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use of that vintage hot rod?  

 

Dick got a horrified look on his face.  

 

She noticed and said, "Darling, what's wrong?"  

 

He replied, "You were starting to sound like my 
ex-wife."  

 

"Ex-wife!?" she shouted, "YOU NEVER TOLD 
ME YOU WERE MARRIED BEFORE!"  

 

Dick replied, “I wasn’t… ” 
 
Real Sign Outside a second-hand shop: 
We exchange anything -  bicycles, washing ma-
chines, etc. Why not bring your wife along and 
get a wonderful bargain? 
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Did you know that, according to the Midrash, 
gold was only created to beautify the Beit 
Hamikdash, our holy temple in Jerusalem? 
That’s right. It wasn’t created to sit in Fort 
Knox or to stabilize the world’s currencies or 
even for commodity traders to make the oc-
casional windfall. And it was most definitely 
not put on this earth to adorn our bathroom 
sink handles. The rabbis taught that if the 
community could easily afford it, even the 
floors of the Beit Hamikdash should be paved 
with gold! 

 

This week’s parsha deals with the construction 
of the first Mishkan, the portable temple in 
the days of Moses and we read of much at-
tention to detail. Gold, silver, copper and 
other precious metals were donated by the 
Israelites to create a beautiful dwelling place 
for the Divine Presence. Similarly, we are 
taught to beautify all our mitzvahs. Silver 
crowns for the Torah, a fine- looking Meno-
rah, a handsome Etrog Box, these are but 
some of the ways we show respect for the 
sacred in our lives.  

 

Now, obviously, G-d doesn’t need our gold 
and silver. But from our side we ought to 
make that which is important to us as beauti-
ful as possible. A Shul can be a humble hut, 
but we need to demonstrate what our values 
are and where our priorities lie. To give hon-
our and glory by beautifying His Holy House 
is one way of paying homage to G-d and 
thereby acknowledging the source of all our 
blessings.  

 

The late Chief Rabbi LI Rabinowitz once 
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penned an eloquent contrast between the 
‘cathedral’ type synagogue over which, ironically, 
he himself presided and the simple little chassidic 
shtibl of old. Everything was elegant and pristinely 
clean in the glorious domed Great Synagogue while 
the unadorned shtibl was anything but grand. On 
the one hand, the residue of the kichel, herring and 
schnapps on the tables at the back didn’t exactly 
inspire reverence for the celestial. And yet, wrote 
Rabinowitz, there was a certain spirit there that 
was lacking in the formal synagogues. There one 
could sense the scent of a sincere genuine prayer, 
hear a heartfelt yiddishe krechtz and be warmed by a 
special sense of chaverschaft and camaraderie.  

 

Nevertheless, we should be asking ourselves 
whether we are paying enough attention to the 
state of our synagogues. Would we accept that our 
private properties be as poorly maintained as we 
do for G-d’s property? Why is it that in our own 
homes the bathrooms are not only clean but Italian
- tiled while, all too often, the Shul facilities are a 
shameful schmutz?  

 

I remember getting a call one day from a wealthy 
man who had just finished building a magnificent 
new home. He asked whether it was true that all 
the doorways in the home required a mezuzah. 
When I answered in the affirmative, he complained 
bitterly at the high cost of mezuzahs. Frankly, I had 
little sympathy knowing how many millions he had 
just spent on the house. Never mind the building 
costs; for every latest gadget and accessory he had 
money -  but for the mezuzahs suddenly finance was 
a problem. We go out to posh restaurants and 
spend lavishly to dine out in style -  and then com-
plain bitterly about the price of kosher food. We 
will happily pay fortunes for the Bar Mitzvah or 



wedding party with all that goes with it and then 
resent why the Shul charged as much as it did 
for the Chupah or why we were asked for a dona-
tion on the Bimah. The caterers, florists, musi-
cians, printers, party coordinators, entertainers 
etc all make a living on the simcha, and the Shul 
that was responsible for the main event is an 
afterthought?  

 

My Shul President once told me that once be-
fore Rosh Hashanah he was seeing congregants 
who wanted to book seats for the High Holy 
Days. One woman asked to be subsidised. When 
he asked her about her circumstances and why 
she had fallen on hard times, she replied that she 
hadn’t at all. Why then was she requesting a dis-
count on the normal fees? It turned out that she 
discovered that her sister- in- law had been subsi-
dized. So, if discounts were going, she wanted 
one too.  

 

I know it is a long-standing Jewish tradition to 
drive a hard bargain and make sure you get value 
for money and why not look for a bargain (a 
metziyah) if you can find one? But that should not 
apply to our religious, educational or communal 
institutions. Especially when it comes to the 
synagogue, we should remember why gold was 
created in the first place -  to decorate, adorn and 
beautify our places of worship. By all means, live 
well. Spend on yourself and your family and 
enjoy. But let us try and give at least equal re-
spect to the House of G-d.  
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The people of Israel are called upon to contrib-
ute fifteen materials - -  gold, silver and cop-
per; blue, purple and red-dyed wool; flax, goat 
hair, animal skins, wood, olive oil, spices and 
gems - -  out of which, G-d says to Moses, "They 
shall make for Me a Sanctuary, and I shall dwell 
amidst them.”  

 

Moses is given detailed instructions on how to 
construct this dwelling for G-d so that it could 
be portable during their journeys in the wilder-
ness. 

