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Shabbaton Melava Malka
All members not able to attend the Shabbaton are invited to join 
the Melava Malka at 8.15pm at the Craiglands Hotel, Ilkley.

Asoroh B’Teves 
Tuesday is Asoroh B’Teves. We will be davenning Shacharis at 
7.05am with Mincha & Maariv at 4.00pm. The Taanis ends at 4.58pm

Rov’s Ladies Shiur
This Tuesday evening, the Rov’s Ladies shiur on dlitz ipipr continues 
at 8.15pm at 48 Waterpark Road.

All in a Day's Work           Rabbi Mordechai Kamenetzky (Torah.org)

Revenge. Though the Torah warns us against acting on our emotions, 
it's hard to control the desire. In fact, a dogma of modern society 
preaches to us not to get mad, rather to get even.
But Yoseph discloses his real identity in this week's portion, and 
despite a 22-year backdrop filled with excuses for anger, revenge, and 
retribution, he stays calm and fulfilled. Surely, we should expect to 
find harsh words of criticism if not acts of payback. But we don't. After 
Yoseph reveals his identity, and the brothers are shocked, rather than 
chastising his brothers, Yoseph appeases them! "Come close to me if 
you please, and they came close." And he said, "I am Joseph your 
brother -- it is me whom you sold into Egypt. And now, be not 
distressed, nor reproach yourselves for having sold me here, for it was 
to be a provider that G-d sent me ahead of you“(Genesis 45:4-5). He 
explains to them that the entire scenario was not even their doing but 
part of a Divine plan to contend with the world-hunger. "Thus Hashem 
has sent me ahead of you to insure your survival in the land and to 
sustain you for a momentous deliverance. And now -- it was not you 
who sent me here, but G-d; He has made me father to Pharaoh, master 
of his entire household, and ruler throughout the entire land of Egypt” 
(ibid v6-7). What type of man has the capacity not only to ignore 
horrible injustice totally, but to revel in it, saying that it was all meant to 
be, without the slightest display of bitterness or animosity? It takes an 
unique attitude about life. 
Joel Mandel and Julius Rosenzweig have a large electrical supply 
house in Long Island City, NY. Their vast warehouse occupies 
over a million cubic feet of space containing thousands of 
different electrical components, from transformers as large as 
the average-size garage to tiny cathodes that could dance on 
the head of a pin.
It was a couple of years ago when some electrical doo-dad, that 
seemed to be a vital organ of one of my children's battery-
operated what-nots, went on the blink. With zero electrical 
know-how, I decided to bring the component to my friends at 
Globe Electrical Supply and maybe they could find me a 
replacement. Weaving my way through a labyrinth of shelves, 
boxes, and drawers, I climbed some metal steps and made my 
way to the old office that appeared out of a 1950s Hollywood 

set. An old wooden desk was the pedestal for a dusty 
computer that probably strained harder than their human 
principals to maintain the vast inventory. I showed the part 
to Joel, who looked at the tiny part and smiled. He called 
over one of the workers, "Warren," he said, "please get the 
rabbi a…" I couldn't make out the exact name, but it 
sounded like flux-capacitator, though I highly doubt that my 
kid's toy was dying for lack of a lack of a flux-capacitator!
Like a Tomahawk missile directed toward a predestined 
mark, Warren took the injured electrical component, weaved 
through the myriad rooms, the barrage of boxes, and an 
almost unlimited array of electrical paraphernalia.
Homing in on the exact location, Warren scaled a ladder that 
looked as if it could have been used to wash the windows of 
a Manhattan skyscraper, and about 30 feet off the ground, 
with amazing agility and precise guidance, he reached for his 
target -- a small cardboard box. Its edges were yellowed 
with age, but I knew it had not been touched in five years. 
He placed his hand into the box and plucked out a 
component, which exactly matched my broken one.
As if he had rehearsed this scene from the day he started 
working, he held the component between his thumb and 
forefinger, then smiled, opened the human vise, letting the 
piece drop into my palm. "Here's the sucker!"
Stunned at both the accuracy and speed of the retrieval, I 
reacted as if I had just seen a minor miracle. "Warren!" I 
exclaimed, "how'd you do that?"
"Do what?" he asked with a shrug.
"Do what?" I repeated with an air of incredulity. "You just 
found a microscopic part hidden like a needle in all the hay 
in Kansas! And you knew exactly where it was."
Warren just shrugged. "I didn't do nothin' special. That's my 
job!"

