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Doubts

He went out to ride his bike

like every Saturday

| was wondering

What will | prepare for him

To eat

Maybe eggs and salad?

Maybe just a salad without an egg? Or just an egg?
Later | wondered

Was he kidnapped or murdered?
Maybe murdered and then kidnapped?
Maybe kidnapped and then murdered?
Saturday's questions.
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JInwe mecau Hazag D12 QoY
3aech rpomuyanach BoliHa. p-w: JL?TJ
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1400 1400
Harken to our voices 171p DR WNY
Hark the voices of the dead: 0NN M%p NR WwNY
1400 and still counting. .0"Maio T?'_l)}] 1400

We were shot; we were burnt; we were hewn; were defiled.
; 099NN omI? ,Danw ,om
Harken to our voices: iy - ; -
19 DR WY
:DNRN NP NR WNY
DYTH MK
NO GOD! D" DMYn

We know
The heavens are empty;

DTI9N PN

* In Memory of 1,400 Israelis massacered by Hamas on Oct.7
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Rentrer a la maison nnan 7
Et ce n'est pas une guerre pour la victoire 11031 Sy nandn Y in
Pas sur la beauté ou la logique 19730 IR N3 HY NY
Tila ou Ehdat Hémon 19900 NN IR NYAN
Juste une autre guerre nnnon Ty ono
Que tu n'iras nulle part DiPn DISY NI%IN N9

Etil est|a surla colline .
Qu'il ne voulait rien Y30 R bk A

Juste pour rentrer chez moi en paix WY DY N¥ KD RINY
Peu importe qu'il soit faible m'?"%’-‘fl nnnan N2 ,M
WHn RINY NN nY

Et c'est drole

parce que c'est vrai 2mxn nn
parce qu'on ne veut pas de l'acuité de la victoire 1N
D"un coté, je ne veux pas de la vague 1iN¥IN MTN NY N¥N NY TR 4R 1
d |nd‘uigence alafin Dq;o; ﬂ1i79|']ﬂmj NINJ nN ng‘n N"; -”:m ']N
la folie _ . ‘ ipwn
Tout le monde veut juste rentrer chez lui en paix DiYw3 NN ANy DY 71 09

La guerre ne détermine pas qui a raison,

mais seulement qui reste 1N PRI ,PTIN M NYIP ND ANnYRn

Il ne s'agit pas de gloire, de victoire, d'argent, d'idées 19Y1,992 ,1in%) %Y :""?Im.;'.' 7Y ND N
Elle est sur ce qui reste... LARVIY NN DY RN
ce n'est pas Une guerre que nous avons commencée 1NN NNIRY NNYA NY it
Nous ne déclenchons pas de guerres nNinNYRa DMnia KY MR
Nous ouvrons les registres "Dopa DNNI9 1NN
et accumuler des factures ninAYN NNIAYN DM
Comptes ' niaYn
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And on the Seventh Day

| met (the) evil face to face

He(it) was terrifying

He was cruel

And he laughed at my tears

So foreign and ugly

My shout was not his shout

He has eyes that did not see

That (the) blood is blood

And it's only purpose

To kill, shatter, hurt hurt hurt.

Is this the man

Which was born in the image? [[of god]]
God, | ask,

Excuse me if I'm not impressed.

Creator of the sky, earth and darkness and light
And all forest animals

And the fruit of knowledge and flower and bird
And in the seventh day

Early in the morning

You were not there

And not one of your angels

But our angels were and are

Here and also there

And we wonder how we could again
Create to ourselves

With our rage, with our tears

A world and (a) man in our image.
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Sono nato ebreo, sono nato cristiano
sono nato italiano

ho sentito sull'addome

i proiettili, le lame taglienti,

i denti dei figli dell'odio

e questo & solo l'ultimo episodio

mi sono trovato sulla pelle

gli spini e le spille, le ferite

inaridite nel deserto dell’'umanita
senza verita € rumorosa la minoranza
ipocrisia, odio ignoranza

con abbondanza di vomiti ho scoperto
quanti sono ancora gli antisemiti

la pace si fonda allora su un principio aureo:

ogni cristiano & prima un ebreo
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Una terra in tremore e illuminazione

