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A STORY OF PROTEST AND HOPE
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Ma nishtana | Terses
ha’layla hazeh -

Why is this night | sy

different from David

all other nights? | Grossman

This night is different because we, the protestors, are
different. We who did not know we had such strength.

We who did not know we had such determination, such
endurance. We who did not realize how deeply we belong

to this state. Belonging, caring, solidarity: words that have
taken on existential dimensions and solidity as this night
falls upon us. We ourselves did not imagine how much love
was hidden inside us for the way of life we have managed

to create here in Israel. Granted, it is a way of life that
contains faults and injustices, and moreover, embodies the
repression of one intolerable fact: that we are a nation that
has occupied another nation for 55 years. Nevertheless, and
against all odds, here on the shores of the Mediterranean

we have created a state unlike any other in the world.

It might not be the utopia envisioned by Theodor Herzl

in Altneuland, or the humanistic idyl outlined in Israel’s
Declaration of Independence. But out of the numerous hopes,
disappointments, anxieties and creative forces, what has
emerged here is a strong, unique state that can rise above all
its divisions. A state that has managed not only to function
but to flourish for 75 years, even if it does so with the wobble
of a tightrope walker.

But then came this grab—this sudden, brutal onslaught of
legislative changes, this attempt to nationalize the country’s
DNA. And overnight, everything shattered. So—why is this
night different from all other nights? The reason is all of

you, all of us, we who are no longer willing to be silent. We
who take to the streets to demonstrate. To shout, to roar.

We who refuse to go along with the empty spectacle of half-
democracy—a demi-cracy. These are the things that are
different about this night, and will continue to be differentin
the coming nights and days.




When we stand in Habima Square, or march on Kaplan Street, or
gather in Umm al-Fahm to call for tolerance, we are rewriting the
principles of civil society in Israel. Whether in the Upper Galilee
or in Bnei Brak, we are drawing our lines in the sand: our lines of
refusal and non-violent civil disobedience.

From day to day, from protest to protest, it increasingly seems
that those who initiated this coup have made a colossal mistake.
They have recklessly gambled our future—indeed, our lives

and the existence of the entire nation that they are ripping to
shreds. Do they understand this? If they do not see what they
have wrought, it is a terrible thing. But it is far more terrible if
they do understand, yet insist on plowing ahead with a suicidal
course of action. Wise and cunning as they may be, they have
clearly failed to comprehend how different this night is from all
other nights. They have not fathomed our determination to fight
for what truly is the rock of our existence, and our reawakened
sense of solidarity, and our newfound and surprising refusal

to keep accepting, submissively and self-deprecatingly, the
branding of secular Judaism as an “empty cart.”

It is time for that story to end. The cart is full to the brim. It
always has been.

The architects of this coup have misread the situation. They
have misread our passion for liberty (indeed, it is a passion),
as well as our fundamental values and desires. Our principle
of equality for all human beings, our democratic spirit, our
humanity.

Most movingly, hundreds of thousands of young people are
teaching us - their parents’ and grandparents’ generations -
the meaning of democracy. And you shall tell your children,
says the Haggadah. But the adage has been reversed: And your
children shall tell you. You - Israel’s children, youths, young
men and women - are braver than us. More tenacious than us.
Perhaps this is partly because you are more desperate than us,
since the forces you face today are more dangerous, callous and
unbridled than the ones we faced. Perhaps it is also because
you feel you have no choice. And that is something else that is
different this night: we now see clearly that we are the last
line of defense for the State of Israel against sheer tyranny.

That is why this night is different from all other nights.

Chag Sameah
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On Being a Free Nation
By Yishay Sarid

Translated by Orr Scharf

All Jews come across at least two Aramaic texts in the course of their lifetime:
Kaddishand Ha Lachma Anya, the festive declaration at the opening of Seder
Night.

We open with areminder from the past: Thisis the bread of the impoverished
that our forefathers ate in the Land of Egypt. The matza reminds us of the
subjugation and humiliation, the Jew hatred and murderousness, inflicted
by Pharaoh’s regime. We are bound by the duty to remember.

A social injunction immediately follows. The hungry shall come and eat, the
needy shall come and celebrate Passover. The traumas we suffered do not
exempt us from our moral obligations today. We are not allowed to mourn
and probe the wounds of the past. We must reach out to those who need our
help. We are thankful for our plentiful table, and share it with the needy and
the poor. Any poor person.

