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His forehead is scrunched up as he scrutinizes an 
unassuming ad in the magazine. He shakes his 
head in disbelief. Oh, surely this can't be real. 
Where's the catch? The price of the house up for 
sale is quite clearly stated and, apparently, there 
is no discreet asterisk indicating any additional 
fees or a hint of any drawbacks. The house 
meets all his needs, it's spacious, it's in the right 
location, and it's recently renovated. But he is 
not impressed at all. He is no fool, so he won't 
go for it. Forget it. He relaxes his scrunched 
forehead and crunches the paper in his fist.



We tend to believe that we have mastered the 
art of disbelieving impressions and promises. We 
don't fall for fallacies. We are competent 
enough to find those asterisks which 
often mark the downside of deals and 
offers. The shadchan might gush with 
praise while commending a certain 
proposal, but we are caught up with 
figuring out the catch. If the job offer 
sounds too good to be true, then the 
details are most likely untrue. The same 
applies to rumors and speculations.

Our flair at finding the downside turns 
out to be our shortcoming at times when 
simplistic תמימות is a requisite. Sometimes 
we are just better off believing that 
life is bright and rosy, specifically our 
life as Yidden. How we miss the pure 
excitement we felt as children while 
anticipating the Pesach festivities. 
(Remember the secret hope of actually seeing 
Eliyahu Hanavi show up at your Seder table...?) 
It's not that we can't feel the excitement now in 
the air. It is quite easy to get carried away while 
imagining the thrilling revelations which shocked 
the world into belief and faith in the Almighty. 
It's not difficult to find inspiration through the 

holy teachings of Tzaddikim who instill us with 
enthusiasm and passion as we prepare ourselves 
for the upcoming Yom Tov. But we're afraid of 
getting carried away. We opt for a down-to-earth 
approach, so we won't have to hurtle downward 
after the festive euphoria fades away. 

There's another aspect to our tendency to 
guard ourselves from "exaggerated" hope and 
eagerness. Once we get very involved with 
preparing for Pesach, both in the practical and 
spiritual sense, we start noticing all the smudges 
and splotches staining our cabinets, and likewise 
our minds and hearts. We might feel that certain 
marks on our neshamos mark us off as hopeless 
individuals. How dare we hope to be released 

from the chains of exile while we are 
hooked onto bad habits, traits, and 
attitudes? 

If we identify with this sentiment, then 
we can understand our ancestors' 
doubts as they heard the great message 
from Moshe Rabbeinu. Hashem said, 
"I will take you out, I will rescue you, 
I will redeem you, I will take you and 
establish you as my chosen nation…" 
The deprived, downtrodden, beaten Jew 
who was born into slavery had no inkling 
of what freedom means. The prospect of 
liberty was actually daunting. Imagine 
a Jewish slave's reaction to the report 
which Moshe conveyed in Hashem's 
name to seemingly invincible Pharaoh: 
"ְּבנִי ְבכִֹרי יְִׂשָרֵאל'

What? Somebody is calling me his son? Do I 
actually belong to anyone besides my brutal 
master? I will always stay his property, forever. 
I am not worthy of being freed. I deserve to 
be treated like the miserable creature I am. I 
deserve to hunger and to buckle under impossible 

Sometimes 
we're just 
better off 
believing 
that life 
is bright 
and rosy, 
specifically 
our life as 
Yidden.
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In Preparation for Pesach

Pep Talk about Talking with Hashem
It's hard to speculate what someone is thinking while 
his mouth and face is sealed. But we don't have to 
be mind-readers to know that he and you and me, 
have some thoughts running through our minds. The 
human mind constantly spurs on thoughts, assuming 
that its healthy and functional. Sometimes thoughts 
are expressed, and sometimes they are restrained. 

A shut mouth is not necessarily a problem. A shut 
mind is definitely a severe problem. We can't bear 
the thought of a mind deprived of thinking, but we 
once experienced grueling mental deprivation. We 
suffered as slaves under cruel Egyptian masters who 
didn't allow us the luxury of cognitive independence.

