
Here’s The Dirt on Rabbi Yehudah 
By Rabbi Yehudah ben Shomeyr 

 

“Election year the circus is in town, time to pick a leader from the line of clowns.” 

– Crashdog 

 

It’s always interesting this time of year in the United States to see what noble men 

who walk in the footsteps of our great founding forefathers did. Who inhaled? 

Who had an affair? Who can’t make up their mind on abortion? Ah, it’s wonderful 

isn’t it? 

 

I wonder what would happen if a candidate decided not to print one add about any 

of his opponents, but only ran adds highlighting his mistakes and failures? Would 

he get elected? Hmmmm, it’s just so crazy it just might work! 

 

I’m not running for office or anything, but I have decided to lay all my cards out 

on the table and save any future journalist the trouble of digging up dirt in case I 

become a famous Rabbi or run for office or something crazy like that. 

 

After all Rabbi Shimon in Talmud, Sotah 32b said; “A man should speak of his 

superiority with a soft voice and his shortcomings with a loud voice.” 

 

The Brit Chadasha (New Testament) says we are to confess our faults one to 

another. 

 

Besides who can really trust a “squeaky clean” candidate anyway? Everybody 

must be hiding something! 

 

Honestly, I don’t mind a leader who has made a garbage truck load of mistakes, as 

long as he has learned from them and has bettered himself on account of them. 

 

Our religious heroes, our saints, or patriarchs and matriarchs, didn’t they have 

royal screw ups? 

 

Abraham was a liar, lying that his wife was really his sister to save his own skin no 

less and his son Isaac did the same! 

 

Moses murdered a man! 

King David was a regular Bill Clinton! He had an affair with another man’s wife 

and had him rubbed out in an attempt to hide the fact! 



 

Kefa (Peter) denied the Messiah in a backstabbing type way reminiscent of Judas! 

 

These are just a few examples, I am sure if we wanted we can dig up dirt on all our 

Scriptural Heroes! 

 

Today if you screw up in the public eye, you, fall from grace, you are over, washed 

up, a “has been”. Very rarely do we see a comeback from a fall. 

 

O.J. is still around but everyone thinks he did it, he’s always in trouble and you 

won’t see him at a graduation commencement speaking. 

 

What about the TV evangelist that have fell? Where are they now? Most of them 

are still out of the limelight. 

 

Even if you are exonerated rarely do you get to climb back up on that public 

pedestal. What about the Guy who played on the Little Rascals and Beretta who 

was accused of killing his wife, he was found innocent, but you don’t see him 

guest staring on any shows. 

 

Yet, if you look at all the Biblical Greats only became great AFTER their fall. 

Abraham had Isaac AFTER he lied. Moshe led Israel out of Egypt AFTER he 

killed the Egyptian Taskmaster. David had Solomon the king after him which rung 

in the Golden age of Israel AFTER his affair. Kefa became a leader in the Netzari 

Jewish sect AFTER he denied Messiah. Yeah, get the mistakes out of the way first 

so you can move on to great things. All of us have done bad things, but most of us 

have never killed anyone, yet we hold these Heroes of Faith who did bad things we 

didn’t do in high esteem. 

 

So, let me tell you what a loser and a failure I am. Feast your eyes on the grandeur 

of my dirty laundry! I am by no means proud of any of these things. All in all I was 

a fairly well behaved teenager; I never drank, smoked or did drugs…. Honest! I 

NEVER INHALED! The worst I did was dip Scoal, you know, the smokeless 

tobacco. Even when I did it I was walking home from school and asked myself, 

“What’s so great about this!?” I spit it out and never tried it again. And I did 

probably what everyone has done in the span of their life, I have lied, used cuss 

words, gossiped and all that stuff, so I know I can by no means list EVERYTHING 

or you’d be reading a volume as big as War and Peace.  

 



I HAVE STOLEN: However, I did steal bubble gum with a friend at a local 

convenient store the day after he spent the night with me. Yep, I gave into peer 

pressure at the tender age of six! And this kid was the Preachers son! I know, not 

much of a shock is it? I stole a Lego action figure from him when I spent the night 

at his house. These were one of my first experiences with the feelings of guilt and 

remorse. I can’t remember 5 finger discounting anything else, I believe the 

emotional sludge I swam through dealing with those thefts was punishment enough 

for me to ever steal again. 

