
  
 
 

 
    
 

 

 

     

    The late Mirrer Rosh Yeshiva, Rabbi 

Nosson Tzvi Finkel zt’l was legendary 

for his tremendous dedication to 

unbridled Torah study, passionate 

Avodas Hashem, and deep love for every 

Jew. He accomplished all this despite 

the fact that he suffered deeply from 

Parkinson’s disease. 

    The fact that Rabbi Finkel was 

responsible for the financial stability of 

the largest Torah institution in the 

world, consisting of thousands of 

students, did not deter him, despite his 

feeble state. There were nights when he 

would have to lie flat on his coach 

because he was too weak to move, and could barely speak. And yet, even then, he would continue to grant students 

and visitors an audience with him. 

    One night a Rabbi from America whose wife was extremely sick came to Rabbi Finkel to solicit a blessing for 

his wife. At the time Rabbi Finkel was lying on his coach and motioned for the Rabbi to tell him why he had come. 

When the Rabbi finished relating the severity of the situation, Rabbi Finkel motioned for him to remove a Tehillim 

from the shelf. In a barely audible voice, Rabbi Finkel whispered, “You say Tehillim and I will cry along with 

you.” 

    For a few minutes the Rabbi recited the words slowly, while Rabbi Finkel listened intensely with tears coursing 

down his cheeks, as he wordlessly prayed for a woman he never met1.  

    During their formative years of life, Yaakov and Eisav lived in similar fashion. Once they reached adolescence 

however, their lives became very divergent. Yaakov remained in the tents of Torah, studying day and night. Eisav 

however, took to the fields, not only forsaking the physical House of Study, but its morals and values as well. 

On the day of his holy grandfather’s death, Eisav committed five cardinal sins2. Yet Eisav managed to mask his 

sins from his father Yitzchak. Chazal explain that by asking Yitzchak complex halachic questions, Eisav cunningly 

duped his father into believing that he was learned and righteous. In fact, Yitzchak was prepared to give Eisav his 

blessing for world domination and eternal prosperity. How was that possible? How could Yitzchak, our holy 

forefather, have been so completely fooled by Eisav? 

    When Eliezer set out to find a wife for Yitzchak, his litmus test was that the young woman be prepared, not only 

to offer him water to drink, but to all of his servants and camels as well. The truth is that the entire event is 

extraordinary. Rivka, a young girl, chances upon an entourage at the foot of the well in the middle of the day. It 

was apparent that the leader of the group was a nobleman who had no dearth of capable servants to draw water for 

him and his camels. Still-in-all, Rivka immediately offered to do everything herself. So, while she was drawing 

and dragging bucket after bucket of water from the well for a group of complete strangers, the rest of the group 

was sitting on the side watching. It must be realized that drawing water from a well is incomparably more difficult 

than opening a faucet. Moreover, camels have the capacity to drink enough water to satisfy themselves for eleven 

days while traveling in the parched desert! The exhausting work must have taken Rivka a few hours in the midday 

sun. 

    If Rivka had asked for help, or if she gave up after three hours, or if she only offered water to Eliezer and his 

men but not the camels, would she no longer have been worthy to marry Yitzchak. Are we demanded to go to such 

outrageous lengths for the sake of chesed for a complete stranger?                                                                                 
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On the third day after his circumcision, ignoring the intense pain he felt, ninety-nine year old Avrohom Avinu 

anxiously sat outside his tent despite the scorching heat of the day. When he noticed three Bedouins in the 

distance, he ran to them and implored them to join him. He catered to them like they were dignitaries and he 

prepared a feast for them as fitting. 

    Here too, we must wonder if we, the descendants of Avrohom, have the same responsibility in regard to 

performing acts of chesed. Are we obligated to search for lowly guests to invite them into our homes, and then to 

serve them so magnanimously?  

    Rabbi Shimshon Pinkus zt’l explains that there is a preliminary fundamental dynamic that must be understood 

when one studies Chumash Bereishis. He explains the difference between the patriarchs and their descendants with 

a metaphor: There is a vast differentiation between pure unadulterated fire and the fire that we use for our daily 

use. The fire we use is combined with earth, water, and wind3. Our fires are limited as to the extent of how hot they 

can become, and they have a yellowish-orange tinge because of the other physical elements that combine with 

them. Genuine unadulterated fire however, contains limitless heat and is also colorless. 

    The difference between pure fire and the fires we come into contact with is the difference between the patriarchs 

and their descendants. Each of the patriarchs was the paragon of a fundamental characteristic which they instilled 

into their progeny. In a sense, their actions represented the unadulterated manner of service to G-d. 

    When Avrohom, and consequently Rivkah, performed acts of chessed, it was in the most perfect and extreme 

manner possible. Similarly, Yitzchak’s devotion and fear of G-d as well as his complete self-abnegation to G-d 

transcended normal human capacity. No matter what occurred, Yitzchok never questioned G-d. When he heard the 

voice of Yaakov but felt the hands of Eisav, he was perplexed, yet he gave his blessing anyway. When the 

‘Palestinians’ openly lied and filled up his wells, Yitzchak picked up and left without ever answering them. 

Yitzchak lived with an intense awareness of G-d in every facet of his life. 

    Similarly, Yaakov’s devotion to truth and his staunchness in his morals and values which never wavered even in 

the house of Lavan for over two decades was uncanny. 

    A train can have many coaches but it will only be able to move all of them if the locomotive engine has 

sufficient power to overcome the initial inertia. If the engine is able to inject enough energy into the train to set the 

train’s trajectory in motion, the rest of the coaches will begin to follow suit. 

