
 

  

Rabbi Yaron Kapitulnik 

Rabbi Josh Franklin 

Rabbi Wendy Pein, DD 

Cantorial Soloist Kaylene Cole 

Rabbi Joel Levine, DD, Rabbi Eméritas 
 

  

TISHREI/CHESHVAN 5787   OCTOBER  2026 



 

 

 

 

This October marks three years since October 7 - the day Hamas terrorists carried out the 

deadliest attack on Jewish life since the Holocaust, murdering more than 1,200 people, 

wounding thousands more, and taking hundreds of hostages, among them children and 

grandparents torn from their homes in an instant. It is impossible to fully hold the horror of that 

day, even three years later, and yet as a community, we continue to try - through memory, 

through action, and through each other. 

In that spirit, this month our clergy have turned their newsletter reflections toward Israel and the 

road we've walked since October 7 - on grief, on resilience, and on what it means to be a Jewish 

community in this moment. We hope you'll take the time to read what each of them has written. 

We also want to personally invite you to a special way to mark this anniversary together:        

Rabbi Josh will be joining Rabbi Ryan Daniels and Rabbi Carlie Daniels of Temple Israel on 

October 7th for The Braid, an evening of true, deeply human Jewish stories, performed live. It's 

a chance for our communities to come together - not for another headline, but for real voices 

and real stories that remind us of the resilience woven through our people.   6:30 p.m. 

REGISTRATION REQUIRED: Commemorating October 7: The Braid Presents On Being Jewish Now | Register 
| MANDEL JCC OF THE PALM BEACHES Store 

Three years on, the most powerful thing we can do is show up for one another ð to remember 

together, and to keep choosing community, again and again. 

Wishing you all a meaningful month ahead. 

  

https://app.amilia.com/store/en/jcc-mandel/shop/activities/7138947?date=2026-10-07&view=month&scrollToCalendar=false
https://app.amilia.com/store/en/jcc-mandel/shop/activities/7138947?date=2026-10-07&view=month&scrollToCalendar=false


 

Rabbi Yaron  

A Chuppah at Nir  Oz: Three  Years After  the Earthquake  

 

My niece Tamar surprised the entire family last week. She sent a photo of a ring on her finger- 

Ȱ7Å decided to get ÍÁÒÒÉÅÄȱ Said the text. Indeed great news, but what makes this news even 

more special is that Tamar, together with  her future husband, Avshalom, are a part of a small 

group called a Ȱ'ÁÒȭÉÎȱ (a seed in english) who moved 2 months ago to Kibbutz Nir  Oz -the 

kibbutz where, on October 7th, a quarter of the community was murdered or taken hostage. 

 

She is part of a small but very significant group of people in their  ςπȭÓ that experienced October 

7th and decided that they have to respond to the tragedy of the day, and to do so by rebuilding 

that which was destroyed. Tamar and Avshalom moved to Nir  Oz because they decided that the 

memory of destruction and evil will  not have the last word. They moved there to show what her 

generation is made from - resilience, love and hope. And so now she is engaged. and will  be 

married at Nir Oz next summer, under a chuppah standing on the very ground that absorbed so 

much sorrow. 

 

A wedding, that I hope to officiate, on that soil, three years later. I kept thinking  about the name 

of the Kibbutz over and over again  in my mind, the way I turn  over words when I cannot yet fully  

understand my feelings. Nir  Oz. In Hebrew, nir  is a field that has been plowed and turned over, 

broken open on purpose, so that something can grow in it. Oz is strength. A plowed field of 

strength. Somebody named that place long before any of us knew what it  would come to hold, 

and now a generation too young to have chosen any of this is choosing, with  open eyes, to plant a 

life there. 

 

I have spent the last weeks looking closely at what is actually happening in Israel, not the 

headlines that flash and vanish, but the slower story underneath them. And the pattern is the 

same wherever I look. Nir  Oz is not an isolated act of stubbornness. It  is a movement. The 

communities along the Gaza border now hold more residents than they did before October 7th, 



thousands of young families who chose the wound over the exit. Kibbutzim that were emptied by 

fire are being resettled by twenty-five-year-olds who were not even living there when the sirens 

went off. 

 

And it  does not stop at rebuilding houses. Young survivors of the Nova massacre, people who 

watched their  friends murdered next to them in a field, have turned around and built  healing 

centers for one another, some as far away as Thailand, because they understood before the 

professionals arrived that the wounded were the ones best equipped to reach the wounded. New 

resilience centers have opened across the country. A generation that could have been defined 

entirely  by what was done to them has instead defined itself by what it  chooses to do for each 

other. And I am so proud to see that so many of my Israeli colleagues in the Israeli Reform 

movement, they and their  congregations are at the forefront  of some of these efforts. 

