
 

 

 

 

 

  
 
 

  
 

                                          

 

 If I would begin this article quoting Matthew 

McConaughey, who recently won Best Man at the 
Academy Awards, almost every religious person 
would get nauseous saying, “I need to learn 
from him?--a pretty boy who earned a 
golden idol named Oscar?  "So I won’t 
start my blog that way. Instead, I’ll start 
by quoting Ethics of the Fathers:  “Who is 
wise?” the Talmud asks. Answer: “He 
who learns from ALL people!” So now 
that the Talmud has given me 
dispensation, here I go: 

 When McConaughey was asked at age 

15 who his hero was, he answered that it was 
himself 10 years hence. Ten years went by and 
that same person asked him again at age 25 
who his hero was. Again McConaughey replied 
that his hero was himself 10 years hence, making 
the point that the perfection we strive to achieve 
and the success we envision for ourselves are 
never within our realistic reach.  Nonetheless, that 
hero that exists in our future, in our figurative 
imaginations, is the hero we need to be chasing 
and reaching for all of our lives. 

 In our times, when many of the people and 

institutions we once believed in have collapsed in 
corruption, there seems to be a hero shortage. We 
feel deeply let down by self-serving 
politicians, errant rabbis, pedophile 
priests, and juiced-up athletes. And so 
we tend to react in one of two ways:  
Firstly, to grandstand and say, 
“Compared to them, I’m a pretty darned 
decent person.” Or secondly, we still look 
up to them as role models, “heroes,” and 
say, “If it’s good for them, it’s good for 
me.”  Or we can take the third, less 
traveled, road which is not for the lax 
and lazy, and start singing along 
with Mariah Carey that “a hero lies 
in you.” Instead of looking up and 
elsewhere, it is time to look within!  
The question is: Are you chasing that hero 
that lies in you, or lackadaisically letting that hero run so 
far away that a better version of you becomes impossible 
to even dream about?  

  In last week’s Torah reading, Pekudei, we learned that  

the Israelites were to use gold, silver and copper to build  

the Tabernacle. Each person is considered like a 
Tabernacle. And God blesses each of us too with 

gold, silver and/or copper, perhaps not in the 
material sense, but in the form of precious talents, 

potential and abilities. And a day will surely come 
when God will ask you, “What did you do with 
all the precious gifts I gave you? Did you 
refine the gold that was you and beautify the 
world as a result, or did you pollute the 
precious metal and build yourself into a 
crude golden calf and indulge in self-
worship?”  

Did you sanctify your metaphorical silver 

and polish your figurative copper? You see, 
upon Judgment Day, the Almighty will not ask if 
you were as great as Moses, or Winston 
Churchill, or Joe DiMaggio, or your father, or 
anyone else. God will ask, “Why weren’t you as 
good as YOU could be?”  Life is a test to see 

what mettle we are made of and when the time 
comes, will our “metal be ready for the Maker's 

hand?”  Or will we miss that golden opportunity? 

 I learned something else from the Academy 

Awards. The one-time beauties such as Kim Novak 
and Goldie Hawn didn’t look very good at all. 
Bette Midler’s great singing talent seems to have 

slightly diminished. Sidney Poitier could hardly 
walk at all, never mind with the 

sturdiness and confidence of his 
youth. Basically, few of them were 

what they used to be. And in the 
phony world they live in, that is 
sad and tragic. But in the world of 

truth, in the world of good deeds, in 
the world of Torah, in the world of 
holiness -- in God’s realm -- we ALL 

exist with the infinite possibilities 
of what we are yet to be--not 

what we once were.   

Unlike the Oscar statute, 

which is gold on the outside 
but 93 percent tin on the 

inside, there is a pure “golden” hero 
inside you waiting to be polished and pursued. Perhaps it 
is time to ask yourself if you want to end up on that life 
stage called "Not What He/She Used To Be" and another 
Goldie Yawn?  Or is your greater- self waiting for you and 
your hero 10 years hence?  
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