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Friendship Haim Guri

An autumn night descends on the Negev
And silently lights up the stars

While the wind blows on the threshold

Clouds are walking on their way.

It has been a year, and we hardly noticed
How the time has passed in our fields
Already a year, and few of us remain

So many are no longer among us.

But we'll remember them all
Their hair lock and posture

Since such a friendship will never
Let our hearts forget

Love sanctified by blood

You will again bloom among us

Friendship, we carry you wordlessly
Gray, stubborn and silent
From the nights of terrible terror

You remained clear and burning.

Friendship, as all of your youths
Again in your name we will smile and go foreword
Because friends that have fallen on their swords

Left your life as a monument

But we'll remember them all
Their hair lock and posture

Since such a friendship will never
Let our hearts forget

Love sanctified by blood

You will again bloom among us
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https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Negev

See Oh Land Shaul Tchernichovsky

See oh land how wasteful we have been.

In your lap, place of blessing hiding womb we have
hidden a seed no more.

Glassy pearls of buckwheat, seeds of heavy wheat
Grain of barley, draped by innocence, anxious oats.

See oh land how wasteful we have been

Flowery flowers we buried in you fresh and glorious
Kissed by the sun’s first kiss

Hidden beauty, graceful stem, their incense cup just full
Before they knew noontime

Before tunes of morning dew in the light dreams of their
growing

Here, take the best of our sons, pure dreaming youth
Spotless hearts, clean of hands yet unspoiled

The texture of their day is still wrap, weft of hope yet to
come.

We have no better, have you seen? And where?

All these you shall cover, plant will grow in good time
A hundred fold of splendor and might, sacred to the
land

Blessed is their sacrifice in the secret folds of death,
Our lives’ ransom with glory

See oh land how wasteful we have been
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First We Weep

Avraham Halfi

First we weep.
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Then the weeping becomes fossilized.

After that we remember only one thing:

The son’s death.

We say nothing.

Or else we discuss the rain and what’s new.

And something else. And something else again.

In any case the ear doesn’t hear.

And we are silent.

Getting up from the chair. And sitting. And getting up. Again.

And we know only one thing

He won’t be back.



About the Soldier Elbaz - Nathan Alterman

Who, inadvertently, while dismantling a hand-
grenade, had set it on. Elbaz did not throw the

grenade away to save his life since there was another

man with him in the tent, he sprang out with the

bomb. When he saw that there were people there as
well, he ran to the barren wadi, yelling “Grenade!
Grenade!” He was blown up at the end of the four

seconds between the hit on the pin and explosion. All

his friends had survived. 1954

You ran fast, not stopping, as if
madness had caught you.

You ran fast and your face darkened
Like the face of a loot robber.

You were so quick to run, that

You had no time to apologize, Elbaz

Oh hot headed, hasty lawless,

Root of Africa son of Morocco.

Oh unstoppable, unrestrained galloping
savage, who had never. (Of the world)

You were never part of a delegation
explaining the merits of immigrants from
the desert.

You did not know, how to peacefully
Advocate, for large families,

You only sprang forward

And yelled Grenade! Grenade!

Oh hot headed, hasty lawless

Root of Africa son of Morocco.

Oh springing and roaring aloud
Creating so much noise in the world.

You did not throw the grenade back
For a man was lying in the tent.

You did not slap the grenade ahead
For there were people outdoors.
Gapping mouth, your eyes wide open
Certain death in your hand.

Oh lawless reject

Oh startled gapping mouth

Seen only by God.
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You sprang to run on earth,

To look for a place in the world

With no man and no child

And the road was heavy and long

In your hand the ticking bomb

That had started counting to four.

Oh lawless rushing intruder,

Oh the troubles of Moroccan immigration,
Oh regressive element, refuse

Of selection, God almighty!

The people will inscribe its chronicles

On a slate as it always did.

With a lamp in hand, it is searching

the heart of this hidden epoch...

The time, like a heart, is breaking

at your four seconds Elbaz.

Facing them it is lawfully kneeling,

Root of Africa son of Morocco,

From their depth, like a sea it is humming
So help it God.

It seems not everything is clear on the road
It holds secrets yet

Look, the time is kneeling

As it should; praise and slander,

Yet its ultimate value is that

Of its passing seconds Elbaz.

