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“Then Yehuda approached him.” 
 
When Yehuda approached Yosef to state his case, 
what was there for him to say that had not 
already been said?  What did he have to add?  
Everyone already knew all of his arguments.  All 
he was doing was recapping all of the events, 
without adding anything.  “However, this is the 
power of truth – and it is deep.  Nothing new 
needs to be added – it merely needs to be 
repeated and presented, as is – everything that 
has already been said and is already known – 
one takes the facts, connects them to each other, 
and reintroduces them.  They are like brand new 
– conquering the heart and subduing the 
listener.”1 
 

 
 מסר לדורות

A Message for Future Generations 
 
The story of Yosef Hatzaddik is a message for 
future generations.  It is a story that teaches us 
how not to hold a grudge – how to forego, 
forgive, judge favorably and even how to love 
one who erred and hurt us, who hounded us 
and bothered us for many years.  It is a story 
that teaches us how to endure the difficult 
challenges of life with emuna, tefilla, and a 
connection to Hashem.  It is a story that 
shows us that only the Torah can protect us.  
When Yosef identified himself to his brothers, he 
said, “I am Yosef, your brother – it is me, who 
you sold into Egypt.”2  Is this a proper method of 
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conciliation – to remind his brothers, at this 
momentous occasion, of their terrible crime of 
selling him into Egypt?  While it seems that Yosef 
was opening wounds that was not the case.  
Rather, Yosef Hatzaddik was offering placating 
words to his brothers as follows: Do not suspect 
that my formative years in Egypt had a harmful 
effect on my character traits.  Do not think that I 
was seduced, G-d forbid, to follow the disgusting 
customs of Egypt.  I am still that same boy, Yosef, 
who you knew at that moment that you sold me 
as a slave.  I have not changed since then – not 
my traits and not the way of life that was 
transmitted to me in my father’s home.  The holy 
Torah protected me. 
 
Indeed, after all the years of hardship that he 
endured, he remained connected to Hashem, he 
held onto his holiness.  Nothing of the Egyptians 
stuck to him.  Once, the Chofetz Chaim zt”l began 
to recite a bracha but paused for ten minutes 
until he completed it, “Who did not make me a 
gentile.”  He explained, “It took me ten minutes 
to conduct proper introspection to ensure that 
there were no foreign elements within me.  Once 
I was sure that I have not been influenced by the 
world around me, I was able to make the 
bracha.” 
 
Yosef Hatzaddik forgave.  He bore no ill will 
against his brothers.  Despite everything they 
had done to him – they removed his tunic, 
closed their hearts to his cries and pleading, 
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cast him into a pit filled with snakes and 
scorpions – despite all of this harsh 
treatment, he forgave.  “I am your brother 
who you sold into Egypt.”  Despite your 
having sold me into Egypt – I remain your 
brother.  I bear no resentment, no anger, no 
hatred. 
 
R’ Shlomke of Zevhil zt”l used to bring about 
salvations and miracles while he was at the 
mikvah.  Once, someone noticed him, and what 
appeared to be his strange antics, and started 
screaming at him, “What kind of silly games are 
you playing?”  The man yelled and screeched, 
working himself into such a rage until he slapped 
the Rebbe across the face.  When he left the 
mikvah, R’ Shlomke sent someone with an 
envelope of money to the man’s house.  Upon 
receiving the envelope, the man told the 
messenger, “You saved my life.  I needed this 
desperately.” 
 
The messenger repeated the man’s comments to 
R’ Shlomke and the Rebbe explained, “When he 
yelled at me, I thought to myself, I didn’t do 
anything to him – why is yelling at me?  It must 
be that he is in a lot of pain.  What could be 
hurting him?  Either he has trouble with peace at 
home, he woke up on the wrong side of the bed 
or he needs money.  The first two I cannot do 
anything about – but money I can help him with.”  
Years later, at R’ Shlomke’s first yahrzeit, the 
man stood up and said, “I witnessed the greatest 
miracle with the Rebbe.  The poverty in my home 
was so dire that we had nothing to eat.  My wife 
sent me out and warned me not to return 
without any money.  At that very moment, the 
Rebbe’s messenger arrived with the envelope…”  
He seemed unaware that the real miracle that 
the Rebbe performed was one of character 
traits and noble spirit.3 
 
“Anyone who relinquishes his measures [of 
retribution], [Heaven] relinquishes all his sins 
for him.”4  If we forego for one who has hurt us 
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and we treat him with patience and 
forgiveness – Heaven will waive for us.  Even 
more fortunate is one who cannot utilize this 
rule at all because no one can upset him and 
no one can hurt him. 
 
