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PRAISE FOR THE ISRAEL WARRIOR


“All who support Israel have witnessed the global onslaught against its good name in a concerted attempt to defame and delegitimize the Jewish state. In his new book The Israel Warrior, Rabbi Shmuley Boteach rises to the occasion with a spirited, factual, and comprehensive defense of Israel against one-sided UN resolutions, media bias, and unacceptable international double standards. All who work to support Israel’s cause will find so much to gain from this book.”


Chris Christie,


Governor of New Jersey


“The Israel Warrior provides key facts and arguments necessary to combat and defeat the lies of the BDS movement. A must read for every supporter of Israel.”


Alan Dershowitz,


Emeritus Harvard Law Professor, author of The Case for Israel


“Regarding the Israeli-Palestinian conflict – and so much else – much of the world’s moral compass is broken. Shmuley Boteach’s book, which analyzes the entire history of that conflict, resets the moral compass. That is how persuasive and powerful a work it is.”


Dennis Prager,


Nationally syndicated radio talk show host,


bestselling author of Still the Best Hope


“The Israel Warrior is an invaluable and powerful resource for defending the Jewish state against attack. Well organized, extremely readable, and straight to the point, this book is of vital importance for every lover of Israel.”


Michael Steinhardt,


Cofounder of Birthright Israel


“Like Judah Maccabee, Bar Kochva, the Bielski Brothers and other glorious Jewish warriors, Rabbi Shmuley stands up to the tyranny facing the Jewish people. In his powerful new book The Israel Warrior, Rabbi Shmuley exposes the hypocrisy of those who condemn the Jewish state and rightly glorifies Israel’s democratic freedoms. The book will jolt all who read it”.


Ken Kurson,


Editor-in-Chief, New York Observer


“Rabbi Shmuley Boteach is a passionate and tireless defender of Israel and the Jewish people. He is an important voice against propaganda that too often distorts the issues and makes peace more difficult to achieve.”


Roz Rothstein,


CEO and Cofounder of StandWithUs


“The Israel Warrior is a vital and compelling guide to defending the Jewish state against increasing attack. Strongly opinionated and forcefully argued, Rabbi Shmuley discusses the facts that too many people shy away from. I was honored to collaborate with Rabbi Shmuley on The Israel Warrior, which builds on the classic Israel activist’s “bible” Myths and Facts by giving defenders of Israel the ammunition, confidence, and skills they need to proudly stand up for the Jewish homeland and the one country in the Middle East that shares American values and interests. This book is vital to those who seek justice, truth, and democracy in the Middle East.”


Dr. Mitchell Bard,


Executive Director of the American-Israeli Cooperative Enterprise,


author of Myths and Facts
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DEDICATION


To My Children


My Daughter Chana, a courageous veteran of the IDF who paved the way for her siblings to serve


My Son Mendy, a brave active-duty IDF combat soldier God Protect you and Watch Over You


My Daughter Shaina, who is in the Rebbe’s Army in Hawaii Spreading Judaism and Jewish Observance


My daughter Mushki, her husband Arik, and my daughter Shterny who work with me in fighting Israel’s battles in the media, campus, and many other venues


And to our younger children Rochel Leah, Yosef, Dovid Chaim and Cheftziba


Israel activists in training
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PREFACE


Why You Should Be a Warrior for Israel


I have written this book because I love Israel. I love its Jewishness. I love its freedom. I love its democracy. I love its values. I love its universalism. And I love its focus and support for human rights. I want to share that love but more, I want to share why I feel this way.


I have also written the book because I am fed up. Fed up with the nonstop attacks on the Jewish state that reek of double standards and, often, a deep hatred not just of Israel, but of the Jewish people as a whole. Indeed, as I write this book in the first quarter of the year 2016, I am astonished at the absolute vitriol facing my people, of renewed anti-Semitic attacks across Europe, and even here in the United States.


Indeed, the world as it exists today is drawing itself closer to one of the darkest periods of history, a time when one nation promoted the premise that a Jewish life was of a lower value than that of others. Once again, it has become common to awaken to news of murdered or beaten Jews.