 

Even politics, which usually divides us, has produced something I did not see coming. Young 

Jewish and Arab citizens of Israel, many of them shaken awake by the same earthquake, have 

built  a new political  movement together and are now launching a party to run for the Knesset, 

insisting that a shared society is still  possible after everything. I do not know if it  will  succeed at 

the ballot box. But I know that its very existence, three years after the worst  single day in Israel's 

history, tells me something about what that day did not manage to kill.  

 

There is a concept in our tradition,  tekuma, that I keep returning  to. It  means revival, a rising up 

again. We use it  for the state itself, for the astonishing fact that a nearly destroyed people rebuilt  

a nation within  three years of the Holocaust. I never thought I would use that word again in my 

own lifetime for anything close to that scale. And yet here it  is. Not the same tekuma. A smaller 

one, a quieter one, built  kibbutz by kibbutz and healing circle by healing circle and now, chuppah 

by chuppah. But the same root, the same stubborn Jewish instinct  to plow the field again the very 

year it  was scorched. 

 

I think  of Tamar standing at Nir  Oz next summer, and I think  of the people who will  stand around 

her, family and friends. I think  about what it  will  mean for her to say her vows on ground that 

once held so much death. I do not think  she is being naive. I think she is doing what Jews have 

always done when the world  tried  to convince us that this time the ending would be final. She is 

refusing the ending. She is choosing, instead, to write  a beginning. 

 

Three years ago, I could not have told you what would come of that day. I still  cannot tell  you the 

whole story, because it  is still  being written  by people like my niece, in real time, on real ground. 

But I can tell  you this with  astonishment and with  pri de. The earth shook, and instead of leaving 

the field empty, an entire generation went back out and plowed it. Nir. Oz. A field, and the 

strength to plant it  again. 

 

Titchadesh, titchadshi. May we all be renewed and inspired by Tamar and her generation. 



 
 

Rabbi Josh  

A Grievous Family Faux Pas 

When I was in Israel in February 2023, I made a grievous family faux pas. 

I was there for a rabbis' conference, on a tight schedule. I hadn't seen my cousins in years, but I 

decided I wasn't going to have time to see them while I was there. So I didn't even call to let them 

know I'd be in the same country. I rationalized it to myself: why do I need to call my family just to 

let them know we're in the same country? But my brother Drew had other ideas about familial 

etiquette, and he was upset with me for not calling. What's worse, he called my cousin Micah and 

ratted me out.  

At first, it seemed to me like a Curb Your Enthusiasm episode. Why do I have to call someone to 

tell them I'm in the same country, when I'm not even going to be able to see them? I laughed 

about it. But in truth, my brother Drew was right, and my cousin Micah, who I am indeed close 

with, was upset with me. 

The profound realization of my misstep didn't hit me until nine months later, when I was back in 

Israel in November 2023, a month after October 7th. I was on a rabbinic mission, bringing aid to 

Israel and volunteering to help wherever I could. This time, weeks before I arrived, I called my 

cousin Micah to let him know I would be there. We arranged a time for dinner. He picked me up 

in Tel Aviv and brought me to his sister's house in Herzliya, and what happened when I got there 

shocked me. 

The entire family had come from all over the country ɂ Hadera, Netanya, Kfar Saba, and Herzliya 

ɂ to have dinner with me. My cousins, who I hadn't seen in years, now all had children, some of 

whom I hadn't seen since they were babies, and others I met for the first time. When they all 

showed up for me, I felt, on the one hand, ashamed that I hadn't made more of an effort back in 

February. But I also felt so incredibly close to my family in Israel in that moment. 



All Jews everywhere are my family. I feel a special connection to Jews in Israel. But my family in 

Israel, that night, felt like a whole different level of closeness. 

On the family tree, these are my third cousins. Most people never meet their third cousins. But 

back when my father lived in Israel in the 1960s, this family took him in as their own,  he didn't 

know any other family in Israel at the time, and our families have been linked ever since. 

Larry David,  star of Curb Your Enthusiasm and creator of Seinfeld , might still agree with my 

initial assessment of the absurdity of calling family in the same country just to tell them you don't 

have time to see them. But as a rabbi, I should have known better. In Israel, family isn't just 

family. They're the ones who, amidst our homeland, make us truly feel like we are at home. 

 

 

 

 



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Rabbi Wendy  

Poetry in Israel After October 7  

For a long time after October 7, I, like many of you, felt numb. I read the articles, listened to the 

podcasts, scrolled past the posts, and yet I could not fully take in the horror and tragedy. Then I 

began studying poetry written in Israel after October 7 in a Zoom course taught by Israeli scholar 

Rachel Korazim. /ÎÅ ÐÏÅÍ ×Å ÓÔÕÄÉÅÄȟ Ȱ#ÒÏ×Îȟ 4ÈÉÓ )Ó -ÁÔÃÈȟȱ ÂÙ $ÁÖÉÄ (ÁÒÂÁÎÄȟ ÃÏÎÔÁÉÎÓ Á 

radio exchange between a soldier and his commander as the soldier cradled his gravely wounded 

comrade and the soldier asks what he should do and whether help, perhaps a miracle, will ever 

come. The first time I studied it, I cried. I still well up every time I read it. Poetry opened the gates, 

helping me feel what I could not express or fully comprehend. So, this month, as the third 

commemoration of October 7 approaches, I want to share some of that poetry with you. 

