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​​​​1 The Chabad Lubavitch sect, the Brainwashing & the Idol
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​​​​​​1 Preamble

I was born in Jerusalem; I'm Jewish and proud of it. As much as Jewishness, I mean belonging to a people and its perpetual existence on this earth, is of vital importance to me, Judaism, its shortcomings and above all, its extremisms, which today are taking on unimaginable and uncontrollable forms and proportions, are dangerous to all Jews and non-Jews throughout the world. One of the most harmful aspects of Judaism is its orthodoxy due to its immense influence in Israel and the US.

The reader can rest assured that the lines that follow have a single aim: to highlight a disease, a cancer, that has phagocytised the Jewish people and is using its life force for its ends. The sect is causing psychological disasters, spiritual deaths, human tragedies, drama and damage throughout the world. It also endangers millions of people, and today seems to be above suspicion. Yet the sect is one of the leading causes of the hatred that Jewish people are continually the target of. Everything you are about to read is the fruit of my personal experience, and I have added references so that no doubt remains. If my words and my good faith would not be sufficient in your eyes, you are entirely free to consult and verify them. Many of these "religious" works I refer to are available online.

Now that that's out of the way, here's part of my story, from the day it all began to the day I wrote the first lines, from 18 to 33 (I wrote the first draft at 33 and finished the chapter in a hurry at 39, running from one village to another in Sri Lanka, after several years of harassment throughout the world by several secret agencies).


​​2 A trip to the movement's headquarters

I was eighteen years old, spending my days at school, in my junior year of high school in economic and social sciences, but I had no experience in any field, no tools in my hand, and I still ignored that my pen could do more than a nuclear bomb. I was searching for the divine. I had an immeasurable thirst for spirituality, accompanied by a fundamental and necessary search, that of a father. Mine hadn't been at home since my parents divorced when I was ten. My father-in-law accepted to be a faithful friend, a confidant and a good adviser but refused to take the seat and the burden of paternal authority that went with it. The father figure remained absent from my life, and I developed without it. 

The first days of the Jewish New Year were beginning, and at my mother's request, I dressed up, put on perfume and went to the synagogue to pray. I didn't show much interest in religious practice at the time, and I refused any exhortation or psychological pressure. After the prayer and the good wishes for material prosperity, which are, incidentally, the most desired and sought-after, I headed for the road home. Halfway along, a man dressed in a black suit, black hat, white shirt and beard called out to me. When I saw him, I immediately recognised that he belonged to Jewish Orthodoxy. I had no prejudices then; I knew nothing about their battles or purpose; I just considered that they were more observant and rigorous. He lived a few steps from me, and we got to know each other as we walked towards our homes. He was four or five years older than me, and his life was so different from mine that I was amazed by what he told me. In France, well before he came of age, in his teens, he left the family home for a religious boarding school, a centre for religious studies where only the laws of Judaism were taught. History, geography, mathematics, biology, French - though it was his mother tongue, the language of his culture, his homeland, and his parents - he knew absolutely nothing about it and was not accountable to anyone. He lived a stone's throw from me and had a completely different rhythm from mine, from my school routines. Before going home, he came to my house, and when he arrived at the table amid my family, he was invited to say the prayer over the wine and bread. So many compliments and so many good wishes were expressed that day. All my family members showed him signs of respect and kindness; I had made a new friend, and I was delighted. 

About ten days later, he came back to my house after Shabbat prayers and asked my mother's permission for me to spend the following Jewish holidays in New York. Yes, his master, his rabbi, 'the rabbi' as he called him, had his headquarters in Brooklyn, New York, and I was invited to spend the next few festive days there. What a surprise! Me? Really?  Going to New York, leaving my grey and lost Parisian suburb for this extraordinary city of all dreams and achievements. Yes, it was real; my friend had arranged everything, I had a bed in a guest room waiting for me for ten days, and the hosts offered festive meals. What better could I have hoped for? My mother paid for the flight ticket despite her difficulties; she put money in my pocket and sent me to a community, a movement respected by everyone. No Jew in the world was unaware of who this man was, this rabbi, this figure; his celebrity knew no bounds; the people around me spoke of him as a living person, a superhuman, a legend. For my part, I only knew his name and some of the miracles that surrounded him.

