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			Author’s Note

			The wake-up call as I describe in this book, is the new reality of a world reshaped by the events of October 7. We are in a struggle that Holocaust survivor and psychiatrist Viktor Frankl, author of Man’s Search for Meaning, characterized as the battle between the decent and the indecent. This about sums up the conflicts we must overcome to find a way through to the other side of the madness. Goodness, peace, reason, democracy, must prevail over evil. 

			At some point, I had to complete the final chapter and send the manuscript to the publisher. Some people mentioned in the present may now be in the past, and some predictions discussed in the book are now in the present. While much may change, the core message of this book remains. 

			One of those core messages is: We seem to be living in a world gone MAD. That is, the concept of mutually assured destruction loses its leverage over managing a situation where the lovers of life must confront the lovers of death. In such a world, finding a path towards a harmonious future is hardened and made complex, by lack of reason and indecency. 

			Since October 7, 2023, the surge in global antisemitism has been unparalleled in modern times, posing a threat not only to Jewish people, but to all. The “progressives,” already seduced by radical woke ideologies, have infiltrated and hijacked the liberal banner. The radical left have dominated their presence at universities, in the media, within political discussion and corporate culture. Those who remain silent are abetting the problem, thereby emboldening the protests of masked hoodlums. I feel betrayed in the country of my birth, the place I call home. 

			Hatred is not unique to the Jewish people, but antisemitism has proven to be the proverbial canary in the coal mine. History shows that the downfall of civilization follows closely behind the persecution of Jews. No matter your background, beliefs, or religion, I implore you to heed the messages, before we are left saying, “We could have, should have, would have.” 

			Iran continues to double down as the main sponsor for global terror, directly and through its proxies. I can still feel the vibrations in my chest as I waited in the stairwell of my Tel Aviv hotel, the double booms of the Iron Dome overhead countering the volley of Iranian missiles. This was a terrifying moment. These escalations are continuing with intensity, and if allowed to continue, could have devastating consequences for the entire region, and a most serious and deadly threat to global security. A sworn enemy of the United States, Israel and all free democratic countries, Iran is nearing nuclear capability. The head of Global Jihad seeks worldwide domination by any means necessary. The cost of life; be it Jewish, Muslim, Christian, or anyone for that matter, is acceptable to the Iranian regime, whose leadership has perversely interpreted the Qur’an, in the pursuit of Global Jihad. There are fewer and fewer options left on the table in our diplomatic bag of tricks, and I fear for what is coming. 

			I imagine the words of “Hear O’ Israel” parting the lips of the targeted souls on October 7, as the fear of death loomed. It is a prayer that is both whispered and cried aloud. Mothers and fathers, sisters and brothers, grandparents, aunties, uncles, cousins and friends. Farmers, writers, doctors, lawyers, technicians, engineers, teachers, and therapists; everyday hardworking and kind people; perhaps the final words of the innocents who wanted only peace with their neighbors. 

			Lovers of life. Friends to strangers. Israel is a village, where its people raise each other from darkness to light, from sadness to laughter, from anger to love. “Shema Yisrael.” Hear, O Israel. 

			This book is dedicated to every one of them; to every person in Israel who must live with the stress of their threatened security on a daily basis. To every person in the world who is witness to the betrayal. To every brave hero who stands for life and calls out the lies. 

			The Wake Up Call was written and edited between Israel and my home in Canada. There is a certain authenticity that comes from observing the facts on the ground, rather than from afar. Being in Israel for much of the drafting process, and returning there to complete the editing, audiobook, and cover design, allowed me to capture nuances that could have otherwise been missed. I’m deeply grateful to the many people I engaged with. Each received me warmly, and readily provided their insights so that I could write the story that forms much of the important messages this book will tell. 

