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Dedicated to our dear friend,


IDF Colonel


Roi Yosef Levi


Hero of Israel


Archetype of the Jewish warrior-scholar. A veteran of Operation Defensive Shield (2002), the Second Lebanon War (2006), Operation Cast Lead (2008–2009), Operation Protective Edge (2014), Operation Northern Shield (2018–2019), and the Swords of Iron War (2023).


Critically wounded in battle in Shuja’iyya during Operation Protective Edge in 2014, he returned to service to command Israel’s most elite counterterrorism units, including Egoz. On October 7, 2023, he ran to battle as soon as the Hamas attack began. He fought to his last breath, engaging the terrorist enemy at close range in Kibbutz Re’im alongside the soldiers he led and loved. He fell protecting defenseless children, women, and men.


He remains one of Israel’s highest-ranking officers to fall in battle in general, and in the war that followed October 7 in particular.


May his soul be bound in the bond of eternal life.


May God grant comfort to his wife Yael and to his five children.


[image: A man with a shaved head in military uniform and gear looks thoughtfully to the side. The blurred background reveals trees and sunlight. The photo is black and white, emphasizing contrast between his figure and the scenery.]









vi

“The tunnel”—this refers to the city of Jerusalem, as it is said: “And the city shall be captured. “And the houses shall be plundered”—this refers to the spoil. “And the women shall be violated”—these are the acts of immorality. “And half the city shall go forth into exile”—this is the captivity.


And the Holy One, blessed be He, shall go out and fight against them.


—Midrash on Psalm 118 (c. eighth century CE)
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Preface





As we were finalizing the draft of this book, Israel and the United States were finalizing something far more consequential: a 200-plane, 500-target assault designed to rip the head off the Iranian regime in a single, decisive stroke.


In broad daylight, as Tehran’s senior leadership assembled for a high-level strategy conclave, Israel executed a doctrine it had refined for years but never unleashed at this scale: the decapitation of an entire regime. The largest air operation in IDF history, Operation Roaring Lion also tore through the fiction that had protected Iran’s leadership for decades: that they could wage war by proxy, from behind layers of deniability, and never themselves pay the price. Roughly forty Iranian top-tier officials were eliminated in minutes, including the IRGC commander, the armed forces chief of staff, the minister of defense, the national security adviser, and former president Mahmoud Ahmadinejad, who had built his international notoriety on vows to wipe Israel off the map.


But the principal target was the head of the snake, Ayatollah Ali Khamenei. Thirty precision-guided bombs reduced his fortified compound to rubble. While President Trump proclaimed that America would strike Iran alongside Israel—in an operation aptly named Epic Fury—it was Israel alone that delivered the blow that shattered Khamenei’s reign. For the first time in the long, battered chronicle of the Jewish people, the Jews struck down a reigning head of state sworn to their destruction. A people who for millennia could only endure and outlast tyrants had, at last, brought one to account.
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Khamenei knew Israel had turned leadership gatherings into killing grounds. He had watched it happen: Hezbollah’s command decapitated in September 2024, the IRGC Aerospace Command eliminated in June 2025, the entire Houthi cabinet erased in Yemen in August 2025. Each time, a room. Each time, everyone in it. Yet absolute power had bred absolute delusion. Khamenei had spent decades constructing a myth of invincibility and made the fatal mistake of believing it himself. He thought he was too feared to be touched, too historically significant to simply disappear. The world’s response to his death suggested otherwise: sporadic celebrations in Iranian streets, and barely a twelve-hour news cycle abroad. Like so many tyrants before him, he proved far less indispensable than he supposed, and far less mourned than his arrogance had led him to imagine.


Over the next twenty-four hours, Israel unleashed 1,200 airstrikes across twenty-four of Iran’s thirty-one provinces. Together with the airmen, soldiers, and sailors of the United States military—the single greatest force for good on earth—Israel methodically destroyed the regime’s vital organs: the presidential office, the IRGC headquarters, the supreme national security council, the ministry of intelligence, and the internal security forces headquarters. Nuclear facilities, naval bases, missile depots, and military installations were hammered nationwide. In Qom, the clerical Assembly of Experts was struck mid-session, as its members gathered to elect Khamenei’s successor. The scope of the campaign spoke for itself: the goal was not to bruise the regime, but to break it. Addressing the Iranian people directly, President Trump declared, “The hour of your freedom is at hand. Take over your government. It will be yours to take.”


Whether Iranians can bring down what remains of the regime remains to be seen. But Iran’s violent thrashing across the region has the look of a mortally wounded beast—strong enough still to draw blood, yet no longer sovereign over its own survival. Whatever comes next, one lesson has been written in fire, a modern rendering of Belshazzar’s writing on the wall: that chanting “Death to America” while building the machinery to achieve it was a failing strategy, and that branding Israel “a one-bomb country” while racing to test that theory was a fatal miscalculation.
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But if the operation itself was historic, the timing felt ordained. Roaring Lion was launched on the Shabbat when Jews read the commandment to remember Amalek—the archetypal enemy who sought to annihilate the Jewish people in their infancy. Every year, that Shabbat falls just before Purim, the festival commemorating the salvation of the Jews from the genocidal decree of a Persian satrap named Haman—a name whose consonants bear an unsettling resemblance to Khamenei. Iran is the geographic heir to ancient Persia, so the historical echo has never been subtle. But in announcing the operation, Netanyahu made it explicit: “Twenty-five hundred years ago, in ancient Persia, a tyrant rose against us with the very same goal—to utterly destroy our people. . . . Today as well, on the eve of Purim, the lot has fallen. And the end of this evil regime will also come.”


More than any other holiday, Purim was made for this moment—the festival of the impossible comeback, the miraculous reversal, the enemy undone by his own hand. The holiday’s motto is Venahafoch hu—the tables were turned. As Knesset Speaker Amir Ohana said shortly before the operation: “Throughout Jewish history, those words were a prayer. Today, they are our policy.” The operation proved him right—and vindicated something deeper still: the teaching of the Baal Shem Tov, who insisted that one may not read the Book of Esther as a story locked in the past. The drama, he taught, is always unfolding and always alive. The blessing before the Megillah praises God “who performed miracles for our fathers in those days, in this time.”


This time, those words felt literal.


This book was written in the conviction that Israel has won the war, even as the war is not yet over. Israel faced enemies on seven fronts; on every front, those enemies are bloodied and retreating. A brutal massacre, decades in the making and detonated on October 7, proved to be—borrowing George Will’s phrase—“one of history’s most spectacular backfires.” But it was only as we submitted this manuscript that our theory gave way to fact. The largest air campaign in Israeli history confirmed what the evidence suggested: the axis that sought Israel’s destruction has been broken at its core. Like Haman, hanged on the very gallows he built for Mordechai, Iran set out to encircle Israel—and succeeded only in uniting against itself the many states it spent decades trying to destabilize.


xiv

Khamenei’s death, alongside the apex of his senior command, removed from history’s stage the single figure most responsible for the sustained, organized campaign to destroy the Jewish people. It relieved America of one of its most implacable and calculating adversaries. And it pulled humanity back from the brink of a nuclear nightmare. All of this was achieved by a microscopic Jewish state squeezed between enemies who outnumber it a hundredfold—a state not yet eighty years old, forged in the shadow of the Holocaust, built by a people the world had counted out more times than history can comfortably recall. A people expelled from their land, scattered across continents, stripped of sovereignty, herded into cattle cars and fed into furnaces—who nevertheless returned, rebuilt, and prevailed against every enemy that ever rose against them.


The words of the prophets, written in this land thousands of years ago, now find their living proof in the story of their people. They predicted that Jews would not only return to their land, but they would rise as a light unto the nations and a looking glass through which humanity would behold its Creator. A people on whose behalf God would personally intervene. A nation that God would redeem.


The prophets did not write for their time. They wrote for every generation. But above all, they wrote for this one—when their ancient dispatches would become headlines in the morning news.









xv




Introduction God At War






In a single morning, the clock turned back a century. At 6:29 a.m. on October 7, 2023, Hamas surged across Israel’s border, dragging with them a savagery that belonged to the darkest chapters of history. It was a revival of the pogroms, on the scale of Kristallnacht and as demonic as the Holocaust. In moments, southern Israel became a hellscape. Sacred soil became a slaughterhouse.


Adolph Hitler’s Einsatzgruppen and Bohdan Khmelnytsky’s Cossacks found eager heirs in the death squads of Hamas and Islamic Jihad. They hunted Jews house to house and set whole neighborhoods ablaze. They incinerated families in their safe rooms, executed Holocaust survivors, and gang-raped and mutilated young men and women. They butchered infants—and the parents who sheltered them in their arms. They wired corpses with explosives to murder the first responders who rushed in to save whoever might still be breathing. Two hundred fifty-one men, women, and children were dragged from their homes, hauled across the border, and swallowed into the tunnels of Gaza.


Israel awoke in a different universe. The stomach-churning brutality of the massacre shattered all the familiar terminology that Israelis, over decades of war, had been conditioned to accept. This was not another “round of violence.” It defiled the word “escalation.” To use the word clashes would constitute a mockery. October 7 was an attempt to slash the Jewish state at its jugular vein.
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To do so, Hamas aimed to annihilate Israel’s will to live—shattering the Zionist dream and casting Jews back into the unending nightmare of their history. It sought to unleash so much death that names collapsed into numbers, faces dissolved into pixels, and human lives blurred into an indistinguishable mass of tragedy. In that orgy of violence, they detonated the dam that had held back the swelling tide of genocidal hatred born in the Holocaust—a dam the world called “Never Again.”


