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			To all the heroes who rushed to the front.
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			Preface

			On October 7, 2023, I started writing—to borrow from a famous musical, like I’m running out of time, like tomorrow won’t arrive, like I need it to survive. Because on October 7, all of these—that we were running out of time, that tomorrow wouldn’t arrive, that we would not survive—seemed not only possible but probable.

			As the magnitude of the horror began to seep into our collective consciousness, streamed into our screens and seared into our minds, impossible image by impossible image, dreadful WhatsApp message by dreadful WhatsApp message, desperate phone call by desperate phone call, many brave men and women rushed to defend with their bodies and arms, on our own soil, in our own country, the peaceful and peace-seeking people of the Gaza border communities. Some of these men and women donned uniforms, long after they had been out of service, and numerous men and women boarded overcrowded El Al flights to join their gathering military units.

			At the same time, as the entire structure of the state and its leadership was “missing in inaction,” numerous volunteers in Israel and around the world came together to supply an army awoken from a disastrous slumber to provide relief and a measure of comfort to displaced families whose hollowed eyes, as journalist Matti Friedman described, recalled those who had witnessed and lived through the Holocaust.

			At a loss, feeling myself descending into a black pit, I sat to write. Feverish word after feverish word, I sought to make sense of the unfolding hell. And oddly enough, I could make sense of it.

			It is as if on that single day, and from that day on, everything that I had done, written, published, expressed, spoken, for the previous three decades, came together to provide me with a clarity of vision through the fog of war. Somehow, I was prepared.

			I understood our enemies, their goals, their ideology, and the motivation for their acts of butchery. I knew they were determined to rid the world of the one Jewish state and had considered Gaza, and the billions of dollars that were pumped into it, a launching pad for that effort.

			I knew, studied, and fruitlessly and repeatedly warned against official Israel’s failure to respect our enemies and their singular dedication to our undoing. I had watched the Titanic head into the iceberg in slow motion.

			I knew what was brewing in our most hallowed institutions. I had closely observed the methodical manner in which the vilification of Israel in international bodies and academia was being built over decades to create a global and sinister mindset that the collective Jew, yet again, stands between the world and salvation.

			Pouring out of me in tweets, posts, essays, podcast interviews, short videos, lectures, and Zooms were three decades of carefully accumulated knowledge, reflections, formulations, even words and terms that I coined, from “Westplaining” to the “placard strategy” to Palestinianism.

			I was in a unique position to offer background, knowledge, and clarity.

			And tragically, many more people wanted to listen. Jews in Israel and abroad and courageous allies, who woke up to realize they were living in a very different world than the one they believed they inhabited, sought to make sense of the new old world that was revealed to them below the surface of what they believed were generally calm waters.

			And I was able to provide a map and description of what that newly revealed world was. I could explain what the Palestinians wanted (“to resist to the last the establishment of Jewish sovereignty in any part of the land”) and why Hamas was merely the executive arm of this singular obsession with the nonexistence of a Jewish state. I could describe similar use of such brutality and its broadcasting through photographs during the war of 1948, thereby establishing that this was an Arab-Palestinian pattern and not just about Hamas. I was also able to explain why Gaza, where more than two-thirds of the inhabitants have been raised over generations with the belief that Gaza is not their home and that one day they will “return,” became the launching pad for that effort, and why October 7 was merely the most brutal single day in that “War of Return.”

			I knew why the campuses were erupting and why they all seemed to converge on the same words—racism, colonialism, apartheid, ethnic cleansing—and of course, genocide and the various forms of Holocaust inversion and revisionism—and why none of these words and thought patterns were new, and why none of them were actually a response to unfolding events, but rather the expression of something quite sinister that was planned and executed for decades. I could explain why the massacre and the global outburst did not happen in a vacuum and were indeed decades in the making.

			For every historical date—November 29 or May 15—I had ready background and history to write about the true nature of Partition and what the word “Nakba” had meant in real time. As countries were falling over themselves to reward the massacre with the recognition of Palestine, I was ready to provide background about what the word “Palestine” even meant, how it was hijacked to the cause of erasing the Jewish state, and what kind of recognition might actually prove useful.

			As people began to formulate visions for a Palestinian Authority that would replace Hamas, I was able to provide background on why they are all partners to the same vision of no-Jewish-sovereignty anywhere in the land. They were all Palestinianists and differed only in their tactics.

			As Israel began to be subjected to completely made-up rules about how to conduct war, I was able to share the history of such invented rules, made up in the service of ensuring that Jews could never win, and that Palestine’s Arabs would never lose and certainly never have to acknowledge defeat.

			And, of course, UNRWA—the United Nations Relief and Works Agency for Palestine Refugees. I had spent nearly two decades writing about, speaking of, advocating against UNRWA, mostly to find myself met with questions as to why I sought to focus on such a fringe topic. But I knew it was no such thing. In researching UNRWA, my cowriter Adi Schwarz and I had discovered they key to understanding the conflict. With that key we knew that the Palestinians were not seeking limited goals such as statehood, but rather nothing less than the undoing of Jewish sovereignty. We knew that their ability to persist in the violent effort was in no small part thanks to the constant fueling of their efforts, with UNRWA serving as the central fueling station. And so, when our publisher in Israel approached us to write an updated version of The War of Return, because according to him we were of the very few people who could tragically say “we told you so,” we were able to confidently write in the new introduction:

			When we published The War of Return in 2018, we cautiously argued that the issues of Palestinian refugeehood, the demand for return, and the role of UNRWA were the key to understanding the conflict. With the publication of this updated and expanded edition, we say it more clearly and unapologetically: This is the book that deciphers how we got here, what we are facing, and how—perhaps—we can begin to change course on what is arguably the most vital issue in Israel’s political life.

