
Parshah Ki Tisa BS”D 
 
Dear Chevra, 
 
In Parshas Ki Sisa, we have the prohibition of counting the Jewish people by number and the punishment 
meted out for those who sinned with the Golden Calf. 
 
Hashem instructs Moshe not to count the Jewish people by number; rather to have each Jewish man 
donate one half-shekel and by counting the coins, tally up the census. The message is that Jewish people 
are beyond counting. We are too precious to count. In our times, when miracles are veiled and Hashem 
seems to be hiding from us, it becomes easy to fall into thinking of ourselves as small, like pocket change 
which can be counted, traded, and exchanged. But our avoda, our work for these times, is to not fall into 
this trap of small, countable thinking. We must remember, we are Jews. And only Hashem, Who is Infinite 
is able to count us. Not even Moshe, the greatest of all prophets was able to count us. A Jew is beyond 
counting. Every Jew, whether young or old, man or woman, convert or native-born, Torah scholar or 
newcomer, is priceless beyond counting. We live in dark times when it is easy to think of oneself as so 
pathetic as to be the exception to this rule. But there are no exceptions to this rule. Even if one has just 
done a terrible sin, still, he remains uncountable, too great to be limited by a mere number (having sinned 
simply means one needs to do teshuvah and continue on the good way). Numbers limit, but every Jewish 
soul contains a spark of the Infinite God. For this reason, numbers don’t apply to the Jewish soul. 
Perhaps this is why the Nazis, yemach shemo, tattooed numbers onto our arms; so as to tell us that we 
are small enough to be counted. But to this message we must say, “I am a Jew and a Jewish person is 
too priceless to be counted.” The first thing the Milwaukee Rebbe taught me after I met him for the first 
time is that “there’s nothing simple about a simple Jew.” 
 
The second point I’d like us to reflect on in this week’s parshah, is that after the Sin of the Golden Calf, 
Moshe issues a war call to the people who abstained from participating in that incident. Moshe calls out, 
“Whoever is for Hashem, (let him come) to me!”  
 
Shortly after I turned seventeen, I made my first trip to Montana. It was then that I met Tiny Man 
Yellow-Kidney, son of the Blackfeet Indian Chief Buster Yellow-Kidney, who would later push me towards 
embracing, as he would call it, “the way of my grandfathers” (i.e. traditional Torah life). During that first 
meeting, while sitting under the big star-studded Montana sky outside of Browning, where the Great 
Plains epiphany into the Great Rockies, Tiny Man adjured me to take a stand. He told me part of being a 
man is to take a stand for what is right, for what one believes. Although Tiny Man may not have been 
Jewish, I do my best to give him Jewish nachas (pride).  
 
In today’s world more than ever, and without the need for details, we are inundated with modern versions 
of the Golden Calf. And like Moshe, we must take a stand and heed the call to be true to our God, to His 
people, and to ourselves. Each of us is a mikdash, a dwelling place for Hashem’s holiness. As such, we 
must take a stand against the influences that wish to provoke us and persuade us to desecrate our 
personal holiness. Those who worshiped the Golden Calf didn’t recognize their sanctity, they failed to 
take a stand. We on the other hand must heed the call of Moshe and take a stand. We must stand up for 
Hashem, for His Torah, and for our intrinsically holy Jewish selves. And stand we will. 
 
Have a great Shabbos,  
 
Binyamin Klempner  

 
bklempner1@gmail.com / 212-444-9052 / 054-561-6956 


