
Dear Friends, 
 
How, how, how does one describe our visit to Tel Hashomer-Sheba hospital yesterday?  
 
How does one capture the emotions, the laughs and the tears, the hugs, the stories and 
the feeling of such insignificance and humility when at the bedside of true heroes. Young 
men who overcame such fear and trepidation by focusing on their love of this country. 
who realized at this moment of Jewish history it was there turn to carry Am Israel on 
their shoulders. Young men lying on hospital beds looking only forward and not 
backwards.Young men from the most elite of Israel's fighting units - the creme da le 
creme - who came from North to South , across the socio-economic divide, the political 
divide and every other divide in order to fight as one to defend the country, their country 
- our country. 
 
I was very fortunate to be accompanied by Lisa Reich of Cedarhurst, NY because the trip 
would have been even more difficult alone. We visited in the framework of the IYIM gift 
cards to wounded chayalim campaign and the IYIM letters for chayalim which has seen 
letters sent from all four corners of the world. 
 
We were fortunate to be given a VIP tour by the officers of Dover Tzahal (IDF 
Spokesman) unit the downside being we could take very few photos. Note the part of the 
hospital we found the chayalim in is the rehabiltaion hospital and no one is leaving there 
tomorrow, 
 
We met 37 out of 50 soldiers (others were in treatments etc., when we were there) as 
well as the parent/s of every soldier. Everyone had a personal and a war story to share. 
We were truly humbled and inspired. We also had the usual uneasiness of chayalim 
saying Thank you to us for the gift, and us replying that they owed us no thanks but we 
in fact were the ones that had to thank them on behalf of all of Klal Yisrael.  
 
Just one of the stories we heard: Yesterday I sat by the bed of an injured soldier from the 
dog squad - his dog which he had become very close to over the past year was an attack 
dog (as compared to a sniffer) - the soldier in the next bed who was also a dog handler 
was out having treatment when I arrived but his parents showed me the cover of the 
daily Yediot Achronot on the night the war broke out and their son out of the thousands 
in the uniform was on the front cover - while on a secret mission their dog stepped on 
the booby trapped mine and saved their lives.  
 
We have since received another 750 letters plus I will be receiving another +/- 1000 for 
other organizations so I will be visiting again next week. 
 
I wish you all a Shabbat Shalom,  
 

Mush 
Daniel Meyer 
Director, International Young Israel Movement in Israel 
 


