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Kibbutz Yizrael
On The Slaughter - Hayim Nachman Bialik
Heaven, beg mercy for me!  If there is
a God in you, a pathway through
you to this God - which I have not
discovered - then pray for me!  For my
heart is dead, no longer is there prayer
on my lips; all strength is gone, and
hope is no more.  Until when, how
much longer, until when?

You, executioner!  Here's my neck - go
to it, slaughter me!  Behead me like a
dog, yours is the almighty arm and the
axe, and the whole earth is my scaffold
- and we, we are the few! My blood is
fair game - strike the skull, and
murderer's blood, the blood of babies
and old men, will spurt onto your
clothes and will never, never be wiped
off.

And if there is justice - let it show
itself at once!  But if justice shows itself
after I have been blotted out from
beneath the skies - let its throne be
hurled down forever!  Let heaven rot
with eternal evil!  And you, the arrogant,
go in this violence of yours, live by
your bloodshed and be cleansed by it.

And cursed be the man who says:
Avenge!  No such revenge - revenge for
the blood of a little child - has yet been
devised by Satan.  Let the blood pierce
through the abyss!  Let the blood seep
down into the depths of darkness, and
eat away there, in the dark, and breach
all the rotting foundations of the earth.

Edi-torial 
If You read nothing else in this edition, please read:” The Back Page (Almost)” It is a beacon of light in this, the blackest of nights! 
On Wednesday I was a witness to a small part of the miracle that the volunteer (Hamal) organisation is working. I visited my family in Kfar Shmariyahu. I drove my sister and brother-in-law in my car so that they could get to the funerals of their friends and to the places of those mourning… just until they can get their car, which remained in Kfar Aza when the army finally rescued them in the early hours of Sunday morning.
It turns out that Kfar Shmaryahu and Herzliya have organised to loan houses to the survivors. The house my sister’s family and two more families will be living in must have been standing empty for years. The owner furnished it with all the equipment these refugees could possibly need. They knew exactly who was coming. When they arrived each child found a present with his name on it, on his bed. New synthetic lawn had been laid in the garden that very day. Within an hour they were visited by a psychologist, a resident of the area who was giving her service free of charge. The security officer of Kfar Shamariyahu paid them a visit and reassured them that he was there for them. There were bags of sorted and mostly new clothes waiting. Down the road there were homes that had set up warehouses with everything they could possibly need… Just go over and take what you need, they were told. What can I say… as Joe said,“the people of Israel live”…. Am Yisrael Hai!!!
Reut Shaliv writes: Since October 7th, the northern WhatsApp group of the protest has become an organised platform. Last Friday, after the Kleizmer band performance held as part of the memorial for Neil Freid and Dudi Silbovitz, a video appeared in this group . I clicked on the video, and to my surprise, I heard the voice of Navot Assaf, wishing 'Shabbat Shalom' to the members of kibbutz Nir Yitzhak and assuring them that their cows were being well taken care of. (Navot is volunteering on Nir Yitzhak. We are proud of you Navot! Later that week, a friend of mine, who is a rabbi in Tzohar, wrote to me that he was asked to bury one of the deceased and sent me his words. The main ceremony took place elsewhere, but three family members and the rabbi accompanied the deceased for burial in the cemetery of Kfar Aza. The actions of the citizens of the country are a ray of light and hope.
To our soldiers, and our reservists – we are thinking of you!