)Î ÒÅÓÐÏÎÓÅ ÔÏ /ÃÔÏÂÅÒ χȟ ÔÈÅ ÐÈÒÁÓÅ )ÓÒÁÅÌÉÓ ÒÅÔÕÒÎ ÔÏ ÒÅÐÅÁÔÅÄÌÙ ÉÓ Ȱ%ÙÎ -ÉÌÉÍȟȱ ȰÔÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ÎÏ 

×ÏÒÄÓȢȱ    )ÓÒÁÅÌÉ ÐÏÅÔ ,ÉÎÄÁ 3ÕÃÈÙ ×ÒÉÔÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÈÕÎÄÒÅÄÓ ÏÆ ÅÍÐÔÙ ÐÁÇÅÓ ÉÎ ÈÅÒ ÄÉÁÒÙ ÂÅÃÁÕÓÅ 

ȰÍÙ ×ÏÒÄÓ ÄÏ ÎÏÔ ÅÍÅÒÇÅȟȱ ÏÎÌÙ ȰÄÁÒË ×ÏÒÄÓȟ ÓÁÄ ×ÏÒÄÓȟ ÐÁÉÎÆÕÌ ×ÏÒÄÓȢȱ !ÎÄ ÙÅÔȟ ÐÁÒÁÄÏØÉÃÁÌÌÙȟ 

one Israeli response to October 7 has been an outpouring of words through poetry, first in the 

digital sphere and then in literary supplements and anthologies. 

This turning to poetry in the face of catastrophe is hardly new for the Jewish people. Michael 

Bohnen, one of the editors and translators of Shiva, has noted that Jewish history is filled with 

verse born from devastation, from Eicha, the Book of Lamentations, and the kinot composed in 

ÒÅÓÐÏÎÓÅ ÔÏ ÄÅÓÔÒÕÃÔÉÏÎ ÁÎÄ ÐÅÒÓÅÃÕÔÉÏÎȟ ÔÏ (ÁÙÉÍ .ÁÈÍÁÎ "ÉÁÌÉËȭÓ ÓÅÁÒÉÎÇ ÐÏÅÔÒÙ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÅ 

Kishinev pogrom and the poetry of the Shoah. Rachel Korazim, also one of the editors of Shiva, 

explained to me that the digital sphere allowed poetry after October 7 to flow across ideological 

boundaries. Writers on the political left, centrists, Modern Orthodox women, haredim, reservists, 

soldiers, partners, and family members all found themselves writing poetry. Read together, these 

poems become a record of grief, not a neat progression through stages, but a series of emotional 

movements from shock and incomprehensibility, through the anger, fear, and mobilization of a 

society at war, and finally toward the difficult task of living within a reality permanently altered 

by October 7. 



&ÉÒÓÔ ÃÁÍÅ ÔÈÅ ÓÈÏÃËȢ  4ÈÅ ÐÏÅÔ !ÈÕÖÁ 2ÅÃÁÎÁÔÉ ÒÅÃÏÕÎÔÓ /ÃÔÏÂÅÒ χ ÁÓ ȰÔÈÅ ÍÏÍÅÎÔ ÆÒÏÍ ×ÈÉÃÈ 

×Å ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄ ÃÏÕÎÔÉÎÇ Á ÄÉÆÆÅÒÅÎÔ ÔÉÍÅȢȱ 4ÈÅ ÐÏÅÔ %ÌÉÁÚ #ÏÈÅÎ ÁÓËÓ ÕÓ ÔÏ ÃÌÏÓÅ ÏÕÒ ÅÙÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅ 

that none of it happened, a nightmare, a hallucination, and then, ȰÏÐÅÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÅÙÅÓ ÁÇÁÉÎȢȱ 4ÁÌÙÁ 

#ÁÌÍÁÒÏ ×ÒÉÔÅÓ ÏÆ ÒÅÔÕÒÎÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÃÒÉÍÅ ÓÃÅÎÅ ÔÏ ÃÈÅÃË ×ÈÙ ȰÔÈÅ ÓËÙ ×ÁÓ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÂÌÕÅȟȱ ÁÎÄ ÏÆ ÈÏ×ȟ 

in the silence, everything was loud, people behaving normally as nothing horrible had happened. 

These poems do not explain October 7. They return us to the moment when reality itself ceased 

to make sense. 

