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I am honored to have been invited to speak to you together with my dear friend 
Maha. I have come here today from Netiv Ha’asara, a village situated on the 
border of the Gaza Strip, originally  established in 1972 in the Northern Sinai. In 
1982 we had to leave our home in accordance with the peace treaty then signed 
between Egypt and Israel. The place we chose to start our new life was right on the 
border of the Gaza Strip, as close as we could be to our original village but within 
the “Green Line,” the internationally recognized border of Israel.  

When we first arrived and were busy building our new homes and developing our 
new farms, many Palestinians from across the border came to work with us. That 
lasted until the late 1990’s when suicide bombers and explosive trucks started 
entering Israel from Gaza and staging terrorist attacks in Tel Aviv, Jerusalem and 
other parts of the country. Immediately the border would be closed, no one allowed 
in or out, and those were the times I felt most afraid of living so nearby, knowing 
that people were closed in unable to work and provide for their families. Bored, 
frustrated with nothing better to do than nourish their hate and plan their next 
revenge.  

Little did I know that before long things would start going from bad to worse with 
rockets, missiles and mortar shells launched, daily, several times a day on our 
village and the surrounding area. After each rocket or missile attack would come 
the retaliations and then large-scale military operations—we could call them 
miniwars—each time worse than the other, both for Israelis and Palestinians. For 
14 years, we have been under constant threat, running into “safe rooms” with a 15 
second warning – “Color Red, Color Red.” Each time we wonder where the next 
rocket will land: in open space, in the sea? Or will it hit a home, a greenhouse, or 
someone dear? Those 15 seconds to 2 minutes or so, when we don’t know how 
they will end. In the last operation, "Operation Protective Edge", one of our Thai 
workers was killed, and a few days later when running into the shelter we heard a 



shocking explosion and glass shattering close by. Two mortar shells exploded in 
our garden causing much destruction to our house, cars and surroundings. At the 
same time, on the other side many people are losing their lives, are wounded and 
left homeless, living in unspeakable conditions. I am not going to compare 
numbers because of this conflict is heart breaking, unnecessary and must end. 

The trouble is that some of us still do not realize is that we are here --  two peoples 
who share a right to this small piece of land. Two peoples who believe in their 
heritage. Two peoples who share a history and it doesn’t matter if it is a history of 
500 years or 5000 years, today there are two peoples who have a right to LIVE. 
When I say live I mean, in dignity and liberty and security - working, studying and 
developing, building homes, traveling having colorful gardens with flowers, birds 
and butterflies – having a life worth living, a life  one does not want to lose. As 
long as this is not understood more and more people will be hurt on both sides. 

I come from a Zionist family. My parents came to live in Israel when we were 
children. I grew up knowing one side of the story – the Jewish history, the 
Diaspora, the holocaust, the world’s recognition of the Jewish State. It wasn’t until 
years later when I had the opportunity of joining my husband in Egypt, where he 
was serving as an agricultural consultant there, attached to the Israeli Embassy, 
that I was exposed to another side of the narrative of this region’s history. I 
suddenly realized that there are two sides to this conflict, two sides where there is 
not one right and one wrong, where there are two who have equal rights.  

I returned to Israel looking for people who understand this reality, who understand  
that violence will not get us anywhere and that we have to start talking, listening 
and understanding where each one of us is coming from and how we can move 
forward towards a better life side by side because it will never be one instead of the 
other. Eventually I came across such a group of people, “Other Voice” within the 
atmosphere of growing fear and pain, a voice crying out for dialogue instead of 
violence, understanding instead of aggression. People who connect with people on 
the other side, Maha, Sameeha, Ahmad, Issam and many others who believe that 
we can co-exist. I made a point of meeting more and more people from Gaza, 
through telephone connections, taking people from Gaza to hospitals in Israel and 
using these times to talk, listen and try to understand one another. This is how I 
met Maha for example. 



I remember when in the war of 2012, Cast Lead, we were all sitting in the 
communal shelter, in Netiv Haasara, listening to one of our singers and I received a 
text message from my friend Maha in Gaza. The message read “Roni, I just heard a 
rocket fell near your village. Are you OK? How are your children and 
grandchildren?” I looked at the message, and overhead I could hear the helicopters 
getting ready to bomb Gaza in retaliation. I know my friend doesn’t have a shelter 
to run to. I also know it is not my fault and that I can’t build her a shelter but I 
cannot ignore the fact either. All I could do was sit in the corner and cry. But the 
media was there and I couldn’t hide. Sure enough the camera man zoomed in on 
me and at the end of the performance the reporter came up to me and asked why I 
was crying. I showed him Maha’s message and he interviewed us both – Maha 
over the phone and I remember her saying “I know you are there and that you will 
always be there but please remember that I am here too and I am not going 
anywhere either.” 

I believe that both Maha and I know and so do many others that we can make it 
work. This is not a dream -- it can easily be a reality. It is just a question of 
understanding that we are both here, neither of us is going anywhere, and we had 
better learn to live side by side, not one instead of the other because that is not 
going to happen.  I will do my utmost to make it happen for the sake of all of us. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


