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PARENTING IS FOREVER
Kol Rom - Rav Moshe On Chumash from Rav Moshe Feinstein zt”l, compiled 

by Rabbi Avraham Shlomo Fishelis, adapted by Rabbi Avrohom Biderman

ַוֵּיֶׁשב ַיֲעקֹב ְּבֶאֶרץ ְמגּוֵרי ָאִביו ְּבֶאֶרץ ְּכָנַען.
Yaakov settled in the land of his father’s sojournings,  

in the land of Canaan (37:1).

Rashi explains that this pasuk leads into the 
sale of Yosef: The Torah tells us that Yaakov in-
tended to “settle,” to live in tranquility. Hash-
em reacted by saying, “Is the reward for the 
righteous in the World to Come inadequate 
for them, so they want to dwell in 
tranquility in this world, as well?” 
Hashem brought about the trou-
bling incident with Yosef appar-
ently so that 

Yaakov would not have the 
tranquility he sought.

Why would Hashem be trou-
bled by a righteous person’s de-
sire for tranquility in this world? 
Not only is this illogical, but the 
Gemara (Horayos 10b) clearly 
indicates that there is nothing 
wrong with the righteous enjoying both this 
world and the World to Come!

The issue was not 
that Yaakov was wrong 
to want peace and en-
joyment in his old age. 
It was that he felt that since all his children 

were outstandingly righteous, he 
was no longer obligated to edu-
cate and guide them. The inci-
dent with Yosef was not intended 
to disturb Yaakov’s tranquility. It 
occurred because of his tranquil-
ity. His confidence that they no 
longer needed his attention led 
to near disaster.

This illustrates that no matter 
how exceedingly righteous a per-
son’s children may be, he must 
always pay attention to what 

they are doing, and teach and guide them. A 
parent’s responsibility never ends. 

Rav Moshe Feinstein zt”l

IT OCCURRED 
BECAUSE OF HIS 

TRANQUILITY.

NEW!

Perspective ALL I NEED
Be a Blessing - A Guide to Living One’s Mission to the Fullest  

by Rebbetzin Esther Jungreis 

Do you have all that you 
need? Do you really have it?

Every morning we make 
a brachah thanking the Al-
mighty for providing us with 
all that we need. That sounds 
a little simplistic, you may pro-
test. Is there anyone who feels 
that G-d has provided him 

with everything he needs?
We all have items on our 

“shopping list”: health, sus-
tenance, a marriage partner, 
children…a new apartment, 
a new car, a vacation, a new 
wardrobe — the list is end-
less. So how can anyone say, 
with certitude and gratitude, 

“she’asah 
li kol tzor-
ki — G-d 
provided 
me with 
my every 
need”?

If we do not feel that G-d 
grants us our continued on page 3
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NEW!

Kiddush 
Hashem

“WHEN I REALIZED 
THAT YOU WERE 
FROM HER TRIBE, 
I KNEW WITHOUT 
A DOUBT THAT I 
COULD TRUST YOU.”

GIANT OF NOBILITY
The Grandeur of the Maggid by Rabbi Paysach J. Krohn

After the passing of Rebbetzin Sheila Feinstein, the 
wife of the rosh yeshivah Rav Reuven, in 2018, I went to 
be menachem avel the family in Staten Island, New York, 
as I had known her for many years. One of the daughters 
told me the following beautiful story about her mother.

Rabbi Ezra Langer,* a rebbi in a yeshivah in Staten 
Island, was late one morning and driving faster than 
usual to get to school on time. In his haste, he could 
not stop in time at a red light and hit the car that had 
stopped in front of him.

Embarrassed, Rabbi Langer got out of 
his car to meet the woman who was driv-
ing the expensive car he had hit. He apol-
ogized immediately, gave the woman, 
Mrs. Agatha Shepard,* who was wearing 
a crucifix, his name and phone number, 
and said, “I am so sorry! I am a teacher in a local Jewish 
school and was rushing to get there in time to assist 
the children with their morning prayers. Please don’t 
call the police or your insurance company. This is all 
my fault and I will pay all your costs. Take your car to a 
body shop, get an estimate, and I will cover it.”

