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 All of my brothers do everything they can in 

order to daven for the amud as a zechus for our 

beloved mother a”h. For my older brother Tzvi, 

however whose job entails a lot of travel, getting the 

amud each and every tefilah is a very great challenge. 

And yet, with great scheming and herculean efforts, 

he has almost never missed. (Unless, of course, other 

aveilim need to daven, in which case he will defer to 

them.) When thinking about this phenomenon - and 

how the one time his plane was delayed and he 

missed the amud, it brought him to tears - I thought 

of the following perspective: 

 Shlomo Hamelech tells us, 

As water reflects a 

face back to a face, so one’s heart is reflected back to 

him by another. (Mishlei 27:19). However a person 

expresses himself to another person that is how he 

will reciprocate. This means that when a person 

shows love or, chas v’shalom, hatred to another, the 

recipient will show the same in return. 

 For over four decades my mother showered us 

children with endless love. She expressed that 

greatest endearment to each of us until her last 

breath. The feelings of love towards her that this 

creates within us is boundless; and it is that inde-

scribable love that can drive a child to do everything 

in his capacity to do for his mother’s neshama in the 

Olam Ha’emes.  

In the year of mourning, one spends one full 

year trying, in a very small measure, to express the 

overwhelming hakoras hatov for a life of benevo-

lence and to enable one’s parent’s neshama to merit 

ever greater heights in Gan Eden. 

Our Parsha opens our eyes to just how great 

the power of love for one’s parent really is. In describ-

ing the incident of Yaakov Avinu coming to the well, 

the Torah teaches us how Yaakov showed tremendous 

strength at that time as, with very little effort, he was 

able to remove a heavy rock from the mouth of the 

well. A number of years ago, my cousin Reb Netanel 

Chait showed me Rabbeinu Bachya’s commentary on 

these pesukim. 

Rabbeinu Bachya points out that when telling 

over this story to us, it is amazing to note how many 

times Rivka Imeinu is mentioned in one pasuk (as the Torah 

keeps mentioning that Lavan was the brother of Yaakov’s 

mother)! He then goes onto explain that the Torah is 

teaching us how everything Yaakov was doing was all 

for his mother’s honor. When he saw Rochel, the 

daughter of Lavan, his mother’s brother, he remembered 

his mother and his love for her, and that is what 

motivated him to do all of this. The language that 

Rabbeinu Bachya writes at the end of his thoughts on 

this matter is “”, everything he did was for 

the love of his mother! 

Reb Netanel pointed out beautifully: Look at 

the great power of love and the immense love that 

Yaakov Avinu had for his mother, and look at how that 

great love pushed him to do things that were perhaps 

beyond his natural capabilities.  

Love is a very great force that, when utilized 

properly, can help a person overcome the greatest 

hurdles in his way. Whether it is love towards another 

Jew or love towards one’s Creator; true ahava can break 

down the greatest barriers. As the pasuk says, 

great waters cannot 

extinguish the love. (Shir Hashirim 8:7). And as Chazal 

teach us in regard to Avraham Avinu’s saddling his 

own donkey when hastening with great love to fulfill 

the Mitzvah of the akeidah: “Love disrupts the line [of 

reason].” The love that is channeled towards good is an 

unbreakable force and, come what may, nothing can 

stand in its way. 

It is that same force that would cause a weekly 

parsha author to continue writing about his beloved 

mother week after week, even months after she has left 

this world…as it is also being done with the silent, 

fervent prayer that the lessons taught will inspire 

people and bring aliyah to her precious soul. At the 

same time it will be a life lesson in itself - of just how 

close a mother and son can truly become… 

Besiyata DiShmaya. 
 

 