There comes a point where you stop and say, “Enough.” Around the world and in Israel, the Jewish community is fast reaching the point when we say that we are no longer prepared to accept any more attacks, more dead and injured Jews, and the world offering immoral justifications for the brutal murders.


Rather than clicking to the next news story, it’s time that we finally say, in the words of Howard Beale in the film Network, we’re as mad as hell and we aren’t going to take it anymore. We will never make peace with the idea that Jews are expendable. Israel should not tolerate the kidnapping and murder of three teenagers during the summer of 2014. We cannot turn away from the gruesome spectacle of men slaughtered in the midst of prayer in a synagogue or of commuters torn apart by shrapnel from a bomb placed on a bus. We cannot accept that Jews going to buy bread for Shabbat in Paris must pay for it with their lives by being murdered by fanatics.


We must be revolted by the sight of the victims of terror in Israel and abroad just as much today as in the past. We cannot become inured to murder and savagery, even if it has been a consistent theme of a war that has lasted more than sixty years, conducted by many in the Arab world to annihilate Israel.


Jews in Israel and in the US and in Europe and all over the world need to be fed up with the sight of dead Jews and it’s time to let the world know this is how we feel. We must tell them that we are fed up with the justification of Palestinian terrorism in the name of their grievances.


We must make it clear that we are tired of the foul moral equivalency of Jews dying as targets of terrorists and Palestinians dying undertaking acts of terrorism.


We must condemn and fight a world that has indulged anti-Semitism for thousands of years and now continues that same hatred by using the State of Israel as a scapegoat to justify more Jewish corpses.


We must stand up against the Western media that cares more when Israelis add rooms to apartments in East Jerusalem than when over 470,000 Arabs are killed in Syria.


Our message must be clear. We are fed up with the United Nations condemning the only democracy in the Middle East while overlooking the ghastly human rights abuses of its Arab neighbors. We will not continue to watch Jewish mothers and fathers wailing over the coffins of their children, while Palestinian mothers and fathers ululate to celebrate those same deaths.


We are sick, tired, and disgusted with Islamic terrorists believing they will be rewarded with virgins in heaven for killing Jewish children on earth.


We will not tolerate the haters of Israel being more concerned with how Palestinian terrorists are treated in Israeli jails – which is in an extremely humane manner – than with how the Jewish families of the victims of that terrorism are struggling to hold together and rebuild what was destroyed by those attacks.


We should be fed up with an American administration that, with the best of intentions, pushes Israel to make dangerous concessions in the interest of peace, but does not require the Palestinians to reciprocate.


You must show that you are fed up with seeing Israeli communities in Judea and Samaria, which others refer to as the West Bank, surrounded by barbed wire to keep killers out while nearby Palestinian villages live openly and without fear because they know Israelis don’t kill children or target innocent civilians.


Israel needs you to help condemn and expose the big lies: that Israeli settlements are the reason for Palestinian terror when the PLO was founded (1964) before Israel ever conquered the West Bank (1967) in a defensive war; and that Hamas has launched thousands of rockets at Israel, even after Israel withdrew every soldier and forcibly removed every last settler from the Gaza Strip in 2005.


We must reject morally confused actions, like those of the Presbyterian Church USA. They focus on initiating a boycott against Israel simply for protecting its citizens from terrorists while ignoring Arab atrocities against Christians throughout the Middle East.


We must join Israelis in being fed up with having to teach their children to fear basic neighborliness that was once so common in Israel. Acts of kindness and assistance, such as hitchhiking or picking up hitchhikers are now less common, as people fear they will be attacked by disguised terrorists.


We must reject the claims of Arab nations, who say they are humiliated by the results of the choices they made and we must condemn their ongoing hatred of tiny Israel, which is less than one six-hundredth the size of lands under Arab/Islamic control and one-sixtieth the size of their populations.


What you should learn from this book is that we have every right to be fed up. No nation, no people, should have to live as we have for thousands of years. No nation should have to die as Jews have been dying throughout history. Something has to be done. The status quo is unacceptable and I’m asking you to help change it. The goal of this book is to give you the information and the tools you need so that together we can accomplish this important and urgent task.


