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In the past few weeks there has been a lot of tension between Israel and the Gaza Strip. 
The never ending conflict around that area has always been a part of our lives.  
A week and a half ago, there was a day where in less than 24 hours, more than 400 rockets 
hit southern Israel. On the same day, the IDF entered Gaza and assassinated a Hamas 
leader.  
When I came back home from work that day I wasn’t very surprised to see that the Canadian 
news I saw spoke only about Israel’s assassination of the Hamas leader with no mention of 
the rockets at all.  
Don’t get me wrong, I think it is important that the news here covers the conflict in the Middle 
East and criticizes it. And, I know that a lot of people have opinions on this topic and it is 
their right to express that, but it bothered me that I only saw one side. When I thought about 
it further it occurred to me that there is a very good possible reason for this approach.  
People respect strength.  
When I had social problems at school, my dad always told me that when I show the people 
that are mean to me they’ve hurt me, I let them win. I learned to ignore all the hate and look 
strong even when I’m hurt. You might have noticed that I can be a little bit sarcastic 
sometimes, and that Is because when I was younger I used this skill a lot to survive my 
years at school. Sarcasm makes you look strong. And kids don’t hurt strong people.  
Israelis are perceived as sarcastic, strong.  
This is the image Israel has tried to build for itself. And, beyond being just an image, we 
have had to be strong because we have been fighting for our existence since forever. We 
feel the need to earn the world’s respect. Culturally and socially, many Israelis don’t want 
pity, from each other or from the rest of the world. But although it is tough for me to receive 
pity, if you ask my friends that live right next to the Gaza Strip, and sleep in a bomb shelter, 
how they’re feeling, they’ll say they are fine, but they are not. Israelis will never show how 
hard it is to be Israeli. They will never ask for help or pity. But maybe we should. Maybe 
everyone should show a more nuanced image. 
I continue to learn so much about myself and about the world from my experience here. And 
if I’m already out of my comfort zone, I thought it would be nice to challenge myself and 
share some of the things that I would never say.  
I miss my family and friends a lot. I never thought I would miss them so much.  
It’s hard to live in a house that is not yours. It’s hard being nice to everyone all the time. Hard 
to go to work when it’s -8 degrees outside. It’s hard being 18. It’s hard to speak English all 
the time. Hard to be on time. Hard to explain my friends and family at home what I’m doing 
here and why it is so important to me.  
And the list goes on. But the harder something is, the more you learn from it.  
This is for sure the best experience of my life.  
Thank you for listening, Shabbat Shalom.  
 
 
 


