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After all, you came from one. 
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This is the true story of George Phillips of Me-
ridian, Mississippi, who was going to bed when 
his wife told him that he’d left the light on in the 
shed. George opened the door to go turn off the 
light but saw there were people in the shed in the 
process of stealing things. 

 

He immediately phoned the police, who asked, 
“Is someone in your house?” and George said, 
“No,” and explained the situation. Then they 
explained that all patrols were busy, and that he 
should simply lock his door and an officer would 
be there when available. 

 

George said, “Okay,” hung up, counted to 30, 
and phoned the police again. 

 

“Hello, I just called you a few seconds ago be-
cause there were people in my shed. Well, you 
don’t have to worry about them now because 
I’ve just shot them all.”  

 

Then he hung up. Within five minutes three 
squad cars, an Armed Response unit, and an 
ambulance showed up. Of course, the police 
caught the burglars red-handed. One of the po-
licemen said to George, “I thought you said that 

you’d shot them!”  

 

George said, “I thought you said there was no-
body available!” 

Rabbi’s Pesach Appeal 
Please respond quickly and  
generously to the needy. 

Rabbi Goldman Discretionary Fund 
Cheques or Cash to Shul office or EFT to 

FNB Norwood: Branch Code 258624 
Account No: 503 600 89202 

Thank You and G-d bless you. 
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And on the eighth day the foreskin of his flesh shall 
be circumcised. The verse comes from the open-
ing lines of this week’s Parsha and, as they say 
in the classics, the rest is history.  

 

A Bris is a covenant and through the millen-
nia, Jews have kept this mitzvah like no other 
and have thereby maintained their eternal 
covenant with G-d. There were times when 
giving one’s son a bris was punishable by 
death. Jewish parents still kept the covenant. 
My wife’s grandfather, Reb Elchonon Shagal-
ov, became a holy martyr for his faith because 
in Stalin’s Russia he dared to practice as a 
Mohel circumcising Jewish children in the 
town of Homil. One day he was taken by the 
KGB and never seen again. His wife and chil-
dren struggled valiantly and eventually made it 
to the free world where they raised dedicated 
families of faithful Jews. 

 

Today, so many young -  and not so young -  
Jews throughout the Former Soviet Union are 
embracing the covenant knowing full well 
that it would have been far easier at eight days 
old. And though we now hear voices from so-
called enlightened quarters suggesting that 
circumcision is barbaric and an invasion of an 
infant’s human rights, it still remains the most 
widely practiced mitzvah in the world. And, 
please G-d, it will retain that distinction for-
ever. 

 

I have no intention of getting into the health 
debate. I am a Rabbi not a doctor. There are 
enough medical experts who can prove the 
physiological benefits and certainly justify it 
even were there no compelling religious moti-
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vation. Nor do I intend waxing philosophical here 
on the underlying symbolisms of circumcision. 
Simply speaking, from a traditional Jewish point of 
view this is the way we connect to G-d. It is an 
indelible, eternal connection between the Jew and 
His creator. The fact that it is performed on a new-
born child who wasn’t asked his opinion only em-
phasizes the idea that the covenant is not limited 
by our finite rationale but transcends the bounda-
ries of human understanding. Our bond with G-d 
is not something that can be explained rationally. 
Were that the case we would have long ago ceased 
to be. The continuing saga of Jewish survival defies 
logic. Logically we shouldn’t exist. The bris symbol-
izes that transcendence and the Jewish people’s 
never-wavering commitment to the covenant has 
always been reciprocated by the G-dly miracles 
that have delivered us time and again. 

 

Some years ago my wife and I were leading a dis-
cussion group with young couples. At one point in 
the evening a young man poured cold water on my 
arguments by declaring himself an agnostic. I asked 
him if he had any children. He said yes. I asked did 
he have a son. Again, he answered affirmatively. 
“Did you give your son a Bris,” I asked. At which 
point he looked at me as if I had just arrived from 
another planet. “What kind of ridiculous question 
is that?” he demanded. I explained that if you’re 
really not sure that there is a G-d out there, then 
why subject your child to unnecessary surgery? 
Without   religious motivation it might very well be 
considered barbaric mutilation. Through his son’s 
bris he realized he wasn’t such an agnostic after all.  
 

I am not a Mohel but as a Rabbi have attended 
hundreds of circumcision ceremonies. Personally, I 



find it very moving to see parents, including 
those who are not at all religiously observant, cry 
with emotion as they experience the continuing 
link of Jewish peoplehood being manifested in 
their very own family dynasty.  

 

I guess most fathers would probably have trou-
ble explaining why they gave their son a bris. But 
I imagine they’d have much more difficulty if 
they had to explain why they did not.� 
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The Parshah of Tazria continues the discussion 
of the laws of tumah v’taharah, ritual impurity and 
purity. 

 

A woman giving birth should undergo a process 
of purification, which includes immersing in 
a mikvah (a naturally gathered pool of water) and 
bringing offerings to the Holy Temple. All male 
infants are to be circumcised on the eighth day 
of life. 

 

Tzaraat (often mistranslated as “leprosy”) is a 
supra-natural plague, which also can af-
flict garments. If white or pink patches appear 
on a person’s skin (dark red or green in gar-
ments), a kohen is summoned. Judging by various 
signs, such as an increase in size of the afflicted 
area after a seven-day quarantine, the kohen pro-
nounces it tamei (impure) or tahor (pure). 

 

A person afflicted with tzaraat must dwell alone 
outside of the camp (or city) until he is healed. 
The afflicted area in a garment is removed; if 
the tzaraat spreads or recurs, the entire garment 
must be burned. 
 
