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The Best Way To Fight Anti-Semitism? Jewish Joy
Opinion

By Deborah E. Lipstadt

This piece is part of a series for the one year yahrzeit of 
the Pittsburgh Tree of Life synagogue massacre.

I write in the aftermath of an attempted massacre in 
Halle, Germany and in anticipation of the Yahrzeit of the 
Tree of Life tragedy, the worst antisemitic attack to occur 
on American soil. But for a strongly bolted door in Halle, 
this too could have been a tragedy of unfathomable 
proportions.

The most natural, if not logical, means of marking these 
difficult events would be for me, a historian of 
antisemitism, to lament the fact that this oldest hatred 
continues to grow, evolve, and develop on both the 
political right and the political left. I could show how the 
terrorists on the right — Halle, Pittsburgh, and Poway 
among others — are linked one to the other, despite the 
fact that none of them may know the other. They may not 
be personally connected. But they are not lone wolves. 
They all read the same materials, quote the same 
bloggers, post on the same websites, and share the same 
hatreds. In fact, in the day of the internet and social 
media, the concept of lone wolf is an anachronism.

Though the antisemitism of the right is more overtly 
violent, there is no dearth of antisemitism on the left. We 

see it in the leadership of the British Labour party, in the 
tweets and comments from people such as 
Representative Omar, in aspects of the BDS movement, in 
the intense contempt for and hatred of Israel, and in the 
way the identity of Jewish Holocaust victims is being 
removed from Holocaust commemorations.

Witness, for example, the statement issued in Britain by 
the University College Union, the leading student group in 
the UK, regarding Holocaust Memorial Day. The statement 
lamented the German persecution of “trade unions, 
including social democrats and Communists”, “Europe’s 
Roma and Sinti people”, “Black people”, “disabled people”, 
“freemasons”, “gay and lesbian people”, “Jehovah’s 
witnesses” and “’asocials’, which included beggars, 
alcoholics, drug addicts, prostitutes and pacifists” and 
“non-Jewish Poles and Slavic POWs.”

Missing from the expansive and somewhat questionable 
list was any mention of Jews. After a firestorm of criticism, 
the UCU apologized and inserted Jews into the statement. 
But one has to ask what lead to the omission in the first 
place?

Today antisemites, including those who might have 
previously never dared to publicly utter their hateful 
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thoughts, feel emboldened to do so. In fact, they feel 
more than emboldened. They feel that there is a vast 
swatch of public opinion and of world leaders who, 
though they may not say so openly, are sympathetic with 
their white nationalism, which includes anathema of Jews.

But, as much as I worry about what the antisemites might 
do to Jews, I worry even more about what we might do to 
ourselves because of antisemitism.

Antisemitism renders the Jew as “object,” what is done to 
Jews. It elides Jew as “subject,” what Jews do. I was 
reminded of this recently when a young man who had 
been my student for a couple of years showed up in my 
office wearing a kippah, something he had never done 
before. Though tempted to ask, “Hey, what’s up with the 
headgear?” I thought it inappropriate to do so. We 
discussed his paper and his post-graduation plans. As he 
rose to leave, he turned to me and, with a degree of 
enthusiasm, pointed to his head, and asked: “Did you 
notice the kippah?” Feigning a degree of nonchalance, I 
responded, “Oh, yes? That’s new isn’t it?” He quickly and 
proudly proclaimed that in light of recent attacks on Jews, 
he was intent on showing the perpetrators that they 
could not frighten him. “This is my response to those who 
hate us.”

I said nothing, but my feelings were decidedly mixed. I 
was proud of his hutzpah, his moxie and his refusal to 
cower in the face of threats (though he was facing none 
personally). But my heart broke because his motivation to 
identify as a Jew was prompted by the haters. He had 
ceded to them power over his identity. When they spoke 
out or acted against us, he upped his Jewish identity. He 
was motivated by the “oy” of Jewish life and not the “joy.”

In Pittsburgh, Poway, and Halle the intended victims were 
in shul when they were killed. At Tree of Life, they had 
arrived early, at the start of services. I assume that some 
had to say Kaddish or wanted to make sure there was a 
minyan present so that others could say Kaddish. For 
some of the victims the synagogue was their “club” and 
they loved being there. They rejoiced in seeing one 
another and spending a few hours together each 
Shabbat.