A slave doesn't possess a mind of his own. He simply 
doesn't possess anything at all, as his own being is 
his master's property. As slaves, our minds were 
enslaved, and we didn't have the chance to develop 
thoughts, feelings, and expression. We totally 
experienced the concept of "daas in exile". "דעת" 
doesn't only imply knowledge, understanding, and 
awareness. The term "דעת" which is mentioned in 
holy sefarim, refers to the ability to connect with 
an understanding and applying it on a practical 
level. Our ancestors' daas was severely hindered. 
This doesn't mean that they didn't know of G-d's 
existence. Rather, it was a cold and remote idea, far 
removed from their life as the distance from here 
to Mars. Of what use was believing in Hashem's 
existence, if one doesn't believe that He exists in 
one's own private world, no matter how dark it 
might be? The knowledge alone can not help, heal, 
or sooth broken spirits, whereas daas - connecting to 
the understanding, is the ultimate spiritual pleasure 
one can achieve.

Awesome miracles and wonders destroyed the 
shackles of our exile. Suddenly, lights were turned 
on in our minds, and we radiated daas. We actually 
saw the Hashem's hand, and his presence in our life. 
It was so soothing and encouraging, and we couldn't 
stay silent. Our hearts erupted in song and praise to 
the Almighty.

Song, praise, and prayer are expressions of daas, our 
connection with Hashem. He is our closest friend, He 
is looking upon us with sympathy, and He listens to 
every word we utter with total interest. How can we 
stay silent?

Anyone who purposely keeps his mouth shut in 
his friend's company, is not really a friend. In fact, 
our sages say that if someone has met but hasn't 

spoken to his friend during three consecutive days, 
he is deemed invalid as a witness. He can't testify 
for his friend because he showed a sign of hatred. 
Silence could signify hatred, and dialogue is a sign of 
relationship. We build our relationship with Hashem 
through talking to him. We pray, we thank, and we 
praise. Talking spurs connection, and connection 
inspires talking. 

On Pesach, our power of speech was liberated. 
Pharaoh literally and figuratively caused us pain in 
the neck, as his name implies. The name פרעה is 
similar to עורף which means neck. מצרים is similar 
to מיצרים which means confinement, restraints. The 
Egyptians, and especially their king, had a tight grip 
on our power of speech.  Our mouths were brutally 
shut and we could hardly cry out in pain. Hashem 
in his great mercy released our restraints, and we 
were able to praise Hashem from our newfound 

understanding and ability to talk.



A Penny for Your Thought and a Fortune for 
Your Talk

Every year when Pesach comes, we experience again 
the awakening of our connection with Hashem. 
Pesach alludes to פה סח – a mouth that talks. Pesach 
is also translated as Passover – Hashem passed and 
skipped over the Jewish homes by בכורות  Both .מכת 
meanings of "Pesach" teach us about its significance. 
By talking and connecting to Hashem, we can skip 
over all limitations that hinder our spiritual growth, 
may it be tiredness, negativity, or indifference. 

The basic and important avodah on seder night is to 
talk and recount Hashem's wonders.

 The exodus from Egypt transpired while song was 
coursing through our souls, spilling over our lips. 
It was so powerful and uplifting, that the prophet 
Isaiah (ישעיה ל כט) uses it to give us and idea of the 
most beautiful song to be sung, the song at the final 
redemption. "ָחג ִהְתַקֵּדׁש  ְּכֵליל  ָלֶכם  יְִהיֶה   The ."ַהִּׁשיר 
prophet is also telling us something deeper. He is 
imparting the message that the beauty of the future 
song, may it be speedily in our days, is according to 
our passion and effort we expend while singing to 
Hashem on every seder night. Lets open our hearts, 
minds, and mouths and express all spiritual longing, 
and may we soon merit to sing the New Song at the 
final redemption.
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Q:  I have learned that on Pesach we have the potential to rid ourselves of תאוות ממון, lust 
for money. What is considered lust for money? (ליקו"מ ב, סי' א)

a: It's worth mentioning the value of money from 
a spiritual vantage point. Surprisingly, the concept of 
money has holy roots. Money is not the problem, but 
rather the person who searches for it obsessively, is.