Then comes the hope for redemption. This year we are here. Next year we
will be in the Land of Israel. This is the hope that throbbed in the hearts of
generations of Jews in their lands of exile. This is the dream that brought
my grandparents to the Land of Israel. Grandpa Ben Zion who came to the
port of Jaffa at the age of six months with his mother and seven sisters and
brothers; Grandma Fania who emigrated on her own from the city of Lviv, not
to see her family that perished in the Holocaust ever again; Grandma Dobel
and Grandpa Ya’akov, two teachers who emigrated from the forlorn town of
Refalivka, the firstin their families to receive formal education. And like them,
the grandparents of us all, who came from Baghdad and Casablanca, from
Sanaa and Warsaw and Berlin. They built Israel with tremendous devotion,
making the dream of countless generations come true with their very own
hands. None of them had a Mercedes Benz or a villa with a pool waiting for
them here.

And finally - the striving for freedom. This year we are slaves - next year
we will be free. We returned to our homeland to be free, as a nation and as
individuals. In our Declaration of Independence, we pledged that Israel shall
be a country of free men and women, irrespective of religious faith, ethnicity
or gender. We will not be ruled by a despot. We will not be infested by the
rabid racism that had plagued us in our lands of exile. This is the grand,
benign spirit that gave birth to Israeli democracy. This is a generations-long
dream that we turned into a reality with unbearably precious sacrifices. We
will defend it ferociously, in the name of our forefathers and for the sake of
our children and our nation.







What >

Eran g
has Bar-Gil

C h a n ge d ? Translated by Orr Scharf T

Tonight the adults are the ones who should be singing the
Four Questions, and ask themselves what has changed
tonight, in an attempt to offer answers:

What has changed tonight of all nights? That all nights
we keep boundaries, and tonight we have crossed all
boundaries.

What has changed tonight of all nights? That all nights we
eat what we cook, and tonight is nothing but bitterness.

What has changed tonight of all nights? That all nights we sit
either alone or together, and tonight each to their own tribe.

What has changed tonight of all nights? That all nights we
have deigned to say that we are a light unto the nations, and
tonight we have brought about epic darkness.

This year we are celebrating the Festival of Freedom

with a sense of urgency. We read the Haggadah to keep

the tradition, and repeat the words of the Declaration of
Independence to recall the values we share: “The State

of Israel shall be open to Jewish immigration and to

the ingathering of the exiles; it shall foster the country’s
development for the sake of all its residents; it will be based
on the principles of freedom, justice and peace.”
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Ben Zoma’s Victory
By Dov Elboim

Translated by Orr Scharf

The Passover Haggadah is a tale about the struggle for freedom.

Under the yoke of a violent and oppressive regime, the authors of the Haggadah
compose a text about liberation. It is not a coincidence that the Haggadah opens with
a story featuring some of the most prominent sages of the Second Temple period, who
talk through the night about freedom (“The exodus from Egypt”). Back then, just like
today, the discussion of freedom threatened the oppressive regime, which is why their
assembly in the dead of night on Passover Eve, away from the authorities’ prying eyes,
had to end by morning (“Masters - it is time to read the morning Shema prayer”).

Butifthisisindeed the story of astruggle for liberty, what does the following statement,
made by the head of the great court of the Sanhedrin, Rabbi Eleazar Ben Azaria, mean:
“For | am seventy years old, and never had the privilege of hearing the Exodus story at
nighttime”? What is so problematic about telling the Exodus story at night? Why not?
This is exactly the time of day when the People of Israel came out of Egypt according
to the Bible. And who is that Ben Zoma character who saved the day?

Thekeytothesecrypticmidrash passagesistobefoundinthefigure oftherevolutionary
and rebellious sage Shimon Ben Zoma. He was not appointed as “rabbi” because of
his unruliness, but his erudition, courage and integrity were beyond dispute. The head
of the Sanhedrin struggled at the time, following the Second Temple’s destruction, to
instate a public custom of telling the story of the Exodus “at night” - that is, during a
dark era of political oppression. He faced a broad coalition of sages who opposed talk
of redemption and liberty for fear it would foment insurrection. In their opinion, the
danger was too grave; liberty aspirations should have been shelved to a distant future
that will usher in a utopian-mystical reality (““Your lifetime’ [means] - to bring about
the days of the messiah”). We should be thankful to be alive, they said, why risk what
we have?

