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L E I S U R E    
   

   A verse in his week’s portion reminds me of a terse retort that 

American politician, Senator Henry Clay, made to his antagonist, 

Virginia’s John Randolph, right before their infamous duel in 

April of 1826.  The two were walking toward each other on a 

narrow footpath, with little room to pass. One would have to give 

way. “I never make room for scoundrels,” sneered Randolph.  “I 

always do,” Clay smiled as he stepped off the paved path to let 

Randolph pass.  In commanding us not to revenge nor bear 

grudges, the Torah alludes to two distinct character flaws.   

   “You shall not take revenge and you shall not bear a grudge against the members of your people; 

you shall love your fellow as yourself — I am Hashem” (Leviticus 19:18).  What does the Torah 

mean, ” You shall not take revenge and you shall not bear a grudge,” what is the difference?  Rashi 

explains: If Joe says to David “Lend me your sickle”, and David replies, “No!”, and the next day 

David says to Joe, “Lend me your hatchet”, and Joe retorts, “I am not going to lend it to you, just as 

you refused to lend me your sickle” – this is avenging; and what is “bearing a grudge”? Rashi 

continues. “If Joe says to David, “Lend me your hatchet”, and    David replies “No!” and on the next 

day David says to Joe “Lend me your sickle”, and Joe replies “Here it is; I am not like you, because 

you would not lend me” – this is called “bearing a grudge” because he retains enmity in his heart 

although he does not actually avenge himself.”   

   In both cases, the avenger and the grudge bearer have committed a sin. They have transgressed a 

negative commandment of the Torah.  But what about the initial denial of the loan? What is the 

punishment for the men who initially refused to lend their sickles or hatchets? Neither punishment, 

nor even a warning is issued to them. Why is the grudgingly generous man treated worse than the 

outright denier of kindness and sharing? A famous tale that circulates among disparate fund-raisers, 

goes as follows: The Rabbi came to the millionaire in search of a contribution for his Yeshiva. The 

man took him in warmly, but after the rabbi made his pitch, the man began a semi-tirade.  “Do you 

know that I have a brother that is in a wheelchair? His five children have no means of support!” The 

rabbi shook his head, apologetically. “And,” continued the magnate, “Did you know that I have a 

nephew with 12 children in Israel?  The rabbi began to stammer; he was unaware of all these 

obligations. The rich man cut him short.     

   My mother is still alive in a nursing home that charges 1200 dollars a week! And my sister’s home 

just burnt down and they have no place to live!’  The rabbi began backing away sure that there was 

surely no funds left for his’s Yeshiva, but the broad grin on the man’s face stopped him. “And, 

Rabbi,” continued the mogul, “I don’t give a penny for any one of them, so why in the world should I 

give something to you?   

   The Chofetz Chaim explains:The Torah’s objective in this mitzvah is to train us not to be hateful or 

spiteful. Cheap is cheap.And it’s tough to do something about that. It is a character flaw, but it is not 

hatred. Some of the nicest most warm, friendly even loving people do not like to give or lend. They 

will offer you their ear, their home and their time. They just will not give something that they 

physically possess. The Torah, does not deal with them the same way as the person who would be 

generous, but for the animus in his heart, or the one who does give, but, his openhandedness is 

shrouded snide remarks, and a harbor of hate. That overbearing enmity, despite his tainted giving is 

worthy of a Torah transgression.  Though the Torah tries to get us to control our emotional responses, 

it is more important for us to be kind, loving, and compassionate than generous with a hateful heart. 

Good Shabbos!                                                                 (By Rabbi Mordechai Kamenetzky) 
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A Sacred Appointment 

Every man: Your mother and father shall you revere and My Sabbaths shall you 

keep- I am HASHEM, your G-d. (Vayikra 19:3) 

The requirement to maintain Shabbos and have respect and reverence for parents 

are again found sandwiched together, just as in the Ten Commandments. What 

is the intimate relationship between these two that they forever go hand in hand? 

At a huge hotel program at a session on parenting I asked this question and proposed the following: Imagine now that we all 

here for this event, that there is no schedule for meal times or classes. Would we get 1/100th as much out of time spent here? 

We would spend most of our days wondering when meals are happening and the educational component would be haphazard 

and deeply defective.  The home is to be seen as a sacred school. Even if we have the best teachers (parents) and ideal 

students (children) and a more than adequate building (home) we still need a holy schedule. There has to be a coordination of 

time.  Nowadays parents and kids can spend their time car pooling to and from soccer practice and the mall and then when 

back home there’s a computer or TV for each person in a different room. If everyone is sitting in the same room it’s the TV 

that dominates and even at a quiet dinner the telephone that demands answering may all too often shatter any moment of 

family togetherness.  A friend of mine Larry, who gets these Parsha Sheets (Hi Larry), once told me that he feared that if he 

didn’t do something dramatic his boys, Jonathan and David, would graduate in a few years from his house without his having 

ever known them. Until now when he would try to ask them about school they would answer in shortest way “OK” or “AHA” 

and he felt he had only the smallest window into their world. What happened to him at work was even more irrelevant to 

them. They would only speak to him sincerely if they were about to ask for 15$ and permission to go some place. He felt 

more like a banker or a magistrate than a parent.  I suggested he turn Friday night into Shabbos, even though he is not yet a 

Shomer Shabbos- a keeper of the Shabbos. Buy the boys’ favorite foods. Gets some grape juice and some fluffy challos. 

Arrange your schedule to be home from work on time and have your wife light a couple of candles. Bless the boys in a formal 

way and require that everyone attend. Prepare with your wife some stories or lessons that deal with issues or ideals you wish 

to address. Read from a book each week and play games with them. The hardest and steepest challenge will be not to answer 

the holy telephone.  Just months later, Larry was already glowing with joy. The boys were eating up not just the tasty food but 

the quality of family time and relationship they were building during this time. A while later one of the boys asked if he could 

go on an over night Friday night to a friend. The mother rightly told him “no” because this is their sacred family time.  The 

next week Larry came home excited with hockey tickets for a Stanley Cup play-off final that someone in the office had given 

him. It was for Friday night. He wife looked at him and said, “That if you go there on our Friday Night then I will never be 

able to say “no” to the boys when they have such a request.”  With the courage of Avraham at the binding of his Isaac, Larry 

wisely listened to his wife and forfeited those tickets. He missed the Stanley Cup play-off game that night but he kept his 

family together and over the many years he reports to me how close they have grown as a family unit because of their 

tenacious loyalty to a sacred appointment.                                                                           (By Rabbi Label Lam)  



 


