אין אבות אלא שלושה (ב"ב ?) – there are only three “Avos” – Avraham, Yitzchak and Yaakov, yes [or “this is true”], yet one individual reached the lofty level of being a semi-Av – Yosef HaTzadik[footnoteRef:1]. Yosef’s example, inspiration and fatherhood still resonate and are needed nowadays, perhaps more than any other time. [1:  R. Hutner] 

We all live in a Mitzraim of sorts – things that were morally repugnant just a few years ago, are proudly flaunted today. A recent book summed up our times in its title “Doesn’t anyone blush anymore?”. There is no where to (fully) hide.
When feeling challenged in areas of kedusha (as both men and woman are) we can remember we had an outstanding ancestor who dealt with even more difficult trials and came out victorious. Through his struggles he paved the way and changed our spiritual DNA to be able to stand up to things we otherwise wouldn’t be able to.
But Yosef was also outstanding in his Emuna. His exclamation to his bewildered brothers לא אתם שלחתם אותי הנה כי אם אלקים – “you haven’t sent me to Egypt, it was G-d!” is a clarion call to the ever-increasingly-sensitive-and-prone-to-feel-victimized generations to let go of negative feelings towards others who have wronged us. Has anyone ever experienced what Yosef encountered at the hands of others? If he forgave and saw Hashem’s loving hands in his life, so can we.
As Yosef visits us this Sukkot, let’s welcome him by living up to his example through strengthening ourselves in matters of kedusha and emuna.