Welcome to all our guests from the north and the south.
We hope that your stay with us will be pleasant and peaceful.
 Keren Kagan and Eyal Tirosh are the contact people for all the guests.
Yifat Assaf
 To the Yizrael Community and to our Guests - Shalom.
 In these difficult times, our thoughts are with the guests from the south and the north and with our enlisted children and members.
We will try to alleviate the tension as much as possible through various cultural activities.
Information about the different activities will be posted on the beautiful bulletin board prepared by Ofri Ziv at the upper entrance of the dining room.
Feel free to initiate, suggest, and participate!
Anyone with an idea for an activity in any field (including guests) is welcome to contact me, and we will figure out how to implement it.
We’re hoping for quieter days.
Yifat Segal - 052-3756238
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Message from Tzachi – צח"י - Community Emergency Committee.
We are initiating a process of bringing together neighbours with safe rooms and those without. Please show consideration and ensure that everyone is taken care of.
If your apartment is vacant due to moving to another location these days, or you're flying abroad, we would be glad to know so that we can host evacuees.
As long as the situation continues, Friday night dinners will be self-service, and the Kabbalat Shabbat will take place at 18:15 in the moadon.
There's a lot of work to be done, and the spirit of Yizrael's volunteering is very high: in guarding, in baking, in donations, in delivering packages to soldiers and families who have been evacuated, in meals sent from here, or in "barbeques" for soldiers, working in the surrounding communities, giving a warm welcome to evacuees and organising activities for their children, clearing rooms in preparation for evacuees, and more.
Almost everyone in the kibbutz is lending a hand in something, members, residents, youth, adults, the very young are actively contributing to various tasks - all of this warms the heart and awakens pride!
Special thanks to the young generation and the older generation in the community who made their rooms available for the evacuees. Thank you to all, and may we see peaceful days.
To our soldiers in regular service and in the reserves - you are our messengers, we believe in you and rely on you. Carry out your mission, and we will take care of everything else. Thank you for being there for all of us!
Lilach Ron, Erez Peleg, Yifat Assaf, on behalf of the committee




Summary of the Community Leadership Meeting
 October 15, 2023
Present: Erez Peleg, Maor Persai, Talia Arad, Stas Gavrilov, Kinneret Govrin, Inbal Adler, Shlomo Levi, Ilana Peleg, Yifat Segal, Yifat Assaf 
Absent: Yishai Levi, Tamir Blas, Limor Griman
The community leadership convened to hear updates and explanations regarding the kibbutz's preparedness during the war. Our thoughts are with the affected families and kibbutzim, and we send healing wishes to the injured and hope for the return of those held captive. To all our soldiers, take care of yourselves.
The community emergency committee is operating continuously since the cursed Shabbat morning. The working model includes daily updates via Zoom with the regional council, followed by a unit meeting, which involves applying the council's decisions, updating. Afterward, a daily public announcement is released.
The emergency committee comprises office bearers, their deputies, and working committees under them.
An emergency budget of 200,000 NIS has been approved for equipping and fortification. The kibbutz's first responder preparedness team is fully formed, and we are working on filling equipment requirements.
Kibbutz shelters have been opened and are undergoing necessary electrical repairs. Each shelter has water and chairs. Some residents have invested effort in making the shelters comfortable and convenient.
Historical bunkers that were sealed since the Six-Day War were "broken into" - an emotional moment in our history.
The gate is staffed around the clock by volunteers (also paid guards at night). The guarding roster is managed by Chedva, and the volunteering numbers are high.
An emotional support response team is operational, offering emotional support, assessment and identification of individual difficulties and needs. In addition, the Social Services Department of the regional council can provide assistance.
As of now, there is no Home Guard ("Pikud HaOref") station in the kibbutz. If necessary, it will be operated as a 24/7 hotline.
We are mapping shelters. The recommendation is, in case of a siren, do not to rush to the shelter. Staying in the shelter is only advisable for a long duration.
It is essential to install the "Pikud HaOref" app, which notifies you according to your location and distinguishes between rocket alerts and ground penetrations.
A task force as part of the community emergency committee has been set up to organise activities that provide relief, wellbeing, , and everything that will help build community resilience in these times.
A report on the education system was presented.
We are hosting about 70 evacuees and 30 people have been “called up”.
A kibbutz WhatsApp group was created, and it's crucial for all residents, from 7th grade and above, to join. This group is for emergency notifications only.
Meeting summary: Yifat Assaf

