
 
 

 

“…for my head is full of dew, my locks with the drops of the night.” 
(Shir HaShirim 5:2) 

The king loved his wife more than life itself but the present state of their marriage could 
not continue. The queen openly rebelled against him and in such a state the royal court 
couldn’t function any longer. The king realized that it was his own unending love in spite 
of all her offenses that led her to act as she did. As hard as it was for him he would have 
to take drastic measures against the queen for her own good. He was left with no other 
choice. He would have to throw her out of the palace in a last desperate attempt to bring 
her back to her senses. The day he threw her out was the saddest day of his life. The only 
thing that kept him going was the hope that his plan would work and his queen would 
repent. After she left, he went out to the palace gardens to cry out his heart in private. As 
night fell and with it heavy rain, the king’s aides began to worry. When they went out to 
the garden the scene that met their eyes shook them to the core. There sat the mighty king 
of the land, his head in his hands, tears pouring down his face. As the weather began to 
worsen his closest aide approached him. “My dear king, I understand the pain you are 
going through but perhaps it’s time to return to the shelter of your palace.” The king’s 
response left his aid speechless, “Hopefully,” he said, “in a few months I will be able to 
bring my beloved queen back to the palace. Until that day I will stay outside no matter the 
weather. I cannot bring myself to return without her. She is my whole life and without 
her, life as I knew it simply cannot continue!” 

Chazal tell us (Tana D’Bei Eliyahu Zuta, Pirkei D’Rabi Eliezer): 
…and the Holy One (at the time of redemption) will say to Israel, ‘my children – now take 
from me the cup of consolation.’ They will reply to Him ‘Master of the World! You were 
angry with us and brought us out from within Your house and exiled us among the nations 
of the world and now you’ve come to appease us?! He will say to them, ‘I will give you an 
allegory, to what is this thing to be likened? To a man who married his sister’s daughter. 
He grew angry with her and sent her out of his house, and after some days came to 
appease her. She said to him ‘you were angry with me and threw me out of your house 
and now you’ve come to appease me!’ He said to her, ‘you are my sister’s daughter, and 
from the day that you went out of my house I have not even entered my house.’ Thus the 
Holy One will say to Israel, ‘my children, from the day I destroyed My house below I have 
not gone up and sat in My house above. If you do not believe me, place your hands on My 
head, as it says “…for my head is full of dew,  
my locks with the drops of the night.” (Shir HaShirim 5:2) 