In Halle, after the attack, when police would not let those 
inside leave because the situation was not yet secure, the 
congregants continued praying, studying and singing. 
Subsequently when they were evacuated to a local 
hospital, they gathered in the cafeteria, completed their 
prayers with song and with dance. Then they broke their 
fast and drank beer.

It was an affirmation of Jewish life in the face of potential 
death. These Jews offer us an important lesson. Even as 
others rise up to us, we affirm our Jewish identity. While 
we stand guard — we would be crazy not to — we do so in 
order to be free to celebrate Jewish life in all its 
manifestations.

We are bearers of a magnificent tradition, one that 
expresses itself in religious, intellectual, philanthropic, 
artistic, communal, and political contexts. Despite the 
best efforts of so many generations of non-Jews to harm, 
kill, and even annihilate us, we celebrate the multi-
faceted tradition that is ours and all it has given to the 
world. We do so, not because of the attempt to destroy 
us, but despite it.

We are so much more than victims.

Deborah E. Lipstadt is Dorot Professor of Holocaust 
History at Emory University and the author of 
ANTISEMITISM HERE AND NOW. She is currently serving as 
Ina Levine Invitational Scholar at the United States 
Holocaust Memorial Museum.

The views and opinions expressed in this article are the 
author’s own and do not necessarily reflect those of the 
Forward.
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This piece is part of a series for the one year yahrzeit of the 
Pittsburgh Tree of Life synagogue massacre.

It required the passing of 11 months — a year of work and 
worry, a year of reflection, a year after the murder of 11 
Jews at prayer — for me to reach full clarity about what had 
happened three blocks from my home, at the corner of 
Wilkins and Shady Avenues in Pittsburgh’s Squirrel Hill 
neighborhood.

One month, perhaps, for each worshiper killed at the Tree 
of Life synagogue on that fateful October morning in a 
half-empty sanctuary now wiped clean of even the last 
molecule of blood, now as much a symbol as a synagogue. 
The same number of months that observant Jews daily 
recite the Mourner’s Kaddish for a lost parent.

It took travel to another synagogue, in another country, for 
me to see fully what had occurred. Then at Kol Nidre, in the 
prayer book we were using at Montreal’s Temple Emanu-
El-Beth Sholom, I found a sentence that — after the 
multitude of sentences I read, and the many that I wrote in 
the hours, days and months after the shooting — rendered 
the tragedy comprehensible, though surely not acceptable:

Avinu Malkeinu, remember those slain for their love of Your 
name.

There it was, and so it was for those killed at Tree of Life. 
They died defending their faith, for in an era where new 
blood flowers of anti-Semitism bloom — and it is perhaps 
no irony that the actual blood flower is an annual — the 
very act of observing Jewish rituals, or attending services, 
has become an act of defending our faith.

The tragedy at Tree of Life, a congregation named for that 
resilient metaphor describing the Torah itself, has marked 
Jews, Squirrel Hill, even Pittsburgh in the public 
consciousness. For those of us who are the synagogue’s 
neighbors, the wound is especially deep, and raw.

I was at the time of the shooting the executive editor of

The Jewish Prayer That 
Guided - And Defined -
Our Coverage Of The 
Pittsburgh Massacre

Opinion

By David Shribman

the Post-Gazette, which has an unusually intimate 
relationship with Squirrel Hill. It is where many of the 
paper’s journalists live — I passed that corner nearly every 
day — and it is a core of the paper’s circulation base. Walk 
the streets in the early morning hours, and the green bags 
holding our paper line the lawns.

I am very proud of the coverage our paper provided at that 
horrible hour, written, as the Yom Kippur service put it, in 
an alphabet of woe. We spoke to Pittsburgh, and we spoke 
for Pittsburgh — for its tradition not merely of welcome, not 
merely of tolerance, not merely of inclusion, but of deep 
respect and affection for people of all faiths.

Squirrel Hill had, and has, a special role for Jews. Unlike 
Boston, unlike New York, unlike Philadelphia, unlike 
Chicago, the the center of Jewish life did not migrate to 
Brookline, Scarsdale, the eastern Main Line or Glencoe.

