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      “Ramsey Hanhan writes with a rare blend of courage and tenderness, and in Palestine Bleeds for You, he offers more than a literary work—he offers an act of witness that is deeply human and morally urgent. He does not turn away from Gaza’s wounds but confronts them with honesty while illuminating a spirit that refuses to be erased, reminding us that Gaza is not a distant headline but “a heartbeat interrupted,” and that “to witness suffering and remain unchanged is to surrender part of our humanity.

      His writing moves beyond pain, carrying resilience, return, and hope. By preserving what others erase, he turns storytelling into resistance and calls us to share responsibility. I highly recommend this book as a deeply moving collection of poetry and essays drawn from the heart of Ramsey, who—after a distinguished career as a physics professor—has dedicated his voice and pen to bearing witness, uplifting truth, and affirming the humanity and resilience of the Palestinian people.”

      — Rateb Y. Rabie, KCHS, Founder and President, Holy Land Christian Ecumenical Foundation, and Know Thy Heritage, Inc.

      

      Famed Palestinian surgeon Ghassan Abu-Sitta has described genocide as the destruction of “the past and the present in order to prevent the future from happening.” In this riveting collection, Palestinian writer Ramsey Hanhan documents the genocide of his people. His words resist genocide, inasmuch as they bring Palestinian culture to life, and preserve it for the future.

      — Rebecca Ruth Gould, SOAS Distinguished Professor and author of Erasing Palestine

      

      “Hanhan’s work is haunted by the demons which haunt all Palestinians, whether they are writers or not. These demons do not let an hour pass without whispering in a whisper that cannot be forgotten or disguised — for they are demons, after all, and so their voices cannot be erased once heard. And the demons whisper — how can you enjoy these moments when your brothers and sisters are meat in a grinder? How can you enjoy your lover when your land is being effaced and deformed? How can you enjoy playing with your children when your blood’s newborns are kindling in a pyre?”

      — Tony Hanania, prize-winning author of Homesick, Unreal City, and the forthcoming Midnight At Noon

      

      “This book is infused with the love of a man for his land, family, and his people, especially the children murdered by Israel and the West. The whole book by Ramsey is a memento mori and a recorded written remembrance of the Palestinian children slaughtered in Gaza. It is the theme of his work, and he has done as much as he can to keep their memory with us. This book is a testament to the shortened lives that never were. Yet in it their voices are heard.”

      — Marc Barham, art, film, and book critic

      

      When October 7th happened, Ramsey was in the occupied West Bank visiting friends and family, and he began to document what he witnessed, really as a series of letters to his daughter. That’s where Ramsey excels, telling his story in bursts of poetry, beautiful photos and essays about what freedom, justice and peace really mean, not what our media says they do. His ability to weave the story of eight decades of occupation and subjugation at the hands of Israelis is phenomenal. When I finished the book, I felt hope for reparative healing in the land of Palestine for the first time in many years.

      — Greta Berlin, Co-founder, the Free Gaza movement
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        May we honor their lives by persevering
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      “No is steadfast. It knows what it’s like

      to have nothing in its hands but dignity.”

      — Lisa Suhair Majaj, ‘No’
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      “Ramsey Hanhan writes with a rare blend of courage and tenderness, and in Palestine Bleeds for You, he offers more than a literary work—he offers an act of witness that is deeply human and morally urgent. He does not turn away from Gaza’s wounds but confronts them with honesty while illuminating a spirit that refuses to be erased, reminding us that Gaza is not a distant headline but “a heartbeat interrupted,” and that “to witness suffering and remain unchanged is to surrender part of our humanity.

      His writing moves beyond pain, carrying resilience, return, and hope. By preserving what others erase, he turns storytelling into resistance and calls us to share responsibility. I highly recommend this book as a deeply moving collection of poetry and essays drawn from the heart of Ramsey, who—after a distinguished career as a physics professor—has dedicated his voice and pen to bearing witness, uplifting truth, and affirming the humanity and resilience of the Palestinian people.”

      — Rateb Rabie, KCHS, founder and president, HCEF and Know Thy Heritage

      

      Famed Palestinian surgeon Ghassan Abu-Sitta has described genocide as the destruction of “the past and the present in order to prevent the future from happening.” In this riveting collection, Palestinian writer Ramsey Hanhan documents the genocide of his people. His words resist genocide, inasmuch as they bring Palestinian culture to life, and preserve it for the future.

