THE COPPER POT
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In a small town lived a woman who was angry and i . : 9 ) 5
strict. In her eyes, everyone else was always to 'I:hose children! That
blame. neighbour! It's all THEIR

: fault!

E One day, a great tzaddik came to town.

The tzaddik is
here!

Rebbe, | can't change my
middos! I've tried!

"Bring me your biggest, dirtiest copper
pot tomorrow, shining and clean.”

This one?! It's black
as night...

She scrubbed for hours, deep into the night...




THE COPPER POT - MORNING

But soot and rust remained. In the morning... Look closely! Layers of soot

are gone. Gold is shining
through!
Rebbe, | failed. It's
still dirty.

THE TZ[IDDIK SIIID,' Every time you stop yourself from reacting in
anger, another layer of soot comes off.
"This is the secret of tikkun hamiddos.
Hashem doesn't ask you to become a
perfect angel in one day. He sees
every scrub. Don't despair over the
stains that remain. Keep cleaning,
slowly and patiently."
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Bad middos are only an outer garment.

Underneath, the soul is pure gold. You don't
invent the good. You uncover it.
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TRY THIS WEEK

® Once a day, catch one angry reaction and stay silent.
® Choose a good eye about one person, instead of strictness.
® Don't count the stains left. Count the scrubs! Hashem measures direction and desire.




