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Some cars today have a great feature in the side view mirror which blinks when 

another car approaches your blind spot. It alerts you to the fact that while you may not 

see the other car so close to you   it is there.  Blind spots. We have them when we 

drive our cars. We have them as we proceed on the road of life.  What are your own 

blind spots?   
 

The BESHT, the Baal Shem Tov, founder of Hasidism said we have many. "There are 

miracles all around us" the Baal Shem Tov taught “but man (woman) takes his hand 

and covers his eyes and sees so very little."  We create our own blind spots.  We can 

ask why but more importantly we can ask what can we do to open our eyes to the 

wonder and miracles all around us?    
 

Each morning we thank G-d for the gift of sight. The language of the blessing is 

noteworthy. We thank G-d for being  פוקח עורים Pokeakh Ivrim - Who gives sight 

to the blind.  Thankfully not physiologically but metaphorically, each of us is, in 

ways, blind. We may be blind to some of the most fantastic elements of creation, to 

beauty, to love, to miracles, to joy, and more; to contentment, to happiness, to a sense 

of G-do’s presence, to the joy of being with others. 
 

  

And what blinds us?  Some elements that blind are anger, jealousy, workaholism, the 

blind following of a political philosophy, prejudice, hatred, illness, greed, an 

insatiable quest for more and more.   
 

Our Pasha this Shabbat is named after a man who is not an Israelite.  This is one of 

three such occurrences in the Torah. The other two are Yitro, father in law of Moses 

and Noah of flood fame. Ours, this Shabbat, is Bilaam.  

  

The non- Israelite Bilaam is a prophet. The Torah recognizes that G-d speaks through 

others and not only Israelites.  

  

Unfortunately, too many religions are blind to the worth of other faiths. They believe 

they have a monopoly on G-d's love.  Judaism teaches Kol Umot Ha-Olam Yesh 

lahem Khelek ba Olam HaBah. All of the righteous of all the nations have a place in 

the world to come.   The new Pope Francis said that even atheists can get into heaven 

if they are good people. He said at a morning mass "The Lord has redeemed all of us, 

all of us, all of us, not just Catholics. Everyone. “‘Father, the atheists?’ Even the 
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atheists. Everyone!”   It was reported that American Atheists were pleased to hear 

this.  I'm not sure why. They don't believe in heaven!  

  

Religions have too many blind spots. Religions could use this devise designed for the 

side view mirrors.  When you’re going straight in your own lane, why not accept that 

there are others finding and following their own path and they will also arrive at the 

desired destination?  
 

But Bilaam is blinded by his desire to be a sycophant of King Balak who enlists him 

to curse Israel. Balak is ready to engage the Israelites in battle. He knows that the only 

way to beat this people blessed by G-d is in softening them up first with some 

destructive curses. That's where Bilaam comes into the picture.  There's a big payday 

in this for Bilaam. He gets on the king's good side. He can be the official court 

prophet and magician. He gets a vacation home on the other side of the Jordan.  Even 

prophets can be blinded by the things that attract, tempt and seduce us common folk.  
 

Bilaam finds himself on the road to the curse sitting on his primary means of 

transportation, his trusted donkey.  The donkey decides to stop in the middle of the 

road and this infuriates this man of G-d.  Bilaam starts hitting and beating the poor 

donkey and you can imagine the names he started calling him.  The donkey it turns 

out was the original vehicle blind spot detector. It saw a roadblock ahead which was 

out of the field of vision of the prophet even though it was right in front of him.  It's 

tough when your blind spot is right in front of you though I have to admit it’s 

happening to me more and more. I am looking in the refrigerator for the milk and can't 

find it and it’s absolutely right in front of me. Forget about my keys and wallet. I 

was comforted this week when I learned that we really do have a blind spot in each 

eye.  Our eyes need each other. Functioning together and with the help of our brain, 

the two eyes cover it all and so we experience no blind spot in our normal sight. Like 

one eye needs its partner, we need others too who might point out our blind spot and 

help us form a more complete picture. There are other times when we see the world 

from a perspective far different from most others and we believe deeply in our 

perspective. Don’t be easily swayed. 
 

And then the Torah says in Chapter 22 verse 31  " Then G-d uncovered Bilaam's 

eyes" Bilaam not only sees, he sees very deeply. He sees an angel brandishing a long 

sword. The donkey saw it but the prophet totally missed it because he was so hell 

bent on carrying out his mistaken mission.  When the prophet Bilaam finally opens his 

mouth, even to his surprise, out come the words "How goodly are your tents O Jacob, 

your dwelling place O Israel. We say these words upon entering the synagogue  

Ma Tovu Ohalekha Ya-akove Mishk'notekha Yisrael.  

  



I invite us all to see something new this week, perhaps something we've been 

missing. Maybe it is something physical. Make it a point to see a beautiful painting, 

go to the mountains and see the majesty of G-d's creation or the ocean or look at a 

flower. It can be something spiritual or emotional.  See the love of your spouse for 

you which you may have come to overlook. See more clearly your love for your 

spouse. Look at your children and know that you are looking at miracles.  

  

Don't continue to go through life with a donkey having better vision than you. 

See something to which you have been blind up until now. 

Praised are You O Lord who opens the eyes of the blind. Open our eyes. Open my 

eyes.    Amen. 
 