 

In the Sanctuary's inner chamber, behind an 
artistically woven curtain, was the Ark containing 
the Tablets of Testimony engraved with the Ten 

Commandments; on the Ark's cover stood two 
winged cherubim hammered out of pure gold. In 
the outer chamber stood the seve-branched Me-
norah and the Table upon which the “showbread” 
was arranged. 

 

The Sanctuary's three walls were fitted together 
from upright wooden boards, each of which was 
overlaid with gold and held up by a pair of silver 
foundation sockets. The roof was formed of three 
layers of coverings:  multi-colored wool and linen, 
goat-hair, and ram and tachash skins.  
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The construction of the Sanctuary, Israel's first 
Synagogue, is about to begin. G‑d gives Moses his 
instructions, "Tell the people of Israel to bring to 
Me an offering." Rashi comments on the words 
"to Me" with characteristic brevity and profundi-
ty, "to Me: for My sake."  

 

The position of American Jews in Jewish history 
as the philanthropic community is based deserv-
edly enough on its already proverbial generosity. 
By now the response to imminent, certainly to 
actual, threats to Jews anywhere is assured. Ameri-
can Jews will not permit a recurrence of lives lost 
because of insufficient funds. Domestically, of 
course, Jews have always taken care of their own 
and others as well. 

 

Having attained the status of philanthropist, the 
American Jew is prepared to examine himself, to 
grow as a person, a man of good deeds. He does 
give, and unstintingly, but he may ask himself, 
"How do I give?" What is his purpose in giving, 
what does he seek in giving? The American Jewish 
community, in its religious and secular aspects 
equally, lavishly rewards contributors. Honours, 
office, publicity, authority are promptly forthcom-
ing even in anticipation of the contribution (that 
may never materialize, alas). 

 

Charity, be it clear, is not vitiated by any motives. 
But a charitable person is not simply one who 
gives charity, but one who is charitable, whose 
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tablets with the Ten Commandments were kept 
in this innermost box. 

 

Like the boxes of the ark, we too are made up of 
layers. On the inside we are made from “pure 
gold,” a G‑dly soul that is untainted and holy, 
and wants only to do what’s right and good. The 
next layer is our conscious self— our tempera-
ment, moods and feelings. This part of us isn’t 
always so pure or shiny. And finally, there is the 
outer box, the part of ourselves that we allow the 
world to see through our actions. 

 

We might feel hypocritical to put on a golden 
face to the world when inside we’re feeling the 
opposite. Should I act outwardly giving, kind and 
empathetic when I’m feeling rather “wooden”? 
Should I present a façade of calmness when I 
really want to lash out in disparaging anger? Why 
act in a way that contradicts my true feelings?  

 

But the construction of the ark teaches us that 
we can improve our feelings through our actions. 
It’s all right to have some “wooden” moments 
but outwardly act “golden.” Actions create inter-
nal change. Act the part, and you become it. 

 

So go ahead and smile, and watch yourself be-
come happier. Give those coins to charity, and 
witness your mood become more giving and 
forgiving. Act calmly, and your anger will begin 
to dissipate. 

 

Because in truth, you aren’t really acting. Deep 
down, your inner self is pure gold. 
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One evening, after the honeymoon, Dick was 
working on his Harley in the garage.  His new 
wife was standing there by the bench watching 
him. 

 

After a long period of silence she finally said, 
"Honey, I've just been thinking, now that we're 
married, maybe it's time you quit spending so 
much of your time out here in your garage. 

 

You probably should consider selling your Harley 
and all that welding equipment; they take up so 
much of your time.  And that gun collection and 
fishing gear, they just take up so much space. 
And you know the boat is such an ongoing ex-
pense; and you hardly use it. I also think you 
should lose all those stupid model airplanes and 
your home brewing equipment..."And what's the 

heart responds to distress, not his purse alone. 
Our hearts are now at this stage in their educa-
tion, and the first lesson is in today’s Torah por-
tion. Our offerings are not to be for our person-
al benefit, for selfish considerations of glory and 
power, but “for My sake," because we are Jews 
and we cannot permit suffering, because we 
recognize our responsibilities to G‑d and man-
kind. 

 

Is this a difficult lesson, meant for angels or 
saints? A people who have learned to give so 
generously and gladly, can surely learn how to 
give. 
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Want a quick trick to become happy? Try smil-
ing. 

 

In the late 1980s, researchers had subjects hold 
pencils in their mouths in various ways to mimic 
smiles or frowns. They discovered that by flex-
ing facial muscles, even without knowing why, 
their subjects’ emotional reactions changed. 
Those who smiled rated things much more posi-
tively than those who frowned. Additional tests 
gave similar results. 

 

The researchers concluded that though moods 
are accompanied by changes in the body, it 
works the other way as well. Make a seemingly 
insignificant change to your body— like flexing 
those smiling muscles— and your brain will no-
tice and react accordingly. 

 

So, “fake it till you make it” seems to have some 
merit. 

 

Interestingly, we find a connection to this con-
cept in this week’s Torah portion, when we are 
commanded to make the ark out of wood and 
cover it with gold. 

 

They shall make an ark of acacia wood . . . and you 
shall overlay [the ark] with pure gold, inside and out-
side (Exodus 25:10–11) 

 

The ark was made out of three boxes that were 
tucked into each other. The larger, visible box 
was made from pure gold. Inside was placed a 
box of acacia wood, inside of which was placed 
the smallest box, also made out of gold. The 


