o8 { Rt kanine Bl —

YITSHAK LAMDAN
Isaac Rebound - from Massada

We are all bound here, and with our hands we brought the wood here.

Don’t ask if the sacrifice will be accepted!
Just let us stretch our neck silently at the altar.(3)

HAYIM GOURI
Heritage (Yerushah)

The ram came last of all

And Abraham did not know that it came

To answer the boy’s question -

First of his strength when his day was on the wane.

The old man raised his head-
Seeing that it was no dream
And that the angel stood there -
The knife slipped from his hand

The boy, released from his bonds, .
Saw his father’s back.

Isaac, as the story goes, Was pot sacrificed.
He lived for many years,

Saw what pleasure had to offer, until his eyesight dimmed.
But he bequeathed that hour to his offspring.

They are born
With a knife in their hearts.(4)

BENJAMIN GALAI
The Death of Sara (Mot Sara)

And the life

Of Sara was
A hundred years. Twenty years. Seven Years.

And she died -
She departed from the world in the Mount of Hebron.

To the pattering of the servants’ feet

Whose names she even forgot.
All the friends of the family came to the funeral.

They shouldered her coffin.
The place of her last rest.
Its planks, a rumour fell there, were the thinnest of thi

The lightest of light.

And the life

Of Sara was
A bundred years. Twenty years. Seven years.

The years of Sara’s life.

And she died -
But really,

' The candle of her light went out many days, many bef:

Her last resting place was dust.
And the coffin she lay in was made of all the years,

The memory of wood broken on another mount,
On another mount, in the Land of Moriah.(6)
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T. CARMI
The Fear of Isaac (Pahad Itshak)

Even though Isaac did not die, Scripture honours

altar (Midrash Hagadak)

Last night I dreamt that my son did not return.
He came to me and said:

When I was little and you were,

You would not tell me

The story of the binding of Isaac,
to frighten me with the knife, fire, and ram.

But now you’ve heard her voice.
She whispered, didn’t even command -
(her hand full of voices, and she

said to your forehead and to your eyes:)

s

is it

so?

And already you ran to your hiding-place,
drew out the knife, fire, the ram

And in a flash

your son, your only one.

Last night I dreamt that my son did not return.
I waited for him to come back from school.

and he was late,

And when I told ber,

she put her hand upon me,

and I saw all the voices

he had seen.(7).

hims as if he had died and kis ashes had been scattered upon the

TUVIA RUBNER

Voices

I walk. Always I walk: whither

Do I walk? I am not here.

Where does this wood in my hand come from?

* This fire? They are not mine. I am not mine. In vain

I walk in your footsteps, for naught...

I know, my son, I am the father.

I lead you. We two go together.

I do not sleep. I am not awake.
I sleep. My heart is awake.

A ram is caught in the black thicket.

A silent muttering goes mute among the boughs
Time entangled in its day and night...

Yes. Here am L
No! (8)
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The True Hero of the Aqeda (Ha’Gibor Ha’ Amiti shel Ha’Aqeda

“The truc hero of the binding is the ram
Who didn’t know about the other people’s conspiracy.
He sort of volunteered to die in Isaac’s place.
I want to sing a song in his memory.
About the curly fleece and the human eyes
About the hon;s that were so quiet in his living head.
And after he was slaughtered, they made shofars out of them
To sound the fanfare for their war

Or the fanfare of their coarse rejoicing.

I want to remember the last scene

Like a pretty picture in 2 tasteful fashion magazine:
The tanned, spoiled youth in his natty clothes

And by his side the angel in a long silk gown”

At an official reception

And both of them with empty eyes

Looking at two empty places.
And behind them, in the colourful background, the ram,

Caught in the thicket before the slaughter.
Andthethicketishislastfriend.

The angel went home.

Isaac went home.
And Abraham and God have long since gone.

But the true hero of the binding
Is the ram.(13)

DAVID AVIDAN
Draft (Tyuta)

David binds the messiah
And delays redemption.

The binding of Isaac
a diversionary action,
early ignition.

Tl_xe crucifixion,
a dmcs rehearsal -
late ignition.

musical version.

Jesus super-double (14)

AMIR GILBOA

Isaac

At dawn, the sun strolled in the for:
together with me and father, and w
right hand was in his left.

