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OFF THE DERECH  
 

      

           In this week’s parsha, the two brothers who 

have been adversaries for their entire lives are finally 

meeting. Decades have passed and it is an intensely 

emotional meeting.  Their families are meeting for the 

first time as well.  

The posuk says, “Leah too came forward with 

her children and they bowed down; afterwards, Yosef 

and Rachel came forward and bowed down.” Rashi 

says that Yosef said to himself, “My mother is of 

beautiful appearance. That evil one, Eisav, may set his 

eyes upon her. I will stand in front of her and block 

him from looking.” This is particularly remarkable 

because Yosef was approximately seven years old 

when this encounter took place. How could a seven 

year old boy shield his mother from his uncle’s field of 

vision? The Medrash tells us that indeed Yosef was 

shorter than his mother, but a miracle happened. 

Hashem made Yosef appear taller in order to help him 

block Eisav’s vision. Yosef understood what had to be 

done and didn’t question his own ability to do it; he 

just did what he thought was right and Hashem 

enabled him to be successful. This small detail of the 

meeting teaches us a remarkable lesson, we must make 

an effort and strive to succeed in whatever it is that we 

do, even when it might seem impossible. The outcome 

is ultimately in Hashem’s hands.  

A story is told about a simple man named 

Shimon, a Holocaust survivor. He was always very 

precise and methodic in the way he recited Birchas 

Hamazon, the blessings after meal. His children asked 

him why he was so thorough in reciting Birchas 

HaMazon, more so than in performing any other 

mitzvah. He explained with the following story. He 

was eleven years old when the World War II started in 

Europe. Shortly before the war, the yeshiva which he 

attended had the honor of hosting the legendary Rav 

Meir Shapiro. Rav Meir Shapiro came as a guest to 

give a verbal quiz to the students. When they were 

done, he told the children that he wanted to reveal to 

them a great secret. All of them were very curious to 

hear what this secret was. Rav Meir Shapiro told the 

boys that whoever recites Birchas HaMazon very 

carefully, word by word, would never lack food. 

Furthermore, if he reads Birchas HaMazon, rather 

than says it by heart, he will be saved from trouble. As 

soon as he heard that, Shimon took upon himself to 

follow Rav Meir Shapiro’s advice. Whenever he ate 

bread he diligently used a siddur to say Birchas 

HaMazon, one word at a time.  No matter the 

situation, he always made it a priority to bentch 

correctly from a siddur. 

Unfortunately World War II began and 

Shimon, together with millions of other Jews, was 

taken by the Nazis to a concentration camp. “As we 

disembarked from the trains,” recounted Shimon, 

“The Nazis began their infamous selection. To the 

right – life, to the left - death. Those who were infirm, 

“It is not up to us to complete the work.” 
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elderly, or very young were sent to their deaths. Those 

who were strong, young and capable of backbreaking 

labor were sent to work. “I was tall for my age and the 

Nazis sent me to the right and I was spared death. 

They lined us all up and asked us what our trade was. 

Behind me, I heard a whisper, telling me to say to the 

guard that I was a chef. Sure enough when my turn 

arrived, I told the Nazi guard that I was a chef, even 

though I did not know how to cook. I was 

immediately sent to the labor camp’s kitchen. It was in 

that kitchen that I saw how the secret of Rav Meir 

Shapiro came to fruition because I never lacked food. 

I was a cook, so I was able to have plenty of food at 

my disposal. I continued to recite Birchas HaMazon 

always from a siddur word by word, very carefully.” 

“One day a Nazi guard came to inspect the 

kitchen. He saw that I looked healthy and well fed. 

The Nazi became enraged, he grabbed me by the arm 

and dragged me outside the building. He handed me a 

hammer and told me to dig a ditch. He said he would 

return at sunset and if the ditch was not dug, he would 

kill me. There was no way I could dig anything with a 

hammer, let alone a ditch. Nonetheless, I started to dig 

frantically. I also started to cry and to daven.  Within a 

few minutes a convoy of Nazi soldiers drove by 

carrying produce. When they saw me digging, they 

grew proud that I was digging a ditch for the German 

army and began tossing all types of fresh produce 

towards me. I made a tall pile of potatoes, carrots, 

turnips, and other produce. I could not believe that 

this was happening. After a few minutes, a group of 

Polish soldiers drove by and asked me for some of the 

produce. I told them they could have it only if they 

would help me dig a ditch and they agreed. Within a 

few hours, the ditch was dug. When the Nazi officer 

returned at sunset, he could not believe what he saw. 

A huge ditch was in place where nothing was just that 

morning. The Nazi officer was stunned, but now he 

could not kill me. He returned me to my post at the 

kitchen.”  

Shimon said he never stopped reciting Birchas 

HaMazon from a siddur word by word. Like Yosef, 

Shimon did his share and Hashem did his. As the 

Mishna in Pirkei Avos teaches us, “It is not up to us to 

complete the work.” We have to start and Hashem will 

finish and bring about success.  

Rashi tells us that on his deathbed Yaakov 

blessed Yosef with a blessing “over the eye” because 

he guarded over the eye of Eisav. Figuratively this 

blessing is meant to teach us that we have to “cover 

the eye,” ignore the senses and our basic instincts 

which can only see the immediate future and which 

warn us that not to reach out outside of our comfort 

zone. We have to be able to “blindly” put our trust in 

Hashem because He can finish what we’ve started and 

make impossible possible.        

 

Have a great Shabbos! 
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