After a brief discussion, Mrs. Shepard agreed. Two 
days later, when she called Rabbi Langer with the es-
timate, he felt that the amount was somewhat exorbi-
tant. He told her that his friend, Mendy,* had a body 
shop nearby, and that he could probably do the same 
job at a more reasonable price.

Rabbi Langer asked Mrs. Shepard if she would be 
willing to take the car there for an estimate, but he 
assured her that he would not insist that the work be 
done there unless she was convinced that Mendy’s 
work was up to the highest standards. Once again, Mrs. 
Shepard was amenable.

Indeed, she took her car to Mendy’s and was very 
pleased with the work she saw he had done on other 
cars. Thus, she arranged to have her car repaired there. 
She called Rabbi Langer to inform him. He thanked 
her profusely for her time and effort on his behalf.

During the week, Mendy called Rabbi Langer to let 
him know that the car would be ready by Friday. He said 

that he is generally paid in full when 
the car is returned to the owner. He 
asked if he could be paid on Friday, 
and Rabbi Langer assured him that 
he would try his best.

Rabbi Langer mustered the courage and called Mrs. 
Shepard. “I know,” he began, “that Mendy will finish the 
job by Friday and that he has to be paid when the job is 
done. As I told you, I am a teacher and I don’t have that 

kind of money to pay him now. Is there any 
way that you would be willing to pay him in 
full when you pick up the car and we can 
make a payment schedule? I can pay you 
the full amount over the next year and will 
send you a check on the first of every month 
for one-twelfth of the amount.”

To his astonishment, she agreed pleasantly. “It’s no prob-
lem,” Mrs. Shepard said, “I understand teachers’ salaries.”

She picked up the car on Friday and paid the full 
amount, and Rabbi Langer sent her a check every 
month as they had agreed. Frankly, he was amazed at 
how she trusted him and valued his word. When the 
payment for the final check was due, he called and 
asked if he could come and pay it personally. Mrs. 
Shepard welcomed the idea. When Rabbi Langer 
came to her home and handed over the final check, he 
said to her reverently, “I am awed by the kindness and 
consideration you have shown me from day one. You 
didn’t call the police the day of the accident, you were 
willing to take your car to my friend’s body shop, you 
were willing to put up the money and let me pay you 
over the year — what made you trust me? You didn’t 
know me, and yet you have been so magnanimous.”

What Mrs. Shepard said shocked the rebbi, and shocked 
all of us who heard the story at the Feinstein shivah home. 
“I teach in the public school system and my principal is 
Sheila Feinstein. When I realized that you were from her 
tribe, I knew without a doubt that I could trust you.”

What a zechus to have known a person like that! The 
Rebbetzin was a walking, talking kiddush Hashem through-
out her life. 
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needs, it is because we don’t quite 
understand what those needs are. 
We suffer from a terrible human 
failing: We fail to recognize what 
we have, and see only what we 
don’t have — so we’re not satisfied.

“Eizehu ashir?” Chazal ask in 
Pirkei Avos. “Who is wealthy? Has-
amei’ach b’chelko — he who is satis-
fied with his lot.” The problem is 
that most of us do not know what 
our portion is — so how can we re-
joice in it? We are always looking 
for something else and do not ap-
preciate what we have. Indeed, that 
is the principle upon which our 
materialistic society is built. Create 
more needs and greed…sell more, 
and sell even more. It’s a vicious cy-
cle that leaves vapidity, a purpose-
less life, in its wake.

Allow me to share an allegory.
There once was a country boy 

who had never seen the big city, 
never flown on a plane. One day, 
through unexpected fortune, he 
was notified that he had won a 
grand prize: an invitation to visit 

New York, where he would be 
wined and dined and perhaps 
even offered a job. Thrilled beyond 
words, he searched for a sack in 
which to pack his few meager be-
longings. A friend of his drove him 
to the airport, where he was dumb-
struck by the tumult, the many pas-
sengers, the security precautions. 
Once in the air, he kept pinching 
himself and wondering, “Is this 
real? Could this be? Am I sitting 

here, or am I dreaming?”
Soon enough, the pilot an-

nounced that the plane would be 
landing. A flight attendant came 
and helped him buckle his seat 
belt. When the plane landed, he 
asked where he could find his sack 
of clothing, and was directed to the 
baggage pickup, where he saw the 
carousel going round and round. 
He spotted his torn sack…but he 
also saw many beautiful suitcases. 
Why should I take my old, torn bag? 
he mused. Let me take one of these 

suitcases instead. How will anyone 
know that it’s not mine?

