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ֶבר  ֹדם ַאֲהֹרן הַויֹאֶמר מֶשה ֶאל ַאֲהֹרן הּוא ֲאֶשר דִּ ְקֹרַבי ֶאָקֵדש ְוַעל ְפֵני ָכל ָהָעם ֶאָכֵבד ַויִּ ג( ,)י ֵלאֹמר בִּ  

 

Then Moshe said to Aaron, "This is what Hashem spoke, [when He said], 'I will be sanctified 
through those near to Me, and before all the people I will be glorified.' " And Aaron was silent. 
 
 

כט מג(. אל תקרי בכבודי אלא היכן דבר ונועדתי שמה לבני ישראל ונקדש בכבודי )שמות  הוא אשר דבר וגו':

במכובדי. אמר לו משה לאהרן אהרן אחי יודע הייתי שיתקדש הבית במיודעיו של מקום והייתי סבור או בי או בך, 

)רש"י שם( שהם גדולים ממני וממךעכשיו רואה אני   

 

This is what Hashem spoke: But when did He speak? [It was when He said], “And I will meet 
with the Bnei Yisrael, and it will be sanctified through My glory (י ְכבֹודִּ  Do .(Shemos. 29:43) ” (בִּ
not read י ְכבֹודִּ ַדי through My glory,” but“ ,בִּ ְמֻכבָּ  through My honorable ones.” Moshe said to“ ,בִּ
Aaron, “Aaron, my brother! I knew that this House was to be sanctified through the beloved 
ones of the Omnipresent, but I thought it would be either through me or through you. Now I 
see that they [Nadav and Avihu] were greater me and you!” [Vayikra Rabbah 12:2] 

 

)רש"י שם( בבחירי בקרבי:  

With those near to Me:  My chosen ones. 
 

 וטעם וידום אהרן שהיה בוכה בקול ואז שתק )רמב''ן שם(

And the reason Aaron was silent is because he was crying in a loud manner and then was 
quiet. 
 
In the midst of one of the most joyous moments for the Bnei Yisrael while they were 
celebrating the inauguration of the Mishkan tragedy struck and the two children of Aaron 
were taken away. The meforshim offer various reasons explaining Nadav and Avihu’s 
misdeed in offering a strange fire to Hashem. The pasuk tells us of Moshe’s words of 
comfort to his brother Aaron telling him that this is what Hashem meant when he said He 
will be sanctified through those nearest to Him and glorified before all the people. Moshe 
was communicating, as Rashi explains, that Nadav and Avihu were of a greater caliber than 
even Aaron and himself since they were chosen as the vehicle for Hashem’s sanctification 
and glory as their act lead to Hashem demonstrating His greatness. Aaron is then 
comforted and remains silent. 
 
If one were asked to describe their child they are likely to begin by describing the child’s 
physical features such as average height, skinny, brown hair, and blue eyes. This is usually 



followed by describing their personality as fun, loving, always smiling, a great kid and a 
good heart. Surely, these characteristics are all correct as they illustrate the child in 
terminology us humans use to describe people. The question is, however, do we really 
know our children? Is that where it ends? To simply think of them daily in these terms may 
be leaving out their true essence and core identity.  In truth what we see is flesh, bones, and 
maybe a child that resembles one of their parents but beneath it all is a neshama, that likely 
has a deep history and, of course, a unique mission, but can be very foreign to parents that 
have only viewed the child as a human being with physical needs. This neshama may have 
just been that of a holy person in a previous life and has returned to rectify a specific 
middah. Perhaps the child is there to help the rest of the family accomplish their mission in 
life. Now, let us contemplate the parents surrounded by four, five, or six children. This 
means that much more holiness, purity, and unknown are found in their home with each 
child holding a secret about themselves that’s impenetrable. It’s almost like having a 
stranger in your home since very little about them is known other than their genetic 
makeup and physical attributes. We only see their physical side and can only imagine about 
the true identity of their holy neshamos. This thought can be overwhelming and humbling 
as we may find ourselves in the company of people greater than our own selves.   
 
Now we must ask ourselves if we’d know the true identity of their neshama would we 
expose them to certain environments which may offend the neshama? Would we be more 
cautious with the foods we feed them? Would we attempt to surround them with an 
upbringing of greater purity and holiness?  
 
The child laying in bed at night and admired by his parents has within him a holy neshama 
entrusted to his parents to care for its maintenance while visiting this world but do we 
really know what their neshama needs? After all, we provide for their physical needs 
keeping them well nourished, giving them the appropriate care if they aren’t well, and, of 
course, providing a loving environment. But, do we put sufficient effort and thought into 
caring for their neshamos ensuring that its spiritual needs are met? 
 
The following article1 titled I can’t imagine, depicts this point in a poignant and moving 
way.  
I can’t imagine the feelings of a father as he tries to shield his little boys. I can’t imagine the 
terror of a child as he tries to crawl to save himself. I can’t imagine a little girl in the grips of 
evil, facing a gun. I can’t imagine the horror of a father as his little girl died in his arms. I 
can’t imagine the pain of a father as he died along with his sons. And I can’t imagine the 
grief of the parents who lost their children and grandchildren or the shattering wails of the 
mother and widow who lost so much. 

But I Can Imagine. 
A discussion in Heaven the Holy One had with a group of some very holy souls. “There is 
coming a time for My People that will be fraught with danger. They are beset by their 
enemies, yet they have not the merits to be redeemed and they have not yet repented. Are 
there any holy neshamos that are prepared to rescue their brethren?” 

                                                
1 By L. Isaacs via Matzav.com  



“Yes,” many answered at once, “but how will we save them?” 
“Your neshamos will return to the world below. Your life and death will be an atonement 
and will serve to inspire my People to repent. Some of you will die as infants, others with 
sickness. For some it will be shootings, and yet others will perish by enemies with bombs. 
Bombs that kill babies and parents, little boys and girls, school children and teachers, 
soldiers and chassanim and kallahs too.” 
“Do you still agree to save your brethren?” the Holy One asked. 
“Yes,” they answered. 
Then the Holy One went to an even higher level, so very close to His Throne, and He asked, 
“Are there any neshamos here that are prepared to save their brethren in the world below?” 
“Yes,” some neshamos answered. “What do we need to do?” 
“You are needed to be the parents and grandparents, brothers and sisters, husbands and 
wives and children of those who will die to sanctify My Name. You will need to bear the 
unspeakable pain of losing loved ones. Do you accept?” 
“Yes, we do for the sake of Your People, Hashem,” they answered. And then 
one neshama asked the Holy One, “What would Your People need to do to stop the terrible 
suffering?” 
The Holy One answered, “If they pray to me with a broken heart, I will redeem them in an 
instant.” 
I can’t imagine being silent any longer. 
 
The pasuk tells us that Aaron was comforted and according to the Ramban refrained from 
crying after Moshe uttered the words ְקֹרַבי ֶאָקֵדש  My ,בבחירי Rashi explains these words as .בִּ
chosen ones. Aaron learned something striking about his children that immediately 
comforted him. These two sons were Hashem’s honorable and chosen ones and were 
privileged to be the neshamos that served as Hashem’s medium to demonstrate His glory. 
 
This serves as an amazing lesson to us as we change our perspectives on how we relate to 
our children. There’s a part of them that will forever remain hidden. Sure we may recognize 
a specific middah that they embody or a holiness that permeates their avodas Hashem but 
that true inner spirit is forever concealed and a reminder for us to carefully handle them 
with spiritual care. 
 
Good Shabbos 
 


