
This Week In Torah Chaye Sarah 

Like braiding a Challah where 3 pieces of dough are intertwined to form one loaf, this 

d’var Torah has 3 separate sections—which will hopefully be woven into one by the end 

of this drash: 

1. According to Kabbalah, when God made the world, God made it perfect. But the 

Holy One withdrew through a concept called tsitsum that perfection, creating a 

space for which humanity was to live and do tikun Olan [world repair] 

2. In this week’s parasha, Sarah dies. According to RaSHI, Isaac helps comfort his 

father but bringing Hagar back from Be’er-lahoi-Roee. Isaac hopes that the 

presence of another will help fill the blank space in his father’s heart. 

3. Isaac has his blank space filled when he sees Rebecca. The text tells us that she 

“alighted” from the camel… that is a fancy way of saying that she “fell.” And soon 

later Isaac was comforted by Rebecca after his mother’s death. 

Each scenario had a blank space where the presence of another was essential. Just like 

the lyrics:” I've got a blank space, baby--And I'll write your name.” But unlike the song, 

these 3 examples are healthy and healing. There is a need for others to help compliment 

our sense of being. In The Tanna d’evei Eliyahu [a 10th century collection of midrashim] 

it is written: “Each and every day a person should ask ‘when will my deeds reach that of 

Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob?” The answer is simple—never if you try to do so alone; but 

with support of others, our deeds can ascend to great heights. Rabbi Chaim of Tsanz 

used to tell a parable of 2 men lost in the forest: “Brother, can you show me the way 

out?” The other man responded that he too was lost but he knew that his way and the 

way of the other man would not lead them out. But if they joined hands and searched for 

the way together, then their chances for salvation would increase.  

Abraham found shlemut with Hagar’s presence. Isaac found presence in Rebecca 

because she “knew” him. God created a blank space where we can be a presence and fill 

the void by writing our names with dignity and sacred acts.  

Now weave the strains of dough together—we have a mission to repair a broken world; 

we can connect with old acquaintances in a moment of need and reassure them of love 

and presence; and we can be there to support others [whether we knew them before 



hand or not] because we know when to speak and when to remain silent as we support 

them. And as that spiritual challah enters a place to bake and rise, remember the special 

“egg coating” that makes it gold when it reemerges: [Pirkei Avot] You are not obligated 

to complete the task but that doesn’t mean you shouldn’t do your fair share! 

Shabbat Shalom 

 