4ÈÅÎ ÃÁÍÅ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÂÉÌÉÚÁÔÉÏÎȢ 3ÔÁÆÆ 3ÅÒÇÅÁÎÔ .ÁÔÈÁÎÁÅÌ .ÁÄÁÖȭÓ Ȱ'Ïȱ ÉÓ Á ÐÏÅÍ ÉÎ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÌÉÎÅ 

is a command and a contradiction: go alone, with a whole people; go, and return. Nathaniel 

Elinson writes of phone calls between a husband and wife in which each pretends things are all 

ÒÉÇÈÔ ÔÏ ÐÒÏÔÅÃÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒȟ ÅÖÅÎ ÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÉÓ ÁÌÌ ÒÉÇÈÔȟ ȰÔÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÈÏ× ×Å ÂÏÔÈ ÌÉÅ ÔÏ ÅÁÃÈ ÏÔÈÅÒ 

ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÌÏÖÅȢȱ Ȱ)Î /ÒÄÅÒ ÔÏ 2ÅÁÌÌÙ &ÉÇÈÔȟȱ .ÁÔÈÁÎÉÅÌ ÃÁÐÔÕÒÅÓ ÔÈÅ ÉÍÐÏÓÓÉÂÌÅ ÍÅÎÔÁÌ ÄÉÖÉÓÉÏÎ 

ÄÅÍÁÎÄÅÄ ÏÆ Á ÓÏÌÄÉÅÒȡ Ȱ)Î ÏÒÄÅÒ ÔÏ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÆÉÇÈÔ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÆÏÒÇÅÔȣÆÏÒÇÅÔ ÁÌÌ ÙÏÕ ÌÏÖÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÌÅÆÔ 

ÂÅÈÉÎÄȣ)Î ÏÒÄÅÒ ÔÏ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÆÉÇÈÔ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒȣÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ ÙÏÕÒ ÂÅÌÏÖÅÄȣÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ 

ÙÏÕÒ ÃÈÉÌÄÒÅÎȣ2ÅÍÅÍÂÅÒȣÁÎÄ ÆÏÒÇÅÔȢȱ 

Other poems are harder to read. "Wait for Us Gaza," by Beeri Haim Shwartzgorn, opens with 

Amos's prophecy of fire on the walls of Gaza and ends by turning Psalm 137:9, the psalm's most 

terrible verse, back on the attackers. "Time of War at the Gate," by Brigadier General Ofir Levious, 

commander of the IDF Education Corps, takes its title from Isaiah and answers the draft call with 

a single word, Hineni, here I am. But this Hineni is not only readiness. It is Samson between the 

pillars of Dagon's temple in Gaza, after the army is victorious "after we uproot its gates." Ofir 

imagines a return to the furrow, the rain, the growing barley, and children singing.  In "Tunnels of 

Destiny," Asher Shaz addresses the terrorists directly, promising that Israel's soldiers will pursue 

them to "the ultimate darkness at the end of thÅ ÔÕÎÎÅÌȢȱ 4ÈÅÉÒ ×ÏÒÄÓ ÁÒÅ ÄÉÓÔÕÒÂÉÎÇȟ ÙÅÔ ÔÈÅÙ 

reveal a minor current of vengeance that also belongs to the emotional and poetic record of 

October 7 and the war that followed. 

For civilians, war has entered the rhythms of ordinary life. Phyllis Becker writes that this is no 

ÌÏÎÇÅÒ ȰÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÆÏÒ ÄÒÅÁÍÙ ÌÏÖÅ ÐÏÅÍÓȟȱ ÂÕÔ Á ÔÉÍÅ ×ÈÅÎ ÙÏÕÎÇ ÍÅÎ ÁÎÄ ×ÏÍÅÎ ÈÁÖÅ ÓÔÅÐÐÅÄ 

out of their personal lives and into uniforms. Michele Bustin describes the morning ritual of 

ÒÅÁÃÈÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÈÅÒ ÐÈÏÎÅ ÁÎÄ ÓÅÅÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÄÒÅÁÄÅÄ ×ÏÒÄÓ Ȱ(ÕÔÁÒ ,ȭÐÉÒÓÕÍȟȱ ȰÃÌÅÁÒÅÄ ÆÏÒ ÐÕÂÌÉÃÁÔÉÏÎȟȱ 

the announcement that another soldier has fallen. Two words that might mean little elsewhere 

ÈÁÖÅ ÂÅÃÏÍÅȟ ÓÈÅ ×ÒÉÔÅÓȟ ȰÁ ÐÁÒÔ ÏÆ ÏÕÒ ÎÁÔÉÏÎÁÌ ÅÔÈÏÓȢȱ 4ÈÅ ÌÁÎÇÕÁÇÅ ÏÆ ×ÁÒ ÈÁÓ ÂÅÃÏÍÅ ÔÈÅ 

language of breakfast tables, family WhatsApp groups, phone screens, and ordinary mornings. 

