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3 Lon Landow

The 25th of Tishrei, 5767

Dear Dad, 

Thank G-d we are alive and well today and are planning to commemorate your 80th 
birthday by sharing with the world the letters you received from the Rebbe.

Years ago you wrote to the Rebbe because you were worried about my total estrangement 
from Judaism and the Rebbe assured you that one day you will enjoy nachas from me. 
Although at that time it appeared to be an impossibility, as you have told me, once again the 
Rebbe was right.

When you and Mom built The Landow Yeshiva, I honestly thought that you had lost 
your mind, supporting what I thought was a fanatical sect of Judaism. In my early adult 
years, I drifted further and further away from Judaism and at one time thought that the very 
existence of G-d was impossible to determine.

Then, just as the Rebbe had foreseen years before, G-d revealed Himself to me in a very 
real way. Today, I am certain that it was because of your merit and your incredible tzedakah 
by founding The Landow Yeshiva, that G-d intervened in my secular life. I then began my 
journey to Yiddishkeit in San Diego, California in 1993.

I am unbelievably blessed to be your son and you are directly responsible for the birth of 
my beloved daughter and my love for G-d, Torah, Shabbos, and the Yom Tovim. It is such a 
blessing from Hashem to have the privilege to sit next to you in shul every Shabbos and Yom 
Tov, to daven with you and to hear your insights on the parsha.

Thank you for changing my life in so many profound ways.

Love,
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3 Alan Landow

October 2006

Dear Dad,

First of all, Happy 80th Birthday.  I will start my letter to you by saying you are the most 
important person in my life. When Jimmy recently visited me, he said that he is most 
impressed with me because no matter what adversity I have encountered in my life, I never 
gave up.  I responded to Jimmy, a man that gave up 25 years ago, that I often wondered that 
if he had Mel as a father and I didn’t, that statement would not be possible to say now.  You 
not only taught me how to achieve greatness in business, but also happiness.  In spite of all 
my deficiencies and self-destructive behavior, you showed me how to persevere.

I remember as a child you taking me to the Pirates’ games. Then when we moved to Miami 
Beach, you bought a boat for me. We went fishing. You taught me tennis, boxing, etc. As you 
know, I still do all of these things now. I also picked up all of your “Mel-isms” (one-liners), 
and have even added a few of my own. I have achieved great success, and in the business 
world, I am considered a fierce competitor. I have incredible moxy and ferociousness.  All of 
these qualities were gained through you.

You are my consultant and best friend, each day. I look forward to talking to you and 
sharing my trials and tribulations with you. There is nothing I have to hide from you.  I know 
how proud you are of me.  It is so rewarding to have the opportunity to share my success 
with you, the person that helped me achieve all of it. I watched you get through tough times 
as I can remember you telling me that even if the ship is going down, I would rather be 
Captain. I thrive on adversity and laugh at the way others cave in before I even feel a rise in 
temperature.

My sense of humor, wit, and thinking on my feet are all attributed to you. I know how to 
balance my killer instinct with compassion. Where did I get all of these abilities and instincts?  
You, you, and you. I have achieved great happiness and power and even a sense of thinking 
smarter and faster than almost everyone else. Some would call that gross arrogance. I call it 
total happiness.  I know you understand it. 

During the toughest times of my life you told me as long as you have a whole loaf of 
bread, I could count on half, even as others told you to bail on me. I am so proud to be paying 
back that half of loaf you gave to me slice by slice.  My partner has said many times that our 
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business must be driven by a higher force.  There have been far too many situations where 
we took a course that turned out to be the right one. Even some things happened that at the 
time, seemed like setbacks, but as it turned out we averted disaster.  Now that my company 
is the number one independent title company in the state of Florida, I know that my partner 
and I are not the best individuals in our field.  So why this great success?  I know that force 
that is driving us is your business plan and your knowledge directing me and most of all your 
beshert. 

As you know, recently I re-negotiated a deal we made with a Fortune 500 company.  In 
the process, my partner and everyone else I shared my plan with said that I was crazy for 
wasting my time.  It did sound impossible to accomplish.  Even the representative from the 
Fortune 500 company that was to listen to my request, said why would we do this?  Well, you 
conceived the master plan and I executed it.  You and I rehearsed my script for months and 
it turned out we got more than I originally requested.  What a team we are!

As you know over the last several years, I have had great challenges with my daughters, 
your grandchildren.  After my divorce as my ex and I battled, they fell through the cracks.  
This turned into a life-or-death situation.  We almost lost them.  I met this task head on.  I 
sought the wisdom from the experts and dismissed the readily available advice from others.  
Thank G-d we prevailed.  As you know both of my daughters now work for my company.  
Both girls are straight A students.  Erin is aspiring to be a criminal attorney, and Brooke 
wants to be a nurse.  Where did I learn how to accomplish this mitzvah?  It was your legacy, 
handed down to me.