 
 

This being the Shabbat that falls on or before 
the first of Nissan, we also read the section of 
Hachodesh (Exodus 12:1–20), which re-
lates G‑d’s words to Moses in Egypt two weeks 
before the Exodus, instructing us to set 
the Jewish calendar by the monthly new moon, 

and to regard Nissan as the “head of 
months.” G‑d also instructs to bring the Passover 
offering, to eat it with matzh and bitter herbs, and 
to abstain from leaven for seven days. 
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G‑d spoke to Moses, saying: “A  woman who shall conceive 
and give birth . . .” (Leviticus 12:1–2) 

 

It happens 250 times a minute, almost 15,000 
times every hour. It happens after years of effort 
and anticipation, or “by accident.” It occurs on 
every socioeconomic level, in every country and 
village in the world. But no matter how frequently 
it transpires, no matter how commonplace an 
event it is, we always stand back in awe and say: a 
miracle. 

 

That one being should give birth to, should create, 
another. If there is any area in which a creature 
emulates its Creator— if there is any act by which 
we express the spark of divinity at our core— it is 
the miracle of birth. 

 

Yet it is in this, the most G‑dly of our achieve-
ments, that we also most reveal the limitations of 
our individuality. Feeding, sleeping, thinking, pro-
ducing a work of art or building a house—
virtually everything we do, we can do on our own. 
But giving birth to a child is something we can do 
only together with another person. To give birth, 
we must cease to be an entity unto ourselves and 
become a part, a component, of a community of 
two. 

 

Because if we are only what we are, we are most 
decidedly not divine. As beings unto ourselves, we 
are finite and self-absorbed things, manufacturers 
rather than creators. To create, we must rise 
above our individuality. To actualize our divine 
essence, we must transcend the bounds of self. 

 

It is the woman, not the man, who gives birth. It 
is the woman who is most fulfilled in parenthood, 
and who most acutely feels the lack when 
parenthood is denied her. It is the woman who 
continues to mother her child long after the man 
has fathered it. It is the woman, according to To-
rah law, who exclusively determines the spiritual 
identity of her child. 

 

Because it is the woman who most surrenders her 
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the result of hundreds of brilliant patents. 

 

It can be as small as the tip of a needle, but con-
tains within it the programming data for control-
ling very technical and complicated bits of 
knowledge. It took many years of science to de-
sign it to function properly, and it can perform 
many functions simultaneously in fulfilling its 
purpose of carrying the information needed for 
the proper functioning of your computer. 

 

Now let’s take an orange seed. It contains within 
it all the DNA info that exists about growing a 
tree, with all the complications: photosynthesis, 
establishing roots, transferring water and miner-
als to its body parts, sprouting in season— all this 
while creating oranges and seeds that will propa-
gate future generations of oranges. However, 
even though the orange seed is much larger than 
a computer chip, it has one incredible quality that 
a computer chip does not have. 

 

It is programmed to transform itself into the very 
object about which it contains information. 

 

This would be comparable to creating a comput-
er chip that is programmed to convert itself into 
an iPhone, or a golf ball, or another seed. Mod-
ern computer technology is just beginning to talk 
about the possibility of having chips that can 
become something besides the chip itself. 

 

If that doesn’t pique your interest, add to this the 
fact that an animal or human seed is much more 
complicated than an orange seed, and a small 
fraction of the size of the smallest computer 
chip, and it grows to be something much more 
complicated than an orange tree. It has the ability 
to impregnate an egg, and merge its data immedi-
ately with it to be able to create a completely new 
type of living being (with unique features unlike 
any other). Put together all of this, and so much 
more information that we know about seeds, and 
we begin to realize that we are dealing with a 
biological creation that is truly beyond amazing in 
its scope, and complicated far beyond its small 
size. 

 

The seed is one part of our universe that gives us 
a small glimpse into the infinite intelligence be-
hind the creation and the functioning of our 
world. 

 

So next time you spit out a watermelon seed, do 
it with respect for what that seed is. 

selfhood to create life. She is the passive and 
receptive element in the procreation process. 
For nine months, her very body ceases to be 
hers alone as it bears and nurtures another life. 
So it is the woman, rather than the man, who 
“conceives and gives birth,” and to whom moth-
erhood is a state of being, rather than an 
“achievement” or “experience.” 

 

Yet everyone can become a “mother.” What 
comes naturally to the female half of creation 
can be learned and assimilated by all, and not 
only in giving birth to children but in every one 
of life’s endeavors. We all have the power to 
recognize that there is more to our existence 
than the narrow confines of individual identity. 
We all have the power to become more than we 
are and to do more than we can— by becoming 
receptive to the divine essence that underlies the 
self and pervades the whole of existence. 
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Except for a farmer, a gardener, and those who 
keep to a holistic diet, seeds seem to have very 
little importance in our lives. We try to genetical-
ly make lines of oranges that don’t have them, 
we spit them out when we eat watermelons (if 
they still have them), and we avoid them like the 
plague if we have diverticulitis. 

 

But if anyone asks me about where you see life’s 
greatest mysteries, I talk to them about a seed. 
They are probably the most fascinating part of 
our world that exists, even more than the unex-
plored brain. 

 

Think about it. This little tiny seed is basically a 
treasure-chest of DNA, prepared to (in the right 
circumstances) give birth to any of a variety of 
beings. 

 

Look around you. Probably the chair you are in 
came from a seed, the clothes you are wearing, 
the walls or paneling of the house you live in, 
almost all the food you eat, and last but not 
least— yo and another 7 billion (including all 
of their  brains), all came from a seed. 
 

But what does this have to do with life’s myster-
ies?  

 

Well, let’s start by looking at a computer chip. 
Considering that it has so much information, it 
stands on its own as quite an accomplishment, 


