
פרשת וישב
 שבת חנוכה
כ״ו כסלו תשפ״א

5781
DECEMBER 12, 2020

1

WEEKLY INSPIRATION AND INSIGHT ADAPTED FROM CLASSIC ARTSCROLL TITLES

A  P R OJ E C T 
O F  T H E

PROJECT DEDICATED BY MENACHEM AND BINAH BRAUNSTEIN AND FAMILY  
L’ILLUI NISHMAS RAV MOSHE BEN RAV YISSOCHOR BERISH AND MARAS YENTA BAS YISROEL CHAIM 

Parashah

continued  on page 3 M
E

S
O

R
A

H
 H

E
R

IT
A

G
E

 F
O

U
N

D
A

T
IO

N

RABBI YEHUDA MUNK 
EDITOR

DESIGN & LAYOUT:  
MRS. AVIVA KOHN

ISSUE #219

5785
DECEMBER 21, 2024

פרשת וישב
כ׳ כסלו תשפ״ה

THIS WEEK’S EDITION IS DEDICATED IN HONOR OF RABBI JOEL LANDAU, FROM HIS GRATEFUL STUDENT

At the
ShabbosTable

THE TWO ROLES OF YOSEF
Novominsk on Chumash by Yecheskel Ostreicher

כָָּל בָָּנָָיו כִִּי בֶֶן זְְקֻֻנִִים הוּא לוֹ ִ וְְיִִשְְׂרָָאֵֵל אָָהַַב אֶֶת יוֹסֵֵף מִִ�
Now Yisrael loved Yosef more than all his sons since he was a child of his old age (Bereishis 37:3).

Targum Onkelos as well as the Midrash explain that 
Yaakov loved Yosef because the two learned together. 
He was the son who was taught all the Torah that Yaa-
kov had learned in the beis midrash of Shem and Eiver.

Interestingly, though, Yosef’s status as one of the 
founding figures of Klal Yisrael is not his role as the 
wise son of Yaakov who absorbed all that his father 
taught, but as Yosef HaTzaddik, for overcoming the 
nisayon with Potiphar’s wife.

Perhaps this is because the advantage of being the 
wise son was not something he had 
worked on himself; he was merely the 
recipient of what his father taught him. 
But when he was all alone, without the 
support or assistance of his father, and 
he himself worked to achieve greatness 
in serving Hashem, he earned his eter-
nal and defining title — tzaddik. This title was given to 
Yosef when he passed the nisyonos placed before him 
in Mitzrayim, and it is how he is known for all eternity. 
Yosef shows us that we too can overcome the challeng-
es we face and live lives of kedushah.

By serving as our light in the galus, Yosef rose above 
the other Shevatim, becoming a quasi-Av, as the pasuk 
(Tehillim 77:16) says of Bnei Yisrael, bnei Yaakov v’Yosef 
selah, the sons of Yaakov and Yosef, selah. The Gemara 
(Sanhedrin 19b) derives from here that Bnei Yisrael are 
considered the children of Yosef; Yosef serves as a fa-
ther for us all, guiding us through galus.

These two distinct roles of Yosef are highlighted 
in the difference between Nusach Sefard and Nu-
sach Ashkenaz regarding the order of the Ushpizin. 
In Nusach Ashkenaz, Yosef comes after Yaakov — in 
chronological order; in Nusach Sefard he comes be-
tween Aharon HaKohen and Dovid HaMelech — in 

the order of the Sefiros (spheres 
of holiness) that each of the Ush-
pizin exemplifies. Yosef’s, Yesod 
[lit., foundation], representing 
kedushah, is the sixth, followed 
by Malchus, that of Dovid HaMelech.

Perhaps there is something deeper here as well. 
Yosef had two qualities: He learned Torah from Yaa-
kov, and he served as a bridge between Yaakov and 
the rest of the Shevatim. This avodah lasted only as 

long as Yosef was in his father’s home. 
When he was taken down to Mitzray-
im and faced the impurity of that land 
all alone, he became a tzaddik, the one 
who illuminates the way for us in galus.