Any greed is bad enough, but a greed for money is 
exceptionally detrimental. Food, sleep and entertainment 
offer one direct physical pleasure. Money in and of itself 
doesn't grant direct gratification. I might feel pleased the 
instant I finger the wad of dollar bills, but it's not a sense 
of touch that's causing me pleasure. It's just the thought 
of what I can now obtain that's giving me some giddiness. 
When my bank account is full, I feel in control. When 
finances are off balance, then so is one's self-assurance. 
The scary thing is that people don't bat an eye when 
admitting it. It feels like such a legitimate sentiment, 
that they won't even call it a confession, rather a simple 
statement, "it's just a fact of life". 

"Excuse me, but isn't that a fact?!" one might wonder. 
"What's wrong with feeling secure about financial 
stability?" It's wrong and it's a pity. A Yid should only rely 

on Hashem, The Only Source of solidity in the world. A 
Yid should only feel secure knowing that he is in Hashem's 
hands, in His control, and not dependent on the mercy of 
transitory money and wealth.

It's interesting to note that the question "what's wrong" 
often turns up when discussing wrongness which we are 
so accustomed to, that we don't even realize what and 
why it's wrong. The desire for money is thought to be 
legitimate; everybody talks about it freely. It definitely 
doesn't cause our faces to go red, unless we disclose that 
we're in the red, and even then it's not a spiritual shame 
of confessing a dependency on money. However, the talk 
about other physical pleasures is more modest. A refined 
person wouldn't publicize his visit to the restaurant and 
how he dug into a triple-layered beef sandwich with gusto, 
as his mouth watered and saliva dripped down his chin. 
On the other hand, it's perfectly fine to explain with great 
detail how one jumped into a new business opportunity 
with multifaceted benefits, and how one's heart fluttered 
in anticipation with the advent of the new position.

Q: I can identify with our holy sages teaching that jealousy, greed and esteem do severe 
damage to a person. But many times a person wants money in order to cover the expenses 
of his needs. A person doesn't want to go hungry and doesn't want to be a charity case. 
What is the problem with seeking a neat and respectful means to balance one's budget?

a: Again, money is not a problem, rather the person 
who searches for it obsessively, is. So if one seeks to 
manage his budget, there is a right way to go about it. He 
works in order to do his hishtadlus, but not as a means to 
block Hashem out of his world. If a person doesn't feel the 
need for Hashem's help after he received a fat paycheck, 
then he is stuck in a pit of miserable plight. Imagine the 
stupid audacity of a former "charity case" who tells his 
benefactor, a noble fellow who saved him from poverty: 
"Mister X, everything is so good. Now, please don't 
mess up matters, okay? Your help isn't needed and I'm 
managing just fine." 

How awful! Just imagine talking or behaving in this 
manner towards our Greatest Benefactor, Hashem! Or 
consider how one might ignore the option of turning to 
our Greatest Supporter in times of need. This is hardly 
better than saying "I don't need Your help." And this is 

precisely what one declares, albeit through action instead 
of words, when he frantically scratches his head while 
trying to conjure up a plan which will straighten out his 
dire state. How pitiful! Hashem is standing at his side, 
waiting for a simple plea, but none is forthcoming. That 
fellow is practically leaving Hashem out of the picture, 
because he's caught in the grips of greed and need for 
money's reliability. The worst part is that he doesn't even 
grasp what's wrong with תאוות ממון and how it causes a 
spiritual defect in his relationship with his Loving Father 
Who always takes care of him.

We don't want to stay with a bad feeling, knowing what's 
wrong and not knowing how to correct matters. Therefore 
we will, with Hashem's help, find the key to disengage 
ourselves of ממון  through the wise teachings of ,תאוות 
Tzaddikim.

