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They should eat the meat on this night and Matzah with Maror they should 
eat 

 

Rashi explains that the Yidden in Mitzrayim had to eat the Matzah with Maror to 
remind them of the bitter times they had suffered. Why was this necessary? Surely 
they had not forgotten what they had endured during all the years of slavery?! 

In Norvadok they used to tell over the following story. 

In those days, the lottery was a once-a-year event. Tickets were 3 rubles each, which 
was a lot of money in those days; the prize money was the huge amount of 100,000 
rubles. People were desperate to buy their chance to wealth and they saved up to 
be able to afford this once-a-year ticket. Some Yidden were agents to sell the lottery 
tickets and they made a Parnasah from that. 

The notices went up to inform of the date of the draw and everyone waited 
impatiently to hear the results. 

Late into the night of the draw, the telegram came through with the winning 
numbers. The telegrapher snatched up the paper and studied the numbers. He knew 
who the winner was; it was the poorest man in the town. This man had given up on 
some of his bread to be able to afford the ticket and now he had become the 
wealthiest man in the district! 

Breathless with excitement, the telegrapher ran to the house of the winning ticket 
and banged on the door with gusto. The owner of the house came to the door, 
bleary eyed from having been awoken from his sleep, and opened it. With great 
enthusiasm, the telegrapher informed him that he was the winner and was now a 
very rich man. He finished and smiled as he waited for the winner’s reaction. 

The telegrapher watched as the previously poor man internalised the great news. 
His hunched shoulders and poor posture started to straighten up and he stood tall 
and proud. 

“How dare you wake me up in the middle of night!!” the winner screamed at the 
unfortunate telegrapher. 

“Anyone else in the town still thinks I’m just a poor old man and therefore would 
not think twice about disturbing my sleep. But you! You knew I was the winner and 
now a very rich man – how dare you disturb my sleep!” 

How quickly a person can lose his memory! Only moments before he was a poor 
man with humility and now he had changed to becoming a very haughty man. 

Even though Klal Yisroel had suffered all the 210 years, now that they were being 
freed and led out of Mitzrayim, there was a big chance that they would lose their 
humility and deep sense of gratitude to Hashem for having redeemed them. After 
all, their years of slavery had now ended. 

Therefore it was necessary for the Yidden to eat Matzah with the Maror so that they 
always remembered the bitter times they had suffered and continued to have 
gratitude to Hashem for taking them out. 

Gut Shabbos 
 
Yossi Goldberg 


