
Appearance  
By Yehudah ben Shomeyr 

 

It is sad that some religious people in this world are so fearful and backward that 

sheer appearances leads them to presumptuous conclusions that display ones 

fearful ignorance. 

 

Home is such a sweet and secure place and it is okay if one never left the confines 

of their home town, but not to let their mind leave town is sad and terrible crime. 

Ignorance because of lack of education leads to fear and fear leads to irrational 

decisions and conclusions. People need to be more globally minded in the sense of 

being aware and have a working knowledge of other cultures around them. 

 

Sometimes I feel like Yochannon the Immerser (John the Baptist), as if I’m 

wearing a camel skin girdle and munching away on some honey dipped locust, by 

the way people non verbally size me up with their looks and stares. 

   

The Scriptures say to, “Test the Spirits”, NOT “Test your feelings” or “Measure it 

up against your traditions, upbringing or social standards.” Yet people STILL 

today oft time than not, “judges a book by its cover.” Or sees a leopard and looks 

at it as if to say, “Hey you! Change your spots to stripes!” It baffles me, especially 

in such a PC (Politically Correct) Society that people, ESPECIALLY religious 

people cannot seem to accept someone as they are without trying to assimilate 

them to their cultural standard norms. 

 

Why are people afraid of the “different and unusual”?!  

 

Didn’t Yeshua tell His Talmidim (Disciples) to leave a guy alone when they 

freaked out because that guy wasn’t a part of their little guild and yet he went 

around and preached the truth also? 

 

As long as ones appearance does not violate the Commands of Torah, why worry?  

 

God LOVES diversity! Didn’t he make a wide variety of trees? He sure didn’t 

make them all oak did He? Didn’t God make a vast and varied species of animals, 

two legs, four legs, no legs! He gave us four seasons. He didn’t make everything 

the same. And aren’t you glad about that? Each blade of grass, each snowflake, 

each PERSON He made unique, and different, yet at the same time he made 

everything common somehow. We need to revel in and embraces the diversity 

instead of bucking against it. 



 

When one usually sees me they automatically assume certain things about me. 

Some of which are accurate. Some things about my appearance should give 

obvious information away. For instance when one sees my tzitzit, kippah, beard 

and should give away that I am a Jew. However, some conclusions are pitifully 

conjured up by their own imaginations. Some conclusions are assumed by 

ignorance and a lack of education. For instance because of my beard and knitted 

kippah, I have been asked if I were a Muslim. Some have wrongfully assumed that 

I no longer believe in Messiah.  I usually do not wear the black suit normally worn 

by Orthodox Jews. So being religious, and not necessarily being a suit and tie kind 

of guy, but more of a hippy, I often wear a long linen button up shirt, cargo pants 

and sandals. So when in suit and tie type religious circles I certainly get some 

stares. People do not necessarily know how to take me of what to think of me. I 

will not hide who I am. I am me, you will get no put on plastic fronts here, and I 

unapologetically shoot straight from the hip in a loving way. Or try to anyway. 

What you see is what you get. 

 

I simply do not understand why people would rather gossip and guess rather than 

have the chutzpah (nerve, guts) to approach me in a civil manner and simply ask 

questions. Not to do so is sinful, disrespectful and cowardly. Do people think I’m 

going to bite their head off or something? It’s not as if I have been disfigured by a 

horrible birth defect, or in an accident or something to where I wouldn’t want 

people to stare and ask questions. Look, I decide to dress and appear the way I do 

knowing full well that most people will be curious. People have the right to ask 

questions; after all it is the number one way we learn. So I dress this way knowing 

the questions will come; knowing that people have the right to ask questions. I 

WANT people to ask questions, I love sharing about my Faith and all the “whys” 

of it. 

 

I just wish people would not “judge a book by its cover,” or judge one negatively 

when they do not look as the self-imposed western societal norms dictate, 

especially in religious circles. 

 

Shalom, 

-- Yehudah ben Shomeyr 

 
 