Minutes of the Management Committee Meeting - October 12, 2023
Present: Jeremy Perling, Ron Cohen, Avner Alterlevi, Sigal Hadar, Tsachi Tsfadia, Adi Goldstein-Ilan, Natalie Zinenko, Yifat Assaf
Agenda: Approval of an Emergency Budget for “Tzachi )Community Emergency Committee)
Discussion: Considering the current security situation, initial lessons and insights from the emergency committee, Jeremy, Ron, and Maor made a request to budget the team to the tune of 200,000 NIS, at this stage, for immediate needs, including:
· Fortification at several sites presented to us.
· Improving alerting means.
· Additional protection measures. Immediate needs that will be presented in the future, when necessary, can be allocated from this budget. The source of the budget will be derived from the kibbutz's general profit distribution. Due to the situation, the budget requires approval by consensus, followed by notification to the Economic Council.
Decision: An emergency budget of 200,000 NIS for the community emergency committee is approved from the kibbutz's general profit distribution.
 Summarised by: Jeremy and Yifat
Health and Welfare Cluster Update
Hello everyone,
As of October 1, 2023, I assumed the position of the Health and Welfare Cluster Coordinator. I would like to provide updates for you on the cluster's work at this time:
1. You can leave documents for my attention in the “Health” drawer located in the mazkirut building (preferably not in the private mailboxes) or scan and send them to me via email. The new email address for health and welfare-related matters is: briut@yizrael.com.
2. You can schedule a personal meeting via the Kehilanet app, under the "Appointments and Calendars" tab. Of course, you can also call me and arrange a meeting at short notice. The office is accessible I will be happy to host you.
3. In the near future, Inbal Adler will join me in the Health and Welfare office. She coordinates the Older Generation Cluster, and will be working in the office two days a week. For this reason, it's important to arrange personal meetings in advance.
4. We continue to work on an updated health protocol, a booklet that will provide information about: all rights, regulations, and appendices related to health and welfare on Yizrael (healthcare, nursing, counselling, complementary medicine, dental care, and more). A dedicated team has been established to address all areas, keep them up-to-date, recommend additions, and identify areas where we can streamline services. Recommendations from this team will be brought to the Health Cluster for further review and will subsequently be presented to the Kibbutz Management/Asefa for approval. It is an extensive and thorough process, and we hope to complete it in the coming months. To my great delight, Zimra has agreed to assist us in compiling and editing the booklet. Thank you, Zimra!
5. Like all clusters, the Health and Welfare Cluster needs to cut back expenses. We will do so where possible without compromising the welfare of our community members. I appreciate your understanding in this matter.
6. Please remember that the Mental Health Team is available to support you during these challenging times. If needed, please contact our team members.
Talia Arad – Health and Welfare Cluster Coordinator 
Email: briut@yizrael.com

This week marks two years since the passing of Yogev Cohen, 
May his memory be blessed.
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The house that stands near the dam 
in the shade of the forest. Ilana Shani
I always spent a few days each year on my sister Dina's kibbutz, Kibbutz Nir Oz. At the edge of the forest stood an old bus with a kitchenette, benches, and the smell of cooked meals. There, on this bus, I met with Dina's group of friends.
Dina passed away from an illness. And now, I heard on the television with tremendous sadness the names of the murdered and the slain among her friends from the gatherings on the old bus.
I remember them and my heart grieves.
Ilana Shani

"Heavy are the gates of Gaza" -  Chanan Shaliv
 (Title taken from Moshe Dayan's eulogy for Ro'i Rotberg in Kibbutz Nahal Oz, April 1956)
The eulogy for Ro'i Rotberg encapsulates the idea of the defense of the settlements and the path to Independence and the realization of the Jewish homeland and culture here in our land. Kibbutz Be'eri, adjacent to Nahal Oz, is named after Berl Katznelson, who, in addition to being the "ideologue" of the Israeli Labour Movement, was also a man of the pen and the book. One of his most notable works is the elegy for the fallen of Tel Chai, which serves as the basis for the state elegy for IDF fallen soldiers through the generations.
Berl Katznelson wrote in the early 1920s about "the men of labour and peace, who walked behind the plough and gave their lives in defense of the settlements and the struggle for the homeland. He wrote about them, but also, in hindsight, about us, the generations that continue in his path, two, three, and four generations after him, shaping today with our own bodies and souls, the boundaries of our homeland. Dayan was correct in his eulogy for Ro'i Rotberg, as without the "protection of the canon," the establishment of the State of Israel would not have been possible in the face of the enemies who rise to destroy us time and again. The fate of the recent generations in this country is derived from our strength, but also, no less, from the ominous and seemingly endless failures of Israel's leaders to create a path of hope.
The approaches of Rafiah and Gaza were always the gateway to the land and a terrible focal point for bloodshed since the dawn of history. This is also the transition from "the desert to the land of plenty": an organized, human culture that over the generations turned this land into a green and flourishing paradise. The mighty desert, nomads thirsty for plunder, powerful political rulers who conquered and devastated the settlement's enterprise in endless bloodshed and terrible destruction for the country and the city.
"The tank is iron, and the human is steel." Indeed, a vibrant and economically and socially productive region has developed over many generations, including Ashkelon and the Sha’ar HaNegev region, since those difficult days. LSo too, other settlements in the area, towns, kibbutzim, and moshavim.
Samson carried the gates of Gaza on his shoulders. He was blind when he brought the temple down upon himself and his enemies. The leaders who bear responsibility, act, unfortunately, as though blind. It falls upon us, the citizens to continue the path of those who founded Tel Chai. To continue the path of Ro'i Rotberg in Nahal Oz, Nirim, Sderot, Ashkelon, Kfar Azza, and all the other settlements, bravery defending “the  gates of Gaza."
Heavy are  the gates of Gaza, but we are up to the task .