Combining primeval inhumanity with cutting-edge technology, the terrorists turned the massacre into a grotesque cinematic spectacle. Using smartphones and GoPros, they captured their atrocities in ultra-high definition and broadcast the bloodshed to a world disturbingly accustomed to consuming Jewish suffering. Scripted films and documentaries now gave way to a live feed. Rivers of Jewish blood flowed in real time.


And that was just the opening act.


The microscopic Jewish state was hurled headlong into an all-out regional war. Almost immediately, it became clear that this would be no contained, single-front struggle. Gaza was the first battlefield to erupt—but rockets, anti-tank missiles, and armed infiltrators soon tore in from Lebanon. Terror cells ignited in Judea and Samaria. Missiles and suicide drones came screaming out of Syria and Iraq. In Yemen, the Houthis struck at the Red Sea, crippling global shipping while unleashing drones and ballistic missiles of their own. These six fronts were bound—and fueled—by a seventh: the artery pumping money, training, and weapons into each of them. The unified high command of global terror: Tehran.


Through its terrorist proxies, Iran had seized command over nations whose combined populations approached two hundred million. A merciless war machine, engineered over decades, was bearing down on a country of barely seven million Jews. David stood alone, staring down a seven-armed super Goliath.


The showdown was no less than biblical. On one side, a small country, internally divided only weeks before, stunned by the most devastating single day in its history. On the other side, a crescent of hostility stretching from Beirut to Sana’a, through Damascus and Tehran—backed by the world’s largest authoritarian powers and cheered on by political and cultural elites across the West.
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As in all modern wars, the battle lines stretched far beyond the battleground. On the world stage, Israel was thrust into an eighth theater: a battle for its name, its legitimacy, its very right to exist. Alongside the missiles and proxy brigades, a parallel war was waged by the UN General Assembly, the International Court of Justice, the International Criminal Court, and a consortium of Israel-hating NGOs. They convened two-faced tribunals and crafted weaponized resolutions—each a shameless instrument of political and economic warfare designed to choke the Jewish state.


Their rhetoric mirrored, almost word for word, the strategy and talking points of Hamas and Iran. Their aims were identical: to isolate Israel and strip it of the means to survive. They moved quickly. Accusations of genocide. Demands for arms embargoes. Campaigns to deny Israel the very tools required to keep its citizens alive. The message was unmistakable: Jews may die in large numbers, quietly and politely. But they may not defend themselves with force—not even after a day like October 7. Eighty years after the Holocaust, Jews were again being forced to dig their own graves. Terrorists may have launched the war. But it was velvet-gloved hit squads—corrupt judges, diplomats, and lawyers—who would finish the job.


Critics expected what many enemies openly prayed for: that Israel would lose heart, lose allies, and lose the will to fight; that it would descend into a long, bitter decline. They foresaw economic collapse, social unraveling, waves of emigration, and strategic retreat. They treated October 7 as the beginning of the end. Like the bloodthirsty crowds of medieval Europe—who packed town squares to watch Jews burned at the stake—the world seemed to lean in, waiting for its chance to witness the only Jewish state on Earth consigned to the flames.


But October 7 would not bring about the ending they hoped for. Instead, it brought the end of illusions. The end of incremental deterrence. The end of the idea that you could coexist with death cults that teach toddlers to cheer when Jews are slain. The end of the fantasy that the Iranian regime could be contained by polite communiqués and rounds of well-mannered “talks.” For Israel, the war would mark the end of the destructive self-deceptions—and the beginning of the single greatest comeback in the history of modern warfare.
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From that day of terror, Israel did not simply hold on and stave off collapse. It did not finish on its knees. It took off, climbed, and soared. It fought its way from the edge of annihilation to a level of power, reach, and dominance unseen in its history. The indisputable devastation of its foes was utterly without precedent in the modern world for a state of its size. Before the eyes of all mankind, Israel’s day of doom became the crucible of its renewal.


It was a revelation of divine power and justice on the scale of the Exodus from Egypt, the downfall of Haman, and the fiery, sulfurous overturning of Sodom and Gomorrah. The world’s foremost practitioners of evil suddenly found themselves consumed by the very flames they had stoked, their designs collapsing in on them. Once more, God had intervened to rescue His people from a genocidal Persian plot. At the splitting of the sea, Moses thundered: “God will wage war for you.” And as in that immortal moment at the Sea of Reeds, Jews could once again point a finger—not toward the heavens but toward the earth—with sky-is-blue certainty and proclaim: “This is my God.”


In mosque sermons and Revolutionary Guard videos, in Hezbollah propaganda reels and Western campus rallies, they spoke confidently of “the end of the Zionist entity.” They promised a new regional order in which Israel would be encircled, isolated, and finally erased. Israel, they assured themselves, was nothing more than a “spider’s web”—fragile, hollow, destined to collapse with a casual swipe of the Islamist hand. Terrorists and tyrants spent decades writing Israel’s obituary, and yet, within a single year, Israel delivered theirs.


This book tells the story of how that happened. It traces how, in less than two years, Israel rose from disaster to dominance—from the carnage of October 7 to commanding the skies above Iran; from the twilight of apocalypse to the dawn of a new era of supremacy.


On the ground, driving that shift was costly, grueling, and yet profoundly inspiring. It became a genuine whole-of-nation effort—an entire people’s trial by fire. Alongside hundreds of thousands of Israel Defense Forces (IDF) regulars—young men and women who would emerge as Israel’s greatest generation—the army mobilized hundreds of thousands of reservists, pulling them from their jobs, their studies, and their families for months on end.
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Civilians poured their strength into sustaining this Herculean effort. An avalanche of funds, food, gear, and essential supplies flowed in from Jews across Israel and around the world. Israel’s major airlines dedicated themselves to shuttling soldiers back to their units in the field. Neighbors cared for the children of those who had been drafted. Communities pooled clothing, furniture, and goods for the tens of thousands displaced from Israel’s borders. And children across the country filled boxes with drawings and handwritten letters to lift the spirits of soldiers holed up in damp and dimly lit bunkers. In every way imaginable, people found ways to join the fight.


In Gaza, the IDF undertook the largest and longest hostage-rescue mission in world history—paired with a systematic dismantling of the entire architecture of Hamas rule and terror: command centers buried beneath hospitals, rocket factories tucked under residential blocks, weapons stockpiles hidden in mosques and schools. The tunnel network—two decades in the making, built under the world’s nose and with the world’s money—was revealed as a fortified subterranean city for terrorists, engineered so the organization could fight and survive while civilians above absorbed the fire. Israel dove into the endless endeavor of meticulously mapping and demolishing the labyrinth, rewriting the rules of urban and underground warfare in the process.


For Israel’s soldiers and their families, the price was heavy. But the direction of the war was never in doubt. Hamas battalions were dismantled one after another as the IDF methodically overran whatever ground it set its sights on. Terror chiefs who once lounged in foreign villas and strutted through diplomatic corridors posing as statesmen now found themselves dead or relentlessly hunted. Those who remained alive lived in a state of perpetual dread—paranoid, sleepless, and haunted by the sound of aircraft overhead.


To the north, Hezbollah joined in, waging a steadily escalating war of attrition. For decades, the organization styled itself as “the resistance,” the spearpoint of the Iranian axis, the one force that had supposedly “defeated” Israel in 2006. It buried rockets beneath living rooms, embedded elite Radwan fighters in border villages, and converted southern Lebanon into an armory—rehearsing, year after year, its envisioned invasion of the xxGalilee. Through it all, Hezbollah’s leadership convinced itself that sheer scale would shield it from decisive Israeli retaliation.


They were dead wrong.


In one of the most extraordinary intelligence coups of the century, the world watched in astonishment as Hezbollah’s senior ranks were cut to pieces. Pagers became personalized, pocket-sized assassins. Radio handsets detonated in commanders’ vests. In a matter of minutes, men who had strutted as demigods of terror were killed and maimed, each a public sacrifice to his own astounding arrogance. In the days that followed, Israel tracked down every leadership conclave and erased it, down to the final chair—that of Hassan Nasrallah himself.


As Israel’s ground campaign in Lebanon cleared the border regions of every trace of terrorist infrastructure, Hezbollah’s mythic reputation was smashed beyond repair. The organization that had spent years stockpiling missiles and broadcasting teaser reels of its tunnel networks suddenly had to reckon with the fact that someone, somewhere inside Israel, had mapped its every move. The pinpoint precision, the creative ingenuity, and the total penetration of Hezbollah through every opening and orifice cemented Israel’s covert capabilities as perhaps the most formidable on earth.


Farther east, Iranian generals who had long moved with impunity in Damascus watched as the proxy state they had propped up for more than a decade collapsed in a matter of weeks. As Assad fled to Russia, the Iranian operatives who oversaw weapons transfers, coordinated militias, and plotted attacks across Syria were themselves forced into retreat. In Iraq, Iranian-backed militias found their rhetoric muted and their movements constrained by the mere possibility of an Israeli strike. And in Yemen, the Houthis discovered that Israel’s vaunted air force could deliver flawless waves of precision attacks more than a thousand miles beyond its borders.


Iran could not avert its gaze as its so-called “Axis of Resistance”—the buttress of its regional power, welded together over forty years—began to crumble beneath its feet. The regime was left to swallow a bitter truth: Israel could reach deeper, see farther, strike harder, and endure longer than the Ayatollah had ever dared to dream.