Ben Zoma was the only sage among them who dared to insist: Talk about liberty must
never be relinquished, even when “night” descends upon us, even in the darkest hour.
Although the night is long and arduous, we must continue talking about liberty and
redemption, and times of insecurity and uncertainty are when we need the most
to discuss the exodus from Egypt, and intensify our prayers and hopes for a life of
freedom, justice and peace.

In contravention of Sanhedrin proceedings, where decisions follow the majority
opinion, Ben Azaria, the head of court, decides to rule in favor of the individual voice of
Ben Zoma. A lone voice calling for freedom won the battle. Ben Zoma'’s singular voice
is the bedrock of the entire Passover Haggadah.
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Four Daughters
By Judith Rotem

Translated by Orr Scharf

The Mishnah cites Rabbi Akiva as saying, “The People of Israel were redeemed from Egypt by the
virtue of the righteous women in that generation.” And yet, when | reread the Haggadah that I've
known since childhood, | cannot find a single mention of any of those remarkable, practical and
strong women we find in the Bible, and in the rabbinic texts of midrash and Aggadah.

Theexilingof women from our primordial national narrative calls for reflection. Wasit a deliberate
act of male patriarchy to hide women’s contribution to the passage from slavery to freedom?
Women’s task has been, since the days of the biblical Eve, to be “his help and counterpart.”
Help is nice, important and useful, but without a doubt it also places women in a secondary,
demanding and wearying role, which prevents them from being independent individuals, free
personas with goals, substance and achievements that do not depend on their male partners.

As an ultra-Orthodox, my husband had taught me that women who let their husbands study
Torah day and night will be granted their reward in the afterlife. Their ultimate delight will be, he
said, “To sit on a stool at their husband’s feet in heaven.” Even if his stool were made of gold and
bedecked with gems, my heart could not accept this promise. Ultimately, after a bitter and long
struggle, | left - on Passover Eve all those years ago - and moved from slavery to freedom, from
servility to independence.

The Protest talks of four daughters. A wise one, an evil one, a naive one and one who knows not
how to ask questions.

The wise one, what does she say? Why protest, rebel and battle for the laws of justice and freedom
that you uphold? We too shall tell her in the spirit of our times - The Protest will not cease, even
if the dictatorial laws are passed, until victory comes.

The evil one, what does she say? What do these protests, insubordination and revolt have to do
with you? She refuses to have anything to do with them. And since she set herself apart from the
majority, she renounced female solidarity and the struggle for equality, liberty and justice. You
should also silence her screams and tell her: Thanks to this we will ultimately move from slavery
to freedom, from darkness to light. We will, and you will not. This will be your loss, not having
been redeemed with us.

The naive one, what does she say? What is this all about? What are the flags, drums, declarations
and speeches for? You should tell her: with courage, love of country, determination and devotion
we will extract ourselves from the clutches of dictatorship, violence against women, and from
harm to our basic rights.

And to the one who knows not how to ask, help her, foritis said, “And you shall tell your daughter
on thatday”: Thanks to us, women, we shall all move from darkness to light, from the elimination
of rights to equality, from shame and anxiety to joy and abundant goodness.



Freedom for Those Who
Have Been Forbidden to Ask

By Rabbi Mishael Zion

Translated by Maya Klein

This year’s Seder brings together families with different political
opinions; families that argue in WhatsApp groups now need to
celebrate Seder Night together. As we read about the Four Children,
let us remember that seated at our table are people with diverse
opinions and differing attitudes. We can simply label them as “wise”
and “wicked,” but we can also reconsider these categories and start a
new conversation.

“The one who does not know how to ask” is not only the small, shy
child, naturally disinclined to open his or her mouth and speak up.
For many people, in many societies, those who “do not know how to
ask” are the ones who have been silenced by society. No one has ever
asked for their opinion on matters of value, and they themselves have
been accustomed to not give them consideration.

For example, for generations, the dominant culture has silenced
women’s voices. In many countries, even after the establishment of a
modern democracy, it took decades until women were finally granted
the right to vote, had their voices heard and fully participated in
society.

Jewish culture, too, has silenced women’s voices, and instructed them
not to ask. In particular, it has excluded them from the main activity of
Jewish life, Talmud Torah, the study of the Torah.

Nonetheless, there have always been women who rose up above
societal norms, who knew how to ask and even how to answer—
women like Imma Shalom, wife of Rabbi Eliezer, and Beruriah,

wife of Rabbi Meir, both from the period of the Mishnah. Alongside
them, there are many voices of women whose words and innovative
interpretations were lost and never passed down to our day.

