
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 Every Mitzvah, so valuable - פרשת וישב 

 

 בס''ד

 לר''ש 

 יעקב בן שרה לאה

ַמע שְׁ אּוֵבן ַויִּ ֵלהּו רְׁ ם ַוַיצִּ דָּ יָּ )לז' כא'(: מִּ  
 
 

Reuven heard and he saved him from their hands 
 

The Medrash writes a remarkable thing about this action of Reuven. If only Reuven 
would have known that Hashem was going to write about his actions in the Torah, he 
would not have merely saved Yosef; he would have carried him and would have brought 
him to his father.  

It sounds like Reuven would have put more effort into the Mitzvah that he was doing, if 
only he would have known that it was going to be recorded for generations. How could 
this be so? Is the Medrash implying that Reuven was not being guided by pure 
intentions?? 

Rav Aaron Kotler explains that of course Reuven was doing it Leshem Shomayim. 
However he did not know that his worthy action was one day going to be made into 
“Torah” and was going to have the Kedusha of a word of Torah and have the far 
reaching effect that Torah has. He did not realise that it was going to be written as a 
Possuk in the Torah which can only be read after Birchas HaTorah and that those who 
would read about what he had done would get reward for learning Torah! 

Had this exalted value of his actions been known to Reuven, he would have surely done 
the Mitzvah with even more perfection and Simcha. 

The Medrash continues, when a Yid does a Mitzvah today, Eliyohu and Moshiach write it 
down in a Sefer and Hashem signs it. Rav Aaron Kotler further comments, if only we 
would realise how great each of our actions are and how much they are valued in 
Shomayim, we would be much more careful to perform Mitzvos with perfection. 

R’ Moshe Ashkenazi and his brother R’ Yitzchok Ashkenazi, author of the Sefer Bris 
Olam on Kabbalah, were Talmidim of the Vilna Gaon. R’ Moshe made a living with great 
difficulty; he wondered from town to town teaching Torah to children and returned 
home only for Yomim Tovim.  

R’ Moshe was extremely dedicated to the Mitzvah of Tzitzis. Once, as he made his way 
home to his family before Pesach, his Tzitzis got caught in a rock on the road and one of 
the four corners completely tore off, making them Possul. Being very meticulous about 
wearing Kosher Tzitzis, he didn’t want to move from that spot before replacing his 
Tzitzis. 

And so R’ Moshe asked his wagon driver if he could travel for him to the nearest town to 
bring him back a new pair of Tzitzis. The driver refused at first. After much begging, the 
driver finally agreed – on the condition that R’ Moshe would give him all of the money 
that he had with him. 

Without waiting another second, R’ Moshe handed over all of his money that he had 
just earned in the last few months to the wagon driver. He would not delay doing the 
precious mitzvah of Tzitzis, at any cost. 

Later, his brother R’ Yitzchok became ill. The doctors gave up on his life and declared 
that he did not have much longer to live. R’ Moshe came to visit his brother and spent 
time alone with him. Other visitors watched through a crack in the door and saw how R’ 
Moshe took off his precious Tzitzis and placed them on his brother’s bed. And then he 
said, “Master of the World, there is one Mitzvah to which I have clung with all my might 
– and that is the Mitzvah of Tzitzis. I hereby give the Olam Haba of this Mitzvah to my 
brother as a Zechus for him to get well.” 

Believe it or not, R’ Yitzchok recovered and lived for another 15 years! 

The value of a single Mitzvah! 

 


