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To be read just before dividing the middle matzah
Yachatz

We now prepare to break the middle Matzah- this bread that carries conflicting
interpretations - the bread of affliction and the bread of freedom.
As we divide the matzah into two uneven pieces, we remember our affliction.
On kibbutz, there were always a couple of old ladies who didn’t eat much at the meal in the
communal dining room, but who would line up afterwards to fill stacked containers with
food to take home. They had survived the camps, places where if you come across a piece of
bread, you do not eat it all at once. No - you take a little, and you save most of it for later.
Tears flow from the cracks in the matzah. As we divide the matzah into two uneven pieces,
we remember our affliction.
But this matzah is also the bread of our freedom.
Today in the State of Israel our People have power. We have land, we have plenty. Yet, too
often the tears of our affliction blind us to these realities. Israel grabs and settles territory
out of fear that the enemy will return to decimate us. We are still victims.
As we break the matzah, we can break the habit of seeing ourselves as afflicted-ones. We can
rise up from the degradation of occupation and eat our bread like free people!
Let’s embrace the pshat (the simple, surface meaning) of the ritual of yachatz, to break our
bread and share it with our neighbors. Let’s divide the matzah, and take only what we need.
We can let go of that wrapped-up piece, and we can let go of our fear, because we have faith
that this is the only way to make it all whole again.