 

			And when UNRWA suddenly made it to the center of global attention, when it was revealed that some of those who were directly paid by it participated in the massacre and kidnapping and hostage-keeping, I was in a position to respond to questions from Denmark to India, and to highlight why this was not a story of a few rotten apples, but of an organization rotten to its core in its underwriting of the Palestinian vision of no Jewish state.

			With a blue check mark, no longer confined to 240 characters or inconvenient threads, I wrote short tweets and long posts, whatever the moment required. And in all this I was able to draw on the work of fellow warrior writers from Shany Mor to Matti Friedman to Hussein Aboubakr Mansour to Haviv Rettig Gur and, of course, my War of Return coauthor, Adi Schwarz.

			And so, this collection of my tweets and posts includes much of my knowledge about the conflict, its essence and the nature of rising antizionism. I was never one to shy away from saying things clearly, even when they were uncomfortable, and if my books, essays, and knowledge all became terribly relevant, then from that day of the massacre on—as my people and our allies were being deliberately and incessantly assaulted by lies—I was determined to use all that I had built over decades to provide them with the only kind of real comfort that I could bring—the clarity of uncomfortable and painfully acquired knowledge.

		


		
			Chapter 1

			On That Day

			October 7, 2023

			For years I’ve struggled to convey to delegations of young students the darkness of living in Israel during the bloody indiscriminate massacres misnamed “the Second Intifada” and how this made us understand that Palestinians want nothing less than Israel’s annihilation. Now this.

			October 7, 2023

			One cannot understand Gaza’s war against Israel without realizing that the vast majority of Gaza’s residents, despite living there for generations, do not view it as their home but rather as a literal launching pad from which to take “back” all of Israel.

			October 7, 2023

			Gaza should be regarded as an enemy state. A clear and closed border. Without crossings into Israel: Not for people, not for goods. Not for the supply of electricity and services. Gaza is not part of the State of Israel and is not our responsibility in any way.

			October 7, 2023

			Hamas, which accurately represents the antizionist Palestinian ethos, is not fighting to improve living conditions in Gaza or for any specific and limited goal. It exercises beastly violence for one end and one end only: deny Jews their right to self-determination in the land.

			October 7, 2023

			There is no point in discussing “dismantling Hamas” as a discrete goal. Hamas faithfully reflects the Palestinian antizionist ethos according to which the Jewish people, as a people, have no right to self-determination and a state of their own in their homeland, in any territory and with any borders whatsoever. We find ourselves in a war of attrition lasting more than a century in which they are trying to make us abandon Zionism. That’s what the conflict is about.

			October 7, 2023

			Objectively, today is the single darkest day in the history of the State of Israel. And it’s not over yet.

		


		
			Chapter 2

			What the Conflict Is About

			First Thoughts

			October 8, 2023

			All governmental mechanisms have frozen and collapsed. At the moment of truth it became clear that the protest movement, and especially the people of “Brothers in Arms,” built over the last forty weeks alternative civil mechanisms that effectively constitute a new state-in-the-making—a state built on mutual responsibility, goal-driven and fully functional in time of crisis.

			October 16, 2023

			Gaza has a border with Egypt. Gaza has a border with Egypt. Gaza has a border with Egypt. Gaza has a border with Egypt. Gaza has a border with Egypt.

			Please direct all requests/demonstrations regarding the exit of Gazans from the strip to your local Egyptian embassy.

			Reflections on the War

			November 6, 2023

			A History of Ceasefires
Or “Why Aren’t Jews Allowed to Win?”

			The recent calls for a ceasefire, rising at the moment Israel has achieved some operational success in Gaza, have a long history, dating back to before the founding of the state. The general pattern is this: If Jewish or Israeli forces are losing to Arab violence, the response of foreign powers is to give in to Arab demands; but if Jewish forces or Israel are winning, the response is to move to a ceasefire as soon as possible, followed by actions aimed at reversing all of Israel’s military or territorial gains.

			The two greatest waves of wanton Arab violence and massacres against the Jews of the Yishuv (the pre-state Jewish community in the Land of Israel) occurred in 1929 and 1936–1939 (in the context of the Arab Revolt). Britain’s response was to betray the League of Nations Mandate to help the Jewish people “re-establish their national home in that land.” The Palestine Mandate was based on recognition of “the historical connection of the Jewish people with Palestine.” (Before the name “Palestine” was hijacked by the Arabs, it was clear to the international community and to Jews that it referred to the geographical area in which the historical Land of Israel was located, which is why the phrase “recognition of the historical connection of the Jewish people with Palestine” made perfect sense in the early twentieth century.)

			According to the League of Nations declaration, Britain was entrusted with “facilitating Jewish immigration,” but when the Arab massacres and violence of 1929 and 1936–1939 required an end to Jewish immigration (so no, Rashida Tlaib, your ancestors did not offer Jews a “safe haven”; in fact, they did everything, unfortunately very effectively, to ensure that Jews had no safe haven), Britain relented and issued two major white papers in 1930 and 1939 that repudiated the terms of the mandate and severely restricted Jewish immigration at the most critical moment in Jewish history. (It is not sufficiently recognized the extent to which Arab violence and British betrayal sealed the fate of hundreds of thousands, if not millions, of Jews to genocide in Europe.)

			The UN Partition Plan for Palestine of November 1947, which called for the country to be divided into a Jewish and an Arab state, sparked months of
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