
  

 
 

 
    
 

 

 

     

    Harav Yosef Shalom Elyashiv zt’l relates the 

parable about the young Rabbi of a small town 

who was not a very proficient speaker. He had 

terrible stage fright and prepared extensively 

for every lecture he delivered. In fact he would 

begin preparing his Shabos Shuva and Shabbos 

Hagadol lectures four months in advance. 

The Rabbi was most fearful of having to deliver 

a eulogy. If a congregant died suddenly he 

would not have sufficient time to prepare and he 

feared sounding foolish at the funeral. To 

assuage his nerves the Rabbi clandestinely 

wrote eulogies for every member of his 

congregation. He then filed them away in the 

back of his drawer. 

    One day a fire broke out in the town and 

spread precariously close to the Rabbi’s house. 

The Rabbi scurried to gather his belongings in a 

state of chaotic panic. The townspeople noticed 

papers lying in the street outside the Rabbi’s 

home that contained eulogies of the members of 

the congregation. They were dismayed to think 

that the Rabbi was preparing for their deaths. That night the heads of the community convened and decided to 

fire the Rabbi. 

    Rabbi Elyashiv noted that the community members were fools. The wisest of men declared, “Man goes to 

his eternal home, while the eulogizers go about the streets, before the silver cord snaps, and the golden bowl 

is shattered…
1
” Before a person even leaves this world eulogizers abound and begin to write his eulogy. In 

fact, throughout our lives we are writing the content of our own eulogies. Instead of firing the Rabbi, the 

townspeople should have realized that the Rabbi’s actions were actually a vital lesson for them. 

 

Indeed throughout our lives we must always ask ourselves: “Are we preparing a good eulogy for ourselves?”  

“Avrohom was old, coming with his days.” (24:1) 

    “Rabbi Yehuda bar Simon said: Avrohom requested aging (i.e. that he look elderly). He said before Him 

(G-d), “Master of the world, a man and his son enter a place, and they don’t know who to honor. If You will 

crown (the elderly) with aging then one will know who to honor. The Holy One, blessed is He, replied, ‘By 

your life! You have requested something good and from you it will begin. From the beginning of the book 

(Bereishis) until now it does not say the word ‘old’, but when Avrohom stood (i.e. reached that age) G-d 

granted him aging. That is what the verse means “Avrohom was old, coming with his days
2
.”  

    Rabbi Shimshon Pinkus zt’l explains that Avrohom’s request for the aging process to take effect was not 

because he desired respect. The Medrash
3
 quotes the verse “You are most beautiful of all people, charm has 

been poured into your lips” in reference to Avrohom Avinu. In other words, Avrohom did not request to 

appear old as a matter of practicality, but Avrohom understood that the appearance of old age was something 

beautiful and enviable, a veritable crown of beauty. 
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    In our generation this idea is completely alien. Our society idolizes youthful vigor and external beauty. 

People pay hundreds and thousands of dollars to try to escape the natural process of senescence so that they 

can continue to appear youthful, despite advanced age. We cannot imagine someone telling an elderly person, 

“Look how beautiful you are; you look so old.” But that was exactly what Avrohom requested. 

Rabbi Pinkus notes that when he was a child and heard people refer to the “Alter of Solobodka” or the “Alter 

of Kelm”
4
 he wondered what they did wrong to have been subject to such a degrading title. It was not until he 

matured that he was able to appreciate the true meanings of that distinguished designation. 

    Rabbi Pinkus explains that there are three modes of time in one’s life: The past, the present, and the future. 

When the average person contemplates his past he sadly thinks that he has not accomplished much and has 

wasted much of his time on vanity and nonsense. Still he consoles himself by convincing himself that the 

future will be better. He will yet become rich, attain greatness, become a scholar, fulfill his dreams, and 

develop into the person he aspires to be. Thus the person who is already past his prime can become dejected 

and disconsolate, for he has not yet accomplished his goals and dreams, but now he lacks the years and 

vitality to accomplish it in the future. It is that attitude and thought-process which casts old age in such a 

morbid light. 

    Truly great people however view their lives in the opposite manner. The future is yet unknown and no one 

can know what tomorrow will bring. However, they can celebrate their past accomplishments and 

achievements throughout their decades of toil and effort. 

    When the Torah records the years of Avrohom’s life it states (27:7), “And these are the years of the life of 

Avrohom that he lived, one hundred years, seventy years, and five years.” Avrohom did not merely live one 

hundred and seventy five physical years. He lived every day of his life to its fullest, accomplishing as much as 

he was able to, because he viewed each day as an opportunity and a gift. They were all years in which he truly 

lived! 

    Rabbi Pinkus adds that truthfully there is another component of personal greatness. Even if one has 

accomplished a great deal in the past, it is over and done. The greatness of a person is ultimately measured by 

how he handles the present. [In that sense it is aptly worded for every moment is indeed a present.] The 

individual who views every blessing, prayer, conversation, interaction, and action as an opportunity will take 

advantage of his every day. 

    When one seeks a doctor one does not merely look for a doctor who is qualified and well-trained. One also 

looks for a doctor who has much experience. Such a doctor examines his patients and states his prognosis 

based on all of his year’s worth of knowledge and experience. 

