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In this week’s Parsha, Naso, the Torah teaches the law known as “returning 
stolen property to the convert”. This law deals with a person who owes 
money to his friend and, in a court of law, denies owing this money. If, un-
der oath the defendant denies the debt and then later regrets doing so he 
must pay the plaintiff 125% of the money owed. In addition he must bring 
an ashum offering as an atonement for swearing by HaShem’s Name falsely. 
In the event that the plaintiff has died by the time the defendant repents, the 
defendant pays the 125% of the stolen money to the heirs of the deceased 
plaintiff. 
  
The case becomes more complicated if the deceased plaintiff was a convert 
to Judaism and left no children. The difficulty is that conversion is reckoned 
as beginning one’s life from scratch. The implication is that from a legal per-
spective they have no relatives. Even their natural biological relatives are no 
longer legally related to them. (This question is worthy of a full length dis-
cussion why this is the case, but for the sake of brevity we will leave it for 
now.) We therefore have a problem – to whom should the repenting defend-
ant return the money? The Torah teaches us in this Parsha that in this case 
the money is given to the Kohanim. 
 
The question is why do the Kohanim receive this money? This is money that 
should be given to the plaintiff or his heirs what do the priests have anything 
to do with him? Even if the kohein never met the plaintiff he nevertheless 
can take that money. Why? The Talmud explains that the money is actually 
given to HaKadosh baruch Hu and He gives it to the kohein. The kohein is 
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This week’s Torah portion discusses 
the mitzvah of the Sotah. Part of the 
procedure of the Sotah was to erase 
a scroll with the name of Hashem 
written on it. Our Sages teach that 
creating peace and reconciliation 
between a husband and wife is so 
important that Hashem is willing to 
have His Name erased in order to 
establish peace between them. 

This is an example of the mitzva to 
“pursue peace”. 

This raises the following interesting 
question. Zev lived in Eretz Yisrael 
in the area of Yehuda and Shomron. 
This area is known by the non-
Jewish world as “The West Bank”. 
Obviously the security situation 
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while living in in Yehuda and Shomron 
was very different than living in Bnei 
Brak. Sadly, there were often reports of 
terrorists attacking the Jews who lived 
there. For this reason Zev went through 
military and arms training. To protect 
his family he always carried a sidearm. 
Zev wanted an expensive automatic 
rifle to provide even greater protection 
to his family. Finally after saving for a 
while, he was able to afford the $1000 
rifle. 

The purchase gave him great joy. He 
felt that he would be able to protect his 
family to an even greater extent. Zev 
knew that one makes a bracha of 
Shehecheyanu or Hatov Vehameitiv 
when one buys a new car or expensive 
furniture. This new purchase of the rifle 
made him very happy. He asked the 
question of whether he should make a 
similar bracha on the purchase of this new gun. 

On one hand the gun was a utensil that brought 
him joy. He bought it with the intention to do the 
mitzvah of protecting his family from harm. 

On the other hand the fact that he needed a gun 
was a sad reminder of how dangerous the world 
was. Perhaps it would not be appropriate to make 
a bracha on a new gun, What do you think? 

See Veharev Na Volume Three page 43 
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acting as HaShem’s proxy. 
 
Behold! The money that is actually due to the closest rela-
tive in this case is given to HaKadosh baruch Hu. The les-
son the Torah is teaching us is that HaKadosh baruch Hu is 
the father of all converts. When there is a Jew anywhere in 
the world that has no person in the their life - HaKadosh 
baruch Hu is always there for them like a father is always 
there for his son. This relationship is not unique to con-
verts but to all of the Jewish people. The only difference is 
that a natural born Jew has other relatives and HaShem is 
simply a relative among others. By contrast for the convert 
who has no other person in his life HaKadosh baruch Hu 
is his only relative. 
 
Let us look what the Torah says in the Book of Devarim. In 
chapter 14:1 Moshe tells the Jewish people “You are chil-
dren … to HaShem, your G.D…” Behold! The relationship 

of every Jew to HaShem is that of a child to his father. 
 
Two months ago we experienced our exodus from the slavery of Egypt to freedom. Fifty days later we experienced 
the giving of the Torah with all that HaShem revealed of Himself at Mount Sinai. We know that HaKadosh baruch 
Hu is our Ruler, HaKadosh baruch Hu is our Creator, HaKadosh baruch Hu manages History and world events and 
He is interested in our relationship with Him. Now, still under the influence of the beautiful holiday of Shavuous, 
HaKadosh baruch Hu is telling us that He is our Father, too. 
 
The responsibility we have to live up to the expectations He set out for us in His Torah now carries a new dimen-
sion. There is a difference between the subjects who want to find favor in the eyes of their king and the child who 
wants to find favor in the eyes of his father. The distinction lies in the yearning. One cannot compare the craving a 
child has for his father’s approval to the longing a subject may have for his king’s approval. 
 
Have a wonderful Shabbos. 
 