When I got there, in the grand central hall of the synagogue, I saw an assembly of thousands of men dressed in black, like their master. There were so many of them that they were standing on chairs, the high walls were black too, it was as if one person had been multiplied into thousands, it was striking! I was bewildered; all they could talk about was him; it was 'the rabbi' here, 'the rabbi' there; he wasn't alive; this man had died a decade earlier, and his tomb was a daily pilgrimage for the movement he had inherited and taken over in 1951. In the large synagogue to my left, huge framed photos of him hung on the walls; they were on sale along with other books and religious items. A huge slogan hung on one of the walls, which was also their chorus, their leitmotif, their mantra, their war cry, the one that all the men, women and children of this sect repeated all day long, after every prayer, raising their clenched fists to the sky as a sign of battle: 

“Long Live our Master, our Teacher, and our Rabbi, King Messiah, Forever.” 

They wore Kippot on their heads with their war cry written on them. Beyond the doors of this temple devoted to the worship of God through a man, outside, a few metres away, a whole business of suits, hats, shoes, shirts, religious belts, coats, and jackets had been created around his personality, his movement, the brands he had distinguished from the others, his tastes acted as custom or should I say law. They dressed like him, wore the same silk garment and the same silk belt as him, wore the same type of hat, ate and drank, or, conversely, restricted or deprived themselves, depending on the days of the past events in the life of the master and his predecessors. 

The master's habits were practised day and night, from the cradle to the grave, by all his subjects, or should I call them as they considered themselves, in their own words, “soldiers of the rabbi”​[1]. Their master had added his wishes, explanations, imposing figure, personality, mark and those of his Hassidic orthodox predecessors to the teachings of the Bible and the practices of Judaism. All this formed more than an identity, a mark circumscribed to a place or a belief; he had become THE leader, the one who possessed the “global soul” or “collective soul”​[2], the source from which all the others were emanations, “The Moses”​[3], the leader of the generation and the Jews came to honour him, to ask him questions, he corresponded in writing with Jews from all over the world, and many of them accepted his place as undisputed king. In his own words, he called himself the leader of the generation to express that he was king in the spiritual and religious domains, which are related to the material domains, and that, consequently, everyone owed him allegiance. After his death, his old daily speeches became objects of study. Every day of the year, they had to study his teachings and the customs he had attached to them. 

Unfortunately, at eighteen, that's not what I saw or recognised; it did not wrinkle my nose, and I didn't say to myself, "Hey, there's something wrong here!" I was a child in the lion's den, blinded by my emotions and perpetual search for a spiritual path and guide. I saw joy, I saw the figure of a father, I saw a protector, I saw a scholar, a religious and spiritual master whose knowledge was praised and not exaggerated. Accompanied and surrounded by several of his spiders. I had no idea what a guru was, what a cult was, what brainwashing was, what re-calibration of beliefs was, no idea what psychological violence was, what enslavement was, what guilt was, what sexual castration was, what deprivation was, what the manifest theft of youthful years was, what irredeemable moments of life were. In short, everything I was to experience thereafter. I didn't know that a crazy mechanism or grip could take hold of people from childhood; I didn't yet know the weight of the guilt of having been born so imperfect in the eyes of God. Far from my consciousness was the ability to understand what I had in front of my eyes. I swallowed it all down the gullet. When it was necessary to pray for hours on end, I prayed. When we had to dress soberly and respect the strict timetables, I respected them. When they shouted his refrain, I shouted and stayed silent when I was supposed to. I sang, I drank, I danced with everyone. I found a community within the Jewish community, and I accepted the guiding, false and murderous idea that it is those who practise the most, who study the most, who are at the foot or the right hand of God. Like many young people, I wanted to do the right thing; I obeyed to climb the ladder that supposedly led to the divine; that was the promise made and those around me, my family, my parents, my friends, my acquaintances near and far, never uttered a word to contradict or cast doubt on this sect. Between eighteen and twenty-eight, I didn't come across a single person who said a derogatory word about him or his sect - quite the contrary. 