La nostra candela spesso scuotere

Sembra che si sia spento, come un'illusione

| nostri spiriti sono abbassati e purificati

E salta immediatamente e aumenta il suo fuoco

La miccia si avvolge attorno al suo stoppino: la sua flamma
Un espansore si gonfio con la sua flamma

al nostro spirito umiliato restituisce la sua corona

Le nostre anime sono cadute dalle loro altezze nella luce
Perché non si estinguera per sempre

In questo rapporto reciproco

La nostra candela spesso scuotere

E solo la candela sembra essere sbiadita
In questa terra tremante e illuminata.
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In the name of humanity D39W NPYYY N DIV

, DMV MNYNY DIRYNT 1T RY
In the name of humanity DHY 1Y RY VIR 0NN 019 KON
In the name of Morality IONYN NPNY ot At
In the name of our children ,JININ 0w TINY YN
For the sake of Our Sanity TR MRYY H1dN Wy
In the name of innocent children who were sleeping that night, 01 NP
Don't _be a bystander. DInnwa }n:;j)'; NN
Emagine someone break;s down your door P10 MY NIR 5399 1570 RYY oM
Shoots a sweet baby, while sleeping PYIY VAN ANP MY RS DNYY N

say to all, no more!

Emagine your children dancing under the stars
not knowing, in a few bloody minuets

their happiness will become your scars
Open your eyes you must realize
These were not angels killed in their sleep
But innocent children you could not protect
This is time for righting the wrong

years to come you will be able to say,

hay, | did all | could to stop this.

open your eyes your heart and soul

Perhaps you cannot grasp the depth of evil
But never again, is happing now

So cast your pride aside, do the right thing
Otherwise, this is all just dust in the wind
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Das Herz hat aufgehort 1770 nNnY O

yI

D27 N MY PYYny 1Y 0¥nn

Die Herzen der Ermordeten haben aufgehért zu schlagen, nY DIV 1VPIY 9N PNy
Die Herzen der Entfiihrten und ihrer Entfiihrer schlagen weiter. C genn nawnn Wﬁb
Das Herz der Mutter hat aufgehért zu schlagen, MMT NPT ThYY 2ibn) n_ng'?

das Herz des Vaters,

des GrofRvaters,

der GroBmutter,

das Herz der Nation hat aufgehort zu schlagen.
Ein Elektroschock wird die Menschen nicht wieder zum Leben erwecken.
deren Leben geraubt wurde

von seelenlosen, herzlosen Mérdern,

An einem sonnigen Tag,

an dem wir uns Uber die Tora freuten!

Und doch

sat das Leben weiter Taten in ihre Herzen,

Fur die, die zu friih gepfliickt wurden,

Damit das Leben weitergeht,

Fur die Generation, die in stiller Betrachtung steht

An Tagen des Gedenkens,

Zu Ehren derer, denen das Leben verweigert wurde!
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nDN7D 'THX ) ST ARY

20 "7 - T"owN'N A 7TN,2024 YD



N'PYVIR-NM2AY I'PD'T Nyo

PPOYT NYSY :1PYVIRY DVIN

. *
Le lacrime di una madre ninnR Y niynT
non si possono asciugare Y27 1M XD
con un semplice fazzoletto. .T0YA NVNnNN Oy
C'e bisogno 7Y
di un popolo intero 9% 0y
che pann
L' abbracci. -2ane.
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What did | learn

What | learned was.

What | have learned was faded.
What | learned was "reality"?
Maybe "realistic"?

Was it "hallucination"?

Maybe "hallucinatory"?

Was it "incorrect"?

"Unlikely"?

"Proportional" or "disproportional"?

What | learned was at all?

Maybe it was "memory"?

Maybe elusive,

maybe rooted in us eternally in disgrace?
Is it like previous pogroms?

