
 

 ותאמר לו אמו עלי קללתך בני )כ"ז-י"ג(
His mother said to him, “My son, let the 
curse be upon me” (27-13) 
 
In this passuk, Rav Pam (Ateres Avrohom) sees 
the ultimate sacrifice of a parent. 
The limud learned from here is timeless. 

Upon looking at the life of Yaakov Avinu, one 
cannot help but notice the trials, tribulations, 
and difficulties that he went through. In his early 
years, he fled from home, spending twenty-two 
years away from his parents. He was robbed by 
his brother’s son Elifaz, losing all his material 
possessions save for a walking stick. When he 
arrived without a nickel to his name at the home 
of Lavan, he was required to work for many 
years in an environment that was diametrically 
opposed to everything that he held sacred. 
Yaakov was an ish tam, a person of truth; Lavan 
was the ultimate cheat. Being cheated by one’s 
very own father-in-law even once is enough to 
break the strongest of men, let alone for twenty 
two years.  Let us not forget that after this, 
Yaakov still needed to meet up with the Sar shel 
Eisav, and subsequently Eisav himself. 

The list continues: his daughter Dinah was 
abducted; Rochel, his wife, died during labour, 
while giving birth to Binyomin; and then of 
course, the loss of Yosef in his old age when he 
was hoping to finally catch a break for a bit. 

Chazal tell us that Yaakov Avinu maintained 
his emunah and heilge madreiga even in the 
darkest moments. When he slept at night 
without any material items, save for a hard 
pillow made up of five stones, he slept like a baby 
would in its mother’s arms. He had no worries 
because he was in the Aibishter’s “hands”. There 
is nothing to worry about because “HaShem’s got 
me!” 

But where does such strength come from? The 
Midrash tells us that Yaakov would say to 

himself, “If I give up, all the kochos, energy, that 
my mother invested in me to acquire the brochos 
will have been for naught.” Yaakov lived his life 
with a sense of responsibility; a feeling of debt 
and a constant awareness of what others had 
done for him. There was no such thing as a free 
lunch in his world. He owed it to his mother. Was 
she not the woman that had said “ עלי קללתך בני- 
your curse should be on me, my son”? 

It was this sense of obligation that served as a 
constant chizzuk for him throughout his life. 
When he would have a tough day, he would think 
of his mother and would then be inspired to 
persevere and succeed against all odds. As a 
result of his constant fighting he brought into the 
world the twelve shevatim. How was he able to 
do this? Because he told himself that others had 
invested in him! 

As parents, and as children of people that 

invested in us, there are times when we may say 

to ourselves, “Is the agony of tzaar gidul 

bonim really worth it all? So much time and 

energy invested; is it all going to waste?” But as 

time goes on, the little ones begin to mature, and 

if we have instilled in them a feeling of being 

makir tovah, hopefully they will notice our 

efforts. They will understand that without the 

mother as the akeres habayis the house falls 

apart, and without the father, there is no house. 

Our work is not for nothing. Yesh sachar 

lefeulosaich, there is a payment for it all. 

The koach that we invest in the next generation 

will give them the strength to become people 

that HaShem can look upon with pride and say 

“These are My kinderlach”. Perhaps the next time 

we say in davening “Lema’an lo niga larik velo 

neileid l’behala” we can look Upwards and say, 

“HaShem, please see my efforts and allow my 

children to see them as well.” 

Good Shabbos,     מרדכי אפפעל 
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