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There’s a well-known story about an elderly rabbi who was looking through his closet for a tie 
one morning before going to shul. In the back of the closet, he discovers a small box containing 
three eggs and 100 $1 bills. He goes over to his wife and asks, “What’s this?” 
She says, “I’ve actually kept this hidden from you for the past 35 years.” 
“Why?” he asks. 
“Because I didn’t want you to be embarrassed.” 
“I don’t understand, why would the box embarrass me?” 
“Because,” she explains, “Every time during our marriage that you delivered a poor sermon, I 
placed an egg in the box.” 
The rabbi thinks for a moment. “You know, three poor sermons in 35 years – that’s not a bad 
record. Why would I be embarrassed? And what’s the meaning on the $100?” 
“Well,” she says, “ Each time I collected a dozen eggs, I sold them to the neighbors for $1." 
 
Sometimes spouses go to great lengths for one another and Avraham’s commitment to Sarah, 
even in death, certainly represents the gold standard. And it’s the topic of family ties that I’d like 
to address with you this morning.  
 
There’s one question that פרשת חיי שרה screams louder than any other: Where is Yitzchak? From 
the time we meet Avraham in לך לך right through to the end of ספר בראשית, the principal actors on 
the biblical stage are the Avot, the Imahot and their families. And yet for an entire chapter – the 
longest chapter in the Torah – the central figure is the servant of Avraham. Every detail in the 
narrative about Eliezer amplifies the conspicuous absence of the person who by all rights we 
would have expected to be at the centerpiece of this story.  
 
What are we to make of Avraham’s decision to deputize Eliezer as his agent rather than dispatch 
his son?  
 
And to those who to deign to suggest that Yitzchak is somehow incapable, the Torah makes plain 
that he is exceedingly capable. כי גדל מאד – he was an exceptionally great man. And as Chazal 
notice, the pasuk tells us ויקנאו אותו פלישתים – Yitzchak was the envy of all the Philistines. They 
weren’t just jealous of his material success – ויקנו אותו – they were jealous of him personally and 
all he’d accomplished.  
 
So why couldn’t Yitzchak make the journey himself?  
 
To understand what’s happening in our parsha, we need to step back for a moment to appreciate 
the larger sweep of the Avraham story. What I’d like to suggest is that the narratives we read 
today represent a fundamental transition in the life of Avraham. 
 
It’s not just that his ten trials are over. It’s that up until this point, Avraham’s life has been 
defined by an extended series of painful separations: 
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• He leaves the home of his parents for an unknown land.  

• His beloved Sarah is abducted not once, but twice.  

• Fate conspires to separate Avraham from his nephew Lot, whom the Torah describes as 
his brother.  

• He has no choice but to expel Hagar.  

• With great personal pain, he banishes Yishmael from his home. 

• And in the ultimate test of faith, he nearly slays his favored son.  
 
Conceptualized this way, a stunning pattern emerges: Avraham separates or faces the prospect of 
separating from every person in his life who is dear to him.  
 
When we arrive at the beginning of חיי שרה, Avraham finally turns the corner and begins a new 
chapter.  
 
Ironically, in death, he assures for all posterity that he will never be separated again from his 
family. In the double plot of מערת המכפילה, he’ll be buried right next to Sarah – and the two of 
them will one day be joined by their children. Which is perhaps the meaning of חברון – from the 
word ר-ב-ח  – to join together.  
 
So it should come as little surprise that in the wake of such profound separation, Avraham feels 
so compelled to be attached.  
 
You know why Avraham doesn’t dispatch Yitzchak on the mission to find his fiancée? Because 
Avraham can’t bear again the thought of being apart from his son.  
 
As Rav Hirsch so astutely points out, it’s no accident that the Torah repeats no fewer than three 
times at the Akeidah the words וילכו יחדיו – for Avraham and Yitzchak had become inseparable.  
 
Both in the text itself and in the Midrashic tradition, virtually everything that follows in our 
parsha is but another family reunion.  
 

לשרה ולבכותהויבא ארהם לספוד   
Where was Avraham coming from? 
 

• According to one tradition, Avraham had gone back to his homeland to bury his father.  

• The Midrash tells us that after Sarah’s death, Avraham renewed his relationship with his 
estranged son, Yishmael. 

• And the text itself is quite explicit that when Avraham dies, Yishmael and Yitzchak come 
together to bury their father.  

• When Eliezer returns with Rivkah, the Torah tells us Yitzchak was returning from  באר לחי
  .What was he doing there? He had gone back to reunite Hagar with Avraham .רואי

• And finally, the pasuk says: ויבאה יצחק האהלה שרה אמו 
We get distracted by the image of Sarah’s tent because it’s so powerful to think of Rivkah 
as the new Sarah. But the pasuk has another implication as well – namely, that Sarah’s 
tent was surely placed right next to Avraham’s just as it had always been. When Yitzchak 
married and began to build his new life, he did so right next door to his father. 
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Virtually all the loose ends in the life of Avraham are re-tied in the bonds of family harmony.   
 
During the war in Gaza last summer, the writer Etgar Keret was driving with his family on the 
highway when they heard the air raid siren. They pulled over to the side of the road and got out 
of the car. He instructed his seven year old son to follow the standard procedures and lie down 
on the ground. But his son refused.  
Thinking on fast his feet, Keret had an idea about how to get his recalcitrant son to listen and be 
safe.  
“How about we play a game of pastrami sandwich,” he said.  
“What’s that?” the boy asked. 
“Mommy and I are slices of bread and you’re a slice of pastrami. We have to make a pastrami 
sandwich as fast as we can. You lie down on Mommy and then I’ll lie on top of you.” 
 
The ruse works. A moment later, they hear the boom – loud, but far away. 
 
Keret starts to stand up when his son says, “Lie down, Daddy. You’re ruining the sandwich.”  
 
Sometimes life foists upon us a set of circumstances that inescapably bring us together with our 
families. It could be a time of celebration or it could be a time of distress. And we’re reminded of 
what it’s like to be held and embraced. Even in difficult circumstances, sometimes we’d rather 
not let go.  
 
But sometimes it’s also possible to create such moments. Deaths and births have a habit of 
sounding an internal alarm – urging us to consider just how much time we have together. How 
many are the opportunities in life to cross a literal or figurative bridge to be with our families?  
 
What’s stunning to notice is the posture Avraham adopts now that his trials are over. Hashem has 
declared in no uncertain terms that the land will be his and he’ll be the father of a prolific nation. 
And yet rather than sit idly by and wait for those divine promises to come to fruition, Avraham 
acts. He proactively stakes out a claim on the land and goes to great lengths to assure that his son 
will marry, vigorously pursuing the promise of the children.  
 
Sure we could wait for the phone to ring. Or we could make the call.  
 
Just because there’s no occasion on the calendar, doesn’t mean we can’t invent excuses to 
celebrate and spend time together.  
 
Rachel and I feel so blessed today to be surrounded not only by our Jewish Center family, but 
also members of our genetic family.  
 
And let me take this moment to say how touched Rachel and I have been by the overwhelming 
outpouring of warmth from our shul: From the calls and the emails; the meals and the gifts – to 
the Kiddush this morning. Every gesture reminds us how fortunate we are to be part of such an 
extraordinary community.  
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I’ll say something more about our daughter in a few minutes, but what a brachah it is to know 
that Judy will join her brothers in the warm embrace of people who care so deeply.   
 
As the repositories of memory, the bearers of shared experience and the believers in common 
dreams, the members of our family are singular treasurers. Let’s make sure we hold them tight.    
 
 
 
 
  
 