There are vibrant Jewish communities, to be sure, in the 
Pittsburgh suburbs of Fox Chapel and Mt. Lebanon, but 
Jewish life is incontrovertibly centered in the city, in Squirrel 
Hill. It’s a place where the Dunkin’ Donuts and the Italian ice 
place have kosher certification; where time is kept by the 
clocktower with the Hebrew numbers on the Jewish 
Community Center; where there is both a mikvah and a 
matchmaker; and where one of the parlor games is to count 
how many synagogues there are in the neighborhood. 
(Together with my friend Ed Feinstein, a member of the 
Reconstructionist congregation Dor Hadash that met in the 
Tree of Life building, we came up with 11 over lunch one 
day. Maybe we double-counted one or two of them. Maybe 
we left a few out.)

It is not possible to describe the anguish and loss that 
reverberated through these familiar streets in the days 
after the shooting, though we at the paper tried. It is not 
possible to describe the sadness and helplessness that 
gripped our neighborhood, though we tried. It also is not 
possible to describe how determined we were — there in a 
newsroom where the city editor lost her doctor, where the 
music writer’s mother was daily lunchtime friends with two 
of the victims, where the spot-news reporter lived hard by 
what we found difficult to realize now was a crime scene —
to share our community’s sad passage.

In the end, it was possible to share the pain of our 
neighbors and our readers, and it was possible to express 
solidarity amid the sadness with the families of the 
survivors. We did it with our coverage, which top editors 
insisted be compassionate, and we did it with our 
interactions with our sources and subjects: the police who 
rushed to the scene with bravery and selflessness; the 
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My older daughter asked me if we were going to be 
bombed.

We were walking into a Brooklyn synagogue. It was a 
Saturday morning one week after eleven Jews were killed 
in a Pittsburgh synagogue last October by a white 
supremacist. I promised her we would not. Then I eyed a 
large black duffle shoved under the pew in front of me and 
whispered to the woman who handed out the prayer 
books: is that yours?

I had also been in synagogue, at Adas Israel, the prominent 
Conservative synagogue in Washington, D.C., the morning 
the gunman arrived at Tree of Life some 250 miles away.

When news reached me, I wasn’t deep in prayer. I was 
standing in the bathroom, laughing with a friend[?], when a 
woman walked in weeping. "Didn't you hear?" she asked, 
her eyes rimmed red. 

Of course I hadn't. Just moments before I had been 
standing, unaware, on the bima, the dais that faces the 
congregation. I had actually just received a blessing. It was 
my partner Ian’s birthday and our anniversary. I had been 
musing over the fact that I somehow found myself, in a 
replay of my childhood, showing up here, weekly. I had 
asked the rabbis for a blessing almost as a lark, a nod 
toward Ian’s newfound religiosity. In fact, it was deeply 
moving. 

The juxtaposition of those moments-- that blessing, that 
abomination -- would fully roll over me when Shabbat 
ended and I dove into social media, gulping the searing 
stories of this burst of violence. 

It was the same in early October this year, when I turned 
my phone on after the silence of Yom Kippur, this time to 
find hate had reared its murderous head in Germany, as 
Jews in the city of Halle observed the holiday. In Halle, the 
Jews had barricaded themselves in the synagogue against 
the onslaught. I can see them there, behind the door, a bit 
woozy from their fast, bewildered that this is happening 
again. The authorities confirmed the attack was propelled 
by anti-Semitism, but we hadn’t we known that? When a

doctors and nurses whose quick work saved lives; the faith 
leaders, whose resilience and resolve beggared belief, 
though belief was at the core of what they were doing.

And it was possible to join in the mourning even as we 
retained our professionalism. For we found that both were 
essential, both were indispensable.

And so it was that we came to print a banner headline in 
Hebrew, on the Friday morning following the Saturday 
shooting, reaching readers perhaps 12 hours ahead of the 
first Shabbat in this new era, a Shabbat where there would 
be no Shalom. We used massive black letters: the first four 
words of the Mourner’s Kaddish.

The idea for the headline came — wonder of wonders, 
miracle of miracles — as a jolt in the middle of the night. 
Without reflection or hesitation, an explanation for the 
decision spilled from my lips, and then from my keyboard 
as I wrote a letter to readers: When you conclude there are 
no words to express a community’s feelings, then maybe 
you are thinking in the wrong language.

It turned out that an excerpt from a 10th century prayer 
was the appropriate gesture — of respect, of condolence —
for a 21st century audience mourning its dead, whether 
family, friend, congregant, neighbor or, simply, 
Pittsburgher. The goal: To use those words, known by heart 
by regular Shabbat observers, to bring our readers to the 
heart of the incident that so sadly marked our community, 
and to display the heart of our community.

