! You are in the middle of Elul and you don’t 
know what day of Elul it is?!” In the Yeshiva in Kelm, the Talmud Torah of Kelm, as it was called in Europe, the gabbai 
would clap on the bimmah every night and would announce which day of Elul it was, and the olam said the day, like 
we do during Sefiras HaOmer. We have to know which day of Elul it is. There is a very interesting pasuk in this week’s 
parsha that tells us about the key that guarantees hatzolah - that guarantees that we will be saved. The key to hatzolah 
is Hashem being with you, whether it’s Torah and mitzvos, whether it’s bitachon - whatever it is - if Hashem is with you, 
you are in good shape. Any time a person is struggling with something, it’s an indication that Hashem is not with him. 
Usually, Hashem is not with a person because the person is not with Hashem. Where does the Torah tell us about this? 

The passuk in this week’s parsha states (Devarim 23:15):

“Because Hashem your G-d moves about in your camp to protect you and to deliver your enemies to you, let your 
camp be holy; let Him not find anything unseemly among you and turn away from you.”

The language of means, Hashem is “caused to go,” in other words, a person has the ability to cause Hashem to 
be - to go and “to save you and to deliver your enemy before you.” That’s a double brachah - because, number one, 
Hashem saves you. But a person can be saved without his enemy being necessarily delivered into his hand. However, 
here, you get saved and your enemy is delivered to your hand! So that’s two brachos. That’s unbelievable! But there 
is one condition though:  - “your camp should be holy and Hashem should not see any 
matter of immorality.” Hashem should not behold any immorality because  will cause Hashem to be  - to 
turn away from you. Listen to how Chofetz Chaim explains this pasuk. He says that the Torah is telling us with absolute 
clarity that if we will sanctify ourselves and rid ourselves of anything immoral, Hashem will go among us and save us 
from all “evil.” He explains that “all evil” means many, many things: swords, hunger, captivity, bills, etc. But he says that 
if Hashem sees  within us, He turns away from us and then we become subjugated to the challenges around us.1

WHY CAN WE RELY ON HASHEM?

R’ Elchanan Wasserman (1874-1941) revealed to us what he heard from his Rebbi - the Chofetz Chaim - about the 
meaning of - “and Hashem will turn away from you.” He said the following. What is my hope that Hashem will 
save me based on? What is the nekudah that I can rely on that ensures that I will be saved by Hashem? Let me give 
you a simple example. Let’s say, you rely on the police. Why do you rely on them to come to your house and save you? 
The answer is simple - because that’s their job! Their job is “to serve and protect” the people! I don’t count on my car 
mechanic - even if he has a big, heavy wrench - to serve and protect me, because that’s not his job. It’s not his job to 
protect me so I don’t rely on him for that, just like I don’t rely on a cop to fix my car.So why do I rely on Hashem ? The 
answer is because Hashem is , as we say daily in maariv. One of the “hats” that Hashem wears is that 
“I am here to serve and protect you.” If it didn’t say that  - I would not have relied on Him! Maybe yes, 
maybe no. But the fact that Hashem said, , and He’s 24 hours on the job - it means that I can rely on 
Him! 

Rabbosai, you have to get this so clear, because in your lives, you will face many difficult situations, and you might 
ask yourself, “How can I be saved from this?” But you have to realize that if you are a Yisroel, if you are a yid, you are 
entitled to this shmirah. Now, I don’t know if a cop from Wickliffe can come to NY and save someone in NY, because he 
will say, “It’s not my job to protect people in NY, but to protect the people in Wickliffe. I give tickets to people in NY who 



visit Wickliffe, but I don’t go to NY to save and protect them.” But Hashem is , and if you don’t know that, 
you have very little to “hang your hat on.” If you know that, then you have what to “hang your hat on.” 

WHAT TYPE OF SHOMER IS HASHEM?

Now the Torah in Parshas Mishpatim teaches the halachos of shomrim. There are different types of shomrim. There 
is a shomer chinam (a watchman who watches something free of charge), a shomer shochar (a paid watchman), there’s 
shoel (a borrower who must guard the object he borrowed), and there’s a sochar (a renter, who has an obligation to 
watch your object for you). So Hashem is . The Chofetz Chaim poses the following sheila: What type of 
shomer is Hashem? Is He shomer chinam or shomer shochar? Perhaps He’s a shoel? Says the Chofetz Chaim that it’s 
pashut that we don’t pay Hashem, as the pasuk says that “whatever we give Him is nothing.” How can we pay Hashem 
for everything that He does for us? Says the Chofetz Chaim, Hashem is a “shomer chinam.” Now, that’s a scary thing, 
if you think about it. Why is that? Because if you hire a paid watchman, halachically, he’s obligated to a higher level of 
shmirah than a shomer chinam (who only has an obligation not to be negligent, to be posheya). If I knew that the police 
weren’t getting paid, I would get nervous to call them, because I know they want to get paid. Hashem is shomer chinam, 
which means you are at His “beck and call,” you are at His mercy. A shomer chiman can say at any time, “I changed my 
mind, and I don’t want to watch you anymore,” but a shomer sochar cannot say that because he’s getting paid. So the 
Chofetz Chaim that Hashem is a shomer hinam, which means, that based on His desire, He can stop his shmirah anytime 
He wants, which makes the shmirah more tenuous, it’s not so strong anymore!2 