			October 7 is a subject increasingly prejudiced and blacklisted by major media and many professional industries. In fact, a well-known publisher refused to publish this manuscript, and I quote here their exact words of rejection to me, “the information pool is polluted and that accounts of beheaded babies, serial rapes, and massacres on October 7 had been contradicted.” This response was shocking to me, but in hindsight, not surprising. October 7 is backed up by eye witness accounts and indisputable evidence that support one of the most barbaric, brutal, and gruesome terrorist attacks of all time. It seems that both the mainstream media and our politicians are afraid to challenge the radicals propping up the terrorists, whilst hiding behind a movement that claims diversity, equity, and inclusivity—except, that is, for Jews. 

			I am grateful to Anthony Ziccardi of Wicked Son Press, who courageously took on this project, committing to sharing the truth. Special thanks to my editors—Mathew Channer, Dave Gordon, and Limore Ellis—for pushing me to clarify meaning and substantiate facts. To my children, Arielle, Eitan, Dov, and Dean, who broadened the book’s appeal by offering generational perspectives. My gratitude extends to those who have reviewed my manuscript in advance and advised me on some key points. Above all, to Limore, my partner in life, whose support and critical insights helped shape this book. She has come to know every hostage taken by Hamas on October 7 by name. 

			One cannot and should not ignore the false narratives, often easier to overlook than to question. It takes courage to reject what we know is likely an untruth. In my book Moving Through Walls, I refer to the well known story of the emperor not wearing clothes. It is a simple parable where the most innocent in the crowd, a child, shouts out the obvious. We too must call out the hate around us, and not go along just to get along. Every person has a choice—to stand up for humanity, or remain silent. Find your strength, open your mind, and choose to be on the right side of history, even if it’s not the popular position of the day. 

			In writing this book, I’ve strived for balance, supporting my views with facts and citing sources rigorously. This project became a personal mission: to convey a message that provides answers to the question of how, and what we do now. My hope is that the effort inspires others. Each one of us has the power to make a difference for the better. 
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			Israel J. Ellis, November 7, 2024

		

	
		
			 

			 

			“There may be times when we are powerless to prevent injustice, but there must never be a time when we fail to protest.” 

			—Elie Wiesel (1928-2016), Holocaust survivor, 
author, and Nobel Peace Prize laureate.

		

	
		
			Introduction

			We have a business in Blue Mountains, Ontario, two hours north of Toronto. My wife and I are strolling the downtown area of nearby Collingwood under a fresh January sun. A middle aged, sharply dressed, attractive woman notices Limore’s Chai and Star of David necklace. She leans toward my wife and whispers “Shalom.” She pulls back and winks, as if we are part of some secret society. “Why so shy and quiet?” my wife asks the woman. “Well, you know,” she says, “you can never be too careful.” “Of what?” Limore asks. “We have to stick together,” the woman says, and by way of explanation she tells us that she is an unaffiliated Jew living in Tiny, Ontario (it’s actually a small town called that) and she has never felt both connected, and in fear, until now. This seemingly ordinary interaction made me pause for thought. Is this where we are? Jews needing to secretly identify themselves to other Jews in such a clandestine fashion? As we made our way home and caught our flight to Israel the next day, I thought about what happened on the streets of this small town in any city, North America. I could not quite put my finger on what I was feeling at the moment, until this book committed itself to me.

			The book I never wanted to have to write.

			In 1993, my final year of university, I took a course called the Arab-Israeli conflict. At the time, I truly believed The Beatles, that “all you need is love.” I was all in when it came to peace and love, a student of socialist thought, resistant to the instrumental reasoning that came with an overindulgent society. We lived in an increasingly “me before we” world, but I truly believed that narrative could change. (I was young and naive, as one tends to be on the cusp of adulthood.) Such was my thinking when I proposed a year-end party at my humble post-war brick townhome on Bathurst Street, in Toronto, and invited the students from my class to attend. I baked a cake and decorated half with the Israeli flag and half with the Palestinian flag. I was determined to believe, and projected my own perspective, that we all wanted the same thing—to live a free life with the choice to practice our own religion and culture alongside each other. After all, this was Canada, a progressive, free land. That evening, I imagined I could feel this common bond of our togetherness as we danced the night away in my living room, moving our bodies uniquely, but to the same music. I think back now and wonder: was I dancing just with myself, to my own tunes, or were the others really dancing with me? The years have gone by, and I have become a realist. I have come to understand that any outcome depends on reasonable people, willing partners with openness, faith, a belief in the future, and an opportunity to forgive. I wrote my first book about these ideas1, and years later, a lifetime, I still believe in this truth, this realism: where there is a willingness, there is a way.