Oh lawful fallen on earth

Root of Africa son of Morocco

Oh lying, amazed gapping mouth,

May God be our witness.
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Spring is So Brief around Here
David Grossman - translation: Y Keren

There is a brief moment between Adar and Nisan
When nature is heartily jubilant

It is flowing with life

Utterly drunk

How can beauty heal!

Excited and frantic and spitting...

Its sparks

In a moment it will wither and pale
Behold in its fringes the summer ignites
Spring is so brief around here

Brief and abrupt and heart-breaking
To think that it will so soon fade away
Its eyes were just opened

It just started blossoming

It was just given to me and immediately taken away

A young and turbulent spring,

And its end

Is already written into the leaves of its buds
Yet it s spinning away

Like a butterfly in mid-flight

And like it, it appears eternal in its eyes

Brief and abrupt and breaking the heart
To think that it will so soon fade away
Its eyes were just opened

It just started blossoming

It was just given to me and immediately taken away

You and me who are in the know
It is terrible that only he is not

Life is so brief

The brief life that was given to him

Generous, turbulent and painful
It is so brief...
The spring
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Eliaz Cohen

Hear O Lord (A Poem of Oneness for the
Days of Awe)

Hear O Lord, your people is Israel your
people is one

And thou shalt love thy people Israel
with all thine heart

and with all thy soul

and will all thy might

and these sons that die on your account all
day

shall be in thine heart

and thou shalt remember them diligently
in thy heavens

and shalt talk of them:

when thou sittest in thine house

and when thou walkest by the way

and when thou liest down and when thou
risest up

and thou shalt bind them for a sign upon
thine arm (incandescent blue numbers)
and they shall be as

frontlets between

thine eyes (like a sniper's shot)

and thou shalt write them (in blood) upon
the posts of thy house

and on thy gates.
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Song of the Land  Asher Reich

High from a penthouse you can’t see
The beauty of the land for which we were Killed.

Standing upright | bless this ground

I live on her clods of earth, | am lengthened in
the abundance of her shadows

This thrilling earth for which 1 am a living wall

A walkway and a canopy over her, my life is
bound up with her

Every breath is for her. This is the earth upon
which

I shed my blood, treading out my days in silence
Anointing her with the splendor of my seed after
me. Earth.

Upon which | tread

And silence the pain of her wounds, cavity by
cavity.

This is the land where | am a remnant and a
refugee

Living in desolation above her, gradually fading
The heavens are the heavens of the Lord.
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To Live in the Land of Israel —Aryeh Sivan
)

To the memory of Zvi Hurvitz:Pioneer, commander, and

bereaved father.

To be cocked like a rifle, the hand

clutching a pistol, to walk

in a closed, harsh line, even after

the cheeks are filled with dust,

and the seared flesh is fallen away, and the eyes
can no longer

focus on a target.

There is a saying: a loaded gun is bound to fire.
Not true.

In the Land of Israel, anything can happen:

a broken pin, a spring rusted through,

or, the sudden cancellation of your orders,
without explanation,

as it once happened to Abraham on Mount
Moriah.

Translation by M. Salomon
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Mite / Aryeh Sivan

After the fiftieth killed and the two hundred and twentieth wounded
the news stories about the ones that come after are like flies,

not even the flies of the dead, those coating
the window-panes and screens.

Only an exceptional occurrence like

the eight-month-old baby whose face

was shattered by a rubber bullet or the old Arab
who was beaten to death two or three times
after he was already dead, only an event like that
becomes a worthy news item

like an angry locust or a restless bee

sketching broken circles around our heads.

Until suddenly, in the heat wave of a spring day,

a Jew sits down to dinner with his family

and his house fills up, as though on its own, with flies
hundreds of small flies

on the dishes and in the food on their eyes

ears and lips—

and if a person completely seals all his orifices
how will he taste or enjoy anything until the
wind returns, blowing from the West
Translated by Rachel Tzvia Back
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Eliaz Cohen

News

The news on the radio said

another terrorist attack at the Kisufim
and a woman met her death

(which until now was lost in the valleys)

they also said:
at the government meeting they will discuss the threat of earthquakes
(unaware that the earth is already trembling)

.

a wayward bullet is searching for its soft address

I saw a man seeking brothers all along the way

in the analytical mind a red light went on long ago
the weather will come in desolation and ruin

*

the sea will be calm when at length we reach it
with depleted strength.
And that’s the end of the news.

.

on the radio they said news
and in our hearts were olds, ancients
and we put our bundles on our shoulders
wedges of cheese, a loaf of bread
we returned to our walking
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