If someone tells you that they’ll watch something of yours for free, you will probably want to find out what makes 
this watchman “tick,” what makes him happy. You don’t want to tick him off. If he tells you to bring him a cup of coffee, 
you better do it! Hashem tells us, says the Chofetz Chaim: “  , I am walking among you 
in your camp, and I will deliver your enemies before you”. But there’s one condition, , I don’t want to 
see in you , immorality.”  The Chofetz Chaim says that what makes Hashem decide not to deal with you and watch 
you is when He doesn’t see your level of morality and your level of kedusha. And if that happens, then you are mafkir 
yourself. A person who retains kedusha, brings upon himself the shmirah of Hashem! That’s it. So you’ve got to know: 
If Hashem is with you, you will be saved - this is what it says clearly in the Torah! But there’s one condition: 

 - if your level of morality and kedusha is low, that will cause Hashem to walk away from you. When I saw this 
idea many years ago, it was such an eye-opening concept, I was so moved by this that I thought about this for hours! 
It’s right here in the Torah, and the careful eyes of Chofetz Chaim are telling this to us. If I would see this pasuk for the 
rest of my life, I would not have seen this explanation. But this is the key to  having Hashem in our lives! 

 ON THE DOORSTEPS OF DEATH 
I want to share with you an amazing story about an elderly Jewish woman. I knew her because I used to learn with 

her son.  She was in very poor health. She was a smoker all her life and had an extreme case of emphysema. She had 
to walk around with oxygen tanks. In addition, she had serious kidney problems, and she could take about 80 steps, 
only with the help of a breathing machine.  At some point, after one of her sons became observant, she and her husband 
moved in with him. One afternoon, this talmid of mine called me and said that his mother was in her last moments of 
life, and asked if I could come to the hospital and do “what is necessary.” I drove to the hospital. When I came upstairs, 
there were three doctors standing outside of her room: a nephrologist, a cardiologist, and a neurologist.

I introduced myself and asked, “Excuse me, are you here for this patient?”

They answered, “Yes, we are taking care of her.”

I asked them, “What do you say?”

They said, “She has no more than 1.5 hours left to live. She hasn’t eaten for three days. She has a DNR order, we 
disconnected all of her breathing and feeding tubes because all her organs are shutting down.”

I walked into the room. She was a small, 81-year-old woman lying in bed with her eyes closed. They told me she 
was in a semi-coma, and her organs were shutting down. I came next to her bed and said some Tehillim. Then I cleared 
my throat to call her attention. She opened her eyes, and I asked her if she said Krias Shema before she went to sleep. 
She was looking at me with deadpanned eyes. Then I threw a whole vidui in there, with the Shema. She closed her eyes 
again. Meanwhile, her children came in.

Then a thought popped into my mind. Her family was gathered around her. I came closer and cleared my throat, 
trying to draw her attention. She opened her eyes and looked at me without showing any facial expression. 

I said, “Mrs. So-and-So, would you like to make a deal?”

She looked at me and mouthed these words, “With whom?”

I said, “With Hashem, of course, not with me.” 

With a lot of difficulty, she mouthed again, “What?”

I said, “Accept to subjugate your will to His will – you will do His will, even if it’s not your will.”  She wasn’t a frum 
woman, but she grew up in a frum family. Her father was very frum. 



She asked again, “What?” 

I said, “When you get better, I will tell you, but right now, accept the will of Hashem, even if it’s not your will.”

She closed her eyes, then opened them again and shook her head. I took it that she meant, “Yes.” 

A little while later, a new nurse came into the room and saw me standing by her bed, and asked, “Is this patient 
Orthodox?”

I wasn’t sure how to answer, so I said, “I guess.” 

The nurse then asked, “How Orthodox is the patient?”

I responded, “What difference does it make how Orthodox the patient is?”

