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Parshas Yisro 
A Parsha Story for the Shabbos Table 

 

In parshas Yisro Hashem teaches us that He will keep in mind the aveiros that someone has 

done when judging the actions of that person’s descendants for up to 4 generations. However, 

He will keep in mind their mitzvos for thousands of generations! Hashem wants us to know that 

His middah of goodness far outweighs His middah of punishment. 

 

 

Bentzy was happily ensconced in his graphic novel when he suddenly heard a quietish kind of 

rumbling.  He looked around. “You hear something?” he asked Shimon, his little brother. 

“Yep,” replied Shimon. “It was a quietish kind of rumbling, I think.” 

Bentzy heard it again. He looked down. It was his stomach. “Ah,” he said. “Snack time.” 

He ambled over to the kitchen. “MOOOOOOOOM! I’m hungry!” he called out. He started 

poking around the pantry. Noodles, canned peaches, rice... nothing particularly exciting. 

“There’s nothing to eeeaaaat!” he called again. 

The snack shelf was looking a little bare. A package of sandwich cookies grabbed his attention, 

but he discovered bitterly that it was entirely empty. He grumbled about whoever left an empty 

cookie container in the pantry, and then remembered it was probably him. 

What is your favorite thing to snack on when you’re hungry? 

Finally Bentzy’s mother popped into the kitchen. “Hungry, sweetheart?” 

“STARVING!” he moaned. “And there’s nothing to eat!” 
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Did you benefit from this parsha story?  

Consider donating $1 as a thank you! 

 

Got feedback to share? We’d love to hear it!  

info@knafayim.com 

“Hmm,” she hmmed.  

“Look at this!” wailed Bentzy. “There’s only one package of cookies left – and it’s empty!” 

“I see,” commented his mother. “That does seem like bad news.” 

“What rotten luck,” he complained. 

“Hmm,” his mother hmmed again, “Bentzy, can I show you something?” 

“What?” 

“Well, in the pantry your looking at right now, there’s noodles, there’s rice, there’s canned 

peaches and pears, there’s pretzels, there’s almonds, there’s cereal. If you come over here to 

the fridge, there’s apples and oranges, tomatoes, cheese slices, pickles, peanut butter, and jelly. 

These are all things you like to eat (even if you don’t feel like eating them right this very 

minute). If you look around you, you will notice that not only do we have a well-stocked 

kitchen, but we have a home with heating, running water, and electricity. You have a closet full 

of clothes and a shelf full of sefarim. Hashem has given us so much. You can choose to look at 

the fact that we are out of cookies and focus on your misfortune, or you can look at everything 

else around you and focus on the goodness that Hashem has bestowed upon us. Up to you.” 

Bentzy did take a quick look around him. 

“Oh,” he said. 

He took a handful of pretzels. They were really good.  

Why was Bentzy in a bad mood? 

How did his mother help him get out of it? 

What some ways that you see Hashem’s goodness in your life? 

 

Good Shabbos! 