What | learned was Shiv'ah.
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Wieder NNN
,Nie wieder!’, sagten sie ™1y XD DYy 1NN
Und wieder und wieder, bis es nicht WY TY TIM T
Mehr anzuhéren und mit anzuschauen ist. NIRTYY Yy WO

Babys, Kinder, Jugendliche,
Frauen und Manner, GroRBeltern -
Verschwunden.

niny 01y mipirn
0720 DY), DM
DRZP} ,MNIVY D1ID
Schweigen. Und wieder erinnern:

Durch alle Generationen atmet 222V 1277 1MW) .0MYR)
Die jiidische Seele N TN WA N M
Wieder und wieder in Ewigkeit. RmYy mHyH oy
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Invictus DIDP'IYIN
Out of the night that covers me, - 2980 1701210
Black as the Pit from pole to pole, m'm:\ N‘J‘J Ny oinn
| thank whatever gods may be XY nTIn NN '7:LN
For my unconquerable soul. ‘m'7?'? PR V) NRY

In the fell clutch of circumstance

| have not winced nor cried aloud.
Under the bludgeonings of chance
My head is bloody, but unbowed.
Beyond this place of wrath and tears

2110 YV ningn
R Hip 12 15PR XY
1IN N8N N2

Looms but the Horror of the shade, 137 N7 8,07 27 WK
And yet the menace of the years

Finds, and shall find, me unafraid. 1) NAN2 RN DY)
It matters not how strait the gate, R0 b¢n - naym
How charged with punishments the scroll, DIWN YU DPRIN TN
| am the master of my fate: RPN N9 NY MR

| am the captain of my soul.
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Invictus

Out of the night that covers me,
Black as the Pit from pole to pole,

| thank whatever gods may be

For my unconquerable soul.

In the fell clutch of circumstance

| have not winced nor cried aloud.
Under the bludgeonings of chance
My head is bloody, but unbowed.
Beyond this place of wrath and tears
Looms but the Horror of the shade,
And yet the menace of the years
Finds, and shall find, me unafraid.
It matters not how strait the gate,

How charged with punishments the scroll,

| am the master of my fate:
| am the captain of my soul.
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HaBeuHo nxi
BbiTb MOXeT, B KOHLIe Neyanit HacTynuT NoKolA. VPV W2 198N N¥P2 NN
HWKTO He 3HaeT, UTo HangeT NXND) NN YT IR WIN
3a KpaeMm 3Toro HUYero, RN Q102
B KOHLIe HouW, ocnennénHo 6ennsHoi, 1350 DMDN NIy oha
Paccbinatowyeiica oT MycroTsi. © o movin
[lepeBo pyxHyno Ha onyiuKe Yot Py W0 N¥p3

Ha nocrtenb 13 onaswmx urn.

[poXb no 3emne, TpeLnHb

OT yaapa, NTvubl B3NeTaloT BBbICH.
BbiTb MOXeET, B KOHLE NOTepb W Npuaet

72 17 0ONN YV yEn
YR NIYIIN YIYT HY NN
.N23Y niay oniay .nnTRA

Cmbicn. KTo 3HaeT, KaKoii. MY DITIRD N¥P2 NN
Ellje He paHo, yxe Y9 N YTV M NYnin
He nozaHo, 3a1o - HaBeYHo. DTpN PR .DMATN

GSEERLI

APN7D '"THX ki ARY

20 "7 - T"owN'N A 7TN,2024 YD



NYYNIN-NMAY

71D"7 7N

MR NN WYNARY 0NN

Soldiers-children

Soldiers-children, the morning light

finds it difficult to wake them up.

Heroes for a moment, tired of carrying the weight
of their bravery, their memory veiled

like scratches of a paintbrush on white.

Nobody asked us if we wanted

to participate in the big children's games,
and we didn't ask

for You have chosen us,

and we are light.

Horsemen and bows are gathered into the playbox
White shrouds are gathered,
ghostly lines on an empty canvas.

