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English Newsletter, No. 812. 3rd May, 2017 

Kibbutz Yizreel

Translated by Arnie, edited and typed by Rahel

Excerpts from “B’Yizreel” No. 1792, 28th April, 2017
Ceramic Flowers:

Last date – Saturday, 13th May, from 10.00 – 12.00

Mazal Tov:

…. to Phillipa and Benny Segal, Sivan and Guy, on the birth of their son and grandson and to all the members of both families.

…. to Raviv and Lediav on the engagement of their daughter, Maram.

Thanks:

We thank all those chaverim, and parents, who participated in this year's Holocaust and Heroes Day: Amir Darom, Moshe Rosenblaum, (Rochele Matalon's father), Ela Cohen, Elit Haviv, Shimri Haviv, Stas Gavrilov.

Also thanks to Rotem Agmon, Neta Blass, Yifat Assaf, and Nir Baor; Raz Ben Bassat, Gal Perling and Ronit Levi; Tali Brauman, Itzik Shechter, Zamir Ronen, Hedva Shaharabani, Yotam Assaf, Eran Shkolnik; to Dudi and Yehuda Stein, and to all the chaverim who participated in the evening.
The committee:  Shani Baor, Danielle Assaf, Limor Griman, Adva Lipshitz and Ronni Haviv.

Transport:  (from Navot and Assi)

Please return used cars clean and filled.

There is a vacuum cleaner available if necessary.

Senior Citizens – the Golden Age:  (from Sima)

· We went on a Spring outing to Wadi Ara, including a visit to the museum there.

· We were treated to a nostalgic evening of concert songs presented by the Sarid Duo.
· Thanks to the "soundmen" Itzik and Itzik, Eden Armoza and Omer Sharoni.

· Thanks also to Yoni Brauman, Musli Arieli and Hanan Shaliv.

Thanks to Dalia Levitan, Sima Arieli, Jenny Zelas, Phillipa Segal and Inbal Adler - the Committee.

Arnie writes:

"Because of the extreme length of the Mazkirut Meeting on the 6th April, please get help in translating the information there: there is NO WAY I can tackle this information: pages 6, 7, 8, 9 and 10, 11 and 12 (Absorption Policy).

The future of the Pub, pages 13 – 26.

Sorry about this – I have to do my homework and studies to complete my course and really don't have the time."
English is Fun   -  with Rahel

Interesting information on Superstitions:

FINDING A FOUR-LEAF CLOVER:

The belief that four-leaf clovers are good luck comes from the Druids, ancient residents of the British Isles.  Several times a year they gathered in oak groves to settle legal disputes and offer sacrifices – ending their rituals by hunting for four-leaf clovers.  Why?  They believed one of those articles enabled its owners to see evil spirits and witches – and therefore avoid them.

KNOCKING ON WOOD:

In the Middle Ages churchmen insisted that knocking on wood was part of their tradition of prayer, since Christ was crucified on a wooden cross.  They were right, but the tradition started several thousands of years earlier, with a different deity.  Both Native Americans and ancient Greeks developed the belief (independently) that oak trees were the domain of an important god.  By knocking on an oak, they were communicating with him and asking for his forgiveness.  The Greeks passed this tradition on to the Romans, and it became part of European lore.  The oak's "power" as eventually transferred to all wood.
THROWING PENNIES INTO A WELL:

Ancient people believed spirits living in springs and fountains demanded tribute – usually flesh.
Young Mayan girls, for example, were sometimes tossed into the Well of Sacrifice (where they would 'marry' the spirits).  Today we just toss the spirits a coin or two for luck.
OPENING AN UMBRELLA INDOORS:
One of the few superstitions that isn't ancient or irrelevant.  In the 18th century, spring-loaded metal-spoked umbrellas were new and unpredictable.  
Opening one indoors was courting disaster.  It could fly out of control and damage property – or people.  It was a practical impulse to regard it as bad luck.
PULLING ON A WISHBONE:

Over 2,000 years ago, the Etruscans (an early Italian civilization) believed that chickens – which squawk before they lay their eggs – could tell the future.

The powers extended to part of the chicken's skeleton too, so when a sacred hen died, the Etruscans put its collarbone into the sun until it dried out.  Then people would pick it up, rub it and make a wish.  It became known as the "wish-bone".  Why this particular bone?  Apparently because the V-shape looks a little like a human crotch.
Later, as more people wanted to get in on the wishing, the rubbing turned into a symbolic tug-of-war.  Not everyone was going to get his wish; it became a contest to see whom the gods favoured.






……………more next week.
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