What we have learned over the last seventy-plus years is a lesson we once knew as a people but forgot for too long. It begins with knowing how to fight back. With this book, I am calling upon you to be a warrior for Israel. Unlike your brothers and sisters serving in the Israel Defense Forces, you do not have to wear a uniform, carry a gun, or risk your life to defend the Jewish homeland. Instead, you will use your knowledge and your wits to fight back in debate, discussion, and dialogue to publicize the justice of Israel’s cause.


Serving as an Israel warrior does not require you to agree with everything that is said or done in Israel. You don’t even have to agree with all that I write in this book. You are not giving up your freedom to have an opinion. What I ask is that you learn as much as you can about the issues and make your own judgments. Unlike those on the other side, I believe knowledge is strength, an open mind a thing of great value. I am not frightened of you being exposed to opposing views because I believe that when you know Israel’s side you will come to the conclusion that Israel is the most moral of countries, with outstanding people committed to justice and peace.


If you do have a concern, don’t give up your right to understand. Instead, find someone knowledgeable with whom you can discuss it.


What you need to win the battle, and in fact the war, is the will to win and the information to back up that will. This book is dedicated to the proposition that Israel can and will win the argument in the marketplace of ideas because her greatest commodity is the minds and souls of those who care enough to learn the truth and then, armed with that truth, the courage to take a stand. Become a warrior for Israel.


When to Fight


The first lesson in fighting a war is to learn not just how to fight, but also when to fight. The Israeli army trains its soldiers to defend as well as to attack. It gives them knowledge to know their enemy on the battlefield but also beyond. Israeli soldiers are taught, from the earliest weeks in the army, about the enemy they may face in war. And the Israeli army also teaches its soldiers that survival and living beyond the war is the most optimal solution in any battle. Israel does not send soldiers into war to die; rather, it prepares them to win.


In the war you fight, you have to internalize this same concept. Not every battle needs to be fought, but every battle must be survived. The first rule in being a warrior for Israel is not to endanger your life by approaching a violent, rioting crowd. The second rule is to determine, in advance, your chance of prevailing in the encounter. Your goal is to win in a battle of words, not engage in a physical battle that could endanger you and others.


In every argument, there are three kinds of people – those that support you and will easily be convinced; those who are neutral, open to the information you can offer to help them decide who is truly at fault; and those who will hate Israel no matter what evidence you offer. For those blinded by hatred, engaging in an argument may simply be giving them the chance to air their lies and half-truths. Fight when you can be heard, and when you have a chance of convincing others. Seek out those who are neutral, form alliances with those who believe as you do, and recognize those who are so blinded by hatred that there is no chance to reach them. Know when to fight; know when the battle they want is so slanted against you, you’ll never be given a chance to win.
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ABOUT THIS BOOK


This book is intended as a handbook for the Israel Warrior. It provides the main arguments our enemies try to use against us and the responses you can use to convince anyone with an open mind. From the start, I will tell you again that you cannot win every argument. This is important to understand and recognize, not because the facts are flawed, but because some people are determined to find fault with Israel. Usually, if you expose the levels of their opposition, you may well discover a core of hatred, not of Israel, but of Jews. This isn’t true in all cases, but it is true in many.


I have divided the arguments into general categories that often, by definition, overlap. There is the historical perspective and the human-interest angle, as well as the political, religious, and even emotional elements of a conflict that has gone on for decades and shows no real signs of ending anytime soon.


I encourage you to read the entire book, but during an actual “battle” focus especially on the Fighting Facts section. This can provide you with the short story, the quick points you can make when someone throws out some ridiculous statement against Israel and you need a quick response. You will see that the Fighting Facts are backed up in greater detail in later sections of the book.


In a sense, The Israel Warrior is not only meant to help you counter anti-Israel rhetoric, but to strengthen within you the knowledge that Israel’s existence is not something that has to be justified. You don’t always have to be on the defense. Just as the United States does not have to justify its right to exist, neither does Israel.


You can be something of an Israel Warrior in your heart, without ever having to get into an argument with an Israel hater or an Israel denier. Just by reading the chapters of this book, you can internalize the essence of Israel and feel good about the land and people of the Jewish state. Towards this goal, I have also included sections about the positive that Israel does, the innovation and medical wonders it brings to the world, the international assistance programs that it has provided to other countries and so much more.




