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We Are All Covered 
Pores Mappah UmiKadeish 

"Refoel, lately it's been getting difficult for me to 

set my table on Erev Shabbos,” Bubby Baila Berger 

bemoaned to her son. “You know I'm not as agile as I 

used to be. Spreading out the Shabbosdige table 

cloth used to be such a joy and pleasure, and now, oy, 

my arthritis!"  

Of course she was mentioning all 

this to her son in the hopes that he 

would fashion a special invention 

just for her sake. She delighted in his 

creative antics. Rabbi Berger recalled 

how, throughout his youth, his home 

was always ready and immaculate 

come Shabbos. There was no doubt 

that, thanks to his mother's devotion 

to Shabbos, their home was blessed 

every week by the good malach. The 

Gemara (Shabbos 119b) teaches us 

that two malachim visit the Jewish 

home on Shabbos evening. They 

glance around and take stock of how well the 

household is prepared for Shabbos. The malachim 

then say "next week should be the same." 

"I better do something quickly to make sure my 

mother doesn't ruin her streak of receiving the 

blessing," thought Rabbi Berger to himself after 

leaving his elderly mother's apartment.  

True to style, before long Rabbi Berger had 

formulated a dazzling plan. He arranged the ceiling 

tile that was directly above the dining room table in 

such a way that precisely an hour before the start of 

Shabbos it would slide open smoothly. The beautiful 

white lace tablecloth was suspended inside the 

ceiling. Four-claw like protrusions were clipped to the 

four corners of the tablecloth and, when the tile slid 

open, the claws gracefully spread the tablecloth 

perfectly down onto the table. The claws unclipped 

and promptly flung back into hiding, just as the tile 

was sliding back into place. Bubby Berger couldn't 

wait for Shabbos to arrive. 

 "Rrrriiiing, rrrrriiiing," rang the shrill tone of the 

phone at 3:30 am.  

"Who could it be at this hour?" 

wondered Rabbi and Mrs. Berger. 

“Mazel Tov! We just had twins: a 

boy and a girl," pronounced their 

ecstatic son-in-law Zelig Zorgelbean. 

"They were premature and the boy is 

sick. The doctor assured us that he 

will be fine, though,” he said trying 

to sound confident, but the worry 

was still obvious in his voice. 

After a harrowing two weeks, on 

Friday afternoon with just an hour to shkiah, the 

doctor declared curtly: “The baby is well enough to be 

discharged.” 

At the Shabbos table that evening, Rabbi Berger 

explained the halachah pertaining to the bris of the 

twin boy: “We must wait a full week - exactly to the 

hour - after the baby is considered officially healthy 

(Yoreh Deah 262:2). That means that since the baby 

was discharged from the hospital an hour before the 

onset of Shabbos, we will be making the bris at that 

hectic time this coming Friday.” 

“We'll only tell close family and friends about the 

seudah, because of the time constraint of Erev 

Shabbos,” suggested Zelig.  
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“Even though it is usually forbidden to eat a meal 

so close to Shabbos, for a seudas mitzvah whose 

proper time is Friday afternoon, it’s permitted, right, 

Tatty (Rema 249:2 and Mishnah Brurah 249:12-13)?” 

pointed out their learned son, Yehoshua. 

“Exactly,” replied Rabbi Berger. 

The next Erev Shabbos was one the Berger family 

would remember for a long time to come. 

“Boys, we have to go to an early minyan for 

Mincha today," warned Rabbi Berger. "We won't have 

time to daven later before shkiah. Everyone should 

make sure to be showered and dressed for Shabbos 

early, too." 

One week to the minute of the doctor's 

pronouncement, the bris was happily and successfully 

performed.  Everyone scurried off to wash before the 

onset of Shabbos. They all enjoyed a scrumptious 

seuda of food and wine in honor of the celebration. 

After just one short speech, Mrs. Berger suddenly 

sounded her voice in alarm. 

“Oy, it’s almost candle lighting time! We better 

hurry.” 

Eighteen minutes later – at precisely sunset when 

Shabbos officially begins - the ceiling tile above the 

dining room table slid open. Out protruded four claws 

grasping the corners of a tablecloth and stretching it 

taut over the entire table. The claws then released 

their grip and retracted into the ceiling. Presto! 

"I love it when a plan comes together!" exclaimed 

Rabbi Berger. 

 

If Shabbos began while eating a meal at which 

wine and bread were served, the leader just covers 

the table, says the brachah of kiddush – excluding 

borei pri hagofen - and continues the meal. The 

kiddush is not considered an interruption/hefsek in 

the meal that necessitates a new brachah (Shulchon 

Aruch 271:4, Mishnah Brurah 271:18).  

 

The reason why the food is covered - and why we 

cover the challah every Friday night - is in order to 

make it clear that the special Shabbos foods eaten 

following kiddush are in honor of Shabbos (She’iltos 

Parshas Yisro chapter 54). Perhaps the man of the 

house should be the one to show the honor himself, 

since it is better to do a mitzvah without appointing a 

messenger (mitzva bo yoseir m'bishlucho) 

(Kiddushin 41a).  

However, regarding covering the table, or the 

challos the honor of Shabbos is not displayed by the 

act of spreading out the cover. The covering’s 

purpose is only to make it as if the food is not there, 

i.e. out of sight, out of mind.  

The honor for Shabbos Kodesh is displayed by 

bringing special foods to the table which were 

absent. This is accomplished by uncovering the 

challah and other foods (see difference of opinion 

between Magain Avraham 271:7 and Lvush 271:4). 

Even though the cover is falling onto the challah 

automatically but since Rabbi Berger is uncovering 

the challah himself he has honored Shabbos with his 

very own act.  

"What plan do you mean, Tatty? You 
mean that a tablecloth plopped 

down on top of our seudas mitzva on 
purpose?" wondered Yossi. 

Does the act of covering the table 
have to be done manually or is it 

sufficient if it happens automatically? 
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