כבדו שערי עזה, אך נוכל להם

In Memory of Neil and Dudi – Jenny Udowitz
Delivered at the 50th Annual Memorial ceremony
Many of you would know that Eitan and I co-ordinate our various visits to Israel to coincide with the memorial ceremonies held here each year on the anniversary of Neil and Dudi’s tragic passing during the Yom Kippur War.
 
Members of Kibbutz Yizrael, friends, relatives and former members of Habonim gather here to pay respect to their departed friends.

Someone made the following comments after one of these memorials:

“This project of remembering Neil and Dudi is not just alive, it is generated from a common unextinguished flame”.

So once again, we are here as a collective of young and old to commemorate, to pay tribute, and to remember.

These memorials have always been an important gathering, but this time, it’s not just important, it’s significant. This year marks the major milestone – 50 years.

Ellie Weisel once said:

“Without memory, there is no culture.

Without memory there would be no civilization, no society, no future”.

1973 was an eventful year, not just because of The Yom Kippur War:

· The United States ended its involvement in the Vietnam War

· The US Supreme Court reached a decision in the now famous anti-abortion case of Roe v Wade

· Golda Meir meets with Pope Paul VI at the Vatican

· The Watergate scandal.

· The World Trade Centre opened in New York.

· The world’s first mobile phone call was made.

· The Sydney Opera House was opened in Australia.

· Big hair was all the rage in 1973: Afros, long hair, and muttonchop’s dominated the scene.
· People wore bell-bottoms in denim and corduroy, colourful shirts, platform shoes and Hushpuppies.
· Movies such as The Sting and Day of the Jackal were released as well as great music albums such as Elton John’s Goodbye Yellow Brick Road, Pink Floyd’s Dark Side of the Moon, and Paul McCartney’s Band on the Run.
· Neil Freid turns 25.
· Neil and I get married.
· Babies are being born to many of our new kibbutz members having recently made Aliyah - a new beginning.

I was one of those new members looking to start my new life here on Yizrael.

However, little did I know on October 6, 1973, that Shabbat, that Yom Kippur, my life would change forever.

I stood outside the old Chadar Ochel here on Kibbutz Yizrael in my little yellow dress waving goodbye to Neil who, like so many others had been called up to an unknown destiny.

I would never have imagined that 50 years later, I would be standing here talking about those monumental times.
 
October 6, 1973 - Yom Kippur, a day of reflection, a Day of Silence 
And then:

“…In the naked light, I saw
Ten thousand people, maybe more
People talking without speaking
People hearing without listening”

Buses moving soldiers to borders unknown.

‘And the vision that was planted in my brain
Still remains
Within the sounds of silence’.



We were all thrown into haze of anticipation and hope while waiting at home - hanging on for a word, a post card, a message.

Even now as I look at those famous photos taken with Leonard Cohen when he visited the soldiers in Sinai during the Yom Kippur War, I see the young faces, and hope that maybe, just maybe, the happy and beautiful faces of Neil or Dudi will be around this great musician singing the lyrics of the songs so well known.

Leonard Cohen knew that this might be the last thing these soldiers ever heard.

As I weave together the memories of the past, I am reminded of those who loved Neil and Dudi.