INTRODUCTION TO THE PAPERBACK EDITION


A number of years ago the world-renowned Jewish philanthropist and political megadonor Sheldon Adelson called me with a request. “My son is in high school and they’re studying how to defend Israel on college campuses, once they graduate. I want you to write a short book that would present the best arguments that defend the Jewish state and exposes all the lies.”


Sheldon was being modest. The high school he spoke of actually bears his name in Las Vegas and was built by him and his wife Miriam. Second, he could have called almost anyone in the global pro-Israel Jewish community to get the job done. Why me?


Sure, Sheldon and I worked together for years almost daily to protect Israel’s image throughout the world, and no one was more dedicated than him and Miriam to Israel’s defense. But there were scholars who specialized in these fields whose knowledge of the subject was undoubtedly superior to mine.


I chalked the request up to a number of factors. First, Sheldon and Miriam had always shown extreme confidence in my work to protect Israel and assail its enemies. Second, I knew and had a personal relationship with Sheldon’s children. Third, I had spoken at the school on several occasions and knew the student body. Fourth, Sheldon knew I worked fast, especially when he was the one doing the asking. My respect for him was monumental and continues to be for his wife and partner, Miriam Adelson, who has persisted as the world’s foremost Jewish philanthropist and business activist.


But it was the fifth consideration that was probably decisive. I guessed that he was not looking for a dry and academic defense of Israel but a compelling and persuasive account that worked in debates, soundbites, social media debates, and, most importantly, on campus corners.


At the World Values Network, that was our specialty. Full page New York Times ads that eviscerated the Israel haters and exposed their hypocrisy. TV ads that hammered Israels critics with unassailable facts. And campus debates that exposed the Israel haters as motivated mostly by irrational antisemitism than any grounding in fact. And all of this done on a foundation of historical fact that was irrefutable.


I stopped what I was doing, for the next few weeks, and produced the manuscript and sent it to Sheldon. Once the rush was over, I went back, reviewed all the material, expanded on it where I found it necessary, and produced this book.


Since that initial request, the assault on Israel has only gotten so much worse. As I write this introduction to this special edition of The Israel Warrior, the Jewish State is in a fight for its very existence after the October 7th massacre by the blood-thirsty death cult of Hamas.


I have two sons in the IDF fighting this war. I pray and worry for them every day. But such concern is placed in the overall context of knowing that we Jews, and Israel’s non-Jewish allies, have no choice but to resist the global attempt to annihilate Israel and the Jewish people, an exercise by many nations that has now consumed some two-thousand years of human history. If Descartes were alive and speaking of us Jews, he’d say, “I fight, therefore I am.”


We have no choice but to fight.


But it’s not just IDF Israeli army soldiers that are called up to protect and preserve the first Jewish state in two-thousand years and the only free country in the Middle East ever. It’s each and every one of us that must rise to become The Israel Warrior.


The battle for Israel is of course, first and foremost, a military struggle being fought in the shadow of the holocaust just eighty years ago where ten-thousand Jews were murdered every single day for four years. But it is also a public relations battle against those who seek to defame Israel and defame Jewry. After all. What’s the point of Israel having an army of modern Maccabees who seek to defend Jewish life if it cannot even use that army due to non-stop hypocritical condemnation from immoral bodies like the United Nations, hypocritical news organizations like the BBC, or downright antisemitic broadcasters along the lines of the Nazis “Der Sturmer,” like Qatar’s Al Jazeera?


This book is written with the intent of providing you, the reader, with the essential knowledge to become an inspired and passionate Israel Warrior. A truth warrior. I aim not to provide PR. There is no public relations in this book. If you want to learn how to spin, you’ll have to out and buy some other tome. This book seeks to provide, simply, the truth.


And it’s a truth that we must become conversant in if we are to protect Israel from the annihilation that so many of its enemies conjure up for it, as I myself witnessed over the past two weeks in the Jewish state, where I arrived on the morning of October 19th, just days after the savage murder of 1,400 Jews in Southern Israel, and the taking of some 240 hostages, including infants, by the Hamas modern ISIS-Nazis.


