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English Newsletter, No. 699, 3rd December, 2014
Kibbutz Yizreel

Translated by Arnie, edited and typed by Rahel

Excerpts from “B’Yizreel” No. 1699
	KIBBUTZ YIZREEL MOURNS THE PASSING AWAY OF OUR CHAVER

AUBREY LEVIN

A chaver of the first Habonim Dror garin settling on

Kibbutz Yizreel in August, 1958.

Our deepest sympathy to Chana, Nachem, Ela and Shani,

grandchildren and families.



Thanks:
…. Tamar and Artzi thank all the good people who accompanied and helped them during the hospitalization of Gaia.  So many enquired and offered assistance; they were strengthened by the fact that our home is so supportive.

(Tamar is back at work in her clinic; those not contacted can ring her to arrange an appointment.)

Golden Age Trip:  (from Sima and the committee)

Monday, 15th December, at 16.00 – a two hour visit to the Ethiopian community in Bet Shean; an introduction to their culture and traditions, their trials and tribulations until they came on Aliya; the gripping story of Chava Elmo.  

Details to be posted on the notice board.

Hike around the Yizreel Valley:  (from Paul and Chanan)
A 20 k. hike on Fridays and Saturdays over 5/6 weeks; departing in the morning returning the same afternoon.  Please contact Paul Zelas to register.
A small cost to be charged for ordering vehicles to bring refreshments at resting points during the hike.

Workshop:  (from Chanan)

Thursday, 18th December, 2014

A full day of discussion; conducted by Maya Shapir, from Yotvata, Head of the Kibbutz Co-operative Stream, and Gabi Niman, an organizational advisor who lectures in this field.
We hope to include chaverim of Mishol, the communal group from Nazareth, as well as those from a similar group in Haifa, Hechalutz, in order to add the experience and outlook of these chaverim.

We invite chaverim to participate and to make every effort to take part for the full day, without wandering in and out.

"Kehila-Net":  (from Kobi and Tzeela)

We are organizing a social network to manage communication on the kibbutz, to replace our present internet programme.  Every chaver will receive an invitation by email or mobile phone, to join Kehila-Net, to complete a form and create a personal code.  There is no need to register in person.  On receiving the invitation, we will be supplied with a code number together with our name.
It is important for all chaverim and residents to take part in this communication; every chaver/branch can send in photos to announce events, send messages or notices and take part in various social groups. 

Guides and directions will be given soon, so that we can all use and exploit the programme in the best and most efficient way.

"Bad" driving:  (on bicycles, 'mule' carts etc., and children being driven in vehicles - against the law)

….from Channa Yisraeli Community Policewoman of the Gilboa Regional Council.

· The "Border Patrol" – Community Police Service together with the National Mobile Police Force – has commenced a wide programme to deal with dangerous driving practices and habits (e.g. travelling and driving without fastening seat belts.)

· Several campaigns have been started: motorbike and 'mule' drivers without licenses for these vehicles, and for those driving them.

· We continue to catch such law-breakers in order to prevent road accidents.

· We ask all to obey traffic rules and laws.

Maytronics:  (from Avner, Kobi and Artzi)

We are dealing with our busy season.  There are many vehicles moving in and out during the day – forklifts, trucks and wagons.  Recently the area between the dairy and the building used as a parking group for the Maytronics containers, has been tarred. In addition the new storage facility is being built at high speed.  In order to make the area safe and to allow Maytronics to work without disturbance, we ask chaverim not to drive  and/or park in this area,
Education Committee:

· ALL OWNERS OF DOGS ARE ASKED TO KEEP THEIR ANIMALS TIED UP BETWEEN THE HOURS OF 08.00 AND 14.00.

The children go on walks at these times and too many dogs visit them en route.  Some are tail-wagging and friendly, others scare the children and they panic.  Please help us in this matter!!

· The playroom has re-opened, in the old 'gan rimon'.  We will be pleased to receive household goods, games, books etc., suitable for small children, as well as straw mats, carpets and furniture not needed at home.
Vehicles:  (from Dotan)

· Cars are being returned to the car pool with empty tanks.  Drivers taking these cars are sometimes unaware of this, and are forced to refill at outside filling stations which, of course, are much more expensive than filling up on the kibbutz.
Worst-case scenario – the car stalling en-route with an empty tank…

Please take note of the fuel gauge when returning the car home.  Fill up the tank of your vehicle at our station, it takes only five minutes.
· Some recent incidents: keys left in the car.  The new cars lock automatically.  To avoid this situation, remove the key from the switch BEFORE you leave the car.

If this happens to you, contact Dotan 5952, before you order a 'door breaker' or contact a locksmith.

"Friday-my-Day":

Friday, 5th December, at 10.30 in the Mazkirut.

Yair Arad on 'CARICATURES – THE DRAWING AND THE STORY BEHIND IT'

Rain:
During the month of November, 107 m. which is almost 100% more than the average rainfall.

From the beginning of the rainy season 122 m.

CHANNUKA  SALE

FRIDAY, 11TH DECEMBER, 2014 

from 15.00 – 17.00 (next to the wooden huts)
· Rio-Ginun
-   plants and garden equipment

· Stella's outfits for children

· Ron Granot  -   metal ware

· Dolls

· "Emek Chen"   -   pottery by Musli

· Haim's Bakery
Come one – come all!  Bring your friends and families!!
English is Fun   -   with Rahel

When an old man died in the geriatric ward of a nursing home in an Australian country town, it was believed that he had nothing left of any value.  Later, when the nurses were going through his meagre possessions, they found this poem.  Copies were made and distributed to every nurse in the homel.  This old man, with nothing left to give to the world, is now the author of this 'anonymous' poem winging across the Internet.
Cranky Old Man

"What do you see nurses?.............
What do you see?

What are you thinking?
…………….When you are looking at me?

A cranky old man………..not very wise

Uncertain of habit…..with faraway eyes

Who dribbles his food…..and makes no reply.

When you say in a loud voice…."I do wish you'd try."

Who seems not to notice…..the things that you do.

And forever is losing….a sock or shoe?

Who, resisting or not….lets you do as you will

With bathing and feeding…the long day to fill?

Is that what you're thinking?  Is that what you see?

Then open your eyes, nurse, you're not looking at me.

I'll tell you who I am….as I sit here so still

As I do at your bidding…as I eat at your will

I'm a small child of ten, with a father and mother

Brothers and sisters…who love one another

A young boy of sixteen, with wings on his feet

Dreaming that soon now…a lover he'll meet

A groom soon at twenty…my heart gives a leap

Remembering the vows that I promise to keep

At twenty five now….I have young of my own

Who need me to guide….and a secure happy home

A man of thirty…..my young now grown fast

Bound to each other…..with ties that should last

At forty, my young sons have grown and are gone

But my woman is beside me….see I don't mourn

At fifty, once more…babies play round my knee

Again, we know children….my loved one and me

Dark days are upon me….my wife is now dead

I look at the future…I shudder with dread

For my young are all rearing young of their own

And I think of the years….and the love I have known

I'm now an old man….and nature is cruel

It's jest to make old age…look like a fool

The body, it crumbles….grace and vigour depart

There is now a stone….where I once had a heart

But inside this old carcass a young man still dwells

And now and again my battered heart swells

I remember the joys….I remember the pain

And I'm loving and living….life over again

I think of the years, all too few…. .gone too fast

And accept the stark fact…that nothing can last

So open your eyes, people….open and see

Not a cranky old man

Look closer….see…..ME!"







……………..more next week
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