Like lightning a knife flashed amop
the trees. And I am so afraid of my
eyes’ terror, faced by blood on the

Jeaves.

Father, father, quickly save Isaac s¢
that no one will be missing at the

midday meal.

It is I who am being slaughtered, m
son, and already my blood is on the
leaves. And father’s voice was

smothered and his face was pale.

And I wanted to scream, writhing p
to believe, and tearing open my €ye<
An I woke up.

And my right hand was drained of
blood.(15)



HANOKH LEVINE
The Queen of the Bath (Malkat Ha’Ambatya)

My dear father, when you’re standing at my graveside

Old and very solitary
And you see how they inter my body in the dust,

And you stand above me, father.

Don’t stand there then so very proud,
And don’t raise your head, father,
We’re left now flesh against flesh
And now’s the time to cry, father.

So let your eyes cry on my €yes,
And don’t keep silent for the sake of my honour.
Something more important than honour.

Is lying now at your feet, father.

And don’t say that you made a sacrifice,
Because the one who made a sacrifice is me,
And don’t talk high words any more,
Because I’'m already lower than low, father.

My dear father, when you’re standing at my graveside

old and very solitary
And you see how they inter my body in the dust,

Just ask my forgiveness, father.(17)

YITSHAK LAMDAN
From “Hot Spell”

Where is Sara, who will cry for her son Isaac,

Who pinned all his hopes here

On the dread of the wasteland?...

And beneath an orphan bush in the desert-refuge

Not the son of the Egyptian woman - was thrown here -
And here Isaac will faint with thirst,

The seed of Abraham and Sara!(20)



POORN NOON NN P TN
JLALR)

112 5y TmYned N AR

M2 Y TNYNwI 1P MR
ST TIRDY PO )R

J9Y1 291 NXR DINI0 PR IRIM
AR 00D 1oy Ny

,TI-92 NI IR TINYn OR
VAR STYURY IN PN YR
W 510 W PYUOY NINRY)
DAR MDA PR IO

LYY Oy MDY PrYS 1N R
,’TD )WY vnn SR
TON 1WN PNY 11T
VAR L,TOAY PYWOY SO

,127P NAPNY MRN YR
IR NN PNV D 0D
mmaa 0o°on MY 917N SR
JAR LTI TIND 93D IR 0D

M2 OV TMYNYO 0 AR
T TINDY GO )R

- 79Y1 290 X 0INIV PR OIRIM
DAR LMD 0N IR VP

1ms >

yonn

PRY M2 11n 0D Y O
‘Mo 'pvn 2 93 'wm
"]1)3"0"! 'J\’) g )la) 'Jy

cmbu RN ,h'?)’] L) ,n‘;n
" SN0 N9 LINAD RN
Pn- oy Y%

oY2ina -wx

:nw cm-ry

'n;-w Nmn

AP Nyn 'wm Ty OX PR H‘Jn
INIR qb1

o‘:vn-umn oin- n’w nnm
» 1‘7\{)‘1 n’ws):n-]; NS

DY q‘:vm NN1 N9

i o Iy

DRIV VY

]};“Z) (’7}’ A d’gq@

NI PPN
mwrn
Je-r

i
Y N
DY Yy 7y 07y Y D

- Tom

mnn k! wa"l 12 NRPA) NN
D’I\WJD'\ 2% m’so 517'7

umng) RN NNWY

,nmn N A9RD N “1!'19?))3'1 N '9:
]nnx—l NN mvnb
720 oY wbm vvnv

DB

P

My »n

DY y2¥ ;v 01y “mu INYa)
-nw »0 Y

- MY

292 0°311,0°21 O A7) N2D NpNA 'm
9y -n-n mnm "!J;WD\’)

07)¥D-92 ’wz)g “l"‘l NAYY 1y R
NN D bv ovyvnn D’X)’ MR

M0 x-mn R N bv

1Pan N
Curriculum Vitae et Mortis

"INV NYTHOPR NN
.vmnu nYP1 VNG NP

,ov mm -wm o :mN‘ﬁ
va qbw; ﬁ):m b*m

M) UNIVD ,71mzn7n

221 ,)2 DY > i

b o] Dm Dy9 °2 *vm

'7):1 L0 DY D ﬁhw

"IN NN PR RART
vn‘mu ‘1:47:1 VND R
1nn1 -mn -17-1 -mz;p-:m
mbnn 'nun 'm n’m:l D190

