
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

עקבת פרש  – Close to Hashem 

 

 בס''ד

 לר''ש 

 יעקב בן שרה לאה

ָ֖א ֱאֹלֶהֶ֛יָך ֶאת ה' יר  ְדב   וֹ ּוב ַתֲעֹבֹ֑ד ֹאת֣וֹ  תִּ '()י' כ קתִּ  
 

 

You should fear Hashem your G-D, serve Him and cleave to him 
“Dveikus” can sound like a seemingly scary word. Many people mistakenly think that 
only very holy and great people can become close to Hashem; not so the ordinary 
Yid. The Sefer Darchey Mussar points out how wrong this attitude is. After all, it’s a 
Mitzvah in the Torah that is applicable to every single Yid -  ֹק ּובו ְדב  תִּ . 

How then can we fulfil this Mitzvah? 

The Darchey Mussar quotes Chazal who explain that the way to come close to 
Hashem is by learning from His Middos. Just like Hashem is Merciful so too we 
should be Merciful etc. When a Yid is inspired in this way - to behave in the ways of 
Hashem - he reaches right down into the depths of his Neshama and draws closer to 
Hashem. 

The Alter of Kelm once commented on the famous words of the Gemara -  עקיבא רבי
בתורה גדול כלל זה' כמוך לרעך ואהבת: 'אומר  Rabbi Akiva said, “You should love your 

friend like you love yourself, this is a big rule of the Torah.”  The reason why this 
Possuk is so fundamental, explained the Alter, is because only someone who is 
sensitive to others and who behaves with refined Middos is able to keep all the 
Mitzvos of the Torah properly. 

So, by working on our Middos we are able to keep the Mitzvos of the Torah better. 
It’s no surprise therefore that through this we will become closer to Hashem. 

When Harav Aaron Shechter of America was sitting Shiva for his wife, the following 
story was told over. 

Two Talmidim of Rav Shechter once came to his house to learn with him. It was 
winter time and the weather outside was really bad; it was pouring non-stop with 
rain. When they arrived at the door of the house, his Rebbetzen greeted them 
warmly. Concerned she asked them, “Don’t you have a pair of gloshes?” (Plastic covers 

that protect footwear from rain.) 

One Talmid admitted he didn’t have and the other mumbled that he had left them 
behind in Yeshiva. 

“Please tell me each of you - your exact shoe size,” she asked them. 

They obliged and informed her of their shoe sizes, wondering why she really wanted 
to know. 

When they had finished talking, they went inside and learnt with Harav Shechter 
and quickly forgot about the conversation. 

They finished learning and they got ready to leave. The Rebbetzen was waiting for 
them at the door with two pairs of gloshes that fitted exactly to their shoe sizes. 

Gratefully they accepted them from her and went on their way. They assumed that 
she had found their sizes in an old box of shoes upstairs that originally belonged to 
her husband or something. 

Only later, they found out, she had done much more than that for them. She had left 
the house, scraped the ice off her car and then she had driven to a shoe shop. She 
carefully chose their sizes, purchased the gloshes and then brought them back to 
her house to give to them. 

That’s true caring. Authentic Middos. 

After all,  ֹק ּובו ְדב  תִּ  - it’s just another Mitzva in the Torah! 

 