​​3 Ignorance and timid resistance from Jewish communities

The guru, Menahem Mendel Schneerson, suffered significant controversies among the Jewish people during his lifetime. Many Orthodox communities, past and present, have published articles, magazines and books to inform Jews and non-Jews alike of the excesses of this movement, to make it face up to its responsibilities and to stop it going in the dangerous direction it has taken. I am no friend of Orthodox Jews, so I'll mention just two of them; the first one is Rav Shach, a member of the Supreme Rabbinical policy-making Council in Israel for more than 30 years, a well-known man and respected; he described the guru as a “false messiah”, “the madman who sits in New York and drives the whole world crazy”. He denounced its dangerous personality cult and took a firm stand on several points relating to their very practice of Judaism, which he considered to be deviant and blasphemous. Unfortunately, successive oppositions have been forgotten and stifled by the passage of time and the ever-growing strength of this sect.

The second one, recently:

The Chabad Question
Why what happens in Chabad
should really worry us? 

​​​4 A movement present in over 100 countries

As I began my education, it was explained to me that non-worshippers, people outside their community and everyone else had a proven weakness for the vileness of this world. Gluttony, lust, gambling, the pleasures of a deceitful life, impurity of body and mind, these people had little value, not an ounce of wisdom, and how they lived was proof of their lack of personal willpower. It was, therefore, our duty, once we felt strong and educated enough, to have the necessary arguments and lead them back to the right path, to the only path approved by God. It was during this trip that their hold began to shape my mind. Young and vulnerable, like a blank paper on which you could write and draw anything. First-come, first-served. Afterwards, wherever I went, this rabbi’s emissaries kept me under the yoke of their master’s will. The headquarters were in New York, but thanks to a financial system based on donations, the guru had spread his web very widely in France, Paris, and many other cities. The sect had at least one branch in every country in Europe. In the United States, they had no difficulty prospering in all 50 states, from New York to California, Washington, Seattle, and Miami; so to speak, they had branches everywhere. In short, their movement was international, established in more than 100 countries worldwide. They often recited the joke that amused them: “Wherever there’s Coca-Cola, there’s Lubavitch, and even where there’s no Coca-Cola, there’s Lubavitch”. Poison was, therefore, available almost everywhere in the world.

More than respected, they were pampered by authorities worldwide. In December, in thousands of cities worldwide, this sect, full of its silent and devious superiority and masked contempt for ordinary mortals, paraded around the world’s most beautiful squares for all to see. They organised what they ingeniously marketed as the “Festival of Lights,” using Hanukkah to get closer to Jews and be well-regarded by the outside world.

If people knew the hatred that was taught in their synagogues towards those who were not like them, they would be frightened and horrified. How was this possible? How could such a dangerous virus spread without anyone stopping it? Books have indeed been written about Orthodox Jewish communities, whose main characteristic is that they withdraw into themselves, live in ghettos and reject the world. Their madness and how they crush men’s existence and define the servitude of women take place out of sight and out of scandal. All dissenters, “deviants”, homosexuals, artists, free thinkers, and people who decide to lead their lives on their terms are banished overnight by their communities, their relationships and their families. These Orthodox communities are closed to the world. Madness and general indoctrination are thus limited to life inside the ghetto. 

Unlike Orthodox Jewish movements that live in autarky, this one, called Chabad Lubavitch, made a completely different choice from the outset: expansion, conquest, and religious and spiritual warfare. Of all the Jewish movements, it is the most dominant and widespread in the world, with a network and a strike force beyond comprehension. How is this possible? It has influenced and continues to impact the world on many levels. In the first circle, all the sect members are scattered over a hundred countries and thousands of towns. In the second circle, the majority of synagogues, which can be described as moderate, modern or reasonable, in which “emissaries of the rabbi” are present. They are responsible for influencing and transmitting “the good word” thanks to the time slots granted to them by the community leaders, which allow them to spread their disastrous beliefs and teachings. Their role in modern communities is to convince, influence and recruit. In the third circle, all the Jewish people who are not practising and non-Jews who make donations do favours thanks to their roles or the influence they have in the world. Politicians, dictators, leaders, business people, celebrities, arts patrons, artists, etc.... Sometimes, all these people have to do is push a button or say a word for the sect to make great strides forward. I must mention an important figure, Vladimir Putin. Their spider’s web is as vast in the United States as in Russia, where they operate within their benefactor’s inner circle of trust. The one who doesn’t interfere with their religious expansion plans as much as they don’t interfere with their political goals.

