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 פסח
 

The sanctification of the night of Pesach is so 

high – just like the morning sun that illuminates 

the house after the darkness of night – we need 

only raise the shades…1 
 

 
"אתם יצאים בחדש האביביום "ה  

“Today you are leaving, in the month of 

springtime.” 
 

Springtime is the opposite of despair.  It is the 

beginning of renewal – a strong will to begin 

life anew.  The amazing melody that plays 

throughout the world during the holy days of 

Pesach awakens the desire to escape to freedom, 

to skip all of the obstacles.  We want only to run, 

to be inspired, not to think twice – no questions.  

If we pause, even briefly – that is chometz. 

 

Pesach is all about receiving a new soul, new 

understanding, a new mind.  It is a strong will 

to finish, finally, with chometz – to escape our 

illicit desires and negative attributes.  On 

Pesach, the lights of freedom and redemption 

penetrate to all corners of the soul and 

illuminate the desire to be truly free men… 

 

“We were slaves to Pharaoh in Egypt.”  We 

“were?”  Have we really emerged to freedom?  

“The Jewish people said before HKB”H: ‘Master 

of the World, when will You redeem us?’  HKB”H 

responded: ‘When you descend to the lowest 

level – at that moment, I shall redeem you.’”2 

 

“Master of the World, we have reached rock 

bottom – we cannot continue any longer – 
                                                           
 עבודת ישראל 1
 ילקוט הושע 2

REDEEM US!!!” 

 

We are still in Egypt.  We are constantly leaving 

Egypt.  The Exodus from Egypt escorts a person 

all of his days on Earth.  Each person has his own 

challenges and struggles.  We struggle for emuna, 

for joy, for peace in the home, for the ability to 

educate our children properly.  We fight with our 

temper, arrogance, gluttony, other base urges, 

negative thoughts. We fall between the straits 

 and we come through – and we fall (בין המצרים)

again – and we try to get up again.  What always 

remains is the tremendous power that we are 

never prepared to give up.  We grab on mightily 

to our holy desires.  If a person is dejected and 

begins to despair – that is the worst state in 

which he can find himself.  A person who 

loses hope is in the worst possible condition. 

 

When a person cannot daven or learn Torah, 

when darkness envelopes him, when his mind is 

closed off – he must find a secluded spot and cry 

out to Hashem – genuinely, from the depths of 

his heart - authentic screams.  The yetzer hora 

burns within with the power of a million 

torches.  Our only hope is to cry to Hashem: 

“Hashem, rescue me.”  These are not cries for 

money or a nice house – these are shrieks to 

escape our illicit desires.  If we give shiurim, we 

must focus on teaching others how to 

contemplate, how to breakout of the urges for 

eating or other base urges that destroy the body 

and the soul.  A day must never pass without 
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contemplation.  We must contemplate, cry and 

think about what will become of us, how could 

we have transgressed the sins that we have 

committed, how we have uprooted our souls 

from true life, how all of our vitality and 

abundance seems to come from the “other side,” 

from our negative thoughts and from our 

forbidden desires.  How can that be?  How far 

have we fallen?  If we seclude ourselves and 

call to Hashem, day and night – all of our base 

urges will transform into desires for Hashem. 

 

A new life is a life of emuna.  We are obligated 

to eat matzah on Seder night, but not on the 

other days of the festival.  By contrast, the 

prohibition of chometz is continuous throughout 

the holiday.  This prohibition is especially severe, 

more than most others.  Other forbidden foods 

have a minimum measure and circumstances 

when they are nullified in a larger mixture of 

permissible foods.  However, for the prohibition 

against chometz there is no minimal amount – it 

is forbidden in even miniscule quantities.  

Furthermore, it is not nullified in larger amounts 

of permitted food.  A tiny morsel of chometz 

renders a huge pot of Pesach food forbidden.  

What is so terrible about chometz – we eat it all 

year long, we make brachos on it, we enjoy it?! 