			I wish that there would never have been a reason to write this book. That the terror of October 7 never happened. That the world did not go crazy and betray the truth. That 1,200 innocent people were not brutally murdered and that others were not mercilessly kidnapped; torn from their families and home, displayed in the streets of Gaza as a prize of Hamas, and used to torment and taunt Israel and the Israeli people. This book is the frustration, the anguish, the record of the bizarre dissonance of a world gone mad and the exposure of hate. I really wish I did not feel the need or have the reason to write this, because I am just a person amongst many, and this was a call I would have preferred to have taken a pass on if not for the responsibility to tell a story that needs to be told.

			On January 18, 2024 I traveled to Israel with Limore, my wife. Our son, Eitan, an IDF reservist, was activated on the morning of October 7. When we got to Israel, I struggled with the need to do something, anything to help. I soon realized that more than anything, people wanted to talk. They needed to be heard. And so I listened.

			The one word question on the tip of everyone’s tongue is: How. How could such an attack take place? How could Israel’s defenses have failed the people of the South? 

			The “How” of the October 7, 2023 Hamas terror attack on Israel’s south is amongst the most pressing questions being asked in its aftermath. Over 1,200 people were brutally murdered in a single day and, according to the official IDF count, 251 people were taken hostage into Gaza. This book seeks to provide answers.

			The Hamas attack on Israel did not happen in a vacuum. The antisemitism now rampant on the Western World’s streets and campuses did not erupt overnight. This book is for those who want to understand how the violence and chaos of terrorism is spilling into the neighborhoods of North America and Europe, and may come to threaten the freedom and security of the free world. For those of you made to feel unsafe by the masked protestors chanting “death to the Jews” and brandishing placards of hate, this book is for you.

			I have written this book to provide truth and counter the misinformation propagated by those hiding behind their flawed, arrogant, leftist ideology, one which does not include the Jew as an equal, or include Israel’s right to defend itself. Perhaps in the face of truth we can openly discuss the impossible reality Israel is forced into. And finally, for the beautiful people of Israel and the Jews in the diaspora, my brothers and sisters; I want to provide context, strength, empathy, and tools, so that our pain does not become a lone person suffering in isolation. We are one united nation. You are not alone, and together we will dance again2.

			___________

			The Threat

			I had never felt the threat of antisemitism so clearly than in the weeks and months that followed Ten-Seven. During a trip to Europe, we witnessed with alarm the level of anti-Israel protests flooding the streets and public squares, and then back home in Toronto saw these threatening protests on familiar streets. This is my home, I have lived here my entire life, and yet I am left feeling unsafe, unprotected, and unwelcome. It was even more troubling when visiting our daughter in New York, where we witnessed hundreds of pro-Palestinian protesters disrupting the flow of commuters at Grand Central Station with a sit-in during rush hour. At the time of the printing of this book, none of this has abated. In fact, anti-Israel protests have devolved into Jew-hating mobs that have become commonplace. The public and media’s appeasement, indifference, rationalization, and capitulation to the rampage of people who are spreading lies, hate, and the call for Israel’s destruction feels more and more like 1939 post-Kristallnacht3, Nazi Germany.

			A telling moment occurred for me when I was halted by a police barricade at a highway entrance near my Toronto neighborhood in Jan. 2024. The officer told me to return home for my own safety. A group of masked protesters, waving anti-Israel signage, including the “From the River to the Sea” slogan4, had commandeered the bridge to the 401 highway, a main transport artery to and from a Jewish neighborhood in the suburbs. The police response was to divert traffic away from the bridge. It was even more shocking when reports showed officers handing out cups of Tim Hortons coffee to the bemused protestors. (After all, it was chilly, and Jew-hate takes a great deal of energy.)