Recently, I reached out to a few friends and family members to share their voices.

A thread of experiences, a common identity that brings us all here today, a connection of 50 years and more.


Here are some of those voices:

1:
It was close to mid-night when they knocked on my door and told me I had 10 minutes to be ready and get on the bus. I put 2 pairs of underwear, 2 pairs of socks and
10 Lira in a little bag, knowing I`d be back by next weekend.

However, I was injured during an artillery barrage and evacuated and flown back to Tel Aviv. While recuperating and convalescing on the Kibbutz, I heard what had happened to Dudi and Neil. I rejoined my unit, who were now on the outskirts of Ismailia, for the months until the final pull back from the sands of Egypt.
In retrospect I was closer to them than I knew. Thereafter, each time I passed the derelict ruins of `Abu Sultan` I thought of my friends and paid my respects to Shaul, Dudi and Neil.

2:
After Shimon was called up. I was frantic, trying to feed my new baby, weigh her, etc. The whole period is rather a blurr……

3:
Fifty years ago, I was seven years old and lying on the bed with my brother and sister waiting on news about my uncle Neil who had been missing in action.
It is a memory that I have never forgotten.
He is to me a hero and every time I land in Israel, I shed a tear in his memory. We miss you Uncle Neil and often think what it would have been like having a legend like you around.

4:
My memories relate more to the period on the kibbutz and especially the period of the Yom Kippur war where the memories are intertwined with my relationship with Jenny and Sandy.

5:
My memories go back to the movement days in South Africa where Dudi was my chanich in Cape Town. And then in Jo’burg where Neil, his smile, intellect and shared thoughts, were part of my active Habonim experience.

6:
If you asked me when I met Dudi for the first time I would not be able to tell you.  We both grew up in Cape Town, went to Hebrew school together, we went to Shul together. Like Dudi, Neil was an integral part of my youth and childhood, crossing paths at Seminars and Habonim camps.

7:
I first met Dudi when we both participated in Machon l’Madrechei Chutz L’aretz. He was gifted in the spoken word but also a natural writer, with a flowing style, coupled with the maturity to express his feelings.

However, my friendship with you and Neil began much later, and mingles with the warmth and camaraderie of the ulpan and our blossoming lives, as young couples on the kibbutz…the afternoon teas, sitting on the grass, Friday night a few drinks before the 2nd sitting of dinner, the jokes and laughter.   Of course, the intensity of the YK war and our anxiety and shock is deeply etched in my memory and is forever part of my life…. waiting for the phone calls, which I received …. but  your phone calls never came.  

8:
In October 1973, I was fourteen years old and lived the middle-class life of a white South African attending the same high school as my siblings.

My most vivid memory was in the early evening of the 12th of November. By that time, news or possibilities about Neil & Dudi had dwindled to nothing. I had been to Wanderers that day to watch a cricket match. I remember walking into the house and saw my father slumped in his favourite chair with a glass of whiskey dangling from his fingertips. Something was wrong.

I turned and ran to my room, slammed the door and buried my head in the pillow and wept. How could this happen to Neil? He was a very good person This was so unfair…others had come back, why not Neil & Dudi?

Life changed in those late months of 1973 for my family and the State of Israel.

9:
Rather than remembering anything specific of my two treasured chaverim, Neil and Dudi, I prefer to remember how they made me feel.
They were both peaceful people, and each in his own, unique way made me smile, brought me joy, and above all, lifted up my spirit. 

After all this time, as I look back to 50 years ago, remembering Neil and Dudi evokes deep gratitude and appreciation of the wonderful times we spent together, the ideas we shared, the games we played, and the lives we started; theirs so sadly cut short.
I remember you fondly, good friends!

But now we mourn and embrace an added sadness, as each and every one of us has been touched by the horrific and incomprehensible events of the past week
And now, as a collective, we remember, we reminisce, our bond is forever strong. Thank you for all your sensitive contributions.

The sense of who we are is bound up with that other person and so we grieve.

And as time moves on, we heal.

