
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

  

 

In this week’s parshah Shmini, Torah describes the completion of the Mishkan, the Tabernacle, Home 

of the Almighty, on the 8
th

 day of Nisan, as it says, 'And it was, on the eighth day Moses called Aharon 

and his sons and the elders of Israel' (Vayikra 9:1). 

In his sefer, Ohr Hachaim Hakodosh explains that the words 'and it was' in the holy language pointing 

out to hurt or pain. 

What kind of hurt or pain could there be during such solemn moment, which everyone was so much 

looking forward to?  

Nesivat Shalom writes that when Jewish Nation received the Torah on Mount Sinai, they rose to such 

high level of spirituality, that there was no need for the Mishkan. Hashem didn’t need a built structure, 

He was in people’s hearts! But, unfortunately, Jewish nation didn’t wait until Moshe Rabeinu returned 

with the Tablets of Testimony from Mount Sinai.  They told Aharon Hakohen, Moshe Rabeinu’s 

brother, to make them a “leader”, and idol that they will worship, "Rise up, make for us gods who will 

go before us, for this Moses, the man who brought us up from the land of Egypt-we don't know what 

became of him!" (Shmois 32:1). They forced Aharon Hakohen to make a Golden Calf. He was trying to 

postpone making the idol for as long as he could, hoping that Moshe Rabbeinu would return before 

they make such disastrous mistake.  He tried to prevent the tragedy. But everyone was in a terrible 

rush, and Golden Calf was made. Hurry is one of the methods the evil inclination uses to lead a person 

to sin. 

After the sin of Golden Calf, Hashem decided to make Mishkan as His Home on earth.  The Mishkan 

was built...but the Cloud of Divine Presence did not descend upon it.  Aharon Hakohen was pained 

because he thought that most likely it was because of him, even though he was not totally at blame. His 

heart was broken... 

We need to understand how a broken heart can help in such situation with the following story… 

In a village near Poltava lived two friends. They grew up together, played together, and settled next to 

each other after they got married.  They decided to become partners in trading business.  It required 

them to travel a lot, to be away from home for long periods of time.   
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In a short period of time they met tremendous success and became very rich.  Unfortunately, because 

their business was primarily with non-Jews, and oftentimes they traveled in isolated areas where it was 

difficult to obtain kosher food, they began to adopt the non-Jewish way of life.  Passion to get rich 

diminished their fear Hashem.  Financial success made it easier to forget their responsibilities to the 

Almighty and to their families in building a Jewish home.   

One day, during a long journey, they were hit by a snow storm.  The two friends realized that it was 

impossible to continue, and decided to stop at the nearest motel.  It was very late, but there was no 

choice but to wake up the inn keeper. They knocked at the door and shortly afterward heard a shuffling 

of feet: 

 --Who's there, in the middle of the night?—asked a grouchy voice. 

--We are two merchants. We are trapped by the snow storm and would like to say here overnight. 

 The host opened the door and saw two richly dressed merchants. 

 -We are sorry that it’s so late, but we have no choice.  We can’t continue in this weather. 

-Not a problem,--the said the owner, anticipating a nice profit from such distinguished guests. -- I 

understand, come in, warm up, and meanwhile I will take care of your horses. 

After a while the owner came back to serve the two friends. Despite the fact that they were wearing 

non-Jewish clothing, the owner, who was not a Jew, realized that they were Jewish. He told them: 

--You can go to sleep for now, and in the morning I will prepare for you some vegetables and eggs, 

because I don’t have any kosher food here! 

--Kosher? Who says we need a kosher? – protested his customers. 

--Aren’t you Jews? – asked inn keeper with surprise. 

--We are, -- they replied, --but who cares?  We eat everything, like normal people. We want wine, 

meat, and all the best! Don’t worry, we’ll pay for everything.  

--Very well, --said the inn keeper,--but it will take some time. Go into this room, warm up, and I will 

take care of your food. 

Friends went to the other room, stretched out their legs in front of the fireplace and lit up a pipe.  

Suddenly, the door to their room was slammed shut, and they heard a terrible laughter--laughter of 

death! 

--Finally!!! How glad I am that I got such good prey!!! Say goodbye to your lives, for the end has come 

to both of you!!! 

Friends rushed to the door: 

--What kind of joke is this?  Open the door immediately!!! 

--No jokes, - came the reply. --Your life will end very soon! You entered the house of the biggest 

villian in the area! Soon, my pals will join me, and we’ll divide you and your money! HA-HA-HA! 

Friends fell on the floor with broken hearts. They began to weep and cry, asking Hashem to forgive 

them for their sins. They wept without a stop, bitterly regretting leaving the ways of the Torah.  

After some time the door opened, and in came the inn keeper with a huge knife.  They threw 

themselves into the corner, and each was shouting: "Leave my friend alive, kill only me!" The owner 

put down the knife and said with smile: "It’s already morning.  Your vegetables and eggs are ready ..." 

 



After such a night, both of them were in state of shock, and they could not understand what was going 

on. 

--Vegetables?! Eggs?! – they asked, bewildered.  

--Come and I'll explain to you what happened, - answered the inn keeper. 

They got up and followed the host, making sure that he wasn’t “joking”, and no one was waiting for 

them around the corner.  Indeed, the table was prepared, and there were fresh vegetables and boiled 

eggs. 

 

--A while ago, a great righteous man, a real tsaddik, passed away in this house, - began the inn keeper.  

He was the first Lubavicher Rebber.  Before his death he asked me that if ever Jews come here and will 

ask for nonkosher food, that I should do everything in my power to make them repent with a broken 

heart before Hashem, and in no way should I give them nonkosher food.  That’s why I put you through 

all this, because I followed what that great man asked me to do. 

Many times we feel broken after a wrong act we’ve committed towards our Hashem. This feeling is the 

best repentance in the Eyes of the Almighty. This feeling has to be as sincere, as what the friends from 

our story felt.   

Aharon Hacohen was heartbroken that Divine Presence didn’t descend upon the Mishkan.  He felt that 

he was to blame.  He felt the pain of remorse...  And this is what the Torah stressed by the words "and 

it was". Rashi explains that Moishe Rabbeinu realized what his brother Aaron was thinking, and said to 

him: "You need to go to pray." 

In fact, although it sounds contradictory, we must remember not to stay with this pain all the time. 

Hashem wants that after repenting we should return to useful and productive life.  We have to serve the 

Almighty with joy, and then Divine Presence will rest upon us.  Aharon Hacohen knew it and was able 

to overcome his pain, and Divine Presence descended on the Miskhan. 

 

Wishing You All An Uplifting Shabbos! 
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