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'()יד' טוויאמר ה' אל משה מה תצעק אלי דבר אל בני ישראל ויסעו   
 
 

Hashem said to Moshe, “Why are you crying out to me? Tell Klal Yisroel 
to journey on!” 

 

The Ramban explains that Klal Yisroel were in a desperate situation with the Mitzriyim 
chasing them from behind and the raging sea in front of them blocking their way. 
Moshe simply did not know what to do and so he davened to Hashem for assistance. 

Why then was Hashem upset with Moshe for davening? Surely that is what a Yid is 
supposed to do when he is stuck? 

Chaim and Yankel both worked in a large company. Chaim was the schlepper in the 
warehouse who worked hard but didn’t get paid much. Yankel, however, was the high-
flying salesman who was of extreme value to the company and his wage matched that. 

One day Chaim met Yankel in the company tea room. “Yankel, listen to what happened 
to me yesterday!” 

Yankel raises an eyebrow in half-hearted interest, “Ok,” he said. 

“I met the big boss yesterday,” Chaim says breathlessly, “and he was a great mood.” 

“He asked me how I was doing and I told him all was fine… but I could do with a raise.” 

Now Yankel was listening carefully, “What did he say?” 

Chaim beamed, “He said, sure! He doubled my wage on the spot!” 

Yankel congratulated Chaim politely and then walked off deep in thought, “If Chaim got 
a raise, I’m sure I could too!” 

The next day Yankel made his way to his boss’s office. He waited outside until his boss 
became available. Whilst he sat there he could hear a big argument going on inside the 
office. There was a lot of shouting and a few exchanges of not-so-pleasant words. 

After ten minutes, the door flung open and a man stormed out, his face flushed with 
rage and a big frown on his face. Yankel recognised him to be the business partner of his 
boss. 

“Oh well,” he thought, “at least it’s finally my turn.” 

He entered the office and saw the boss pacing up and down the room muttering angrily 
to himself. 

Yankel cleared his throat to get the boss’s attention. He looked up, still angry. “What?” 
he almost barked at Yankel. 

“Uh, I was just wondering, could I have a raise?” 

You can finish the conversation yourself… bad timing Yankel. 

The Medrash explains that there is a time for everything; Moshe did the right thing by 
davening but it was at the wrong time. At that moment, Klal Yisroel needed to act. They 
needed to be Moiser Nefesh and rely on Hashem with actions not words. And so 
Nachshon was praised for going straight into the sea in complete Emuna, whilst Moshe 
was told off for davening.  

As a famous quote goes: “The right thing at the wrong time is the wrong thing!” 

May we be Zocheh to always do the right thing at the right time. 

 
Gut Shabbos 
Yossi Goldberg 


