
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

)מטות( מסעיפרשת   – “TO MOURN WITH HOPE” 

 

 בס''ד

 לר''ש 

 יעקב בן שרה לאה

ת   רֲאשֶ  יםְוֶהָער   ש־ָער   נּות  ְקלָ  יש  ְהיֶ  טמ  ם יָנהת  '(גה' י)ל ָלֶכֶֽ  
 

 

And of the cities which you will designate, there will be six cities of refuge for you 
 

Rashi brings from Chazal that even after Moshe had designated the three cities on this 
side of the Yarden to be   ְקלָ  יָער טמ  , they were not to be used until later. Only once 
Yehoshua had led Klal Yisroel into Eretz Yisroel and had designated three more   ְקלָ  יָער טמ   
there, all the six cities became active as cities of refuge. 

Why did the three cities that Moshe set aside have to wait for the three cities of 
Yehoshua? 

The Meshech Chochma answers with a powerful lesson. We know that when a 
murderer would run to the   ְקלָ  יָער טמ   for safety, he had to remain there until the Kohen 
Godol died. His only hope for freedom from his “prison” was the thought that the Kohen 
Godol would die soon. This gave him hope. 

Earlier in this Parsha, Eliezer the Kohen Godol had been promised by Hashem that he 
would still be alive when the land of Eretz Yisroel was divided out. This means that if a 
murderer during this period of time would be able to run to an ְקלָ  ריע טמ  , he would know 
that the Kohen Godol was not going to die just yet. His only hope for freedom would 
therefore disappear and he might feel broken and depressed. 

In order to avoid causing a Yid to fall into despair, explains the Meshech Chochma, 
therefore the cities of Moshe were not opened before the cities of Yehoshua. So that all 
the cities would open only after the land had been divided and Eliezer was not anymore 
guaranteed to live by Hashem’s promise.  

All this, so that a Yid (who was a murderer by the way), should not give up hope. 

This important message should be with us always. However tough and however hard 
things might be; a Yid does not lose hope. 

As we begin the month of Av and Tisha B’av looms up closer, this should help to give us 
some perspective on the right approach to our mourning over the destruction of the 
Beis Hamikdosh. 

Mourning means to realise our loss. But we should never despair. 

It was on a hot day in Bnei Brak some years ago. Thousands had gathered to attend the 
Levaya of the Gadol Hador, the Chazon Ish. His death was a big loss to Klal Yisroel and 
especially to the Torah world, as they had always looked to him for guidance and 
direction. 

After attending the Levaya for a few hours, one boy was feeling tired and thirsty. So he 
made his way to the nearest Shul to rest a little. 

When he opened the door to the Beis Hamedrash he found another person already 
sitting there. It was a young man and he was learning Torah with great intensity. When 
the young man noticed the boy, he beckoned for him to come and sit next to him. 

“Aye,” the man sighed. “Today we lost such a Gadol!” 

“But you know what?” the man turned to the boy with fire in his eyes. ן  ֹובט ּואהַחי  ֶלבְלכֶ  מ 
 ”.Better the dog that is alive, than the fearful lion that is dead תַהּמ הי  ָהַאר

“The Chazon Ish was a lion,” explained the man. “We are only like dogs in comparison to 
him.” 

“But we mustn’t become discouraged. We must carry on and do what we can.” 

This passionate young man grew up to be none other than the great Rosh Hayeshiva 
and Gadol; Harav Shach of Yeshivas Ponevezeh.  

We should live too by this message. Even when we mourn, we don’t lose hope. 

 


