	
	


     Good Shabbos...   First, I'd like to ask your indulgence.  I was originally scheduled to give this dvar last week.  However, due to a scheduling change, I'm giving it this week instead.  So, this week's parasha -- make that now last week's parasha -- is Vayechi.  It is a short, powerful parasha of only 85 psukim that concludes the book of Beresheit.  The parasha describes the events and family intrigue leading up to and including the death of Yaakov.  The parasha could be subtitled "As I Lay Dying."  In fact, in several ways, it reminds me of As I Lay Dying, the Depression-era novel by William Faulkner.  Faulkner's novel describes in half-comic, half-tragic terms the intrigue surrounding the death of the family matriarch, Addie  Bundren.  Vayechi also describes in half-comic, half-tragic terms the intrigue surrounding the death of the family head, Yaakov.  Central to the parasha are the farewell blessings bestowed by Yaakov on each of his sons.  In these blessings, none of their shortcomings are left unstated.  Yaakov dispenses a mixed-bag of effusive praise, scoldings for past bad behavior, stern warnings, and odd reflections.  In reviewing the accomplishments and failings of each of his sons, Yaakov must also have been reviewing his own successes and disappointments as a father.  As each of his sons passes before him, Yaakov undoubtedly must have been recalling how they each triggered moments of hope and despair in his own life...  But something else is happening here.  As he lays dying, Yaakov is doing more than merely bestowing an assortment of blessings and cautionary advice on each of his sons.  Yaakov is also evaluating in his own mind how each of his sons is to be entrusted with the promise God made to him as one of the patriarchs of the Jewish people.  After all the struggles in his life  --  with Lavan, with Esav, with Esav's angel  --  Yaakov's struggles are still not over.  On his deathbed, Yaakov will now decide which of his sons is to bear primary responsibility for the future of the Jewish people.  Who is to safeguard the realization of God's promise made to Yaakov so many years before?  Yaakov's choice is clear.  In the climax to the parasha -- and perhaps even to the entire book of Beresheit -- Yaakov reveals his choice with this haunting admission to Yosef,                                                                                                                                                    "I never expected to see you again, and behold God has let me see your children as well."  Yosef's story is indeed the preeminent story of Jewish survival through the ages.  To confirm his choice, Yaakov then proceeds to bestow a special blessing on Yosef's  two sons, his grandchildren, Ephraim and Menasheh.  None of Yaakov's other grandchildren receive such an honor.  After all these years and heartache, ironically, Yosef is still Yaakov's favored child.  Why does Yaakov give Yosef and his two sons this special honor and responsibility?  Yosef is neither the oldest nor the youngest of Yaakov's sons.  Yosef has lived most of his life away from his family and homeland.  But Yosef represents something special in Jewish history.  Yosef is the one who has most dramatically turned dreams into hard-won success.   Despite all the pain he has caused his father with his headstrong behavior, Yosef still represents the best of the Jewish people.  He is the one who has raised his sons Ephraim and Menasheh as Jews in a  foreign and hostile environment.  He is the one who has not succumbed to anger and resentment at his brothers.  He is the one who has dreamed and yet not made dreams his master.  Yosef is the one who most assures Yaakov that Yaakov's life and struggles have not been in vain, that God's promise made to him so many years before will not be allowed to go for naught.  Yosef is once again functioning as the master of dreams.  In the end, it is Yosef  who can allow his dying father to confidently envision the future.  As Yaakov is "gathered to his people," it is Yosef and his two sons who can best comfort Yaakov that the dream of the Jewish people will indeed go forward.  Good Shabbos.                         



