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One of the most gratifying, touching and exciting requests a Rabbi can 

receive is when he is asked by a couple to officiate their wedding. A few 

weeks ago, I received such a call, with a twist. It was from a dear friend of 

ours named Lyat Salamon, telling me I would NOT be officiating at her 

wedding! She was extremely gracious about it, of course. She and her fiance, 

Jacob Hara, said that were it not for a global pandemic, they would have 

wanted nothing more than for me to join them in matrimony under their 

chuppah. However, they didn’t want me to feel obligated to travel in a 

pandemic, particularly when I haven’t yet been vaccinated. I was deeply 

grateful that she “released” me from this responsibility; for Lyat and Jacob, 

Jessica and I would ordinarily travel great distances even if I had no 

“speaking part” at their wedding, because we owe Lyat a significant debt of 

gratitude- a debt best explained through an enigmatic statement of our 

sages related to this week’s Torah reading. 

 

The Israelites are standing by the churning waters of the Red Sea, with the 

Egyptians in hot pursuit. Increasingly nervous, they begin to despair - will 

they ever emerge alive from Egyptian bondage? At that moment God 
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instructs Moshe to lift his hands, and immediately the sea would split, 

providing safe passage for the beleaguered nation.  When we read this 

account the Torah makes it sound like a simple task for God, and yet the 

Talmud informs us that parting the sea was actually quite difficult:   

 

 אמר רבה בר בר חנה אמר ר' יוחנן וקשין לזווגן כקריעת ים סוף, שנאמר (תהלים סח, ז) אלהים מושיב

 יחידים ביתה מוציא אסירים בכושרות

 

Sotah 2a 

Rabba bar bar Ḥana says  that Rabbi Yoḥanan says: And it is as difficult to 

match  a couple together as was the splitting of the Red Sea, as it is stated in 

a verse that speaks of the exodus from Egypt: “God makes the solitary 

individuals dwell in a house; He brings out prisoners into prosperity 

[ bakosharot ]” (Psalms 68:7). God takes single individuals and causes them to 

dwell in a house by properly matching a man to a woman. This is similar to 

the exodus from Egypt, which culminated in the splitting of the Red Sea, 

where He released prisoners into prosperity. 

 

Let me ask you a simple question: Is anything beyond God’s ability? Can 

anything be said to be “difficult” for God? Furthermore, why is splitting the 

sea compared to matchmaking- and what’s so difficult about that, anyway? 
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The usual approach is that God does not typically interfere with the laws of 

nature He placed in the world. To do so is unnatural, and therefore 

“difficult,” in the same way that men and women are naturally different and 

require conscious adjustment of their natures to live in harmony.  

 

I’d like to suggest a different approach, based on a comment of Rav Moshe 

Schick (1807-1879), one of the foremost disciples of Rav Moshe Sofer, the 

Chatam Sofer. The Maharam Schick explains that men and women are 

created as individuals, and every match between them is foreordained. This 

is the famous concept of bashert, which the same passage in Tractate Sotah 

describes in terms of a heavenly voice declaring who will marry whom. The 

challenge, though, is that who we end up with-or for that matter, whether 

we end up married at all- is subject to distortion based on human 

intervention.  Similarly, the grand plan as ordained by the Almighty was to 

part the Yam Suf, but inaction or insufficient emunah on the part of the Bnei 

Yisrael threatened to stop the miracle in its tracks. God is not limited at all - 

it's just that at times, we tend to get in His way.  The correlation between the 

Yam Suf and shidduchim is based upon this commonality.  God could 

match up anyone, but He has vouchsafed that sacred task to His emissaries 

in this world. In principle, anyone can and should be involved in 

matchmaking. Why, then, do we refrain?  For many of us, I suspect the 

reason is that we think it is simply too difficult. It involves a lot of time, 

3 
©2021 Rabbi Ariel Rackovsky 



requires a great deal of effort and entails considerable rejection. In other 

words, “קשין לזווגן” is about our state of mind, rather than God’s limitless 

capacity.  Hakadosh Baruch Hu had no problem effectuating a miracle, but 

we needed one person to say “this isn't so hard”.  Surely most people 

thought the task was insurmountable, but Nachshon was willing to try it 

anyway.  

 

But even those who willingly jump into the sea of matchmaking when the 

circumstances are smoother tend to shy away from the more “difficult” 

cases. Perhaps we will gladly pick up the phone to set up a young couple 

who have no apparent issues, from evidently wonderful families, but we 

avoid more nuanced or more complex circumstances.  Everyone wants to 

set up the guy with perfect manners who is perfectly presentable, but the 

one who sings a little off-key or is outspoken is also deserving of our efforts. 