The headline also prompted me to write perhaps the most 
extraordinary correction in the history of American 
journalism, explaining that the original prayer was written 
in Aramaic. Thus the final letter of the fourth word should 
have been rendered with an aleph rather than with the hay 
we employed that day.

It was then, as it is now, essential — in all moments, but in 
this moment especially — to get things exactly right. But 
here is one of the lessons of Tree of Life: Repairing the 
word is one thing, repairing the world quite another.

David Shribman, executive editor emeritus of the Pittsburgh 
Post-Gazette, led the paper’s coverage of the Tree of Life 
shootings that won the 2019 Pulitzer Prize. This year he is a 
visiting professor at McGill University in Montreal.

The views and opinions expressed in this article are the 
author’s own and do not necessarily reflect those of the 
Forward.
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synagogue in Poway, California was attacked earlier this 
year, I called my father, “I can’t believe it,” I said.

He replied, “You can’t?” 

I spent a lot of my early adult life not going to synagogue. 
My father goes to shul, as we call it, religiously, if you will, 
just as I did as a child. If you sit next to him, he’ll happily 
point out a mistranslation of a Hebrew word or muse about 
changes to the liturgy. When I moved away from home. I 
didn’t much enjoy going without him; the engagement was 
gone. 

But when I first gave birth a decade ago, I realized I missed 
the reliable rituals of my childhood: The meandering Friday 
night meals and Shabbat lunches and conversation (if not, 
necessarily, synagogue services). But both my girls went to 
the pre-school at Adas, and Ian unexpectedly began to 
push us to attend services as well. He is Jewish, but didn’t 
grow up observant. Shabbat was fresh to him, offered 
answers I hadn’t been seeking, presented a welcome pause 
in our frenetic day-to-day I hadn’t engaged. I began to see 
synagogue attendance through their eyes, these three 
newcomers to religious observance. I took small steps 
toward new mindfulness, turned away from email on 
Saturday, began looking forward to the sermon, to thinking 
each week about how we connect to the past and present, 
how this text still informs. I began to see this space as a 
place of internal investigation, of communal nourishment, 
and of unspoken safety. 

Oddly enough, despite persistent references to God from 
political bully pulpits, statistically most Americans have 
abandoned faith these days. So we are, in some ways, 
outliers, we four. 

And, the building – well, it matters. We are raising our 
children to feel the synagogue is their place. Every 
Saturday they walk freely, they sit, they don't sit. They 
listen, they don't listen, they ask questions; they complain, 
they rebel. Everyone knows them. 

But that safety is no longer a given, if it ever was. This year, 
at Yom Kippur Kol Nidrei services, held outdoors under the 
light of a half moon, surrounded by thousands of co-
religionists, I actively pushed down the anxiety that nagged 
at me the week leading up to this: Should I let my children 
out of my sight? What if we need to run? Our rabbis 
thanked the police and security teams, multiple times, from 
the dais. We thanked them too. We sat beneath the stars, 
our children ran freely.

We are now a congregation of congregations, those who 

have experienced anti-religious violence in this strange 
new global era from Christchurch to Halle -- Muslims and 
Sikhs, traditionally black churches and Jews – forcing all of 
us to remain in our space with intention and conviction. 
Nothing is rote anymore. 

And we have adapted. Three grey metal detectors now 
permanently shadow the synagogue entrance, staffed by a 
phalanx of security guards, bolstered by a genial detective 
sergeant from the police department; a police car idles out 
front. The guards know us, and we them. They rib me over 
why I always have too many bags. The sergeant chuckles 
about how hard it is to coral my children. They wonder 
where my crew is, if I walk in alone.  

Each beep and buzz of the weekly weapons sweep is a new 
hymn: a murmur to take nothing for granted, this new 
security, this age-old dread.

During Rosh Hashana this year, I was back in my parents’ 
shul. There, too, the doors are now guarded, our guards are 
now up. But then my father turned to me to discuss the 
translation of Psalm 118. It seemed apt for the moment.

From the straits I called to you, reads the text, you 
answered me with expansiveness.  

