Mikva - “Doing G-d’s Work”  -  
“We’ve Been Expecting You!”

Aug. 1st. ’95, LA, CA
   Dear Rabbi Ravad:

   I just received your book, and plan to read it as soon as I finish this letter. I now remember that I am supposed to review the circumstances of our first meeting in Zzz. Bbbb. 

   First a little bit about my Jewish background: My paternal family emigrated from Germany in the early part of the century. They were Orthodox and my father ז"ל [of blessed memory] raised his family in the same tradition. However, the “Yeccahs” are not known for their warmth; in fact, religion and rituals were practiced in a cold, strict, and emotional sterile manner.

   On the other hand, my mother ז"ל was raised Reform / Conservative – American. (Despite the fact that her father came from Vilna.) But my mother craved spirituality and כונה – [sincere intentions,] only she did not posses the knowledge to support a complete Jewish lifestyle.

   However, before she died, she left me with a message, that it was her wish for me to observe the Mikvah ritual – even though she had never practiced it.

   As you are aware, this is one of the more difficult rituals to perform. It’s not even easy to talk about… So when I did go to Mikvah, I felt often oppressed by emotional baggage, as well as gender issues and other contemporary conflicts.

   When I avoided the Mikvah, I was often upset by guilt, compounded by my husband’s disapproval.

   Two night before you arrived on my doorsteps, I had a dream about the Mikvah. Through a friend’s interpretation, (he is both a psychologist and observant Jew), I learned that the dream was offering me a way to reconcile my issues with the Mikvah, and also usher in a new level of serenity into my life. I admittedly was still resistant (I can be quite stubborn). I was also a little overwhelmed by the responsibility of needing to nurture my spiritual life.

   My friend suggested, actually, insisted, that I ask G-d directly to show me how to take the first step. So for the first time, since as long as I can remember, I “put up” a real prayer, that night:

“G-d, please show me the first thing I need to do, in order to do תשובה.” [repentance]

   The next day you were knocking at my door. I am not superstitious person, but even a “Yeccah” can be persuaded to consider this event, at the very least, a “symbolic reality.” And this is what prompted my husband to exclaim; “we’ve been expecting you.” He believes that you were indeed, the messenger, bringing me the swift answer to my prayer.

   This is why I was happy to write you the first check that I did. 

   Afterwards though, I was going over it all, and considering the importance of it all. It weighed heavily upon me. I then figured, if this is a man doing G-d’s work … in a way even I can perceive – especially in these times of הסתר פנים – [G-d’s concealed presence] … I am compelled to do more to help. I then prayed hard, a second time: “Please give me another opportunity to help.” Shortly thereafter, I bumped into you, coincidentally in the kosher restaurant. I truly feel thankful to have had the opportunity to help your cause, which as you now understand, is also my special issue.

   …

   Thank you for taking the time to read this letter. If I can be of help to you again … and I hope I can … 

Best of luck, Respectfully, Xxxx Yyyyy