May their memories be blessed


Zimra’s Column
In this cruel war, the aggressors have disregarded all laws. We are fighting for our lives, the lives of our children, our families, our homes, our settlements, and our country.
In the hidden scrolls found in the Judean Desert, a prophetic revelation about the final and ultimate battle between the forces of good (Children of Light) and the forces of evil (Children of Darkness) is documented. The prophecy states that, in the end, the Children of Light will prevail, and evil will be eradicated from the world. The time for this is believed to be imminent, as it is described as "a time of great trouble for the people, with deliverance at hand."
The things we see and hear, as well as the things we don't see and only hear about, weigh heavily on our souls.
To the wounded, I wish complete and speedy recovery. To those who are held captive (I can't stop thinking about them), I hope they return home soon. And I constantly think about our soldiers: we love you!

Swimming Pool – opening times for Shabbat 14.10.23
10:00-16:00
Lifeguards: Eddie Solow and Ron Granot

The Secret Charm of Music - Part II Professor Roni Granot
- Lecturer and researcher in the Department of Musicology at the Hebrew University. 
An Evolutionary Useless Ability. 
 Researcher Steven Pinker, who sees the brain as a system that has evolved to solve survival problems, devoted an entire chapter to music in his book "How the Mind Works: A New Look at Human Intelligence" (Hebrew edition: Amos Carmel, 2007). With a half-smile, he wonders why sounds emanating from animal guts – the material from which they once created musical strings – can move us to tears, even though no one is dying. "As far as biological matters are concerned, music is purposeless. It shows no signs of shaping for any survival goal, such as longer life, grandchildren, or an accurate perception and prediction of the world. Compared to language, vision, social reasoning, and physical knowledge, music could have vanished from our species without leaving any noticeable gap in our way of life. Music appears to be a technology of pure pleasure, a cocktail of recreational drugs we ingest through the ear to titillate a host of pleasure circuits at once," he wrote (p. 465). It is reasonable to assume that musical ability itself did not solve any immediate survival problem for the human species. It is also possible that it utilises various brain circuits that evolved for other purposes, such as language, rhythmic movement, emotional vocalisations, and the processing of the sound world that surrounds us. What is clear is that music serves many roles for both society and the individual. This raises the question of how and why. What is it about music that gives it such a central role for so many people and entire cultures for thousands of years? An ancient oral tradition. To the best of our knowledge, there is no culture that lacks some form of vocal expression or musical instrument. Music is also an ancient oral tradition. The earliest remains of musical instruments are flutes made from bird bones found in caves in southern Germany and date back to approximately 35,000 years ago. It is highly likely that if Homo sapiens, modern humans, used musical instruments at that time, possibly within a religious context, then some form of music was present long before. How much earlier? It is hard to determine, as such activities leave no traces. It is also reasonable to assume that music was used primarily in social contexts, perhaps in ceremonies, rituals, and celebrations. These contexts usually accompany significant life events and are often performed alongside dance. Music was probably used to mark important events in the lives of individuals and the group, including successful hunting, requests for rain, rituals, the birth of a child, rites of passage, recitation of epic tales, death, and more. An ancient universal role that is also related to singing is to create a feeling of calm and relaxation, which is expressed in lullabies, for example. In fact, the show seems to be far from the way music is woven into our daily lives in modern society, and especially from that part of music that has become the "art of the concert hall," or the playlists heard through headphones. We have even created a separation between expert performers and listeners. However, if we think about it, we find that the roles music plays in the small tribal societies are very much present in our lives today. It accompanies daily activities, such as walking or swimming, or activities that require rhythmic movements, such as mixing, cutting, reaping, and more. In such situations, everyone participates in producing music. There is no distinction between performers, spectators, or listeners: everyone participates – in singing, dancing, drumming and shaking, playing music, or clapping their hands. 

