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 בס”ד

 

 
hen Avram heard that his nephew, Lot, was captured by the four kings, he immediately armed three 
hundred and eighteen members of his household and chased after them. Rashi brings down a 
midrash that explains it was just his servant, Eliezer, whose numerical value is three hundred and 

eighteen, who went together with Avram. Rabbeinu Bachya asks how we can explain the posuk simply, which 
clearly says that there were three hundred and eighteen people. He answers that there were three hundred 
and eighteen people in Avram's household that were going to battle, but on the way, they slowly backed out 
until just Eliezer and Avram were left. Originally, Avram went with the three hundred and eighteen men, but, in 
the end, he was just left with Eliezer whose numerical value is three hundred and eighteen. The two of them 
went to battle the four kings and their armies.  
 
Rav Tzadok says that from this incident we learn never to give up. Imagine how Avram felt, his whole army left 
him; he's about to go to war with just himself and one other person; he should have just thrown in the towel 
and given up. Yet, he doesn't; he just trusts Hashem and goes with Eliezer into a seemingly impossible 
situation. This, says Rav Tzadok, teaches us that Jews do not despair, for we know that no matter what the 
challenge, we can overcome. 
Rav Tzadok says יאוש, “despair” is numerically equivalent to 317, while Eliezer, who symbolizes going against 
all odds and being triumphant, equals 318, teaching us that we must always rise above despair. We must rely 
on Hashem, no matter the odds, for He can help. We must really believe that He will! The following story 
exemplifies this point. 
 
One morning, when the shamash came to shul to get it ready for the morning prayers, he didn't realize his 
watch had stopped. By the time he got there, it was empty; no one was left. Then, he heard a low cry coming 
from the back and went to see what was going on. He saw a lone, old man leaning over a candle crying, 
saying ישועות ה כהרף עין, "Yeshuos Hashem k’heref ayin," which means the salvation of Hashem is like the 
blink of an eye; it can come in an instant. He was saying it over and over. The shamash asked him what was 
wrong, and he answered that he's praying for his friend and told the following story.  
 
My name is Moshe. I was a young man when the war broke out, and we were taken to the camps. My father 
had instilled in me this concept, that no matter what was going on, ישועות ה כהרף עין, and I used it as my mantra 
and lived by its message. While I was there, I met another young man named Chaim who had lost all faith. We 
were together in the camp and every time something happened, he would say to me “So, Moshe, do you still 
believe?” I always answered “Yes, ישועות ה כהרף עין, He can save us in an instant.” Then the fateful day came 
when we were sent across to the infamous stone building for our final stop. My friend turned to me and said, 
Now what? Do you still believe?” “Yes,” my answer was an unwavering yes, ישועות ה כהרף עין, Hashem can 
stop this in an instant. We were herded in and the door shut behind us, there were no more chances. Chaim 
turned to me and said, “Even now, you still believe? Where is Hashem now?” I answered,” ישועות ה כהרף עין." 
 
Suddenly the door opened, the Nazi guard walked in and said, “I need someone to carry some heavy boxes." 
He looked around, looked at me and said, “You! Come with me." I was taken out. I walked out of that room and 
away from certain death. I went to pick up the boxes and looked up at the little window in the wall; there was 
Chaim, looking at me, saying, “You were right! I was wrong, please pray for me." I made it through the rest of 
the war and every year, on the yahrtzait, I light a candle and pray for Chaim. 
This teaches us that no matter what the challenge, no matter how bleak or impossible things seem, we need to 
believe ישועות ה כהרף עין, the salvation of Hashem can come in the blink of an eye! 
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