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			Advance Praise for Stand-Up Nation

			“In telling the largely hidden story of Israel’s extraordinary outreach to the developing world, Aviva Klompas shows how tikkun olam is built into the identity of the Jewish state. Through a combination of idealism, empathy, and innovation, Israelis have shared their country’s success story with those seeking to help their own countries grow. A compelling addition to the Israeli bookshelf.”

			—Yossi Klein Halevi, Author of Letters to My Palestinian Neighbor 

			“At a time when Israel is wrapped in a cloak of grief and wrestles with existential fear for the future, those who love the Jewish state thirst for opportunities to be reminded of the miracle that Israel is and of the deep humanity that has shaped its soul. At precisely the right moment, Aviva Klompas provides a window into Israel that does just that. All of us who yearn to kindle our hope for the future are in her debt.”

			—Daniel Gordis, Author of ISRAEL: A Concise History of a Nation Reborn
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			Od lo avdah tikvatenu. Our hope is not yet lost.
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			Foreword

			Dyonna Ginsburg, CEO of OLAM

			It’s been five months since the horrific Hamas attack on October 7. There’s been a surge of anti-Israel sentiment and antisemitic incidents worldwide. The war in Gaza is still underway, and there’s a threat of full-blown war with Hezbollah. Israeli civilians are still languishing in captivity, and tens of thousands of displaced Israelis are unable to return home.

			Under such circumstances, it would be natural for Israelis to turn inward, focus exclusively on our own needs, and retreat from the outside world.

			This book, however, offers another path. Written mostly before October 7, it lifts up the stories of Israelis, as well as people from developing countries who have spent time in Israel, who have chosen to step outside their own communities and serve others, often at personal risk. In so doing, it invites us to open our hearts and continue to engage with the wider world, even when it feels daunting and draining to do so.

			Aviva Klompas and I met several years ago, in my capacity as CEO of OLAM, a network of Jewish and Israeli organizations working in the fields of international development, humanitarian aid, and global volunteering—including many of the nonprofits featured in this book. At the time, she was running study trips that showcased deep partnerships between Israeli organizations and communities living in low-income countries.

			I quickly discovered that Aviva was not only a passionate champion of this work but also a history buff with an interest in the State of Israel’s early years and the decision of its leaders to devote significant resources to bilateral aid, despite the fledgling state’s numerous internal challenges.

			Indeed, this book moves seamlessly between past and present, repeatedly alternating between Israel’s pre-state and early years to contemporary stories of Israeli and Israeli-inspired nonprofits working in developing countries. At times, these shifts reveal a humanitarian commitment transmitted from generation to generation, as in the case of Eliyahu Saranga, who participated in Israel’s first humanitarian mission in 1953, and his son, David, who responded to the recent earthquake in Turkey seventy years later; or Dr. Hillel Yaffe, who fought malaria in early twentieth-century Palestine, and his grandson, Professor Zvi Bentwich, who opened Israel’s first AIDS clinic and works on eradicating neglected tropical diseases around the world.

			In this way, this book conveys the powerful message that Israeli humanitarian aid and international development efforts are not historical anomalies. Neither are they a thin veneer atop the “real” Israel. Rather, they are intrinsic to Israeli identity, values, and ethos.

			Each chapter can be read on its own, a stand-alone story perfect for bedside reading. But, in its entirety, this book presents a tapestry of Israelis engaged with the wider world, and people from around the world engaged with Israel, whose lives are interwoven in numerous ways.

			In one chapter, we learn of Yossi Abramowitz’s first day at the sun-scorched Kibbutz Ketura, which inspired him to found Israel’s first solar field and eventually to build East Africa’s first utility-scale solar field. Several chapters later, we discover that, at the very same kibbutz, Dr. Tareq Abu Hamed runs an environmental institute that has spearheaded clean water initiatives in Israel, Jordan, the West Bank, and Gaza, while also training students from across the African continent.

			Through these stories, this book subtly challenges the binary between local and global, and internal and external needs. Rather than a zero-sum game, meeting internal and external needs is a virtuous cycle: local needs beget local solutions; local solutions inspire global interventions; global interventions succeed when tailored to the local context and implemented in deep partnership; insights gained in one location inform and improve the work in another.

			As Aviva acknowledges herself, the topic of Israeli humanitarian work is often met with cynicism. On the right, people question its utility. On the left, they question its motives and legitimacy. In this sea of cynicism, this book tells the stories of real people—from Kenya, Indonesia, the Galilee, East Jerusalem, and elsewhere—trying to leave the world a bit better than how they found it. May their stories inspire us to do the same.

		

	
		
			Introduction

			“It’s not enough to be up to date, you have to be up to tomorrow.”

			—David Ben-Gurion

			I submitted the manuscript for this book in August 2023. Six weeks later, on October 7, Hamas and other terrorist organizations infiltrated Israel by land, air, and sea, and attacked nearby communities. Armed with RPGs, grenades, explosives, and automatic weapons, they brutally slaughtered 1200 people and took 253 hostages to Gaza.