 

Pesach is the holiday of emuna.  It is the 

holiday that instill in us the knowledge that 

there is no power that governs the world or 

causes any event to occur besides Hashem.  

What is the opposite of that?  Nature.  Nature 

says that things happen on their own – 

“naturally.”  This Chometz is what Pesach comes 

to uproot.  When our forefathers left Egypt, the 

entire system was restructured – the system of 

nature was abandoned and there remained an 

eternal testimony that nothing happens on its 

own – everything is a result of Hashem’s will.  

There is a Creator of the world and everything 

lives, breathes and survives by His will. 

 

How do we fortify this emuna on Pesach?  By 

eating matzah.  Matzah is the symbol of emuna 

in Divine Providence.  The Jewish people left 

Egypt without provisions – they had no time to 

prepare supplies.  They had emuna that Hashem 

worried about them and administered their lives.  

The matzah was baked in a hurry, without any 

recipes or ways to add or improve the taste.  

Matzah is emuna and bitachon in Divine 

Providence.  And chometz?  Chometz is nature.  It 

is “my strength and the power of my hands.”  It 

tries to puff itself up, increase its volume, make 

itself taste better.  Once a year, on Pesach, we 

are shown how strictly arrogance is 

forbidden – how dangerous it is.  It is 

forbidden even in a tiny amount.  Rather than 

be “chometz” – inflated and arrogant – be 

“matzah” – genuine, with no airs, without 

exaggeration.  Arrogance destroys every bit of 

good and introduces strife and discord 

between friends and loved ones.  A boastful 

person is never satisfied.  He constantly feels 

that others do not honor him sufficiently and he 

is full of jealousy of others.  By contrast, a modest 

and humble person is happy with all of the good 

that he has.  He thanks the Creator for all of the 

abundance that He bestowed upon him.  He 

recognizes that he is far from perfect and, 

consequently, he looks benevolently at others.  

Once a year, on the festival of freedom, we are 

expected to definitively eradicate the chometz 

that has accumulated - and clean our souls.  That 

is the only way that we can truly be free – free 

of hatred, jealousy, competition.  Only if we 

allow the Creator to orchestrate His world with 

the clear knowledge that whatever happens 

around us and to us is all from Him and for our 

very best. 

 

Pesach is the holiday of new beginnings.  It is the 

beginning of yiddishkeit.  What is the most 

important element of yiddishkeit?  What protects 

us and our children and grandchildren to 

continue on the correct path?  Joy in serving 

Hashem.  Parents who are happy with their 

serving Hashem have children who will never 

abandon the path of Hashem.  A Jew who has 

tasted the true flavor of yiddishkeit will never 

lose this light and follow darkness.  If 

everything is done superficially, if a Jew does not 

feel the joy of this great merit of being close to 

HKB”H and to serve Him – he is in danger.  A 

child notices and grasps, very quickly, what 

truly interests and pulls his father – what his 
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father truly loves – and that is what he will 

love himself.  If we really love something, it 

passes to our children – without us even talking 

to them about it.  A Jew who serves Hashem with 

joy and gratitude - reflects the illumination of the 

amazing light of yiddishkeit to every Jew who is 

still distant from Torah and mitzvos.  When 

people see a Jew with a yarmulke, who is 

constantly happy and smiling – it inspires 

thoughts of teshuva in those who are distant, 

because everyone wants to be happy.  

However, if a religious Jew walks around with 

a sullen face, filled with anger and sadness – 

he pushes those who are distant even farther 

away.  We must clear away the chometz that 

interposes and separates between us.  We must 

never exhibit a sour face to anyone.  When does 

Hashem smile brightly upon us?  When we do 

so towards others.  Have we smiled at others?  

Have we gladdened others? Have we encouraged 

others?  If so, HKB”H will smile at us, gladden us, 

illuminate His countenance towards us. 