With time, the proxy war erupted into direct, open conflict between Israel and Iran. Two massive barrages of Iranian drones and ballistic missiles xxieventually gave way to a twelve-day, uninterrupted Israeli bombardment of Iran itself. In a theatrical opening strike, Israel drained the lifeblood of Iran’s military and scientific leadership. The heartland of the revolution—the nerve center of global terror—found itself utterly defenseless. Its air defenses were compromised at every turn, its cities teeming with Mossad spies. Even Iran’s ballistic missiles, each the size of a five-story building, lost their aura of dread. Israeli interceptors met them not only beyond Israeli airspace but in the outer layers of the atmosphere, turning multi-ton symbols of Iranian power into clustered shards of metal.


In capitals around the world, generals and analysts watched in silence, recalibrating every assumption they had ever made about the value of Israeli technology—and the value of Israeli partnership. Soon enough, American B-2s entered Iran on the “red carpet” Israel had rolled wide across its skies, devastating the key nuclear sites the regime had entombed beneath mountains.


On the last day of the war with Iran, Israel destroyed the notorious “countdown clock” in Tehran, supposedly ticking its way toward Israel’s destruction. The symbolism was striking. From the depths of the worst terror attack in its history, Israel rose to rule the air above the empire that charted its demise. In the end, it was the Ayatollah who learned the truth: Iran—not Israel—was the spider’s web, and it tore at the first hard touch.


Most nations that fight wars of this scale watch their economies buckle. Israel poured an extraordinary share of its GDP into defense, reserve mobilization, and emergency expenditures. By every classical economic model, growth should have stalled—if not collapsed outright. Instead, the Tel Aviv Stock Exchange surged nearly 300 percent over the course of the war. Investors who wagered on Israeli bankruptcy ate dust as the country’s tech, defense, cyber, and energy sectors rocketed past every conventional measure of value. It was an anomaly that even Israel’s harshest critics struggled to explain—a state supposed to be caught in its death spiral refused to behave like one.


The mood of the Middle East shifted accordingly. What had been marketed as an “Axis of Resistance” against Israel began to look more like a circle of targets locked on by Israeli radar, and an arc of impotence firmly under Israel’s thumb.
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In 2001, the largest terrorist attack in world history taught the world a hard truth: what happens in the Middle East never stays there. Israel’s war on terror had a similar—though profoundly inverse—effect: instead of exporting chaos, it exported deterrence. For the first time since 9/11, the engines of global terror seemed, unmistakably, to be reversing course.


From the moment Hamas stormed across Israel’s border on October 7, the war was destined to reverberate far beyond the region. A simple glance at the map explains why. The Persian Gulf is the bloodstream carrying roughly a fifth of the world’s oil and gas supplies. The Red Sea feeds into the Suez Canal, a chokepoint through which nearly a third of global container traffic must pass. The Eastern Mediterranean is a rising theater of gas production, naval deployment, and international trade. Control of these waterways ranks among the greatest strategic prizes of the modern age. Had Israel failed to fight back, Iran and its agents would have stood poised to seize all three.


If Iran and its proxies had managed to dominate these sea routes, Tehran would have acquired unprecedented leverage over the arteries of global energy and commerce. And it would have delivered to Iran’s patrons in China and Russia a region where the United States had exercised uncontested naval supremacy since the end of World War II. In one of history’s most unexpected plot twists, the fate of a tiny Jewish state came to determine whether free navigation, global supply chains, and the strategic credibility of the West would withstand the combined pressure of a nascent anti-American axis.


For decades, Israel had already been one of America’s strongest allies in the Middle East—sharing vital intelligence, conducting joint exercises, and collaborating on cutting-edge weapons programs. Mossad operations quietly saved Western lives by disrupting terror plots before they reached airports or city centers. And for the $3.8 billion a year Israel receives in American aid, the return on investment for the United States has been estimated at roughly $48 billion in defense contracts, shared research and development, and battlefield testing that accelerates US hardware upgrades.


But after the first two years of war, Israel’s status underwent an upgrade of its own. Israel emerged as something more than an ally. It became a xxiiifull-spectrum strategic partner of the United States—not a drain on American power, but a multiplier of it.


In his analysis of the conflict, noted historian Walter Russell Mead added crucial context to the war: namely, the emergence of a new “axis of revisionists” in world affairs—China, Russia, North Korea, and Iran. Europe had struggled merely to hold the line against Vladimir Putin in Ukraine. Taiwan, if attacked, would almost certainly require direct American intervention. But in the Middle East, Israel had managed to reverse the tide almost entirely on its own. In that sense, Mead argued, Israeli Prime Minister Benjamin Netanyahu is “the only leader, really, to have been able to throw back the revisionist axis in a very serious way.”


In 2021, Ron Dermer, who would serve as Israel’s minister of strategic affairs during the war, predicted that Jerusalem could become Washington’s most important ally. For a country the size of New Jersey, the claim appeared fanciful, if not absurd. Within a few years, it would seem plausible, if not prophetic.


Even European powers that had long indulged in theatrical condemnations of Israel were forced to reconsider. As Israeli jets hammered Iranian nuclear and ballistic missile infrastructure, German Chancellor Friedrich Merz—who had once backed calls for an arms embargo on Israel—quietly admitted that Israel was doing the West’s “dirty work.” The shift became unmistakable when, in late 2025, Germany deployed the Israeli-developed Arrow missile defense system to shield itself against nuclear threats from Russia and beyond. A nation that had once served as the epicenter of Jewish annihilation now relied on Jewish ingenuity to help stave off its own destruction.


The IDF’s transformation into a prodigy of military power was sealed when it hosted more than one hundred senior military representatives from nearly twenty countries for an intensive five-day program. The subjects were concrete and technical: coordinating drones and artillery to shield advancing ground forces; pioneering combat-medicine techniques that dramatically increased the odds of bringing wounded soldiers home alive; and developing methods for fighting an urban, subterranean enemy while reducing noncombatant casualties to levels unseen in previous large-scale conflicts.
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But more striking than the curriculum were the flags stitched onto the uniforms. France and Canada—both of which had embraced the latest diplomatic fashion of “recognizing” a new Arab state even as Hamas held hostages underground—sent senior officers. So did Japan, whose government had called IDF operations in Gaza “entirely unacceptable.” And so did Finland, which had publicly accused Israel of violating “international law and norms.” World leaders scolded Israel, but all the while, their generals were taking notes.


What drew them was not affection, but necessity. Israel’s abilities—coordinating sensors and shooters, dominating the skies while fighting street to street, keeping casualty ratios as low as it did in the most complex urban environment on earth—were battle-tested and proven beyond doubt. The IDF, once dependent on importing equipment and techniques, was steadily becoming one of the world’s premier exporters of defense technology and expertise. It had written the field manual for twenty-first-century warfare: multi-domain, AI-driven, drone-saturated, fought under the microscope of global media, and waged against enemies who hide behind human shields while expecting Western publics to force their governments to break.


Thousands of years ago, the prophets foretold that the people of Israel would not merely survive their tortured history but would one day stand as “a pride to the world” and “a light to the nations”—restored to their land and shielded by the hand of God. For centuries, skeptics dismissed those words as ancient poetry. Cynics waved them away as folklore. And yet, all throughout, millions still believed that eventually—inevitably—they would be proven true.


Today, anyone who reads the headlines clear-eyed and honestly cannot plausibly deny that something remarkable is unfolding in full view: a small Jewish state, returned to the cradle of its creation, has shattered the gravitational pull of historical pessimism. It has defied the assumptions of geopolitics, outstripped the predictions of allies and adversaries alike, and risen to a place of influence and consequence that no sober observer can ignore. The very miracles once consigned to scripture have become front-page news.
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Terminology: Words as Weapons


Before we turn to the events themselves, we must be precise about the language we use. In this conflict, language is anything but neutral. Words are weapons—used to bludgeon Israel and to smuggle in assumptions long before a single argument is made. In this book, we will not allow that. There are three terms in particular that we will avoid unless no other word fits the exact historical fact: “West Bank,” “refugee,” and “Palestinian.”


The phrase “West Bank” sounds technical and harmless. It is not. It is a bogus term for a region that already has a name: Judea and Samaria.


The geographic anchor of the term “West Bank” is the Jordan River. Narrow, shallow, and unassuming, the Jordan is at points barely wider than a two-lane road. No one, before the mid-twentieth century, ever used that slender stream to name the ancient highlands that rise to its west. Linguistically, calling Judea and Samaria the “West Bank” is the equivalent of renaming Pennsylvania the “West Bank” of the Delaware River. Pennsylvanians would be right to reject that—how much more so Jews in the land that has borne their name for more than three thousand years.


The ridgelines and towns that diplomats casually relabel as the “West Bank” sit inside the Jewish biblical heartland of Judea and Samaria. This is the terrain where 80 percent of the Jewish Biblical narrative unfolds. Hebron, with the Cave of the Patriarchs, where Adam, Abraham, Isaac, Jacob, Eve, Sarah, Rebecca, and Leah are buried. Shiloh, cradle of the Tabernacle. Rachel’s Tomb near Bethlehem. These are not UNESCO World Heritage Sites perched on some foreign plateau. They are the very bedrock of Jewish identity, the cornerstones of Jewish origins. And together with the hundreds of other sanctified sites that dot this landscape, they make Judea and Samaria not merely a region on a map, but the single most authentically Jewish terrain on earth.


