
More than once, I have expressed how puzzled I am by the fact that this week’s Parsha, 
Hayyei Sarah, which can be translated as Sarah’s Life, deals with Sarah’s death and not 
with her life. 
 
Sarah’s death is the first death in a Jewish family that we hear about. We learn much 
about Jewish ways surrounding death and mourning from this section in the Torah. 
 
Immediately following Sarah’s death, Abraham is very eager to make all necessary 
arrangements for her burial. He buys the burial place for a hefty price and buries his 
wife there. 
 
The intriguing part in the biblical narrative is that we are told nothing about the last 
days of Sarah or how she spent them. Was she alone? Was she surrounded by love from 
family and friends? The text is surprisingly silent here. 
 
Furthermore, Sarah goes behind the scenes before the episode of Isaac’s binding and we 
don’t hear anything about or from her until this week’s Parsha, when we are told about 
her death and the arrangements that Abraham has to make in order to offer her proper 
burial. 
 
There is midrashic material that covers this gap. We learn from these midrashim that 
the Rabbis justify and understand Sarah’s absence by suggesting that she was so upset 
about the possibility of Abraham sacrificing their son that she died due to her sadness 
and inability to cope with this notion. 
 
If we follow this midrash, we are left with the grief of Sarah never hearing about the last-
minute change in what eventually happened to Isaac. 
 
More midrashic material informs us that after Isaac’s binding, Abraham and Isaac did 
not stay together either. Isaac went his own way to study in a Yeshiva. 
 
The baffling element in all these stories is that, a few paragraphs later, when Abraham 
dies, both Yshmael and Isaac come together for his burial. It seems like the text goes out 
of its way to highlight the fact that at this point, both of Abraham’s sons are together. 
 
Through the lens of my rabbinic experience, I see this as paradoxical. Death pushed 
them to do what they could never accomplish while their father was alive. And this is the 
sad reality about the last days of Sarah and Abraham. It seems like they lived the end of 
their lives in solitude, almost in isolation. 
 
May we all learn from these stories. We cannot determine when our lives will end. We 
can only do everything that is in our power to make sure that those we love will not die 
alone. 
 
Shabbat Shalom! 
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