When Yosef decided to reveal who he was to his 
brothers, he ordered everyone else out of the 
room.  He wanted to remain alone with his 
brothers.  Only after everyone left did he say, “I 
am Yosef.”  Why?  Rashi explains that he did not 
want to embarrass his brothers in front of the 
others.  The most important thing is not to 
hurt anyone, not to embarrass anyone.  We 
must protect the honor of others. 
 
We must acquire a benevolent eye.  A 
benevolent eye means admiring others - 
being happy for their successes.  A begrudging 
eye is when we cannot tolerate someone else 
having it better than us – we cannot bear when 
they succeed, when they are elevated, when they 
learn more, when they daven better. 
 
We must realize that we are part of a 
complete nation, a special nation.  We must 
be concerned about everyone.  It must hurt us 
when someone does something wrong.  Without 
this unity, Hashem does not look at us.  If we are 
proud of our own many qualities but only see the 
flaws of others – if that is how we feel and think - 
all of our qualities are to our detriment.  It must 
be the opposite.  We must be unified - all types of 
people, even with those who find religious 
observance difficult and are not so committed – 
we must join together, wholesomely, and never 
look down on others.  We must feel genuine 
unity. 
 
We often think: I would prefer to walk in the 
street and not see anyone.  With difficulty, I drag 
myself around and barely endure what happens 
to me.  I have no strength to pay attention to 
others, to encourage them.  Nor do I have 
patience for others to have pity on me and pay 
attention to me suddenly.  I want to sit quietly, 
by myself, and not see anyone.  These are very 
natural feelings that everyone has on occasion – 
but we must overcome them.  There are very 
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limited circumstances in which these moods are 
appropriate.  There are moments in which a 
person requires solitude – but, in general, it is 
forbidden for this to be a regular mode of 
existence, G-d forbid.  Each person, every soul 
of every person, is essentially a portion of the 
one communal soul, the soul of the Jewish 
people. 
 
The story of Yosef is a story of emuna.  “I am 
Yosef, your brother – it is me, who you sold 
into Egypt.”  Precisely because you sold me 
and I went through what I went through – 
such suffering, such difficult challenges – I 
merited achieving what I have achieved.  Do 
not fret. 
 
Every person has a different part of creation 
that he must correct and he is responsible for 
that portion.  If he does not do his part, no 
one else can do it in his place – it will remain 
in ruins.  Even if there are others who are 
greater tzaddikim than he, bigger geniuses 
than he is – they cannot do his part for him.  
Only he can do it because he received this 
portion in G-dliness.  He cannot escape it.  It 
is his correction; it is the path that his soul 
needs to traverse to reach its clarification.  
This is what he needs to correct. 
 
When we come through life’s challenges with 
emuna – we then have the strength to persist.  
When we know that whatever happens to us 
is all to bring us close to Hashem, we have the 
strength to bear the suffering.  However, if we 
look at everything as if there is no Divine 
Providence – we can truly become broken, we 
can despair and throw up our hands in 
defeat. 
 
A Jew must constantly reinforce his bond with 
Hashem.  True, he has a spouse, children, 
parents, obligations, the need for a livelihood - 
and they all demand his attention – but first and 
foremost, must be to give my soul what it 
deserves. 
 
Yosef Hatzaddik endured such challenges, such 
difficulties – but he was always happy.  He 

incessantly danced and sang.  He was 
relentlessly connected. 
 
In this world, a person endures many things.  
Nothing we can do can prevent it.  Even the 
greatest tzaddikim endured much.  So how did 
they stand firm and manage to attain their lofty 
levels?  They took strength in the knowledge that 
Hashem always loves them – that everything 
Hashem does is for the very best.  Even when 
there is a defeat, a downfall, even when there 
are hardships – never to lose emuna that 
Hashem loves us!  Sometimes, HKB”H does not 
show us a smile.  When He does give a smile, it is 
the best – but sometimes, HKB”H does not 
display a cheerful countenance.  When things do 
not go the way a person wants – he can become 
broken and distant.  However, those tzaddikim, 
by contrast, only came closer.  They understood 
that they needed to correct something or that 
they had to intensify their davening. 
 
