Anecdote about Rabbis (1)

Even though they were brought up strictly orthodox, Shlomo, 8 and
Isaac, 10 were very naughty brothers. When anything went wrong in Golders
Green, they were nearly always involved.

One day, a friend visited their parents and mentioned a Rabbi who
was having great success with delinquent children. As they were finding it
difficult to control their boys, they went to this Rabbi and asked whether he
could help.

He said he could and asked to see the younger boy first — but he
must be alone. So Shlomo went to see the Rabbi while Isaac was kept at
home.

The Rabbi sat Shlomo down across a huge, solid mahogany desk
and he sat down on the other side. For 5 minutes they just sat and stared at
each other. Finally, the Rabbi pointed his finger at Shiomo and asked, “Where
is God?” Shlomo said nothing. Again, in a louder tone, the Rabbi pointed at
Shlomo and asked, “Where is God?” Again Shlomo said nothing. Then the
Rabbi leaned across the desk, put his finger on Shlomo’s nose and shouted,
“For the third time, Shlomo, where is God?”

Shlomo panicked at this, got up and ran all the way home. He went
straight up to Isaac’s room and said, “We are in big trouble, Isaac.” “What do
you mean, big trouble, little brother?” said Isaac.

Shlomo replied, “God is missing ... and I'm sure they think we did it.”