I want you to know it is an honor to be your son.  As you taught me, it is not achieving 
your goals that counts, but enjoying the journey.  At dinner the other night, Brooke held 
up her hand and said “High five, Daddy!” I said “Why?”  She said “Because you are the best 
Daddy in the whole wide world.”  I said “Honey, the second best.  I have the best!”

				    Love, your son and best friend.
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3 Karen Albert

By the Grace of G-d

Dear Dad,

This book is in honor of you….The Diamond of the Rebbe, The Jewel of Hashem, and my 
beloved Father. It is a great pleasure to share with Our People the letters the Rebbe wrote you.

As a young girl, you would sit with me and read to me from the Chumash. So, it was natural 
that when I became lost in my twenties I opened the same Chumash to search for the answers. 
I had never opened it before. When I read from the Chumash “In the beginning G-d created 
the Heavens and the Earth”, Hashem made His Presence surround me and allowed me to be 
aware of it. When I called you the next morning to tell you what had happened to me, you said 
“You don’t need to tell me. When I laid my Tefillin yesterday morning I prayed that G-d would 
show Himself to you and that is what happened.” That began my journey back to My Source, a 
journey I will always be on and sometimes struggle with.

You told me about the time when you were a soldier in World War Two and you went to a 
prayer service on Rosh Hashanah located in one of the most remote places in the world. You 
were all of eighteen years old. The rain started to pour on the Sefer Torah. You ran through the 
crowd of hundreds of people and took your rain coat off and stood there soaking wet while 
ensuring that the Sefer Torah was covered and protected. That perhaps was the beginning of 
your own personal journey back and it would not be the last time you gave of yourself with 
great self sacrifice to protect the Holy Torah.

 Your famous dream was your inspiration to as you call it “Winning the lottery”. In 1972 you 
were on a Board of Directors of a failing Yeshiva. Rabbi Lipskar brought you to a meeting to 
discuss the future of this Yeshiva. The doors were about to close due to no financial backing. 
It looked hopeless as you sat around the table. You told me how you observed the reactions of 
the other Board Members. The wealthier parents were going to pull their children out and send 
them to another Jewish School. Since it was a problem that only a few thousand dollars could 
not solve, you made yourself like the rest of the parents at the table…not part of the solution--
-especially since your own children attended Public Schools. 

BUT THAT NIGHT YOU HAD A DREAM...

You dreamt that children were playing a game….Hide and Seek with the Sefer Torah. This 
took place in a little village that looked like Russia. As the Sefer Torah was hidden, the children 
were always able to find it due to the bright light that emanated from it. The children would 
just simply always follow the light. Then one older boy hid the Sefer Torah in the attic. There 
were no cracks in the attic, thus the light of the Torah was concealed in the attic. The children 
looked for the light but were unable to find it. After awhile, the children became frustrated and 
went on to play a different game. They stopped searching for the Torah. You woke up from that 
dream with tears rolling down your pillow. You called Rabbi Lipskar the next morning and told 
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him you will build a new Yeshiva. You said you will sell your house if you had to in order to pay 
for it. Thus, The Landow Yeshiva was born.

When you went to meet the Rebbe for your first time it was at 770. You were the last person 
on the line. It was already way into the wee hours of the next morning, and the Rebbe was just 
finishing seeing all the people on the line. You felt sorry for the Rebbe because it was so very 
late and the Rebbe had been standing on the line for so many hours and you were sure he was 
exhausted. So, when it was finally your turn you didn’t want to take anymore of the Rebbe’s 
time. You introduced yourself to the Rebbe and you told him, “Thank G-d I’m fine, my wife is 
fine and my children are fine. I don’t want to take any more of your time so it was nice to meet 
you.” The Rebbe replied “Mordechi Shoyel… may I call you Mordechi Shoyel? Please sit down. 
When two Jews meet it is for the purpose of helping a third Jew.” That begun the meeting you 
had with the Rebbe that lasted for hours. When you finished meeting with the Rebbe you 
looked at your watch and couldn’t believe so much time had gone by, for it seemed to you that 
only minutes passed. During that meeting the Rebbe challenged you to bring Jews back to 
Torah.

The Rebbe later commented regarding meeting you, “I have met a Jew that has an enormous 
merit that the Abishter gave him. That he opened a funnel by which he will be able to save and 
bring back 100,000 Jewish youth to The Jewish Source. An example will be made of what one 
person can single handedly accomplish.”

You described the time in your life when you had millions of dollars. You recalled that some 
people ridiculed you donating over a million dollars and building the Landow Yeshiva. Even 
the Rabbi of the Reform Temple called you to question you. He asked why you would donate 
over a million dollars to a Yeshiva that your own children didn’t attend. You told me it took you 
over thirty years to answer that question. Your answer is that while your children didn’t attend 
the Landow Yeshiva, and your grandchildren didn’t attend the Landow Yeshiva….your great 
grandchildren attended the Landow Yeshiva.

