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Shabbat Shalom  
 
This Shabbat has been declared Unity Shabbat; a day of unity with the people of Israel who are 
once again enduring horror in their streets. Once again the world is blaming Israel for the 
murderous rampage and peace is as far away as it ever has been.  
 
The stalemate between Israel and the Palestinians goes on. Both sides still make it impossible 
to talk to each other. Israel hopes for extended periods of relative quiet and the Palestinians try 
to find any excuse to protest their plight. Abbas has provided the quiet but he is getting old and 
Netanyahu was just reelected with a mandate to make Israelis feel safer. Settlers want more 
land in the West Bank, Palestinians want their own country on the West Bank. Palestinians 
want to rebuild their homes in Gaza but their leadership will not promise Israel that the 
building materials will not be used for tunnels to infiltrate Israel. Just this week Abbas incited 
the Palestinians by telling them teen had been killed by Israeli police, but the teen was very 
much alive.  Palestinians keep inciting more and more violent acts forcing Israel to respond.  
And so the stalemate goes on.  
 
But since the summer of 2014, with the kidnapping and killing of three Israeli teens, there has 
been a slow escalation of violence. A Palestinian man, with no prior history of violence, 
suddenly rams his car into a crowd at a train station. A teen, walking the street, suddenly pulls a 
knife and stabs a police officer. Another man rams his car into a bus stop and pulls an ax from 
his trunk and starts hacking away at those who come to help the wounded. What once 
happened once every three or four months starts happening monthly, then weekly and now 
daily. Lone wolf attacks by men, women and teens, running down civilians, attacking police 
officers, indiscriminate stabbings have now become daily occurrences in Israel. Many of the 
attackers have been shot dead at the scene. Some were subdued and taken to hospitals for 
their wounds. Police are ordered to shoot to kill to prevent further deaths. Soldiers are called in 
to man checkpoints to try and find those who decided that day to go kill some Israelis.  
 
Once again the marketplaces are empty. Israeli citizens are afraid to go out in the streets lest 
there be a random attack against them. Even a peace-nick like Rabbi Donniel Hartman, the 
President of the Sholom Hartman Institute, an organization dedicated to helping bring peace to 
Israel is now carrying his gun when he is on the street. He wrote this week in the Times of 
Israel, “I am grateful for my gun, I hate that I need it, but I am grateful for the fact that when I 
do, I have the ability to carry it. I hate the fact that the people I love are in danger, but I love the 
fact that neither I nor my people are helpless victims anymore. I love the gift of Israel, that if 
and when I need it, I do not merely have the right but the ability to protect myself.” 
 
Nobody should have to live like this. Nobody in the world, least of all in Israel, should have to 
look over their shoulders to see who is coming up behind them on the street lest a stranger 
murder them from behind. When we are standing at a bus stop or a train station, we should not 



have to think about if a car comes straight at us, which way would I run to find safety. Israelis 
are feeling victimized and alone and they are in need of our support and strength.  
 
Clearly, the impasse between Israel and the Palestinians has brought about this latest rupture 
between the two communities. When one side has no hope, it should be no surprise when they 
resort to violence. But this is no excuse at all for killing innocent bystanders, for taking out one’s 
personal rage on those who are not responsible for the situation at hand. Society cannot 
operate when violence is so random. So the crackdown is inevitably harsh, which only fuels 
more rage and more attacks.  
 
Worse of all, the terrorists are turning Jews into terrorists. Among the many attacks of Israeli 
civilians, there have been, what are being called, “price tag” attacks. Incidents when Israelis kill 
Palestinians in retaliation for the killing of Israelis. Homes have been burned, mosques have 
been torched and Palestinian civilians have been murdered, all in the name of making the 
Palestinians “pay” for their murder of Israelis. In addition to the shootings and stabbings in the 
street, we now have vigilante justice that has brought more death and destruction to the 
streets of the Israel.  
 
At first I thought that we were on the brink of a third intifada. Another five years of large scale 
riots and attacks against Israel by the Palestinians. The talking heads on television don’t agree. 
They seem to think that the Palestinian people don’t want the kind of response an intifada 
would elicit from the Israeli government; the road blocks, the checkpoints and the searches 
that would make life more difficult for everyone. The people who analyze these situations seem 
to think that this will not accomplish anything significant and the killing will sputter out in a 
short time. 
 
Still, people are dying now every day. There is still no peace on the streets of Tel Aviv, 
Beersheva and Jerusalem. There is no peace between Israel and Palestine. Jews and Arabs still 
meet and discuss joint programs for school age children but the trust between the two 
communities is now so low that each is looking to gain a new advantage over the other rather 
than find common ground. People on both sides are still seeking peace but they are not finding 
it anywhere in central Israel.  
 
Our Torah portion this week is the story of Noach. The world of Noach was so filled with 
violence (the Hebrew word is Hamas) that God just wanted to kill off everything and start over 
with Noach and his family. The known world is destroyed. Only the one family and the animals 
they rescued are saved on the ark. The world emerges after the flood lush, green and empty. 
The animals go out to live their lives again without the help of Noach and his family, but the 
genealogies after the story remind us that hatred did not end with the flood. Another ten 
generations would have to pass before one man, Abraham, in next week’s parsha, goes out to 
survey the land he has been promised and begins a new way of looking at the world that we 
hope will someday end with people living together in peace. There are times when we come 
close to the biblical idea of people living in peace under the large trees and vines in their 
backyards and they are unafraid. They no longer feel the need to carry guns in the street.  



 
Rabbi Hartman writes about hope and reality. He ends his commentary on the situation by 
saying; “I dream of two peoples living side by side in peace and security. I know that there is 
much that I and my people have done to undermine this dream. But I also know that too many 
within Palestinian society have yet to truly accept that this is my home too, and have yet to 
make the strategic commitment to peaceful coexistence between us. There is no political 
solution on the near horizon. And whether there will be one in the more distant future at all, 
will require much work and transformation on both sides. I fear that the current reality will only 
weaken our will to even explore such fantasies, let alone contemplate steps to even allow it to 
be put back on the table. I still live with hope and continue my life’s work to create a better 
future, but until that day comes, sadly and tragically, from time to time, I will carry my gun.” 
 
Rabbi David Wolpe, of California, has penned this prayer and perhaps that is all we can do when 
we need peace and peace is so far away, perhaps all we can do is pray. So we offer today his 
prayer and perhaps it will be our prayer and perhaps someday it will be the prayer that will 
mark the end of the violence, the end of the killing and the end of vigilante justice: 
 
El Maleh Rachamim -- Compassionate God, 
We pray not to wipe out haters but to banish hatred. 
Not to destroy sinners but to lessen sin. 
Our prayers are not for a perfect world but a better one 
Where parents are not bereaved by the savagery of sudden attacks 
Or children orphaned by blades glinting in a noonday sun. 
Help us dear God, to have the courage to remain strong, to stand fast. 
Spread your light on the dark hearts of the slayers 
And your comfort to the bereaved hearts of families of the slain. 
Let calm return to Your city Jerusalem, and to Israel, Your blessed land. 
We grieve with those wounded in body and spirit, 
Pray for the fortitude of our sisters and brothers, 
And ask you to awaken the world to our struggle and help us bring peace. 
 
May our world awaken to peace soon; In Israel, in Syria, in the Middle East and around the 
world.  And may we someday live in a world where life is treasured. 
 
Amen and Shabbat Shalom 
 
 