The word in Hebrew is hametzar, the straits. Or: the narrow 
place. Narrowness in biblical poetry is often seen as all 
those things that are difficult, that challenge, that 
compress- those things that cause us to fear. Redemption 
here, then, in this line is not to closing us off, it is moving 
outward, it is expansive, it is an outstretched arm to those 
communities that have experienced this fear, to see the 
largeness of our world, it is to recognize the narrowness of 
hate, and to see how it narrows worlds. 

I hold on to that idea even as I think of our Yom Kippur in 
the open, yet closely guarded, of those Jews behind that 
barricade, and of my children, still running beneath the 
stars. 

Avital Chizhik-Goldschmidt is the life editor at the Forward. 
Find her on Twitter @avitalrachel.
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Nearly half of American Jews aged 18-29 say they’ve been 
the victims of anti-Semitism in the last five years, 
according to a survey released Wednesday by the 
American Jewish Committee.

The poll of American Jewish attitudes towards and 
response to anti-Semitism was released nearly one year 
after the Pittsburgh synagogue shooting, the deadliest 
anti-Semitic incident in American history. Some 88% of the 
representative sample of more than 1,200 Jews surveyed 
said anti-Semitism was a problem in the United States 
today, and 84% said it had increased in the last five years 
(which is consistent with data from the FBI and the anti-
Defamation League).

Here are some of the key takeaways:

A quarter of American Jews avoid certain places out of 
concern for their safety or comfort as Jews:

A full 25% of respondents said they avoided certain places, 
events, or situations for those reasons, but only six percent 
said that they did so always or frequently. Many Jews also 
took other precautionary measures: 31% said they had 
avoided wearing or displaying things that would have 
identified them as Jewish.

People affected by anti-Semitism say they usually don’t 
report it:

Some 23% of respondents said they’d been the target of 
an in-person anti-Semitic remark in the past five years, and 
21% said something like that had happened over social 
media. Only 2% said they’d been the target of a physical 
anti-Semitic attack.

But 75% of people who said that they had been targeted 
with anti-Semitism also said they had that they hadn’t 
reported it — not to the police, a Jewish organization or 
through a social media platform.

Whatever party Jews belong to, they say the other side 
is to blame for the rise in anti-Semitism:

Nearly three quarters of respondents said they 
disapproved of how President Trump is  handling

A Major Poll On Anti-
Semitism Just Dropped. 
Here are 4 Key Findings.

News

By Aiden Pink

anti-Semitism. But these types of poll questions are often 
strongly correlated with partisanship in general –- and, 
indeed, 76% of respondents said they had an unfavorable 
opinion on Trump as president. (Jews, the large majority of 
which have been voting Democratic for decades, have 
consistently been the American religious group that most 
opposes Trump).

The party-line split is even more apparent in other poll 
responses: 84% of Republicans in the AJC survey approved 
of Trump’s handling of anti-Semitism, while 92% of 
Democrats disapproved.

Respondents were also asked to use a scale to assign 
blame to the parties for the current levels of anti-Semitism, 
with 1 being no responsibility and 10 being total 
responsibility. The Republican Party averaged 6.2, and the 
Democratic Party averaged 3.6. The two groups agreed, 
though, that the other was mostly to blame, each giving 
their own party an average responsibility score of 2.7 out of 
10.

Is BDS anti-Semitic? Jews think it’s complicated (if they 
even know what BDS is).

The survey also asked American Jews whether certain 
statements were anti-Semitic, and at least 70% of 
American Jews said yes about each of these: “Israel has no 
right to exist.” “The U.S. government only supports Israel 
because of Jewish money.” “American Jews are more loyal 
to Israel than to America.”

The survey also asked whether respondents thought the 
Boycott, Divestment and Sanctions campaign against 
Israel, commonly called BDS, was anti-Semitic, and the 
responses were much more divided. Some 35% said it was; 
47% said it wasn’t but had some anti-Semitic supporters; 
and 14% said it wasn’t anti-Semitic. Notably, even after 
more than 15 years of Jewish internal debate on the 
movement, nearly a quarter of Jews surveyed said they 
weren’t familiar with BDS at all.

The survey of 1,283 adult American Jews was conducted by 
telephone between September 11 and October 6. It has a 
margin of error of 4.2%.

Aiden Pink is the deputy news editor of the Forward. 
Contact him at pink@forward.com or follow him on Twitter 
@aidenpink
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In a recent ‘This American Life’ episode, about the 
annual West Indian American Day Parade, the show’s 
host Ira Glass, speaks of the parade-goers in Crown 
Heights: “Walking up to Jamaicans on the street felt 
like walking up to people from another planet, people 
with a general air of hostility, or at least suspicion to 
outsiders like me.”