The term “West Bank” is deployed not to delineate land but to dispossess it—to scorch and sever its Jewish roots. It depicts Jews in Judea and Samaria as an invasive species—a sort of linguistic crowbar, wielded to pry Jews out of their own homeland. Its goal is to normalize the Judenrein dystopia imagined in the Oslo Accords. In truth, the erasure of three millennia of Jewish continuity with a sterile, imperial nickname is nothing xxviless than the greatest heist in history. In this book, we will not play along. We will use the names that have anchored Jewish memory for millennia: Judea and Samaria.


The same insistence applies to the word refugee.


Nowhere else on earth does “refugee” operate the way it is applied in the Arab war against Israel. In normal usage, a refugee is a person fleeing a conflict or catastrophe in real time, someone driven from home by events still unfolding. The children of refugees may inherit trauma, stories, and sometimes hardship, but they do not inherit the legal and political status forever.


The war that produced the first Arab refugees in this conflict began in 1948 when five Arab armies, backed and cheered by the broader Arab world, invaded the newborn Jewish state. Those who left or were driven out in that war did so in a specific historical moment, often in the expectation that the invading armies would destroy Israel and that they would return to pick up where they left off.


That war ended long ago. The descendants of those who left are not fleeing anything today. They are not dodging artillery or escaping armies on the move. They are, in most cases, third- or fourth-generation residents of other Arab states, living under Arab governance. To call them refugees in the present tense is to sever the word from lived reality and repurpose it as a political instrument. And it grants the Arab governments that rule over them a convenient alibi for refusing to integrate them or grant them full citizenship.


The United States fought brutal wars in Korea, Vietnam, Iraq, and elsewhere. Civilians died in large numbers. Displacement was immense. Yet no one argues that the grandchildren of those civilians are refugees, endowed with a perpetual, inheritable claim linked to their grandparents’ misfortune. Refugee status does not propagate indefinitely anywhere else.


Only here has the category been deliberately frozen in time and passed down to each new generation—not as a humanitarian designation, but as a demographic battering ram meant to overwhelm Israel through the arithmetic of grievance. That is why, in this book, we will use the word refugee in its plain, honest sense: to describe people actually fleeing a present conflict, not the great-grandchildren of those who left a war that ended decades before they were born.
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Finally, there is the most contested term of all: “Palestinian.” Today, it is used as if it described a clear, continuous, and ancient nation. In reality, its modern political meaning is far more complex—and far more recent.


Historically, the term Palestine was never an ethnic or national designation. The Romans introduced “Palaestina” after crushing the Bar Kochba revolt, as a deliberate attempt to sever Jewish ties to the land. Byzantine rulers kept the name. Arab empires used it simply as a regional designation. The Ottomans administered Palestine as a vilayet—a province, not a political entity. The British Mandate continued this usage after World War I. And the term “Palestinian,” during that period, was a geographic label applied to Jews, Christians, and Muslims alike. It never implied an ethnic group distinct from the Arabs of Syria, Lebanon, or Jordan. Put simply: Palestine was not a national title. It was an imperial postal code.


Up until the mid-twentieth century, the Arabic-speaking inhabitants of the Jewish homeland did not see themselves as a separate national people. Identity was mainly shaped by religion, clan, local community, or by a wider sense of belonging to Greater Syria and the Arab world. This is not conjecture; early Arab leaders and intellectuals said so plainly.


At the First Congress of Muslim-Christian Associations in 1919—convened to discuss the future of the land after the fall of the Ottoman Empire—delegates declared: “We consider Palestine part of Arab Syria, as it has never been separated from it at any time.” No claim to a distinct indigenous nation was made.


In 1946, the distinguished Arab American scholar Philip Hitti, a founder of modern Middle Eastern studies, testified before the Anglo-American Committee of Inquiry. When asked if a historic Palestine had ever existed as an independent entity, he replied: “Absolutely not.” If anyone could have unearthed a long-suppressed “Palestinian” national history in the archives, it was Hitti.


In 1948, when five Arab armies invaded the newborn Jewish state, the Arabs of the territory did not describe themselves as a separate nation seeking sovereignty. They identified simply as Arabs, or as part of a broader Arab whole, and they supported the invading armies openly. When Jordan controlled Judea and Samaria and Egypt governed Gaza—both for nineteen years—there were no demands for a “Palestinian state.” xxviiiNo one spoke of “occupation.” These were familiar Arab territories under familiar Arab rulers. Independence was not suppressed; it was not seriously imagined.


When the Palestine Liberation Organization was founded in 1964, its purpose was not to liberate Palestinians from Arab rule, but to “liberate” Palestine from Jewish rule. Its founding documents state this explicitly. The PLO’s objective was the destruction of the Jewish state, not the formation of a historic national entity in lands then under Egyptian and Jordanian control.


The PLO’s own charter explains the logic. Article 1 defines Palestine as part of “the large Arab homeland.” The flag adopted by the movement is modeled directly on the banner of the 1916 Arab Revolt—as an emblem of pan-Arabism. Even the organization’s creation was an initiative of the Arab League. The PLO itself was not an expression of a long-standing nationalist project, but of a modern Arab political project.


Its leaders admitted as much. In 1956, Ahmad Shukeiri, the PLO’s first chairman, told the UN Security Council that Palestine was simply “southern Syria.” In 1977, senior PLO commander Zuheir Muhsin stated openly: “Only for political reasons do we carefully underline our Palestinian identity.” As if to avoid confusion, he added: “The existence of a separate Palestinian identity is there for tactical reasons.” Once the political objectives of destroying Israel were achieved, the very distinction that drove their cause would fade back into the broader Arab nation that created it.


It was only in the 1960s—after the collapse of pan-Arabism and the shock of Israel’s victory in the Six-Day War—that a distinct “Palestinian” political identity began to take shape. In that moment, Soviet strategic aims and regional Arab politics converged in an effort to reshape global opinion. Within this environment, Yasser Arafat and the PLO—assisted by Soviet advisers and regional propagandists—recast their struggle. What had long been framed as part of a wider Arab nationalist project was rebranded as the fight of a “native” people against “foreign settlers,” a narrative carefully calibrated to resonate with Western audiences already torn over Vietnam and decolonization debates.


The tactic succeeded powerfully. It enabled a large, regionally dominant Arab world to present itself to Western audiences as an embattled xxixminority, allegedly struggling against a foreign “settler” project, when in fact the Arab world remains one of the largest contiguous cultural, linguistic, and political blocs on earth. The men who launched the war on October 7 did not see themselves as a fragile ethnic tribe. They drew strength, doctrine, money, and weaponry from a broad Arab and Islamic universe that spans continents.


None of this denies that many Arabs today sincerely understand themselves as “Palestinians,” or that they have built a meaningful identity around that term. Identity can be powerful even when its political form is relatively recent. Most importantly, recognizing how a term emerged is not the same as denying the humanity of those who choose to adopt it.


If anything, the exploitation of that label—its weaponization into a forever war against Israel—has inflicted far greater harm on Arab communities than any historical clarification ever could. While the popularization of the term “Palestinian” proved remarkably effective for terror groups like the PLO and Hamas, for many ordinary Arabs living in the land, it did not bring liberation. It brought decades of instability, corruption, and recurring cycles of violence from which they, too, have suffered deeply. For this book, we will therefore use a clearer, more historically grounded, and more peaceful term: “Arab.”


The terms we use matter. “Judea and Samaria.” “Arab.” “Refugee” in its plain meaning. These are not semantic games. They are essential to telling a story rooted in history rather than in the propaganda of those who wish Israel erased.







Casualties: Tragedy as a Strategy


The war launched by Hamas on October 7 spelled catastrophe for civilians in Gaza. Every single innocent man, woman, and child is a child of God. They bear the image of God. And their deaths are tragic beyond description.


And yet, Hamas planned the war to produce precisely that tragic outcome. It embedded its arsenals in homes, mosques, schools, and hospitals. It dug a vast tunnel network beneath city streets and residential neighborhoods—not to shelter families but to shield its own operatives. xxxNot one tunnel was ever used as a bomb shelter for civilians. Not one was reserved for patients in hospitals or children in schools. The entire underground city exists to protect Hamas while the people above absorb the blows on their behalf.


From the moment the first rocket left its launcher that morning, Hamas ensured that civilians would suffer. It had placed them directly in harm’s way. This was not just the use of human shields; it was rank human sacrifice. And for this unconscionable crime against humanity, Hamas alone bears full responsibility.


Throughout this book, we will not be tallying civilian casualties in Gaza according to the daily numbers issued by Hamas. We will not treat their claims as neutral data. We will not accept their claims at face value. The reason is simple: the numbers are tainted at their source.


Hamas is not a neutral census bureau. It is a terror group. It is, in every fiber of its organization, deceitful and propagandistic. It celebrates lying as a tool of holy war. It has every motivation to inflate, distort, and weaponize casualty figures to isolate Israel internationally. More crucially, it is the architect of the very strategy that places its people in danger. To treat its numbers as authoritative rewards to a scheme that knowingly endangers civilians.


Yet, from the earliest weeks of the war, major news organizations, NGOs, academics, and even Western governments treated charts from the Hamas-controlled “Gaza Health Ministry” as if an independent auditing body had produced them. The US Secretary of Defense quoted them. President Biden repeated them in a State of the Union address.


This book will not. Not because suffering should be minimized, but because suffering should not be manipulated.


The problems with Hamas casualty data are not minor. They are structural.


The failures in Hamas’s data are structural, not cosmetic. Even the UN’s Office for the Coordination of Humanitarian Affairs admitted in late 2023 that it did not actually know how Hamas calculated its toll, calling its methodology “unknown.” Yet it continued to circulate the numbers.


