
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 Always a fight - פרשת וישלח 

 

 בס''ד

 לר''ש 

 יעקב בן שרה לאה

ת   וָּ יׁש  קַוי ָאב   ו  ְלַבּד בַיֲעק   רַויִּ מּ֔ו  אִּ ַחר ו תֲעל דעַ  עִּ )לב' כה'(: ַהשָָּּֽׁ  
 

 

Yackov was left alone, and a man wrestled with him until the break of dawn 
 

Rashi brings from the Gemara in Chulin that Yackov Avinu went back over the river by 
himself to fetch some small vessels which had been left there by mistake. Chazal comment 
on this how Tzadikim are more concerned with their money than they are with themselves. 
One explanation for this is, that since Tzadikim understand that all of their possessions are 
from Hashem and have been given to them for a specific purpose, they have to ‘guard’ them 
well. This was the greatness of Yackov Avinu that he was prepared to go back for some small 
vessels. 

The question is, since Yackov was doing such a great thing, why did the Malach fight with 
him at that moment? Surely the greatness of his actions should have been a Zechus to 
protect him? 

Rav Yackov Galinsky brings a story that happened with Rav Chaim of Brisk. A very wealthy 
man who gave plenty to Tzedaka unfortunately lost all of his money. He spoke with Rav 
Chaim and asked him, how could it be that after all the good that he did with his money, he 
had become so poor? Was it because perhaps he gave more than one fifth to Tzedaka and 
he was being punished for that? 

Rav Chaim answered him, “No! I don’t think that is the reason. I believe it is simply because 
in life Hashem sends us challenges to overcome. Sometimes we are challenged with riches 
and sometimes we are challenged with poverty. Such is the course of life. You did not lose 
your money because you did something wrong, but simply because you were supposed to 
be challenged.” 

Precisely at the same time that Yackov Avinu was being righteous - he was being challenged 
with a fight. Such is the nature of life. We are here to be challenged and we can only grow 
through challenges. The quicker we accept that, the more successful we will be. 

Many years ago in Russia, during the harsh years of communism, it was illegal to practise 
Yiddishkeit and to learn Torah. Yidden were literally Moser Nefesh to keep the Torah and 
Mitzvos. One young boy who escaped from Russia made his way to Gateshead Yeshiva and 
gave a speech to the Bochurim in the Yeshiva dining room.  

In a mixture of broken English and Yiddish, the boy spoke from his heart. 

“I really wanted to keep the Torah in Russia,” the boy began, “but I simply had no way of 
learning Torah so I did not even know what to keep or how to keep the Torah! My heart was 
bursting with strong desire to learn, but there were no Seforim!” 

“One day, I came across a Kitzur Shulchan Aruch and I learnt it (in secret of course) with 
such enthusiasm – like a fish to water! I went through all the Halochos of Kiddush and I 
learnt it over and over again until I really knew all the Halachos… but my heart was still very 
pained.” 

“Because although I had learnt all the Halachos well and I was ready to keep them… I still 
didn’t know what ‘Kiddush’ actually meant.” 

Despite having learnt all the Halachic detail, he had simply not known what to do as he had 
never seen Kiddush being made before! 

There was a lot of respect in the room for this Russian Yid. 

Unfortunately, some time later he left the fold of Yiddishkeit. Someone who had been there 
when the boy had spoken in the Yeshiva, wondered about this. How could a Yid who had 
such a desire for Yiddishkeit, simply leave it all?  

The conclusion that he came to was; it would seem that the Russian Yid had thrived from 
the challenge to fight to be religious. As soon as there was no challenge (after he left 
Russia), his passion was dampened. 

Challenges make us grow. Enjoy! 

 