We arrived early Thursday morning for our son Yosef’s wedding in Israel. He is a soldier in an elite combat unit, but he has been given a leave of absence for his wedding. He is not on the Gaza border, thank God. His older brother, who had been called up immediately while the October 7th massacre was ongoing, is not as lucky. He is stationed right by Israel’s worst enemies. He keeps us up at night.


I get off the plane and, forgoing my usual practice of kissing the land of Israel when I exit the terminal, I do it right there in the airport. I’m in a big rush, and nothing can wait. Thankfully, no one looks at me as a weirdo; Ben Gurion Airport is completely empty. Much emptier even than when I arrived several times during Covid. Almost no one is coming into Israel. Everyone is at the departure terminal going out.


I quickly get our bags, and by our, I mean our entire family. All nine of our children are now in Israel for the wedding, all our ten grandchildren, and our four sons-in-law. People told us we were insane, bringing babies into a war zone. But how could we miss our son’s wedding?


I go through customs. The guy sees a truckload of stuff. “Anything to declare?” he asks in Hebrew. “Only my unconditional love for Israel” I answer. He doesn’t smile or respond. Why so much stuff, he wants to know? Because we’re a huge family, I tell him, and my daughters, who live in Teaneck, are angels who have brought tons of gear for the soldiers.


He lets us through.


I rush to a waiting car, and my social-media-influencer daughter Rochel Leah (@thethirstysouls) and son-in-law Rabbi Itamar Taktuk, who are the rebbe’s emissaries in Fort Lauderdale, Florida, and I are on our way south, to the killing fields around Gaza.


Rochel Leah and Itamar were visiting his parents on October 7, Simchat Torah, in Ashkelon. They woke up to a terror hellscape of rockets, bombs, and marauding terrorist savages, and barely survived. Now they join me in going to see the places of the carnage, courtesy of my friend Amichai Eliyahu, Israel’s minister of heritage, who will meet with survivors and local leaders in the south to see how the government can help.


We arrive at a junction that marks the closed military area in the south. We are surrounded by thousands of soldiers and endless military hardware. The men are all sporting mustaches. “Clark Gable look,” I say to them, as I snap photos of men going into war. “No,” they tell me. “It’s a thing now in the IDF. We’re trying to look like the soldiers who turned the tide in the Yom Kippur War after Israel was surprised fifty years ago.”


God, how I hate the ‘70s, I think to myself, as we transfer into a police vehicle and head further south into the belly of the beast.


With the minister, clad in tactical bulletproof vest and surrounded by a phalanx of ferocious-looking Israeli security armed to the teeth, we arrive in Beeri, the kibbutz where a quarter of the residents were slaughtered. The lead soldier gives us instructions. “Walk in single file on the path I show you. Do not touch anything. You can take pictures. If there is a siren or red alert, follow our instructions to the letter.”


We walk through. The kibbutz is completely decimated. The sickening stench of death is all around us. The bodies of the victims have been removed. But the blood is everywhere, as are bodies of the terrorists, covered in plastic.


We walk into one house. The blood of the murdered victims has congealed all over the floor and the walls. The knife the terrorists used is still there. You can see it on my Instagram page. I try not to gag or throw up.


We go into the infirmary where the medical staff were slaughtered. Bullet holes, broken glass, blood—everywhere. The houses all around us are heaps of rubble. The terrorists used not just Kalashnikovs but high explosives, rocket-propelled grenades, and bombs to murder the innocent. The enormous bullet casings are everywhere.


We travel to the Alumim agricultural farm not far away. The leaders are waiting for us. They grow mangoes and avocadoes. Many of their workers are Thai. Fourteen of them were murdered and about twenty taken hostage. One of the Thai workers was beheaded with a pickaxe. The leaders tell the minister that if the IDF does not destroy Hamas utterly, then there is no hope of Israelis every living in the south again.


It is the same message we hear from the mayor of Sderot, whom we visit next. His police station was taken over, and his senior officers all were murdered. Out of 37,000 residents, 90 percent are now war refugees spread throughout Israel. He remains with a tiny remnant.