But what is “known” is even worse. Hamas also refuses to distinguish between combatants and civilians. Its tallies collapse terrorists and xxxinoncombatants into a single figure designed for maximum emotional and political impact. Democratic militaries painstakingly attempt to separate those categories; Hamas erases them. Hamas also refuses to say what kind of death the deceased suffered—for example, whether it was caused by war or natural causes. Anyone who died in Gaza over the course of the war was considered—automatically—to have been killed by Israel.


There are super-massive holes in the data. When Hamas announced more than thirty-four thousand deaths at the war’s two-hundred-day mark, it simultaneously admitted that only around twenty-four thousand were “known martyrs” with identified names. Nearly one-third of the alleged fatalities were unidentified—no names, no ID numbers, no independent way to verify who they were, how they died, or whether they ever existed.


The Al-Ahli Hospital incident revealed the stakes of this distortion. Hamas immediately blamed Israel and claimed nearly five hundred deaths. Protests ignited worldwide. But within days, multiple independent investigations showed the blast was caused by a misfired terrorist rocket. Nonetheless, Hamas folded those deaths into its tally of Israeli “atrocities,” long after the facts were established. Beyond blaming Israel for their own crimes, they also inflated the number of casualties—according to a European intelligence source—by as much as 500 percent.


Serious statisticians have likewise scrutinized the data. Abraham Wyner of the Wharton School showed that Hamas’s cumulative-death graph increased with mechanical, “metronomic regularity”—something seen only in fabricated datasets, not in real wartime casualty patterns, which spike and dip with combat intensity.


Other anomalies were blatant. United Nations updates based on Hamas data reported days on which almost every newly counted death was listed as a woman or child—ratios so implausible that they read more like narrative objectives than neutral counts. One update even recorded more women and children killed than the total people killed on the same day.


Eventually, even the UN was forced to backtrack. On May 8, 2024, OCHA cut its casualty numbers by half—half—due to internal contradictions between Hamas-run offices. Yet the “revised” number also came from Hamas—and so remained unverifiable.
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All this would already be enough to cast serious doubt on Hamas statistics. Then we add the simplest fact of all.


Hamas controls Gaza with an iron grip. There is no independent press roaming its streets. No rival ministry maintains separate registries. No opposition party cross-checks the death toll. Journalists who want access to Gaza know that if they challenge the narrative too aggressively, they will lose access, or worse. NGOs operate under the same shadow. A regime that criminalizes dissent cannot be treated as a trustworthy source of data, especially not on the most emotionally explosive question in the war.


Even in open societies, casualty accounting is hard. The United States, with all its investigative capacity and internal criticism, has repeatedly undercounted civilians killed by its own operations, only for outside journalists and analysts to later reveal higher numbers. In Iraq, one careful reconstruction of airstrikes found that the ratio of civilians to combatants killed was far higher than official US figures had claimed. But there is a difference. In democracies, those revelations lead to corrections, inquiries, sometimes even prosecutions. There are mechanisms, however imperfect, to drag uncomfortable truths into the light. In Gaza, there is no such mechanism. Hamas can say whatever it wants. No one inside its territory can publicly contradict it and remain free.


Independent analyses offer a different picture. Based on Israel’s own data, the ratio of civilians to combatants killed is estimated to be between 1:1 and 1.4:1. In dense urban combat against an enemy built under civilian infrastructure, that ratio is tragic—but internationally unprecedented in its restraint.


None of this lessens the human pain. Every civilian death is a world destroyed. As Prime Minister Netanyahu put it: “For Israel, every civilian death is a tragedy. For Hamas, it is a strategy.” This book will not reward that strategy. It will not use the tools of a terror organization as the baseline for historical judgment. It will rely on verifiable evidence—not on the press releases of the terrorists who started the war and hid behind their own people.


We intend to tell the truth as clearly as possible. But that does not mean we must forfeit compassion, and it certainly does not require pretending to be neutral in a struggle defined by such stark moral contrast. xxxiiiWe will be honest—without being naïve; humane—without blurring the lines between those who target innocents and those who risk everything to save them. To paraphrase Martin Luther King Jr., this book will do what the moral universe has always done—and what Israel’s story in these years so powerfully confirms:


It will bend toward justice.
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Chapter One Exodus From Oslo: The Thirty-Year Highway to Hell






We hoped for peace, but no good came;


For a time of relief—instead, there is terror!


Jeremiah 8:15


On August 1, 2023—just over two months before the worst massacre of Jews since the Holocaust—Maj. Gen. (res.) Tamir Hayman went on a podcast and delivered a message that, in hindsight, reads like an epitaph. “We are not on the verge of a multi-front war,” he declared with confidence. “We are not on the eve of war. There is no need to look at intelligence signs. You just need to look at the interests.”


Hayman was no ordinary officer. He had served as Israel’s chief of military intelligence, entrusted with the nation’s deepest secrets. At the time of the podcast, he was directing the Institute for National Security Studies, Israel’s most prestigious think tank. His words carried weight. His predictions shaped perceptions. And they did not age well.


To the man once tasked with guarding Israel’s survival, Hamas’s stockpiles of rockets, its open calls for jihad, its rehearsals for raids on Israeli towns—all of it was dismissed as irrelevant. What mattered, he insisted, 2were “interests.” And who defined those interests? He did. The logic was circular, almost childish. If I do not want war, my enemy must not want war either. If I prize comfort, my enemy must prize comfort too. If I value life, surely my enemy values life the same.


With those words, the blindness of Israel’s security elite was laid bare. Intelligence reports, intercepted sermons, enemy declarations, the weapons amassed in Gaza, Lebanon, and Tehran—none of it outweighed Hayman’s hunch. Analysis was replaced by assumption. And the assumption was simple: if we seek self-preservation, so do our adversaries.


This was not just an intelligence failure. It was the fruit of decades in which Israel’s elite military and cultural figures tried to trade their indigenous identity for borrowed illusions. They swapped the realism of Jewish history for the optimism of think tanks, the mandate of survival for the applause of foreign capitals. They wanted to fold the Jewish state into the stream of “normal nations.”


October 7 shook Israel out of that dream state. It stripped Israel of its fantasies and forced the nation to confront the ancient truths it had tried to forget. That day was not only a descent into horror, but the start of an awakening. In the aftermath, Israel began to rediscover itself. Mourning turned into resolve. Long-held illusions fell away, replaced by a clearer sense of purpose. In that clarity lay the foundation for Israel’s greatest comeback—the transformation from a nation on the brink of annihilation into the dominant power in the Middle East.


Hamas, for its part, was never coy about its genocidal intent. It proclaimed its ambitions at every rally, from every pulpit, and across every broadcast. Its leaders glorified martyrdom and sanctified bloodshed. They boasted openly of their dream to erase Israel from the map. Its founding charter left no room for ambiguity: Islam would “obliterate” Israel, and the day would come when “the Jews will hide behind trees and stones, and each tree and stone will say: ‘Oh Muslim, oh servant of Allah, there is a Jew behind me, come and kill him.’” There was, according to the document, one exception: “Except for the Gharqad tree, for it is the tree of the Jews.”


The charter was explicit on another point as well: there could be no negotiations, no coexistence, and no peace process. “There is no 3solution for the Palestinian question,” it declared, “except through Jihad.” The words were not hidden. They were not whispered in secret caves or buried in encrypted messages. They were shouted from mosque loudspeakers, printed in official documents, repeated for decades without apology. Yet Israel’s security elite—schooled in the theology of Oslo and entranced by the delusion of a “New Middle East”—refused to take them seriously. They fatally mistook Hamas’s hatred of the Jewish people in general, and of Israel in particular, as transactional rather than ideological. Admitting Hamas meant what it said would have forced Israel’s top officers to acknowledge the failure of their own ideology. And so, they chose not to see.


The absurd assessment offered by Tamir Hayman—that Hamas had an “interest” in keeping the peace—was soon eclipsed by an even more astonishing miscalculation from his successor, Maj. Gen. Aharon Haliva. Barely a year before the greatest wholesale slaughter of Jews in Israel’s history, Haliva asserted that Israel’s greatest threat was not genocidal terrorist armies or rogue regimes pursuing nuclear weapons. The greatest danger was the climate crisis. Repeat: one of Israel’s most senior commanders was concerned that summer heatwaves and rising tides posed a greater immediate threat to Israel than Hamas, Iran, Hezbollah, Islamic Jihad, and ISIS.


This was not an offhand comment. According to Moshe Feiglin—former deputy speaker of the Knesset and one of the key thinkers whose insights lay the basis for much of this chapter—Haliva argued in senior forums that climate change was a defining factor in Israel’s long-term strategic picture. The far more immediate dangers posed by Hamas and its Iranian-backed allies, he dismissed with chilling ease: “We are in control.” In practice, Haliva succeeded in steering the intelligence community’s attention away from the enemy’s preparations and toward a set of abstract ecological forecasts. Haliva would serve as head of IDF Intelligence on October 7.


Prime Minister Benjamin Netanyahu would later confirm the story, recounting to his ministers a shocking anecdote told to him by Col. Richard Kemp, a former British commander. During the years Netanyahu sat in the opposition, Kemp visited IDF intelligence and 4was shown a briefing listing Israel’s “top ten threats.” At the very top, ranked number one, was climate change. According to Netanyahu, Kemp “couldn’t believe it.”


