
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 !!Mi KeAmcha Yisroel - פרשת ויצא 

 

 בס''ד

 לר''ש 

 יעקב בן שרה לאה

ד   רְבא   הְוִהנ   ַוַיְרא י־ֹצאן ֹרְבצִ  הְשֹלשָּׂ  םְוִהנ ה־שָּׂ  הַבשָּׂ ְדר  ֶ֔יהָּׂ  יםע  ל  ִמן־ יכִ  עָּׂ
ִר  ּוַיְשק ואַההִ  רַהְבא   ֲעדָּׂ א   יםהָּׂ ןְוהָּׂ )כט' ב'( רַהְבא   יַעל־פִ  הְגֹדלָּׂ  ב   

He looked and behold there was a well in the field and behold three flocks of sheep 
lay beside it, for from that well they would water the flocks, and the stone over the 

well was large. 
In the next Pesukim it describes how Yackov Avinu spoke with the shepherds to find out 
what they were waiting for before he single-handedly pushed the stone off the well. The 
question is why did Yackov even attempt to roll the stone off when it normally required a 
few men to do so? 

The Sefer Otzar Chaim brings an answer; from here we can learn how much one should 
exert oneself to do Chessed for another Yid. Yackov wanted to help them out; he didn’t 
even think about how hard it would be. He just exerted all his Kochos to help another Yid.  

The Medrash explains this Possuk with the following hidden meaning. The ְבֵאר is a reference 
to Beis Hamedrash, the shepherds are Talmidey Chachomim who want to learn Torah and 
the  ְגֹדָלה ֶאֶבן is the Yetzer Hara that distracts them from learning Torah.  

Explains the Otzar Chaim, Only when everyone works together - when all the shepherds 
gather as one - they can succeed in lifting the stone. Similarly, only when Klal Yisroel joins 
together Beachdus, they can draw the strength from each other to fight off the Yezter Hara. 

 Last week’s fires all over Eretz Yisroel brought tremendous Achdus, as one person related: 

“In our area, the fires were just over the hill. They were so close that we could feel the heat, 
we coughed from the soot and the ash and we heard the sirens. It was all anyone talked 
about. During the height of the action, I went to the local Makolet to buy some things. The 
queue was very long. People were buying cleaning agents of all sorts because everything 
was covered in soot.”  

“’Slicha! Excuse me!’ a man shouted. ‘I must go to the front of the line!’ He was holding a 
box of toothbrushes and a lot of toothpaste. He said that he only had a half hour off work, 
and since there was a lot of traffic, we should let him go through quickly.” 

“Cheek! A man wants a bunch of tooth brushes to stock up for the next ten years! Well, one 
lady told him off, ‘Look! We are all on edge! Stand in line like everyone else! We have no 
idea whether we will have a home tonight. Even if we have a house, between the planes 
and helicopters and the sirens and the smoke, who can sleep? And you need 
toothbrushes!!??’” 

“The man blushed and replied softly, ‘I am taking these to the shelter. There are people who 
only have their purses and a few nappies. Who remembers a toothbrush when you only 
have five minutes to evacuate? No one thinks about toothbrushes; so I thought I’d take a 
half hour off work and get some for them, just to make lives more bearable.’” 

“The shop became very quiet and everyone cleared a path for him. As he approached the 
cashier, the woman who had yelled at him came running with all the dummies that were on 
the shelf. ‘Take!’ she commanded. ‘There are babies; maybe not everyone has a dummy! 
And I’ll pay for them!’ Immediately, all the customers left the line and began sweeping items 
off the shelves - toothpicks! Lighters! ‘Do you have room for more in your car?’ One person 
asked, as people continued to bring miscellaneous things.” 

“Meanwhile, the man just stood there, smiling away. I’m almost crying from the Achdus that 
was going on. Then he tries to pay but the shop owner turns him down. ‘My grandfather 
was a Rabbi,’ he explains, adding ‘He would turn over in his grave if I took your money! Go! 
Go!’” 

“Who could imagine! But that’s not the end. In the back of the Makolet stood a Russian 
fellow. He was as non-Jewish as you could get. He was standing watching it all with a carton 
of milk and a bun in his hand. With trembling lips and a tears on his cheek, he cried out in 
his thick accent, “You people!! I want to be like you!! I want be a JEW! Take me please!” 