As we gather together at the Seder table tonight, mesubin, we are
invited to reflect upon those amongst us who have been silenced,
those who have been forbidden to ask, and expand the capacity that
each and every one of us has to open up, to ask, and to tell.
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On Being | . |
“Not only | seriui
0 n e » Translated by Orr Scharf

According to the standard reading of the phrase from

the Haggadah, “Not only one came to destroy us,” in

every generation we Jews face persecutors seeking our
destruction. In Hasidism, the following interpretation is
sometimes added: when we are not united as a nation, the
division among us - that “not only one” - brings us close to
annihilation.

Perhaps seeing the other through the lens of anger and pain
and not as a fellow, not as a friend, makes us think that they
do not deserve us. That they are not part of our oneness.

The Haggadah concludes the passage as follows: “And the
Blessed Holy One saves us from their hand.”

| wholeheartedly believe in the Creator’s ability to save me.
But at times like these | pray that we manage to pull through
by ourselves. | believe that the ability to find a uniting,
connecting, healing power is in our hands and within our
reach.
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/ Egypt clung to us, always chugging along behind

like the locked caboose of a train en route,

or an invisible tail, that rattles the whole body, up to the nose,
and wags behind us in times of fear and joy —
The old man within, hearing the creaking door, flinched,

whispered: Egypt’s open again.

Another old woman stood, now and then shouting;:

I’m a handmaiden! And a princess!

There’s a great light! And darkness! And looked at her withered hands.
And an infant crowed. And a lamb cried.

k "7 Thecurse, as a reminder, was tapping on the window with a worn
fingernail.

And a large soothing hand placed a blessing on our heads.
A pillar of fire, or of cloud, silent and submissive, visited upon us.
Sometimes, at midnight, the Egyptians would call from afar

and we didn’t know if they were the cries of swearing, or voices
teeming with longing

but we rhymed their cries, like notes, into a song,

and to their measured music continued to move on.



One Plague

By Yaniv Iczkovits

Translated by Orr Scharf

“There was only one plague,” my grandmother whispered at me as my grandfather
was reading the names of the Ten Plagues, instructing us to dip our pinky in the
wine cup.

“What?” | quietly asked her, but she kept silent out of respect for the ritual. As we
dripped the wine onto the plate, Uncle Iczki explained God’s gradual infliction of
the plagues on Egypt. Uncle Miki divided the plagues into categories, explaining
that the acronym datzach -blood, frogs and lice - pertains to earthly plagues, the
acronym adash - wild beasts, pestilence and boils - to intermediate plagues, and
the acronym ba’ach - hail, locusts and darkness - to aerial plagues. Grandfather
spoke after the final dripping of wine, pointing out that the plagues derive their
names from the damage they had caused (lice, wild beasts, darkness), whereas
only one plague is named after its victims - death of firstborns.

“Well,” I implored grandma, “Why only one plague?”

“As far as the Pharaoh was concerned,” she smiled at me with sad eyes, “there
was only one plague. The waters of the Nile were taken over by blood, but the
royal palace had water stored for emergencies. Frogs leapt about in his house, but
the Pharaoh had guards who quickly removed them. The wild beasts and locusts
ravaged the crops, but I’'m sure that the king’s granaries were full. Darkness hit the
Land of Egypt, but the palace was lit with lanterns.

“What about the boils?” | asked.
“Who do you think had the best doctors in the country?” she smiled.

“Look,” she grew serious, “it says that God hardened the Pharaoh’s heart. His
kingdom’s subjects had lost everything. They drank blood, died of plagues, they
were hungry and scared. But none of that persuaded him to stop. He had to lose
what was dearest to him, in order to do what he should have donein the first place.
He needed destruction to knock at his door, hit him on the head, shake him to the
core. He needed to lose his son.”

A tear welled up in my grandmother’s eye. She stroked my head. | noticed my
grandfather watching us with concern. Everyone’s plates were covered with
burgundy drops.

“Why then,” | asked her, upset, “why did he send his army all the way to the Red
Sea after the death of the firstborns? He knew how it would end. He knew that
those soldiers would not come back home.”

“Well, that’s obvious,” she said and rose up to clear the plates: “At that stage he had
nothing more to lose.” As she reached my plate, she bent down and whispered in
my ear: “And only you will remember that there is another way.”
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sy YOSSi Zabari

Translated by Elan Cohen

Enough

Some of the favors that the universe has bestowed upon us!