 

I HAVE SHOWN PREJUDICE: When I was around eight, I went to the fair and 

got in the big inflatable castle to jump around, in with me was a little boy who had 

downs syndrome. I was kind of afraid of him and I was asked to help him out. I 

didn’t want to do it so I pretended to fall, I pretended I could stay aright with all 

the other kids bouncing around. My sister say right through it and the look she 

gave me made me feel such embarrassment and shame I don’t think I ever shied 

away from people who were different again.  

 

I HAVE CHEATED: I was never good at math, and I was ashamed and 

embarrassed by that fact. I remember one day in elementary school a friend caught 

me cheating off his test and blurted it out in the dead pan quite of the room, I was 

ashamed and humiliated, and everyone was staring at me. I learned my lesson then 

too, but that doesn’t mean I never been tempted to do it again especially when I 

forgot to study for a test! But as a result of my crime I got the much tutoring I 

needed.  

 

I HAVE CHEATED IN MORE WAYS THAN ONE: As an adult I have NEVER 

hired a prostitute or ran around town with someone else’s wife, but as most men, if 

they are man enough to admit, I have a time or two stumbled upon some porn sites 

online. Yeshua said that if you lust after a woman in your heart you have 

committed adultery in your heart. This fact alone would destroy most religious 

leaders if it ever got out and here I am admitting it for all to see. I am either crazy 

or I really got some chutzpah, or both! And my wife knows too! If it wasn’t for 

these moments of weakness and my wife finding out I would have never learned 

about Jewish sexuality and the proper way to harness this G-d given drive. If I 

didn’t fess up to this not only to my wife but to my friends I would have never 

found out they have struggled with this too! Through confession I found support. 

Again, I am a guy, with “manly” needs, so the temptation doesn’t necessarily go 

away, but now I know how you handle it, and as the slogan on the G.I Joe 

cartoons, “And knowing is half the battle!” 

 



I HAVE CURSED MY MOTHER: Oy! When I was a teenager, I can’t tell you 

what the argument was over, probably about being able to go somewhere with my 

friends. Well it ended up with me stomping up the stairs to my room and under my 

breath I said to my Mom, “You bitch!” She wasn’t supposed to hear it, but she did. 

“Witch, it was witch I said!” But she was no dummy. At that moment I saw 

sadness and a disappointment in her eyes that I have never seen and will never see 

again, at least because of me. I might as well have stabbed her with a knife in her 

chest. I felt like such a shmuck! I was thankful we didn’t live in Moshe’s time I 

could have been stoned! I know I deserved to be anyhow. But my Dad’s wild 

angry eyes and megaphone bass voice at full volume hurt worse than any rock 

could. I know how my Dad felt now, because one thing I can’t stand is when my 

daughter gets sassy with my wife. Through this I learned respect and the love and 

sacrifice of a parent. 

 

I HAVE LIED: Believe it or not I worked at a hotel cleaning rooms, and we are 

supposed to put fresh sheets on the beds even if the same person was staying in the 

room again that night. Well, it was getting late, there were no more fresh sheet 

available, and the same person was staying in the room, so I reused the sheets. 

Little did I know that my supervisor initialed the sheets with an ink pen and 

needless to say I was found out to be reusing sheets. For fear of losing my job I 

lied and said I must have gotten the sheets mixed up with the fresh ones because I 

put both sets on the floor. Didn’t help, I got canned and I felt like crap! Not 

because I lost my job, but because I lied and stained my reputation as a religious 

man. I ended up writing and apology letter to my supervisor, not because I wanted 

my job back, but because I was ashamed that I tainted my testimony as a believer. I 

told her there was no excuse for what I did, that I was wrong and I was sorry and 

not to judge others religious people based on her experience with me. Through that 

I learned integrity, bravery, honesty and quality not quantity workmanship. 

 

Sin is sin and it is horrible regardless of which one(s) you commit, but the silver 

lining in every sin, is that you can chalk it up for experience and learn from it. So 

in essence, even sins are really blessings in disguise. God gears everything for our 

wellbeing (Rom.8:28). 

Maybe that is why it is said that confession is good for the soul.  

 

Now that that is out of the way, now maybe I can father a nation, free a people, 

rule a kingdom or lead a movement! The reason why Abraham, Moses, David and 

Kefa succeeded is because when they fell, they had the guts to stand back up. They 

didn’t beat themselves up over their mistake for long, they didn’t bow out of public 

life for good, and they weren’t ruined. No, they got back up and they moved on 



and as a result did great things for God. So come on you sinner, you loser, you 

failure, what are you waiting for!? Get up, dust yourself off and get going, we have 

work to do! 

 

Shalom, 

--Rabbi Yehudah 
 