I ponder his words. Israel will lose the south? But this is not really the south. Like all language in the Middle East, this is deceptive. We are only an hour and a quarter by car from Tel Aviv. It takes longer for me to drive into Manhattan from Englewood when there is traffic than from Tel Aviv to Ashkelon. What I am really hearing is that if Israel does not destroy Hamas, then the country itself has no future.


We travel to the Chabad House in Sderot. The heroes of Chabad have not left. They are running the only supermarket in the town, so the remaining residents don’t starve. They do not charge a shekel for food. They get me a minyan to say afternoon Kaddish for my mother. Then the sirens start. Rockets are headed right for us. Whereas in Tel Aviv you have a minute and a half to dodge the rockets, here in Sderot you have only twenty seconds. The security people around the minister freak out and push us all into the secure area. All clear, we begin to leave. We’re outside, and now it’s even worse. A terrorist has breached the gate from Gaza and is roaming around Sderot. We hear the rat-tat-tat of machine guns as the IDF engages him. The security freak out even more and push us all back into Chabad House.


Strangely, I am not afraid. Not at all. Mostly because I have complete confidence in Israel’s security and because I see the kind of faith in God that the Chabad emissaries have.


A few hours later we are back to the relative safety of Jerusalem. It is Friday, and I am preparing for my son’s Shabbat Chatan, his wedding Shabbat. We have rented an apartment in the Old City of Jerusalem, but we have not been informed that it has faulty pipes. There is a flood on the floor. I walk down the stairs, fly up in the air, and feel a bang on the back of my head that is the worst of my life. I am stunned and in shock. I feel the back of my head, and I see that my hand is covered in blood. Soon my whole chest is red with blood. I have a huge gash from the slip brought about by the faulty plumbing and now I am in an ambulance being rushed to Shaarei Tzedek hospital. As I try to collect myself amidst the concussion, I note the irony of having been in the most dangerous place on earth the day before and emerged unscathed, only to have almost died in a Jerusalem apartment that was not fit to be rented.


I get a CAT scan that shows that for now I don’t have internal hemorrhaging, thank God. They give me seven staples in the back of my head and release me to rejoice with my soldier son Yosef at the Kotel. The IDF also releases Mendy from the border for just one Shabbat.


Finally, bliss. Nearly all our family is there for Shabbat, which is truly joyous. Yosef gets called up to the Torah and we sing and dance the entire day. Wow. Is this really possible as Israel fights an existential war for its survival?


Shabbat ends. Mendy rushes back to his base. I visit various hotels around Israel where the war refugees are being housed, including one where my friend Uri Geller is entertaining children from a kibbutz where twenty members were slaughtered. Many of the children are orphans.


I decided, amid a healing broken arm, and the terrible gash and staples on the back of my neck, to ride a bike along the Tel Aviv seashore. I need to feel that there is still all the natural beauty in Israel that I so love. That it is not just consumed by war and terror. The streets are empty. The beaches, amid the most glorious weather, are empty too. Tel Aviv is a ghost town. The Tel Aviv port, normally a huge hub of activity and fun, is a deserted wasteland, with one cornon-the-cob place open. I give him business and buy the corn.


I arrive at a hotel. I take a shower and start getting dressed. The sirens begin. Deafening alerts that Qassams are headed right where I am. Where the hell do I run? I forgot to ask where the bomb shelter is. I run out of my room in nothing but a towel (sorry for that painful image). The entire hotel floor is empty. I am alone. Boom, boom, and then, SHATTERING BOOM. Now, for the first time in my adult life in Israel, I am shaking. The first two explosions, I knew, were Iron Dome. The last one made all the earth shake and could not have been Israel’s defense system. I run back in the room, put on some clothes, and race to the lobby. “A Qassam hit a building 200 meters from here,” I’m told. “Three are reportedly injured. You can still see the smoke from the fires.”


I collect myself and now it’s time for the reason we came, which was not just to be with my Jewish brothers and sisters when Israel is at war, as we have done with our family in previous conflicts, but to see my soldier son married. He is marrying a wonderful young woman named Dalia. She is also an IDF soldier; she works in a unit that arranged seventy funerals of murdered soldiers in the south in the week before her wedding.