October 7 created a new matzav, a new reality, for Israeli society and for Jews around the world. 

/Ò !ÄÁÍ ÃÁÐÔÕÒÅÓ ÔÈÉÓ ÉÎ Ȱ)Î %ÁÃÈ 'ÅÎÅÒÁÔÉÏÎȟȱ ÒÅ×ÏÒËÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÍÉÌÉÁÒ ×ÏÒÄÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 0ÁÓÓÏÖÅÒ 

(ÁÇÇÁÄÁÈȡ Ȱ)Î ÅÖÅÒÙ ÇÅÎÅÒÁÔÉÏÎȟ ÙÏÕ ÍÕÓÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÏÆ ÙÏÕÒÓÅÌÆ ÁÓ ÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÄ ÃÏÍÅ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ 

%ÇÙÐÔȢȱ  "ÕÔ ÎÏ× ÈÅ ÁÄÄÓ +ÆÁÒ !ÚÁȟ 2ÅȭÉÍȟ ÁÎÄ .ÉÒ /ÚȢ )Î ÅÖÅÒÙ ÇÅÎÅÒÁÔÉÏÎȟ ÏÎÅ ÍÕÓÔ ÉÍÁÇÉÎÅ 

ÈÁÖÉÎÇ ÓÈÅÌÔÅÒÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÆÅ ÒÏÏÍȟ ÄÁÎÃÅÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÆÅÓÔÉÖÁÌȟ ÂÅÅÎ ËÉÄÎÁÐÐÅÄȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÎ ÁÌÓÏ ȰÓÅÅ 



ÙÏÕÒÓÅÌÆ ÂÕÉÌÄÉÎÇ "ÅȭÅÒÉȢȱ 4ÈÅ ÐÏÅÍ ÒÅÆÕÓÅÓ ÔÏ ÌÅÔ *Å×ÉÓÈ ÍÅÍÏÒÙ ÒÅÍÁÉÎ ÓÁÆÅÌÙ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÓÔȢ %ÇÙÐÔ 

and October 7 collapse into one another, and memory becomes an obligation to rebuild. 

 Two quiet poems turn toward what comes next. Rachel Goldberg-Polin, mother of Hersh, z"l, 

writes in "One Tiny Seed" of gathering a "sea of tears," pouring them over a "desert of despair," 

and planting a single seed wrapped in "fear, trauma, pain and hope." Celia Merlin, writing from 

Ramat Gan, describes how after October 7 she could not get up or move. In her mind she hears 

her grandmother's voice telling her to rise and tend to the small tasks of life, including a plant 

whose white and yellow petals are gone. "Your care will help it bloom again," her grandmother 

tells her. "Your care will help you hope." 

Poetry written in Israel after October 7 has given voice to shock, rage, fear, grief, memory, love, 

ÒÅÓÉÌÉÅÎÃÅȟ ÁÎÄ )ÓÒÁÅÌȭÓ ÆÒÁÇÉÌÅ ÉÎÓÉÓÔÅÎÃÅ ÏÎ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÉÎÇ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄ ÌÉÆÅȢ 0ÅÒÈÁÐÓ ÐÏÅÔÒÙ ÃÁÎÎÏÔ ÍÁËÅ 

the unbearable comprehensible, but it can help us bear witness and remind us to continue caring 

for what remains. Perhaps that caring itself is where hope begins. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Cantor Suzanne   

The Soundtrack  of Resilience:  How Music Has Carried  Israel  Through  3 Years of Heartbreak  and Hope 

 

In Israeli society, music has long served as far more than entertainment. It  is the nation's 

collective emotional register. From the earliest days of statehood, songs have bound Israelis 

together through shared triumphs and devastating trials. The canon of Shirei Eretz Yisrael (Songs 

of the Land of Israel) was forged in the crucible of military  struggle, creating a unique national 

tradition:  whenever crisis strikes, Israelis turn  to song to process collective shock, mourn their  

fallen, and rebuild solidarity. 

 

Music in Israel functions like a civic liturgy.  Whether heard during the solemn, 24-hour radio 

broadcasts of Yom HaZikaron (Memorial Day) or sung in shira b'tzibbur (communal singalongs), 

melodies and lyrics provide a shared national vocabulary when words alone fall short. When 

Israelis hear Naomi Shemer's "Lu Y'hi," the association with  the Yom Kippur War of 1973 is 

immediate, just as "Bab El Wad" remains inseparable from the 1948 War of Independence. These 

musical touchstones are central to civic memory, national identity,  and Israel's culture of 

resilience. 

 

In the years since the October 7 massacre and the prolonged war that followed, this tradition  has 

continued with  strength. The scale of the trauma produced an extraordinary  outpouring of 

creative expression, reflecting the full  spectrum of public emotion: anger and defiance, 

vulnerability  and grief, shattered hopes and renewed determination. Many of these songs have 

already entered the realm of civic liturgy,  but I would like to highlight three that I find 

particularly  significant. I encourage you to listen to them sometime soon. Even if you do not 

understand Hebrew, I suspect you will  still  feel something of why these songs have become such 

powerful  cultural  touchstones during a period marked by grief, fear, anger, and resilience. 