The misalignment of priorities was impossible to ignore. Unit 8200 was the crown jewel of Israeli intelligence. It was known for cracking enemy codes, mapping terror networks, and intercepting plots before they unfolded. And yet its agents found themselves tasked with side projects far removed from the sacred mission of protecting the Jewish homeland. Instead of focusing on stopping deadly attacks, recruits were kept busy creating a calculator that collects data on carbon emissions. While Hamas tunneled beneath Gaza, Israel’s brightest cyber minds were designing software to calculate the solar energy potential of rooftops across Israel. While Hezbollah stockpiled missiles in Lebanese villages, Israel’s elite cyber hackers were building models to measure vegetation dryness to predict forest fires. The unit even launched an environmental initiative named “Eco 8200.” They hosted “climate hackathons” and formed an internal “Green Forum” devoted to environmental activism. Had it not ended in death and catastrophe, this would all sound comical.


The fixation on the climate went far beyond intelligence units; it seeped into the institutional bloodstream of the IDF itself. In the decade leading up to October 7, the Israeli military proudly expanded a sweeping environmental initiative known as the Nature Defense Forces, led by the IDF’s Technology and Logistics Directorate in partnership with Israel’s leading environmental organizations. More than sixty-five projects were rolled out across military bases nationwide, channeling time, manpower, and senior command attention into climate resilience, biodiversity preservation, light-pollution reduction, rewilding efforts, and nature-based infrastructure planning. Guy Selai, director of Nature Defense Forces, described these programs as “a multi-year plan within the IDF,” explicitly framed as “part of the national effort to mitigate and adapt to climate change.” His enthusiasm was shared at the highest levels of the IDF chain of command. Shortly after the launch of the initiative in 2013, then–Maj. Gen. Gadi Eizenkot, who would soon become chief of staff of the IDF, eagerly endorsed the Nature Defense Forces. He called it an effort of “the utmost importance,” and pledged that “together with the chief of staff and 5the entire General Staff, I will ensure that this commendable activity is incorporated into the IDF’s multi-year plan.”


At the Ramat David Air Force Base, which oversees aerial operations across Syria and Lebanon, soldiers were tasked with creating refuge gardens for endangered species and building designated wildlife crossings. IDF naval bases in Haifa and Ashdod collected environmental data to protect sea life and set out to deepen sailors’ knowledge of the marine ecosystem. The IDF’s Engineering and Construction Directorate focused on establishing green classrooms and reducing light pollution deemed harmful to birds. Its Foreign Military Liaison Unit diverted personnel and resources to converting dried fishponds into wetlands designed to attract wildlife. The Ground Forces Training Command painted trail markers as a part of a project reimagining live-fire zones as regulated hiking preserves. Even cadets at the IDF’s officers’ school—the future commanders of Israel’s wars—were trained not only in tactics and command, but in ecological ethics and sustainability doctrine. The officers’ training base itself also joined the campaign, installing ecological toilets and creating bird gardens with watering points. Most alarming was the initiative’s penetration of the Soreq Nuclear Research Center, where officers entrusted with Israel’s most sensitive weapons were diverted to preserving ecological corridors and designing seasonal ponds to increase biodiversity.


The insanity was neither peripheral nor abstract. It reached Israel’s fighters while they were deployed on the front lines, charged with defending the country’s citizens. The 653rd Engineering Battalion was drafted to help “save” the Negev iris—surveying and mapping its growth patterns in the desert, just minutes from the Gaza border. Even in Judea and Samaria—amid a ghastly wave of terror attacks in 2022–2023—border-defense units were required to use surveillance systems designed to detect terrorists to document wildlife sightings. The Samaria Regional Brigade, responsible for the safety of hundreds of thousands of Israelis, devoted manpower to cultivating an Atlantic pistachio grove. The Duvdevan Unit—Israel’s elite undercover counterterror force—was assigned to cut and mark hiking trails for civilian visitors and to conduct surveys of the region’s red falcon population. Classified units, so sensitive their names cannot be published, were compelled to embed environmental impact 6assessments into their operational planning cycles. Nowhere was the madness more grotesque than in the Gaza Division itself. As Hamas prepared slaughter just beyond the fence, commanders were forced to tend streams, restore archaeological sites, and conduct seminars on “landscape values.”


This was nothing less than a dereliction of duty—criminal negligence bordering on treason. It amounted to the wholesale abuse of Israel’s young soldiers, conscripted to defend the state but diverted into an ideological crusade they never enlisted to serve. This was the woke mind virus in its deadliest, most mutated form.


The Israeli military’s drift into fashionable ideology, however, was not unique. In September 2025, President Trump’s Secretary of War Pete Hegseth stood before America’s generals at Quantico and named the same disease. And he moved decisively to remove it. He announced that the Pentagon would be renamed, and more importantly reoriented: no longer the Department of Defense, but the Department of War. “From this moment forward,” Hegseth declared, “the only mission of the newly restored Department of War is this: warfighting, preparing for war and preparing to win, unrelenting and uncompromising in that pursuit.” Condemning decades of decay in which the military had been pushed to focus on “the wrong things,” he declared it his mission to “uproot the obvious distractions” and mocked the ideological capture that had turned the armed forces into what he called “the Woke Department.” There would be no more identity months, no more DEI offices, no more climate-change worship. “This is combat,” he said. “This is life or death.”


Crucially, Hegseth explained how reform would be enforced: by replacing the leaders who had created—or prospered within—the culture he was dismantling. “It’s nearly impossible to change a culture with the same people who helped create or even benefited from that culture,” he said. In the American system, that authority exists. Backed by President Donald Trump, Hegseth could fire generals, rewrite the rules of promotion, and realign the officer corps with its core mission. He proved both the willingness and the capacity to do so, relieving multiple senior commanders, including the chairman of the Joint Chiefs of Staff. As he put it bluntly: “Personnel is policy.”
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Unfortunately, Benjamin Netanyahu did not have that freedom. In Israel, senior security appointments—from the IDF chief of staff to the heads of Shin Bet and Mossad—are all subject to judicial review by the Supreme Court. Mere petitions can freeze or void decisions even after cabinet approval, and Supreme Court rulings are effectively final. As described by Ido Norden, the author of The Invisible Rulers: The Story of Israel’s Deep State, “Netanyahu cannot fire the chief of staff . . . elected officials are weaker than senior officers.” Lacking control over personnel, Israel’s prime minister—and the voters who empowered him—lacked full control over policy as well.


As in the United States, Israel’s security establishment had replaced vigilance with virtue signaling. But unlike Washington, the problem was far harder for Netanyahu to uproot. Judicial and bureaucratic constraints left little room for decisive correction, even as the climate crisis expanded from a background concern into an institutional obsession—complete with budgets, doctrine, partnerships, and prestige. “Especially in an era of climate crisis,” said Iris Hann, CEO of the Society for the Protection of Nature in Israel in 2022, preserving the environment was “critical to our lives. The IDF is a central partner in this effort.” What she—and many others—could not imagine then became brutally clear on October 7: while the IDF was busy taking on projects better suited to Greenpeace or the World Wildlife Fund, a crisis of an entirely different order was forming just over the border—one that would soon prove far more “critical” to the lives of thousands of Israelis.


This disastrous misalignment of priorities was possible because of another false assumption: in September 2022, Haliva declared with confidence that Hamas was deterred and that Gaza would be quiet for another five years. This was more than a poor forecast. It was the wholesale abandonment of the Jewish worldview. The Talmud commands: If someone comes to kill you, rise and kill him first. But Israel’s generals, many with certificates from Western think tanks and scholarships from American universities, rewrote it as: If someone comes to kill you, make sure to focus on recycling. The hard-earned Jewish realism forged through exile, persecution, and war was abandoned in favor of imported illusions.
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And so, despite being encircled by genocidal enemies, Israel chose to deploy its best intelligence officers not strictly against terrorist threats, but also against carbon footprints. The sacred core of intelligence—providing early warning of a preemptive attack—no longer seemed to command serious attention. Veteran intelligence officials later described their frustration in stark terms. Unit 8200 commander Brig. Gen. Yossi Sariel appeared distracted, absorbed in pursuits far removed from Gaza. “He spent a considerable amount of his time,” one agent recalled bitterly, “on things that had nothing to do with gathering intelligence. Certainly not with gathering intelligence in Gaza.” Another was even more blunt. Sariel, he explained, was dealing with “writing a book, the climate crisis . . . Where do you find time for this?”


In April 2022, Unit 8200 intercepted a forty-page operational blueprint detailing Hamas’s plan for a full-scale invasion of Israel. The document—code-named “Jericho Walls”—was written in meticulous Arabic across dozens of pages. It outlined, step by step, the very attack that would later unfold on October 7: an opening barrage of thousands of rockets; drones to blind IDF cameras and disable automated machine gun positions; and a mass infiltration of terrorists by paraglider, motorcycle, and on foot. Every one of those elements occurred exactly as written.


And yet, Sariel and other senior intelligence officers concluded that Hamas lacked either the capability or the will to execute an operation of such scale. The document was quietly filed away. Israel’s most senior commanders—the IDF chief of staff, the head of operations, the air force commander—would not see or even hear of the document until after the massacre. Neither would Prime Minister Netanyahu, his defense minister, nor the Knesset’s Foreign Affairs and Defense Committee. Even the Mossad, which might have matched the blueprint with overseas Hamas activity, was never informed of its existence. Brig. Gen. (res.) Yaron Rosen later revealed that the air force had prepared “no scenario” for a multi-point mass breach like the one Hamas executed and therefore had “no relevant orders” ready to activate that morning. Lacking a preplanned response, the IAF was forced to improvise.