			In subsequent weeks and months, the protests would grow across cities and university campuses in Canada, the United States, and Western Europe. The crowds grew bigger, chanting louder, with signage more provocative each week. I was surprised by the sheer numbers of our fellow citizens coming out to support hate. The call for the genocide of Jews was louder than any time I could remember in my lifetime. It was easy for every Jew to feel anxious about the situation, to feel unsafe; but then again, I guess that is the point of it all.

			On December 17, 2023 pro-Palestinian supporters (at this point I might as well call them “Jew-haters”) gathered in front of the Zara retail store at Toronto’s downtown Eaton center, where a masked, hooded man approached police, who were securing the store’s entrance. “I will take you six feet deep, man!” he shouted into an officer’s bewildered face.5 To my astonishment, the officers simply stood by, not responding to the blatant threat. The policing policy seems to be “the situation is volatile. Let’s not aggravate them more than necessary.” Meanwhile, the mayor of Toronto, Olivia Chow, literally cowered to the protests that disrupted her community skating party on January 7, 2024 at Toronto’s City Hall. As protesters shouted epithets against Jews and Israel, all she had to say was that it was their democratic right to speak. Vile protests are going on, almost unabated, everywhere. The situation is out of control and bordering on the lawlessness of anarchy, and the only response to its increasingly violent messaging is apathy. Police and politicians, who should have been reining in the (sometimes unlawful) demonstrations, were either nowhere to be found, or acted as limp-wristed as possible. It therefore gave a permission slip to the haters to continue their behavior.

			I experienced a gag reflex when I saw photos of Canadian foreign minister Melanie Joly joyfully holding hands with Palestinian Authority (PA) leader Mahmoud Abbas (March, 2024). With his other hand, Abbas cozily held the lower arm of the MP for my riding of York Centre, Ya’ara Saks, Minister of Mental Health, an Israeli-born Canadian. There could not be a harsher insult to every Jew in Canada. It was like a knife turning in my heart. How can Canada, let alone any democratic country, provide a seat at the table with a known antisemite and Holocaust denier, who regularly and publicly calls for the destruction of Israel? At the printing of this book, he’s in the nineteenth year of his four-year term. He has denied the atrocities of Oct. 7 and continues the “pay for slay” program—one where his government shells out huge sums of reward money to terrorists or their families for murdering innocent Israelis. Jews everywhere have every right to be angered by the perversion of morality as the world gives in to Hamas once again, allowing the cycle of terror to repeat.

			___________

			The Motivation

			I arrived in Israel on an overcast Thursday morning. Day 103 since the attack. After settling into our Bauhaus apartment, we ventured onto the Tayelet, Tel Aviv’s famous beachside boardwalk. There is a wide selection of restaurants and cafes inviting you to sit on the beach for some of the best people watching anywhere. The Promenade, stretching over 3 miles along the coast line from the port of Old Yaffo to the northern port of Tel Aviv, is a 5-star walk. We passed open air gyms and volleyball courts backed by the blue-green tint of the Mediterranean Sea and the soft white sand. The sun emerged as we set off, its warmth adding to Tel Aviv’s comforting embrace of love and acceptance. I observed the diversity of people, the life of Israel. For the first time in months, I could breathe.

			As is always the case when we come to Israel, our social calendar was wonderfully filled with family and friends. As one would expect, all conversation centered on the events of October 7 and the developing aftermath. I met with a very close friend, an IDF General and a war hero many times over. He was onsite in Kibbutz Be’eri within an hour of the attack, organizing confused troops and containing the situation. For 18 hours he would fight wave after wave of terrorists, but not without the loss of many brave souls that were with him that day. I met with my friend Uri, a doctor, who invited me to join him on a tour near Gaza. I traced the steps of the terrorists from the Gaza border right up to the gates of Kibbutz Be’eri, where I saw the charred remains of homes, the banners and pictures for the hostages, and the green tent deciphering the ashes of human remains and running rigorous DNA testing to ensure proper burial of Israel’s people and that no terrorist would be buried in a Jewish grave.

