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Lilly, there is nothing like an interesting Parsha and this is nothing like an interesting Parsha. 
Every time I start to read about Tzaraat and all the many manifestations of skin disease, it just 
makes me itch! Thank God it is Shabbat HaGadol, the Shabbat before Pesach so I can use my 
time to talk about how to keep Kosher for Passover. Passover I can talk about for hours and 
hours.  
 
Actually, Lilly, I want to talk about the Parsha. Take a good look at the reading for today and you 
see that when someone is afflicted with Tzaraat, they don’t go to a doctor or just any priest; 
they have to go to the High Priest himself to see if they are really afflicted or if they have been 
healed. Why the High Priest? Because it takes an expert in Tzaraat to know what is diseased 
and what is not. The signs of sickness are in the small details of what the skin looks like. Is there 
a scab? What color is the afflicted area? What part of the body is afflicted? Are we looking at 
diseased skin or just freckles? The answer to all these questions is in the very small details of 
what the afflicted area looks like. The priest has to look at it not just once, but at least twice to 
be sure about what he is seeing. 
 
Lilly, all of life is like these commands. We often just give something a quick glance before we 
pass judgment on it, but sometimes there are small details that we miss. Sometimes we have 
minimal information but we create a whole story about what is real, and we overlook 
important details. Trial lawyers will tell you that an eye witness to a crime may not have seen all 
the details needed to make a conviction. We often see what we want to see and miss important 
facts.  
 
There have been experiments where a dozen people in a room are told to watch a volleyball 
game between the red and blue teams and they are told to count how many times the blue 
team hits the ball. When the game is over every person there is asked how many times they hit 
the ball and almost all the time they get it right. But when they ask if they noticed anything 
unusual about the game, they are clueless.  In fact a man in a gorilla suit has walked across the 
court and not one person saw him go by.  
 
Does that sound unreal? Well just this week a couple in love were hugging and kissing at a bar 
and three men came in to rob the bar. Everyone except the couple was kept at gunpoint and 
the cash register, right near where they were seated, was cleaned out. And the couple never 
saw anything at all. The security video shows that they only were looking at each other. We see 
only what we want to see.  
 
Before Christopher Columbus set sail, many others had sailed west in search of new lands. They 
would go out a few days and then come back and tell their friends, “There was nothing out 



there.” Only Columbus sailed on and on, risking a mutiny from his sailors, until finally he 
discovered the New World.  The other captains saw only what they wanted to see; Columbus 
discovered what they had missed.  
 
Lilly, the same thing is often said about religion. People see what they want to see. They read 
the bible and while the stories are interesting the first time they are encountered, they are just 
stories. The prayer book is the same text from week to week. They ask, “Why can’t religion be 
like Facebook or Instagram? Every day it can be something different?” They look in the books 
and decide that there is nothing there. And yet for thousands of years, people have found God 
in these very same prayers. God, it seems is in the details.  
 
Lilly, ever watch a log burn in a fireplace? When you put the log on the fire you have to watch it 
for two or three minutes before you realize that it has caught fire.  Two or three minutes is a 
very long time in our world of 15 second sound bites and 15 second commercials.  Have you 
ever watched 12 commercials in a row or after the first two or three do you go into the kitchen 
to find something to eat? So let me ask you, how many people walked by the Burning Bush, not 
paying any attention to it until Moses stopped and stared for the two or three minutes he 
needed to see that the bush was not consumed? God was right there for all to see but most 
didn’t take the time to notice one important detail. 
 
God is not a booming voice from heaven. God is found in a still small voice. Faith is not found in 
some great act of courage; it is found in the details of a well lived life. To be honest, you don’t 
have to return a bag filled with thousands of dollars; all we need to do is be honest in all the 
small transactions we perform every day. Strength is not found in great feats of strength, but in 
the daily victories over our evil impulses. Religion is in the details.  
 
For those who are here in synagogue for the very first time, you may see things that are 
interesting and different, but to really understand Judaism, you would have to come back again 
and again to notice the details. For those who come here every week, it is still possible that our 
eyes are still closed to the spiritual and religions moments that make Shabbat a holy day. Lilly, 
there are some people here who never noticed that you had grown up; the details are quite 
small still. They have missed seeing in your eyes the maturity that can be found there. They 
have missed the subtle questions that you are asking. They have yet to hear the messages you 
are starting to teach. They will get it sometime over the next ten years.  But those of us who 
pay attention to details can not miss the growing signs that you are growing up.  
 
Lilly, I can only encourage you to pay attention like the High Priest. Notice all the details before 
you make up your mind. God can already be found in your life if you take the time to notice the 
miracles that surround you each day. The fire of faith is burning; will you pause long enough to 
see what is or is not consumed? If you want others to notice how much you have changed, are 
you prepared to notice how much others have changed? Lilly, you could come back every week 
and sit with your friends in the lobby and tell yourself that inside the sanctuary, there is nothing 
there, or you can join us, every week, look into the eyes and hearts of those who know their 
prayers, and find the joy, the rest and the peace that is Shabbat.  Does this week’s Parsha make 



you itch to get away or itch to know more? Don’t rush to judgment, don’t make quick decisions. 
Finding a meaningful life for yourself, it is always found in the details. 
 
Mazal Tov Lilly on your Bat Mitzvah this Shabbat We are all very proud of what you have 
accomplished, and to everyone, Shabbat Shalom. 
 


