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(15) HaSivum—The National Celebration of the 12t Siyvum Hashas of Daf Yomi
If the concern was that Bnei Yisroel would be so terrified by the experience of the aish
hagodol that they might retreat from their earlier stance of na’aseh v'nishma, asked the
Mirrer Rosh Yeshiva ,why didn’t Hakodosh Boruch Hu simply remove the fire from the
matan Torah scenario? Rav Shmuel explained that omitting the aish hagodol was not an
option because, in his words, “Torah iz Torah ven es brent (Torah is Torah when it burns!”




The Curse of Boredom
Man 1s bored. Hundreds of mulhons of

dollars are spent on his entertainment and

amusement. He pays enormous sums to
anyone who can elicit a smile from him and
make him forget his daily worries. What are
these worries? Poverty, sickness,
persecution, physical pain? None of these.

His main worry is existence itself. He 1is
dissatisfied with what he is doing, with his
job, trade or profession. He hates the routine

of getting up at 7, catching the 7:45 train,
and arriving at the office, where one meets

the same people and discusses the same
affairs.

He finds no joy in what he is doing; he wants to free himself from his daily obligations
and activities. He resents the repetition, which is basically a natural phenomenon. He is
the most miserable of creatures because he is confined to a circular existence which keeps
on retracing its steps afresh; for he knows what he is going to do next and what is expected
of him. He travels to far-off places, because he is tired of his hometown, with its familiar
surroundings, and he engages in an incessant quest for new experiences and stimuli. Of
course, all his attempts to break up the boredom and introduce change into his repetitive
existence are futile. For there is nothing in creation that can offer man something new,
exciting and fascinating. He soon realizes that whatever he was looking for does not exist
and he comes home, back to his old surroundings and duties. He chases a mirage that
recedes endlessly upon his approach.

Basically, this boredom is the consequence of the primal curse with which man in paradise
was burdened when he rebelled against his Master: “In the sweat of your brow you will
eat bread” (Gen. 3:19). These words convey the idea of a life that is not only hated but
joyless, the idea of work from which there is no escape, the curse of uniformity and
boredom. Man is engaged in a steady rebellion against repetitiveness and strives for
change and renewal.

This curse of disapproval affecting man’s mode of existence can be seen in two ways. (1)
Man hates the work in which he is engaged and seeks to free himself from the so-called
slavery: one looks for an escape-route which would somehow bring him to the safe place
where he can live an free existence. This is exactly the illusion that ENTERTAINMENT
tries to create for man, at least for a few short moments. (2) Alternatively, man commits




himself unconditionally to WORK in the hope that more accomplishments, greater
successes, more fantastic conquests will fill one’s being with joy and contentment. One
says to himself: I hate my work NOW, because the attainments are small and I have not
realized my life’s ambition, which is not definable. However, when I shall LATER succeed
in fulfilling my destiny, I shall find happiness.

Man, because of a desire for freedom, becomes more and more enslaved. He would like
to liberate himself from all the restrictions of existence. He desires a limitless multitude of

experiences and is indiscriminate about how he attains them. He seeks changes of
circumstance, panorama, friends, and objects of enjoyment. What delighted him the day
before is obsolete today, and what he indulges in now will lose its attraction with the rise
of the morning star. New wishes, strange horizons, unique experiences, unknown ends,
lure him from the security and warmth of his homestead. He becomes drunk with the
endless opportunities which imagination paints before his mind’s eye and he does not
want to survey the landscape twice from the same spot. What he wants is a different

sunrise every morning.
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THE REBBE’S SOMERSAULTS

b hen a Jewish person reveals from within
himself his inherent holiness with which to serve his
Creator, then every act that he does for God, even
self-initiated service, becomes for that while actually
holy. And these physical acts, done in divine service,
will in turn sanctify his physical body.

How else can you explain why I became so en-
thused when I decided to somersault in honor of the
Sefer Torabh? Why else did my whole body become so
energized when I saw the place where I would dance
and my whole body shook with excitement?

Frequently a Jew’s yearning is ignited far beyond
the normal level of his service. His soul then yearns to
perform some great act for God, but his heart is broken




from the reality of his normal service. And even whep
his soul is not inflamed to actual self-sacrifice, it yearng
for self-transcendence: if only now I were able g
perform some act that would lift me out of myself. [f
only now I were able to extract my very being from my
normal self, I would soar up straight to the heavens.

When I started preparing myself to attend the Sefer
Torab dedication ceremony, my yearning already had
begun to flare. The thought that such an awesomely
holy and joyous occasion might come only once in my
lifetime started to burn within me. I wanted very much
to do something for God. ‘‘Right! I will rejoice in awe
and dance with all my might. No, that may be nice, but
my soul is still not pacified. This is not the great act
suitable for such an awesome occasion.”

Rebutting Self-doubt

Then the idea came to me to somersault as the
lowly peasants do for their masters. But a countervoice
spoke up within me: ““What kind of service are you
trying to do; what is the reason for it? Do you really
think it matters to God whether or not you do somer-
saults? And perhaps you might even hurt yourself or
damage your health. Will you not look like a fool doing
somersaults in front of all those people?”’

Then from the depths of my heart I screamed at this
voice: ‘‘God destroy you, forces of evil! This is no time
for second thoughts—the moment is great, it is unique,
and it is passing. To do some act of self-sacrifice for God
is what I want, and you have only helped me to find it.
The very act that you seek to intimidate me from doing
because of health or personal reasons, that is the act I
choose to do and I now hallow myself in preparation.”

From that moment on, this self-contrived, unso-
phisticated act became for me a holy service. It was now
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very clear in my eyes and I surrendered myself com-
pletely to it. My conscious thoughts had just begun to
wonder how I would somersault, when the flames of
my soul engulfed me to self-sacrifice. No more did 1
imaginc¢ any simple somersault, but now God’s altar
shone before me. The place where the procession was
about to pass became hallowed with the flames of holy
fire. I felt as if my blood were bubbling while my tears
were pouring forth.

By whom and how did this simple act become
hallowed for the moment? Why did my entire body
shake with fervor and become then also hallowed? It
must be my “‘sparks,” my potential spiritual energy,

that were now being expressed in reality. The simplest
Jew has such sparks. I greatly rejoiced later on to learn
that King David also somersaulted before the Holy Ark
(Numbers Rabbah 4:20, Etz Yosef).

Rebutting Postmortems

But maybe I did fool myself. Maybe my act did not
become hallowed for the moment. Maybe it was all my
own imagination. The truth is that I did not have the
spiritual experience I anticipated and the state of being
I felt so sure to attain, I did not. But God help me from
such self-doubt—this is also a self-destructive maneu-
ver, to question what one feels and sees. How can one
deny a real inner experience? I know that every time |
sit down to learn, I feel God’s Presence around me. It
feels as if His Light is filling my mind, my heart, my very
innards and even deeper. Was it not being moved by
this feeling that I decided to sing Adon Olam? 1 was surc
my ego would dissolve, my very being would melt, and
I would become filled instead with God’s Presence. The
entire world would then be for me just a spark of God,
shining from His brilliance.
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Yes, I did not attain what I felt sure I would. I guess
I do not yet know myself. I may feel that I am aware of
my lowly level, but I must be still ego-driven: I expected
more than my capability. Nevertheless, what I did
experience was real, because even the self-contrived
service of the simplest Jew becomes hallowed for the

moment.




