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My husband Michael and I had the wonderful opportunity a few weeks ago to spend the 

holiday of Chanukah in Israel.  Besides the joy of visiting our son Chaim Yehuda, his wife 

Meira, and their daughter Racheli, I anticipated an emotionally challenging trip. My dear 

father Gene Mesh passed away a week before Rosh Hashanah and this month marks the 

third yahrzeit of my dear mother, Elise Mesh. 

  

A little history: I was raised in a Reform, then Conservative Jewish home in Cincinnati. After 

the Six Day war in 1967, my parents went on one of the first missions to Israel with Israel 

Bonds. This trip changed their lives and ultimately mine. Many Jews at this time found a 

renewed connection to their Judaism in the aftermath of this victory and the excitement in 

the State of Israel. My parents, as well, fell in love with the country. 

  

They returned determined to work for the future security and building of Israel. My mother 

immediately became the Cincinnati Women’s Chair, followed by my father serving as Men’s 

Chair for many years. In addition they involved themselves in supporting the IDF (Israel 

Defense Force) and Magen David Adom (national medical organization in Israel), my mother 

serving on the board in South Florida for many years. Their involvement led them to take my 

two brothers and me to Israel three times by the time I graduated high school. I did not 

know any other kids in the 70s who had ever visited Israel. 

  

My parents each worked hard to “spread the word,” believing with all their heart in the 

importance of an independent Jewish State as a refuge for all, forever. They spoke to anyone 

who would listen, encouraging them to invest in Israel Bonds. My father loved to remind 

people in future years that Israel never defaulted on a Bond. They invested as well. My 

parents received many honors over the years. My mother, the Woman of Valor award, my 

father Israel Bonds Man of the Year. My father even had the wherewithal to convince the 

State of Ohio to invest in Israel Bonds. At my father’s 90th birthday he received the Legacy 

Scroll of Honor Award, one of only three people to receive this award from the State of 

Israel. 

  

Fast forward. Chanukah 2022. I remember hearing when I was a teen that Bonds helped 

develop infrastructure in Israeli roads, schools, water systems, hospitals, the army, and 



other important aspects of life. It all came together in a different way for me on this recent 

trip. 

 

The second day of Chanukah we went to the Old city in Jerusalem and prayed the shacharit 

(morning) service at the Churva Shul, also known as the Ramban Synagogue. A little history: 

this synagogue is the oldest functioning synagogue in Jerusalem to date, built in the early 

1700s by Rabbi Moshe ben Nachman, one of the greatest sages of all generations. It was 

destroyed in 1721 by the Ottomans (Churva means “the Ruin”), resettled in 1837, destroyed 

again in the 1948 war. After the 1967 war, the Jewish quarter began to be restored. In 1977 

a commemorative arch was erected and finally in 2010 the synagogue was rebuilt.  As we 

prayed the Hallel service (special psalms of praise said on holidays), the voices of the 

children singing their hearts out to God brought a chill down our spine and tears to our 

eyes. 

  

I thought of my parents’ connection to this city and the generations of Jews who have 

connected to this place, some giving up their very lives for us to be able to walk the streets 

freely and pray at the holiest sites. Afterwards I decided to take a walk past the King David 

Hotel, also a historic landmark, We stayed there as a family and as I strolled along the 

cobblestone walk in front of the hotel I realized I had walked these stones 50 years ago! 

Humbling, to say the least. 

  

I woke up the next morning with a realization. The dollars invested in Israel Bonds, donated 

to the Federation, Jewish National Fund, Hadassah, etc, had helped to build much of what 

was the miracle of Israel. I always knew this, but on this trip, I was feeling it in such a real 

way. 

  

My children have been living in the Ramat Eshkol neighborhood in Jerusalem for the past 

five years. It is built on land captured from the Jordanians in the Six Day War and was the 

first neighborhood built in East Jerusalem after the war in 1967. Ammunition Hill, the site of 

fierce battles between Jordanian and Israeli forces, is around the corner from their 

apartment. There is an excellent museum and memorial at the site. The neighborhood 

means “Eshkol Heights,” named for Levi Eshkol who was prime minister at the time. In 

addition, we rented an apartment on Etzion Gever street. A man named Israel Levitt of the 

engineering corps of the IDF cleared mines on this street and then as an architect, designed 

the first buildings on the street. As my dad would say, “Only our people!” 

  



I realized that among the infrastructure built after the ‘67 war, there were many things my 

children and granddaughter are benefitting from. The neighborhood, for starters. 

The gan (preschool) my granddaughter attends, funded by the government. (I even got to 

attend her Chanukah party with songs all in Hebrew. I was just a bit humbled that at the age 

of three, she knows the verses of the famous Chanukah song Maoz Tzur by heart.  I don’t!)  

  

One Hebrew word that came to mind while in Israel connected to Chanukah is nitzchiut, 

which means eternity. As much as the trip had emotional moments, remembering my 

parents, wishing I could share the experiences and share the nachas, I also felt a degree of 

consolation seeing and feeling the generations continue. The chain, so to speak, lives 

on.  And the eternity of the Jewish people is ever so palpable in our Land. 

  

I have no words to describe how proud I feel of my parents for taking the actions they did, 

and how thankful I am to them for giving me life…and helping me come to a life of Torah. 

“Etz Chaim  Hee -- It is a tree of life for those who grasp it, and its supporters are 

praiseworthy. Its ways are ways of pleasantness, and all its paths are peace” (King Solomon, 

Book of Proverbs). 

  

How blessed were my parents, Esther Faigel bat Silka and Yitzchok ben Yehoshua, to have 

seen the fruits of their labor. They helped build infrastructure and they certainly built 

generations. 

 

Sydney Mesh Harris 