      — Rebecca Ruth Gould, SOAS Distinguished Professor and author of Erasing Palestine

      

      “Hanhan’s work is haunted by the demons which haunt all Palestinians, whether they are writers or not. These demons do not let an hour pass without whispering in a whisper that cannot be forgotten or disguised — for they are demons, after all, and so their voices cannot be erased once heard. And the demons whisper — how can you enjoy these moments when your brothers and sisters are meat in a grinder? How can you enjoy your lover when your land is being effaced and deformed? How can you enjoy playing with your children when your blood’s newborns are kindling in a pyre?”

      — Tony Hanania, prize-winning author of Homesick, Unreal City (‘Eros Island’), and the forthcoming Midnight At Noon

      

      “This book is infused with the love of a man for his land, family, and his people, especially the children murdered by Israel and the West. The whole book by Ramsey is a memento mori and a recorded written remembrance of the Palestinian children slaughtered in Gaza. It is the theme of his work, and he has done as much as he can to keep their memory with us. This book is a testament to the shortened lives that never were. Yet in it their voices are heard.”

      — Marc Barham, art, film, and book critic

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            PALESTINIANS WRITE TO SURVIVE

          

        

      

    

    
      This is the book I never wanted to write. What I would give to have it disappear, in exchange for the life of even one of the thousands of babies martyred in Gaza! All we can do as writers, at a time like this, is to document and be our authentic selves; to bare our innermost feelings, and expose our wounds to a world that’s more indifferent than blind. In a world of automata, being human is revolutionary.

      I boarded a plane for Palestine late September 2023 – my first trip since becoming an author. I was excitedly anticipating events I had planned to launch, for the first time in Palestine, my autobiographical novel, Fugitive Dreams. In my briefcase was the talk I was to give at Dar al-Kalima University in Bethlehem, and a love story I was drafting for my next novel.

      Having documented five decades of life as a Palestinian in Fugitive Dreams, I was happy to put aside the complexities of my Palestinian identity for a while, and write a universal story of love and romance.

      The morning of October 7 changed everything. Soon enough, I heard the warplanes above, while watching politicians shamelessly spout the kind of lies that start wars. I took to LinkedIn, where I had a sizable following, to express my feelings of alarm, only to get my account locked within a week. I then resorted to Medium, where I continued to faithfully document the genocide in Gaza, week by week, while mainstream media in the West kept out Palestinian voices.

      So for sixteen months, my romance lay frozen on Chapter 5, while I wrote the book you have here—the book I never would have wanted to write. The pieces I include cover a breadth of topics that ripple far beyond Gaza: the experience of Palestinians in the diaspora, especially in America; free speech, censorship, and the role of universities in imposing conformity; a stark look at US politics; grief; spirituality; art and literature; Indigenous rights and resistance; and more.

      In collecting these pieces, I refrained from editing the text beyond minimal corrections. I cared to preserve the raw urgency they acquired from being written under duress. With 300 lives lost each day, taking an extra day to excessively polish an essay felt criminally negligent, when my intention was to save lives. I hope you will forgive the inevitable occasional repetition of ideas across them. Please also excuse the frequent references to my first book, which, published in October 2022, belies the media’s egregious pretense that everything started on October 7, 2023.

      

      It astounds me to think that all the human beings killed in Gaza—all the tens of thousands of children, all the mothers and fathers, those with recognizable names like Refaat Alareer and Hind Rajab, and those without—all were alive (or not yet born) at the time I composed ‘Airplanes’ and the early dispatches from Ramallah, hoping the world would see the madness and do something. Their deaths were completely preventable!

      The horrors I foresaw in those early days all came to bear, along with one horror I had never anticipated: that the world would be so silent, so long. Silent, that is, apart from a relentlessly vocal community of activists in every country, without whose solidarity and empathy and tireless efforts we would not have made it this far along.

      Thank you!

      Many people are learning about Palestine for the first time. Even those of us who thought they knew all about it, are discovering so much to unlearn and relearn. Gaza changed everything as the masks of the “rules-based world order” crumbled. You will notice my ideas quickly evolving over the course of this book. You may even say I was “radicalized”, and why not? Genocide is radical, and requires a radical response. The distress from watching a livestreamed genocide nonstop gives these essays a rare clarity and sharpness of focus. That was no time to be fooled by the puppetry of politicians.

      We all must understand Gaza to survive in this new world. We cannot go back to the same blinded worldview. None of us is safe in a world where the same elements that have fomented and assisted the genocide continue to run amok. In an authentic Palestinian voice, this book sketches the workings of the global machinery of oppression, revealing the centrality of Palestine’s liberation to decolonization, social justice, and environmental justice struggles around the world. This book dares to ask the tough questions humanity needs to tackle, in order to preserve its humanity.