The hunter begs the hunted to forgive him:
Give yourself to me and we shall be one

Soldiers-children, heroes
for an hour, ask for nothing.
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Tas

Le chagrin est empilé et mon engagement avec des mots n'est plus suffisant
Cette semaine une femme a envoyé son aide-soignante pour une comission et a sauté par la fenétre
J'ai pensé a me joindre a sa peine
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Nimm

Nimm mich weg von hier

Rett’ mich vor dieser Verw(istung,

Wo meine Traume sterben und die Hoffnung widerlegt ist
Bitte, ich bitte dich, wegzunehmen

Alles, was von mir tbrig ist

Korper, Getstalt, Geist

Ich kann dies nicht weiter tun

Ich will das nicht mehr

Zu kdmpfen oder zu fliehen

Vor diesen Kriegen von zerstérerischen Menschen,
Anbeter von ungottlichen Biestern

Nimm mich mitihnen

Verdamm uns ohne schlechtes Gewissen

Vertreib uns in unsere Torheit,

Die uns erwartet, in dem Abgrund

Zwischen Mitgefiihl und Qual

Lass uns hinabstiirzen

Vielleicht werd'ich einst loben

Diejenigen, die waren, diejenigen, die sind

Das, was hétte sein kbnnen

Aber nunmehr

Erlaub mir, mich zu stlirzen

Bis ich zerschmettere, auf dieser hasslichen Welt
Bis ich aufhore, zu sein
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Beneath nnnn
Beneath, a marvel of engineering has driven into the depths nomINN INDA YD ,NININNA
where aquifers spring forth water in a dry land. 1 y'm: om I umgnn;jzg

PIY N 0Yia nonn T
Three_ and a half IT'I.“eS stretch p;nn - un'ﬁn n};-INU 1-@;:1
like giant metal veins ' 1009 NnXY NY m2 Y

inside the silent flesh of earth. 125 18 NOED N9 9 910
Satellites do not remark it,

nor drones detect. NN NN PRI ,AINRT NY m'Jv

Unseen, its long threads converge, MR NI TIO m'mmb Y303 9123
separate; climb shafts of invisibility moann MIIND '7HTJ
into innocent places: n790 TON 190 M2 , 09N 3
the hospital, the school, the mosque; no1Y2 PN HY ian oh NnRn NPT

silent, beneath the warmth of a baby's crib.

NP TV DYy NN
Slick tunnels weave_ n‘n-!jN njp'gp'?n nﬁn]n
to the_ very gdge of its world: JOR — 1T MIR9N W9y 1D
a malign spider secret. : 7R Z
'I‘J"HU'D 7312 DJWDN n3a7y M1 NI

Here, the hostages of grave misfortune,
U'Tﬂ U')’D oy '>w TAY NP ’?'IBJ

survivors of a new genocide,

are forced to silence. NPYR NPNY O Hip DYRY mad)
Driven to and fro like cattle, DYY 1827 09290 N2VY INLD
itis a twilight existence; Wy Ty DmINT YY 0rp
whilst ravaged families and friends nNRTH NNaYn m‘;?ﬁ; oMan
now lie be_-neath a giving soil. nni NRTR NPANN2 0221V
Hatred spiders through the dry tear earth,

even as we grieve. niynT MR 17 WY NRIY

nYR MYaN M1 ,NYD WD RN
mnT 51n NY n220 N? n)nn
?'mn'm nirmya 1 5N m

Metal cannot weep.
And what use tears, in a time of war?
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MLLET MeHA
B 6e3aHe Kaxaoro n3 Hac

OHa yKpalleHa

C ABHOIN HeonpeaeneHHOCTbIo

OCTpbIV Kak 6puTBa

OKyTaHHbIA TbMOW

Kaxabiin xoanT B CBOEN TEMHOTE

OHa cMOTPUT BOKPYT 1 3afjaeTcA BOMPOCOM
Kto-Hnbyab npuxoann emy 8 rofioBy
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“PrarpIn MopPN oMY DRIN N>MY

OpHa XN3Hb NNX V9]
"PazpyLueH MUp Moir', J/"99 27N MYy H3”
Ckasan otel RIND NN
MoTepsABLLWIA CbiHa. 12 nR Doy
Oxap MyHpep TN TR
HecnewHo o) yoi
OTKpblBaeTca LA oYy
i opy T3 M)
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From Broken Pieces DY Iinn
7. The Poet's Commandment |n Time Of War nNNZR-NY3a 1URR-MIn 1
Omission it must be: 2Tnn Ynn
You poet leave off! 1571 TWRnN
Be the silent witness YR 1YY 17
At the loss of words. o0 ]‘NJ