 Thus, while Nusach Ashkenaz plac-
es Yosef as the son of Yaakov, the one 

who inherited Yaakov’s Torah and passed it on to his 
brothers, Nusach Sefard focuses on the aspect of his 
being a tzaddik, the one who assists us in our prepa-
ration for the arrival of Mashiach ben Dovid.

The coffin holding Yosef’s remains was carried 
through the Midbar as Bnei Yisrael wandered from 
place to place. Yosef was with them, and the exam-
ple of his life inspired them to overcome the strug-
gles of galus until they entered Eretz Yisrael. That 
is why in Nusach Sefard Yosef is placed after Moshe 
and Aharon: Even with the benefit of the greatness of 
Moshe and Aharon, Bnei Yisrael still needed support 
to guide them into the land of geulah, the land where 
Dovid’s malchus would eventually shine forth.

Shortly before Yaakov passed away, he called 
for Yosef, and an interesting encounter ensued. 
ֹיֹּאמֶֶמִִ רי־אֵֵלֶֶּה. וַַיֹּאּמֶֶר יוֹסֵֵף אֶֶל אָָבִִיו  וַַיַַּרְְאיִִ שְְׂרָָאֵֵלאֶֶ ת־בְְּנֵֵי יוֹסֵֵףוַַ 
זֶֶּבָּה וַַיֹּאּמַַר קָָחֶֶם רׁ נָָתַַן לִִי אֱֱלֹקִִים  נַַּבָּי הֵֵם אֲֲשֶׁ  

The Novominsker Rebbe
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TO LIFT UP THE HEAVENS
Kotzk by Yisroel Besser

Even though Kotzk was a place of seriousness, inten-
sity, and introspection, the general atmosphere in the beis 
medrash in Kotzk was one of simchah: Chassidim tasted the 
joy of a life in which every mitzvah had meaning, delight-
ed in the comfort of being surrounded by brothers, and 
experienced the exhilaration that comes with hard work.

Simchah was not just viewed as a means to spiritual 
elevation, but as a goal on its own. The Rebbe would 
quote R’ Simcha Bunim of Peshischa, who understood 
the pasuk of “Ki v’simchah seitzei’u — For with joy shall 
you go forth” (Yeshayah 55:12), to be saying that with the 
middah of simchah, one can “go out,” climb out of any dif-
ficulty or challenge.

Sometimes, they danced. In Kot-
zk, dancing was seen not just as the 
expression of joy, but as a way to 
rise a bit hecher, to leave the earth 
behind for a moment, a symbol of 
man’s quest to touch the heavens.

Each evening, at the end of a long 
day of work and before a long night of learning, the mem-
bers of the chaburah sat down for the evening meal. Those 
meals did not feature meat, or even fish, but the chassidim 
lining the worn tables found the bread and vegetables to 
be more pleasurable than any banquet or feast, and the 
mood was joyous.

Without simchah, the Rebbe taught, all the blessings 
in the world are meaningless, but to a happy person, a 
bit of bread and some shmaltz can be a feast. 

The Rebbe would quote the words of the pasuk: “Va-
yava’u Marasah, velo yachlu lishtos mayim miMarah ki 
marim heim — They came to Marah, but they could not 
drink water from Marah because it was bitter” (Shemos 
15:23), and explain it in a novel way. The people could 
not drink the water of Marah, ki marim heim — they 
themselves were bitter! Their own misery prevented 
them from being able to enjoy the simple pleasure that 
comes with a sip of refreshing water!

In Kotzk, the chassidim would speak with admiration 
about one particular chassid named R’ Mottel, in whom the 
middah of simchah was ingrained. Not only could he derive 

joy from the simplest meal, he could 
even find happiness in the meal of 
another!

R’ Mottel was impoverished, 
like most of the chaburah in Kotzk, 
and one Erev Shabbos, he could 
not find money with which to buy 
fish for Shabbos. R’ Mottel’s wife 
accepted this reality, but she felt bad for her husband, 
knowing how much the honor of Shabbos meant to him.

R’ Mottel came home from shul on Leil Shabbos, 
his spirits as high as on every other Friday night, and 

he recited Kiddush with enthusiasm. 
They sat down for the seudah, which 
consisted primarily of challah.