"The Back Page" (Almost)
Ben Caspit writes: Crazy. I have no other words. And here is the story: My brother and my sisters, from "Brothers in Arms," and The High Tec Protest Movement, asked me to “drop in” to their logistics centre at the showgrounds in Tel Aviv. "Why do I need to go there?" I asked. "You don't need to convince me of anything. I'm part of you." "Come," they said, "There's nothing like seeing it with your own eyes."
I went. I have no words to describe what I saw there. If I had even a glimmer of doubt before, it disappeared. All the strength of the people of Israel is concentrated there. From Eyal Naveh of the Brothers in Arms to Tal Bernach of the high-tech sector, hundreds of volunteers from all wings of the protest and the people of Israel, a giant of initiative and efficiency was born. The enormous void created by the absence of the state, run by characters like Yossi Sheli and Dudi Amsalem, is filled by hundreds volunteers in the "Hamal," (War room) who facilitate thousands of volunteers, and tens of thousands more volunteers, in all areas of life: military equipment, civilian equipment, evacuations, and rescue of families in the periphery, housing solutions, furniture, clothing, money, women's hygiene, education, psychological support. Every field, this, in addition to rescuing families from the periphery, continuous supply to fighters in the field, and handling any emerging issue. Everything. You raise an issue, it's handled. In the most professional way there is, with incredible efficiency, at a breakneck speed. Everything happens there.
The place itself looks like NASA's control centre on Mars landing day. Large rooms, small rooms, round tables, regional "Hamal" units, general "Hamal" units, secret "Hamal" units, even more secret "Hamal" units. Everything is equipped and furnished with state-of-the-art technology. Screens, computers, as befitting those who were once old-school start-up guys and have now become the spearhead of the nation.
There are even small, secluded rooms for those who need some quiet for an important discussion or conference. Take Israel's high-tech culture, combine it with the sweat and grime of the Brothers in Arms, and you get what we got. And, of course, every department has a control centre and a model computer. There's even a group of dozens of Eritreans working in Israel, wearing T-shirts with "IDF" on them, in charge of logistics and, especially, their traditional bread and inevitable lentil dish. Don't reveal this to the Ministry of the Interior.
This "Hamal" rescued 2,500 residents of the periphery. Physically, in the field. Starting from the Black Saturday in the early hours when the first "Hamal" volunteers arrived in the south in their jeeps, with their personal weapons, and simply rescued people. In the days that followed, hundreds more survivors who had fled, each in their own hiding place, were located. The "Brothers" arrived everywhere, at any time, and simply rescued the people.
Rescue was only the first stage. Thousands of people now live-in housing solutions that "Hamal" set up for them. Vacant apartments, apartments not yet approved for residence, complete buildings, hotels, shelters, hostels. Everything is occupied. And there are furniture stores that donated furniture. And there's a humane response for each and every one the survivors who doesn't have an immediate solution.
My brother, a major in the reserve paratroopers, saw on the "Hamal" app that someone from the IDF reserves was looking for a commando knife for his vest. He connected to the app and said he had one. Within 30 minutes, a "Hamal" motorcyclist arrived at his home, took the knife, said thanks, and disappeared. Bring this "Hamal" to you, and you'll find everything. What's available, what's needed, the connection of demand to supply, delivery to the required place, and solutions for everything. And it works.
But the most most impressive work they are doing relates to the captives, the missing and the dead. This is the biggest "Hamal" operation. Managed by the “high-tech” protest group. Leading it, of course, is Professor Keren Nahon. The operation she established there does not exist anywhere else in the world, not even in the IDF. There I met Rani, 22 years "I've never seen anything like this in my life," he told me. "There are no such things, not even in the IDF, not anywhere."
There are 400 volunteers there. The brightest minds in Israeli high-tech and cybersecurity. They are divided into teams. They collect all the information from the desperate families looking for their loved ones. They extract any additional information possible from the networks. They know how to extract it. They use algorithms, quantum and techniques that have not yet hit the market. They compare videos, they locate people based on certain video patterns, they turn every stone on the internet and even in the field through the internet. They are divided into subgroups. I liked "The Wild Horses" the most. These are the greatest geniuses, explained Professor Nahon, this is the high-tech and cybersecurity elite. They think outside the box and bring amazing results. They identified one of the missing based on a specific pattern on his underwear in the last video where he was seen in his home, just before the entry of Hamas assassins. Afterwards, they adapted it to the underwear on the body of someone, bloodied, in a video from Gaza. That's how it works.
A group sat there and mapped out all the pits and hiding places where thousands of Israelis were hiding in the southern periphery on Black Saturday. Physical mapping, using the most advanced means and crazy software. Teams searched between all these points and succeeded in rescuing people who were still stuck there.
This "Hamal" is now the the hub the country when it comes to finding the missing and identifying the fallen. The only thing missing to make their work more efficient is the updated list of fallen from the police. It seems, the legal advisor of the police refuses to release it to them. I assume there's some bureaucratic clause that allows them to do that. Even though most of the information the country has today is collected in this "Hamal" and comes from it. The police also acknowledge this fact. The police have no manpower, no means, none of the capabilities that exist there. The only thing they have is the option to interfere with this process. So, they interfere.
What a difference there is, between the courage of the police in the field who fought for the lives of the citizens on Black Saturday, and the officials in the offices who do everything to delay the process and the redemption of dozens of families who are now hanging by a thread.
This "Hamal" has already become a pilgrimage site. Today, the German Chancellor Scholz is expected to visit it on his arrival, before Jerusalem, before the Prime Minister, before the Knesset. Families of the missing go there, receive strong support, assistance, and advice. Families of the fallen who have already been identified also come. The Families Forum of the protest, "Reaching out" to the new mourning families, is there, helping. These are people whose world has been turned upside down overnight; they don't know what to do," says Eilat from the Bereaved Families Forum. "They don't receive any response from the government. We are here. Every such family is met by our representative, and he's like a lighthouse. He guides, leads, explains, helps; he's simply there for them."
It's needless to mention that everything is done on a voluntary basis. It's an operation that requires significant efforts and relies on donations and volunteers with generous hearts and deep pockets. Download the app, they call it the Civilian Hamal. 
We will prevail. 
Submitted by: Yifat Assaf
from "Haaretz" newspaper.
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Daily 08:30 – 12:00 – coffee, cake, chats, board games

