SHALOM HARTMAN 110N
INSTITUTE 1NVIN m7w

Yom HaZikaron 2024




MORE AND MORE

Dafna Haimovitch

More and more tears flow, blurring the names on the pages of the newspaper -
October 14, 2023.

And from the countless names, I pick out a few,

Boys and girls like pearls,

Every name contains a world, a person who began at birth and ended in the
inferno, in terror

They are no longer and still they puncture my soul.

And there was not among them, those who committed the sin,
Not one iota of compassion.

Only criminal cruelty

Of bloodthirsty scoundrels

Who can no longer be called human beings.

Never forgotten, never forgiven

No words were created to describe this crime.

I pick out more and more names

Arousing forlorn thoughts

Of parents who hoped that the name they gave their newborn

Would accompany him like a diamond for the rest of his life.

Adi (Jewel), the soldier from Yokneam,

Adi, the soldier from Kiryat Netafim,

Adi, from the first response squad who fought at Netiv Ha-Asarah.

And the names that reflect a gift giwen to the parents

When their precious babies were born:

Shai (Gift) the journalist from Ramat Yishai,

Matanya (God’s gift) the soldier from the Sede Ilan,

More names stab my weeping eyes:

Majed from Abu Ghosh,

Ibrahim the soldier from the Druze town of Ma'ar,

And Awad, a medic and an ambulance driver from the local council of Tksal.

In the distress that shackles me,

I try to preserve in the darkness of my memory

The names in which are hidden so many of the innocent and pure.
And heavier than the burden of knowing

Is that in the coming days,

The names of more beloved people will be announced.

Each one will sear the heart, on skewers of pain.

I want to remember them, all of them,
It must be done and said
That their blessed memory will never fade.

Dafna Haimovitch is a poet and translator. She has published seven books of
children’s fiction and poetry, a novel, and numerous short stories and poems.

This piece was published on January 11, 2024 at
https://gluya.org/more—and-more/ .
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Staff Sergeant (Res.)
Adi Odeyah Baruch was

a 23-year-old reserve
soldier and wedding
photographer from Kiryat
Netafim. She wrote this
poem as a will when she
was drafted into the
reserves on October 8§,
2023. Adi was killed

by rockets in Sderot on
October 12.

If I die

Before
I want
Not to
I want

my time,

you to celebrate life,

mourn my death.

you to wake up every morning with a smile

on your face
and longing in your heart,
And don’t let a single second of your life go to

waste.

See the world for me, appreciate every little

moment,

And every once in a while smile at the clouds -
I'll be there.

I'm sorry for the grief I caused,

Know that I'm in a good place.

I miss

you,

And I love you very much.

Adi Odeyah Baruch
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Staff Sergeant Lavi Lipshitz
was a 20-year-old photographer
and soldier from Modi’in
Macabim-Re’ut. He kept a
digital photo journal of his
service at instagram.com/till_
when_photo_diary. Lavi wrote
this will before he was killed
in the northern Gaza strip on
October 31, 2023.

This may be the beginning of a third
Lebanon War. I thought it would be
worthwhile to leave some explanations.

In case I die, it 1s better to leave
operating instructions or some sort of
eulogy for myself. After all, what’s the
point of living if I don’t get to eulogize
anyone?

I do not regret enlisting in the Givati
Brigade’s Special Forces Unit and to Squad
3, my squad. In fact, I am grateful for
that. The opportunity to make friends like
the people I encountered in the military

is remarkable. Thank you to the country
that gave me this opportunity and thank

you to my friends who made an extraordinary
connection possible...

In conclusion, I ask that you do not
drown in grief. Grief may be daily and
exhausting, yet the activity that may
grow out of it is not exhausting, but
constructive.

Nothing has been more difficult for me than
doing nothing, so I ask everyone around me
- always do.

Lavi Lipshitz
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YIZKOR.:
MAY THE JEWISH
PEOPLE REMEMBER

Elyasaf Tel-Or

Yizkor. May the Jewish People remember
its sons and daughters, the faithful

and brave, the first response squads,
the police, the soldiers of the Israel
Defense Forces, the members of the
intelligence and security communities,
and all those who volunteered to stand
for the lives of the house of Israel in
the settlements of the Gaza Envelope who
sacrificed their lives in defense of the
people and the land.

And all those who were murdered,
slaughtered, burned, and strangled, by
the hands of vile murderers, at home

or traveling, at the party at Re'im

or anywhere else, both Jews and non-
Jews. May Israel remember and be blessed
in its offspring, mourn for the lost
radiance of youth, the glory of valor,
the sanctity of will, and the self-
sacrifice of those who perished in

the hard battles. May the fallen of
Israel's battles, crowned with victory,
be forever etched in the heart of Israel
for generations to come.

Elyasaf Tel-Or is Vice President of
Content and Academics for the Meitarim
Network. He wrote this Yizkor within a
few days of the massacre that took place
on October 7, knowing that there would
be a need for memorial texts.



