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Parshas Shemos 
A Parsha Story for the Shabbos Table 

 

In parshas Shemos, Hashem appears to Moshe in a burning bush. Rashi teaches us that Hashem 

chose to appear in a lowly bush rather than a large, impressive tree in order to show Moshe 

that He was feeling the pain of the Jewish people in their low time right now. Hashem wants us 

to care about other people just as He cares about us. 

 

 

Nechama’s pencil was chewed nearly all the way through. She had been working all night on a 

self-portrait of herself as a mermaid, and chewing on the end of her pencil was her favorite way 

of boosting her concentration. This was especially helpful since every now and then her little 

brother Yedidyah would come running through her room pulling his pet iguana on a leash he 

had made from an old shoelace, giggling uncontrollably. She did not want any mistakes on this 

critical mermaid drawing. 

It was a stuffed iguana, but it was his pet, and you don’t point out to a three-year-old that his 

pet isn’t real. It’s just not a good idea. 

The running and giggling was mildly distracting, but at least it was cute. 

This was not the case for the howling that soon followed, immediately outside her bedroom 

door. Nechama sighed in exasperation. Now what? 

How would you feel if you were Nechama? 

She found Yedidyah crying miserably on the floor, clutching his iguana. 
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“Yedidyah, are you okay?” asked Nechama. 

Yedidyah howled. 

“Yedidyah, did you get a boo-boo?” 

Yedidyah shook his head. And howled. 

“Yedidyah, why are you howling?” 

Yedidyah blubbered something unintelligible and held out his iguana. 

“What?” 

Yedidyah blubbered again. Nechama could only make out a few words – “Iggy,” “eye,” and 

something that sounded like “oopsily.”  Then she spotted a plastic eye on the floor.  

“Did your iguana lose his eye?” 

“YES!” howled Yedidyah. 

“Come on Yedidyah, it’s just a stuffed iguana. It’ll be fine.” 

Yedidyah howled some more. Nechama rolled her eyes and headed back to her desk. “Call me 

when it’s something important,” she said, sitting down to her mermaid portrait. 

She stared at her drawing. Then she turned and looked at Yedidyah still wailing with his iguana. 

She looked back at her drawing, and then back at the iguana. 

Nechama walked back to Yedidyah and sat down beside him. “You’re really sad about Iggy, 

aren’t you?” she empathized. Yedidyah nodded. She gave him a hug. “I’m so sorry he lost his 

eye. How about we find something to stick it back on with?” Yedidyah nodded again. “Soon,” he 

whimpered.  

Nechama held Yedidyah. Yedidyah held Iggy. They had a sad moment together. 

How did Nechama feel about Yedidyah’s problem at first? 

Why do you think Nechama changed her attitude towards Yedidyah? 

What’s an example of something that you don’t think is important but someone else in your 

family does, and how would would you deal with that?  


