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 My yedid nefesh, Rav Daniel Kalish, shlita, 

commented to me after reading the tribute book 

that I wrote about my mother, a”h, “I loved every 

word of the book, but the line that hit home more 

than any other was that which your brother Dr. Yair 

said in his hesped: ‘I never saw someone as prepared 

for their final day like Ema…’” 

 In truth, if I would single out the most inspir-

ing aspect expressed during the shiva, it would 

surely be this remarkable fact. Anyone who hears 

the details of the weeks leading up to her petirah is 

absolutely dumbfounded. To believe that an 

“ordinary” person can be so at peace before she 

left this world truly boggles the mind. 

 After reading her many writings of the last ten 

years, one can see that preparation for her eventual 

demise was already in her mind for a very long 

time. She would write with the intention of leaving 

over her messages to her family, and she would 

express over and over her appreciation to Hashem 

for her lifetime of accomplishments that she, 

together with my father, ybl”c, was zocheh to 

achieve. 

 When the road was leading towards its final 

destination, my mother was able to face it with 

courage; she was greatly saddened by the impend-

ing separation, but she possessed a complete and 

pure acceptance of Hashem’s decree as well as a 

tremendous sense of satisfaction from her life 

well-lived. 

 Our Parsha begins with the sad story of Sara 

Imeinu’s petirah and how Avraham Avinu expended 

great effort in bringing her to burial. In Mishchas 

Shemen, Rav Chaim Kaufman zt”l brings a fascinat-

ing idea on this from the Malbim: Besides the great 

honor Avraham Avinu accorded his wife through all 

the efforts he expended towards her kavod acharon, 

Avraham had another goal in mind as well. 

 Avraham wanted to plant in the hearts of all the 

people one of the most fundamental principles of 

emunah: Belief in the afterlife and the reward and 

punishment a person will receive, both for his body 

and soul. The nations of the world did not believe in 

it. They believed that a burial plot is just a temporary 

place for the deceased, so as not to cause difficulty 

for those who are still alive, but that it has nothing to 

do with the future of those who have already passed 

on. 

 By buying this special plot for Sara Imeinu for a 

very large amount of money and making a very big 

deal about it, Avraham hoped to create a deep 

impression on the hearts of all the people - with the 

emunah that one day the righteous will be resurrected 

in the same bodies that they previously had and that 

their exact place of burial is of utmost importance. 

The fact that the deceased is buried next to family 

and next to other righteous people is of the greatest 

importance, as the soul lives on for eternity. 

 The Malbim is saying that Avraham hoped to 

give all this over to the people at that time, but 

perhaps we may add that the lessons above remain 

with Klal Yisrael for all generations. 

   A true story: One day during shiva, I took a 

moment to peruse my mother’s notebooks that she 

had from the many shiurim she attended during her 

lifetime. I pulled out one random notebook from a 

pile of thirty and opened up to a random page. It 

was from Parshas Chayei Sara, and lo and behold, 

the subject was about the vast importance of being 

buried in Eretz Yisrael! It was an unbelievable sign 

of Hashem’s Divine providence, as we literally had 

only returned the previous day from bringing my 

mother to her kavod acharon in Eretz Yisrael. 

 All of the above should serve as great chizuk to 

us all, as we realize with total clarity that life is not 

just a temporary gift, it is one of eternity. 

Besiyata DiShmaya. 
 
 