Sunday 22/10 
09:15 – 12:15 Around the World – Indonesia with Naphtali Hiler (on Zoom)
10:30 Ceramics room open with instruction from Ziv Ben Bassat

Monday 23/10 
08:00 Pedicure with Limor Mualem (by appointment only)
09:30 Handcrafts with Rachel Grossman
16:00 Or B’Givah open for coffee, cake and friendly chats

Tuesday 24/10
10:00 Trivia and board games with Galia
14:00 Ceramics room open with instruction from Ziv Ben Bassat
Wednesday 25/10

09:30 Nature is Blossoming with Hammutal Assaf
17:00 Tai-chi (advanced) with Einan Grosser 
Thursday 26/10

07:00 Pedicure with Na’ama Baum (by appointment only)
10:00 Movie screening with Galia Shemi 
17:15 Exercises on chairs with Michal Sha’anan


English is Fun   -   with Rahel

THE DEVIL’S DICTIONARY: continued and concluded

PANTHEISM: (noun) The doctrine that everything is God, in contradiction to the doctrine that God is everything.

PATIENCE: (noun) A minor form of despair, disguised as a virtue.

PIETY: (noun) Reverence for the Supreme Being, based upon His supposed resemblance to man.

POLITICIAN: (noun) An eel in the fundamental mud upon which the superstructure of organized society is reared.

PRAY: (verb) To ask that the laws of the universe be annulled on behalf of a single petitioner, confessedly unworthy.

RACK: (noun) An argumentative implement formerly much used in persuading devotees of a false faith to embrace the living truth.

REPORTER: (noun) A writer who guesses his way to the truth and dispels with a tempest of words.

ROAD: (noun) A strip of land along which one may pass from where it is too tiresome to be, to where it is futile to go.

SELFISH: (adj.) Devoid of consideration for the selfishness of others.

SENATE: (noun) A body of elderly gentlemen charged with high duties and misdemeanors.

TRIAL: (adv.) A formal enquiry designed to prove and put upon record the blameless characters of judges, advocates and jurors.

TWICE: (adv.) Once too often.

YEAR: (noun) A period of three hundred and sixty-five disappointments. 

ZEAL: (noun) A certain nervous disorder afflicting the young and inexperienced.  A passion that goeth before a sprawl.



Pollination experts say: We can thank bees for apples, flies for chocolate and bats for tequila

Tigers can be taught to use litter boxes.  BIG litter boxes.

60% of the country of Lichtenstein’s GNP is generated by the sale of false teeth.

When it was introduced in 1848, the modern golf ball was called a “gutta- percha” ball.


.					……………………. MORE NEXT WEEK
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