Put down the pen for the time being ;
And let the dead with the truth rest in peace: L e O L
Oh do write but not quite now :NRD R I
For the truth is certainly a lie. WY NY 2N

21 NHN7 72

If you'll say "treason"

"Fairy tale" we'll shout. :"nTM2" RPN O
If you'll stick to your song JNTART YN
We shall put you to the stake instead. :2¥PN2 PATH DN

230 98 AN

APN7D '"THX R OTNY

20 "7 - T"owN'N A 7TN,2024 YD



nnaix-nnay

D719 "IN

D19 YR TPNAIRY DRIN

La promesse

Quand est-ce qu'octobre prochain viendra déja

Octobre cette année An se déroule si lentement pour moi

Fatigué, je léve les yeux

Pour que le Pére Hiver revienne

puisse-t-il nous envelopper soigneusement,
avec des mains tremblantes

laver les rétroviseurs des bords des routes
Ici dans les champs devant nous

fatigué, regardant le Pere Hiver revienne
L'année prochaine, le blé reviendra
Et nous aussi sommes le comme le phénix

Parce qu'il y a demain, parce que tu m'as promis :
"Ne vous inquiétez pas, le meilleur finira par venir"

Quand est-ce qu'octobre prochain viendra déja
Le temps passe si lentement
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Human Genome '"WIIN 01N
God created man DTRA IR X712 DY
And man created suffering 5200 NR R12 OTRM
Such a peculiar lineage 2710 YWY
Hereditary disease YN ndnn
A fucking genetic defect. DPaT DN

AnN7D 'THX R OTNY

20 "7 - T"owN'N A 7TN,2024 YD



oO1N-NMay

M9 mMN7p

My MK oY Dnan

Monwutea o loxpge

Mbl monunucb o bnarocnoBeHHOM OOMAE,
a Hac 3aTonun NOTOK KPOBW.

nona NoceneHnin HanoeHHble

KPOBbL0 OTBEPKEHHOTO Hapoga.

B nogganax youiy
MNageHLbl B NneHy
MONAT O MaTeEPUHCKOM MOJIOKe

bor 6onee He MunocepaeH K maneHbKnm getam.

A Mbl,

3anueaem Gymary YepHbIMN YepHUIamMn
HarnonaHAeM NPOCTPAHCTBO NYCThIMK C/IOBAMU
NOTepPABLWMMN CMbICTT.
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Grief

Is the hole in reality,

that keeps ripping apart,
that nobody sees,

but you.

The tossed scraps left

from the world after it broke down,

that nobody would pick up,
for you.

The horrible unending scream,
echoing in your head,

that nobody hears,

but you.

The tender touch,

the compassionate hand,
that everybody extends,
to you,

but is impossible
for you

to grasp.
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World’s face

In a loud world

rare is silence.

In a gaudy world

shame is gone.

In a greedy world

rules violence.

In a tragic world

we should ask,

What does God require?
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And in the Kibbutz
Shattered photo exhibition,
pieces of life,

Body fragments

and soul.

And at home

windows blown away,
Collapsed dreams.

Spilled dreams from red walls.

And all the names of those who went,
All the hands that will no longer hold.

Will be no more.
with unbearable ease of existence
and death.

And for those who are left behind,
derived

Do not forget.

don't forgive.

No more pity

Anymore.
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% *
Eu corro pelos caminhos 0°%12932 N¥7 NN
e o vento desveste minhas preocupacées. M2 ONNRT DR 1YWam
Minhas lagrimas esfriam minha pele MY 5y NIPNN NPT
eu imagino TnonTn NN
a vida das pessoas na Nova Zelandia... _T9T 132 DOWIND O T'!"i

E aqui as pessoas sao sequestradas
e meu coragao também
e minhas maos algemadas.
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Et ensuite, la guerre

Comme si le temps ne s'était pas écoulé, une siréne d'alarme déchire
la membrane d'un matin festif. Je jette un coup d'ceil fatigue
avant de retourner dans mes draps. Un cauchemar, sans doute.