A ,nb:wnn e n:n: D m?pa'

un ,DPRY R 07
Y1070 2) g2 5y

b~ .\.
Al o {

)21 A
my .IP

]Nb “1bﬁ N THA INN N
N2 ’nm 21270 ux

P NIND D3YD K522
123 7':w PN *bw D)’N "nmﬂ VJN‘1

- N2V PIIYE NN

AND IR A YTV NR
I, D’D'JT'1 u’w ~1:mz~z PN AN

Y OIPR PR
R R
NMINYD Niyoya vny O

MIN9 Pa DoNND OR¥T oI
15’51 mm TJRU):h ]nn

002

NS

Y9 PN

PnY?

v

Wwn 'nm wnw n2*o 17:1 mmb
NJN oYY Ry T
1':Nnm PRay]

D3P P2 NZINI NA02 P2

DY 5y OF 5 OPY 19 NN T2-92 N"l’ I

DY IR N2 0D RAN NAR
D’ﬁzm myvn WR o, Nb]

203, 00D MY Y,
Ralp)Vy! ‘Jv mT '1:13a
1‘317 DRD) N3N1
o

]’mmb NS gRphlal ,71vx'7 TN
n’mm y-n-n
PRIV

P TN BTN



MNP o
P Ty

oY N5YN PRy N ROV 19-5y-qx)
201 ORI NN IR IO
((>ymn vy m] Nawn 1 Sy

R0 N 2)2Y RN NN

27 R YR N1 RN

th:n 1912 vmmn

" 7907 N7 NY

PN NIRY, 'ﬂstp nX

bvm wu nb:w:n TR nvnb

nbn m nvm} w:v 'JD.N
- DMy N9 bsm *wnb N’"I
N nmvip ﬁN‘m )
Ty 'Jm giakia bN ﬁw:n
'713

RI201B7 YR 7300 129
'D’N] UR n'::;wo m’:w

¥ w-qﬁm

AP N 703 nu

R0 NS MY NN NPYN
wsm n’m M mvnn
ﬂ):mmﬁ NIM

,nb ’mgwwm

2y An i ﬁ)gw N
‘1N‘WJ mbvm b:) R mmm

M) o7N

Ny,

DIDN X2 DND

NI D 0NN m’ N":]
1b 2] n’mw‘p YN

a7 v ny: PIR-TPYRT

Aawn WRA NY)

cn';'n oon NS bo] mmu
- 13 mbr_m

'rmn nb:w:n —nw

Li@tie/sta) -m'w 120
1’:1N Ja Jm '1m

2272 -ubv"l NY 901D PN
0 D’):)’ A NN
02 YYY MR 12 ,22701 ; )

PRINNT PN RND NYYD MY AN
o*74% on
0372 nb:xm

17°ANX 17

100

DN balad 'my 1
nbmn :nN :Dvm

PRY NIRY,
,nnta—n n‘:ys
nmvr.) -mzm

*u’bm
n’b‘zan-\m
mnzm ‘m:m
mmn‘: Ty

APPY-293 W

MNY N7
NIRYD Y moxn 1iaan

o0 " NIPYD Sv YANRD RIGEY)
t:mrm-\ PR "vm-m by v‘r’ N‘Jw
PNy t:n'm: nm‘: 1‘1’)31"1 ’l):D NN
)t Y v‘:v PYY Ny NN
mwmx-w Y b)n bnbm‘; MAD ‘Jy
nnsw rm wv Dnmw -mm
cmnn'm YRR bn'J'J

kalcpin) cmnnw mmﬂ br)b R

'm-xnzm NPINAD NN 'Dt‘) Ny 0y
Tﬂ”? mon ]mvn nY m‘:xn m:
D70 mun -nsm*n Y vy;n
ﬂ:'m ’wn nbnw wu‘m N2 T
’ n’mn 0”9 nb:w‘:

nipm nuvvn Dﬁnm

P mm‘m ’J\’) bu nmun

PRI V1Y YRID 01NN
PNV D702 7293 WX
hnNn w-n nmm

NIAD 720 Ie0
npAD 120 PRy
NialiaRe i) DTN tﬁnm

R2Y bw YANRD NN 2N
bmw NI