The nurse explained, “Well, different levels of Orthodoxy have different demands regarding Sabbath – some patients 
don’t turn on the lights on Sabbath, some people don’t tear toilet paper, etc.” 

All of a sudden, the old lady said from her bed, “Now, very [Orthodox].” 

It was getting late, and Shabbos was approaching.  I said, “I am going to go home now, but I will send you some 
food for Shabbos. Do you like chicken soup?”

She blinked her eyes. 

“What about some gefilte fish and salmon?” I asked her. 

She blinked her eyes again.  At that point, I wished her well and left the room.  

READY TO MAKE A CHANGE?

As her son walked me to the elevator, he asked me, “What are you going to tell my mother to do?” 

I told him, “I have a thought – something that shouldn’t be too hard for her.  She’s 81 years old. She’s not an 
actress, and she’s not a model, so that white patch of hair on her head is not exactly her most prized possession.  I am 
going to ask her to cover her hair.“

 He looked at me and said, “That’s it?!”

“Yes,” I said.

I went home and sent my daughter back to the hospital to deliver the Shabbos food.  After Shabbos, I called the 
hospital and learned that she was back 100% to her old self. She was doing wonderfully! She ate the Shabbos food 
with an appetite and enjoyed it very much. On Monday, she was discharged. The next Shabbos, they were sitting at the 
Shabbos table in her son’s house, when she asked her son, “I wonder what Rabbi Brog wanted me to do.”

Her son said, “I don’t think anything that is difficult.”

She asked him, “What do you think he has in mind?”

“I think he may ask you to cover your hair and go to the mikva once,” he told her.

She responded, “Mikva - Ok, big deal. But my hair! Did he lose his mind? The only thing I have left is my hair - I 
am not giving that up! You think I am going to cover my hair?!” 

“Mom, you don’t have to shave it off – you just have to cover it at certain times,” he told her.  

“You think I will cover my hair?” she said. “That’s crazy!”

The son said, “Mom, I don’t think you are in the position to bargain here. Last week you were almost gone, and 
now you are with us.” 

She said, “I am not doing that!” 

HASHEM DOESN’T NEED CHARITY

I have to tell you that she was a very strong-willed lady.  She got up from the table, stormed out of the room, 
slammed the door, and went to bed.  Three hours later, her son opened her door to ask her how she was doing. He 
found her unconscious and barely breathing. They called an ambulance right away and rushed her to the hospital. After 
Shabbos, her son called me to tell me what happened.

“Oy vey, she broke the deal!” I said.  

“Rebbi, what can we do?” he asked me. He was very disappointed. He saw the yad Hashem with such clarity. 

“I don’t know. I wish I knew,” I said.

“Can you come to the hospital?” he asked me.



“For what purpose? She’s not conscious,” I told him. “But keep me posted,” I requested.

A few days went by and I went back to the hospital. When I came into the hospital, I saw that she was hooked up 
to every imaginable machine, she had a face mask on, her hands were tied to her bed and there were all kinds of tubes 
coming out from everywhere. It looked like she was sick. The doctor came in, and I asked him, “So, doc, what do you 
say? You said it was over. She made it - she had a great week.”

The doctor said, “Let me tell you something - if she ever gets out of this, she won’t see the light of day. Her lungs 
are so compromised, she’d have to be on machines and in a nursing home forever.” 

I said, “Doc, if I were you, I would not say that. ‘Never say never’.” 

I came up to her bed. She looked agitated. I quietly asked her:  “How are you, Mrs. So-and-So? We had a deal.” 
Meanwhile, her son, who was married to a shiksa, was adjusting her oxygen mask, so she could talk. 

She said, “I will give charity.” 

I said, “I don’t need your charity and Hashem doesn’t need your charity. He wants to see His children accepting and 
subjugating themselves to His will. Hashem wants your will. You’ve got to break your will. Give your will up to the Will 
of Hashem.”

She was a tough customer. “I will daven,” she continued.

“That’s good,” I said. “But that’s not enough to break your will. You don’t mind davening. Hashem doesn’t need your 
prayers. Covering your hair will break your will.” 

She said, “But all the rabbis’ wives in Cleveland - when I grew up - didn’t cover their hair!” 

Hashem put the right words in my mouth and I said to her, “You are 100% right - that’s how it used to be. Now, 
all the rabbis’ wives in Cleveland cover their hair. Which group do you want to belong to - the group that’s not around 
anymore or the group that’s living and vibrant? That’s your choice.” 

I saw that her respirator was going up and down, and she was starting to get agitated.

I said, “Listen, I didn’t come here to excite you – you should have a speedy recovery. I am here to calm you down. 
You should have a refuah shleimah. And I hope that you can subjugate your will to the Will of Hashem. And I want you 
to know one thing – this is the will of Hashem. I am not making this up.” 