			The attack came almost fifty years to the day after Israel was taken by surprise in the 1973 Yom Kippur War. The thousands of terrorists who poured out of Gaza on October 7 infiltrated sleepy rural communities early on a Saturday morning on the dual Jewish holidays of Shabbat and Simchat Torah when families were still in their pajamas. They gunned down civilians in their homes, kidnapped mothers with babies in their arms, mutilated the bodies of men and women, and paraded captives through the streets of Gaza in a show of celebration. In a single day, Hamas slaughtered more Israelis than the total number murdered throughout the Second Intifada, which spanned five years.

			The terrorists didn’t care about religion or nationality. Their victims were Jews, Muslims, Christians, Buddhists, and Druze. They murdered thirty-nine foreign workers and abducted another twenty-four, most of whom worked in agriculture on kibbutzim near Gaza, where about 70 percent of the country’s vegetables and 20 percent of its fruits are grown. Additionally, Hamas and other terrorists murdered thirteen students participating in MASHAV agricultural courses (ten from Nepal, two from Tanzania, one from Cambodia) and took many others hostage. As of the time of publication, one Nepali student and the body of a Tanzanian student remained in Hamas captivity.

			Hamas has never played by the rules of war, but on October 7, they proved that they also don’t play by the rules of civilization. October 7 saw the single-largest massacre of Jews since the Holocaust. The images that quickly spread round the world were reminiscent of the darkest period of Jewish history. Wearing GoPros and carrying cell phones, the terrorists filmed themselves ripping Jews from their homes, executing their victims in cold blood, and burning entire families alive. One survivor from Kibbutz Be’eri told me that all that he was missing was the numbers tattooed on his arm.

			The country, and indeed Jewish communities all over the world, was gripped by grief and heartbreak. We grappled with a shattered sense of security and struggled to understand how an attack of this grotesque magnitude could have taken place inside the sovereign state of Israel with its military might, mythical intelligence, and feted technologies.

			Most of the terrorists who perpetrated the attacks retreated to Gaza to hide behind the Palestinian civilian population. The terrorists knew Israel would be forced to respond, Palestinian civilians would get hurt, and the world would be outraged at Israel. Sure enough, before Israel even began its ground invasion of Gaza, global sympathy for Israel had already morphed into outrage at Israel. Compounding the sense of betrayal were the tens of thousands of people who took to the streets to protest Israel even as the terrorists held hundreds of hostages.

			No matter the evidence that emerged in the months that followed—that the terrorists had perpetrated sexual assault, that United Nations Relief and Works Agency (UNRWA) employees had participated in the massacre, that Hamas situated its headquarters under Gaza hospitals—global outrage remained fixed on Israel.

			It wasn’t the first time that Israel found itself isolated and fighting for its survival. The Jewish state was founded three years after the Holocaust that had decimated European Jewry. Its earliest days were beset by daunting economic and military hardships that gave Israel’s leaders every reason to turn inward. Instead, they chose to engage with the world. In 1958, when Israel was itself still a struggling and impoverished developing country, it decided to establish an international development agency to reach out in friendship and support to other developing nations.

			As with every previous crisis over the past seventy-five years, we must decide whether we are destined to be a people who dwells alone. In a world indifferent or even hostile to the fate of Jews, the natural inclination is to turn inward. Amidst the anguish and anger, we have long understood that we are the authors of our own story and ours is a story of human contribution. We are not meant to live in despair or accept injustice, and so we turn outward, determined to build a more connected, safer, prosperous, and compassionate world.

			Two days after the October 7 attack that took the lives of one hundred community members, a handful of farmers returned to Kibbutz Be’eri to gather their cows and herd them back to safety. Soon after, farmers from Nahal Oz, a community situated just seven hundred meters from Gaza, sowed their crops under fire. Other kibbutzim bordering Gaza did the same even as the Israel Defense Forces (IDF) waged war against Hamas. So many of the farmers I met in the weeks that followed shared a resolve to work every square meter of their land right up to the border with Gaza.

			I found a similar determination in the international development professional profiled in this book. Some were called to reserve duty while others joined in local volunteer efforts to assist survivors of October 7 and evacuees from communities threatened by Hamas and Hezbollah. They remained committed to a life of service. Some of them have added postscripts at the end of their chapters.

			One of the people profiled in this book is Shoshan Haran from Kibbutz Be’eri. She and members of her family were abducted by terrorists on October 7, and her home was reduced to rubble. After enduring fifty days in Hamas captivity, sixty-seven-year-old Shoshan was released and returned to Israel alongside five of her family members: her daughter, Adi; her grandchildren Yahel (age three) and Neve (age eight); her sister-in-law Sharon Avigdori and Sharon’s daughter, twelve-year-old Noam. Yahel and Naveh’s father, Tal Shoham—Shoshan’s son-in-law—remained in captivity. Back in Israel, Shoshan received the devastating news that her husband, Avshalom, and sister, Lilach, were murdered on October 7.