Suddenly, R’ Mottel started to 
speak about R’ Yankel, the wealth-
iest man in town, describing what 
the Shabbos table must look like at 
the home of the wealthy merchant: 

the elegant table covered in dishes, the aroma of deli-
cious food filling the air. 

R’ Mottel’s wife was puzzled, because it was not 
her husband’s sort to be preoccupied with the money, 
home, or table of another. Her husband kept speaking, 
with obvious excitement, about the large platter of fish 
that R’ Yankel was enjoying, but she could not under-
stand this unexpected interest in R’ Yankel. Sitting in 
his rundown little house, at a table that was pitifully 
bare of Shabbos delicacies, R’ Mottel’s joy kept grow-
ing as he seemed to be visualizing R’ Yankel’s every bite 
of fish — and then, his wife understood.

Her husband did not have fish for Shabbos, but he 
reasoned that even if he himself could not celebrate the 
day in the way he would have liked to, there were other 
Yidden who could, and so he worked to awaken feel-
ings of love within himself for that Yid. The wealthy R’ 
Yankel was eating fish in honor of Shabbos, and this 
made R’ Mottel happy for him — and for the Shabbos 
itself, the day being accorded its due honor.

This, the chassidim said, was the essence of Kotzk. 

NEW!

The Ohel of the Kotzker Rebbe, as it appears today
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 ,Then Yaakov saw Yosef’s sons and he said — נָָא אֵֵלַַי וַַאֲֲבָָרֲֲכֵֵם
“Who are these?” And Yosef said to his father, “They are my 
sons whom Hashem has given me here.” He said, “Bring them 
to me, if you please, and I will bless them” (Bereishis 48:20).

It seems that something that Yosef said stimulated 
Yaakov to bless Menashe and Efraim with a special be-
rachah. What was it? One word: בָָּזֶֶה [lit., in this] — in this 
decadent land, in this seemingly hopeless situation. Yo-
sef was telling his father that these children of his were 

born in the land of Egypt, far from any connection to 
ruchniyus, and yet they retained their kedushah. For this 
they earned a special berachah. The Gemara (Avodah 
Zarah 17b) says that when someone defeats his yetzer 
hara he receives extra reward; the berachah of Menashe 
and Efraim was Yosef’s reward for maintaining his kedu-
shah in a land so far removed from anything holy.

The merit and memory of Yosef HaTzaddik empow-
ers us to forge through and gives us the strength to over-
come wave after wave of tumah that life in galus sends 
our way. 

Simchah
NEW!

A DOSE OF SIMCHAH
Living with Miracles by Rabbi Binyomin Pruzansky

Simchah is great medicine. It in-
fuses us with energy and the ability to 
tackle life’s tasks. Nothing is too hard 
when we’re happy and positive, but 
when we’re down, the smallest task 
seems like too much. The tzaddikim 
say that there is no greater way to 
serve Hashem than with simchah.

At Camp Simcha, children 
whose lives have been upended by 
illness, hospital stays, and medical 
treatments have a chance to get back 
their childhood. The camp exists for 
one simple purpose — to give these 
children the time of their lives.

When Reuven signed up to be a 
counselor, he knew he would have to 
throw himself into the job, heart and 
soul. Reuven was assigned to a camp-
er named Dovi, and he made it his 
mission to ensure that Dovi had an 
incredible summer. Day by day, the 
counselor and camper bonded with 
each other and shared many mo-
ments of laughter. Besides this aspect 
of the job, Reuven had one other im-
portant responsibility: to make sure 
Dovi went to the infirmary every day 
to receive his medications.

When the last day of camp ap-
proached, Reuven helped Dovi 
pack his belongings. He took the 
suitcase out of storage and opened 
it up to begin the job. But then he 
stopped in his tracks and the blood 
drained from his face. There, star-

ing at him from inside the other-
wise empty suitcase, was a large 
bottle filled with pills, labeled with 
instructions to take one twice a day. 
Dovi hadn’t taken it once in the en-
tire time he was in camp!

“Oh no!” How could I have 
missed this?” Reuven thought. He 
immediately took the medicine and 
ran at full speed to the infirmary to 

show the doctor the pills. He feared 
that because he missed giving this 
medication, Dovi’s health would be 
compromised, and it would be all 
his fault.