Sometimes, there are those who knock a person 
down from serving Hashem, as is well known.  
Nevertheless, it is incumbent upon him to do his 
part – to do what he can in serving Hashem and 
not allow himself to fall completely, G-d forbid.  
All of these downfalls and descents are 
necessarily endured before entering the gates of 
holiness.  Even the truest tzaddikim endure all 
this.5 
  
Crises are the greatest thing in the world.  A 
person can build tremendous edifices from 
his personal crises.  Crises are a broken heart 
and when there is a broken heart, there is the 
possibility for G-dliness to enter it.  There is 
nothing more whole than a broken heart.  If 
the heart is not broken, there is no one to talk to 
at all – the heart is sealed.  People are confused, 
they think that if it is not whole, it is problematic 
– but the broken Luchos are most amazing. 
 
We must know that HKB”H breaks the Luchos for 
us at every moment.  When Hashem loves 
someone, He afflicts him, He sends him 
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 תפילה
 

Master of the World!  Help me constantly remember that what others do to me is always really You, Father. 
 
When things happen that cause me pain or damage or offend my honor, or are inconsiderate of me – any type of suffering 
that is inflicted upon me by others – help me remember that it is all Your doing.  The other person is merely the stick in Your 
hand.  Then, it will be easier to accept the humiliation in silence because if it is all You, Father, why should I be upset, yell or 
fight.  It is not the other person at all – it is all You. 
 
Help me remember that there is no suffering without sin and if I suffer, G-d forbid, I must be introspective and think about 
what caused it – and do teshuva.  If I ask of You over and over – I will eventually understand the cause. 
 
Help me remember that one who accepts humiliation with love and remains silent, restrained and does not respond – 
received many gifts.  However, I always lose out and ask myself when I will finally merit contemplating for a moment and 
not responding. 
 
Help me remember that this is the most amazing way to live – not to get angry with anyone, not to be irritated by anything – 
to forgive, forego, restrain, pardon.  To remember that it is all Your doing and whatever happens is certainly in my best 
interest even if, right now, I am distressed.  Help me, Father, always to do Your will. 
 
May I merit that Your honor be enlarged and elevated through me. 
 

Have an awesome, uplifting, and wonderful Shabbos, 

Dov Elias 

Notice: The foregoing is based on my limited understanding of the Parsha Sheet, Ohr Ha’Emuna, disseminated by Harav Menachem Azolai Shlita and is not a 
complete or exact adaptation of Ohr Ha’Emuna and is not necessarily even a reliable interpretation of the ideas presented therein.  Ohr Ha’Emuna is published 
in Hebrew; in translation, accuracy is always compromised.  Rav Azolai has not reviewed this material - any inaccuracies, omissions or confusion should be 
attributed exclusively to me.  I still hope you enjoy and it provides some chizuk.  Thank you Mordi Blass for helping with some of the Hebrew expressions.  
Thank you to my wife, Devorah, for proofreading and commenting on the “working draft.” 
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difficulties and the person realizes that he cannot 
live without Hashem.  That draws him closer to 
Hashem.  Our blossoming draws nourishment 
from the broken Luchos.  Our blossoming draws 
from our failures, from the failures of our 
children, our spouses – but it is hard for us to 
accept this.  We are not prepared to think that 
we have disappointment in our home.  We are 
not willing to think that we are letdowns, that 
our spouse is not what we had imagined – and 
when a child is a failure, that is the hardest to 
accept. 
 
The Torah did not find a more beautiful 
conclusion than the broken Luchos.  “And by all 
the strong hand … that Moshe performed before 
the eyes of all of Israel.”6  What did he do?  Rashi 
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says it refers to when he broke the Luchos.  And 
how did HKB”H respond?  He thanked Moshe for 
breaking them.  The strong hand was the hand 
that broke the Luchos.  The breaking of the 
Luchos is what can save our lives – to bring us 
to our purpose.7 
 
There are declines in life – but Hashem 
promises us that He is with us even there.  “I 
shall descend with you to Egypt, and I shall also 
surely bring you up.”8  The holy sefarim write 
that this pasuk hints to all of the ascents and 
descents that a person endures in life.  In the 
most terrifying darkness – remember that 
Hashem is with you.  He knows what you are 
going through.  He lives your pain and He 
helps you rise up. 
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