If they had tried to change the makeup of the judicial selection committee
To represent all of society

That would have been enough

If they had chosen judges to be completely subservient

But allowed for judicial review and dissent

That would have been enough

If they had outlawed dissent and appointed Deri the convicted criminal once more
But allowed for an independent police force instead of a convicted terrorist’s gang
That would have been enough

If they had taken control of the Border Police and the DoJ

And prevented the accused from being sent to prison today

That would have been enough

If they had defended him or at least gone easy on him

But used their own bodies to protect human dignity and freedom

That would have been enough.

If they had violated human dignity, ground it to bits but left us one last resort
Just enough to crawl to the High Court

That would have been enough.

If they had limited our freedom of expression

But insisted on ratifying a constitution

That would have been enough.

As if that wasn’t enough they gave us triple and double

They tried to fire of the attorney general just to stay out of trouble

To get rid of government oversight

To commit larceny overnight

To settle scores and play the victim

To be belligerent, indifferent and wicked

To fake being nice and pretend that we’re brothers

To reach out with one hand and then strike with the other

To seize control of every institution

To come to unilateral conclusions

About what is reasonable and what is not

And who will be the supreme leader on top

To lower credit ratings then blame Labour as usual

To evade every trial and law then pretend that they’re neutral

To demand absolute power to legislate whatever want

To poke us in the eye, discriminate and defraud

To call tyranny “governability” and dictatorship of the military a “Jewish democracy”
To make corruption the norm

Stage a coup and call it reform.
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There’s a demon dancing inside the house and where are we?
Between dreams and grief, reflections chuckling to themselves,
clear windows for all to see. A demon dancing to songs’ echoes and
the children, nodding off, rest their heads on the table, a cautioning
condolence, hearts at a loss. Here come the dreams: blood, blood,
and blood. Wine drips from fingertips, spring betrayed on the
mountain, in the valley, by the side of the road. We look out for
ourselves, stature higher than usual, a fierce desire for respect. A
majestic demon hovers in the room, all is known to us, and there

are things we do not wish to know. Striving not to hear, the whispers
grow long. More wine, much lost, even Dad whispers: a messenger
of heaven is always right. By now we can concede, the children are
asleep, the demon he is whispering, the books drawn back in deceit.
We go through the motions, we utter the words. We did not take their
money, we wept for their first-borns, we were frightened, swam in
the sea, drowned our tears in it, forty years of longing as we drew
further from the mountain. All the more reason that remorse is good,
light words and difficult thoughts, and all are pleased, believing this
is how it should be. They do and do and give and tear and infuse and
provide and give and build. What were we? We were.




Freedom Time
By Rachel Elior

Translated by Orr Scharf

Freedom and liberty were perceived as
God’s gift to a nation of slaves subjugated
by human despotism. This is the profound
issue at the heart of the story of the
Exodus. An abstract and eternal God, who
speaks and hears but remains invisible,
who sanctifies liberty and freedom, who
exists in a world created in a book made
up of numbers and stories, fights against
spectacularly beautiful, visible idols, who
do not hear and do not speak, do not read
and do not write, do not count and do not
tell. The holiness of the abstract, eternal
God, attached to a book that relates a
story of testimony, oath and covenant, in
a world narrated and counted, depends
on temporal cycles supporting liberty and
celebrations of freedom, in an eternal
sequence of Sabbaths and holidays,
sabbatical years and jubilees.

Jewish time begins in the Book of Exodus
with the story of the flight from Egypt. A
book that first mentions the word “nation”
in relation to the People of Israel, who are
subjugated by human despotism, narrates
the story of divine redemption that
unshackles the enslaved people, leading
them from slavery to freedom. That is, the
month of Nissan in which the Exodus puts
an end to enslavement and lets freedom
begin, is the moment when Jewish time as
national history begins.

In order to remember this passage, whose
essence is the replacement of human
oppression with the divine promise of
freedom, the Torah commands us to
undertake an oath of freedom, called
moa‘adei dror, “times of freedom.”

Jewish time is divided into sevenths that
eternalize the release from subjugation.