When he walked into the infir-
mary, his face was tense with fear. 
He handed the bottle of pills to the 
nurse. “Here, look at this,” he told 
her. “I just found it in Dovi’s suitcase, 
and he hasn’t taken it all summer!”

The nurse read the label and ap-
peared confused. “This is impossi-
ble,” she said. “Let me show this to 
the doctor.”

Reuven waited with a sick feel-
ing inside. Had he harmed this little 
boy he had tried so hard to help? The 

doctor came out 
of his office and 
looked at the 
bottle.

“Wow, I can’t 
believe this,” he 
said.

“I know. I’m sorry. I really messed 
up!” said Reuven. “Is Dovi going to be 
alright?”

“Don’t worry,” said the doctor. 
“You didn’t mess up. Actually, you did 
an amazing job. You see, this medi-
cine is a powerful painkiller. When 
Dovi came to camp, he was in so 
much pain that he needed high dos-
es of this medication. You did such a 
good job and made him so happy that 
he didn’t feel the pain and never com-
plained about it all summer long! He 
never asked for his pain medicine.”

Reuven was relieved. He mar-
veled at the power of simchah to 
free a young boy from the burden 
of pain and let him experience 
pure happiness.

The prescription is the same for 
everyone. The more we focus on the 
good in our lives, the happier we are. 
The power is in our hands.

Ramp up the simchah in your life 
by being mindful of the many gifts 
you enjoy: A pleasant, sunny day. A 
good meal. A warm greeting from 
a friend. The world overflows with 
evidence of Hashem’s kindness! 

Camp Simcha
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The winner of the question for Parashas Toldos is: FAYGA KRANZ, Lakewood NJ

Kids, please ask your parents to email the answer to shabbosquestion@artscroll.com by this Wednesday to be entered into a 
weekly raffle to win a $36 ARTSCROLL GIFT CARD! Be sure to include your full name, city, and contact info. Names of  
winners will appear in a future edition. HINT: The answer can be found in The Jaffa Family Edition Weekly Parashah.

Question for Vayeishev: 
Name two kings who descended from Yehuda and Peretz.

THE WEEKLY QUESTIONTHE WEEKLY QUESTION  WIN A $36 
ARTSCROLL 
GIFT CARD!

Question for Toldos was: What images were woven into Eisav’s special garments? 
The answer was: Pictures of animals and birds

Giving a Piece of Yourself
The Divrei Chaim, Rav Chaim Halberstam of Sanz, was the first 

Rebbe in the Sanz Chassidic dynasty. More and more people heard 
about his greatness, so the number of his followers grew.

One day, a young man approached him and said, “I am a chassid of your 
son, the Shinover Rav. You should know that he is truly a great Rebbe.”

The Divrei Chaim was an extremely humble man. It was difficult for 
him to hear compliments about himself or even his son. “Why are you 
his chassid?” the Divrei Chaim asked. “There are so many other Rebbes 
to follow. Why did you choose him? Why do you think he is so special?”

“You must see how he davens,” the man replied. “It is so moving to 
watch. I feel that he is connecting to Hashem.”

“But many Rebbes daven with great kavanah,” the Divrei Chaim said.
“But he is a great talmid chacham,” said the man. “He is so learned. You 

should hear his shiurim.”
“No doubt,” the Divrei Chaim said again. “But so many Rebbes are great 

talmidei chachamim. I still do not understand what you find special about him.”
The man became surprised. He thought the Divrei Chaim would be happy 

to hear such wonderful things about his son, the Shinover Rav.
Then he remembered something he saw the Shinover Rav do. “I was at the 

Shinover Rav’s house one day, and he did something truly amazing. It was a 
freezing cold day. A poor man came to his door asking for tzedakah. The man was 
covered with ice and snow. The Rebbe gave him some money. But as the man was 
leaving, your son saw that the man had no shoes. His feet were wrapped in rags.”

The man continued. “The Rebbe then took off his own shoes and gave 
them to the poor man, leaving himself without shoes.”

Now the Divrei Chaim was pleased. “Someone who takes what he has and 
gives it to someone else is truly a great Rebbe. You have chosen well.”

What an act of chessed! Giving your own shoes to another person who 
does not have shoes to wear.

NEW!


