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Olive Alive 
 

Chanukah was fast approaching and Rabbi 

Berger was all fired up. He had come up with a 

way to add a real spark to the mitzva of lighting 

the menorah. 

“I just ordered olives 

from Oliver’s Olive 

Orchard,” mentioned 

Rabbi Berger to his 

eldest son Yehoshua. 

“Why not just get 

olives from the regular 

grocery store?” asked 

Yehoshua. 

“I was inspired by 

the Rambam who says 

that when you do a 

mitzvah you are 

supposed to use the 

best quality product 

possible. He explicitly 

describes how to make 

oil for the menorah in the Beis Hamikdash. I 

wanted to try making the oil myself the same 

way for our Chanukah menorah,” explained 

Rabbi Berger. 

“Oil is oil. What could be so special that the 

Rambam had to provide a recipe?” asked 

Yehoshua. 

“Well as you know, the Torah says that the 

oil for the Menorah had to be 'shemen zayis 

zuch' – pure olive oil (Shmos 28:20). The 

Rambam explains the process of producing the 

oil in a way that will 

render it pure enough 

to qualify optimally for 

the Menorah.  

1) Pick only the first 

ripened olives from the 

top of the tree.  

2) Select the best 

olives from that batch.  

3) Pound them and 

place the smashed olives 

into a wicker basket.  

The oil that leaks 

out of the holes of the 

basket is the purest oil, 

because the olives are 

not being crushed nor 

is there a weight being placed on them to 

extract their contents (Rambam: Isurei 

Hamizbei’ach: 7:8-11 and Mahari Kurkus ad loc 

s.v. chazar). Needless to say, the olive oil you 

find in the grocery is not processed this way, 

even if the label does say 100% pure extra 

virgin olive oil,” responded Rabbi Berger. 
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Interesting packages were a common sight 

in the Berger home. One day two parcels 

arrived from a place called Curious Creatures of 

the Deep. And just a few days later a huge box 

bearing a distinctive triple olive shaped 000 

logo arrived from Oliver’s Olive Orchard.  

“Yay! This must be the package of olives 

we've all been waiting for,” squealed Shmuli 

with delight. “Tatty, please can I open the box? 

Maybe there's bubble wrap inside that I can 

pop?” 

“Please bring the whole box to my study 

together with your brothers. Then you can 

open the box and throw all the olives into the 

funnel of the gadget I recently invented,” 

requested Rabbi Berger of his children. 

In the study, the Berger boys noticed a 

queer new addition to their father's already 

unique collection of gizmos and gadgets. They 

got to work putting the olives through the 

funny funnel. Baruch tracked the path of the 

olives as they wound their way through the 

mysterious maze. 

“Yossi, look at Tatty’s latest invention. I 

wonder why we need to pour the olives 

through this large funnel. The olives pass 

through this grate but you'll notice that the 

biggest ones don’t make it through the holes, 

while the smaller olives go through a chute and 

land into this stone bowl," observed Baruch. 

"What's this over here?" asked Yossi. It's the 

strangest looking basket I've ever seen. It has 

such bright colors, and its texture is so unusual. 

Even with Tatty being such a creative inventor, 

I’ve never seen such an odd looking thing 

before!" 

"If I'm not mistaken these baskets are made 

of coral from the ocean!” commented Binyamin 

incredulously. 

Rabbi Berger walked through the door of 

his study speaking softly but carrying a big 

stick.  

“Let's start pounding the olives,” he said 

ever so calmly. 

“Hey, that stick is from the tree in our very 

own backyard,” whispered the ever astute 

Baruch to Yossi. 

Rabbi Berger made his way to the large 

funnel, and removed the grate holding the 

large olives. He put them aside. Then he raised 

the large stick and started pounding the olives 

that had gathered in the stone bowl. With the 

aid of a stone scooper he removed the 

smashed olives and put it into the coral 

baskets. 

 

The Berger boys gathered around their 

father's desk, eagerly waiting for an 

explanation of the weird scene they were 

witnessing. 

"Aside for being pure in quality, the oil in 

the Beis Hamikdash needed to be tahor as well. 

I was motivated to reenact the exact way they 

would have gone about making oil for the 

Menorah in the times of the Beis Hamikdash. I 

had the bright idea that if the olive oil we use is 

both zuch and tahor, it would really enhance 

our Chanukah, like we say in the brachah 

‘bayumin haheim bazman hazeh.”  

Is there an ideal way to make oil for 
the Mitzvah of Hadlokas Ner 

Chanukah? 
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"If an olive is the size of an egg, it is 

considered a food that can become tamei. If a 

liquid then touches, the food becomes 

susceptible to tumah. Therefore, if the olives 

are still the size of an egg even after being 

pounded, being that the oil is a liquid, it would 

make the olives susceptible to tumah (Rashi 

Shabbos 145a s. v. kibei'ah 

michuvenes tahor, Rash 

Taharos 3:3, Rambam Tumas 

Ochlin 9:2)." 

"Now we solved the 

mystery of why the machine 

was equipped with a grate. It 

filtered out the olives that 

were larger than an egg so 

they shouldn’t be able to 

become tamei even while 

being pounded," deduced 

Baruch the sleuth. 

"What about the branch you used 

to pound the olives, Tatty. 

That seems like a funny tool 

to use," piped up Shmuli. 

"An unformed stick is not 

considered a utensil and 

therefore cannot become tamei. 

The olives were pounded with an 

unformed stick to keep the olive 

oil from becoming tamei. Additionally great 

care must be taken not to touch the oil during 

or after squeezing the olives (Rash and Raav on 

Taharos 3:3, Aruch Hashulchon Ha'asid Tumas 

Ochlin 172:9)," explained Rabbi Berger to his 

attentive audience. "Stone or things that are 

from the ocean don’t become tamei. Therefore I 

used only stone utensils and coral baskets 

throughout the process (Rambam Taharah: 

Keilim: 1:3, 6)." 

"Now I know what was in the box from 

Curious Creatures of the Sea," said Baruch in a 

flash of inspiration. "It must have been coral." 

"But what was in the second box from 

Curious Creatures of the Sea?" asked Boruch.  

"Tatty, one last question please. When you 

put the precious pure oil into your 

menorah, won't that just make the 

oil susceptible to tumah? What will 

have been the point of all your 

hard work?" noted a concerned 

Yehoshua. 

"Indeed you make an excellent 

point. But I'm afraid you'll all have 

to wait for Chanukah to solve the 

riddle," answered Rabbi Berger, 

leaving everyone in suspense. 

On Chanukah the whole family 

was astounded when Rabbi Berger 

solved the puzzle as he went 

about setting up his brand 

new whalebone menorah, 

which cannot become 

tamei, because it comes 

from the ocean (Rambam 

Taharah: Keilim: 1:3).  
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