Et puis un massacre.

Et comme si le temps ne s'était pas écoulé, les années reculent
sous les coups de boutoir de la mémaire:

Guerre des Six Jours. Guerre de Kippour.

Premiére guerre du Liban. Deuxiéme guerre du Liban.

Et comme toujours lorsque la peur me saisit, je sors
dans la rue, malgré les sirénes, malgré
le vide d'une ville enfermée. Pour témoigner.

Et puis la guerre,

Le sang,

les massacres et les soldats en plein devoir et en plein courage.
En pleine mort.

Lhistoire est projetée dans un siécle antérieur.

Le corps en flammes. L'ame dans la tempéte.

Serait-ce possible ? Ici ? Dans ce pays ?

L'explosion tonitruante de missiles,

tandis que la rue poursuit sa journée, vide.

Pure comme le matin,

sans avoir encore compris qu'elle est lavée dans le sang des enfants.

Sept guerres. Je supplie qu'il n'y en ait pas une autre. Mais la guerre
continue. Elle se poursuit, déployant ses pétales rouges

sur l'enveloppe de Gaza, sur le doigt du Nord.

Dans tous ses échos, pendant que I'ennemi dévore.

Et sera-t-il dévoré?

C'est la guerre.

Cruelle comme toujours. Maudite. Le sang des bébés offert & |a terre.
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Et comme si le temps ne s'était pas écoulé, les sirenes d'alerte se dechirent un matin

apres l'autre, les membranes depuis longtemps effritées.

C'estla guerre ! C'est elle!
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Doron Katz-Asher's Orange Cake  1WNY2 |IT 7V D'TI9NN NAY

A recipe in round handwriting 23y T anJ3 100
That creates a small history mMvpR NN NYIY WM
of happiness following happiness VR INNN VR HY
that creates a cake. Ty DRINY

Every Orange cake that was created
is a triumph

in the image of someone

eternal more than anyone.

NRIVY DA Ny 92
1INy NN
DX HY 1783
DR 920 1NY)
Even if the others

or part of them DINK) OR D2
will not come back opYn N
and we did not have the chance to tell them goodbye TiY 120 NY

. . : oRYN 1307 10N NI
We will continue to squeeze till the end

through the slight light in our eyes R Ty VDY PYN)
1o DYYIY LYIND TIRD TYIN
and will add R Toran
eggs, sugar, oil and flour : L
909N OYN
Until the small fogs in front of us nay 1Y 2o ,m37
will go far beyond other horizons . .
and our eyes are wide open. NANY DHAWIY TY

DINR DPAR 13 ON PN
MY NMpa WPy

* Doron Katz-Asher and her daughters Raz and Aviv
were kidnapped to Gaza on October 7th and released
to Israel as part of a hostages exchange on 11/24/2023.
Efrat, Doron's mother, and Doron's brother Ravid

were killedlin lI:n-_- attack. . I0PINI Npava TPV 190N AR 11 NN TR PNT
fe poem inspired by a recipe by Ruth Ofek 241120231 DMWY 'MPN NIDNT ANIR 1IOM
that Doron Katz-Asher especially loved OPIINT N1, PIT MNYLJINT 90 AN n10R
8.12.2023 NN NAAR TWRTPD PNTY PR NN Yo 13NN NRIYNI YN

8.12.2023
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Baksensorer DIlN 1N
Jeg vil helst have en baksensor D711 WM N¥II NN N
der bipper hojt et ojeblik for At alt er skruet sammen PIN DaNaNnY
197 Y1

PaTI Ny
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% *
At first glance | 1IN MWK Vana
don't know any of the hostages D9VNNN YR 17910 RY
On second look | recognize them all o191 NN IR MY vana
In me JNNy NN
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134 HOSTAGES

StandWithUs

Bring dem hjem nu! Bringen Sie sie jetzt nach Hause!

HemepneHHo BepHUTe nx gomoi! Traga-os para casa agora!
Ramenez-les a la maison maintenant!  pgrtateli a casa adesso!
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