As you can imagine, as soon as the episode dropped 
and the world heard these comments, the Internet 
was ablaze in outrage. 

What was that — you missed it? You didn’t see the 
tweets, read the think pieces, watch the screeds on 
cable news shows? That’s right, none of that occurred. 
There was no deluge of calls for an apology, not 
because he didn’t say that, but because the targets of 
the comments were not West Indian masqueraders, 
but black-hatted Hasidic Jews.

Here was Glass’ exact quote: “Walking up to Hasids on 
the street felt like walking up to people from another 
planet. People had a general air of hostility or at least 
suspicion to outsiders like me. They waved me off.”

This American Life has covered hundreds of 
communities across the country, including many 
reluctant to talk to reporters. Have any other 
minorities been described in the same way? Did we 
hear about the “air of hostility” coming from another 
religious group? I didn’t think so. I know, Ira is Jewish 
and certainly not an anti-Semite. But had a MAGA-hat 
wearing Republican podcaster said the exact same 
thing after trying to interview a group of reform Jews 
outside Temple, how would you classify such remarks?

Introducing the story, Neil Drumming says, “During the 
parade, [the Hasidim] all seem to be rushing down the 
street, like people on the way to an appointment, not 
looking at the festivities at all.” Congratulations, you 
just described New Yorkers all year long. But this is a 

We Hasidim Aren’t 
Aliens. And We’re 
Tired Of The Media 
Acting Like It.

Life

By Leibel Baumgarten

really deliberate way to frame Hasidim as outsiders.

If Glass had listened back to how he reported the 
story, he would understand why he was treated with 
suspicion by Hasidic passers-by. We Hasidim are used 
to people coming to gawk at us — and we’re weary of 
how almost every story about Hasidic Jews gets 
framed in the media.  Had Glass stopped me for an 
interview, I too would have refused. I say this as an 
avid media consumer — I’ve written on the record 
about controversial political topics, and I’ve listened to 
every episode of This American Life for almost five 
years - I likely would have recognized Ira and would 
probably have been a little star-struck. But I still would 
have refused, because I would have known there 
would be a strong likelihood my words would get 
twisted or edited selectively to support a narrative that 
would not be kind to us. 

This story, like so many, othered us. And sadly, it’s 
something we’re used to. From the New York Times to 
CNN, from blogs to podcasts, Hasidic Jews are mythical 
creatures living in a bubble only the bravest and most 
intrepid reporters can infiltrate. Recently, two articles 
were published about the same story. To hear the New 
York Times tell it Hasidic folk can barely stand to look 
at customers eye-to-eye, and so they turn to 
anonymous online platforms. They found shady 
Hasidic Jews “gaming the system” by — wait for it —
hiring SEO experts to improve their listings. Buzzfeed, 
by contrast, found human beings trying to make a 
living while balancing millennia-old traditions with the 
challenges of modern-day life.

The irony is that the very people whom Ira found to be 
“hostile to outsiders” made their way across the city a 
month later, searching for Jews who didn’t make it to 
synagogue, in order to blow the shofar for them. Two 
weeks later, they did the same with mobile sukkahs 
and lulav and etrog sets. We Lubavitch Hasidim of 
Crown Heights actively seek people out to speak to 
and share our message. That message is, by the way, 
that there are no outsiders — we are all, in fact, part of 
the same family. 

The Jewish community in Crown Heights, as well as 
Borough Park, Williamsburg and others in Brooklyn, 
experiences anti-Semitism daily, often violently. The 
media’s othering of Hasidim no doubt contributes to 
the view of us as being “different” or “special” and 
somehow worthy of being attacked.

We Hasidim Aren’t Aliens. And We’re Tired Of The Media Acting Like It. 7
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Benny Gantz has now been given the mandate to form 
a government, and the clock is ticking. He is pledging 
to form a liberal unity government and warning that 
the Israeli public will not forgive anyone who refuses 
to join and drags the country into third elections in the 
space of just one year.

But it’s going to take a third round of elections to 
allow Gantz to form his “national reconciliation 
government.” That’s the belief of Ehud Olmert, the last 
person to form a centrist government in Israel. We met 
on the sidelines of the Dialogue of Civilizations Rhodes 
Forum to brainstorm the next steps — and why it will 
take one more vote to topple Netanyahu from power.