Each of these time cycles expresses
the eternity of the oath of freedom.
Ceasing from productive activities,
abandoning the inequality between
employers and employees,
abandoning the attachment to work
and profit, in the name of the idea

of freedom and liberty, justice and
equality. The Sabbath is defined as,
“a sabbath of solemn rest, a holy
convocation; you shall do no manner
of work” (Leviticus 23:3). It is the
foundation of sanctified Jewish time,
a septimal time unit that is heard but
not seen. The Sabbath is an abstract
concept in the same way that freedom
and liberty are abstract concepts;

it is not visible to the eye and does
not arise from transformations in
nature; it comes into being when it is
included in a constitutive narrative.
The Jewish people is the only ancient
nation that was granted seventy

days of freedom each year, since the
“appointed festivals of the Lord, holy
convocations,” prohibited the public
from engaging in any manner of work.

Unfortunately, today all too many
Jews believe in Jewish supremacy
instead of “Every person is lovable for
having been created in God’s image.”
They uphold Jewish power, violence
and discriminating racism, instead of
adhering to the primary formulation
of Jewish equality and ethics: “One
law and one ordinance shall be both
for you and for the sojourner who
sojourns with you” (Numbers 15:16).
They seek to undermine sacred
freedom and equality, along with all of
the fundamental concepts of Jewish
ethics that guarantee justice and
equality to all residents of the land,
upholding human dignity and human
rights. Ideas conveyed by the ancient
saying: “The spirits of knowledge,
truth and justice [inhere] in the Holiest
of Holies.”
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Nurit Zarchi

Translated by Joanna Chen

Consciousness has split in two.

Ahoy, dry land! Yet forsaken

and left behind are dolphins and sea,
light tossed by lighthouses.

All at once the visionary pole shatters,
Transparency is obscured, the depths
Of the sea swallowed up.

Drunken deposits of power,
termination of tenderness

In the pharynx, in letters of compassion
That boast the end of days -

Shells cover our eyelids

And we are jolted awake.

See, people, from the shallows
Deposed and depleted,
the sea returns,

We will drown or be saved.
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He’harim rakdu ke‘eilim -
The mountains danced like rams

By Etgar Keret
Translated by Jessica Cohen

When | was a boy, this was my favorite part of the seder. More
than asking the four questions, more than opening the door and
waiting for Elijah who never showed up, more than stealing the
afikoman. | don’t know if it was because of the upbeat, rhythmic
tune, or because my big brother used to rattle the table and make
the soup bowls dance, just like in the song. When you’re a kid,
nothing makes you happier than a bit of chaos. And what could
be more chaotic than hills dancing like sheep and goats?

Up until the current government was installed, maintaining

the status quo was considered a central tenet of Israeli politics,
particularly among the Haredi parties. Logic held that in a society
as diverse and contradictory as ours, any drastic or ill-considered
change could lead to disaster. But that was before. Now that the
mountains around us are dancing and the ground beneath us

is trembling, that joyous mayhem of the rattling seder table has
been replaced by a yearning for mountains, for hills, and for a
supreme court, to all stand steady and unshakable.




Quotidian Redemption
By Ishay Rosen Zvi

Translated by Orr Scharf

The Haggadah ends with Birkat Ha-ge’ulah, Redemptive Benediction, which anticipates the
rebuilding of the Temple and the offering of the Passover Sacrifice therein. A bona fide vision of
today’s messianic activists of the Temple Mount Faithful. Yet, The Mishnah offers an interesting
and surprising story that hides behind this ending, for the benediction actually combines two
different approaches to this issue. The Mishnah (Pesachim 10:6) stipulates that the Haggadah
must conclude with a reading of the Hallel prayer and the Redemptive Benediction:

“Rabbi Tarfon says: [One should read, “God] who has redeemed us and our forefathers
from Egypt and has brought us to this night. And not conclude [with an additional closing
Benediction].”

Rabbi Akiva says: [One should read] also Our God and the God of our forefathers shall bring
us to the coming High Holidays in peace, to celebrate the building of the world, eat from the
Paschal offerings and the sacrifices whose blood shall festoon the wall of Your altar to [Your]
contentment, and we shall thank You for our redemption. Blessed be God the redeemer of Israel.”

Rabbi Akiva’s Redemptive Benediction is clear: it pertains to future salvation. But what is the
meaning of Rabbi Tarfon’s benediction? He trenchantly insists on keeping us in the present
moment: “Who has redeemed us ... and brought us to this night.” And if this is not sufficiently
clear, the Mishnah explicitly adds, “And not conclude,” that is, nothing is to be added here. Why
is that? Rabbi Tarfon appears to think that Seder Night does not require future anticipation, but
the opposite: If we are celebrating liberty, this means that future redemptive expectations are
meaningless; we are redeemed already and this is precisely what we are celebrating! This is the
meaning of the Haggadah’s stipulation that, “One must consider oneself as having come out of

Egypt.”

