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Thank you to the leaders of Beth Messiah for inviting me once again to share today’s 
message.  This will be my last opportunity as many of you are aware Scott is retiring 
from the military and we will be moving soon back to our home in Washington state.  I 
say that with a heavy heart to this community because you have been our family here 
and I am very grateful for the support you gave to me both while I had my husband by 
my side, AND while he was away serving this country.  
 
This week we are to celebrate the holiday Shavuot—the holiday commemorating the 
giving of the Torah to Moses on Mount Sinai.  It is also the day we as believers celebrate 
the giving of the Ruach Hakodesh, so this week is central to all we believe, the giving of 
HIS word and the giving of HIS Spirit. 
 
The reading this morning is from Numbers: Parashat Bamidbar which covers chapters 
1-4:20.   The translation of Bamidbar means “In The Wilderness” and contains the 
depiction of censuses, encampment instructions, and duties for the special tribe, the 
Levites.  
 
Numbers begins with the Lord commanding Moses to take a census of the tribes of 
Israel.  Bamidbar is a parasha that focuses on specific details.  Much of the parsha is 
devoted to the topics of census results, tribe movements, and specific duties of the 
Levites.  I have been reading through the bible in a year chronologically for the last few 
years.  To be honest I was not a good reader or at least I was not good at doing it daily 
most of my life, but with the invention of the smart phone, and bible tracking apps and 
the audio bible, I have been more successful.  I am on track this year. I don’t tell you that 
fact to boast—in reality I am sharing that Numbers is not my favorite book.  I find it 
quite boring and methodical—all the names and counting will find me reading in a sense 
like bla, bla, bla begets bla, bla, bla.  I am just being honest here.  And so begins my 
drash about the complaining people—my peeps—I’m feeling it. 
 
I know most of you have not known Scott and I very long.  You have though been able to 
watch us go through this two-year period of, well to be honest, a rollercoaster.  I moved 
here two years ago to be with my husband during the year he was at the Pentagon 
because for the last 5 years we have been apart ---a lot.  We both were feeling the need 
to reconnect and take some time together.  That year we were together, was really in 
my mind—one long date night.  No kids, both of us working, we were able to enjoy our 
free time and build on our love for each other.  
 



After that wonderful year there was this impending doom of a very long deployment. 
Even the anticipation of that separation made it hard to keep the “that loving feeling” 
the last few months before he left.  Then began the separation— That was complicated 
by Scott’s health issues, long distance concerns for your loved one— a hard time to 
bear.  Through all of these trials and turns on our rollercoaster—our journey--- We had a 
foundation and a cornerstone in which we place out trust.  That is --our relationship 
with the Lord--which we share together.  Now that is not everybody’s story—but it’s 
ours.  We both love the Lord and want Him to be the guiding force in our marriage and 
lives.  We know whether we are apart or together He holds us in the palm of his hands 
and will guide us through all the struggles. I wanted to tell you all, our story, because 
lots of you are young couples and some of you are aspiring to be in a relationship at 
some point.  Some of you have been married for many years.   Its important to not 
neglect your marriage, at any age—even us old people.  It’s the same with the 
Lord—sometimes we sit back in our relationship with the Lord and forget to well, water 
the plant---feed our soul—be filled with living water.  When we neglect our 
relationships, we find ourselves drifting, building up walls, and well in the wilderness! 
This is the sense of Bamidbar this is what happened to the Israelites. 
 
This generation that is described in Numbers will eventually die off, these are the same 
Israelites who had experienced the Exodus.  They had seen Hashem’s power in the 
Passover story, the plagues, the Exodus from Egypt, the parting of the Red Sea and now 
they are in the wilderness where they complain, complain, complain and try both 
Hashem’s patience and Moses’s patience. They had lost sight of the powerful God who 
saved them from Egypt and they drifted in their relationship with the Lord and now are 
asking Aaron to make them a calf to worship.  This is what is happening when Moses 
comes down from receiving the commandments on Mount Sinai.  
 
Mountain top experiences—that’s where we get that saying I bet—Moses is on the 
mountaintop, having that refreshing, spiritually fulfilling, mountain top experience.  Isn’t 
that how it goes when we go on vacation for instance and have a mountain top 
refreshment period— and then its followed by returning to work and all the work that 
wasn’t done be cause we were gone.  A honeymoon followed by –well the real life of 
learning how to love each other which is honestly hard work—you both have to work at 
it.  Even the excitement of the birth of child is followed by the hard work of raising that 
same child.  Our lives are designed as these rollercoaster rides of ups and downs.  But 
through it all we need to remember our foundation, the most important relationship we 
can invest in is our Lord. 
 
