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Parshas Vayishlach 
A Parsha Story for the Shabbos Table 

 

In parshas Vayishlach, Yakov Avinu fights with an angels and wins. The angel tells him that he 

will have a new name, Yisrael, because he struggled with an angel and won. The name Yisrael 

comes from the word struggle. But isn’t it more noteworthy that he actually won the fight? The 

Torah is teaching us that more important than the result is the effort we put into something. 

 

 

This year, Shuli had the best idea ever. 

She was throwing a surprise birthday party for her father. 

Surprise birthday parties are fun. 

Also you get to eat cake. Which is the same as regular birthday parties, but important 

nonetheless. 

Shuli had it all planned out. Her father would be home at 5:30 after his shiur, and that would be 

the perfect time for the party. 

Shuli spent all day preparing. She biked out to the store in the morning to pick up supplies. 

When she got home she wrote and decorated a fancy birthday card. She worked on an elegant 

picture frame as a gift. Then she got to work on the birthday cake, following the recipe in her 

school cookbook carefully.  

What other preparations would you want to make for a birthday party? 
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While the cake was baking, she pulled out the decorations she got at the store and got to work 

decking out the living room: streamers across the sealing, balloons on the walls, and a shiny 

centerpiece on the table. 

Suddenly, the smoke detectors went off. 

“Oh no!” cried Shuli. “The cake!” She was having such a great time decorating that she forgot 

the cake in the oven! She rushed into the kitchen, tripping over a loose streamer and pulling 

down the whole display on her head. “Ack!” She stumbled over to the oven, streamers twisted 

around her legs. Smoke was creeping out of the edges of the oven. She opened it up and more 

smoke poured out as she reached in and took out the blackened birthday cake. 

And that’s when her father walked in the door. 

Well, needless to say, Shuli was terribly disappointed at her failed surprise party. But Dad 

wouldn’t hear of it. “Shuli, I want to tell you something. This is the nicest birthday party anyone 

has ever made for me.” 

“What are you talking about Dad? It’s a total bust!” moaned Shuli. 

“You know, it didn’t come out the way you wanted. But the cake and the streamers are not 

what’s important to me. You baked a cake, decorated the house, made a lovely card and gift – I 

see you must have put a tremendous amount of planning and effort into this. And that means a 

lot to me. It means you care. And it means you can do things even when it’s hard, which makes 

me very proud. I don’t need the cake. I just need a big hug.” 

And he got one. 

Why did Shuli’s father think this was the best birthday party he’d ever had? 

What didn’t it matter that it didn’t turn out as planned? 

Why is the effort more important than the result? 

 

Good Shabbos! 


