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There are miracles and there are miracles.True, every Jewish holiday comes down to the same

basic theme ("They tried to kill us, G‑d saved us, let's eat!). Still, the story behind each holiday

expresses it differently.Some divine interventions are as plain as day. Like walls of water, manna

from heaven, and stopping the sun. These are the heroic, supernatural displays that only the

Master of the universe could pull off. It's as if He painted an extravaganza and signed His name in

the middle in fluorescent orange, "I am the L-rd your G‑d."Then there are miracles like Purim —

understated, implicit, devoid of fanfare, completely enclothed in the ebb and flow of the vagaries

of nature and society. Like an anonymous tapestry, the Scroll of Esther—the Megillah--weaves an

intricate, real-life drama that does not even once mention the name of G‑d, so well disguised is His

hand in the story. Strange is it not? A book of the Bible and not even one explicit reference to G‑d?

Why is that? Perhaps we can answer this question with another one. (Why does a Jew answer a

question with a question? Why not?)When listening to the Megillah being read on Purim, one must

be careful to hear every word. In fact, missing one word is tantamount to missing the whole thing.

This is quite different than listening to the Torah, where every word heard is another mitzvah. So

why is the Megillah different?The miracle of Purim is not one specific event. Rather it's in the way all

the details hang together.How did the tide turn toward the Jews' favor in the story of Purim? It

started when the king happened to wake up in the middle of the night. Because he did that, he

discovered that Mordechai had foiled a plot to kill the king, but had never been rewarded. That

prompted him to call in Haman from the hall who was waiting around to get permission to have

Mordechai executed for not bowing down to him. As a cascade of perfectly natural events unfolds,

the uncanny result is that the viceroy Haman is disgraced and then hung on the very gallows

intended for Mordechai, Mordechai is promoted to the viceroy, the day designated for the

destruction of the entire Jewish nation introduces their national holiday, and life goes back to

normal.So where is the miracle? In the gantze megillah, in the story as a whole. We need to hear

every word because every detail counts.To me, the message of Purim is: There's nothing natural

about nature. Random processes are really anything but, and nature is just G‑d's way of managing

the details without showing off. We live our lives as if events are disconnected, as if G‑d is passively

watching, maybe keeping score somewhere up above Cloud 9, while we are bouncing around in the

'real' world on the pinball game of life, hoping not to fall between the flippers. That's not what's

happening. In reality, life is a constant dialogue with G‑d. Every little event is part of an interactive

master plan that has its own goal and logic, yet responds to our every move, subtly adjusting a

world of outcomes in accordance with the quality of our deeds. This level of divine action is even

greater than the hair-raising, sea-splitting interventions of a hit-and-run nature. It is more subtle,

diverse and pervasive than a capital-M Miracle. And it leaves us with our free choice to believe or

not, to achieve or not. No Big-G presence breathing down someone's neck saying "Or Else!"This

helps us also with our first question — why no Name? Purim Power is a divine quality that is so

exalted it defies definition in any name. Just like we can't put our finger on the miracle, we can't put

our finger on the Divine quality that makes it happen. To sum it up in two words: Megillat Esther. The

Hebrew name of the Biblical book that chronicles the events of the holiday contains the secret of

Purim Power. "Esther" means concealment, that hidden, nameless level of divinity beyond our ken.

"Megillah" has the opposite meaning, revelation. Put the two together and you get the paradoxical

reality of Jewish life - mission impossible, yet getting it done - revealing the essence of G‑d in the

workaday world.This too gives a clue to another Purim Puzzle. Maimonides writes that when

Moshiach comes, all the 24 books of Tanach will be nullified except for the Five Books of Moses and

Megillat Esther. Why is this Book different from all other Books?The hallmark of the Messianic era

(may it happen immediately!) is the fulfillment of the divine purpose in making the world in the first

place: To make this lowly world into a home for G‑d, where His essence will be revealed. Purim is a
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There is a unique law in the approach to Purim. Mishe-nichnas Adar marbim be-simcha: “From the beginning of Adar, we increase in
joy.” It is stated in the Talmud (Taanit 29a), and is based on the passage in the Megillah (Esther 9:21-22) in which Mordechai sends a

letter throughout the land instructing Jews “to observe the fourteenth day of the month of Adar and the fifteenth day, every year – the
days on which the Jews obtained rest from their enemies and the month which for them was turned from sorrow into gladness and

from mourning into a holiday.”
 