She asked, “Who made this rule up?” 

I said, “Not me. It’s in the Torah. The famous tzadik Chofetz Chaim, who wrote the famous Mishnah Berurah (I 
explained to her what it meant) speaks about this. This is the halacha. There are no ifs or buts, and there are no 
leniences. Anyone who thinks there’s a leniency in this area is like a guy who eats pork and thinks that nowadays there’s 
a leniency since the USDA regulations make sure there is no trichinosis in the meat because they cook it for a long time. 
That’s stupidity.” I bid her goodbye and left the hospital. 

“Don’t Do it for Me, Do it for Hashem!”

The next thing I knew, the woman was in the ICU, in a total coma. 

Her son called me, crying, and asked, “Rebbi, what can we do?”

I said, “I am not sure, but I will give you an idea. Go get a snood or a head kerchief – I am sure your wife has one of 
those.  Bring it into her room and put it next to her bed in case she wakes up and wants to put it on. But please explain 
to her that she cannot do this because I said so – my words have no power or meaning – it’s only Hashem’s words that 
matter.”

He said, “Rebbi, do you think she can get out of this?” 

I said, “I don’t know. I have no idea. Only Hashem knows. It’s up to her. She got out of it last time. Why not?” It 
went on like this for another week, and it got from bad to worse. They were keeping her alive on machines. Friday night, 
they took her to a higher level ICU. 

That Friday night, she opened up her eyes (after being in a coma for several days without saying a word) and asked 
her son, “Did Rabbi Brog make this up? Is this Rabbi Brog’s rule, or is it really Hashem’s rule?” This is what she was 
thinking about, you understand?

Her son, who was by her side, said, “Mom, it’s Hashem’s rule.”

“Okay, I will do it.” 

Then he asked her, “Are you doing it for Rabbi Brog, or are you doing this for Hashem?”

She asked, “What difference does it make?”

He explained, “Mom, you’ve got to understand one thing – if you are just doing this for Rabbi Brog – then don’t do 



it. It’s worthless. If you are doing it because he said, it means nothing. His saying it means zero - you’ve got to do it 
because you trust what Hashem said and you are giving into Hashem’s Will. That’s the whole idea.”

She said, “Okay, but if I were to do it, how would I do it?”

“Well, mom” he said, “I just happen to have a snood handy here.” He started fishing for that bag, pulled out the 
snood, and put it on her head. She grabbed it to keep it on her head, and then she slipped back into a coma. 

BREAKING HER WILL

My talmid called me Motzei Shabbos and told me the whole story. I said, “Wow! She subjugated her will to Hashem? 
That’s massive! To ‘break’ herself like that – to do the Will of Hashem?! That’s incredible!”

“So,” he asked, “do you think she’ll make it?”

I said to him, “The truth of the matter is - I have no idea. I don’t know, I am not Hashem. The doctor said that she’s 
totally compromised. She’s very seriously ill right now. But if she accepted to do the Will of Hashem, she made it once. 
The tragedy would have been if she had died without giving into the Will of Hashem, but now that she has subjugated 
her will to the Will of Hashem, anything can happen. I hope she makes it, and that she pulls through a second time.”

Believe it or not, she started getting better, little by little. I went to visit her, and when one of her doctors warned 
me again, “This time, Rabbi, she won’t be so lucky because her lungs are very compromised. Even if she gets out of 
this by some miracle, the most she will be able to do is live in the nursing home. She will never walk the streets again.”

I turned to him and said, “Doctor, don’t ever say ‘never’ when you are around me. I am telling you – you don’t know 
the power of the Almighty!”

Indeed, Hashem had different plans for her. She did get better and was discharged from the hospital after a few 
days.  She went to the nursing home for about six months. At the end of those six months of rehabilitation, she came 
home. She was better than before her illness. On her first day at home, I went to see her. She wasn’t all dressed up, but 
she had that snood on. She was able to take 280 steps, she was in better shape, she hadn’t smoked for 6 months. She 
said, “I want to thank you, Rabbi Brog.” 

I said, “This has nothing to do with me - I just brokered the deal between you and Hashem. You were the one who 
subjugated your will to the Will of Hashem.” 

She said, “If you ever meet another person who doubts that subjugating their will to the Will of Hashem can make 
a difference, send them to me. Don’t get ‘into it’ with them, Rabbi Brog, don’t start up with them - just send them to 
me, and I will straighten them out! I will share my story with them.” 

