
Per Ardua Ad Astra Daniel Dresner

Chanukah is here! Meanwhile in sedrah, the 'Pharoah is dreaming'

[41:1]…Have you wondered where dreams start and the real world

begins? We're so keen to start interpreting dreams, our thoughts, other

people's thoughts, labelling what we see when perhaps we should be

interpreting what we do during our waking hours and benchmarking

our intentions and actions against the truth of Torah values. But where to

start and where to stop?

Perhaps the beauty of being that Hashem has granted us isn't subject to

the gaols of Pharoah or the prisons we make for ourselves. However,

we are blessed with complexity and thought processes that can

appreciate something as seemingly simple 'as smelling a flower,

watching a sunset, or eating a well-prepared meal', or as deeply

satisfying as walking with the Chachomin by solving a logic problem in

page of Gemara.

From dreams to reality, from reality to dreams, and dreams that

represent reality. How much of what we see is really what we think it is?

Can we understand the cause and effect of what goes on around us?

Amongst the tumah of Egypt, its ruler – whose ability for cruelty is

legendary – is honoured with divine prophesy. We can only marvel at

why Pharaoh deserved this zechus. And if he had not…then what

might have become of Yosef when an interpreter was needed? Would

some other path have brought Yaakov and his family to Egypt to begin

the exile? How many other ripples are there on the pond of

consequence? What do we need to measure to know what the effect

of an action will be? If we take the 'face value' of Ya'akov saying 'Why did

you treat me badly?' [43:6] we may be concerned at how a father may

upset his sons. After all, it cannot be without remorse that they return

without Shimon and their guilt of what they did to Yosef is stated only a

few posukim earlier [42:21].

Rav Shach helps us understand this with the Midrash (Bereishis Rabbah

[91:10]). Ya'akov is not asking his sons, but rather praying for a prophesy
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Family Extravaganza

Kiddushim

Rosh Chodesh Breakfast

We invite the Kehilla to join us this Sunday afternoon from 1.30 -

3.30pm for the Family Chanuka Extravaganza!. See the back page

for further details.

There will be a Kiddush after davenning in Shul co-sponsored by

Peter & Ann Nissen (on the occasion of Peter’s Bar Mitzva Sedra,

Ann’s birthday and their wedding anniversary) and an anonymous

sponsor.

Mr & Mrs Colin Rich invite the Kehilla to a Kiddush this Shabbos on

the occasion of the recent birth of their daughter Hadassah Gila

which takes place at 15 Vernon Road

The Rosh Chodesh breakfast takes place this Sunday after the

second Minyan for Shacharis.

Chanuka

Mincha & Maariv Next Shabbos 3.40pm (Shabbos 3.35pm)

Friday 7.20am

Late Maariv Minyan 8.00pm

of what Hashem has planned in the longer term. What is going to

happen that You [Hashem] made these bad things take place so that

Your greater scheme will come to fruition? Cause and effect. Like

Heisenberg's Uncertainty Principle, we are often only privy to part of

the picture in our lifetime.

The classic question so often asked is why evil prospers and whilst

innocence suffers. The joy of learning is hearing the Maggid Shiur

simultaneously wrap the simple truth with the bubble wrap of reason

and protect or pop each bubble to make the case stand or fall. The

truth, however beautiful Keats may have labelled it, is the sum of so

many parts: people and objects, landscapes and climate, emotions

and attitudes.

A small, but wonderful, feature of our Shul is that the Gabboim have

allowed me to sit by some of our best seforim and it is here that I often

look to Rabbeinu B'chai. Occasionally I understand at least a little of the

language and sometimes the hashkofa too. One week's foray into the

text took me to KI Sissa where Rabbeinu B'chai explains that the

boundaries of good and evil of not absolute. The wicked do good,

and the good make mistakes. We daren't make absolute statements; it

turns out that generalisations are always false. Keheles tells us 'Ain odom

tzadik b'aretz…' perhaps an startling thought but perhaps an

encouraging one also…the opportunity to build on the good is clearly

there too; we are pushing on the proverbial open door. Shortly after

reading Keheles on Shabbos of Chol Hamoed Succos (that with Shmini

Atzeres totals eight days like Chanukah -Sefer Hashmonaim II, 10:9), we

read part of Ki SIssa [33:12 – 34:26] and pronounce the contrasting

attributes of Hashem. R-chum, v'Chan-n… operators on the operands

of the universe and all those within it. A wily author once commented

that light doesn't travel fastest because the dark is always there waiting

when it arrives. But what he failed to state is how a small candle can
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1. How does the chief butcher describe ?

2. What should be done with the surplus grain during the years

of plenty?

3. Name the wife of .

4. For how long did imprison his brothers?

5. asked his children about why they had told the Egyptian

minister that they had a younger brother. What answer did

they give him?

6. What did the brothers do with the water that s servant

gave them?

7. What did the brothers day should happen one of them

stolen the goblet?

H. What was above the golden in s prophecy?
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infuse its light so widely. One candle…two candles…eight candles;

eight candles multiplied by so many Jewish homes. Whichever

shamash candle lights the path we tread, the opportunity for good

resides and as we learn from our mistakes and those of others. We

should be heartened by Rashi's commentary here: we may slip from

time to time but even then the ratio of onesh to s'char is 1:500. Small

cause; great effect.

With Mum and Dad living in Karmiel in the Galil, the logistics of visiting

never seemed simple; the credit just didn't stretch. I hadn't seen them

for six years when Dad said come. So the numbers were crunched and

the web searched but at £350, I couldn't find a way to make the

finances work. So, reluctantly, Friday morning I e-mailed Dad with the

bad news. Friday afternoon I returned from work and despite the early

Shabbos had a look at the post. There, amongst the usual chad was a

letter from BT with a refund (not only unexpected, but unrequested)

for…£350. On-line motzei Shabbos, book the flight; the cost had

come down to £250. Not being a seasoned traveller I guessed at the

cash I'd need to travel by train and bus between the airport and

Karmiel, and Karmiel and Jerusalem (where daughter Shoshanna was in

a special year of kiruv training). When I got back to Manchester, I

converted the remaining shekalim to find that I'd spent £100. The total

cost of the trip was the surprise refund. Two weeks later, Dad – with

whom I'd spent the first six days in six years -was hospitalised with an

infection and never awoke from the operation…Baruch Dayan Emes.

Winter encroaches and it's now made a little bleaker by Dad's yartzheit.

Dad would so often see through the outside to the real inside; he was a

great leveller and his levoyo was a meeting place for the Rov and shop

assistant, the engineer and the social worker. Who could look at that

crowd and pick out the wheat from the chaff in that Galilean breeze.

Where did they take their goodness as they faded into those long

winter shadows? What even now happens because of the right word

in the right place and the humility to accept it? Dad's time with the Air

Force left a lasting impression on him – always looking upwards. No

wonder he put so much into ensuring there was a succah in front of

their flat every year to share with such a requisite variety of people

whose propensity for good was their common bond. How

appropriate that the culmination of the succah is the s'cach – not a full

cover but just enough to look through from the close confines of the

succah through to the universe Hashem has for us beyond. What you

get is more than what you see…in dreams and reality. May we all be

zocheh to find the good, know what to do when we find it, and reap

the reward. Per ardua ad astra.