The first  is "Harbu Darbu" by Ness and Stilla. This hip-hop hit  became one of the defining songs of 

the post-October 7 era because it  gave voice to the raw anger, shock, and desire for retaliation  

that so many Israelis felt after the Hamas attacks. Released just over a month after October 7, the 

song broke with  the mourning tone that had dominated the national mood, instead channeling a 

spirit  of mobilization and defiance. Praising IDF units and expressing solidarity  with  soldiers and 

reservists, it  quickly rose to the top of the charts and became, for many young Israelis, the 

soundtrack of a nation moving from grief to action. The song is divisive, celebrated by some as a 

patriotic  anthem and criticized by others for its militant  message; yet its cultural  impact is 

undeniable. While anger is not an emotion I personally like to lean into, even those who dislike 

the song have had to grapple with  the emotions it  represents in the wake of such horrific  

violence. "Harbu Darbu" became a flashpoint in broader public conversations about justice, 

retaliation, and resilience. 

 

The second song, "Yih'ye Tov" by Jasmin Moallem, is significant for almost the opposite reason. 

Although written  shortly before the war, it  was embraced after October 7 as an unofficial anthem 

of hope and healing. Its simple promise that "it  will  be good" spoke directly  to the emotional 

needs of a traumatized society searching for comfort while waiting for hostages to return  and for 

better days to come. In a period marked by grief and uncertainty, the song offered neither 

revenge nor politics, but permission to hope. It  resonated across political  and ideological divides 

because it  articulated a universal longing for healing and normalcy. In many ways, it  became the 

soundtrack of collective endurance, reminding listeners that holding onto hope is itself a form of 

strength. 

 

Finally, I would be remiss not to highlight "Am Yisrael Chai" by Eyal Golan. Released in November 

2023, just weeks after the outbreak of the war, the song distilled  a collective message of 

endurance into a simple and familiar  refrain:  the people of Israel live. Golan, a largely secular 

cultural  icon, combined themes of Jewish belief, national solidarity, and the hope for the safe 

return  of loved ones. The song resonated across political, religious, and social divides. Although 

Israel entered the war deeply fractured by domestic political  tensions, "Am Yisrael Chai" helped 

create a common emotional language centered on unity, faith, and mutual responsibility. Many 

listeners embraced it  as an unofficial wartime anthem because it  transformed fear into 

confidence and isolation into belonging. More than perhaps any other song of that moment, it  

expressed the belief that despite tragedy, Israel will  endure and rebuild. 

 

These songs represent only a small portion  of the music Israelis have embraced to process the 

turmoil  of recent years. Together, they illustrate  how music can help a society grieve, argue, 

hope, and heal. In times of crisis, songs become more than cultural  artifacts. They become vessels 

of collective memory, emotional resilience, and national identity.  For many Israelis, the 

soundtrack of this difficult  period has not merely reflected their  experience; it  has helped them 

endure it.  



EVERYTHING YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT 

The October 2026 Elections in Israel 

A plain-English guide for American Jews τ the system, the players, and why the outcome reaches all the way 

to your synagogue, your Federation, and your family's ties to Israel. 

Why should you, an American Jew, care? 

ω You're a stakeholder, even without a vote: the U.S. sends Israel $3.8 billion a year in 

military aid under a memorandum of understanding running through 2028 τ and 

Congress is actively debating its future. Israeli politics shapes that relationship, and 

American Jewish organizations are often asked to defend it. 

ω Your Jewish identity may be on the ballot: bills advancing in the Knesset would hand 

Israel's Chief Rabbinate exclusive control of the Western Wall and recognize only 

Orthodox conversions for the Law of Return τ directly affecting the more than 90% of 

American Jews who identify as Reform, Conservative, or unaffiliated. 

ω It's personal: who governs Israel affects everything from your relatives' safety and 

reserve duty, to whether your rabbi's conversions and prayer at the Kotel are legally 

recognized if you or your kids ever make aliyah. 

The Parliamentary System: 120 Knesset Seats 

Israel is a parliamentary democracy built around one 120-member legislature, the Knesset τ a number fixed 

since the state's founding in 1948. There are no congressional districts and no direct vote for prime minister; 

you're voting for a party, not a person. 

ω One nationwide ballot: every citizen 18 or older votes for one party list (each party can run up to 120 
ranked candidates) in a single, countrywide race. Seats are awarded proportionally τ a party winning 
about 10% of the vote gets roughly 12 seats. 

ω The 3.25% threshold: a party must clear 3.25% of the national vote (a minimum of four seats) to enter the 
Knesset at all. Anything below that, and every one of its votes is wasted. 

