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Chanukah 2022 has come and gone -- another one in the books. Besides a few pounds 

gained from some delicious latkes, doughnuts and trimmings, what else have I gained from 

the holiday? Any spiritual or Jewish takeaways? Jewish holidays are meant to provide growth 

opportunities. What's mine from the recent festival of lights?  

 

Here's a thought that's been percolating in my mind:  

 

On Sunday, November 27th, I was scheduled to take my son to New Jersey to visit a new 

school for him to possibly attend. We were all ready to go, and then my son got cold feet 

and we had to cancel our trip at the last minute. It was a totally irrational cancellation, and 

by the next day, he regretted his decision and asked to reschedule ASAP. I agreed, but 

informed him that I was no longer available to travel this week and it would have to wait 

until the following week. So we rescheduled our drive to New Jersey for the following week.  

 

We would leave on Tuesday, December 6th, and stay in the east coast area for a few days, 

long enough for him to check out the new school properly, and then we'd drive back to 

Cleveland on Thursday evening, December 8th. Meanwhile, it just so happened to be that 

my brother and sister-in-law in New York welcomed a new baby boy into the world on 

Wednesday, November 30th! With our new travel plans, I was able to attend and perform the 

bris of my new nephew on Wednesday morning, December 7th.  

 

Not only that but I got two extra bonuses: My wife landed at Newark airport early that same 

Wednesday morning from her trip to Israel, and her nephew was getting married in New 



York the next evening. So on the way to the bris in Brooklyn, New York on Wednesday 

morning, I had the privilege of picking her up from the airport, and we ended up celebrating 

together both a bonus nephew's bris that morning, and another nephew's wedding the 

following evening, before driving back to Cleveland.  

 

Looking back on the trip, when my son canceled I was upset. We had everything all planned 

out, and then he went and changed everything. It was really frustrating. However, now I 

realize that had I traveled to New Jersey the previous week, as originally scheduled, I 

would've missed both of my nephew's simchahs.  

 

Then, it happened again. On Sunday evening, December 25th, our family had another 

simcha: my nephew's bar mitzvah reception in New Jersey. As scheduled, we drove into New 

Jersey on Sunday and back to Cleveland the next day. Sadly, Ruchi's grandmother, a 93-year 

old Holocaust survivor, matriarch of the family, passed away that same weekend, after a 

prolonged illness. Because we were on the east coast for the bar mitzvah, we were all able 

to spend time at the shiva house on Sunday and Monday, hear some incredible stories about 

our late grandmother, and celebrate her amazing life and legacy. 

 

The holiday of Chanukah commemorates two distinct events. One, the miracle of the oil 

burning for eight nights, as well as the miracle of the military victory of the Maccabees over 

the mighty Greek empire. While the miracle of the light burning for eight days was an open 

miracle (imagine someone stranded on a desert island and their cell phone battery lasts for 

eight days, long enough for them to get rescued), the miracle of the military victory was 

not. As incredible as it was for a group of untrained rabbis to beat the mighty Greek empire, 

I wouldn't call it an open miracle. After all, perhaps they got lucky, or maybe they put their 

smart Talmudic minds to use on the battlefield with an incredible military strategy.  



 

The reason both of these events come together on Chanukah is to remind us that nothing 

happens randomly or coincidentally, rather everything happens for a reason. And similar to 

the dreidel that is spun from the top, there is a higher power orchestrating events in our 

life. Sometimes we are even given a glimpse into that window of HP, hashgachah 

pratit, or divine orchestration. But Chanukah is a time to strengthen our belief 

that everything is a miracle, even those things that might seem natural or coincidental.  

 

So that's my holiday takeaway. To strengthen my belief in, as well as my gratitude for, all of 

the "hidden miracles" that I enjoy every single day. Things like life, health, family, Judaism, 

holidays, trips (actual and canceled ones), food, freedom, Israel, friends... The list is 

endless. As well, I strengthen my faith that the disappointments in life are also part of the 

divine master plan, being spun by the divine "Dreidel Spinner." 

 


