
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 Perspective Matters - פרשת מקץ 

 

 בס''ד

 לר''ש 

 יעקב בן שרה לאה

ִמים ֲאָבל ר ַעל ָאִחינּו ֲאַנְחנּו ֲאשֵׁ ְננו   ַנְפשו   ָצַרת ָרִאינּו ֲאשֶׁ ינּו ְבִהְתַחַֽ לֵׁ וכו'  ָשָמְענּו ְוֹלא אֵׁ
ן ַוַיַען ָתם ְראּובֵׁ ר א  א לֵׁאמ  ם ָאַמְרִתי ֲהלו  יכֶׁ ר ֲאלֵׁ ְטאּו לֵׁאמ  חֶׁ ד ַאל־תֶׁ ם ְוֹלא ַביֶׁלֶׁ  ְשַמְעתֶׁ

כא' כב'( -)מב'  
 

 

Indeed we are guilty concerning our brother because we saw his anguish when he 
pleaded with us and we did not listen etc. Reuven answered them, Did I not tell you 

do not sin against the boy - but you would not listen! 
When the brothers of Yosef realised that they were being treated harshly by this chief 
officer (Yosef), they understood that it was a message from Shomayim that they had done 
something wrong. They thought back to the time when they had Paskened their brother 
Yosef to be killed and how they had thrown him into a pit and had sold him as a slave; and 
they now expressed regret for that. Not that they now regretted their actual Psak; only now 
they felt that at least they should have had more mercy towards their brother. 

Reuven however was different. Whilst the brothers expressed regret over their lack of 
mercy, Reuven turned to them and said, “Didn’t I tell you so?”  

How come Reuven reacted differently to his brothers? 

Harav Aaron Kotler explains, obviously all the brothers had Paskened purely Leshem 
Shomayim. However Reuven had disagreed with his brothers Psak at the time because he 
had understood the interpretation of Yosef’s dreams very differently to them. They had 
seen Yosef’s dreams as part of a bigger picture that showed them that Yosef was a Rodef. 
Reuven however, had seen the dreams in a positive light. As the Medrash writes, Reuven 
said, “Yosef is considering me to be one of the Shevatim - wow! He even grouped me 
together with them when he said eleven stars will bow down to him!” 

As Rav Aaron explains, Reuven was living in a state of constant Teshuva. Even though Chazal 
say that Reuven did not actually sin, he still felt the need to do constant Teshuva himself. 
Therefore when he heard Yosef refer to all the Shevatim as one group that included Reuven, 
he found comfort and mercy in what Yosef was saying. He did not see Yosef as a threat; he 
saw Yosef as a kind and forgiving person and therefore saw his dreams in a positive light. 

The other Shevatim however, although they were great people and were also humble, they 
did not have that same perspective because they were not in the same state of mind as 
Reuven was. Therefore they did not find comfort in what Yosef was saying and genuinely 
saw his wishes to rule over them in a negative light. 

Two very different perspectives meant that there were two very different meanings. We can 
learn from here how we must make sure to form the right perspective on things because it 
can truly change the way that we feel about it. For example, it will be our perspective that 
will decide if we come away from this Yom Tov of Chanuka inspired (by remembering the 
Nissim and the love of Hashem) or disgruntled (perhaps because of all the oily foods that we 
have eaten!).  

In Eretz Yisroel a boy once heard how years earlier, locusts had attacked an area of farmland 
and had destroyed the entire crop besides for one field. That protected field had belonged 
to a Frum farmer who was the only one who had kept Shemitta in that area. 

The boy was so impressed that he wondered why his own grandfather who had been a 
farmer there at the time had still remained non-religious despite the incredible Nes. “How 
could you have ignored such a Nes?” he asked his grandfather. “How could you not have 
been inspired to do Teshuva?” 

His grandfather answered him as follows, “I remember very clearly what happened. Our 
whole group of young passionate Kibbutznikim were so inspired. Of course we were moved 
by what we saw - the ‘Frum’ field was clearly protected. But the head of our Kibbutz wasn’t 
having any of it. He took us all to the edge of our fields and pointed all around. “You see??” 
he shouted at us, “Even the locusts hate the Frumer!!” 

That was it. His perspective dissolved all of our inspiration. And we carried on living just as 
before.  

Our perspective matters. 


