
Drash for Shabbat Vayigash 
  by Norma Cohen  
Vayigash continues the saga of Joseph and his brothers. If you’ve seen the Broadway production, 
you know how it ends. What you may not have thought about is why this tale of family reunion and 
reconciliation might be relevant to today. 

 
First, consider the setting. Joseph has emerged from the status of a lowly prisoner to the power 
position of the second most important person in Egypt, but it took awhile. How? We could joke and 
say, well, he was Jewish, wasn’t he? But not only did he not yet have a name for his beliefs. He was 
also convinced that it was his G-d who had brought him to this place and this moment, and it was 
his G-d who had given him the special gift of interpreting the Pharaoh’s dreams, and being correct. 

 
Second, consider what was happening in his family. Think about what Joseph’s brothers had done to 
him, out of jealousy and greed. Is it possible to forgive such a treacherous act? Is any form of 
redemption possible? Are his brothers still the vindictive, juvenile actors who left him alone to die? 
What would prove that they were now deserving? 

 
Only when Judah appears before Joseph to plead for the release of their younger brother, Benjamin, 
does Joseph begin to realize that, indeed, there has been a change. Joseph does not know the story 
of Tamar, Judah’s daughter-in-law, credited by the Rabbis for Judah’s reawakening of sorts (see 
Genesis 38). But he does see that Judah now seems sincere in his pleas for Benjamin. The rest of the 
story is played out in Vayigash, and, with tears, joy, hope, the stuff of life, 70 members of Jacob’s 
family travel to Egypt to settle in Goshen, prosper and become a nation as G-d promised to Jacob. 

 
So, how does this relate to you and your family? Right now, we are living through one of the most 
difficult years of our lives. Many of us have not been able to see our friends and our families in 
person for nearly 10 months. It probably will not be changing anytime soon. The lucky ones among 
us have learned how to unmute and become adept at using Zoom to augment the phone calls. 
Hopefully, not too many are relying on emails which can be so easily misinterpreted as to tone and 
meaning and are wholly inadequate for meaningful connection. 

 
The contemporary lesson we can take from Vayigash is not to let old wounds — as serious as you 
thought they were then — fester with neglect. Reach out, reform, forgive, and communicate the new 
and improved you in as personal a way as possible. 
 
Shabbat Shalom and stay well!! 