Dad you always compare building the Landow Yeshiva to “Winning the Lottery”. You 
describe having been given the opportunity to “Buy a Lottery Ticket.” …one that you nor 
anyone would know what would be the end results. You built a Yeshiva and as a result your own 
children, grandchildren and great grandchildren have returned to Torah in your zechus. You 
say this is truly winning the Lottery of Life.

Dad, you have a merit so great…you and Mom have built a palace in the World To Come. 
I pray that in your great merit all of your family should merit to serve Hashem with joy every 
moment of their lives. I am humbled that Hashem chose me to be your daughter.

Love,
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3 Melvin S. Landow

Thank you to my children, Lon, Alan, and Karen for your meaningful birthday gift.  Your 
words during my 80th birthday will always be cherished.

Before moving to Florida some 41 years ago, my interaction in Judaism was as president 
of Beth El in Pittsburgh.  My disappointment was shocking when I later realized that the 
overwhelming majority of students in our Conservative Hebrew School were destined to 
leave mainstream Judaism by intermarrying, assimilation, and lack of interest.  This was 
repeated in my own family when the Reform Temple School was futile in terms of motivating 
my own children. I realized that my approach had failed.  I was destined to see two of my 
children intermarry and the third almost mocking a Rabbi.

My introduction to children who grew up with the knowledge and love of Judaism, was in 
a Lubavitch school.  This school was about to be closed due to the lack of funds.

Rabbi Sholom Dov Lipskar then introduced me to the Rebbe and I realized how shallow 
my life had become.  I realized that I had failed my own children!!!

Was it possible to make a difference in the growth and continuity of my heritage by being 
proactive and help to build a Yeshiva? 

As time went on, each good deed that I accomplished opened the door to more realization 
that even my own children would have a chance if the example would be set for deeds that 
could be emulated and not meaningless rhetoric.

I then had the joy of meeting the Rebbe who directed and motivated an entire army of 
Rabbis that were helping in this cause worldwide.  When I could no longer give the funds 
to help, I recognized another opportunity to teach our Rabbis how to develop successful 
fundraiser events worldwide.  We then published a book with this information and donated 
the funds to distribute this book worldwide.  We gave seminars to our Rabbis on successful 
fundraising as well. During a two day seminar in New York we had over 300 Rabbis in 
attendance.  We then followed through with correspondence and answered phone calls from 
around the world to attend to the financial needs of our Shluchim.  I wrote two books both 
entitled “Life After Death”.  One was for the general public and the other was for a twelve 
week course on outreach.

On my 80th birthday my children demonstrated that I had not failed….

The Rabbis and friends in attendance confirmed that I could look back on a meaningful 
life.

Melvin S. Landow
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3 Sholom D. Lipskar

Comments by Rabbi Sholom D. Lipskar, at the 80th birthday celebration of Mel Landow.

Mordechai Shoyel, as the Rebbe lovingly referred to you,

I’m here because G-d gave me the opportunity to be your friend.  

All these beautiful buildings that Chabad has all over the world – Mel, you were and 
continue to be the inspiration.  

The Landow Yeshiva Center was the first gorgeous, beautiful building that Chabad built 
in America.  

So it was of historic impact.  And from that point on, Shluchim looked at it as a paradigm 
as to how they would build new modern buildings.  

I want to tell you one thing the Rebbe said about Mel which was not published in the 
letters.  

It was 12:30 at night and we were waiting to see the Rebbe. Mel said to me, “I don’t want 
to bother the Rebbe, I have only good news to tell him.”  I said, “You’re not going to give up 
this appointment.  People wait years to see the Rebbe.  Take advantage of it. There is no way 
that we’re leaving…” So he goes to see the Rebbe and the Rebbe gives him a big smile and 
immediately challenges him to formidable tasks.  

The next morning, the Rebbe’s personal secretary (who is the only person who speaks to 
the Rebbe after these meetings) told me the following. I actually wrote down what he said 
and I have it in a file.  The Rebbe never said anything superfluous, he never exaggerated. 
Never. Everything that came out of his mouth was exact. He said as follows: 

“I met a person last night (referring to Mel) that Almighty G-d gave him merits that even 
I don’t have.  Hashem (Almighty G-d) gave him the merit to open the spickets, the faucets 
through which he will bring back 100,000 children to the Jewish Faith.  The foundations of 
buildings are not what you see, but that which is at the origin of those foundations.  The 
pillars are what you see, but the foundations are what hold up the pillars.”  And he referred 
to Mel as one of those foundations.

Rabbi Shalom D. Lipskar was the founding Principal of Landow Yeshiva, the Founder and 
Rabbi of the Shul of Bal Harbor, and the Founder of Aleph Institute.
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