We all forget the war and put on our finest garb. The wedding has been moved from Jerusalem to Raanana because we found a hotel that has a large enough bomb shelter for all the guests. The wedding is joyous and immaculate, almost as if the three-hundred or so guests needed some sort of release from all the pain, blood, and murder of the last weeks. The prayer for the IDF is read by Lt. Col. Jonathan Conricus, the IDF’s chief global spokesperson, who has taken a break from his constant appearances on CNN, Fox, ABC, and NBC to honor our soldier son at his wedding. The witness to the wedding vows is Doron Spielman, deputy global spokesman for the IDF who is also on all the world’s airwaves defending the Jewish State against constant attack.


My friend Bret Stephens of the New York Times is there as well, covering the war for his publication, and I thank him publicly for being the only voice of morality at a newspaper that has a few days earlier falsely reported that Israel bombed a Gaza hospital and murdered five-hundred Palestinians, something directly contradicted by American intelligence and President Biden himself. Hard to believe, but the Times had taken the story as gospel from the Hamas savages who are to truth what water is to fire. Anyone who reads the New York Times will know they have an almost psychotic and irrational hatred of Israel, which is why we do our full page ads—hundreds of them—correcting their lies. It turns out that even an anti-Israel broadsheet still loves money.


As I speak at the chuppah as the rabbi honored with conducting the ceremony, we hear the familiar “boom, boom, boom,” and we are surrounded by plumes of smoke. The Iron Dome is stopping the Qassams from murdering us.


But is the Iron Dome a blessing? I suddenly wonder at my son’s wedding. “I want you, Yosef and Dalia, to have a normal life. Herzl did not conjure up Israel merely as a Jewish state but as a place where Jews would no longer be afraid. Who among us today is not afraid?” Perhaps the relative security of Iron Dome allowed Israel to accept the unacceptable and to live with the unlivable. Is it normal to live with a genocidal enemy on your doorstep and rely on a battery of missiles for your survival? Did JFK allow Cuba to keep nuclear weapons on America’s doorstep, even amid America’s ballistic deterrence?


No, he was not that stupid. And in the greatest moment of his presidency, he got the USSR to remove the missiles. But not Israel, who allowed the cancer of Hamas and Hezbollah to metastasize until so many innocents were murdered by the Hamas savages.


The chuppah ends, the reception begins, and just as I expected, it is the most celebratory wedding I’ve ever been at. The crowd is on fire with joy and excitement for two IDF soldiers who are getting married. I see the celebrations—almost all Israelis, most with children serving on the front lines—and I think to myself that this is a giant F-you to Hamas.


You will never stop Jewish weddings. You will never stop Jewish babies from being born. You will never make us afraid. And you will never push us out of our ancient homeland.


Despite all your savagery. Despite all your barbarism.


We, the eternal people, are here in Israel forever and ever and ever.


We go through the seven days of celebrations following the wedding, with one night dedicated to the family of Dvir Chaim Ressler of Kiddumim, twenty-one-years-old, a soldier, murdered by Hamas as he placed his body between the terrorists and his brothers in arms, only to be blown up by a Hamas grenade as he saved his fellow soldiers lives.


The next night we do a Sheva Brachot wedding celebration on the streets of Tel Aviv right outside Israel’s military headquarters, the Kiryah, with Avi Marciano, whose daughter, Noa, an IDF soldier, was kidnapped by the Hamas terrorists and “celebrated” her nineteenth birthday just days earlier in the savage captivity of the Hamas murderers. I look at him and assure him that we will one day, God willing, dance at his daughter’s wedding together.


Through all this I ask myself—How can I help? How can I fight for Israel? With such bravery and courage all around me, do I even matter?


And then, as I placed my hands on the head of eldest son Mendy to bless him with God’s protection, it came to me. Mendy is a brilliant scholar and reserve elite combat soldier who was called up by the IDF to go immediately to the border on October 7th. He is also one of the most eloquent and gifted fact warriors for Israel in the world and runs the wildly popular Jewish Defense Network. As he bowed his head toward me, exposing the giant machine gun on his back that he would have to use to eliminate the monsters hell-bent on murdering Jewish babies, I knew that I owed him one thing: to fight like hell for Israel in the marketplace of ideas so that he and soldiers-in-arms never have their hands tied by a world that wants to see Israel lose.
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