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What Will Stick? 

 
“How much is going to stick?” We all asked the question on Sunday night and again on 

Thursday night as we anticipated the snowstorms. “How much is going to stick?” We have 

asked this question regarding the changes that have been made to our lives during the 

pandemic. Which parts will we carry forward as our “COVID keepers,” and which parts will be 

left behind? “How much is going to stick?” is also the implied question of the Mishnah when it 

considers the content of this week’s parsha, Parshat Bo. Our ancient rabbis wondered how 

their generation and future generations would celebrate Passover. With everything that the 

Torah instructs us to do in Egypt on that fateful night, how much of it was going to stick? How 

much of the Passover that we observed in Egypt would we take with us into the wilderness and 

to the Promised Land?  

In the Mishnah1, the rabbis ask: What is the difference between Pesach Mitzrayim and 

Pesach Dorot? What is the difference between the Passover that we marked in Egypt, and the 

Passover that all subsequent generations have and will continue to observe? The Passover of 

Egypt required the Israelites to take a lamb on the 10th day of the month of Nisan, sprinkle its 

blood on the doorpost of the home, and eat it on the night of the 15th “your loins girded, your 

sandals on your feet, and your staff in your hand; and you shall eat it hurriedly.”2 But that is not 

the Passover that we all know and love! We no longer slaughter a lamb, and we no longer 

 
1 Mishnah Pesachim 9:5.  
2 Exodus 12:11. 
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sprinkle its blood around the entrance to our homes. On Passover, we recline while eating at 

our seder tables, celebrating our freedom as Jews. We do not sit there with our bags packed at 

the door, hiking shoes on our feet, and rushing to finish the meal!  

Clearly, some of what the Torah instructs us to do on Passover “stuck,” whereas other 

aspects of the celebration did not. Yes, we still eat matzah and maror, and we recall the 

Passover offering by reading about it in the Haggadah. But some parts of what we did on that 

one night in Egypt before Pharaoh finally let us go, some of that was left behind in Egypt, never 

to be practiced again. Not everything “stuck.” Some observances were for that time only. After 

many generations, when the rabbis of the Mishnah were compiling their teachings, they asked 

the question: How much is going to stick? What about the Torah’s explanation of Passover was 

only for the one night in Egypt, and what about it was timeless, meant to be observed for all 

generations, including today?  

If you read carefully through Exodus 12, which describes the rituals of Passover, you 

may not know which parts were for that first Passover in Egypt, and which parts were for 

subsequent generations. After all, the Torah teaches, “This day shall be to you one of 

remembrance: you shall celebrate it as a festival to the Lord throughout the ages (ם ֵתיֶכ֔  you ;(ְלֹדֹר֣

shall celebrate it as an institution for all time (ת עֹוָל֖ם  But the rabbis of later generations 3”.(ֻחַּק֥

looked back and determined that, even though the distinction is not made clear in the Torah, 

there is a difference between that night in Egypt, and the nights when we celebrate Passover. 

In that moment we were still enslaved; we were frightened after nine plagues brought 

destruction to the world around us in Egypt; we were uncertain how this night would go and 

 
3 Exodus 12:20.  
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whether the Angel of Death surely would pass over our homes and spare the lives of our 

firstborn children. There was terror, concern, and uneasiness. And we knew that we might have 

to leave hurriedly, so our bags were packed, our shoes were on, and we ate in haste.  

But then we were free. In subsequent generations we were not enslaved to Pharaoh. 

We no longer suffered at the hands of the Egyptians. In all subsequent years, we celebrated our 

freedom, we gave thanks to God for intervening in the world, redeeming us from that awful 

place. The circumstances changed, the context was different, and thus the observance of 

Passover likewise had to be different. Not everything could stick when the conditions had 

changed so dramatically. But we could not know it on that fateful night in Egypt. Only in time 

did the distinction between Pesach Mitzrayim and Pesach Dorot become clear.  

I believe that these lessons apply to our current situation as well. On the one hand, we 

know that the pandemic caused us to do so many things differently. Many learned how to work 

efficiently from home. We adapted to eating more of our meals outdoors, even when the 

weather was a bit too cold for our liking. In the Jewish world, we adapted with the Zoom 

minyan, and Zoom shiva gatherings. In some tangible way, we all lived a bit differently these 

past two years. Some have already asked how much of this will we take with us into a post-

pandemic world. The truth is, I believe, it may be too soon to know how much of this life will 

stick. But that shouldn’t stop us from making some predictions!  

Many have written about this particular topic. Chip Heath and Dan Heath, two brothers 

who are the authors of some of my favorite books, wrote a book in 2007 called Made to Stick. 

Before them, Malcolm Gladwell, another one of my favorites, wrote a book called Tipping Point, 

where he addresses what he calls the “stickiness factor.” Each of these writers has tried to 
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articulate what makes an idea, practice, or concept maintain its relevancy far into the future. 

The Heaths say that an idea has the potential to be “sticky” when it is a “Simple Unexpected 

Concrete Credentialed Emotional Story.”4 Passover is that kind of story: a fascinating tale, filled 

with unexpected twists and turns, that draws upon our emotions, and comes from our most 

sacred text.  

There are some aspects of our tradition that were not sticky. Looking at the mitzvot of 

the Torah, we know that almost all of those related to animal sacrifice did not stick. Although it 

may have made sense at one place and at one time when societies surrounding the Jewish 

people engaged in similar methods of worship, the circumstances of the destruction of the 

Temple and the fact that the world moved into a place where animal sacrifice no longer held 

the same meaning, made it such that korbanot, sacrifices, in our own tradition did not stick. 

Sacrifice was replaced by prayer, avodah she’ba’lev, worship of the heart, which has endured 

for nearly 2000 years in the Jewish world. There is no doubt that the liturgy has evolved, but 

prayer as an essential component of Jewish life has stuck.  

The rituals of Sukkot, on the other hand, are sticky. Dwelling in booths and waiving the 

arba’a minim, the four species, come directly from the Torah, and these rituals have endured 

for thousands of years. There is something about going outside, being amongst the elements at 

the transition between summer and autumn that is simple, unexpected, concrete, credentialed, 

and emotional. This has made the rituals of Sukkot sticky.  

This is the key to unlocking the mystery about the difference between the Passover of 

Egypt and the Passover of the generations, and it will be the key to understanding which 

 
4 Chip Heath & Dan Heath, Made to Stick, p. 18.  
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aspects of the pandemic stick with us in the years to come. Will working from home stick? Will 

the Zoom shiva and the livestream wedding stick? Well, are they simple to make happen? Do 

they productively challenge our expectations of the world? Have they significantly changed our 

lives? Are they models endorsed by those we respect? The answer to these questions will 

determine whether such common practices of today will endure in a post-pandemic world.  

As was apparent to the ancient sages of our tradition, only time will tell, and so it will 

take generations before we are able to look back and truly know how much is going to stick.  

 