			I met with Jacob6, who despite his quiet demeanor, carries with him many things he knows but does not speak of. He has been very busy of late with his work in the Shin Bet, Israel’s national security agency. We met for an off-record discussion, where he helped me understand where it all went wrong.

			“Hamas has been telling us for years they are going to do this,” he said. “They have been forthright with their intentions. The real question is: why did this take so long? Why did it not already happen?”

			One night, two weeks into our trip, I woke abruptly, drenched in cold sweat. A regular anxious moment thinking of my son Eitan and all the other brave children of our village who are on active duty, including my sister’s boy, Yonatan, and my youngest son’s closest mate, Jake. It was precisely 4:18 am, I recall from tapping my phone on the night table. I quietly slipped out of the bedroom and sat with my computer at the dining table. Tears started to suddenly flow. I was crying for the loss in a village that is my home. In this moment of anxiety, in the private dark of the early morning twilight, I realized I wasn’t just nervous about Israel, but there was a broader message for the world that needed to be heard.

			I stared at my laptop, taking all these thoughts in, then tapped the keyboard, typing two words on the screen: Shema Yisrael (Hear O’ Israel.) “Oh, Israel, are you listening?” I asked out loud. I then typed the letters H O W. I let these float on the screen, and then I typed W H Y.

			How did this happen? Why do they hate us? What is it about the Jew that is so hateful? Is the world listening? Are we listening? What is the message? What is the lesson? What is going to happen now? My thoughts rambled as a thin orange glow started to peak over the uneven skyline of Tel Aviv, and the morning of the next day was born. At that moment, I typed vigorously with a hunger to get the words out of my head.

			___________

			My flow of thought started with the power struggle between the East and West, following World War II. Moscow and Washington charged eagerly into a nuclear arms race that would lead to the 45-year era of The Cold War. I saw these powers racing to create alliances, staking claim to countries freshly independent from their former colonial masters. Egypt would be the first to receive its independence from Britain in 1922, followed by Syria, Jordan, and Lebanon between 1945-46, and Israel in 1948. I saw Russia and the United States dividing a world, waging war through their proxy nations, buying, demanding, and blackmailing for their loyalty. I saw Israel standing in many of those backroom deals, sometimes participating, at other times suffering the consequences of handshakes they had no part of.

			I am going to say the quiet part out loud. I am not going to use the term Israel-Palestinian conflict, because Israel is not at war with Palestinians. I will not use the Israel-Arab conflict, because Israel is not at war with Arabs. I will, however, use the words “the Israel-Jihadist conflict,” because this is precisely what Israel is at war with. And the real entity that Israel is at war with is Iran, who has become the de facto sponsor of Global Jihad in the most violent interpretation of its definition.

			The liberals will claim that this war with Jihad is about land. But the real motivation here is the hatred of the infidel.

			The spectrum of right and left ideologies became more pronounced in the wake of the Cold War between the Soviets and Americans. I am going to diverge here for an important historical context that sets the stage for one of this world’s greatest betrayals of liberal values—the adoption of extreme leftist rhetoric. It was within these ideologies and sensitivities that the liberal cause was created in response to an attack on the civil liberties of Americans that dates back to the McCarthy Reds Under the Beds era7 and the Korean and Vietnam war conscriptions8. The “stick it to the man” and “Peace & Love” movements of the Hippy generation grew into a popular front of center-left thinking. The liberal machine would eventually become the de facto conscience of America, taking on responsibility for social equity and justice, which has since devolved into the now highly divisive DEI (Diversity, Equity, and Inclusion) movement that has produced cancel-culture phenomena.