 

Loving our fellow is the ability to focus on the 

beauty in others.  If we wish to receive Hashem’s 

favor, we must seek it in our friends – we must 

look for the good in them.  When we reveal it – 

we receive Hashem’s affection, because a 

person’s charm is Divine grace.  We must never 

yell at others, embarrass them – we must defend 

their honor.  When his students asked R’ Eliezer 

to teach them the ways of life so that they would 

merit life in the next world, he responded: “be 

careful with the honor of your friends.” 

 

When the great gaon, the Noda B’Yehuda, 

became the Rav of Prague, he noticed that the 

shul had a minhag of keeping a sheet of paper 

with Birchas Hatorah under the bimah.  When 

someone who did not know the brachos was 

called up for an Aliya, the gabbai would place the 

paper on the bimah for him to read.  The Noda 

B’Yehuda felt conflicted.  On the one hand, it 

embarrassed many people because the whole 

shul realized that they did not know the brachos 

by heart.  However, it was a longstanding minhag 

that served a purpose for those who did not 

know the brachos by heart and would be even 

more ashamed when they did not say the 

brachos correctly.  To correct the situation, when 

he was called up for an Aliya, he asked the gabbai 

to take out the brachos for him to read.  Many of 

his opponents in town jumped on this to claim 

that he was unfit to be Rav –apparently, he could 

not even memorize the brachos.  Nevertheless, 

every time he was called up, he asked for the 

printed brachos – to protect the honor of others.  

He was willing to endure insults and humiliation 

rather than allow others to be ashamed. 

 

If we want to taste the true flavor of yiddishkeit, 

we must begin to thank Hashem.  Pesach (פסח) = 

a talking mouth (פה סח) – it speaks and tells the 

wonders of Hashem.  HKB”H performed so many 

miracles for the Jewish people during the Exodus 

and we are commanded to garrulously retell, 

praise and extol.  Whoever increases – is 

laudable.  The same is true nowadays.  Every 

moment is a miracle – our entire life is one great 

miracle.  When a Jew performs a period of 

hisbodedus – he cleanses his soul, he comes out 

as a new person.  Rebbe Nachman told that in 

every step of hisbodedus in the field, he felt the 

taste of Gan Eden – and when he returned, the 

entire world was brand new in his eyes, as if it 

was an entirely different world.3  For what is 

hisbodedus?  It is a tremendous and awesome 

prayer in which a person cries for one thing: 

to get close to Hashem, to want to do 

Hashem’s will.  It creates such closeness, such 

love, such emuna – for if we speak with Hashem, 

He obviously exists and is with us, literally. 

 

Pesach night is the greatest night of the year.  It 

is Divine illumination that transforms night into 

day.  Hashem’s Light Itself descends to us – “I, 

and not a Seraph, I and not an angel.”  It is the 

night on which the gate of freedom of the soul is 

opened for us.  We are no longer slaves to base 

urges, to negative attributes, to sadness.  It is 

the night of our freedom.  The light of freedom 

and the light of redemption penetrate to all 

corners of the soul.  Instantly, we are 

transformed from a nation of slaves into a nation 

of priests and a holy people.  We are elevated off 

the ground – we feel Hashem’s closeness more 

                                                           
 חיי מוהרן קז 3
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 תפילה
 

Master of the World!  Fill my head and heart with desires for holiness.  Leave no room for anything else.  May all of my 

vitality derive from my desire for sanctity.  Help me be like those who do not allow themselves to do anything, even small 

things, that is against Your will.  Let my heart burn only for You, without looking to the sides, cutting corners or any thoughts 

like: “my sins are not so terrible - You, Father, definitely understand because You know how challenging it is for me.”  Help 

me strengthen myself in my war against my illicit desires and negative traits because I am not sufficiently afraid of the Day of 

Judgment that gets closer constantly.  How do I allow myself to exchange eternal delight for all kinds of temporary pleasures?  

