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TIME FLIES- WHEN YOU 

DON’T GRAB IT  
By Rabbi Dov Keilson

                                         

 “Oh my, how time flies…”, is a com-

mon refrain by many, for some as often as 

once a week. For me personally it is a state-

ment that I never say. Not because I do not 

believe that life is short, or that at times, the 

time does seem to move faster than others. I 

just feel that the expression connotes a cer-

tain cheapening to the great value of time and 

its preciousness, and causes one to feel that 

life is really moving too fast to grab it by its 

reigns, and that is the furthest from the truth. 

 In my humble opinion I believe that 

the whole concept of flying time comes from 

a misconception of how long a year really is. 

Even though twelve months, relatively 

speaking, is a very nice period of time, it is 

not as long as people believe it is. Thus when 

someone sees an old neighbor after not 

seeing him in a few years, and is then told 

that the last time he visited was five years 

ago, he quickly exclaims: “Oh my how time 

flies!!” Now why did he feel that time flew? 

Because he thought five years should have 

felt much longer than it did, when in reality it 

is not as long as he assumed; therefore when 

his old neighbor told him five years already 

had passed he was shocked! 

 Even if some would argue and say that 

the reason above is not true or not relevant, 

my second and more important reason for 

leaving the line of “time flies” unsaid is as 

follows: Let us say, for example, that a man 

named Reuven is a person that writes down 

each and every day a basic idea of what he 

did that day (like some of our great Gedolim 

did, Rav Ovadiah Yosef Zt’l and Rav 

Schwab Zt’l). Not only that, but he is a 

person that takes each day very seriously and 

tries to fill it with as many Mitzvos and 

Massim Tovim as he possibly could in 

twenty four hours. 

 His friend Shimon is not exactly that 

type at all. He is a very good person, but is 

not so on top of the days like Reuven is. He 

is more of the ‘fly by night’ type of where he 

takes each day as it comes, and does not 

really remember from one day to the next 

what happened the day before. He tries his 

utmost to utilize his time wisely as well, but 

is surely not as on top of his time as his 

friend is. 

A few month pass and they are sitting and 

schmoozing together about the up and com-

ing events on their calendar. When Shimon 

realizes that it is already Adar, he exclaims to 

his friend “oh my goodness, how this year 

flew!!” Reuven looks at his good friend 

incredulously, “Flew? It did not fly at all! I 

have all the months and what I did every 

single day right here written in my diary, 

how could it have flown?!” 

 The expression “time flies” denotes to 

me a feeling of not being able to hold onto it 

because it is flying away…and that is the 

greatest falsehood of the Yetzer hora…for 

although life is short, and every day is price-

less, it will only fly away if you don’t grab 

and make it into an eternal treasure that will 

last forever and ever….BSD 

 