Many of us know what neglecting a relationship can lead to.  There is no family in this 
room that has not been touched by divorce and broken relationships.  Neglecting your 
relationship with Hashem is no different.  
 
Throughout the book of Numbers we will see the Israelites deviate from God’s 
commands and the disaster that it brings.  This generation that started out doing 
everything the Lord commanded would be doomed to die in the Midbar, the 



Wilderness. And so it is the generations after them that will receive the blessing of going 
into the promised land.  Despite all this complaining, Numbers records God’s presence 
in a cloud by day and fire by night—he never gives up on his people.  He orders the 
census to AFFIRM His love for us.  That really has never made any sense to me.  Why is 
counting and this bla-bla-bla boring census is an affirmation of Hashem’s love for us. 
 
 
 
The key is these two important Hebrew words used in this passage when the Lord 
ordered the census: they both mean count but in different ways PKD and NSA (אנש   דפק) 
They both mean to count: Rashi comments that this counting is motivated by God’s love 
for the Children of Israel. 
 
INSERT SLIDE PHOTO 

 
In verse 1:49 of Numbers Hashem states NOT to count the Levites—the  

In Numbers 1:49, we read: 

I’m going to summarize this part 

 ”:ַאךְ  ֶאת -ַמֵּטה  ֵלִוי  ֹלא  ִתְפֹקד , ְוֶאת -ֹראָׁשם  ֹלא  ִתָּׂשא , ְּבתֹוךְ , ְּבֵני  ִיְׂשָרֵאל ”

“But do not count (P.K.D.) the tribe of Levi or count (N.S.A.) them with the 
Israelites.” 

Here, both verbs are used, and both times, they refer to a numeric counting.  

Then, in the very next verse, we read: 

 ְוַאָּתה  ַהְפֵקד  ֶאת -ַהְלִוִּים  ַעל -ִמְׁשַּכן  ָהֵעֻדת  ְוַעל  ָּכל -ֵּכָליו ,“
 ”.ְוַעל  ָּכל -ֲאֶׁשר -לֹו –ֵהָּמה  ִיְׂשאּו  ֶאת -ַהִּמְׁשָּכן  ְוֶאת -ָּכל -ֵּכָליו , ְוֵהם  ְיָׁשְרֻתהּו ; ְוָסִביב  ַלִּמְׁשָּכן , ַיֲחנּו

Another version: 
“Instead, appoint Entrust (P.K.D.) the Levites to be in charge of the tabernacle of the 
covenant law—over all its furnishings and everything belonging to it. They are to carry 
lift up and carry (N.S.A.) the tabernacle and all its furnishings; they are to take care of 
it and encamp around it.” 
 
Here, the P.K.D. verb means “to entrust, or appoint,” and the N.S.A. verb means “to lift 
up, or carry.”  



Rabbi David Fohrman points out the different usages of the verbs, just one sentence 
apart, and probes the connection between counting, entrusting, and lifting. He notes 
that N.S.A. is always paired with the phrase “lift up the heads of the Children of Israel.” 
That phrase implies that before they are counted, they are looking down, but once they 
are counted, their heads are raised in a way that is personally affirming.  

It’s like when you look down at your children and raise up their chin to look them in the 
eyes.  Its affirming of your love and care for them.  Remember getting picked on the 
schoolyard for kick ball…Monica and Merril can probably attest best to kids at their 
school wanting to be picked for the jobs of the day—even if it’s a mundane task like coat 
monitor—to be picked and counted as important. 

The N.S.A verb seems to work in connection with the P.K.D. verb, which has the nuance 
of being entrusted with an important task or an important item (such as when the 
FEDEX guy comes to your door). There is something affirming about being entrusted 
with a responsibility greater than oneself, a sense of purpose that lends dignity and 
causes one to lift their face. Even in English, “count” has a numerical sense as well as a 
nuance of value, or worth; to “stand up and be counted” means that one matters. In 
this parashah, the numerical counting of the Israelites is overlain by a sense of their 
being people who matter because they share a responsibility to a goal larger 
themselves, namely, the enactment of the Brit (covenant) they have made with God. 

Whenever I would be asked to give my personal testimony I often would tell the story of 
my coming to know Messiah—which happened at a summer camp in central California 
in 1982 when I was 15 years old.  Many people would ask well what happened when you 
got home to your Jewish parents and family?  Did they disown you?  Well my parents 
thought that it was a phase that I was going though as a rebellious teenager and I would 
grow out of it.  I often then use the following phrase to describe the next 3 years I lived 
at home as my “wilderness period”.  I mean lets be honest it was high school and 
although I was a believer I had no idea how to live and did not really understand what 
the bible was for or how to use it grow in my relationship with the Lord. I say that but 
truthfully what I am describing is sin and not living for the Lord whether I knew the right 
way to live or not…my wilderness was rebelling against Gods plan for me. 
 