    A person who views life as an elongated growth process and “takes his days with him” builds his present 

based on his past. Each day is built upon the days, months, and years before it. Thus, for example, when he 

prays he is not reciting an isolated prayer but a prayer based on all of his years of effort and struggle in 

developing his ability to pray and feels connected with G-d. 

    When he prays, when he studies Torah, and when he performs mitzvos, the righteous individual invests his 

entire being into what he is doing. All of his years of effort and achievement are incorporated into the present 

actions. Therein lies the beauty of old age. The action of someone with forty years of effort and 

accomplishment cannot compare with the action of someone with eighty years of effort and accomplishment. 

The same is true with every stage of life. 

    Simply by living life one invariably develops wisdom and maturity. The whiteness of the hair, the wrinkles, 

and the enfeebled body, are symbols that the person has spent years in the perennial struggle for growth and 

accomplishment. The elderly person who utilizes all of his life’s experience throughout his day is truly worthy 

of respect and admiration. 

    He spends his days writing a most beautiful eulogy, a eulogy based on a lifetime of accomplishment.  

    “The years of life that he lived” 

    “You are most beautiful of all people” 
 (Stam Torah by R' Dani Staum) 

 

1 Koheles 12:5. 2 Bereishis Rabbah 65:9. 3 Ibid 59:5. 4 “Alter” literally means “The elder”. The saintly leaders of those 

acknowledged Torah institutions were so called as a title of reverence and respect. But to an American boy it had a very 

different connotation.  



  



    The stories of Sefer Braishis are the guideposts of morality for the 

Jewish nation. They teach us ethics and guide our character. 

Sometimes we can even apply their lessons to teach us even the 

simple and practical ways of the world. This week we can even learn 

a little business acumen from our forefather, Avraham. 

In this week’s portion, Avraham sets out to find a burial site for his 

wife, Sora. He approaches the children of Ches and asks to meet 

Ephron, who sanctimoniously offers any plot of land and 

benevolently offers it for nothing. 

    Avraham does not jump at the offer, but immediately declares that 

he is ready to pay top dollar: in fact, even before Ephron uses the 

words, “behold I have given it to you,” Avraham responds, “I have 

given you the money! Take it from me! And now allow me to bury my dead.” 

Then, in a quick turnabout, Ephron announces an exorbitant price which Avraham, without bargaining or 

negotiating, pays immediately. 

    The entire transaction is strange. Despite Ephron’s generous overtures, it seems that Avraham is throwing 

the money at him in an effort to consummate the deal. And the minute a price is mentioned, exorbitant as it 

may be, Avraham pays it without further question. All it seems is that he wanted to close the deal and leave. 

Why? 

    Rabbi Yaakov Horowitz, the Bostoner Rebbe of Lawrence, NY once told me this wonderful anecdote: 

    The Ponovezer Rav, Rabbi Yosef Kahanemen zt”l, was one of the foremost builders of Torah in the 

post-war era. He was also a remarkable fund-raiser. Once he was welcomed into the home of a wealthy 

individual who was more interested in discussing Torah with him than giving money to the Ponevezer 

Yeshiva. Every time the Rav would talk about the donating for the construction of the new building, the 

man would begin to expound on a different Torah topic. Finally, Rav Kahaneman told him the 

following story: 

    A woman in Poland had a daughter who was well past her prime. The matchmaker suggested that 

she alter her passport and claim she was much younger than her true age. He explained that he knew a 

Polish passport official, who, for the right price, could make her any age she would like. 

    The official met the woman and then looked at the girl. “Oh, this is not a major problem. I am sure 

that there must have been an error in processing the original document. Of course, we can rectify this 

most egregious error. In fact, for a small service fee of 500 zloty I can take seven years off the date on 

her birth certificate, and we can have her at 21 years old!” 

    Despite the steep service charge, the mother heartily agreed and quickly took the money from her 

purse. Feeling that there were many more zloty from where the first 500 came from the officer held up 

his hand. “You know what,” he smiled devilishly, “maybe there was a bigger error than we actually had 

thought! Actually, for 700 zloty I could make her 20 years old!” 

    Reluctantly, the mother agreed and went to her purse for more zloty. At that point, the officer began 

to get quite greedy. “You know, he said, for an additional 300 zloty, I could even have her at 18!” 

    The mother became very nervous. Quickly she handed over the 700 zloty and yelled, “No, thank you. 

20 years old is fine!” She grabbed her daughter. “Quick,” she shouted, “let’s get out of here! Soon we 

will be left with no more zloty and no more years!” 

    The Rav’s message struck its mark. The man stopped his Torah-filled filibuster and handed over a 

sizable check. 
    Avraham knew his negotiating partner well. He understood that the longer Ephron would wait, the more 

time Sora would lie in state, and the more expensive the transaction would become. As soon as he heard the 

false graciousness of Ephron, Avraham immediately told him that he would pay full price – on one condition. 

Take the money and give me the plot. He understood when it was time to do what had to be done and move 

on. He was not interested in prolonging negotiations that would only leave him without money and perhaps 

without land. Often it is worthwhile to take a hit and leave, because the pain of the moment is far less than the 

agony of insincerity.  
(By R’ Mordechai Kamenetzky) 





 