Candle Lighting No later than 3.47pm
Mincha 3.52pm
Seder HaLimud 8.40am
Shacharis 9.00am
y"w onf seq 10.18am
Mincha 1st / 2nd Minyan 1.30pm / 3.56 pm
Rov’s Mishnayos Shiur 4.24 pm
Maariv & Motzei Shabbos 5.01 pm
Ovos uVonim 6.01 pm
Sunday 7.20am/8.20am
Sunday Mincha 3.50pm
Monday / Thursday 7.10am
Tuesday (Asoroh B’Teves) 7.05am
Wednesday/Friday 7.20am
Weekday Maariv (excl. Tues) 7.45pm 



When a person understands his mission, no portion of its fulfillment 
merits undue emotion. In Pirkei Avos, 2:9 Rabbi Yochanan ben Zakai 
tells us, "If you have learned much Torah, do not pride yourself in it, 
for this is the purpose for which you were created." If a person thinks 
"that's my job" about his every good deed, if his mission is clearly 
mapped in front of him, then all obstacles become insignificant 
pittances, easily overcome and able to be ignored because after all, 
they are in fact all in a day's work.
Family Values              Rabbi Dovid Green (Torah.org)

This week's parsha is the dramatic climax of the story of Yoseif and his 
brothers. First, they sell him as a slave to Egypt. Afterwards, Yoseif 
achieves phenomenal success in his position, only to end up in prison 
for 12 years, accused of a crime he didn't commit. Then again he goes 
from the despair of prison to become Prime Minister of Egypt, second 
only to Pharaoh. Now Yoseif's brothers are standing before him, and 
they don't even know he is Yoseif. They reluctantly brought Binyomin 
as he requested, and now Binyomin is accused of stealing Yoseif's 
silver cup, and the punishment is that he must remain in Egypt as his 
slave.
Yehudah committed himself to bring Binyomin back to his father 
Yaakov, and as a result, he enters into a dialogue with Yoseif with the 
goal of convincing Yoseif to take him in exchange for Binyomin.
At the end of Yehudah's request, Yoseif is moved. He can no longer 
conceal his identity. He sends everyone else out, and only he and his 
brothers remain. "I am Yoseif, is my father still alive?" "And his brothers 
could not answer him, because they were devastated before him."
The Talmud in Chagiga (4b) states as follows. "When Rabbi Elazar 
came to this passage he cried...'if the rebuke of people is such, the 
rebuke of G-d, how much more so'."
Rabbi Avraham Pam asks what was Yoseif's rebuke to his brothers? 
Didn't he just say "I am Yoseif"? Rav Pam quotes the Maharsha's answer 
that the brothers were devastated by the thought of what they 
expected to come next, namely his rebuke for what they did to him. 
They were embarrassed that they could not bear his rebuke. Rav Pam 
also quotes the Bais HaLevi who answers that Yoseif's subsequent 
words were his rebuke. "Is my father still alive?" That is to say: is it 
possible that after all of the pain you caused my father by selling me to 
Egypt, that he is still alive?
Rav Pam offers his own explanation of what Yoseif's rebuke was. "I am 
Yoseif." I'm the Yoseif that you hated and denigrated. You didn't 
consider who I really might be. You didn't think that my dreams would 
be completely fulfilled. You never imagined that I would end up being 
the Prime Minister of Egypt! In your wildest dreams you never thought 
that I would be G-d's messenger to save the entire land with food 
during these years of famine!! Can you imagine that you sold such a 
person as a slave, with such a mission in life!!
Rav Pam quotes the Talmud (Bava Basra 10b) which states that Yoseif, 
son of Rabbi Yehoshua, saw the next world, and said "I saw a reverse 
world, the higher-ups were low, and the low were high." It means that 
the things we place value on in this world are the opposite of what 
has true value according to the view in the world of truth.
Rav Pam concludes that the lesson to us is that in our view of others, 
and in our view of ourselves, we need to understand that we often 
attribute much less worth than what is truly there. We often treat others 
with much less respect than what is due them. Imagine how we will 
feel when we see how special these people really are!
When we stop to think about Rav Pam's insightful words, and consider 
who we most need to apply them to, many will agree that it is to those 
we are closest to. We should take to heart that our family members; 
our parents, our spouses, our siblings, and our children often bear the 
brunt of an under-evaluation of their true worth. Let us take these 
words to heart. In the future when we will see their true worth in terms 
of the bigger picture, we will be glad we made our efforts to treat 
them as they truly deserve.
My Son, the Prime Minister!       Rabbi Yaakov Menken (Torah.org)

