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WAS

FORGOTTEN IN
PRISON, BUT NOT ME

By Nosson Avrohom

Ronen Dvash tells of his harrowing
experience in an Indian jail and how
the Holizbergs helped him materially

and spiritually.

For two days, Ronen Dvash,
pretagonist of the biography
Escape from India by Avigail
Meizlik, was glued to the news out
of India. Like countless other Jews,
he was very concerned and hoped
for a miracle. Tears came to his
eyes when we interviewed him in
his home in Yerushalayim, as he
found it so difficult to accept the
terrible fate of the Holtzbergs.

“I keep thinking about Gabi,”
he sighed. “Every time he visited
me in jail, he gave me renewed
hope as I teetered on the brink of
despair. A talmid chochom, a
devoted man with his eyes set on
his goal, a caring and goodhearted
person, the likes of whom you
hardly ever meet, was ripped away
from us.”

Yediot Acharonot published the
story of Ronen’s life from when he
was incarcerated on drug
smuggling charges until his
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miraculous escape back home to
Israel. Several chapters are devoted
to his close connection with the
Rebbe’s shliach, Rabbi Gavriel
Holtzberg (may Hashem avenge his
blood). Throughout Ronen’s prison
stay, R Holtzberg visited him on a
regular basis.

“At the time [ was arrested in
Bombay, I knew only the bachurim
at the Chabad house in Delhi, and
I contacted them first.”

He asked them to come and get
his belongings and reported to
them about his arrest. It was at just
this time that Rabbi and Mrs.
Holtzberg arrived in Bombay.
When Ronen’s parents found out
about their son’s arrest, they
rushed to Bombay to try and get
him released. Their base was the
newly founded Chabad house. The
Holtzbergs graciously hosted them
and helped them. Rabbi Holtzberg
guided them in their meetings with

lawyers and simply on how to get
around the congested city with its
labyrinth of streets.

“My parents left and then the
shluchim returned to Eretz Yisroel
for a brief period, but when they
returned they visited me.” They
remained in touch until Ronen
managed to escape and avoid
twenty years in a miserable Indian
jail.

“Two months after my parents
left Bombay, Rabbi Holtzberg
visited me and brought a fax from
my wife, who was in Israel.
Throughout my months in jail, the
only connection I had with my wife
and children and the outside world
was through Rabbi Holtzberg.
Every two weeks he would visit me
himself or send someone from the
Chabad house. He would leave
money with the prison authorities
so that I could buy personal
hygiene supplies.”

In addition to looking after
Ronen’s physical needs, Rabbi
Holtzberg took every opportunity
to instill spirituality into the life of
the inmate. Before he had entered
prison, Ronen had begun the
t’shuva process that continued
within the prison walls.

“When six days of Sukkos went