Why did almost no one denounce this evil, this finger of the devil, this darkness, this shadow that was at work inside the Jewish people, the majority of whom were believers but not religious? The Jewish people are a people of tradition; they are content to pray for ten minutes and then eat for three hours whenever it’s necessary or asked by religion. They are not people who are chasing after an obsessive practice; their unshaken faith is enough for them. So how did this sect spread so far without being bothered? It’s as simple as that. They used the fact that they were Jewish and, therefore, difficult to attack. The fact that they evolve within these people is their master key, shield, and carte blanche. The guru and his movement experienced an unprecedented rise in power after the Second World War in the early 1950s. They used it and continue to use it. The Holocaust is and has been their licence to expand, their passport, their free hand for all their ambitions.

Where are they?

Address of the Headquarters.

Guru’s name: Menachem Mendel Schneerson

Name of the sect: Chabad Lubavitch.

Sect headquarters: 770 Eastern Parkway – Brooklyn – New York, USA

Established in over 100 countries.

In the USA, they are established in 50 states.

Andorra, Angola, Argentina, Aruba, Australia, Austria, Azerbaijan, Bahamas, Barbados, Belarus, Belgium, Bermuda, brazil, Bulgaria, Cambodia, Canada, Cayman Islands, Chile, China, Colombia, Costa Rica, Crimea, Croatia, Curaçao, Cyprus, Czech Republic, Democratic Republic of Congo, Denmark, Dominican Republic, Ecuador, England, Estonia, Finland, France, Georgia, Germany, Ghana, Greece, Grenada, Guatemala, Hungary, Iceland, India, Ireland, Israel, Italy, Ivory Coast, Jamaica, Japan, Kazakhstan, Kenya, Kinshasa, Kyrgyzstan, Laos, Latvia, Lithuania, Luxembourg, Malta, Martinique, Mauritius, Mexico, Moldova, Monaco, Montenegro, Morocco, Nepal, Netherlands, New Caledonia, New Zealand, Nicaragua, Nigeria, Norway, Panama, Paraguay, Peru, Poland, Portugal, Romania, Russia, Rwanda, S.Lucia, Scotland, Serbia, Singapore, Slovakia, South Africa, South Korea, Spain, St Barthelemy, St Maarten, Sweden, Switzerland, Taiwan, Tanzania, Thailand, Tunisia, Turkey, Turks and Caicos islands, Uganda, Ukraine, United Arab Emirates, Uruguay, Uzbekistan, Venezuela, Vietnam, Zambia.

What do you see when you type in Google:

Lubavitch Chabad and Trump? Lubavitch Chabad and Poutine? Lubavitch Chabad and Netanyahu? 

According to their statistics: “habad.org is the world’s largest Jewish faith-based website with more than 50 million unique visitors in 2017 and tens of thousands of articles covering all areas of Judaism. It has served as Judaism’s homepage for millions since the late 1980s.”

​

​5 Their first commandment: Annihilation of the self

In the years that followed, little by little, I frequented only the orthodox synagogues of this guru; I went to their feasts and their meetings, I studied with them several hours a week, I ate with them, I was invited to their homes and was treated like a prince, I wore a kippah on my head with their leitmotiv written on it, I was joyful with them and, to tell the truth, if you agree to totally annihilate yourself and be one of the master’s servants, everything’s fine. I’m speaking literally, not figuratively. In unequivocal, straightforward terms, this guru demands complete submission to the master in the form of a cancellation of personal wills in the face of his own. This means annihilation of the self​[4]. It doesn’t happen straight away, at first aperitif, but as the commitment to the movement grows, when you consider yourself to be part of their family, when you have entered into a form of intimacy, you don’t realise it, but your personal goals, dreams, wishes and preferences recede as those of the guru advance​[5].

Those around me were delighted that I was more rigorous in my practice, by which I mean a diet subject to rules that can be described as ascetic, a practice of dogmatic Judaism, to the point of losing the meaning of it, of becoming insane. It is a practice that only a vulnerable person with a bullied ego can accept, or someone who was born and bred in the movement. The sect transforms modern life into a monastic life, devitalising man of his intrinsic desire. Accepting these rules means refusing to enjoy life, to enjoy one’s sexuality, and, unfortunately, renouncing making non-Jewish friends because you have to understand something that is repeated over and over again by them, a deeply held belief, as hard as an indisputable fact, acting as the pillar of their faith. Because they are Jews, they see themselves as kings, as radically superior to all other peoples, whom they see as far below them. I had a hard time making non-Jewish friends or becoming part of a community of artists, integrating into a professional environment or any organisation outside of it. I was utterly blind to it; my feeling of superiority put me in an ivory tower, which took me years to come down.