Excitedly, he grabbed an ele-
gant-looking piece of luggage and 
speedily made his way to the exit. 
No one stopped him, and he got 
away with the pilfered piece.

A well-dressed gentleman met 
him outside, drove him to a hotel, 
and told him that he’d be back in 
two hours to take him out to dinner.

Once in his room, the country 
boy looked down at the clothing in 
which he had traveled. Everything 
was crumpled and stained; some 
of the food he’d been served was 

splattered over his shirt and pants.
Eagerly, he opened the suitcase, 

sure he’d find something very spe-
cial inside. He searched through it 
— and then came a terrible shock. 
He couldn’t believe it! The beauti-
ful piece of luggage was filled with 
ladies’ clothing, high heels, and 
makeup!

He was aghast. What should he 
do? He could not go to dinner with 
his hosts dressed in his stained and 
creased pants and shirt. In his sack 
he had a suit, which wasn’t in the 
best condition, but at least it was 
his and it fit and was clean.

If only I had my sack with the 
clean suit that I folded so carefully, he 
thought to himself. That would be 
just perfect! Now people will laugh at 
me when they see me all rumpled. If 
only… If only…

But the sack was gone.
Many of us, much like this 

country boy, wish for things that do 
not suit our needs. We try to grab 
that which is not meant for us, and 
when we get it, we cry in dismay, 
“That’s not what I wanted!” 

But it’s too late. We threw away 
what we had, and now we have 
nothing.

G-d has given us all that we 
need, but we think we are “smart-
er” than He is and throw away what 
He has given us, only to soon dis-
cover that we have nothing to fall 
back on.

In order to be satisfied with your 
lot, as Pirkei Avos teaches, you have 
to recognize it and be careful not to 
throw it away in the junk pile. 

ALL I NEED   continued from page 1

WE TRY TO 
GRAB THAT 

WHICH IS 
NOT MEANT 

FOR US.
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Parashah for Children
פרשת וישב

The winner of the Toldos question is: EZRA JAKUBOVIC, Boca Raton, FL

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 Parashas Vayeishev: 
Yaakov and Yosef were similar in seven ways. Name at least two. 

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

The question was: Why did Yitzchak Avinu turn blind?
The answer is: 1) When Eisav’s evil wives burned incense for their idols, the smoke drifted into Yitzchak’s eyes and made him blind.  

2) During the Akeidah, the angels in heaven cried and their tears fell into Yitzchak’s eyes, causing his blindness. 3) Hashem wanted Yaakov  
to received Yitzchak’s blessings. Hashem made Yitzchak blind so that Yaakov was able to pretend that he was Eisav.
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Rescue Rescue   
euven was against killing Yosef. He knew his brothers wouldn’t 
listen to him if he tried to stop them, so he said, “Don’t murder 
him. Just throw him into a deep pit in the desert.”

The brothers liked the idea. Instead of killing him with their own hands, 
they would throw him into a pit. Without food or water, Yosef would soon die.

Reuven had tricked them into not killing Yosef. He planned to come 
back to rescue Yosef after the brothers left. He would lift Yosef out of the 
deep pit and bring him back to Yaakov. Sure that he had saved his brother’s 
life, Reuven went back home, leaving his brothers to take care of the sheep.

Why did he leave his brothers to take care of the sheep?  
The brothers always made sure 

that one of them would be with their 
father, to take care of him. They took turns and now it was Reuven’s turn 
to take care of Yaakov.    

When Yosef finally reached the brothers they grabbed him and tore off 
the kesones passim that he was wearing. Then they threw him into a deep 
pit. The pit was full of poisonous snakes and scorpions, but they didn’t 
harm Yosef. 

The brothers sat down to eat. They noticed a caravan of camels driven 
by Yishmaelites (descendants of Yishmael) going by. These were merchants 
on their way to sell spices in Egypt.

When they saw the caravan, Yehudah said, “Why should we kill our 
brother? Let’s sell him to the Yishmaelites instead. After all, he is our brother.”

The brothers agreed. They sold their brother Yosef for twenty silver coins.  

R