			It is this aggressive and hypocritical liberal dissonance that has strayed from its original ideology of inclusion of all peoples and their beliefs. They, the leftist influence of the now liberal movement, have chosen to adopt the Palestinian struggle, becoming their cause celebre.

			“Those who stand for nothing will fall for anything” is a quote widely attributed to Alexander Hamilton, one of the Founding Fathers of the United States. The phrase conveys the idea that without firm beliefs or principles a person can easily be swayed or manipulated by various influences. The left has become a new religion, with a devout following, that appeals to those who will fervently grab onto its branches, in consequence to a free fall of a society that has grown to be without personal cause. It is an ardent faith that demands adherence and defies reason.

			It is this infatuation that the liberals would form with the Palestinian cause that would ultimately create a monster that got out of its cage.

			___________

			The disunity within Israel that predated the events of October 7 percolated into an embarrassing boil. That is to say, the judicial reforms debate and subsequent protests that attracted hundreds of thousands of Israelis. The diminished respect and love for and between each Jew has consequences. The Talmud relates a story of 24,000 students of the great Rabbi Akiva who perished because disrespect and jealousy ran rampant among them9. The destruction of the second Jewish temple10 can be traced back to senseless hatred amongst the people. Our force field of protection is lost when we are divided as a people. The parting words of Moses to the Israelites about to enter the promised land was to remind them of the Derech Eretz (The Way of the Land): unity, respect, and human kindness, the founding Jewish principles for keeping us and our land safe.

			I will discuss this in greater detail later in the book and offer my opinions for the solution of the Israeli system of politics that has failed to find a balance to represent all Israeli citizens by fair and just leadership. Meanwhile, the co-dependent relationship that Israel has with its Western backers has created a crisis in sovereignty, where Israel may lose its independent decision-making. One can go as far to claim that the country is constantly being blackmailed by the changing of the current and judged by public opinion as the political zeitgeist has Israel being played like a fiddle by powers outside of its borders. This political manipulation has Israel being strongly criticized at every juncture when defending its right to exist. I believe that this outside sphere of influence that has compromised Israel’s defenses may have brought us to the steps of the massacre of October 7.

			Hear O’ Israel are the words we find ourselves mouthing when even God has forsaken us. We said these words as we shuffled into the gas chambers, and inside our safe rooms as terrorists banged on the door. It is time now, for we must listen to these words and help to heal a world that is divided. The reality and impossibility of the situation is upon us; we must counter the lies that are now so prevalent. If not for the love of the Jewish people and our fellow Jew, then for the love of humanity. We must maintain a strong force to defend the Jewish State, for Israel is the world’s first line of defense against Jihadism. If Israel fails, we will all fall. There is a global Jihad coming; it will not take any prisoners, and does not have limits in its thirst to destroy and conquer. Mutually Assured Destruction11 is not a theory we can rely on in our strategy to counter Jihad. We are a people of life and they, the Jihadists, are a people of death. We have a limited window to deal with the monster that is rampaging through our countries, cities, and streets.

			That early morning, as I sat in front of my screen having this epiphany of purpose, I recognized that I can use my skill as a communicator to bring the past, the present, and the future into view, and I began to write. The aftermath of Ten-Seven is the wake up call at the crossroads of what we do next.

			

			
				
					1	Moving Through Walls, MTW Press, 2022

				

				
					2	Mia Schem, one of the eight hostages freed from Gaza after 54 days in captivity on November 30, 2023, penned the phrase “We will dance again” as a tattoo on her arm, commemorating her experiences and her optimism for the future.

				

				
					3	“Kristallnacht,” also known as the “Night of Broken Glass,” refers to the pogrom against Jews carried out by the Nazi regime in Germany on November 9-10, 1938. During this event, Jewish homes, businesses, and synagogues were destroyed, and many Jews were arrested and sent to concentration camps. The name “Kristallnacht” comes from the shards of broken glass that littered the streets after the windows of Jewish-owned stores and buildings were smashed. It is considered a significant and tragic event in the history of the Holocaust, marking a major escalation in the Nazi persecution of Jews.