This in turn refers back to the text in which Haman decided on the timing of his decree: “In the first month, the month of Nissan, in the
twelfth year of Achashverosh, they cast pur (that is, lots) before Haman from day to day, and from month to month until the twelfth

month, which is the month of Adar” (Esther. 3:7).
 

The difficulties though are obvious. Why an entire month? The key events were focused on a few days, the thirteenth to the fifteenth,
not the whole month. And why simcha? We can understand why the Jews of the time felt exhilaration. The decree sentencing them to

death had been rescinded. Their enemies had been punished. Haman had been hanged on the very gallows he had prepared for
Mordechai. Mordechai himself had been raised to greatness.

 
But is joy the emotion we should feel in perpetuity, remembering those events? The first warrant for genocide against the Jewish
people (the second if one counts Pharaoh’s plan to kill all newborn Jewish males) had been frustrated. Is simcha the appropriate

emotion? Surely what we should feel is relief, not joy. Pesach is the proof. The word “joy” is never mentioned in the Torah in connection
with it.

 
Besides which, the Talmud asks why we do not say Hallel on Purim. It gives several answers. The most powerful is that in Hallel we say,

“Servants of the Lord, give praise,” – meaning that we are no longer the servants of Pharaoh. But, says the Talmud, even after the
deliverance of Purim, Jews were still the servants of Achashverosh (Megillah 14a). Tragedy had been averted but there was no real

change in the hazards of life in the Diaspora.
 

It seems to me therefore that the simcha we celebrate throughout the month of Adar is different from the normal joy we feel when
something good and positive has happened to us or our people. That is expressive joy. The simcha of Adar, by contrast, is therapeutic

joy.
 

Imagine what it is to be part of a people that had once heard the command issued against them: “to destroy, kill and annihilate all the
Jews—young and old, women and children—on a single day” (Est. 3:13). We who live after the Holocaust, who have met survivors, heard

their testimony, seen the photographs and documentaries and memorials, know the answer to that question. On Purim the Final
Solution was averted. But it had been pronounced. Ever afterward, Jews knew their vulnerability. The very existence of Purim in our

historical memory is traumatic.
 

The Jewish response to trauma is counterintuitive and extraordinary. You defeat fear by joy. You conquer terror by collective
celebration. You prepare a festive meal, invite guests, give gifts to friends. While the story is being told, you make a rumbustious noise

as if not only to blot out the memory of Amalek, but to make a joke out of the whole episode. You wear masks. You drink a little too
much. You make a Purim spiel.

 
Precisely because the threat was so serious, you refuse to be serious – and in that refusal you are doing something very serious
indeed. You are denying your enemies a victory. You are declaring that you will not be intimidated. As the date of the scheduled

destruction approaches, you surround yourself with the single most effective antidote to fear: joy in life itself. As the three-sentence
summary of Jewish history puts it: “They tried to destroy us. We survived. Let’s eat.” Humour is the Jewish way of defeating hate. What

you can laugh at, you cannot be held captive by.
 

I learned this from a Holocaust survivor. Some years ago, I wrote a book, Celebrating Life, to write my way out of the depression I fell
into after the death of my father, zikhro livracha. It was a cheer-you-up book, and it became a favourite of the Holocaust survivors. One

of them, however, told me that a particular passage in the book was incorrect. Commenting on Roberto Begnini’s comedy about the
Holocaust, Life is Beautiful, I had said that though I agreed with his thesis – a sense of humour keeps you sane – that was not enough in

Auschwitz to keep you alive.
 

“On that, you are wrong,” the survivor said, and then told me his story. He had been in Auschwitz, and he soon realised that if he failed
to keep his spirits up, he would die. So he made a pact with another young man, that they would both look out, each day, for some

occurrence they found amusing. At the end of each day they would tell one another their story and they would laugh together. “That
sense of humour saved my life,” he said. I stood corrected. He was right.

 
That is what we do on Purim. The joy, the merrymaking, the food, the drink, the whole carnival atmosphere, are there to allow us to live
with the risks of being a Jew – in the past, and tragically in the present also – without being terrified, traumatised or intimidated. It is the

most counter-intuitive response to terror, and the most effective. Terrorists aim to terrify. To be a Jew is to refuse to be terrified.
 

Terror, hatred, violence – the dark forces that are currently ravaging country after country in the Middle East, sub-Saharan Africa and
parts of Asia – are always ultimately self-destructive. Those who practise them are always, as was Haman, hoisted on their own

petard, destroyed by their very will to destruction. And yes, we as Jews must fight antisemitism, the demonisation of Israel, and the
intimidation of Jewish students on campus.

