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Picture the scene.  It is the middle of the day.  You are home recovering from some so-called minor surgery.  (You know what minor surgery is, don’t you?  It is the surgery they do to someone else.  When it is done to you, it is always major!)  Anyway, you are out by the pool, talking to God, when all of a sudden you look up, and there are three strangers in your backyard.  What do you do?  Call the police?  Dial 911?  Yell for help?

Well, if your name is Abraham, you interrupt your God conversation, get up, welcome the three strangers, and start running around to get them something to eat and drink.  You feed them because you figure they might be thirsty and hungry.

Yes, I know that we live in different times and it could be quite dangerous to welcome strangers into your home.  But there was violence back then as well.  Remember, just two weeks ago God was ready to wipe out all of creation because of the lawlessness and corruption; and then last week, destroyed the cities of Sodom and Gemorrah because the people were so cruel to one another. 

So what is it that Abraham gets that we do not?  I think the clue lies in the title of the portion, Vayera, which can be translated as, “And he saw.”  Yes, there were three men standing in front of him but in the very next chapter they are identified as melachim—messengers of God or, as they are commonly referred to, “angels.”  Given that, we need to ask ourselves, “What is it that Abraham saw that day?”

It seems to me, then, that this Torah portion is really about seeing, about inner vision, about seeing through appearances.  God appears to Abraham and he sees three men.  Either he recognizes that they are God’s messenger angels, or Abraham sees the God within each person.  For him, there is no separation.  Perhaps it took an extraordinary moment for that to occur, or perhaps that is one reason God chose this man.  He knew how to see what is real, what is important, and what is illusion.  He saw what needed to be done, and he did it.

Today, in our world, in our own community there are people who are hungry and homeless.  What do we see when we look at them?  Do we see an angel of God, presenting us with an opportunity to help, to make a difference, to do the mitzvah of feeding the hungry?  Or have we stopped looking, pretending we need to make a call on our i-phone when they approach our cars?  This Sunday is Mitzvah Day at our synagogue.  Our Tikkun Olam Committee will present us with numerous opportunities to feed our souls while we learn to feed our bodies, and those of others, and take care of our planet.  I hope you will join in our efforts and see your way to make a difference.

MQW How will you fulfill the mitzvah of feeding the hungry this year?  [WARNING: Having seconds at dinner does not count!]