Who do we know that is focused and helping divorced or widowed 

individuals find some companionship or happiness again?  We relish 

jumping into the yam suf when the prospective spouse is the picture of 

physical and mental health, but the moment we learn about even the 

slightest physical imperfection or a history of depression and anxiety, we 

are reluctant to try.  
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The circumstances of the potential match are not the only pretexts for our 

inaction; we also create other barriers to matchmaking. Some of these may 

be geographical; We tell ourselves that Dallas is not a center of a singles 

scene, and that we don’t know too many people. But the barriers we erect 

are sociological as well. Let’s face it: we think shidduchim  are for frummies, 

and we  love to look down upon how they go about them. We devour the 

concerned articles from Rabbis and matchmakers decrying the excessive 

emphasis placed on material wealth and physical appearance, and the 

laundry list of ridiculous and invasive questions that no one should be 

forced to answer. We wax poetic about the good ol’ days, when people met 

at weddings and social events, and ask with righteous indignation why they 

can’t just do things like that anymore. Our community never fully bought 

into the concept of setting up strangers, which seems random and, well, 

unnatural. Here’s the thing, though. This critique may be in place, but at 

least they  are trying. After 120 years, we will be called to give an account of 

our own actions, and the shortcomings of our own community that we could 

have changed- not those of others. At that time, would we rather be like 

Rebbetzin Etel Berkowitz, who has set up hundreds and hundreds of 

students of Ner Israel Yeshiva in Baltimore through the standard Yeshiva 

shidduch system- and who perhaps overstepped with a couple of 

unpleasant or unnecessary questions here and there- or someone who 
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knows many people but set up none of them? I would suggest that it is this 

second category of person who makes matchmaking “difficult” for God. 

 

Jessica and I owe Lyat such a huge debt of gratitude because she was one of 

those responsible for us being together. At the time, I was still Assistant 

Rabbi at The Jewish Center, and, at 29 years old, was one of the more 

eligible Rabbinic bachelors out there. Quite a few people, including several 

mutual friends, had suggested to Jessica that she should go out with me, but 

the timing hadn’t yet worked out. One Shabbos, Jessica came to the Jewish 

Center to see if I lived up to the hype. At lunch afterward, she turned to 

Lyat Salomon and said, “I will date him, and I might marry him- so you 

better find a way to make it happen.” Lyat sprang into action immediately. 

She knew that in order to keep my dating life private, I did not accept 

matches from shul members. She commenced a sleuthing process whereby 

she discovered, through Facebook, that a mutual friend of hers and Jessica’s 

named Chani Isenberg is married to someone I was friends with in yeshiva 

many years ago. She asked him to suggest the match, but I hadn’t spoken to 

him in a decade. When he reached out, I wasn’t sure whether he 

remembered me well enough to suggest a match. Based on the basic 

biographical sketch he provided, I asked a friend named Joey Pick, who also 

went to Brandeis, if he knew Jessica. Indeed he did, and had been trying to 

set us up for several months! The rest, as they say, is history. If Lyat hadn’t 
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taken the initiative, if she had been scared off by my privacy concerns, if 

she were not above using some creative subterfuge, perhaps Jessica and I 

would not have met one another. But there’s more... 

 

Lyat had set up other couples since then (one of them at one of our sheva 

brachot!) but many years had passed and she had not yet met her own life 

partner. A while ago, Lyat received a call from someone she knows 

reasonably well, suggesting she date a kind, selfless, generous and genuine 

man named Jacob. The would-be matchmaker had been contacted by 

Jacob’s aunt, knowing that she was involved in matchmaking, and asked if 

she knew anyone for her amazing nephew.  Immediately, she thought of 

Lyat and suggested the match. A corona courtship ensued, with many long 

distance drives (Lyat lived on the Upper West Side, and Jacob lives in 

Orlando), and finally they got engaged a few months ago. Lyat’s efforts on 

our behalf sowed the seeds of her own shidduch, because the matchmaker 

was Lauren Bardos- Jessica’s sister!   

 

In a recent article in the YU Commentator 1, Elisheva Kohn highlighted the 

many challenges of dating thru the Covid crisis, but she also noted some of 

the unexpected blessings which have emerged:  

 

1 https://yucommentator.org/2020/09/how-the-pandemic-shaped-jewish-dating/ 
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“ Various single respondents said they will be more “assertive” and “upfront” when 

asking people out in the future. One student said that he will “definitely take more 

risks and not be afraid to ask somebody out … life is short and you only live once.” ” 

 

If potential marriage partners, who are most directly impacted, are willing 

to take greater risks, we- their potential matchmakers- should be equally 

willing to do the same. All it takes from us is a little more bravery and 

willingness to do something uncomfortable.  I know I have spoken about 

this issue in the past, and in doing so again, I am speaking to myself as 

much as anyone else. It behooves us in particular to think about this now, 

during the pandemic, when loneliness and isolation has become an even 

more acute problem. Consider the extent to which these feelings have 

become amplified for someone who is single- and let’s do something about 

it.  

 

The sea is calling, waiting to be split. It’s not hard for God- and shouldn’t be 

hard for us, either. What are we waiting for? 
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