      

      With love,

      Ramsey Hanhan

      January 30, 2025

      

      We meet in Gaza

      Bombs are hailing

      

      We meet in Jenin

      Bodies are falling

      

      A Lion’s Den in Nablus

      A bastion in Shu’faat

      

      We meet in Palestine

      Where freedom is calling

      

      — Unfinished poem composed Jan. 2023, on the Aug. 2022 bombing of Gaza and the daily incursions and resistance in the West Bank that fall

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            PART 1

          

          
            DISPATCHES FROM PALESTINE
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        October 7, 10:30 PM

      

      

      

      What do I pray for, when planes roar overhead?

      That the pilot will have a heart,

      And not push the button?

      

      That the plane will malfunction?

      Fall from the sky,

      Perhaps, on a stolen city?

      An unlikely justice, divine?

      

      That somehow, a homemade rocket will intercept an F-35?

      That the bomb

      Will not

      Kill

      Children,

      Like every time before?

      

      The planes roar overhead;

      What is there left to pray?

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ‘SUMOUD IS THE PALESTINIAN SIGNATURE’

          

          HOLDING ON. SUMOUD. STEADFAST ON OUR LAND —

        

      

    

    
      
        
        that’s the Palestinian signature, and we are not going anywhere.

      

      

      

      Oct. 8, 2023
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        Statue of Mahatma Gandhi at the Garden of Nations playground, Ramallah, Palestine

      

      I am overwhelmed by expressions of support and people checking on me from all over the world. Thank you!!!

      Today has been quiet, except for airplanes buzzing high up overhead — presumably on their way to bomb Gaza, knocking down 10- and 12-story stone buildings on their civilian residents. It is painful that my airspace is violated thus.

      The borders and roads are closed. Every city and village in the West Bank is isolated. I was able to take a walk within Ramallah, but cannot leave town. The situation is tense and can change at any moment. Every village and city here is surrounded by Israeli settlements, which have shocked and surprised me with their growth since my last visit in 2020. The settlers are fully armed and many are fanatical. Except for the Palestine Authority police forces, people here are unarmed. We can hear sporadic sirens every once in a while, like right now.
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        Ramallah, Palestine
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        Israeli army base suffocating Ramallah from the south

      

      The real pain comes from watching the coverage in the US and European media, which totally assumes Israel’s point of view and ignores our humanity. It’s “war on Israel”. The only civilians that matter are the Israelis. Israel’s attacks on Palestinian civilians in Gaza and the West Bank over the last several years are not mentioned. The illegal settlements are ignored. Long-standing violations of our human rights, imprisoning Gazans for 17 years — those are ignored. The terminology is appalling, giving it to Israel all ways. It is a “war”, but the POWs Hamas takes are “hostages”, while Palestinian prisoners — including many children — have lingered in Israeli jails for years without trial. Israel’s practice of Apartheid, which has been well-documented by Amnesty International and other human rights organizations is not even mentioned.

      Holding on. Sumoud. Steadfast on our land — that’s the Palestinian signature, and we are not going anywhere.

      With love from Palestine,
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        Mural of Angela Davis

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ISRAEL’S SKY TERRORISM

          

        

      

    

    
      Oct. 9, 2023

      Israel’s sky terrorism continues. The din of airplanes has not stopped since early last night. It is now afternoon and all I hear are airplanes high up that I cannot see. A bomb could fall at any minute — on Gaza, or here, or anywhere the cowardly Israeli pilots are ordered to drop. Sirens break out here and there. Heard a round of gunfire about midnight last night coming from the south end of Ramallah. A little later the news came of the murder of three Palestinians at the Qalandia checkpoint, barring us from entering the city of my birth — Jerusalem.

      Another sleepless night of American-made Israeli terror. Bush’s air war doctrine — tested on Iraq — of flattening everything in the country before committing ground troops, is now tested on Gaza. In the span it took me to type one paragraph, another sortie could be heard above. Cowardice abounds.

      Western governments and media rushed to display Israeli flags, betraying their own citizens, journalistic neutrality, justice, and human rights. It’s all about money. Another war, and another year of record profits for the American weapons industries, which in turn pay the networks handsomely with ads, and send the ex-generals to spew the same tired talking points. “Israel” is “under attack” from “Hamas terrorists”. The same tired formulas while Palestinian children shudder in terror, spending the night on streets filled with the rubble of bombed-out homes.

      Another round overhead. Company executives greedily rubbing their hands with dollar signs in their eyes at every bomb dropped. Millions more to be made. Just in time to compensate them for the loss of appetite for more murder in Ukraine. Bank accounts burst while innocents die.

      I dream of shooting those airplanes down, but all I have are the stones of the land, and this voice online. Please forward and copy. Don’t let them shut me down. Because they will, it’s only a matter of time before they cut off electricity and internet here too. Until then I will write and post nonstop, for you to share.

      

      With love from Palestine,
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