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Shoftim(Deuteronomy 16:18-21:9)

Give Peace a Chance!

From this week's Torah Portion

It's better to make peace than war. In this week's Torah portion (Deut. 20:10-12) we learn that even when war is justified,
it's proper to give the other side a chance to settle peacefully first. We can learn from here always to look for ways to
make - and keep - the peace.

Story

In our story, some kids find a creative way to show that fighting isn't the only way.
TIE DYE

Laura, the captain of Camp Swan's color-war red team, was about to take a tall plastic pitcher and pour herself a cool
drink when she felt a shove.

"Hey, why'd you do that?" she asked the perpetrator.

"Cuz you're a 'red,' that's why!" the angry looking younger kid said, pointing to her red t-shirt. "And reds always have
to wait for 'blues’ to go first, 'cuz blues rule!" With that, the kid in her blue t-shirt poured her own drink and stomped away
from the camp snack table with a scowl.

"Wow, | saw that," Laura's best friend and blue team captain, Kate, called out, walking her way. "I'm sorry that kid
was so rude!"

Laura shrugged. "Unfortunately that's the way it gets around here, color war time. Good thing that kid didn't notice my
captain's stripes," she added with a chuckle. "Or else she probably would have poured the whole pitcher on top of my
head."



"This is no joking matter, Laura," Kate insisted. "As much as | try to tell my campers - and even my deputy captain -
that even though it's called color 'war,' it's really about fun competition and sportsmanship, a lot of them insist on making it
into a nasty fight."

"I know what you mean. It's really getting out of hand," Laura nodded, throwing up her hands. "But at least if we stay
friends, maybe they will too."

It was the night before the final day of the bitter, three-day competition. The next morning was the awards ceremony,
when the judges were going to tally up all the points and announce the winning team, who'd get prizes and a special
victory barbecue. Both teams, certain they were going to be the winners, rushed their color-war t-shirts to the camp
laundry room to wash, so they'd look their best in victory.

"Excuuuuse me, we go first!" Jenny, the red team deputy said, standing in front of the huge, commercial washing
machine with the load of red t-shirts she'd collected from her teammates.

"That's what you think," Lynne, the blue team deputy snapped back, trying to push her load of blue t-shirts into the
machine ahead of the others. "Winners go before losers!"

The two were tugging back and forth on the two loads and shouting, when Laura and Kate, who were meeting to plan
the ceremony, heard the commotion as they walked by.

"Jenny, what's going on?" Laura asked her deputy, whose face was as red as laundry basket of t-shirts in her hands.

"I'm just trying to wash our stuff for our victory celebration and this twerp" - she pointed at Lynne - "is trying to jump
ahead!"

"Lynne, is that so?" Kate looked at her deputy questioningly.
"Almost..." she snapped, "except it's this loser that's trying to jump ahead of me!"
The two team captains looked at each other and shook their heads as the tug-of-war began anew.

"All this fighting, just because we're wearing different colored shirts..." Laura sighed. Suddenly a small smile played
on her lips. "Y'know, | have an idea, if, of course, Captain Kate goes along. This washing machine is big enough to wash
both teams' t-shirts together, so there's no need to fight."

"But, if..." Kate started to object, but then looking Laura's way and noticing her friend's nodding wink, she grinned.

"Yeah, that's a great idea!" she said "And make sure to set the machine to the hottest water setting so they get really
clean, okay? Then you can both go to sleep, so you'll be fresh for tomorrow's ceremony. We have to stay up anyway, so
we'll take the laundry out, dry it and drop it off at your bunks to give out tomorrow," Kate added with Laura's approving
nod.

The next morning Jenny woke with the first rays of the sun to give out the red team t-shirts. She smiled at the big
basket of freshly washed laundry at the foot of her bed. She walked over to get them - and gasped...

Meanwhile, in the next bunk, Lynne, who'd got up to give out the blue team shirts, was having the same reaction to
the basket of ... purple! ... t-shirts in front of her. Washing both sets of new t-shirts together had made their colors leak and
blend into one!

With nothing else to wear, the deputies gave out the shirts to the campers and the awards ceremony, instead of the
usual two warring sides, became a sea of identical purple campers. On the stage, the smiling judges, standing next to the
two team captains, announced:



"After discussing the matter - and due to some, er, unusual circumstances - we've decided to declare this year's
color-war to be a tie. You will all be getting awards and be celebrating the victory barbecue - together!

The camper - friends, who'd made the mistake of thinking they were enemies - all let out a cheer. Even Lynne and
Jenny laughed and shook hands. Meanwhile Kate and Laura, standing on stage together, smiled, glad they'd finally found
a way to get them to see things through different ... that is, the same ... colored glasses.

Discussion Questions

Ages 3-5

Q. How did the team captains, Laura and Kate, feel about the color war competition?
A. They felt it should be good, peaceful fun - not a nasty fight.

Q. How did the Jenny and Lynne feel?
A. They made the mistake of acting like enemies, but in the end realized they were really friends.

Ages 6-9

Q. What life-lesson do you think someone could learn from this story?
A. It's easy to get caught up in fighting with others and looking at them like the 'enemy' but everyone wins when we find
ways to be at peace, and stay at peace with others instead.

Q. Do you think the team captains knew what would happen if they washed the shirts together?
A. Certainly, but they realized that if things went on they way they were, with the 'war' tearing the camp in half, something
even more important than shirts was going to get ruined.

Ages 10 and Up

Q. Our sages teach us to 'pursue' peace. What do you think that means?
A. It's not enough to passively be willing to be at peace with others as long as they're willing to be at peace with us.
Rather, we should actively go out of our way and make an extra effort keep our relations with others peaceful.

Q. Are there times when it's impossible to be at peace?
A. It could be that after making every reasonable effort, others just won't relate to us peacefully. However we should
certainly try very hard at making peace before reaching that conclusion.
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