First, Netanyahu’s time is over.

“The fact is, he can’t form a government,” Olmert says. 
“The fact is, he convenes the Likud Central Committee 
to create an event of dramatic support for himself… 
and 10% of the central committee members show up. 
That shows that even in his own center, he’s the past, 
not the future.” Note that yesterday, President Rivlin 
called Netanyahu “the outgoing Prime Minister.”

The problem is, Gantz doesn’t have the numbers for a 
government. “The only conceivable government is a 
unity government: Blue & White, Likud, and maybe 
Lieberman,” says Olmert. For now, the Likud is sticking 
loyally by its leader. That leaves one option for a 
minority government: Blue & White, Labour, and 
Yisrael Beitenu. But that requires Gantz to defy 
political gravity.

“To establish a 61-seat government, they need both 
Lieberman and the Arabs,” Olmert says. “You think 
that’s a possibility? Lieberman entering a government 
that depends on the Arabs’ support? Even from the 
outside? Or alternatively, that the Arabs will join a Blue 
& White government supported by Lieberman? Who 
said they’re not his rivals but his enemies and 

It’s a tale as old as the Jewish people. It’s what 
Hamantold the king Achashveirosh in the story of 
Purim to justify the genocide of the Jews: “There is a 
certain people, scattered and dispersed among the 
other peoples in all the provinces of your realm, whose 
laws are different from those of any other people.”

Today, more than ever, it is imperative that journalists 
get our stories right. We need reporting on the 
Orthodox community that is both compassionate and 
accurate. 

Ira, leave your mic and recording equipment behind 
and come spend a Shabbos here with a Hasidic family. 
You’ll find we’re not other-planet-dwelling, hostile 
freaks.

We are regular people with the same struggles and 
challenges in our jobs, relationships and spiritual lives. 
Some of us even listen to podcasts and (gasp!) NPR. 
We, too, are simply trying to live “this American life”. I 
invite you to come see it for yourself.

Leibel is a freelance copywriter living in Brooklyn, NY, 
with his wife and two children.
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shouldn’t even be in the Knesset? These things might 
be numerically possible, but they’re never going to 
happen in real life.”

Another option is a Gantz-led minority government 
with left-wing and ultra-Orthodox parties, propped up 
by the Joint List. But not only would the ultra-Orthodox 
have to decide “unilaterally” to end their “covenant of 
blood” with the Likud, Olmert says; they’d have to 
agree to sit with their sworn rival Yair Lapid. And all 
that, for a very fragile government: “I’m not sure Gantz
will want to form a government whose survival is 
already in doubt because it’s a minority government, 
built on the support of the Arabs.”

That leaves only the possibility that the Likud will 
jettison Netanyahu, or, barring any surprises, third 
elections will be triggered automatically.

In those third elections, Olmert believes the Likud will 
be significantly weakened: “In the third elections—the 
Likud bloc already lost 11 seats; I think the Likud will 
lose a similar number of seats. Then it will be possible 
to form a coalition without it.”

Once that happens, the picture will look different. The 
ultra-Orthodox parties will have the freedom to end 
their marriage vows with the Likud. After all, there is 
no reason in principle why they can’t sit with Blue & 
White. Shas served in Olmert’s government, and he 
saw Kadima as “100%” a secular party.

“I also sat with the Haredim when I was mayor of 
Jerusalem, don’t forget,” Olmert reminds me. “They 
were my allies. Even today, they would sit with me in 
any constellation I’d be in. They’d go with me, in any 
case.”

The Haredi parties can make the compromises to sit in 
a Gantz-led government, Olmert says. “Public 
transport on Shabbat is something the Haredim can 
compromise on. If they need to, they will,” he says, 
adding that conversion reform will be harder to 

swallow. “Anything that doesn’t compel the Haredim in 
a way that influences their lifestyle but reflects the 
lifestyle of other sections of society is something they 
can compromise on.”

If the numbers are tight, Olmert believes the Joint List 
— an alliance of Arab parties — is “certainly” a partner 
for a potential centrist coalition, without the Arab 
nationalist Balad.

“I think it’s time. What’s the big deal? Do we seriously 
think we can run this country while disqualifying in 
advance 20% of the population from entering the 
government? It’s inconceivable.” He concedes “there 
probably won’t be such a government” if the Joint List 
threatens to topple it over any military operations, 
“but in principle, can they be a partner? In my opinion, 
yes.”

