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Dear Friends, 
 
This drasha is dedicated with abounding love to our tiny country, which was 
sown with tears and is reaping with joy daily.  It has battled since its birth 
against all who wish it evil, and against those who try to have it expelled from 
the family of nations, much like the leper who is the star of this week’s 
parasha. 
 
Tazria-Metzora is the double portion which is the least favorite of all of the 
parashot in the Torah. They tend to show up every year, and it is very good 
that they do, and very unfortunate that they are so unpopular. While it is true 
that it is hard to understand why one has to spend an entire week reading the 
minute details of skin diseases and various secretions, we know that the 
discussion is not really about skin conditions. Both parashot give us a very 
precise and wise message. 
 
Parashat Tazria begins with conception ("A woman who conceives"), and 
continues with birth ("and gives birth to a male child") and then with the laws 
pertaining to the purification of the birthing mother. It then switches to the 
details of leprosy – from its appearance on the skin, to the hair on the head 
and the face, and on to the clothes. Parashat Metzora continues this theme, 
and includes leprosy that has infected the walls of the home. Finally, the 
parasha deals with the laws of excretions and the menstruant.  
 
The letters that both Parashot share, are ר and ע. Together they spell רע, or 
evil.  Clearly there is something bad about leprosy, but what can possibly be  
bad about conception and birth? 
 
A very well-known rabbinic interpretation for the name Metzora is that it is an 
acronym for "motzi ra", implying evil gossip or lashon hara. This is learned 
from the story of Miriam the prophetess, Moshe and Aharon's sister, who is 
struck with leprosy when she and Aharon speak about the Kushite woman 
whom Moshe took (probably his wife, Tzipporah). Yet, Miriam does not 
necessarily speak badly of Tzipporah or Moshe, but she is expected to be 
above any form of gossip – good or bad. 
 
Perhaps then, the emphasis should not be on the word “ra” (evil), but rather 
on “Motzi” (taking something out).  
 
Indeed, all of the matters in the two Parashot have one theme in common: 
they are about the internal coming out - Motzi ; situations which render a 
person impure, and require a form of quarantine in order to become purified 
again: birth, the monthly cycle, nighttime emissions, and secretions of various 
kinds. Some may be “good” (birth), and other may be considered “bad”. 
 
"Tazria" means conception. Everything begins with a seed which is planted 



deep within a dark and hidden place. It is the destiny of all viable seeds to 
sprout and send forth life. Everything goes from darkness to light, from 
obscure to visible, from potential to actual, from the internal to the external. 
This transformation is the way of the world. 
 
If this is the natural way of the world, why are these processes called impure 
and why do they require quarantine or isolation? 
 
When I write a drasha, for example, I am usually aware that a seed is first sown 
by my desire to write. I sit in front of the empty screen or paper. I browse 
through the parasha, read various interpretations, and mostly wait… 
Everything looks interesting and every interpreter calls out to me, saying: 
"Take me!" But the seed has not yet germinated. I write a little, erase a little, 
and so on. Even though nothing significant has begun, I already know it will. 
Soon. Patient abeyance – even when at times it is tortuous, tense or 
frightening – always produces something new. Then I am aware of a delicate 
movement which begins deep within me... And there it is – the idea has 
sprouted!  
 
I am very familiar with this feeling – something is itching to come to light – an 
insight, an idea, an innovation… There is something very pure and gratifying 
in this stage. It sometimes feels as if God is present in those moments.   
 
Then great excitement takes over! For a moment there I am really convinced 
that something very significant is emerging. It will explain everything! It will 
solve all theological difficulties of human consciousness! It will be the formula 
that Einstein couldn't find even after he discovered the Law of Relativity!  
 
Oh, what a sweet illusion. 
 
Deep within – in the expanse of infinity, in the cellars of potential, before 
germination – everything is still One, vitally connected to everything else. 
Where everything is One everything is possible. But outside - once the idea 
reaches the "product" level, it shrinks, and becomes "just" what it is – another 
“product”. As soon as the infinite potential becomes a product – as good as it 
may be, it is no longer infinite but very specific, defined and reduced. 
 
Once the process has "hatched" and becomes concrete – be it a drasha or a 
class – a strange, yet familiar and healthy sense of disappointment arises. The 
drasha came out "okay"… the content was "alright"… Somehow in daylight the 
brilliance of the ideas appears a little less bright. They no longer seem like the 
solution to all of the human condition. At the end of the day, yet another 
drasha is born which will join the millions of other adequate ones to be found 
on the Internet each week. 
 
Before a baby is born there is room to fantasize about who he or she will be, 
and everything is possible. The minute he or she is born – as cute, as sweet 
and as exceptional as he or she most likely are, they are no longer 
"everything"; they become something very specific, very limited. 



 
In the Hassidic spiritual tradition (and in other mystical traditions as well),  
"good" describes the dimension of unity, infinity, divine, and primordial. "Bad" 
describes that which is separate, divided, reduced and defined. 
 
69 years ago the State of Israel was born following an extremely long 
pregnancy. Some would date its beginning from God's Lech Lecha to 
Abraham, some would date it from the destruction of the Second Temple 
2000 years ago. Some would claim that conception started with the early 
Zionist pioneers. Another possible date is the 29th of November, 1947.  Any 
way you count – it was a long pregnancy, during which Zion was a utopian 
prophetic vision - a light unto the nations. Even the anthem planted seeds of 
almost-impossible hope.  
 
Indeed – Israel is a country like no other; a country that is no less than a 
miracle!  
 
And yet, since the founding of the state it has been hard to accept the 
complex reality of its existence, even for those who love it dearly. We find it 
difficult to accept that all is not perfect, that there is injustice; that there is a 
huge gap between the utopian vision and the complicated, hard, grey, daily, 
sometimes-cruel reality into which the state was born and has grown up. The 
nations of the world – especially those whose ethics leave much to be desired  
- are quick to accuse, slow to forgive and delighted to point out each and 
every flaw and misstep, be it real or fabricated. 
 
We who love this country must learn to accept the lesson of Tazria-Metzora: 
the inevitable gap between the moment of conception and everything that 
evolves after birth. By definition, Israel can only be GOOD ENOUGH, not more! 
In real life, there is division, separation, reduction and limitation. And when 
faced with that which is less than perfect we can only vow do our best. And 
indeed, this country was founded by people who strove above and beyond 
their best. 
 
There is no perfect creation. There will always be that gap between the vision 
and reality. And that unavoidable gap often leads to unnecessary judgment, 
criticism and bitterness. There is no perfect drasha, no perfect child, no perfect 
synagogue, no perfect rabbi… Yet, there is "something", and that something, 
at best, should be good enough.  
 
I would like to suggest, that it is our judgment (“good” and “evil”) of our own 
imperfection that Parashat Tazria-Metzora refers to as "Tum'a", impurity. In 
other words, Tum'a is really our own inevitable disappointment with reality. 
The Torah is offering us a method of cleansing ourselves from that impurity, 
from our judgment, our continuous disappointment, and our unrealized 
expectations. Purification is accomplished physically by bringing a sacrifice 
and by bathing in the mikveh.   
 
 



Yet we are also given the recipe for deeper spiritual purification: a radical and 
deep acceptance of who we are, of who we have become. By doing so, we can 
recover the love that has been sullied by impurity – the love of country, of 
others, and of ourselves.  
  
   
Happy Birthday, Israel, 
Shabbat Shalom, 
 
Elisha 