The sect closed in on me fairly quickly, and within six months, I was seeing my life and my future through the eyes of the master, and all food in supermarkets containing milk became forbidden to me. Why? Because the milk had to be supervised and blessed by a rabbinical authority. As a result, I didn’t consume products containing milk that you can find in regular supermarkets for eight years, on the pretext that non-kosher milk was often mixed with other kinds of milk and also because hygiene standards were not good enough. They also explained this preference: “A non-kosher diet clogs the heart and brain, God forbid, reducing man’s ability to integrate Torah and Mitzvot, including rational precepts.”​[6]

About non-Jewish women. I’ll always have regrets when thinking of two women who stood in my way during those years of fasting and refused to say yes. How could I reconcile my daily prayers and weekly “religious” studies with a relationship that was considered forbidden? Added to the master’s disapproval. How could I have borne the burden of being a lousy pupil, a young man in error, in perdition, a Jew who sets a bad example, a Jew who dishonours God in plain sight? 

Everyone knows that love is rare and precious; everyone talks about it but lacks it. At that time, love was an obsession for me, and when young women offered me sincere hearts, it was like the gates of heaven opened up to me. I needed it; I was going from one sentimental desert to the next. I couldn’t see the end of it, and I was dying of thirst, but I didn’t follow up. I considered these women, because they were non-Jews, as temptations that I had to resist, like tests of faith. It was God’s will because it was the master’s will.

I lived with a big photo​[7] of the guru hanging in my studio. I acted constantly under his gaze, and I needed his permanent approval; he was like a person who was continually watching me and all his books full of good feelings, castrated me day by day, of each of my desires to move forward beyond these religious walls. I was not even aware that I had to get out of my psychological cage, which was maintained by a whole system. His gaze, his hold, his soldiers, his rabbis, his sympathisers, his supporters, his books and his weighty teachings have shaped my vision of the world, my reality and my life.

How can you save yourself when you ignore the fact that you must do it? Where do you find the strength to escape psychologically? When even those closest to you, who esteem you and think you’re on the right track, validate your evolution. I think they were as ignorant of the matter as I was. What saved them was their lack of interest in spirituality.

How had I come to deny my own need for comfort and love? In the name of what, of whom, have I denied my fundamental freedoms? Why? First of all, the guru said that being in a relationship with a non-Jewish person is like working for the Third Reich: “Instead of having a Jewish wife and giving birth to Jewish children, anyone who enters into a mixed marriage is contributing to the annihilation of our people, to the Final Solution introduced by Hitler and his followers...”​[8] The weight of guilt was too heavy to dare get involved with someone from outside the community, especially when you’re 20 and as vulnerable as a child.

Moreover, they teach us that we, the simple Jews, have reduced, limited and uncertain access to God, whereas the master has unlimited and extensive access to God, to the point where the word of God is fully expressed in him​[9]. So, if you want to ask for something, obtain something or make a prayer, you have to go through him; you have to rely on him; he’s the main channel, so first of all, you have to pay allegiance to the master, and then whatever you want to ask for, it’s no longer to God directly, but only to the figure of the guru. He placed himself in the middle as an intermediary, an obligatory passage.

So, the direct relationship between each person and God was thrown away, which is the basis of being a believer and the basis of faith. He has set up a hierarchy, with God at the top, unreachable and unattainable, him just below and men at the bottom.

Heir to a line of six Hasidic rabbis with ascetic lifestyles; this one, the seventh, Menahem Mendel Schneerson, led a boundless expansion. According to Hassidut, he and his predecessors were masters of the generations who had the global soul as “the essence and the substance of god, dressed in a (human) body.”​[10] This is why they couldn’t be considered intermediaries. The guru defined himself with the qualities of a god, and something was wrong.