This did not help Rabbi Tarfon, though. The Passover Haggadah combines the two versions
together, opening with redemption in Egypt and moving on to future redemption. Hence, the
subversive aspect of “and brought us to this night” in the benediction’s ending - dissolves.

Yet, Rabbi Tarfon’s redemptive benediction did not quite disappear altogether, as Seder
Night proceedings actually support his view: a common meal, a sumptuous banquet, excess,
duplication (four cups of wine, dipping fingers twice) - set up the event as a nocturnal meal
of liberated celebrants. It is a night that follows the protocol of a Roman symposium in which
everyone, rich or poor, sits back, drinks and eats to his or her heart’s content.

Two different interpretations of the Festival of Freedom compete one against the other on this
evening. One meaning is messianic, anticipating redemption that is yet to come, following

the Gemara: “In the month of Nissan they were redeemed and in the month of Nissan they

are destined to be redeemed” (BT, Rosh Hashanah 11b). Whereas the other meaning is based
on an alternative redemptive perception, expecting redemption here and now, through our
own actions. It is a redemption that is not based on future anticipation, but rather on practices
performed in the present. It is a quotidian redemption that takes place within the world rather
than outside of it. Do not say the day will come - make the day come to us!
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Occyoupation is Our Freedom

By Ilana Bernstein Translated by Orr Scharf

The Occyoupation is jailed in the house’s basement. A basement swirling with
voices. It’s nothing, says dad. The wind is rattling the windows. In the morning,
us girls pick up the shards of windowpane. Shards red as the blood of the Plague
of Egypt. The walls were shot at, we say. It’s nothing, says dad. It’s the kids, they
played with firecrackers. They are the ones crying now. Daddy’s watching over you.
You are alive and well. Today we were forbidden from playing in the yard. Holes are
being dug. It’s dangerous.

From time to time we descend to the dark basement to feed the Shackle People. To
give them water. So they don’t die on us in the basement. Rifles on our shoulders.
We are alert. Then we let them loose in the yard to exercise a little. It’s for our sake.
By the day’s end quiet fills the house. The Occyoupation is calm. Dad is elated. And
SO are we.

Months go by. Years. The Occyoupation roars like a tired lion. We are tired too. The
eyes won’t see. The ears won’t hear. One must keep watch. The house is ours. The
yard is ours. Even the sky is ours. We were born to be free, says dad. Our entire life
is still ahead of us.

One morning the Occyoupation whelps a little cub. Occyoushame, we named it.
And we pat the cub. Beware, says dad. This cub is not as cute as it seems. And now
we are missing two fingers. | told you, says dad. Occyoushame doesn’t understand
our language. Occyoushame is bloodthirsty. We are thirsty too. Water does not
slake our thirst as it used to.

Passover Eve. The ancient Egyptians released dad’s forefathers. From slavery to
freedom. From grief to joy. We should say thanks to the good God up above, and
eat matza. Dad seals the basement’s top window. Dad seals the basement door. We
don’t want surprises during the holiday. Wooden planks for a window. A concrete
wall for a door.

The table is set. The throats are parched. We used to be slaves, now we are free. We
used to be slaves, now we are free. Our ears are buzzing, but we only think they are,
says dad. The people in the basement are calling for help. Their nails are scraping
the concrete wall. It’s the stray dogs, says dad. The food gets stuck in our throats.
We are all excited, says dad. This holiday we will finally have peace and quiet. The
Occyoupation is our freedom.

At midnight, when Elijah and dad’s friends knock at the door, we are sleepy. The
party is over, they say.
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We long
for Egypt

By
Shez

Translated by Zoe Jordan

We long for Egypt we

Crave the security in slavery of foreseeing the lash

On our backs the grey bowl of foul gruel. There was never
television in the slaves’ quarters to say nothing of video
and we

Were in real need of a good soap opera to expunge from
our minds the day’s shame and pain.

They gave us a picture of a green tree, branches sway in

the wind and ordered that we: “Calm down.”

We fell to our knees in meditation ‘til the bright light of
dawn climbed the screen
The black of night

And the moment has come to choose.







Who Knows One? s, noa vediin

Translated by Joanna Chen

Who knows one? | know one: One is our struggle! Not up in the heavens but all over the land.

