
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

ויקראפרשת   – “FROM THE HEART” 

 

 בס''ד

לר''ש צביה בת 

 יהודית

ִ֞יב ְוֶנֶֶ֗פׁש י־ַתְקר  ְנָחה֙ ָקְרַבַּ֤ן כ ִּֽ ('א)ב'  מ   
 

Someone who sacrifices a Karbon Mincha  

Earlier in the Parsha, the Torah writes ֶכֶּ֛ם ִ֥יב מ  י־ַיְקר   A man who sacrifices from ָאָדֶ֗ם כ ִּֽ
you, referring to the person who is bringing the Karbon as אדם a man. Here the 
Torah refers to the person who is offering up the Karbon as נפש soul. Why does the 
Torah use a different word here, by the Karbon Mincha?  

Rashi brings from Chazal that generally this Karbon Mincha was brought by the poor 
people who could not afford to buy expensive animals to bring as Karbonos. The 
Baal Haturim adds, even to bring a Karbon Mincha, which was just made up of some 
flour and oil, was a strain for the poor man. He really had to exert himself with great 
effort to be able to bring even this “small” Karbon.  

However, Hashem says, “This Karbon of the poor man is so dear to me that I will 
consider it as though he has offered his very soul as a Karbon!” Therefore the Torah 
refers to him using the word נפש soul.  

Even though the presentation of the poor man’s Karbon was not as grand as other, 
more expensive Karbonos, it was indeed very precious to Hashem. Because the 
effort that the poor man put in to the Karbon means so much more to Hashem than 
the “more-impressive looking” Karbonos. 

We see here the age-old rule – אחד המרבה ואחד הממעיט ובלבד שיכון לבו לשמים 
whether one does more, whether one does less; as long as he directs his heart to 
Shomayim. 

Many years ago in Russia, during the harsh years of communism, it was illegal to 
practise Yiddishkeit and learn Torah. Many Yidden were literally Moser Nefesh to 
keep the Torah and Mitzvos. One boy who escaped from Russia made his way to 
Gateshead Yeshiva and spoke to the Bochurim in the Yeshiva dining room. In a 
mixture of broken English and Yiddish, the boy spoke from his heart. 

“I really wanted to keep the Torah,” the boy began, “but I simply had no way of 
learning what to do!” 

“My heart was bursting with strong desire to learn, but there were no Seforim!” 

“One day, I came across a Kitzur Shulchan Aruch and I learnt it (in secret of course) 
with such enthusiasm – like a fish to water! I went through all of Hilchos Kiddush 
and I learnt it over and over again until I really knew all the Halachos… but my heart 
was still very pained.” 

“I had learnt the Halachos well and I was ready to keep them… but I still didn’t know 
what Kiddush actually was.” 

He understood that one uses a Becher and wine etc. but he simply still did not know 
what to do as he had never seen Kiddush being made before! 

It’s true, his “presentation” to Hashem was not grand; but Hashem definitely held 
this man’s efforts very dear. אחד המרבה ואחד הממעיט ובלבד שיכון לבו לשמים whether 
one does more, whether one does less; as long as he directs his heart to Shomayim. 

As we near the wonderful time of Purim, this may be a thought that is worth bearing 
in mind. Whether one makes glamorous and themed Mishloach Monas or one keeps 
it small and simple, the main thing is to direct one’s heart to Shomayim and look to 
strengthen bonds of friendship with friends and family. 

A Gut Shabbos and A Frielichen Adar!! 

 