She was 81 years old at the time, and she lived for quite a while afterward: not six months, not a year, not two 
years, not three years. Four more years! Good years! As a Yiddishe froy, with the covered hair, keeping all the Torah 
and mitzvos! She passed away at the age of 85, may she rest in peace.  And may this story be a zechus for her because 
she broke her will. Now, her son asked me, “Where did you get this idea from?” I said to him, “From Hashem. Hashem 
said in the Torah: ‘If you are ever in a tight spot, My job is  - to be a protector of Israel, but there is one 
condition -  - I don’t want to see in you anything immoral, anything that’s an . Exposed hair is called 
an ervah - whether you understand it or don’t understand it. A married woman’s hair is called an ervah and one cannot 
make a brachah in front of that woman. And if you do make that brachah, it’s not a brachah, it’s a brachah levatolah, it’s 
an aveirah. You have to turn the other way before you say the brachah. People don’t realize that a woman who covers 
her hair helps Hashem be shomer her in her house! And Hashem is shomer her! 

DON’T KICK HASHEN OUT OF YOUR HOUSE! 

There are many people who have ruined themselves, they are distraught, they are broken, they have terrible things 
going on, etc. And I tell them, “What you need is a shomer. Why don’t you hire a personal shomer, a personal ‘security’ 
for that?” “Well, we don’t have the money for that. Security costs a fortune! And how will they help me feel better 
emotionally?” they tell me. “You have the money,” I tell them, “hire an emotional security guard.” “Who’s that?” “The 
Boss - the One Above, who takes care of you physically and emotionally! But it takes one thing - tznius.” 

I remember a lady was suffering from shalom bayis problems, and she went to a Rav and he asked her to bring 
him all her clothes. He told her which ones she could leave, which ones she had to throw out, and which ones had to 
be fixed. And she went and did it on the spot. I was in her house after the fact, and I was very surprised that she was 
very tznius - because she was a very fancy-schmancy lady and she was quite distant from the tznius standards of the 
heimishe community. But she told me the whole story, and I asked her if it worked, and she said that it absolutely did. 
Rabbosai, you want to get a shmirah in your life? Don’t kick Hashem out of your house. Don’t you want Hashem to be in 
your house? I tell people, “Do you know what gets Hashem to run away from a house? Immorality.” And people tell me, “I 
don’t have immorality in my house!” And I tell them, “Do you have an unfiltered computer or an unfiltered phone in your 
house? That’s called immorality. Do you think Hashem gets ‘turned on’ by your unfiltered computer or your unfiltered 
phone? No, He gets ‘turned off’ by that, and He runs away from it! 

People nowadays carry around these big cell phones like a sefer Torah or something, l’havdil; like a king who had 
to walk around with a sefer Torah all the time, wherever he went, all the days of his life. Today, every guy has this big 
huge fat uncomfortable thing in their pocket, in their trousers, or in their jackets, or strapped to their waist, or holstered 
under their arm, all kinds of stuff today. Some guys even have two phones. These things that they’re carrying around 



are monsters! And they think that they have shmirah?! No, they don’t have shmirah. I don’t care if they know your 
GPS location, it doesn’t make a difference! I actually just heard an interesting thing: Google is being sued for tracking 
people’s geographic locations. Because when Google asks, “If you would like us to know your GPS location - turn this 
feature on” - most people don’t want it on because they don’t want to be followed. But now they found out that even 
when you have it turned off, that thing can still track your location - there is no such thing as turning it off! So now they 
are getting sued for millions of dollars. 

Do you want Hashem to be with you? Rabbosai, remember kedushas hamachane - - do that! Do 
yourself a favor, rabbosai. Strengthen your tznius, strengthen yourselves, and you will then experience tremendous 
hatzalah and your enemies will be delivered before you, 

The key to any hatzolah from difficult challenges, as well as in performing mitzvos, striving to gain 
bitachon or achieving success in parnasa - is the constant  presence of Hashem. If we struggle in these 
areas, it’s an indication that Hashem is not with us, r”l. The incredible lesson from the Chofetz Chaim, is 
that not only can we “cause” Hashem to “walk in the midst of our camp” (i.e., to be present in our lives), 
but to “save us from our enemies in front of us,” which includes any danger or serious challenge, like wars, 
hunger, mounting bills, health issues, etc. But there is one essential condition - that “our camp” should 
be holy and absent of any immorality, . This coming week, I will think about how “clean” 
my “camp” is, by first examining if any of the technology in the house or on me, is properly secured and 
filtered. And if something is missing, I will, bli neder, spend a few dollars to make sure it is secured. The 
benefits of this exercise, even if it costs us a little bit of time and resources, are truly immeasurable!  


