
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

  

 

In the weekly portions of Tazria and Metzora, the Torah discusses the laws of certain individuals who 

become tamei (spiritually contaminated), and sets forth what they must do in order to become tahor 

(spiritually pure). Often, as part of their purification process, tamei individuals must offer sacrifices in 

the Beis HaMikdash (Holy Temple). 

 

A woman who gives birth becomes tamei, and one of her sacrifices is a dove that she must bring as a 

chatas, a sin-offering.  

 

What sin has the woman committed? 

 

The Gemara (Nidah 31b) says that a woman who gave birth must bring a sin-offering because during 

the intense pain of labor and childbirth she may have blurted out an oath that she will never allow 

herself to conceive again, and to have another child. Such an utterance is considered a sin.  

 

Another individual who becomes tamei is a person who is afflicted with tzara’as. (Tzara’as takes the 

form of different discolorations of the skin.) Such a person also undergoes a purification process 

which includes bringing a dove as a sin-offering. In this case, it is easy to identify the person’s sin: our 

Sages teach us that a person contracts tzara’as as a punishment for the sin of speaking lashon hara, the 

evil speech of gossip and slander.  

 

It is interesting to note that in both cases the sin involves speech, and the sin-offering must be a bird. 

Is there a deeper connection? Let us try to understand this with the help of the following story, 

originally told by the Ben Ish Chai: 

 

A wealthy Jewish merchant had some business to attend to in a far away city. He gathered together a 

sizable amount of cash, and hired a non-Jewish driver to take him there in a fine carriage. The journey 
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began pleasantly – the weather was nice, and the driving was smooth as they traveled along a well-

worn highway.  

 

The highway went through a dense, vast forest. As they entered the forest the merchant dozed, but was 

suddenly awakened by the jostling of the carriage – the driver had veered off the main road, and had 

gone onto a crude forest path!  

 

“Where are you going?” called the merchant. “Why have you left the main road?” 

 

“Oh, honored sir!” replied the driver. “I am taking a shortcut…” 

 

“What is this?!” cried the merchant. “I have used this road for many years! There is no shortcut here!” 

 

“We shall see!” replied the driver with an evil laugh.  

 

The driver whipped the horses into a frenzied gallop. In the middle of the forest, miles from the main 

road, the driver brought the carriage to a screeching halt. In a flash he jumped down to the ground, and 

hauled the merchant down as well. The driver held the merchant roughly in one muscular arm, and 

drew out a huge knife with his free hand.   

 

“Say your prayers! You are about to die and all of your money will be mine!” 

 

“Think about what you are doing!” exclaimed the Jew. “Take all of the money, but leave me be! You 

can leave me here and drive off – I will not tell anyone of what you have done!”  

 

“Don’t make a fool out of me!” screamed the driver, and raised the knife.  

 

The Jew noticed a bird flying above their heads. 

 

“Let this bird be a witness to your evil, and may Hashem judge you.” 

 

With a mad laugh, the driver killed the merchant and buried his body deep in the forest. He went off to 

a new city where no one knew him, and opened a prosperous business with his stolen fortune. As his 

wealth and stature grew, he became a member of the king’s court, and rose through the ranks to 

become one of the king’s close advisors. The former carriage driver was often invited to dine at the 

king’s own table.  

 

Usually, the king dined on meat, but one day the royal chefs prepared a rare and exotic bird to serve to 

the king. When the driver saw the prepared bird, he suddenly remembered the final words of the Jew 

who had been his ticket to his current life of wealth and honor. The driver could not suppress a smirk 

of satisfaction.  



 

The king noticed. 

 

“Why do you smirk so?” asked the king.  

 

“Oh, it is nothing, Your Highness. I was just reminded of an incident from long ago…”  

 

“This interests me,” said the king. “Tell me what happened.” 

 

The driver tried to evade the king’s questions, but the king was insistent. The driver saw no harm in 

disclosing his evil deed to his friend, the non-Jewish king. 

 

“Well, this bird reminded me of a “threat” that I once received from a helpless Jew, right before I 

relieved him of his money – and his life!” 

 

The king was horrified. “You killed a man for his money?!” he shouted. “You are a common thief and 

a murderer! And you had the gall to ingratiate yourself to the king!”  

 

“A Jew, Your Highness! He was a miserable Jew!” The driver fell to the ground and begged for 

mercy.  

 

The infuriated king was not mollified by the driver’s pleas.  

 

“Guards! Hang this man immediately!”  

 

The oath that a woman silently cries to herself, or the gossip whispered between two people, may 

seem to be insignificant. These quiet utterances do not affect anything material. Do they really matter?  

 

The pasuk (verse) in Koheles (10:20) warns us that they do. One must not say wrong things even 

quietly and in private …  

  

י — ַמיִּם עֹוף כִּ יְך ַהשָּׁ נַָּׁפיִּם ּוַבַעל ַהּקֹול ֶאת יֹולִּ ר יַגִּיד כְּ בָּׁ דָּׁ   

 

… for the bird of the heavens will carry the voice afield, and the winged creature will tell the thing. 

 

By bringing a bird to atone for the above sins, the Torah is teaching us that all of our whispered 

utterances have a Witness; nothing remains hidden or unheard. Furthermore, we are taught that speech 

is very powerful. We may think that what we say is meaningless, but it is not so. A bird may fly off 

and disappear, but can always fly back. If we use speech improperly our words can come back and 

affect us in terrible ways. 