ω No majority, by design: no single party has ever won the 61 seats needed to govern alone. Every Israeli 
government has been a coalition τ which is why the next sections matter as much as the vote count 
itself. 

 



LŦ ¸ƻǳϥǊŜ ¦ǎŜŘ ǘƻ !ƳŜǊƛŎŀƴ 9ƭŜŎǘƛƻƴǎΧ 

Israel's system runs on different logic than Washington's. A quick side-by-side: 

 IN ISRAEL IN THE U.S. 

¸ƻǳ ǾƻǘŜ ŦƻǊΧ A party list, not a person An individual candidate 

Districts None τ one nationwide race State-by-state / district-by-district 

Threshold 3.25% of the vote to win any seats No threshold τ winner-take-all 

Head of gov't 
Chosen through post-election 

coalition talks 
Directly elected (president) 

# of parties that 

matter 
10+ Effectively 2 

The Main Parties Running 

The field is unusually fluid this cycle, with several fresh mergers formed specifically to challenge Prime 

Minister Netanyahu. Here's the current lineup: 

Bloc Party Leader(s) In a nutshell 

Right / 

Governing 
Likud Benjamin Netanyahu 

Right-wing, pro-settlement, 

free-market 

Right / 

Governing 
Religious Zionism Bezalel Smotrich 

Religious right; pro-

sovereignty in the West Bank 

Right / 

Governing 
Otzma Yehudit Itamar Ben Gvir Far-right nationalist 

Right / 

Governing 
Yisrael Beiteinu Avigdor Lieberman 

Secular nationalist; anti-

religious coercion 

Ultra-

Orthodox 
Shas Aryeh Deri 

Voice of Sephardi/Mizrahi 

Haredi community 

Ultra-

Orthodox 

United Torah 

Judaism 
Yitzhak Goldknopf 

Voice of Ashkenazi Haredi 

community 

Center 
Beyachad 

όά¢ƻƎŜǘƘŜǊέύ 

Naftali Bennett & Yair 

Lapid 

New April 2026 merger; draft 

equality, cost of living 



Bloc Party Leader(s) In a nutshell 

Center Blue and White Benny Gantz 
Centrist, pragmatic on 

diplomacy and settlements 

Center Yashar! Gadi Eisenkot 
New party led by a former 

IDF chief of staff 

Center-right Foundations of Israel 
Yoaz Hendel & Hili 

Trooper 

New; grew out of the 

reservist movement 

Left The Democrats Yair Golan 
Social-democratic; 2024 

LaborςMeretz merger 

Left HadashςTa'al 
Ayman Odeh & Ahmad 

Tibi 
Jewish-Arab left alliance 

Arab parties Ra'am Mansour Abbas 

Islamist; supports a 

Palestinian state incl. East 

Jerusalem 

Arab parties Balad Sami Abu Shehadeh 

Secular Arab party; 

advocates a non-Jewish civic 

state 

Note: Israeli party alliances shift right up to the filing deadline τ treat this as a snapshot, not a final ballot. 

How Coalitions Are Formed 

Because no party governs alone, the real contest starts after election night: assembling 61 votes. 

 

ω Consultation & mandate: the President meets every party that won seats, then formally tasks one Knesset 
member τ usually the leader of the largest party or bloc τ with forming a government, with 28 days 
(plus a possible 14-day extension) to do it. 

ω The leverage of small parties: coalition talks trade ministries, budget lines, and legislation for votes. 
Because majorities are often razor-thin, a party with just 5ς6 seats τ often a Haredi party τ can extract 
outsized concessions. 



ω The confidence vote: the new government and its platform must win a Knesset vote of at least 61 of 120 
before taking office. A bare-ƳŀƧƻǊƛǘȅ όάƳƛƴƛƳŀƭ ǿƛƴƴƛƴƎέύ Ŏƻŀƭƛǘƛƻƴ ƛǎ ŦǊŀƎƛƭŜ τ exactly the kind of coalition 
whose collapse triggered this election. 

How and When Elections Happen 

The Knesset serves a four-year term by law but can dissolve itself early by simple majority τ and often does. 

 

ω On the day itself: Election Day is a national holiday. Voters cast a paper slip printed with their party's 
ballot letters τ there are no candidate names, only party lists. 

ω After the polls close: the Central Elections Committee, chaired by a sitting Supreme Court justice, certifies 
results within days, and coalition negotiations begin immediately. 

What's Driving Israeli Voters 

ω Security and October 7: the war's conduct, hostages, and posture toward Hezbollah and Iran remain 
dominant, alongside growing demand for a State Commission of Inquiry into the intelligence failures of 
October 7, 2023. 

