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As the book of Exodus ends, the Tabernacle is built and God moves in. But Moses does 

not enter… yet. He will… soon enough... but that is next week’s parasha. Focus on 

today–focus on the building and God’s arrival into the holy abode of the Mishkan—the 

details, the love, the preparation. Under Moses’ supervision, Betselel and Oholiab 

construct the mishkan as proclaimed by God. With a chocham lev (a wise heart and 

incredible talent), they worked diligently to full the mitzvot. Their task was sacred—

build God’s home on earth for the purpose that God “may dwell among them.” Even 

though God placed the vision of what was to be in their hearts and revealed a divine 

blueprint of how it should look, the artistry at the hand of the craftsmen invoked true 

love—a love of God as encountered by their keen eye for detail, by their intensity for 

fulfilling each and every mitzvah, and an inner pride to serve God as they helped bring 

God and the people closer (karov in Hebrew).  

A sacred pause. Hold that image in your mind for a second. I will return to it. 

In a few weeks, we will gather and celebrate Passover. Our Seder meals will tell the story 

of how our ancestors, once a slave to Pharaoh, were redeemed by God “with a mighty 

hand and an outstretched arm.” But after the meals are eaten, the house cleaned, and 

the Haggadot packed away until next year; there are several days of Passover to be 

observed and celebrated. Tradition has it that we read one of the five megiliot during 

that season—we read the “Song Of Songs.” That book from the Bible is quite unique—it 

is passionate love poetry; the perfect metaphor of our relationship with God! In one 

verse, the narrator (the people of Israel) speaks of God this way (chapter 5, verse 2): “I 

was asleep, but my heart was wakeful. Hark, my beloved knocks! ‘Let me in, my own, My 

darling, my faultless dove! For my head is drenched with dew, My locks with the damp 

of night.’” For me, this is a powerful spiritual yearning—we wait for God as we wait for a 

lover/soul-mate/best friend. At this season, God leads us out from bondage into the 

wilderness, where we can meet the Holy One without distractions—to find a true sense 

of shlemut (wholeness) of our spiritual selves.  

Another sacred pause… 



A friend of mine and I were studying this text. She introduced me to a concept designed 

by Gary Chapman in 1992 who wrote extensively about our “love languages.” Our "love 

language" describes how we receive love from others. They are: Words of Affirmation– 

saying supportive things to your partner. Acts of Service–doing helpful things for your 

partner. Receiving Gifts–giving your partner gifts that tell them you were thinking about 

them. Quality Time–spending meaningful time with your partner. Physical Touch–

being close to your partner. Each of us differs in the ways that we receive love. By 

learning to give love in the ways that our partner can best receive it, and by asking our 

partner to give us love in the ways that we can receive it, we can create stronger 

relationships. 

The third sacred pause….  

Let’s try to weave these three threads together as if we were the holy artisan Betselel into 

one fabric of understanding.  

Our sacred “love language” with God is woven together to present God and ourselves a 

special intensity as we enter God’s house. That place is a metaphysical creation for us; a 

place where we encounter God as God encounters us. It is the passionate embrace of two 

that were destined to be together, to form the perfect union—a sacred bond where God 

truly dwells among us.  

What is that spiritual “love language”?  They are: Words of Affirmation–our sincerest 

prayers. Acts of Service–Gemilut Chasadim (acts of loving-kindness) and a commitment 

to social justice. Receiving Gifts–tending to beautiful and bountiful blessings that 

surround us. Quality Time–marking holy days, like Shabbat and Passover, etc. Physical 

Touch–being close to others through the bonds of fellowship and community. These are 

our “love languages.” 

At the end of our sedra, God moves into that sacred abode. Since the mishkan no longer 

exists in a tangible form, it remains alive within us. And thus, we wait as described in 

the “Song Of Songs”—for the Divine knock on our hearts. 

God is moving into the holy abode. Are we ready? We await our invitation to enter. 



 