Paysach Diskind 
  



   

  

SHABBOS: CELEBRATING 
HASHEM’S CREATION 

 
The yellow evening primrose opens only at dusk, and 
so swiftly that it can be seen and heard. The buds 
sound like popping soap bubbles as they burst. 

Seeds of the African baobab tree sprout more easily if 
they are first eaten by a baboon and passed through 
his digestive tract. Its digestive juices erode the tough 
seed coat, permitting water to penetrate more readily. 

In a single growing season, 10 small water hyacinths 
can increase to more than 600,000 plants, and form a 
mat of thick vegetation an acre in size and weighing 
180 tons [163 mt]! 

The stems of the blue-eyed grass, a type of wild iris, 
are not strong enough to support more than one blos-
som at a time. So one flower blooms each morning, 
and then dies that night so that another can bloom the 
next day. 

Bamboo can grow three feet [9 dm] in 24 hours. 

The ocean contains eighty-five percent of all the plant 
life in the world. 

A typical plant or tree receives about 10 percent of its 
nutrition from the ground; the rest comes from the at-
mosphere and sunlight. 

The giant water lily, victoria regia, has leaves so large 
that a small child could sit on it without its sinking. 
The leaves are eight feet across. 
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AMAZING PLANT FACTS  
Lichens have been found on bare rocks in Antarcti-
ca as close as 264 miles [424.85 km] to the South 
Pole. No other plant or animal life lives that near to 
the South Pole. 

The dwarf mistletoe in America builds up hydraulic 
pressure within it, equal to that found in a truck tire! 
It does this in order to use that water pressure to cat-
apult its seeds out to a distance of almost 50 feet 
[152 dm] at a speed of close to 60 miles (96.5 km] 
per hour. The dwarf mistletoe is a water cannon! 

Tiny discs of chlorophyll move about within plant 
cells and adjust for different light and heat condi-
tions. When the sunlight is too strong, the little discs 
turn edgewise! On an overcast day, they lie as par-
allel to the sky as they can in order to take in the 
most light. 

Some plants die as soon as they have flowered, 
while some trees live up to 4,000 years. There is a 
bamboo plant in the mountains of Jamaica which 
takes 32 years to mature, and then flowers once and 
dies. 

Puffball and mushroom spores have been found in 
large amounts 35,000 feet [10,668 m] in the air. 

The Mediterranean squirting cucumber uses water 
pressure to shoot its seeds 40 feet (122 dm] away. 

  



   

   THE BEST GIFT 
It was not unusual for those waiting to speak to the Skverer 
Rebbe to be standing in line in his home at 2 a.m. People 
came to ask questions or receive advice about their children, 
businesses, and other matters. This particular time, the line 
included a young man named Yoni. He was about 18 years 
old and was dressed in jeans and a very nice three-button 
shirt: standard fare for someone dressing nicely on a Saturday 
night, but not exactly standard dress for those coming to see 
the Rebbe. Yoni‘s clothing and his white-crocheted yarmulke 
drew more than a few glances from the others — mostly 
dressed in shtriemlach and long coats — as they all waited 
patiently for their turn. Finally, it was Yoni‘s turn. He walked 
into the Rebbe’s inner chamber with some trepidation. Gath-
ering his courage, he looked at the Rebbe and asked him for a 
berachah for a refuah sheleimah for Yerachmiel ben Baila. 
The Rebbe looked up, and then closed his eyes, and repeated 
with great concentration, "Yerachmiel ben Baila zol hubben 
ah refuah sheIeimah." As he was about to leave, one of the 
Rebbe‘s gabbaim grabbed Yoni by the arm and asked excited-
ly, "From where do you know the name Yerachmiel ben 
Baila?" Yoni explained that he worked in the summer in a 
camp called HASC (Hebrew Academy for Special Children). 
"All types of children, from all different backgrounds, come to 
HASC. Well, Yerachmiel ben Baila is my camper. I spent eve-
ry day with him the first half of the summer. I dressed him in 
the morning and played with him and fed him and even put 
him to bed at night." The man listened carefully. As Yoni con-
tinued speaking, he couldn't help but wonder why the man 
was so interested. "Today is YerachmieI's birthday. I wanted to 
buy him a birthday present. but I could not figure out what to 
get him. He would not be able to play with a video game or 
even a ball. So I decided to come to Skver, since the boy is a 
Skverer chassid. I figured that the best birthday present I could 
get him would be a berachah from his Rebbe So that's why I 
came here tonight." Yoni was surprised to find that the man to 
whom he had been speaking was crying. "I'm sorry. Did I say 
something wrong?" "No, not at all  I just want to thank you. 
You see  Yerachmiel ben Baila is my son."    (From Touched 
By Their Tears By Rabbi Yechiel Spero, Published by Artscroll 
Mesorah) 
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Ashreinu, Umah Tov Chelkeinu, Umah Naim Goraleinu 
We are so fortunate, our portion is so good, and our fate is so pleasant! 

 ACHIM IN A NUTSHEL 