Q & A
How Money matters. Need or greed?
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masses of bricks. I only hope to be buried in 
Egyptian soil, rather than between Egyptian 
sunken edifices. If redemption is imminent, than 
it's coming to someone else; maybe to that white-
bearded elderly Levite who was never enslaved to 
begin with.

Why?! Why didn't they jump for joy at this 
opportunity? There were no conditions and hidden 
clauses curtailing redemption of unworthy souls. 
The only condition was to believe, accept and 
agree to be redeemed. But somehow this was 
such a difficult term to meet,  and unfortantely, 
those who chose to stay behind perished in the 
plague of darkness.

We are all too familiar with this problematic 
perspective. When we think about the final Geula, 
we have some qualms. Of course we believe it is 
going to happen, but to someone else. Redemption 
will surely come to that white-bearded gentleman 
who learns Torah day and night, and to the 
bedridden individual who bears his suffering 
gracefully, and to the Tzadeikes who always 
arranges tzedakah parties and constantly cares 
for brokenhearted souls. Poor me, I cannot push 
myself into any of these categories which would 
merit redemption. If I will ultimately be saved, 
then my soul will probably need to undergo several 
reincarnations in order to reach its required level 
of purity.

Truthfully, the Yidden in Egypt weren't the only 
ones hesitating about the prospect of Geula. The 
angels who certainly knew the typical Yid well 
enough, could not distinguish between the merits 
of a slave and his master – “ַהָּללּו עֹוְבֵדי ֲעבֹוָדה ָזָרה וְַהָּללּו 
.It was a tough call for justice .”עֹוְבֵדי ֲעבֹוָדה ָזָרה

But there was Someone Who recognized the 
difference between Jew and Egyptian. Hashem 
looked at us with kindness and He pointed out 
the slight sliver of goodness that we still had 
within ourselves. He found our נקודות טובות, and He 
collected those tiny tidbits that ultimately made all 
the difference between eternal slavery and eternal 
freedom. Hashem gave us two special Mitzvos 

with which we adorned our bare souls, and then 
He proclaimed, "וָאֹוַמר ָלְך ְּבָדַמיְִך ֲחיִי."

But even before we received the two Mitzvos of 
circumcision and the Korban Pesach, we were 
established as a nation through the first official 
command of the Torah: ".ֳחָדִׁשים רֹאׁש  ָלֶכם  ַהֶּזה   "ַהחֶֹדׁש 
The special Mitzvah of kiddush hachodesh implies 
and represents the secret of the Jews' perpetual 
existence.

It is hard to recognize the rebirth of the moon. 
A tiny inconspicuous speck marks the beginning 
of a month. The One who recognizes slivers of 
goodness in souls, taught Moshe Rabbeinu how 
to recognize a sliver of whiteness in the dark. 
Brilliance is necessary in order to calculate the מולד 
upon which all festivals are dependent. Brilliance is 
also vital in order to generate our constant rebirth 
as Jews. Our perpetual revival depends on our 
ability to find the tiny silver lining concealed in the 
murky clouds which enshroud us. We are a nation 
which is compared to the moon. Our starting point 
might be hardly visible, but we can see it. We find 
our נקודות טובות, we focus on those brilliant specks, 
and we build on them. This was our beginning, 
and this ensures that we will never come to an 
end.

Now that we understand the significance of a tiny 
internal speck of truth, we can continue ridding 
ourselves of the bigger but external specks of חמץ, 
both in a practical and spiritual sense. We can 
allow ourselves the luxury of floating in euphoric 
festive preparations. We need not worry that the 
ecstasy will die down, because the נקודות טובות we 
collect will never die out. Even at times when our 
existence seems so dark, and especially in those 
moments, we know that rebirth and revival is 
imminent. The מולד occurs in the darkest hour. 
Redemption happens in the darkest hour. We 
practice the art of believing promises, of believing 
in ourselves, of believing that Geula will happen 
to us, and we wish soon to merit being reborn like 
the moon, ְלִהְתַחֵּדׁש ְּכמֹוָתּה.

Finding the Slightest Sliver of Purity
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