After I met my husband and we began committing our lives to the Lord and began living 
for Him and in the power of the Holy Spirit to guide us –well…you know what…life 
didn’t get easier.  Still a sinner—yep.  You thought I was going to say that right? 
Nope—life was equally challenging but now Hashem was using us and every opportunity 
to teach us and grow us closer to Him. AND we had an instruction book, a reason for life 
and a future promise that despite the hardships and trials Hashem was going to count 
us as His own and count us among his beloved. 
 
Since we came here to live I turned 50, I’m actually 51 now—but I say that as I had a bit 
of epiphany with these birthdays.  I am halfway done.  If I love past a hundred that 



would be pretty unusual so I in my mind this was my midlife crisis of sorts where I 
realized that my youth was behind me and this was the beginning of the end game.  I 
don’t mean to be morose—what I am saying is that time is precious and the older I get 
the faster it seems to go.  We know all about counting: birthdays, nine months to have a 
child, 8 days for a bris, counting the days till vacation or counting the long days of 
deployment till we are together again.  
 
The older I get the more I can look at these TRIALS in my life as another period to 
count—Hashem will not give me more than I can handle—and trials are for a time to 
grow us closer to him.  With that I guess I can’t really call my high school years as my 
wilderness period.  I mean living here on earth is for a time…and when it’s over we have 
the promise of being with Him.  So if this whole life is in one sense a wilderness--I am 
going to do my best to follow HIM—follow the map and instructions He has laid for me. I 
think is fitting that we are reading todays Brit Chadashah passage LU 16 as a reminder of 
the story of the rich man and Lazarus. It serves as a testimony of the great knowledge 
and responsibility we have been given in the giving of the Torah, Moses and the 
Prophets.  But with that even a good gift is useless unless it is unwrapped and used and 
understood for what it’s for.  Hashem gave us the Torah not just for ourselves but to 
share with the nations.  Yeshua also wants us to share the Torah, His word and His light 
to the world. 
 
I often ask myself how I can share anything Lord…I’m broken, I’m tired, I’m certainly not 
perfect or I am once again complaining about whatever trial I am in the midst of.  I often 
feel that Hashem thinks I can handle too much.  We have had friends in the past who 
say “what’s happening at the Svoboda family?” in a like joking way that our family was 
somehow blessed/cursed with this exciting drama for everyone’s enjoyment.  It is not 
always fun when you are going through these trials at all.  The one thing I can attest to 
the primary thing I want you to take away--- is that God is faithful to us.  Even when we 
don’t know the plans—don’t know the future.  Our job is to trust Him and lean on His 
guidance. Where is this guidance you ask?  I mean its not like Hashem is talking to me 
directly about every decision I make? 
 
Hashem has given us and entrusted us with his greatest gift—HIS WORD-The TORAH.  I 
read his book for comfort, understanding and yes guidance on how to live. When Scott 
came home unexpectantly our trust was in Hashem that “everything would work out” 
despite so many moving parts—would the surgery go well? Would this revision be his 
only one needed? Would he go back to Pakistan? I mean there were so many questions 
such as how would our re-acclamation to each other would it be disrupted by this health 
issue—SIDE NOTE: homecomings are not like the Hallmark commercials and movies. 
This was a walk of faith and continues to be.  It involves daily prayer and daily trust 
activities that build on our relationship with each other and with the Lord. 
 
 
While numbers may seem like a lot of counting and a lot of bla-bla-bla—it was 
important to Hashem to count us as those who he loves. This was way different than 



David taking a census in Samuel—which was a sin in which he had to repent from.  You 
see you can only count what belongs to you. You can’t count someone else’s money. 
And Israel belonged to GOD not David. 
 
The wilderness was a testing ground for our people, a place where the Lord sought to 
instruct and refine us.  We were to leave the wilderness as a capable fighting force 
empowered by the leadership and blessing of God Most High, as we walked humbly 
with our God. This was the purpose of this period of testing. 
 
Bamidbar is “in the wilderness” literally but is also the place where GOD establishes and 
counts us as HIS OWN people.  Despite Hashem setting us apart and counting us to His 
own-- many of us choose to live in our own way.  At Shavuot we remember the 613 
commandments that Hashem has given us to help us to know how to live, worship and 
serve Him.  We also remember the Ruach Hakodesh, His Holy presence sent to help us 
on this journey, Yeshua said in Yochanan 14:15 
 
“If you love me, keep my commands (that’s the 613). 16 And I will ask the Father, and he 
will give you another advocate to help you and be with you forever— 17 the Spirit of 
truth. The world cannot accept him, because it neither sees him nor knows him. But you 
know him, for he lives with you and will be[a] in you. 
 