				

				
					4	“From the river to the sea” is a slogan invented by the Palestinian Arabs advocating for the elimination of Israel. Though, if you asked most protesters, they would have little knowledge that it refers to the area from the Jordan River to the Mediterranean Sea, encompassing all of Israel, and the Palestinian territories. By calling for control of this entire region, the slogan suggests replacing Israel with a single Palestinian state. Given the history of conflict, this is seen as a threat to the existence of Israel and its Jewish population, implying genocide. Therefore, many perceive it as advocating for the destruction or eradication of Israel.

				

				
					5	Caught on Camera: masked man threatens death, cops stand by as pro-Palestinians march in mall, YouTube, uploaded by Toronto Sun, December 18, 2023 

				

				
					6	Name changed for anonymity.

				

				
					7	The McCarthy era, marked by its Reds under the Beds fervor, casts a long, somber shadow over the annals of American history. In the 1950s, a palpable, pervasive fear gripped the nation—a fear that communists were lurking everywhere, from the government corridors in Washington to the smallest rural towns. Spearheaded by Senator Joseph McCarthy, this period was characterized by an intense suspicion and scrutiny that saw countless individuals accused of communist sympathies or activities, often with little to no substantiating evidence. Lives were upended as the accusations flew. Careers were destroyed, friendships severed, and trust within the community eroded. The air was thick with paranoia, the American ethos of liberty and justice strained as loyalty oaths and blacklists became the order of the day. People watched what they said and with whom they associated, lest they too fall victim to the witch hunt.

					The term “Reds under the Beds” vividly captures the almost irrational panic that someone, anyone, could be a communist agent—a fear that penetrated the very sanctity of American homes. It was a time of looking over shoulders, of whispered accusations and a society cleaved by invisible yet fiercely policed ideological boundaries. The McCarthy era remains a poignant reminder of the fragility of freedom and the devastating consequences when fear overrides reason and justice in the public consciousness.

				

				
					8	Conscription during the Korean War (1950-1953) involved over 1.5 million Americans, broadly supported as a continuation of World War II efforts. The Vietnam War conscription (late 1950s-1975), particularly through the lottery draft system introduced in 1969, involved 2.2 million American men and saw the loss of approximately 58,000 military personnel. The war was centered around the containment of Communism. The draft was highly contentious, fueling widespread protests and revealing deep societal divides. It is widely agreed that America lost this war. It is likely that America has lost every war since when it comes to installing itself in international conflicts more about protecting its economic and political interests under the guise of promoting democracy.

				

				
					9	Yevamot 62b

				

				
					10	586 BCE and 70 CE respectively. More to come on this later.

				

				
					11	The theory of Mutual Assured Destruction (MAD) is a military strategy and national security policy in which a full-scale use of nuclear weapons by two or more opposing sides would cause the complete annihilation of both the attacker and the defender. Rooted in the concept of deterrence, MAD assumes that no rational actor would initiate a conflict that would lead to certain destruction for all parties involved. This theory played a central role during the Cold War, particularly between the United States and the Soviet Union, with each country maintaining a large enough arsenal of nuclear weapons to discourage the other side from launching a first strike. The underlying principle of MAD is that the threat of mutual destruction ensures that nuclear weapons serve as a deterrent to major conflicts, rather than as tools for war.

				

			

		

	
		
			How?

			How could Ten-Seven have happened? The question is often asked with bewilderment, from those who expected more from the experienced forces of the IDF. This is the single most asked question I am hearing, both inside Israel and beyond its borders, by Jews and non-Jews alike. It is a perplexing and practical question, how a terrorist attack on this scale could happen in Israel, given the level of surveillance technology and security apparatus. I, too, have this burning question, and in my quest to find the answers I wrote this book.