While some comments might be expected from us, they would be 
extremely surprising coming from our forefathers, the holy founders of 

the Jewish People. And at first glance, this message from Yosef 
appears to be one of them.
"Dad! Guess what -- I'm the Prime Minister!" Most fathers would be 
proud to receive a call like that. "My son, the Prime Minister! That's 
very good. Even if he didn't make it through med school, he 
worked out ok. Of course, if he'd become a radiologist like I told 
him..."
While we might chuckle at this father, the sort who considers the 
path he laid out for his son more worthwhile than anything else 
the boy might possibly accomplish, we do know of one 
profession which Judaism has always regarded more highly than 
even Prime Minister or President -- and that is to be a scholar of 
Torah. The ultimate "nachas" is to have one's sons grow up to be 
Sages. Yaakov, our forefather, certainly expected this of his 
dearest and brightest son, Yosef.
Yosef was kidnapped, taken from his position learning Torah by 
his father's side. Now he sends a message up to his father in a 
great hurry, excited to reveal that he is Prime Minister of Egypt. 
Clearly he believes that Yaakov will be excited, but... why? Why 
would Yaakov be so happy to know that Yosef is now "master 
over all Egypt," rather than the Torah scholar Yaakov had imagined 
Yosef would become?
In the Darchei Mussar, Rav Yaakov Naiman answers this question. 
He says that the important thing was not the news that Yosef was 
now the Prime Minister, but how Yosef explained it. When a 
person is appointed to a position, he or she will normally explain 
who appointed him or her. "I was deputized by the Chief of 
Police." "I was elected [by the people] to the Senate." The more 
important the appointment, the more likely a person will identify 
the important people who did the appointing. Yosef, on the other 
hand, says nothing about Paro. He mentions nothing about how 
he explained Paro's dreams so well. Yosef says simply: "G-d made 
me master." "HaShem gave me this job."
Only a person who acknowledges that everything comes from 
HaShem could give G-d the credit for such a tremendous 
accomplishment, without even mentioning what happened and 
who made the appointment. Of course, HaShem indeed makes 
everything happen, but only those on a very high spiritual level 
can see that reality while ignoring the smoke and mirrors of our 
world. Yosef operated on such a high spiritual level that when he 
was appointed to a high position, it was not because Paro 
appointed him - G-d made it happen.
Now we understand why this was such wonderful news for 
Yaakov. After so many years outside Yaakov's home, after so many 
different trials and tribulations, Yosef had nonetheless remained 
the same Tzaddik, the same dedicated scholar of Torah, that he 
would have become had he remained with his father all those 
years. None of his experiences had a deleterious impact, and he 
still attributed everything that happened to HaShem. This was the 
best possible news Yaakov could have received regarding his son.
Yosef could have attributed his accomplishments to his own 
abilities -- but he did not do so. He maintained the same pattern 
set when he went before Paro to explain the dreams, and said 
"without me, G-d will answer Paro's well-being." [41:16] Even 
now, when he had accomplished so much and survived so much, 
he acknowledged that HaShem's hand had made everything 
happen as it did. It is natural, and almost to be expected, that 
when a person achieves something after tremendous effort, he or 
she will claim credit. When a person goes through difficult trials, it 
is similarly easy, even likely, that he or she will have complaints, 
even feelings of anger. These are the times when, if a person has 
true faith and trust in G-d, it will come shining through. If a person 
says then that all is from HaShem, that is a person who means it 
sincerely. What is it, then, that is in our hands? "All is in the hands 
of Heaven, save Fear of Heaven." We are the ones who choose to
become such people -- and thanks to Yosef, we know it can be 
done.