Our haftorah portion today is from the book of Hosea which is fitting as it tells of Israel’s 
rejection of Hashem symbolized in Hosea’s marriage (1:2-9) .  This is followed by a 
prophecy of Hashem’s future restoration of his people (1:10-2:1), and in todays reading 
(Chapter 2) Hashem’s rebuke leads to a promised future renewal of chastised Israel 
 
So its basically another wilderness story—that ends with restoration and renewal 
 
As in those early days after Israel’s exodus from Egypt when God led his people into the 
wilderness, so he would do once again. That earlier wilderness experience was designed 
for his people’s training and spiritual growth. They were to learn not only to trust the 
Lord completely for their provisions and every need, but to love him for who he was  
 
Hashem declares concluding the passage in Hosea: 
 
 I will commit myself to you forever; 
I will commit myself to you in righteousness and justice, in steadfast love and tender 
compassion. 
I will commit myself to you in faithfulness; then you will acknowledge the Lord.” 
 
When I begin to question why does Hashem continue to give us trials and drama and 
what I in my limited vision see as more than I can handle---I have to remember that 
these times are for a time.  A time to grow us closer to him.  He is picking us, counting us 
for his team—he is counting us as his own. 
 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John+14%3A15-31&version=NIV#fen-NIV-26686a


Today are also living in a wilderness; we live in a fallen world surrounded by 
uncertainties of all kind and many voices preaching many things.  How do we survive in 
the wilderness we live in?  Life in this world is tough, incredibly tough, but we do not 
have to go through it alone, the Lord is calling each and every one of us to be refined by 
His Word and become His servants.  In Him and Him alone we can experience victory 
over every power aligned against us.   
 
The answer is simpler than you might think – making the Lord the center of our lives, 
like He was at the center of the camp in the wilderness; listening to His commandments, 
and being in a right relationship with Him.  He gives us the promise of faithfulness to us 
always. 
 
It would seem that the wilderness, counting, and love have nothing to do with one 
another, but perhaps they work together. Each of us must do the work of personal 
growth, each in our own wilderness, wherever that is, before we can be ready to be 
counted. Then, we can raise our heads and know that God is watching with love and 
anticipation counting on us as we bring our gifts into the world and to our particular 
communities. 
 
I want to conclude with a new worshipful song I learned of this past week. In our family 
we love music. It gives us a place to worship, corporately and individually, to speak of 
Hashem’s power and strength but also a place to cry out our heart to him.  
 
Throughout his word he refers to us as His children or bride of Messiah—these terms 
are to remind of the neverending love God.  He is our BFF (best-friend –forever) the one 
who wants us to cry out to him to get us through the trials of life.  The rollercoaster I 
described in the beginning is meant to be ridden but with Hashem in control.  There is 
no need to scream around every corner.  For as much we love our children, our spouse 
our parents—God’s love surpasses----that love, we know, those of us who are parents or 
even have parents—that love that you know here on earth that you would do anything 
for that person.  
  
His love surpasses it all.  He will leave the 99 to go looking for one lost sheep—he counts 
us all his blessings. 
 
It might be new to you as well so Yahnatan is going to put it up on the screen now and I 
challenge you all to listen to Hashem’s love us— 
 
 
The chorus reminds us how much Hashem loves us: 
 
 
Oh, the overwhelming, never-ending, reckless love of God 
Oh, it chases me down, fights 'til I'm found, leaves the ninety-nine 



I couldn't earn it, and I don't deserve it, still, You give Yourself away 
Oh, the overwhelming, never-ending, reckless love of God, yeah 
 
 
This is the karaoke version—so if you feel so inclined feel free to sing along. 
 
 
 
For the oneg if appropriate: 
 
 
So while I was considering this parsha these past few weeks preparing for this message, 
I wanted to go out with a bang—leave you something to remember us by so  
 
we are going to pause here for a musical interlude before concluding the message.  I 
wanted to share with a festive song about the holiday of Chag Hashavuot and one that 
we as a family have enjoyed singing over the years to celebrate this important day—if I 
could ask my trusty accompanist and partner in song to join me…(MUSICAL 
INTERLUDE—trust me this is appropriately fun and festive). (Debbie Friedman’s 613 
commandments song) 
 
Thank you to my fellow musicians—and for letting me share that with you—as you can 
see this holiday is very important to the Jewish people After counting the Omer and the 
seven weeks leading up to Shavuot, Jews will stay up all night tonight in anticipation of 
receiving the Torah tomorrow for the holiday and traditionally will eat sweet dairy 
dishes like ice cream, cheesecake and blintzes.  Receiving the Torah is something we are 
expectant of—but should never be taken for granted.  I 
 