			October 7, 2023 will be known as the worst ever breakdown in Israel’s military defense and one of the deadliest terrorist attacks in recent history. Such a cataclysmic and pivotal event could not, and certainly did not, happen spontaneously. Ten-Seven is not just the beginning of something, it is the earthquake that came only after a long series of warning tremors that began decades ago. The great failure is that we ignored the quivering beneath our feet.The terrorists who stormed across Israel’s Gaza border are the army of Global Jihad. This book will examine seven key observations that I posit have led to the single worst terror attack in the State of Israel’s 75-year history. These, I believe, best answer the question of How:

			
					The East-West battle for dominance: The Russian and United States’ race for hegemonic supremacy since the end of World War II has created alliances and ideologies that have divided the world into an ongoing East-West confrontation. It’s all about the global sphere of influence. Russia, China and Iran are the new “axis of evil”, and for Russia, these friends share the same goal as do the Jihadists: to bring down the West.

					Non-State terror proxies: There is an international Party of Terror, and they are lining up on every side of Israel, screaming for the destruction of the Jewish State. They are funded, militarized, and armed with radicalized purposes. They are largely funded by the head of the snake, the Iranian regime. Until the leadership of Iran is disposed of, Israel and its Western counterparts will remain trapped in a constant game of terrorist whack-a-mole.

					Funding terrorism: $2 billion in aid money pours annually into the Gaza Strip from the US, Qatar, and European countries,most of it diverted to sinister purposes. Hamas has used aid money to build over 300 miles of tunnels, for sophisticated munitions manufacturing, arms acquisitions, military training, and the lining of many personal pockets along the way.

					The Palestinian refugee crisis: This “crisis” is a perpetuating myth by the United Nations and the United Nations Relief and Works Agency (UNRWA)12. Palestinian Arabs are the only group who can inherit refugee status four (and counting) generations after a war. They are the only group who has a “specialized” and dedicated organization (UNRWA) to oversee aid and staffing. The Palestinian cause is big business, and keeps Palestinians as pawns and victims. Leftist ideology loves a good victim, and especially loves it when the problem can be blamed on the Jews.

					The syllabus of hate: Presidents, educators, professionals, unions, organizations; all are aiding or abetting anti-Israel and antisemitic sentiment. It has already long-infected our campuses and spilled into our streets. These keffiyeh-clad hoodlums hiding their faces is the Jihad that has already invaded.

					Israel’s political system: The electoral and political systems of Israel no longer serve the people effectively. The proportionate model of democracy yields the fringe and minority far too much power, leaving a vacuum in government checks and balances. Band-Aid policies from an outdated system can no longer hold together the heterogeneous needs of the modern State of Israel. The IDF and its security apparatus thereby suffers from poorly made decisions made at the top of the political chain.

					Jewish disunity: The disunity and polarization in Israel prior to October 7 was modern time’s highest of lows for the people of the book. The way of the land seemed to be lost. Jews divided make for weak and easy prey for our enemies.

			

			
			This book will draw the connections that have been 75 years in the making. These pages are here to fill in the gaps and provide some reason, to consider what brought us to October 7 and the road map to address what is to come. This book is a statement of the Aftermath of Ten-Seven. This is the wake up call. I am hopeful the people of Israel and the world will listen, and act to protect themselves from Global Jihad.

			I am writing this book because this is the time for action, and we cannot sit idly by. For me, it starts with trying to put into context the complexity of how October 7 happened.

			During my time in Israel in the aftermath of Ten-Seven, I listened to the people of this land, who have endured yet another attack on their existence, a barbaric pogrom that takes us back to medieval times.13

			Through this book I hope to speak with those disconnected from these events as a point of education. I want to speak to the people who have taken to the streets, protesting Israel with wrong information. I appeal to reasonableness. I want to warn the liberal lovers of social justice and inclusion that their principles are at stake and being misused by the haters of this world, who are very clever at creating false narratives, twisting truths, and fermenting a sentiment of lies.

			This book is for Jews and supporters of Israel everywhere. I wish to give voice to these feelings of betrayal and seclusion. To articulate with objectivity a candid account of the reality and the consequences of global anti-Jewish sentiment, which is very real. It is easy to feel alone
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