
The lightning lasts very briefly; the darkness may 
seem endless. That is the pattern of life, short-
lived inspiration and lengthy battles.  

 
 

Personal ordeals which make despair seem 
imminent are in reality a father’s hands, 
withdrawn so that you can learn to walk. And the 
work of remembering the flash of light when it 
seems impossible is emuna, faith. 

 

- R’ Akiva Tatz 