 
But we must never let ourselves be intimidated – and the Jewish way to avoid this is marbim be-simcha, to increase our joy. The

people that can know the full darkness of history and yet rejoice is a people whose spirit no power on earth can ever break. Purim
sameach

THE THERAPEUTIC JOY OF PURIM
By Rabbi Jonathan Sacks



PARSHA SUMMARY HAFTORAH SUMMARY

JEWISH HUMOUR

G‑d tells Moses to receive from the children of
Israel pure olive oil to feed the “everlasting flame”

of the menorah, which Aaron is to kindle each day,
“from evening till morning.”The priestly garments,
to be worn by the kohanim (priests) while serving
in the Sanctuary, are described. All kohanim wore:

1) the ketonet—a full-length linen tunic; 2)
michnasayim—linen breeches; 3) mitznefet or
migba’at—a linen turban; 4) avnet—a long sash

wound above the waist.In addition, the kohen gadol
(high priest) wore: 5) the efod—an apron-like

garment made of blue-, purple- and red-dyed
wool, linen and gold thread; 6) the choshen—a
breastplate containing twelve precious stones

inscribed with the names of the twelve tribes of
Israel; 7) the me’il—a cloak of blue wool, with gold
bells and decorative pomegranates on its hem; 8)

the tzitz—a golden plate worn on the forehead,
bearing the inscription “Holy to G‑d.”Tetzaveh also
includes G‑d’s detailed instructions for the seven-
day initiation of Aaron and his four sons—Nadav,

Avihu, Elazar and Itamar—into the priesthood, and
for the making of the golden altar, on which the

ketoret (incense) was burned.

 
In this week's haftorah, the prophet Ezekiel describes a

vision of the altar that will be built for the Third Holy
Temple and its dedication ceremony—paralleling this

week's Torah portion which discusses the dedication of
the Tabernacle's altar. Shortly after the destruction of the

First Temple, Ezekiel experienced a vision of the third
Holy Temple that will be built by the Messiah. G‑d tells
Ezekiel to recount to the Jewish people this vision, and

this hopefully will bring them to be ashamed of the deeds
they did that caused the destruction of the Temple. "And
if they are ashamed of all that they have done, let them

know the form of the House and its scheme, its exits and
its entrances, and all its forms, and all its laws and all its
teachings..."Ezekiel then goes on to describe in detail the

third Temple's altar and also describes its seven-day
inauguration ceremony and the offerings which will be

brought on each day of that special week.

Allen, Dawn father Bond, Louis Leib ben Yitzchok Saturday 27/2/21 Adar 15, 5781
Capal, Hazel uncle Goldberg, Solly Simcha ben Yitzchak Ha'Cohen Saturday 27/2/21 Adar 15, 5781

Goodman, Vincent father Goodman, Martin Yitzchak Mendel ben Gershon Saturday 27/2/21 Adar 15, 5781
Curtis, Marsha father Wallis, Wolf Wolf ben Avraham Avinu Saturday 27/2/21 Adar 15, 5781

 Cyril \dennis friend of Phillip Leigh Gedalya ben Avraham Hkohen Adar 15
Curtis, Natalie father Nerden, Philip Farvel ben Yitzchok Sunday 28/2/21 Adar 16, 5781

Freedman, Bernard & sophia daughter Freedman, Iddel Iddel bas Baruch David Tuesday 2/3/21 Adar 18, 5781
Glass, Irving brother Glass, Raymond Thursday 4/3/21 Adar 20, 5781

Bensusan, Blanche brother Lubranitsky, Bernard Thursday 4/3/21 Adar 20, 5781
Wolfryd, Colin & Mandy daughter Wolfryd, Chanah Chanah bas Chono Shlomo Friday 5/3/21 Adar 21, 5781

 

WISHING ALL THOSE WITH YARTZEIT THIS WEEK CHAIM ARUCHIM

RIDDLE OF THE WEEK
Many of the shuls in the local neighborhood fielded a
baseball team, forming the shul baseball league. Beth

Israel challenged Beth Tikvah to a game in a week’s time
and Rabbi Goldberg felt that he needed to do something to
support his kids. So he gave a special contribution of one
hundred dollars to the captain, with the direction that the

money should be used to buy bats, balls, gloves, or
anything else that might help to win the game.On the day of

the game, the Rabbi was somewhat surprised to observe
nothing new in the team’s paraphernalia. He called the

captain to him."I don't see any new bats, or balls, or
gloves," he said."We don’t have anything like that," the
captain admitted."But I gave you one hundred dollars to
buy them," the Rabbi exclaimed."Well, you see Rabbi,"

came the explanation, "you told us to spend it for bats, or
balls, or gloves, or anything that we thought might help to

win the game, so we gave it to the umpire."