Who knows two: | know two: Two powers instead of three, according to the Messianic fantasy. One is our
struggle! Not up in the heavens but all over the land.

Who knows three? | know three: Three indictments, two powers instead of three, one is our struggle! Not
up in the heavens but all over the land.

Who knows four? | know four: The fourth of January!¥, three indictments, two powers instead of three.
Oneis our struggle! Not up in the heavens but all over the land.

Who knows five? | know five: A five-hour pogrom in Hawara, the fourth of January, three indictments,
two powers instead of three. One is our struggle! Not up in the heavens but all over the land.

Who knows six? | know six: Six despicable terms of office, a five-hour pogrom in Hawara, the fourth of
January, three indictments, two powers instead of three. One is our struggle! Not up in the heavens but
all over the land.

Who knows seven? | know seven: Seven days of uprising in a week, six despicable terms of office, a five-
hour pogrom in Hawara, the fourth of January, three indictments, two powers instead of three. One is
our struggle! Not up in the heavens but all over the land.

Who knows eight? | know eight: Eight criminal convictions for the minister of national security, seven
days of uprising, six despicable terms of office, a five-hour pogrom in Hawara, the fourth of January,
three bills of indictment, two powers instead of three. One is our struggle! Not up in the heavens but all
over the land.

Who knows nine? | know nine: Nine out of ten Jews, arrested in Hawara, were released the next day,
eight criminal convictions for the minister of national security, seven days of uprising, six despicable
terms of office, a five-hour pogrom in Hawara, the fourth of January, three bills of indictment, two
powers instead of three. One is our struggle! Not up in the heavens but all over the land.

Who knows ten? | know ten: Ten high court judges asserted it "extremely unreasonable” he serve as
minister, nine Jews, eight convictions, seven days of rebellion, six despicable terms of office, five hours
of pogrom in Hawara, the fourth of January, three bills of indictment, two powers instead of three. One
is our struggle! Not up in the heavens but all over the land.

Who knows eleven? | know eleven: Kan-Eleven TV a target of the minister of communications, ten high
court judges, nine Jews, eight convictions, seven days of uprising, six despicable terms of office, a five-
hour pogrom in Hawara, the fourth of January, three bills of indictment, two powers instead of three.
One is our struggle! Not up in the heavens but all over the land.

Who knows twelve? | know twelve: Twelve bottles of champagne for 3,180 shekels, Kan-Eleven TV a
target of the minister of communications, ten high court judges, nine Jews, eight convictions, seven days
of uprising, six despicable terms of office, a five-hour pogrom in Hawara, the fourth of January, three
bills of indictment, two powers instead of three. One is our struggle! Not up in the heavens above but all
over the land.

Who knows thirteen? Thirteen, only the devil knows, twelve bottles of champagne for nine hundred
dollars, Kan-Eleven TV a target of the minister of communications, ten high court judges, nine Jews,
eight convictions, seven days of rebellion, six despicable terms, a five-hour pogrom in Hawara, the
fourth of January, three bills of indictment, two powers instead of three. One is our struggle! Not up in
the heavens but all over the land.

[1] The government plan for a regime change was presented on January 4th, 2023, six days after the 37th government
of Israel was sworn in.
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Who Knows
One

By
Shira Geffen

Translated by Joanna Chen

Who knows one

If one exists at all

Who took a drop of sea, named it
We the people

Commanded seeds to multiply
As much as possible

Gave a name, gave a narrative
A declarative - chosen

to fight

Heads and not tails

Chosen to be persecuted

To sacrifice offspring

Who knows one

Who gave a country and a state
And freedom in the land

And the riverbank swelled

And who knows commanded
Us to read, to remember

How we survived in order

To remind, to relate

And to do unto another nation

What was done to us.
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Next year in Jerusalem
By Haim Be’er

g

Translated by Orr Scharf

Next year in Jerusalem, which will be once more a
faithful city, the city of justice, liberty and peace;

a city of courthouses that are a bastion of public
integrity. To next year, when the Knesset will house
avarice-hating, truth-speaking parliamentarians.
To next year, with a government run by ministers
with hearts overflowing with love of man, country,
and God. To next year, with leaders who are
righteous, humble and true public servants.

To next year, when admiration and respect for
learning, the Hebrew language, and a free cultural-
literary atmosphere will abound. To next year,
when the streets of our eternal capital will be filled
with light, equality and liberty for all.

Click on this link to support additional projects
of the democratic protest:

https://beactive.co.il/project/72068
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