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A letter of Nichum Aveilim from the Rebbe to the Silverman Family after their fathers passing
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My first audience with the Rebbe, was with my 
father, in March of 1976. I was a student at Stern 

College, my father was visiting NY for Purim, and to 
bake matzos in Crown Heights. Rav Moshe arranged for 
my father and me to have an audience with the Rebbe 
together, so we traveled from Manhattan to Crown 
Heights, and we were both stunned by the large lines of 
people that wrapped around 770! 

All of a sudden, Moshe appeared at the front door and 
quickly ushered us inside, straight into the private offices 
of the Rebbe and his secretary. We were given quick 
Instructions, told how to write a “kvitel”, how to stand, 
not to sit, right hand left hand, walk backwards….it was 
a lot to absorb for us but as we were told it would only last 
1-2 minutes, we were somewhat relieved that we could 

handle that! But it wasn’t 1 or 2 minutes inside with the 
Rebbe…according to Moshe (who was timing it!) it was 
a full 11 minutes! My father and I looked at each other as 
we exited, and both of us were speechless. That meeting 
elevated our Emunah and bitachon to another level. 

This audience with my father that Rav Moshe arranged, 
was approximately 1 month before my father was niftar on 
the 4th day of Pesach, as he was immediately diagnosed 
with leukemia upon his return from NY. I’m not sure I 
ever thanked Moshe properly for arranging that visit…
but I just hope he knew how meaningful it was for us.
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( S I LV E R M A N )   P R I T Z K E R

J e r u s a l e m


