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Anniversaries have a habit of popping up and recurring every year, kind of on an annual basis.

This past week our nation marked the second anniversary of September 11th.  

In ceremonies across the country, in speeches and articles, at cemeteries and places which have become cemeteries and are now sacred, hallowed ground, people paused to remember the victims and the terrible tragedy and loss our nation experienced on that fateful day.

It was good to bring us back to that place in our minds and hearts, which evokes the wounds inflicted upon our nation and upon the individual families who lost loved ones.  In so doing, we were reminded of things that we had put aside and moved to the inner recesses of our mind.  

Emotional pain, whether it is ours, or the pain of others is not something we like to keep in a prominent place in our psyche.  But it is important to revisit it, and to recall, for it helps remind us of a sense of purpose and direction.  Such reflection and recollection reinvigorates that which forms the basis of our motivation and of our actions. 

But September 11th was not the only anniversary commemorated this past week.

It was ten years ago today, that a ceremony was held on the White House lawn, marking the signing of accords known by the place where the initial talks took place.  Ten years ago today, under the careful guidance of President Clinton, Israeli Prime Minister Yitzhak Rabin and Palestinian leader, Yassir Arafat, signed what came to be known as the Oslo accords.  

Remember how reluctant they were to shake hands?  

We should have known then that we were in for trouble.

But we Jews and Israelis so desperately wanted to believe that peace was possible.  We so desperately wanted then, as we still do today, to believe that this intractable seemingly irresolvable situation could be solved.  We are a people who longs for peace.  We are a people who have helped to find cures for all kinds of diseases, who have accomplished so much in so many fields.  With our “can-do” attitude, this all seemed so “doable”.  It was one more challenge to be solved.

But as we look back, we realize that the process known as Oslo was a tremendous failure. Most analysts recognize that it laid the groundwork and set in motion the conditions which have led to the current violence.  

Once again, just as it had done previously, with Egypt, Israel was willing to take a risk for peace.  Calling Arafat and his goons from Tunisia, a comatose organization was revived and resuscitated, brought back from exile, allowed to setup shop right next to Israel, and told that the end result would be the creation of a state for the Palestinians.  

It all seemed so reasonable. This, after all, was shortly after the fall of communism, the demise of apartheid in South Africa.  Peace was in the air.  It seemed that olam haba, the world to come, was around the corner. 

Yet despite the later offer of 95 % of Judea and Samaria, despite the fact that 98 % of all Palestinians were being governed by their own government, despite ceding to them East Jerusalem, as well as the inconceivable offer of the Temple Mount, the Palestinians rejected it all.  As if this wasn’t enough, Israel was so anxious to make a deal, they were even willing to throw in a vegomatic, toaster oven and first round draft choice, just to sweeten the deal.  Instead, the Palestinians chose violence and confrontation as their response.  

We now know that, instead of following the terms of the agreement, the Palestinians used the period after Oslo to prepare for war.  Rather than use the billions poured into their coffers from around the world to build housing and infrastructure, they invested in arms and weapons.  Rather than teach reconciliation and the need for accommodation to resolve the conflict, they used their schools, textbooks, music and mosques to perpetuate anti Semitic and anti Zionist filth.  Propaganda reminiscent of the Nazis was allowed to abound.  (Incidentally, the Saudis, another paragon of virtue have now undertaken a campaign to eliminate from their society the subversive and dangerous Barbie doll, which they are referring to as being problematic since it is a “Jewish doll.”)  

One of the unfortunate things is that there were individuals who attempted to call attention to the Palestinian infractions and violations of the terms of the agreement.  Yet they were told to keep quiet, and viewed as spoilers.  

Fresh from the signing on the White House lawn, Arafat declares in a mosque in South Africa that the ultimate goal is not a two-state solution, but the destruction of Israel.  Shortly after the PA is set up, more than double the number of policemen allowed by the treaty are hired, and given guns.  Money is diverted from the public trust to the private overseas accounts of corrupt Palestinian leaders.  Arafat’s wife declares in the presence of the wife of the President of the United States that Jews are poisoning the drinking water of Palestinians.  Suicide bombers were praised as martyrs, their families showered with financial reward, and schools named after them.  

All this, and more, and the world does not cry out against these outrages.  And those who do are told it is best to overlook and ignore all these little things.  

So, here we are, on this 10th anniversary, only no one feels much like celebrating.  Certainly not the victims of the most recent killings this past week.  

Hayim Alfasi, the father of three sons, Ran, 12, Nir, 9, and Oz, 3 years old,  was due to celebrate his 40th birthday this week, when he was killed at the explosion at the army base in Tzrifin.  You see, when you read that soldiers are killed, they are sons, and they are also fathers and in almost every instance, they are peaceful, peace loving, simple Jews.  

The father of Mazi Grego spoke about his beautiful, sensitive, 19 year old daughter and said, “If the terrorist had known what my daughter was like, he would not have harmed her.  He would have blown himself up somewhere else.”

And then of course, there is the heart-wrenching story of true tzaddikim, righteous people, Dr. David Applebaum, and his daughter Navah, killed at the coffee house in Emek Refaim, as they shared some intimate words, thoughts, laughter and dreams, before her wedding scheduled to take place the next day.  

As venture capitalist Jon Medved, who lives in Jerusalem, wrote in the Jerusalem Post, “I contrast between the heroes of the two societies.  Our heroes were practicing emergency medicine, fighting to save lives, while their heroes were being praised for the death, destruction and lives their engineering had achieved.”

So, I hope the world forgives us if we are not in a particularly celebratory mood this anniversary.  

More importantly, I hope we learn the lessons of the mistakes which made this all such a failure.  We cannot overlook or ignore the violations which show the true intention of the other side.  We cannot dismiss as mere rhetoric the rantings of demagogues calling for the destruction of Israel.  

Peace will come when the world convinces the Palestinians that Israel is here to stay.  Peace will come when the Arabs reconcile themselves to this, and cease to attempt to remove Israel from the world.  The fact that they do not place Israel on the maps in their classrooms and public places, and object to anyone who does must not be tolerated, for it reflects the reality they wish to shape.  Peace will come when religious leaders start to teach that there is no reward, and no place in heaven for suicide killers.  

Peace will come when we come to accept the words of this week’s parasha.

“Blessed shall be those in the city, and blessed shall be those in the field.”  (Deut 28:3).  In other words, blessing and peace will come when people are willing to recognize and accept the existence and well being of the other.  For then the text goes on to say, “Blessed shall be the fruit of your land… and your basket…For the Lord will smite your enemies…and will bless you in the land which the Lord your God gives to you.”
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