    Our patriarchs are the metaphoric engine at the front of the train. They had to excel in their unique characteristic 

to such an extent that it would be imbued into the genes of their descendants until the end of time.  

    Rabbi Pinkus then states that we must realize that we are NOT the disciples of the patriarchs. Rather, we are 

the children of the patriarchs. A teacher teaches his children how to behave; a parent initiates the proper path 

which their children should follow. Our patriarchs went well above and beyond the call of duty, in order to trail-

blaze the path of life which we must follow. But they are not our teachers per se, in the sense that our actions don’t 

have to be on the same level as theirs. 

    With this in mind, we can also comprehend how Eisav duped Yitzchak. Just as our patriarchs excelled in their 

life’s mission, so too, did their opponents excel in their life’s mission. Eisav was no simple person. Just as Yaakov 

reached a level of perfection in righteousness, so too did Eisav reach a level of perfection in his deviousness and 

iniquity. In fact Eisav’s wiliness was so extreme that he was even able to fool his righteous father! Just as 

Avrohom, Yitzchak, and Yaakov were the paragons of kindness, spiritual strength, and truth so too, Eisav, Lavan, 

and to a certain extent Lot, were ‘paragons’ of chicanery, duplicity, and sin. 

    It is only Moshe who was crowned with the title ‘Rabbeinu- our teacher’ for he transmitted and taught Klal 

Yisroel Torah. Our patriarchs contributed the vital building blocks of the future Chosen Nation and that is why 

they are eternally the patriarchs. Our greatest leaders too demonstrate for us the extreme levels we must aspire for. 

    Our responsibility is to emulate their attributes, albeit not to the extent that they did. They were/are the engines 

that pull the eternal train called Klal Yisroel. Our responsibility is to make sure we are ‘coupled to their engine’ for 

then we can be confident that we will be pulled in the right direction toward the path of Torah, avodah, and 

gemilus chasadim.  

    “The voice is the voice of Yaakov” 

    “When will my actions reach the actions of my forefathers?” 
(Stam Torah by R' Dani Staum) 

1 Heard from Rabbi Ephraim Wachsman during a eulogy he delivered in memory of the Rosh Yeshiva, Rabbi Finkel zt’l.  2 He murdered, 

committed adultery, sold and disgraced his rights as the firstborn, denied the existence of G-d, and denied the concept of the eventual resurrection 

of the dead (Bava Basra 16). 3 Rambam (Hil. Yesodei HaTorah) writes that everything in the universe is composed of various levels of the 

combined forces of fire, water, earth, and wind. 



   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



  





 

    Two different brothers. Two different 

attitudes. Two different worlds. This week we 

learn about Yaakov and Esav, two brothers 

whose demeanors and attitudes toward life 

were as different as their physical make-up. 

Esav was hairy, Yaakov was smooth. And 

while Yaakov sat in the tent and studied Esav 

hunted. As different as they were, there was 

one similarity. Both brothers had name 

changes. The circumstances that led to the 

name changes were quite different for each 

brother. In two weeks, we will read that 

Yaakov had a fierce battle with no less a being then an angel. He was badly injured but he endured. 

And the angel changed his name. “No longer shall your name be Yaakov, declared the angel, “it shall 

be Yisrael, a word that interprets, “you fought with man and angels and you won” (Genesis 32:29). 

This week we read about Esav’s name change. He enters his home (after Avraham’s funeral) 

exhausted. He sees his younger brother preparing a red lentil soup and shouts to him. “Give me some 

of that very red stuff!” And then the Torah testifies, “therefore his name was called, ‘Edom Red’ 

(Genesis 25:30). Red it’s the name given to the blood-hungry wild man we know as Edom. 

    It is quite disconcerting. Each brother had a name change. But Yaakov had to have his hip 

dislocated, he had to battle an angel. All Esav had to do was slurp some soup, and he acquired a 

demeaning name for eternity. Is that fair? 

    In the years during the Revolutionary War, the fledgling colonial court system was in chaos. A 

judge in Bedford County, Virginia, took charge of law and order in his town by presiding over an 

unofficial court. According to all records, he was not only fair and reasonable meting fines and 

occasional whippings, he was merciful too. He did, however, deal one death sentence which, upon 

review in 1782 by the state government, was considered justified because of the looming danger 

during the war. 

    But that one death sentence earned the judge a place of notoriety. The otherwise merciful judge 

would never have known that the word that defines the vicious and despotic act of mob execution 

would be named for him. Judge Charles Lynch may have thought twice if he knew that 5,000 people, 

spanning the 1800s through the modern era, were executed in a manner that was named for his one 

deed the lynch mob. 

    The Chofetz Chaim used to contrast acts of distinction and those of notoriety. In order for 

Yaakov’s name to be changed to Yisrael, He had to struggle with Esav. He had to outsmart the 

cunning Lavan. And ultimately he had to battle and defeat an angel. To earn a notorious name, 

however, all one must do is one reckless action. It’s a lesson for life. Back in the 1980s, Raymond 

Donovan, Labor Secretary in the Reagan Administration was exonerated on charges of connections to 

organnized crime. After months of hearings, hours of testimony in various rooms in the 

Congressional Houses, he was vindicated. Before leaving the committee hearings, he sarcastically 

asked the panel, “Which room do I go to get my good reputation back?” 

    The Torah tells us that with one slurp of the soup Esav got a new name. It was not his hunting. It 

was not his wildness. It was not even the flaming color of his hair. It was his wild table manners and 

his animalistic quest for the red soup, in which he was willing to give up his birthright. It was that big 

gulp that earned him his reputation. And Esav went … from soup to nuts. 
 

(By R’ Mordechai Kamenetzky) 

 



 



 


