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A Thought on Parashas Noach 

By Jeremy Richards 

In Memory of my Dear Parents, a”h 
L’ilui Nishmos Yitzchok Ben Nachman Halevi a”h and Yenta Bas Yisroel a”h 

נשמת יענטע בת ישראל ע"הלעלוי נשמת יצחק בן נחמן הלוי ע"ה ולעלוי   
 

 

 

 

It has often occurred to me, interested and somewhat disturbed me, that great men and women 
must necessarily live with and resign themselves to the unfortunate realities of a particular 
personal dilemma.  Great composers, writers, artists, explorers, scientists, human rights 
activists and, yes, religious leaders devote their lives to the ‘Klal,’ the masses, not only their 
contemporaries but also many future generations who will benefit from their achievements.  
Furthermore, the world would not be what it is today were these greats not to have composed 
their sublime symphonies, written great works of literature, painted and sculpted, trekked, 
experimented, campaigned and led with ultimate commitment and tunnel-vision devotion. 
 
Yet, there is a price to pay for contributing to civilisation, to humanity, to the history and future 
of mankind, and that is the often inevitable inability to also give time to your family, and to your 
children in particular.  It has been suggested that the word ‘love’ is actually spelt  ‘t-i-m-e’ , and 
the intention is clear. 
 
Rabbi Isaac Bernstein juxtaposed an idea in the writings of the Ksav Sofer (son of the Chasam 
Sofer) with a thought from the Emes leYaakov by Rabbi Yaakov Kamenetzky. In the 
comparison that is often made between Avrohom Ovinu and Noach, Noach generally does not 
emerge in a positive light.  Avrohom went out to people, he converted the men while Soroh 
converted the women (Rashi, Lech Lecho), he actively made known Hashem’s Name and 
Presence in the world.  Noach stayed at home, he did not reach out. 
 
The Ksav Sofer wrote that he saw throughout Torah literature that Noach is condemned for 
not going out to his generation, teaching them, correcting them and bringing them close to 
Hashem.  However, Noach was clever, explained the Ksav Sofer, because he knew the times 
in which he lived, and he knew that if he had spent time trying, often in vain, to save the world, 
he would have lost his own children, too.  This is what happened to Shmuel HaNovi, wrote the 
Ksav Sofer; Shmuel spent his time travelling and judging throughout Eretz Yisroel, he was 
rarely at home, and his children did not turn out the way he would have liked. 
 
Rabbi Bernstein added, you can’t run around all day every day after worthy causes, and at 
night too, and expect your children to miraculously turn out to be tzaddikim.  Rabbi Yaakov 
Kamenetzky, in Emes leYaakov cited a midrash which teaches, Hashem often does 
kindnesses to a later generation because of the merits of earlier generations.  How do we 
know, asks the Midrash, that Hashem also acts kindly to an earlier generation because of a 
later generation?  The Midrash answers: Noach found favour in the eyes of Hashem (Bereishis 
6,8) in the merit of his children.  Reb Yaakov explains that the Midrash means the following: 
Noach had a special place in Hashem’s heart, because even in the wicked generation in which 
he lived he was able to keep his own children ‘on the straight and narrow.’ 
 
This is the explanation of the Sforno for why the Torah says at the end of Parashas Bereishis, 
“and Noach found favour in the eyes of Hashem.”  Noach himself was saved because he was 
a ‘tzaddik tomim,’ a complete tzaddik, but it was due to this favour with Hashem that Noach 
merited to have his family saved with him. 
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It is true that Noach is often compared to Avrohom in a negative light.  We indeed place the 
middoh of reaching out to others above remaining self-absorbed.  However, the Ksav Sofer 
puts Noach in a new light.  He was protecting his children, and was successful in doing so, 
and his preference was to keep them close to himself and to Hashem rather than losing them 
by attempting to save the wayward criminals of his generation.  Perhaps, had he tried and 
been successful in saving his generation he would have been a different kind of hero, and 
remembered as such for all eternity; but in saving his own children he was nonetheless a 
smaller hero, of the type that many great people do not manage to be. 
 
I am happy to be remembered one day as that kind of small hero, and I hope I manage it. 
 
 
 
 
Wishing everyone a Good Shabbos, 
 
Jeremy 