ω The Haredi draft: the single most divisive domestic issue. After nearly three years of repeated reserve call-
ǳǇǎΣ άŜǉǳŀƭƛǘȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōǳǊŘŜƴέ τ ending blanket military exemptions for ultra-Orthodox men τ has 
become a mainstream demand, while Haredi communities have staged mass protests to defend the 
exemptions. 

ω Religion and state τ the one that hits home: a Knesset bill would give the Chief Rabbinate exclusive 
control of the Western Wall, overturning a High Court ruling that allows egalitarian prayer, while a 
companion bill would recognize only Orthodox conversions for the Law of Return. Reform leader Rabbi 
!ƳƳƛŜƭ IƛǊǎŎƘ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳƛƴƎ άŜȄŀŎǘƭȅ ǘƘŜ ƻǇǇƻǎƛǘŜ ƻŦ ǿƘŀǘ ƴŜŜŘǎ ǘƻ ōŜ ŘƻƴŜΣέ ǿŀǊƴƛƴƎ ƛǘ ǘŜƭƭǎ ǘƘŜ 
roughly 90% of American Jews who are non-hǊǘƘƻŘƻȄ ǘƘŀǘ άȅƻǳǊ WǳŘŀƛǎƳ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊŜŘ ŀǳǘƘŜƴǘƛŎΦέ 

ω Cost of living: Israel has among the highest housing and consumer costs in the OECD, and affordability 
cuts across every bloc's platform. 

ω Judicial reform: the fight over the courts' power that convulsed Israeli politics before October 7 remains 
unresolved and is back on the campaign agenda. 

Bottom line for American Jews: the $3.8B/year U.S.ςIsrael aid relationship and Israel's approach to non-

Orthodox Jewish life will both be shaped by whichever coalition wins this fight τ making it one of the more 

consequential elections for Diaspora relations in years. 

 



Executive Directorõs Report 

Dear Temple Judea Family, 

As we come off of what was truly a beautiful High Holy Day season, I want to start by thanking 

our clergy team- Rabbi Yaron, Rabbi Josh, and Cantor Suzanne - for the depth, warmth, and 

spirit they brought to every service. It was felt by all of us, and we are so grateful for their 

leadership. 

Thank you as well to our generous sponsors of High Holy Day music and flowers -  you'll find 

them highlighted on the next page. Their generosity helped make our sanctuary, and our 

services, as beautiful as they were. 

To everyone who has made their High Holy Day pledge so far, THANK YOU! As a reminder, 

our High Holy Day Appeal is our sole fundraiser of the year, and it's what allows us to close the 

gap between what membership dues cover and what it actually costs to run our congregation - 

dues alone cover only about 60% of our operating expenses. If you haven't yet made your 

pledge, I hope you'll consider doing so; every gift makes a real difference. 

I also want to thank Andy Pargh, our sponsor of High Holy Day streaming, a service which 

allows us to be as inclusive as possible and welcome into our services anyone who couldn't be 

with us in person. 

And a heartfelt thank-you to the Maltz Jupiter Theatre for once again opening their doors and 

hosting us this year. 

Looking ahead, from January through May, our clergy will occasionally be off the bimah on a 

Friday night, and we're looking for members interested in hosting a Shabbat dinner on one of 

those evenings in your home - a wonderful way to bring our community together in a more 

intimate setting. If you're interested in hosting, please reach out to me directly and I will do my 

best to coordinate dates.  morli@gotj.org 

I'm also thrilled to share more about our Hart Megillah project, generously underwritten by Joel 

and Nancy Hart. Working with our Sofer, this communal project will bring the writing of a 

Megillah to life in gatherings held both in members' homes and here at Temple Judea. You'll 

find a full page dedicated to this special project elsewhere in the Voice, but I wanted to 

personally invite you to join us in this meaningful, once-in-a-generation communal experience. 

Finally, I'm delighted to announce our very first Scholar in Residence: Charlotte Korchak, a 

noted expert on Israel, joining us the week of November 15th. You asked for it, and we're 

bringing it ð more details to come soon. 

Thank you, as always, for being part of this community.  

Morli   
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Shabbat Worship  

 
Fridays, October 2, 9, 16, 23, 30 

 
5:00 p.m. Pre-Oneg  

5:30 p.m. Shabbat Worship 
Livestream at https://boxcast.tv/channel/tei9zgzd1kbg4kymehgq  

 

 
WEATHER PERMITTING 

October 16 th  is PET SHABBAT and will be held outdoors  
 

Minyan  

Mondays at 9:30 a.m. via ZOOM with Michael Ross  

Thursdays at 9:30 a.m. in per son at TJ or via Livestream  

https://boxcast.tv/channel/tei9zgzd1kbg4kymehgq  

 

 

  

TJ PRAYS  

https://boxcast.tv/channel/tei9zgzd1kbg4kymehgq
https://boxcast.tv/channel/tei9zgzd1kbg4kymehgq


 
 



 

 



 
 



 

 

 



 



 
  



 



  



 



 

 