How do I allow myself to, in place of coming closer to You, distance myself from You?  That is the worst possible punishment.  

Help me Father, to return to myself and to You. 

 

Master of the World!  Save me from anger.  Help me never yell at anyone.  Help me identify that point at which I am about to 

flare up – and help me forcefully calm myself, not allow myself the freedom to get angry and yell at others.  When do I flare 

up?  When someone points out a flaw or something that I did wrong or when they do not do as I wish.  In both of those 

circumstances – it is my arrogance.  Help me be like those people who, even when they hear harsh criticism, remain calm, 

they manage to talk to the other person with restraint.  Master of the World, when will I remember that I have many flaws – 

so why do I explode when someone reminds me of them? 

 

Master of the World!  Help me strengthen my emuna that everything that happens is according to Your will.  So often, I forget 

this, especially in my interpersonal relationships.  When someone takes from me, hurts me, returns my kindness with 

negativity, treats me poorly – I am hurt, angry, I think badly of him.  Then, I remember that it is all Your doing – so why am I 

angry with him?!  If he hurts me, does not treat me properly, does not show gratitude – that itself is his punishment – must I 

punish him again?  Yet this does not seem to help me, Father.  I repeatedly return to these difficult emotions and these 

negative thoughts and I am unable to remain calm, incapable of accepting it as not being him at all – that it is all Your doing, 

Father.  Help me strengthen this because life can be so much more relaxed and happy when we live with this emuna. 

 

Have an awesome, uplifting and wonderful Shabbos, 

Dov Elias 
Notice: The foregoing is based on my limited understanding of the Parsha Sheet, Ohr Ha’Emuna, disseminated by Harav Menachem Azolai Shlita and is not a 

complete or exact adaptation of Ohr Ha’Emuna and is not necessarily even a reliable interpretation of the ideas presented therein.  Ohr Ha’Emuna is published 

in Hebrew; in translation, accuracy is always compromised.  Rav Azolai has not reviewed this material - any inaccuracies, omissions or confusion should be 

attributed exclusively to me.  I still hope you enjoy and it provides some chizuk.  Thank you Mordi Blass for helping with some of the Hebrew expressions. 
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than any other time of the year.  Only once a 

year does this kind of light descend – we must 

grab it. 

 

Seder night is a night on which we can create 

salvation.  “That night sleep eluded the King.”4  

That night was Seder night and every reference 

in the Megilla to “the King” refers to the King of 

all Kings – Who is preoccupied with how to 

save every Jew on that night.  Many sefarim 

teach that when we reach the statement in 

the Haggadah: “And here the child asks his 

father”5 – it is an opportune time to ask of 

and plead to our Father in Heaven.  Every 

father listens to the questions and the 

requests of his children on Seder night. 

                                                           
 בלילה ההוא נדדה שנת המלך (מגילת אסתר ו, א) 4
 וכאן הבן שואל את אביו 5

It is the night of our freedom.  Freedom does not 

mean doing as we please.  “There is no free 

person except one who engages in the study of 

Torah.”6  Hashem frees us from all of the 

enslavements of the soul and gives us true 

and eternal freedom as a gift to fulfill His will 

and serve Him wholeheartedly.  That is why 

the first of the Ten Commandments is: "I am 

Hashem, your G-d, Who took you out of the land 

of Egypt, out of the house of bondage.”7  

Therefore, once a year, on Seder night, we say 

Hallel at night – to say “thank You” for the 

great and enormous miracle of taking us 

from slavery to freedom, of exchanging a life 

of illicit desires and vanity for a life of giving, 

chesed and love of others. 

                                                           
 שאין לך בן חורין אלא מי שעוסק בתלמוד תורה (אבות ו, ב) 6
 אנכי ד' אלקיך אׁשר הוצאתיך מארץ מצרים מבית עבִדים 7

   (שמות כ,ב)


