
For four years I toil! 

  

In this week’s parsha, among the many mitzvot mentioned, we find neta revai – a fascinating 

mitzvah which forbids us to eat the fruit of new trees for the first three years, and then in the 

fourth year commands us to take the yield to Yerushalyim and eat it there. It is not until the fifth 

year that one can regularly partake of the produce. 

  

One can imagine the emotional difficulty of this mitzvah for a farmer... someone who works to 

plant and grow a tree, only to then have to wait four years to reap the benefit. The Midrash in 

Torat Kohanim expresses this sentiment: 

  

So that a person should not say “for four years I toil with this tree for nothing!” The 

Torah tells us here “in order to increase its produce for you” 

(Torat Kohanim 19:68) 

  

According to the Midrash, the Torah addresses this concern by promising that as a result of the 

farmer’s patience, the benefit he reaps will be even greater and the yield more plentiful. There 

are two messages here which resonate with me today, the last day on campus for our seniors. 

  

On the one hand, for our seniors this is the great culmination of their four years of hard work. 

The investment they have made in themselves and their personal growth is about to pay off. The 

many hours of Torah study will bear fruit as they learn Torah throughout their lives and become 

leaders in their Jewish communities. The moral, ethical, and kadosh people they have been 

striving to become will show in their great acts of chessed and contributions to the world around 

them. The relationships they have built with their morot, rebbeim, and faculty will deepen and 

provide continued support as they face new challenges in life. Our beloved seniors planted a tree 

four years ago, and are on the cusp of seeing the fruits of their labor. 

  

On the other hand, we have our faculty and staff at Maimonides. Our farmers who saw the 

potential in a little seedling and nurtured it, loved it, and invested in it, trusting in the promise 

that the product would be well worth the wait. Educators who crafted, inspired, and challenged 

this amazing group of students, knowing that their patient, steady devotion would more than pay 

off.  

  

Anticipation is building as we get closer to the ringing of the bell and the seniors’ final lap 

around the school. The moment approaches where the faculty and their classes will stand in the 

hall honoring our seniors, beaming with pride as the class of 2015, our once little saplings – now 

blossoming into beautiful trees, rooted strongly in the foundation of Torah nurtured both at home 

and in this school – burst out through the front doors ready to embrace the world. We will miss 

them very much... our precious class of 2015.  
 


