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There is a moment in my Bar Mitzvah preparations that stands out. It was buying my suit. Now, 

this was a big deal for me. As a younger brother, I never had my own suit; it was usually a 

tailored hand-me-down from my older brother. But since this was my Simcha, my parents 

decided that I should have my own suit. I must say that I felt rather dashing in my cream-colored 

Pierre Cardin suit that was to be worn with a vest (o, super fancy in my book!). That is until I 

saw that Andy Inkeles had the exact same suit for his Bar Mitzvah ceremony—my heart fell as I 

thought I was going to be special and unique; that was until Andy said to me: “you got good 

taste.” We laughed and then a year later, Dan Aykroyd and Steve Martin did a skit on Saturday 

Night Live of two brothers who dressed alike and proclaimed in their catchphrase: “We are two 

wild and crazy guys.” That was how we signed each other’s yearbook.  

Dressed alike at our B’nei Mitzvah, we forged a friendship that made us connect on different 

levels; levels that others could never fully comprehend. Enter this week’s parasha. In Exodus 28, 

Aaron and his sons were defining their identities as Kohanim/priests and were instructed to wear 

garments that were made to be full of honor [kavod] and splendor [tiferet]. I could see Aaron’s 

sons in their priestly garb, admiring themselves in a mirror and then winking at each other and 

saying: “We are two wild and crazy guys!!” But the 19th-century sage, known as the Chomat 

Eged, would vehemently disagree with that—he understood those words to mean that the priestly 

garb was to instill humility and fear of God. So which one was it honor/splendor or 

humility/faithful? The answer is both! 

Both? Certainly—on one level the clothing projected an image of the priesthood that made all of 

Israel take note. For the priestly class, that meant they were treated with honor and held in high 

regard. It also meant that when they looked at themselves, they should have a sense of humility 

and remember that their true service was to God, not for personal glorification. Someone who 

saw them extended respect. When they saw themselves, they extended the virtue of humility. 

Those terms can co-exist within the human soul. Rabbi David Hartman [who was an American-

Israeli leader and philosopher of contemporary Judaism, and died in 2013] wrote: “from a  

religious perspective, man, in his philosophy to the world in his relationship to the world, 

oscillates between two poles of self-negation and absolute pride, between the consciousness of 

his nothingness and the consciousness of the deep infinity within him.”  

Sometimes when dealing with spiritual truths, contradictions are both accurate at the same 

moment. Honor/splendor and humility/faithful do compliment each other. It is a balancing act 

that is very much a sacred-human encounter. That balance is very much a spiritual dance we 

perform each moment of our lives. They are not contradictions rather a way for each pairing to 

set limits on the other–to be proud, but not too proud; radiate beauty but that beauty should be 

directed at God. Psychologist Erik Erickson described the balance this way—we are either 



“mountain people” who see God’s awe in nature or we are “tower people” who see the majesty 

in what human beings created. If the Chomot Eged was alive to respond, he might say: why 

either/or? why not both?! 

Just yesterday, we celebrated Purim. We donned costumes to pretend to be something we are not 

as we celebrate the joys of being alive. But the 17th-century sage Israel Horowitz, who was 

known as the Sheni Luchot HaBrit, wrote: “The purpose of our joy on Purim is to achieve 

harmony of body and soul.” Harmony does not mean we have to remove contradictions, rather 

embrace them in ourselves by knowing how and when they have purpose.  

In 1976, a Bar Mitzvah boy ascended the bema in a synagogue on Long Island, NY. Being proud 

in his cream color, Pierre Cardin suit. Feeling unique and proud for the work he did and how 

things were unfolding in his world. Two weeks later in the same synagogue, he watched his 

friend do the same ritual in the same suit. His heart sank for a moment, but later the bond it 

created between two boys lasted far longer than the suits that they outgrew in a matter of months.  

Let us realize that there are times that absolutes are tentative. Contradictions are relative. We live 

in a spiritual world where both can be true at any given moment—tower people and mountain 

people, honored and humbled, radiant with splendor but knowing it's really God’s presence being 

reflected.  

  