 



 

 

 

It says in the weekly portion Metzora that a Jew who speaks bad about another will be stricken with leprosy 

and will have to live outside the camp, as it says, “All the days the lesion is upon him, he shall remain 

unclean. He is unclean; he shall dwell isolated; his dwelling shall be outside the camp” (Vaikra 13:46).  

Leprosy is a spiritual impurity. 

Hashem understands that even though we are not always careful and make mistakes, we don’t want to break 

Torah laws on purpose.  That’s why at first leprosy spreads on the walls of the house, then on person’s 

clothes, and only then on his body.  Each time a person had to go to a cohen-priest and ask whether his 

stains were spiritually unclean or not. 

This was done in order to give a person opportunity to repent, to return to Hashem, and prevent getting 

leprosy in its highest form.  However, if the person didn’t regret his sin, he became impure and had to leave 

his dwelling. 

We need to understand why he had to receive such horrible punishment.  Let’s do that with the help of the 

following story: 

Around 150 years ago there lived a great Rabbi, author of the book “Ohr Hameir” – The Shining Light.*  

That’s what people used to call him, and it was the most becoming name for him.   

One time Ohr Hameir told his coachman to travel to a certain city that he hasn’t been to before.  Community 

leaders found out that such a great tzadik came to visit them, and came out to welcome him.  Rebbe told 

them that he was looking for a particular person.  Then he spotted him standing by a tree.  Community 

leaders were bewildered.  “Rebbe, this is Moshe – a thief and a villain.  Don’t have anything to do with 

him!”   

But rebbe didn’t pay any attention to them, and started arranging a shidduch-match for his child.  

Community leaders tried to do everything in their power to prevent such a match.  Then rebbe offered them 

a deal.  Since the children are always feel who really trustworthy person is, let’s bring 10 children in to a 

large room, where this Jew and the community leaders will be standing. Then we will see who they will run 

toward.  Sure enough, they all ran to this Jew.  Ohr Hameir finalized the shidduch. 

We always stay sons of Hashem. 



Before the wedding he visited a widow of the former chief Rabbi of this city, Reb Boruch Asher.  Every Jew 

was righteous in his eyes. 

Rebbetzin told Ohr Hameir that one time community leaders came to her husband and asked to curse this 

man Moshe.  Her husband led them to the basement, showed them a bottle filled with liquid and said, “This 

bottle is filled with the tears I shed for the past 20 years, begging Hashem to be able to see only good in 

other people.  Now you want me to forget about my tears just because you think he is a thief?”   

He also told his wife that the man was really innocent.  It’s just that someone didn’t like him and began 

telling bad stories about him, and soon enough everyone started spitting at him and making fun.  One time 

they even tied him to a carriage with the horse and dragged around the streets of the city.   

But really he did nothing wrong, he was a holy man, but no one knew about it.  One day, a Great Rabbi will 

come here and arrange a shidduch with his family. 

Many times we find reasons to accuse others, but we are not sure whether the reasons are real or not.  When 

we were in Egypt, on almost lowest level of impurity, Hashem said, “You are children to Your Hashem”, 

and He took us out from Egypt with His Strong Hand. 

No matter who we’ve become, we remain Hashem’s children.  For Him, like for any father, there is nothing 

worse than to hear how His children speak against each other, embarrass each other, and look to distance 

them one from another.   

Just like this kind of person makes Jews separate from one another, so, measure for measure, he 

receives the punishment of being separated from everyone.   

Many times when we feel to distance ourselves from others and trying to avoid other people, maybe it’s the 

same leprosy because we mistreated others, and we need to think about it and do teshuva. 

We are in this Exile until now, spread around the whole world, because we are distant from one another.  

We have to try with all our might to restore peace among ourselves, because only this way, when we are 

close with others, we show Hashem that we are one family.  And if we are all one family, then we have One 

Father, One Hashem, and this is the greatest sanctification of His Name, and because of that He will take us 

out from this Exile very soon! 

 



* A story is told about Ohr Hameir, that once he stayed over in a motel.  The owner, realizing the honor of 

housing such a guest, gave him the best room in the house.  The room had a clock.  In the middle of the night the 

owner woke up to the sound of footsteps coming from the guest’s room.  He worried that something happened, 

and ran to check.   

--Rebbe, is something the matter?  Why isn’t Rebbe sleeping? – He asked. 

--Nothing terrible happened, - calmed him the Rebbe. – Tell me, did this clock belong to Seer from Lublin? 

--Yes, - answered the owner. – As a matter of fact, his son stopped here, and he had nothing to pay with for his 

stay.  So he left me this clock.  It is not letting Rebbe sleep?  And how did the Rebbe know about it? 

--You see, there are two types of clocks.  One type – clock that counts the time that passed.   Each ticking marks 

how much closer a person is to dying.  With such thoughts there is nothing left but to go to sleep?  That’s not the 

case with my rebbe’s clock.  It’s ticking marks how much closer we are getting to the coming of Mashiach.  How 

can I fall asleep?  I am enjoying every moment. 

 

Wishing You All An Uplifting Shabbos! 
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