
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

בשלח פרשת  - Us and them! 

 

 בס''ד

 לר''ש 

 יעקב בן שרה לאה

ְשָראֵ  ּוָעל יםֲַחֻמש  ו ץֵמא   לְבֵני־י  ְצָר  ר  םמ  ('ב 'יב) : י   
 

 

And Klal Yisroel were armed when they went up from Mitzrayim 
There are different ways of translating the word in this Possuk,   יםַוֲחֻמש  and they were armed. 
The Be’er Yosef brings from the Targum Yonoson that it means “five children”; each of the 
Yidden had five children with them. 

The Be’er Yosef asks on this, what is Peshat? Surely the families had more than five children 
with them?  

He answers with a powerful explanation. During the plague of darkness, Chazal tell us that 
4/5 of Klal Yisroel died. What happened to their children? The other 1/5 of Klal Yisroel must 
have taken those Yesomim under their wing and brought them into their homes like their 
own children. You can imagine how hectic it must have been for them! What an enormous 
Chessed! 

Not only that, these foster families didn’t just offer to look after these children in normal 
circumstances but they continued to look after them even as they went on this long journey 
through the desert! This must have been a big strain on all the families and yet the Yidden 
rose to the moment and performed selflessly.  

The Be’er Yosef ends with this thought. Even though these Pesukim are not about counting 
the Yidden, the Torah still makes reference - with   יםַוֲחֻמש  - to those 4/5 of foster children 
plus 1/5 of their biological children that Klal Yisroel took out of Mitzrayim. Because it was 
this Zechus Hachesed that ensured that they had enough Zechusim to actually leave 
Mitzryaim. 

Someone was travelling last week in a taxi somewhere in the UK, when the non-Jewish taxi 
driver asked if she would like to hear a story. He went on to say the following story. 

“A while back I received a call from a local prison to fetch some of their guys and take them 
to an appointment in hospital. I’ve done it before - I’m not bothered to drive with prisoners 
in my back seat.” 

“Anyway, they got in, together with a prison officer of course, and they started badgering 
me. They were being very rude, saying things like, ‘we’ll show you a quicker route’ and I was 
annoyed with them. If that wasn’t enough, they then offered me a wager. They said, ‘if you 
get us quickly to the hospital and the taxi meter reads below £6, we’ll add another twenty 
pounds on top…’” 

“I didn’t trust them for a moment but I agreed to their wager. I demanded that they put a 
twenty pound note next to my seat so at least I knew that if I was going to win, I would be 
paid and they wouldn’t just run off.” 

Now, the taxi driver turned to his passenger with a huge grin on his face. “You know what 
the lesson of this story is?” 

“Don’t mess with a taxi driver! That meter didn’t go above £6 and I won my extra twenty… 
do you know why?” 

With a wicked glint in his eye the driver shockingly admitted, “Because I only put the meter 
on later into the journey!! You see? Don’t mess with us taxi drivers!” 

Not only was he not remorseful about the money that he had literally stolen from his 
passengers; he was proud of it. He was proud to show how he had ‘done someone in’ for his 
gain. 

This highlights the vast difference between a Torah Jew and a Proster non-Jew. We take 
pride in being able to help someone else; Yidden worldwide contribute so much Tzedaka 
and do much Chessed organisations are formed just for the purpose of helping another Yid. 
In essence we are Bale Chessed and this is our pride. 

Let us look for ways to help other Yidden and keep up Klal Yisroel’s tremendous Chessed 
work; then we can hope that this will be a Zechus for us to be Zoche to our Geula speedily in 
our days. 

 