The Joint List surprised many by recommending Gantz
as prime minister. But this might not signal as great a 
change as it seems from 2006, when they declined to 
recommend Olmert as prime minister.

“When I formed a government in 2006, I didn’t need 
them,” he says. “I still invited them for my 
consultations before I decided on the makeup of the 
coalition, and I told them I didn’t rule them out.”

Has Olmert been advising Gantz on how to navigate 
the political minefield? He remains tight-lipped: “I’m 
not his advisor.” We have 28 days to see whether 
Gantz proves Olmert wrong and forms a government 
without a third round of elections next year.

Eylon A. Levy is a news anchor and correspondent at 
i24NEWS.

The views and opinions expressed in this article are 
the author’s own and do not necessarily reflect 
those of the Forward.
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It was a celebration wholly representative of Chef Einat
Admony’s new cookbook “Shuk.”

Crammed into her intimate West Village restaurant 
Balaboosta, Monday night was a hodgepodge of chefs, 
writers, influencers, and family—and it indeed felt like a 
loud family affair. The crowd could have easily been 
partying at a stall hidden deep in Jerusalem’s Shuk Mahane
Yehuda or Tel Aviv’s Carmel Market instead of at a 
restaurant on a quiet street corner in Manhattan.

“Shuk,” which in Hebrew and Arabic means market, is a 
very personal cookbook for Admony and among the nearly 
150 recipes are several from her family, each representing 
her diverse Persian, Yemenite and Israeli heritage.

“Even though this book almost took 4 years this feels like it 
took my entire life,” Adomny said to the crowd. “The reason 
is that this is the book of my mom’s and my aunt Doda
Chana and my ancestors, and this is in my blood.”

Born in Israel, Admony grew up outside of Tel Aviv and 
traveled the world cooking before settling in New York City 
15 years ago, but the concept of the shuk never left her.

“I grew up going with my dad to the shuk,” Admony said. “I 
think this is the essence of Israeli cuisine.”

In 2005 Admony opened her first restaurant, Taim, with 
her husband and business partner Stefan Nafziger. Taim
has since expanded to four other locations. Balaboosta
first opened in 2010 and reopened at its new location last 
year.

“This is kind of the cooking I’ve kind of introduced to New 
Yorkers over the last 15 years,” she said before being 
interrupted by applause.

New Yorkers are applauding Israeli food — because their 
appetite for the flavors of the region is only growing.

From The Shuk To 
Your Table, Chef Einat
Admony’s New 
Cookbook Highlights 
Her Diverse Roots

Life

By John Kunza

“Chef Einat paved the way                                                             
for many of us,” said Chef 
Balbul who attended the 
“Shuk” release party and 
was one of the collaborating chefs at the 
kosher Michelin Brooklyn 
popup at Alenbi last month. 
“The Israeli food is so popu-
lar because it’s a young and 
modern cuisine that is 
constantly evolving and 
includes flavors from so 
many cultures and countries.”

The highlight of the night was 
the maqluba, which was 
paraded from the kitchen 
through the dining room by Balaboosta staff (drag queens 
included) in a massive pot to the cheers of everyone in 
attendance. Chef Admony then ceremoniously dumped the 
pot on a platter scattering its steaming contents.

“It’s an Arabic-Palestinian dish of chicken, rice, layered over 
caramelized onion. I have roasted tomato, I have 
cauliflower and fried eggplant,” Admony said to me, 
gesturing to all the ingredients as she was listing them.

Almost porridge-like in texture, her maqluba was both 
sweet and savory at the same time. Served with tzatziki 
and tahini, it was quickly devoured by everyone. Readers of 
“Shuk” will not miss out however; the cookbook has not 
only one but two different recipes for the iconic dish.

“Maqluba is a famous Levantine dish especially popular in 
Palestinian cuisine,” Admony later explained. “I made it 
with my Palestinian friend, Razan Sadeq-Keyes. My mom is 
Persian, and I used her famous Persian rice technique here, 
but gave it a twist.”

“Giving it a twist” may be the perfect way to explain “Shuk.”

For those who’ve been to Israel, the dishes may look 
familiar but in Chef Admony’s hands, they take on a unique 
flavor — one that only she can bring to the table.
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