The night before October 7, scattered elements in Israel’s security system detected signs of an imminent attack. Still, Haliva and Sariel 9remained incapacitated by their own flawed perceptions. Inside Southern Command, an intelligence officer known only as “Aleph” noticed “something extremely unusual going on—heightened readiness on the other side [in Gaza].” By that time, other intelligence agents had already observed dozens of Hamas operatives activating Israeli SIM cards, a telltale sign of an impending invasion. But the indications were dismissed. “Aleph” attempted to force his message up the command chain, contacting Haliva directly. But Haliva was on vacation in Eilat and, despite the troubling reports, did not return to work. “Aleph” also reached out to Sariel, requesting intelligence from a secret system that monitored Hamas activity. Sariel told him the system he was seeking had been nonfunctional for hours. It only came back online at roughly the moment the invasion began.


After the Yom Kippur War, the IDF swore it would never again be caught off guard. It became Israel’s unwritten Eleventh Commandment, the bedrock of its military creed: that vigilance and preparedness must never, ever be compromised again. And yet, the IDF ended up blinded all over again, less by enemy deception than by the distractions it had dealt itself. Yet the worldview of Haliva and Sariel was no aberration. It was the logical outgrowth of the doctrine voiced by Haliva’s predecessor and the very man who appointed Sariel to his position, Maj. Gen. (res.) Tamir Hayman. Hayman had exhibited the same stunning obliviousness shortly before the massacre, when he waved off concerns of a multifront war with a single phrase: “What matters are interests.”


These two claims—that Hamas could be restrained by “interests” and that climate change posed the single greatest threat to Israel—were not random lapses of judgment. They were twin expressions of the same creed that had seeped deep into Israel’s elite institutions: progressivism.


At its core, progressivism rests on a single assumption: that all human beings are ultimately driven by the same material impulses—comfort, prosperity, and self-preservation. From that belief flows a dangerous illusion: that even terrorists are, deep down, “just like us.” It supposes that their brutality is a distorted cry for help. If they murder innocents, it must be because of an injustice that can be corrected. If they slaughter children, it must be poverty that drives them to desperation. If they blow up a bus or a café, surely it must be some legitimate protest that can be negotiated away.
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As a result, many today find themselves endlessly searching for a silver lining of legitimacy in terrorism. There’s always a grievance to appease, a wound to heal, a policy to change. What they cannot bring themselves to accept is the possibility that their adversary is not animated by deprivation at all, but by devotion to an ideology that sanctifies death. Not a hunger for bread, but a thirst for blood. And so, Israeli generals and officials trained in progressive paradigms projected their own assumptions onto Hamas. They assumed prosperity would tame fanaticism. They believed jobs and trade would curb jihad. They thought air-conditioned offices and foreign investments would weigh more heavily than visions of paradise gained through barbaric acts.


It was these ideas that motivated the absurd Israeli policy of allowing more than a billion dollars in Qatari cash to be shuttled into Gaza, passing through Israeli soil on the way. They assumed it was in Hamas’s “interest” to dedicate that money to cost-of-living essentials to pacify the public and stay in power. In reality, the money simply allowed Hamas to invest more in building rocket manufacturing facilities and networks of terror tunnels. IDF generals and leading Israeli policymakers had blinded themselves to the ideology that drove Hamas: a theology of annihilation and genocide, not a strategy of negotiation or coexistence.


The same logic drove Haliva’s fixation with climate change. If Hamas could supposedly be pacified by prosperity, then Israel’s true threats must lie not in tribal hatreds but in transnational trends. In the progressive worldview, the first duty of any nation is not to defend its citizens but to serve global goals: to fight for the planet and advance abstract “universal values.” Israel’s own cause mattered less than those celebrated in European capitals and at the UN. Consequently, Israel’s top brass began measuring their relevance not just by their ability to protect Sderot or Kfar Aza, but also by their fluency in the language of international confabs. It was as if TED Talks took their place alongside terror alerts, as if Israel was situated closer to Davos than Damascus.


Meanwhile, Western states taken in by these ideas were unraveling. Civic nationalism—the Enlightenment inheritance that once provided solidarity, meaning, and the will to defend borders—eroded into postmodern progressivism. Borders became obstacles. National identity 11became suspect. Patriotism became a form of prejudice. In this global pincer, militant Islam rose on one side while progressivism hollowed out the West on the other. Many of Israel’s most influential citizens and officers were swept up in the trend. On the ground, the change was painfully obvious.


In its first decades, Israel had fought wars state against state. Egypt. Syria. Jordan. Clear adversaries. Clear battlefields. Clear victories. To win meant destroying enemy armies, capturing enemy territory, and breaking the enemy’s will to fight. Israel never lost those wars. After 1973, however, Israel’s enemies shifted shape. Israel’s foes were no longer nation-states but movements: Hamas, Hezbollah, Islamic Jihad, ISIS, and Iranian militias. They fought not for territory but for theology. Their calculus was not material resources but divine reward. Their measure of success was not just territory seized, but the number of Jews murdered, the amount of fear sown, and the number of martyrs dispatched to the afterlife.


Israel’s elites did not adapt. They continued filtering reality through the progressive canon, doubling down on foreign doctrines that confused more than they clarified. As much an enemy as Hamas’s tunnels or Hezbollah’s rockets was the false doctrine that guided Israel’s generals: the belief that all cultures calculate “interests” in the same way, and that the global cause of climate mattered more than Israel’s cause of survival.


October 7 shattered that illusion. It revealed that Hamas’s only interest was annihilation. That Iran’s only ambition was domination. That jihad is not a negotiating position but a lethal creed. It proved that Israel could not go with the flow of the European Union and still survive the furnace of the Middle East. Israelis were forced to look back and trace the roots of the catastrophe. And they found them not in the sands of Gaza, but on the polished tables of conference rooms in Norway. There, some thirty years before, Israel had sown the seeds of its own disaster.




Fear and Loathing on the White House Lawn


The Oslo Accords of the 1990s were celebrated by Israel’s political and ideological elites as a new dawn. Negotiated in Norway and signed on the White House’s South Lawn, they were cast as a bold leap into a Middle 12East supposedly reborn in the optimistic glow of the post–Cold War utopian dream.


In negotiating a settlement with the Palestinian Liberation Organization, Israel was carving away its own flesh. A brand-new, twenty-second Arab state would be created. It would be led by Israel’s bitterest enemies and situated atop Judea and Samaria—Israel’s very biblical heartland. This was where Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob had settled; where Joshua had conquered; where the Tabernacle had stood for an astonishing 369 years in Shiloh; where Jewish kings had ruled for half a millennium; and where Jewish prophets had lived and preached. It was land wrested in war, reconquered with the blood of Israel’s soldiers, and consecrated with the tears and eternal grief of their families.


The deal would leave Israel with indefensible borders. At its narrowest point, the Jewish state would be nine miles wide. The deal promised peace, but it guaranteed strategic weakness: even a small enemy army would be able to cut through Israel like a hot knife through butter. In the salons of Tel Aviv and the corridors of Washington, the accords were celebrated as a historic turning point, the moment when blood and faith would be replaced by pragmatism and reconciliation. But Oslo was no dawn. It was a mirage—a disaster dressed as diplomacy, a self-inflicted wound that would bleed for decades.


For the first time in its history, Israel did the unthinkable: it legitimized a mass murderer whom it had tried to eliminate for almost thirty years. Yasser Arafat—the man who pioneered airline hijackings, who oversaw the murder of schoolchildren in Ma’alot, who stood behind the slaughter of Israeli athletes in Munich—was transformed almost overnight. Oslo did not punish him; it crowned him. And it did not change his bloodthirsty ideology; it reinforced it. After all, decades of mass murder had paid off: the once-hunted terrorist was made a world leader, welcomed with hugs and handshakes by the President of the United States.


In that moment, Israel’s government told the world—and its enemies—that terror works. That spattering Jewish blood across buses, schools, and eateries was not a disqualifier for leadership but a pathway to power. His name, once synonymous with bombings and massacres, was now printed in Western newspapers beside words like “partner” and “chairman.” Soon, 13he was also a bona fide billionaire. With the signing of the agreements, billions of dollars in international aid began to fatten Arafat’s coffers. His top officials followed suit: the Palestinian Authority, meant to be a governing body, became a kleptocracy that diverted aid into villas for its elites and explosives for its murderous militias. But the most appalling grant that Arafat would receive would come from none other than Oslo itself, the seat of the Norwegian Nobel Committee. Arafat, once a pariah, was awarded the Nobel Peace Prize. Looking back, it’s hard to believe that the founder of modern terrorism and airline hijackings was awarded humanity’s highest prize for coexistence. He will forever tarnish that once coveted award. And until they repudiate that putrid nominee, the hollow and amoral Norwegian Nobel Committee will live forever in disgrace.


But for all the money and acclaim Arafat pocketed in the Oslo years, nothing was as dangerous as the arms—indeed, the army—that would now be at his disposal. Arafat’s Palestinian Authority was given tens of thousands of fully automatic rifles, hundreds of tons of ammunition, and whole convoys of armored vehicles. It was all for the arch-terrorist’s newly minted “police force,” which was in fact a radical militant army waiting for the order to strike. In doing so, Oslo did not restrain the threat—it supercharged it, arming the very monster it claimed it would tame.


More than arming Israel’s enemies, the Oslo Accords also disarmed Israel of its own warrior spirit. Before Oslo, Israel’s security doctrine was clear: victory. Israel fought to win. The goal was to destroy the enemy and establish deterrence by force of arms. After Oslo, that doctrine was abandoned. Victory was replaced with conflict management. Terror was no longer an evil to be purged but a grievance to be negotiated. Instead of eradicating the PLO, Israel signed deals with it. Instead of erasing its terror infrastructure, Israel gave it an airport in Gaza and a runway in Ramallah.


