Jewish Tribune – Devorim
Virtual Reality
Sam had always been confined to a wheelchair. He had never known anything else. He had never walked – not a single step - and life outside of his wheelchair was sadly totally foreign to him. 

He was not alone. He lived in a specially designed village where every single person in the entire village was also in a wheelchair. The postman, shop keepers, police officers, doctors, and dentists and all the school children and their teachers all used wheelchairs. 

One day, Sam was out and about, enjoying the pleasant weather when he realised that he had wheeled himself beyond the outskirts of his village. He had never ventured out this far before. Curious, he continued on until he saw a sight that shocked him - a human being on two legs. 
The man was walking - which to Sam was a bizarre sight. He had never seen anybody walk before. It looked so strange, a person carrying his whole body on his two legs which were criss crossing in perpetual motion. 

Then he saw another person, also on two legs. And another. It wasn’t long before he saw dozens of people going about their daily lives, all of them walking freely. 

Sam couldn’t take it. He quickly turned around and wheeled himself back to the security and familiarity of his village.
After close to two thousand years, we are not so different to Sam. We are all very used to our current existence, that it is hard to fathom anything else. We also think this is just how life is. We accept our reality as normal. 
But life can, and IYH will, be much better.  

Rabbi Leff uses this moshol to explain a Medrash which says that since the Beis Hamikdash has been destroyed there has been no blue skies, no sweet tasting fruits and no beautiful crystal. 

Rabbi Leff asks the obvious question. We have all seen blues skies (even occasionally here in the UK!), enjoyed sweet tasting fruits and seen beautiful crystal. What does the Medrash mean? 

The answer is that we think we have. The sky looks blue, fruit tastes sweet and crystal looks beautiful, but it is a far cry from what it could be. A pale facsimile of the real thing. 

One of the high points of any trip to Eretz Yisroel is davening at the Kosel. We feel like we’re coming home, like a child returning for Bein Hazmanim after a long zman. Looking forward for an embrace that only a parent can give and for re-connecting to loved ones. 

We daven at the Kosel, perhaps sit at the holy site for a while after lost in our thoughts, but then return to where we are staying. 
But is that how it should be? 

Imagine our yeshiva bochur does the same. He lovingly knocks on the door, embraces his parents who come out to greet him and they sit on the driveway for a little and then that’s it – visit over. Our yeshiva bochur doesn’t even enter his home. Instead, he stays elsewhere and just tries to contemplate what it would be like to come home properly. 
Shabbos Chazon and Tisha B’Av is a time to remember that we are in golus, living a life that is a far cry from how it should be. 

At this time of year, and indeed at other times, we need to remind ourselves that life can, and IYH will, be much better.  
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