He has invested his soldiers with his personality and emptied them of all will and personal choice, channelling all their impulses and desires in his direction towards his sole goal, unlimited expansion in the world. Everyone starts to be educated, or should I say brainwashed, in early childhood. Contraception and birth control are prohibited unless you are about to die. They usually have at least seven children and pass on their craziness and ways as a legacy. This is how an ever-growing assembly aligns itself with the will of one. These people who have annihilated themselves don't exist for themselves; did they ever know they existed? They faded early, each at different ages, but for many at birth. In their own words, the principle of self-annihilation or "self-surrender" is one of their major foundations. Each "Hassid", a word that means pious in Hebrew, is a soldier who must recognise his master and surrender to him. They start from the principle that everyone must be attached to the rabbi to advance spiritually and materially​[11] in life and be convinced that, apart from him, there is nothing good because disobedience would be a direct offence to God.


​​​6 The revealed and hidden parts of the Torah 

The most unhealthy thing is the ingenuity and ability with which this guru was able to combine his will, his religious and spiritual figure, the mystical teachings of his predecessors and his own with the teachings and the practices of Judaism, and how he gradually managed to establish his dominance over almost all the rabbis he intellectually dominated. It's as if the greatest film-maker on earth, writer or painter recognised and adored was also profoundly racist, sexist and homophobic, and all the people who were fans enthralled by his art failed to see the indoctrination and how dangerous his opinions were, as plain as the nose on the face. The guru became the first of his rank in terms of knowledge and reputation, and his thousands of disciples never stopped spinning their webs all over the world and converting all those born of a Jewish mother to their beliefs.

''Almost'' no rabbi pointed the finger at him for failing to observe the religious practices of Judaism; he showed himself to be an exemplary, irreproachable figure while at the same time instilling a mysticism, a Kabbalah, a spirituality that all the other rabbis before him had shied away from until then. Mysticism, divination, spiritual knowledge and hidden wisdom have always been the prerogative of a few men, a handful of secret initiates, Kabbalist men who could be counted on the fingers of one hand, never the people as a whole. He took the opposite path, that of studying, disseminating, sharing and expanding "the hidden side of the Torah" known as "Hassidut Chabad"​[12], their obsession, which the six rabbis before him had created from scratch, according to their “divine inspirations”. 

The Tanya is the essential book of the Lubavitch Chabad Hassidut, which they revindicate and teach as every Jewish person's legacy​[13].

The modern rabbis have always prevented the community from approaching the occult sciences, the realms of the invisible, hidden knowledge, explanations of the spiritual worlds, angels and their functions, maps of the higher worlds and the laws that govern the spiritual worlds. By going against the grain, he became, in the eyes of all the people, the reference on the subject, the leader, the specialist, the one and only who had to be consulted on the matter, and in the decades of his expansion, he suffered no competition. He has positioned himself as an indisputable mystical rabbi.

Today, his spiders have invaded Jerusalem and the whole country. Everywhere, photos of the so-called master remind everyone that he is keeping watch on them and that they owe him obedience. Can you ever walk down the streets of Israel without seeing his face plastered all over the roads? Without seeing a poster with its slogan on a yellow background, "The Messiah King"? Everywhere in Israel, on the walls of buildings, along roadsides, in markets, shopping centres, streets and shops, posters of his face are plastered everywhere you look. The public space has been invaded to overflowing with his presence; he has become a gigantic advertising poster, and his mantra is everywhere; anyone who has set foot in Israel has already seen a photo of him; his face is simply unavoidable. It's hard to know the colour of the walls. His soldiers have set up stands where they promote themselves, organise events and recruit without being bothered. I understand that Judaism is practised in Israel, but the shared space and the streets also belong to all the other parts of society and cannot be invaded by pictures, slogans and billboards.

What is the government doing? What are the authorities doing to guarantee a minimum of secularism in the public space? They close their eyes. There is a guilt-ridden darkness in the air in this country. They use each person's faith to move forward, and those who are different, who are supposedly "on a slippery slope" in their eyes, are considered





​​7 Cartomancy as an instrument of divination













​​8 The messianism of a madman and the hierarchy of souls
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​9 The Tanya, a book racist and toxic















​​10 ​How Chabad utilized Holocaust reparation funds to finance its doctrinal rise to power
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​11 The Gold Medal of the American Congress 
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