A farmer in California owns a beautiful pear
tree. He supplies the fruit to a nearby grocery
store. The store owner has called the farmer
to see how much fruit is available for him to
purchase. The farmer knows that the main
trunk has 24 branches. Each branch has

exactly 12 boughs and each bough has exactly
6 twigs. Since each twig bears one piece of

fruit, how many plums will the farmer be able
to deliver?

 
Answer for last week by 

 
making a hole



Tired, starved, and downtrodden, we Jewish prisoners plodded into the barracks where

we spent a few miserable hours on hard bunks before another day of backbreaking

labor. We were too exhausted to think, but when our minds wandered back to times long

gone, we could not help but wonder if it had all been a dream. Would we ever live again

as we once had, before our parents and children had been murdered, and we were

dropped into an unending hellish existence where death seemed to be a welcome (and

inevitable) reprieve?It was Purim eve, but what was there for us to celebrate in the

German concentration camp of Gross-Rosen? Suddenly, one of us leaped down from his

small space on the bunk and began an impassioned speech that will forever remain in

my memory:“My fellow Jews,” he called out, “dear brothers in suffering! Today is our

Purim when we remember the miracles G‑d did for our ancestors. He who dwells in

Heaven saved our nation from being decimated. The enemy fell into the pit that he

himself had dug. Today we once again have a double-edged sword pressed against our

necks. Our enemies are trying to destroy us, but do not allow terror into your hearts! The

Haman of our day, Hitler and his lackeys, will not be able to overcome G‑d’s chosen

nation. The eternity of Israel will not lie. The bells of freedom are already ringing in the

distance. We will yet live to see justice meted out against our enemies, just like our

ancestors in Shushan of old. Be strong, brothers, the Jewish nation lives on!”Beads of

sweat appeared on his face. His lips trembled, his eyes glinted, but he said no more.Then

another prisoner jumped down from his bunk and took his place next to the orator.

Sweetly, with a voice laden with nostalgia and hope, he sang the words of the blessing

said after the Megillah reading, in which we thank G‑d “Who fights our battles and pays

comeuppance to our mortal enemies.”As the rest of us absorbed the last echoes of the

tune, the two men lithely climbed back into their spots on the tiered bunking and silence

reigned once again.In our minds, we were blissfully transported back to the happy

Purims of years past, but we knew the joy would not last.The following morning, the block

commander stormed into the barrack: “Cursed Jews!” he shouted. “Last night someone

here spoke disparagingly of our Führer. Tell me who it was! If I do not know who it was,

you will all be punished before the day is done!”His words were met with defiant silence.

His face appeared angrier, and his voice became louder. “Dirty Jews!” he called out

shrilly. “I am giving you 10 minutes to identify last night’s speakers. Make no mistake

about it, your lives are on the line.”Ten minutes passed, and no one uttered a word.“Run,

swine, run!” the commander barked, and we Jews began to run as fast as we could, while

the guards rained down a shower of rifle butts and whips upon our heads and

backs.“Quick, quick,” they shouted as rivers of blood spurted from our heads and our

arms. Our backs sagged and our feet ached.But we had only one fear: that last night’s

brave performers, who had gifted us with hope and courage, would give themselves up in

order to save us from further suffering. One even tried to run out of line to identify

himself, but his neighbours didn’t allow it. “No, no,” they hissed with clenched teeth, “Stay

strong. We are all responsible for one another.”I have no way of recalling how long this

went on because every moment felt like an eternity. We ran with our last strength,

panting, with no air to breathe. Our tongues hung out, and tears mingled with sweat on

our cheeks. But no one even considered ratting on the heroes of the previous night. Yes,

even the prisoners of Gross-Rosen merited their own Purim miracle—two miracles,

actually: That no one dropped dead from the diabolic run we were forced to endure, and

that we all had the courage to keep the identity of those two men secret.

FOOD 4 THE SOUL

To become one with another person, you must first recognize that you are but a broken half. Only

then can you give all of yourself and become whole. To become one with the Infinite Light, you must

know you are but a broken half, the Infinite Light is your other half, and only then can you give all of

yourself and become whole.

STORY TIME