The reckless Oslo agreement was bitterly contested in Israel. Rabin could barely muster a majority of Knesset members to vote for it. Too many Jews remembered Yasser Arafat not as a “peace partner,” but as the architect of hijackings, massacres, and a flood of Jewish blood. Too many Israelis saw the peril of entrusting the future of Israel to a man who personified terror. At the time, Benjamin Netanyahu stood against the 14tide—carrying the voices of millions of Israelis who bitterly opposed the disastrous deal. He denounced the illusion at its inception, warning that peace built on self-deception would become a curse. His opposition to Oslo was not fringe, but a reflection of the deep dismay felt by a massive share of the Israeli electorate. In 1996, their anger and disappointment propelled Netanyahu to the premiership. It was a clear sign that millions of ordinary Israelis recognized the truth: that the “peace process” was in fact a process of surrender.


But even Netanyahu’s rise to Israeli leadership would not mitigate Oslo’s devastating costs. Terror had become incentivized. Bus bombings were rewarded with more calls for more Israeli concessions. Stones and Molotov cocktails ignited more international sympathy for the supposed “freedom fighters.” To Arab youth, murderers and martyrs became the equivalent of celebrity athletes and pop stars. Arab parents eagerly indoctrinated their infant children in the cult of Jihad. They got the memo, and its message was clear: violence is worth the risk.


Just as dangerous as Oslo itself was the psychology behind it. This too constituted an invasion—one aimed at Israel’s very sense of identity. The target was Israel’s leading political, cultural, security, and business figures. Seeking a more prominent role on the world stage, they sought to model the Jewish state on stylish ideologies—for Israel to be secular, progressive, and unmoored from its spiritual destiny. To them, Israel’s survival was no longer anchored in its faith or history. It would be secured by international applause and the embrace of fashionable values.


The starkest symbol of this rupture came in 1993, when Prime Minister Yitzhak Rabin signed the Oslo Accords. In his speech, he declared: “No longer will the nation dwell alone.” With that phrase, Rabin consciously inverted the Torah’s description of Israel as “a people that dwells alone” (Numbers 23:9). What had once been a proud affirmation of Israel’s uniqueness became, in Rabin’s framing, a liability. He and those like him insisted that Israel should no longer stand apart but must blend into the global order. The Jewish nation, they argued, must detach itself from the very covenantal core that had sustained it across millennia. The future of the Jewish state would rest not on its own faith, courage, identity, and peoplehood—but on the approval of foreigners.
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More than redrawing borders, the Oslo Accords sought to rewire Israel’s national consciousness, to realign it on the template of a progressive false faith. And like every false deity, it demanded sacrifice—not in theory, but in blood.


In the five years after Oslo, more Israelis were murdered by terrorists than in the fifteen years before. In the Second Intifada, the toll of buses torn apart and cafés reduced to carnage buried the “peace process” beneath a mountain of funerals. Yet even that was not the final reckoning. The full price of Oslo was tallied only on October 7. On that dark day, the illusions were swept away. The bill for decades of self-deception came due in fire and blood.


The passage of the Oslo Accords marked the triumph of progressivism. Its principles were embraced not just as policy, but as dogma. They were accepted in blind faith. And the consequences were profound. This new ideology seeped into Israel’s highest institutions, especially the IDF itself. Having surrendered their very minds, Israel’s generals would no longer pursue total victory. They would “manage the conflict,” keep the flames low, and stop the pot from boiling over.


Promotion to the IDF General Staff required adherence to this creed. Religious Zionist officers—a core component of Israel’s combat forces—were blocked by a glass ceiling that prevented them from reaching the highest echelons of command. Simply put, Jewish faith and conviction were disqualifiers. Only those who had thoroughly absorbed the Oslo gospel were deemed fit to lead. Programs like the Wexner Foundation’s scholarships, launched just a few years before the Oslo process, reinforced these beliefs. They offered master’s degree training at the Harvard Kennedy School to leading IDF officers and government officials, exposing Israel’s top brass to the frameworks of Western liberalism, rather than the realism of Jewish history. They were schooled to measure security in climate reports and economic “interests,” rather than in the genocidal sermons of Hamas or the apocalyptic ambitions of Iran.


Slowly but surely, the IDF was rebuilt in Oslo’s image. Tank battalions and infantry brigades, which are required to conquer large swaths of territory, were gradually trimmed down or scrapped entirely. Instead, the IDF began to shift its focus toward airpower, intelligence, and special units 16that would engage in limited, pinpoint raids. The sword was replaced with the scalpel, and the one-time army of decisive wars began to resemble a bloated police department with an air force. Unsurprisingly, Israel stopped winning wars decisively. Instead, conflicts were put on pause with negotiated ceasefires—each inevitably breeding another round of conflict.


The Oslo Accords also advanced a fashionable but dangerous idea: the so-called “right to self-defense” framework. In the 1967 Six-Day War, Israel achieved its greatest triumph precisely because it struck first. By launching a preemptive assault, Israel turned potential annihilation into one of the most decisive victories in modern history. In 1973, by contrast, Israel nearly perished because it waited for the enemy to attack. Bound by hesitation and the desire to avoid appearing the aggressor, it gave its enemies the luxury of the first strike—and paid the price in thousands of lives.


This shift was not military but political. Beyond stockpiles of arms and numbers of soldiers, senior IDF officials began to speak of “legitimacy reserves”—the belief that Israel possessed a finite store of moral and diplomatic credit in the eyes of the world, which could be spent only sparingly. Every strike depleted that reserve. Every operation risked condemnation. Therefore, force had to be delayed, limited, and carefully choreographed—not to defeat the enemy, but to maintain approval. Thus, a generation of Israeli generals came to believe that the real battlefield was not in Gaza or Lebanon but in the court of world opinion. Victory would be measured not only in territory or deterrence, but in how justified Israel appeared on CNN and at the UN. And to satisfy that quota, Israel could not strike enemies in their planning phase. It had to wait until Jewish lives were threatened—or worse, until Jewish blood had already been spilled.


The Iron Dome is the clearest expression of this mindset. Yes, it is a technological marvel, and yes, it has saved lives. But it embodies a perilous philosophy. Missiles in the hands of terrorists should never be allowed to launch at all. They should be destroyed in their warehouses—or better yet, on the assembly line. Instead, Israel built a system that waits until rockets are already in the sky, already arcing over Ashkelon and Sderot, before it responds. This is not a strategy born of strength, but of submission—the conviction that Israel’s right to strike exists only after it has already 17absorbed blows. It marked a betrayal of the ancient Jewish legal injunction: “If someone comes to kill you, rise and kill him first.” Deterrence gave way to signaling. Survival gave way to optics. The doctrine of preemption, which had once ensured Israel’s survival, was abandoned in favor of a hollow pursuit of international approval. And in that pursuit, the Jewish state accepted the intolerable: living under constant fire, so long as the world applauded its restraint.


The change in tactics marked a change in spirit. The generals who led Israel’s early wars carried a raw Zionist nationalism—imperfect, but fierce, mission-driven, and laden with a strong sense of identity. On the other hand, the generals of the Oslo generation were plagued by an identity crisis. They craved normalcy and the warm embrace of the world. Seeking to replace Jewish destiny with secular acceptance, Israel’s generals gradually gave in to fantasy. They trained themselves to see the world through Harvard seminars instead of through the lens of Hamas’s charter. They became fluent in the language of interests, moderation, and “conflict management”—but were blind to the reality of radical jihad.


All the while, Israel’s enemies never boarded the “Peace Train.” Terrorists in Gaza dug miles of tunnels and manufactured thousands of rockets; Hezbollah turned southern Lebanon into an invasion staging ground; and Iran openly plotted Israel’s nuclear annihilation. Even Arafat himself—the supposed partner in peace—never laid down his bloodstained ways: he orchestrated the murders of hundreds more Jews after he signed the Oslo Accords. The political alignment of Arab populations in Israel reflected the same failure: while Israel’s leaders shook hands at negotiating tables, many Arabs in Judea, Samaria, and Gaza were shifting their loyalties to radical Islamists like Hamas.


And still, Israel’s military elite remained shackled to the Oslo mindset. They could not accept the regional reality screaming before them. They refused to believe that terrorists were exactly what they openly declared themselves to be: bloodthirsty killers animated by a violent ideology. Instead, they convinced themselves that Hamas and Fatah were moderates-in-waiting who secretly longed for jobs, trade, and prosperity. No matter how many buses exploded in Tel Aviv, no matter how many families were slaughtered in Jerusalem cafés, the generals clung to the 18fiction that “shared interests” would tame fanaticism. It was a worldview divorced from both Jewish law, which demands the eradication of mass murderers, and from the obvious realities of the Middle East. In truth, Oslo was not merely a diplomatic gamble. It was an ideological surrender that sought to reinvent Israel’s very sense of self.


The disaster of October 7 was the bitter fruit of that surrender. Israel’s failure was not, at its core, a failure of technology. The drones, satellites, and sensors were in place. Nor was it a shortage of resources. The IDF was funded, well-equipped, and strong. The failure was a flawed conception and an erroneous worldview. A conscious decision to trade in Jewish identity and values for secular illusions, to exchange the hard-boiled realism of Jewish history for the impractical, popular doctrines.


In a way, the war for Israel’s identity prepared the ground for the physical assault that would follow. October 7 was the visible eruption of a struggle that had been raging silently for decades—the war for Israel’s soul.
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