
 

את חמתי מעל בני  פנחס בן אלעזר בן אהרן הכהן השיב
קנאתי בתוכם... לכן אמר הנני נותן לו  ישראל בקנאו את

יב(-את בריתי שלום )כה:יא    
Pinchas the son of Elazar the son of Aharon the 
Kohen turned back my wrath from upon the Bnai 
Yisroel when he zealously avenged my vengeance 
among them…Behold I give him my covenant of 
peace (25:11-12)   
Our parsha begins with the tremendous reward 
that Pinchas received for his act of zealotry. By killing 
Zimri in middle of his grave sin, Pinchas managed to 
quell the plague, with the death toll stopping at 
24,000. Therefore, HaShem rewarded him with His 
everlasting covenant of peace, and that all his 
offspring would have eternal kehunah.  
The Yidden doubted the root of his motives. They 
claimed that his tainted ancestry of Yisro caused him 
to act this way. Murder was not the Jewish way, and 
the fact that he could bring himself to do this showed 
that deep down, he wasn’t all that pure.  It was the 
Yisro within him that caused him to kill. They claimed 
that even if in the end the right decision was made 
because Zimri needed to be killed, Pinchas’ actions 
shouldn’t be celebrated. Therefore, the Torah points 
out his lineage as descending from Aharon HaKohen, 
the great lover of peace. The Torah is telling us that 
when faced with such a case, Aharon himself would 
have also killed Zimri. 
But is it really true that Aharon would have murdered 
someone? Furthermore, Pinchas is called a zealot. 
Surely Aharon would not have acted with 
zealousness, yet Pinchas is likened to him! 
There is a story that happened to Rav Uri M’Strelisk 
that will give us a greater understanding. Rav Uri was 
a student of Rav Shloime of Karlin. The main teaching 
that he took from him was his approach to davening 
with fire; he would literally scream out loud while 
beseeching and praising HaShem. Rav Uri once 
arrived in the town of Tchortkov pretty close to 
Shabbos. He planned to daven by the Rebbe of 
Tchortkov, and asked the Rebbe permission to daven 
with him. The Rebbe responded, “Of course; what’s 
the question?” Rav Uri explained that he screams 
while he davens and in Tchortkov he knows that they 
daven quietly. The Rebbe told him that he may daven 
with them on condition that he does not scream, 
because there are no screamers in Tchortkov. With 
no choice, Rav Uri joined the Rebbe’s minyan. 

Shabbos davening started and he managed to keep 
things under wraps, although admittedly, it was 
difficult for him. How could he not call out loud to 
HaShem as the tzibbur brought in the Shabbos? How 
could he keep quiet while he accepted the 
sovereignty of HaShem Yisborach? But he managed to 
hold it together. In the morning he said the pesukai 
d’zimra. It was tough. He wanted to yell; like the 
possuk says, כל עצמותי תאמרנה- with all my bones I 
proclaim “Who is like You, HaShem”. But he contained 
himself. The breaking point for him was when he 
reached the words of Nishmas. Rav Uri was overcome 
by a holy fire and he lost all control. His burning 
passion erupted in loud screams that reverberated 
throughout the shul.  
After davening, he was really embarrassed. He went 
over to the Rebbe to apologize for not keeping his 
word. The Rebbe said that no apology was 
necessary.  The Rebbe explained, “Vaal einem shreit, 
macht eim nisht fahr ah shreier”- just because 
someone screams, that does not make him a 
screamer. In Tchortkov, there were no screamers, but 
screaming was permissible. They were opposed to 
people that would scream during davening for the 
sake of screaming; “because it’s what we do”. But if 
someone was so inspired that he just had to shout it 
out loud, that was a completely different story. Even 
in Tchortkov, such screams were acceptable.  
In life, there are those people who are zealots by 
nature. They walk down the street with a “romach”, a 
spear in their hands, ready to yell at anything that 
happens. Any person, be it a friend, family member, 
or even (and perhaps especially) a Rav, no matter 
how great, is a proverbial piñata waiting to be 
smacked by this person. These people are not truly 
interested in defending the honor of HaShem. They 
have found a way to yell, and blame it on religion at 
the same time.  
Pinchas was different; he was the grandson of Aharon 
HaKohen. By nature, he was peaceful, and acting in 
such a manner was foreign to him. 
After Pinchas “saw” what was occurring, a fire ignited 
within him and he had no choice but to act on 
it. Pinchas still needed to get hold of a “romach” 
because he was unaccustomed to carrying one. Only 
after the fire was about to explode did he do this 
action. Even for a grandson of Aharon HaKohen, such 
zealousness was acceptable. Had Aharon seen the 
same action, he would have done so as well. 
I sometimes wonder if a zealot by nature would even 
know what to do with a bris of shalom. It was 
because Pinchas was such a peaceful person that 
HaShem felt it appropriate to give him this reward. 
HaShem knew that Pinchas would appreciate its 
value. 
Good Shabbos,      מרדכי אפפעל 
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