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‘Shabbos and Beis Hamikdash’
The king and his family had left the capital early in the morning to enjoy horse-riding together in the beautiful countryside many miles to the east of the palace. The affairs of state had recently been particularly demanding; the king needed to relax in a calm atmosphere. 

It was already five o’clock and the sun was dipping towards the west. The king wanted to be home by sunset as it was dangerous to travel in the dark. His eyes turned automatically towards the west. The horizon was already aglow with a reddish light. Surely, the sun was not setting yet! No, it could only be a fire, seemingly a major conflagration in the direction of the capital city. 

Crowds of people had gathered in the streets surrounding the palace. As the king and his party came into view, there was a collective sigh of relief. ‘Your majesty, we thought you were trapped in the palace … The whole building has gone up in flames … By the time the fire brigade arrived, the fire was already out of control…’

Sadly, the king was now homeless; his magnificent castle a charred ruin. True, he had another palace in the north of his kingdom hundreds of miles away, but ‘home’ had always been in his beloved capital city. The royal family would have to find temporary accommodation until the palace could be rebuilt. That would be a major project spanning several years. 

The king mourned the loss of his palace. More than the destruction of the royal treasures which had been accumulated over many generations, he grieved for the unique atmosphere that he had created in the royal home. He was a monarch blessed with exceptional wisdom who generated great respect and awe among the multitudes that flocked to the spacious palace. There had been a strong mutual bond between the king and his people. But now that there was no palace, his subjects could no longer come to bask in his brilliance and draw inspiration from his greatness. An air of despondency hung heavily over the city.

At an emergency cabinet meeting, the prime minister put forward a novel suggestion. ‘For years we have been guests of his Majesty, the King, in his home. We have shown him royal respect and always left his presence greatly inspired. Let us now invite him into our homes. With adequate thought and preparation, we can continue to honour him in a befitting manner. This will strengthen the mutual esteem and admiration between us.’ The ministers were clearly in favour of this idea; they were already vying for the privilege of hosting the royal family. ‘Mr Prime Minister, you will have the honour to initiate this programme!’

The Prime Minister spent many days preparing for the ‘royal encounter’. His home was bedecked with beautiful ornaments and flower decorations, reminiscent of the former palace. His family were dressed in their finest; in the background an orchestra played the king’s favourite music. The banquet itself was prepared to appeal to the king’s discriminating palate.  But all of this was only the backdrop to the focal point. The king revelled in wisdom. Each member of the family would present an insight that he had heard from the king …

The king’s face radiated great joy. ‘You have created a beautiful parallel’, the king remarked. ‘When I come into your home and feel the glory that you bestow on me here, I feel as if I am once again in my own palace…’

This week’s Parsha explains the laws of the mussaf offerings that were brought on Rosh Chodesh, Shabbos and Yomtov. The Midrash
 relates that Shabbos complained to Hashem, ‘Why does my mussaf offering consist of only two lambs, a smaller number of animals than are offered on all the other holy days?’  Hashem replied, ‘the number two is appropriate for you because all matters relating to you have a double significance. For example: [1] your song is doubled: מזמור שיר ליום השבת. [2] Your enjoyment is two-fold: ‘And you shall call the Shabbos a delight, a holy day’. [3] On Shabbos, we make a blessing over two loaves.
Perhaps we could suggest two more ‘double factors’ not mentioned by the Midrash here. Shabbos is linked in two partnerships, one of which is mentioned explicitly in another Midrash
. 
Firstly, Shabbos complained to Hashem that, among the days of the week, it did not have a partner. Said Hashem: כנסת ישראל תהא בן זוגך – ‘The Jewish Nation will be your partner.’ What then is the second partnership? This is the special relationship between Shabbos and the Beis Hamikdash. 
Let us begin with a fascinating Halacha. If Tisha B’Av falls on Shabbos, the fast is postponed till Sunday. The 9th of Av commemorates the bitterest day in our calendar. On this day, both Temples were destroyed, as well as a litany
 of other tragedies. It is a day of intense mourning. The pain is so great that we cannot eat. Yet if it falls on Shabbos, there is no mourning, no pain. In fact, we can eat סעודת שלמה בשעתו – an elaborate banquet in the style of Shlomo Hamelech. Listen to the amazing explanation of this anomaly. We do not mourn, because on Shabbos the Beis Hamikdash still exists in its glory; it is as if it has not been destroyed
. There is simply nothing for which to mourn! But still how can we contradict the evidence of our eyes?
The answer is that Shabbos and Beis Hamikdash both serve the same identical function. They are like two sides of one coin. They are the קודש קדשים, the Holy of Holies, where the glory of the Supreme King of Kings is revealed. The Beis Hamikdash is the place which is קודש קדשים, whereas Shabbos is the time which is קודש קדשים. The Mikdash is a tool to bring the Divine Presence and holiness into the hearts of the Jewish People; so too Shabbos is the means to bring the Shechina into our very midst.
Let us elaborate further.  We learn the laws of Shabbos – the 39 forbidden types of melacha, work, from the 39 physical activities with which the Mishkan was built. What is the connection? Hashem asked us to construct a place for His Shechina to dwell. We had to take physical materials - wood, metals, and fabrics – and elevate them into a Holy of Holies, pure ruchnius and Kedusha. Shabbos is the same process, but in reverse. During the working week, we occupy ourselves with the 39 melachos of the physical world. When the Sabbath arrives, we completely refrain from physical creative acts and occupy ourselves with ruchnius and Kedusha. Shabbos is a day of delight when the Supreme King of Kings visits the Holy of Holies that we have created for Him.
Once we grasp the essential bond between Shabbos and Beis Hamikdash, we will not be surprised to learn that they share several practical similarities. Rav Pincus
 brings the details. Here are a few
 examples of the close parallels. [1] Prior to their service in the Beis Hamikdash, the Kohanim must wash their hands and feet from the Kiyor. Similarly before we enter the holy day of Shabbos, it is Mitzvah to wash [at least] our face, hands and [feet]. [2] The Kohanim wore special clothes; garments which were for the purpose of כבוד ותפארת, glory and splendour. So, too, we must honour Shabbos by changing into ‘Shabbos clothes’. [3] The Menorah was lit in the Beis Hamikdash and the Ketores was burnt. Likewise, in our homes, before Shabbos begins, we light the Shabbos candles. There is a custom recorded in the Gemara to bring a pleasant smell into the home with myrtle leaves and roses. [4] The Levites sang when the Korbanos were brought on the Mizbeach, altar. We, too, sing Shabbos Zemiros as we sit at our Shabbos table which itself is compared to an altar. 
Tragically, the King’s Palace has been consumed by fire, and like His people, the King too is in exile. The holiest place on earth has been destroyed, awaiting its reconstruction as the Third and everlasting Beis Hamikdash. But we still have Shabbos, the holiest time. Week after week, we welcome Hashem into our home as our King. He is our Guide and our Source of Inspiration. Like the king in the mashal, He too ‘radiates joy’ when we sing His praises – Zemiros, and recount the precious insights that we have heard from Him – the words of His Torah. May He rebuild the Beis Hamikdash speedily in our days!
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לעילוי נשמת מרים בת ר' שלמה ע"ה


ולעילוי נשמות ר' משה בן ר' יצחק, פריידא בת ר' יעקב לייב, ר' אברהם בנימין בן ר' חיים ,יענטא מרים בת ר' ישראל אליעזר הכהן, מרים בת ר' יצחק, ור' שמעון בן ר' יהודה דוב הכהן ע"ה 
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