			Shoshan is the founder of Fair Planet, which has enabled tens of thousands of previously impoverished African farmers to earn a good living while providing around one million people with a reliable source of food. A few weeks after her abduction, and before Shoshan was released, Fair Planet operations manager Alon Haberfeld sent a message to the team saying, “Shoshan, if she were here with us, would undoubtedly encourage us not to be deterred from her life’s mission, ensuring access to adequate nutrition for the world’s hungry. Her resounding message would echo in our hearts: ‘Keep your focus on the bigger picture, keep supporting farmers in Africa.’”

			On October 7, the communities surrounding Gaza became symbols of tragedy and destruction. As battered as they are, they are not broken and are already emerging as symbols of resilience and determination. October 7 will be recorded as one of the darkest days in Jewish history, but it will not be a day that defines us.

			Israel’s national anthem is called “Hatikva” and one particularly poignant line says: Od lo avdah tikvateinu (עוד לא אבדה תקותנו). It means Our Hope Is Not Yet Lost.

			***

			This book begins where my memoir, Speaking for Israel, left off. In it, I shared my experiences as the head speechwriter for Israel’s delegation to the United Nations. The global body deals with a surprisingly wide-ranging array of topics—from peace and security to economics, human rights, natural resources, outer space, road safety, and the list goes on and on. The topic that most captured my imagination, however, was international development. While doing research for these speeches, I often fell down a rabbit hole reading about things I love: the stubborn tenacity of Jewish pioneers, ingenuity applied in the service of helping others, the trailblazing ways of Golda Meir, and most impressively, the story of how Israel as a fledgling developing nation turned to help other developing nations.

			Following my time at the UN, I founded and led an initiative called Project Inspire to offer a glimpse into Israel’s work in sustainable, social, economic, and environmental development in low-income nations. On study tours to Kenya, Uganda, India, Guatemala, and Nepal, we saw firsthand how local communities adopted Israeli know-how and technologies to combat poverty and address inequalities.

			Traveling the world, I was often surprised to find signs of Israel in the most unlikely of places. While trekking in East Africa and walking through a small craft market, I spotted a handmade beaded bracelet with the flag of Israel alongside bracelets with the flags of Kenya, Tanzania, and Uganda. In the remote hills of Nepal, I happened upon a group of children, and as I passed by they yelled to me: “Shalom! Namaste! Hello!” In Uganda, I visited a remote island on Lake Victoria. Getting there required a windy bus ride, followed by a rickety boat ride, followed by another bumpy bus ride. When we finally reached Osanidde Village, an orphanage for children with HIV, we were greeted by teenagers who sang the Ugandan national anthem followed by “Hatikva,” Israel’s national anthem (not one member of the Jewish group that accompanied me was able to sing it by heart).

			There were many more examples of finding Israel in the unlikeliest of places. Inevitably, if I inquired, I would discover stories of how Israelis had partnered in that community to save lives and improve the quality of life.

			It still astounds me that little Israel has had such outsized impact in international development and humanitarian relief. There are so many questions to answer. How did Israel, when it was itself a developing nation, manage to establish an international development agency? How did it find the capacity to help other nations even as it fought wars and battled economic hardships at home? How did tiny, impoverished Israel manage to gain expertise that would be sought after by countries worldwide? What has compelled so many Israelis to work in this field, and what have they managed to accomplish?

			As this book reveals, Israel’s distinct character and daunting challenges have uniquely positioned the Jewish state to contribute to solving pressing international development challenges. As Israel’s first prime minister, David Ben-Gurion, said, “It’s not enough to be up to date, you have to be up to tomorrow.”

		

	
		
			Israel’s Early Years

			“Independence came to us, as it was coming to Africa, not served up on a silver platter but after years of struggle.”

			—Golda Meir

			Israel’s early years were beset by unimaginable hardships. Enemies with large, well-funded armies waged wars of annihilation against the Jewish state. Even after ceasefires were professed, the border raids, shelling, and ambushes continued. On the world stage, the Jewish state faced social isolation from countries that refused to accept its existence for fear of earning the wrath of Arab nations. Waves of traumatized and penniless refugees from post-Holocaust Europe and Arab lands arrived with little more than the clothes on their backs and in need of substantial support to rebuild their lives. The dry and arid climate meant that water was in short supply and much of the country was unfarmable. The result was an economy on the verge of bankruptcy and a population struggling with critical shortages of essential goods, including food. People stood in line for hours to obtain basic goods, and an entire industry of substitute products emerged. Chicory tablets replaced coffee, bouillon cubes were used in place of chicken soup, and powdered eggs and milk replaced the real thing. People complained about spending hours a day in line, waiting for food.

			For much of its first decade, Israel teetered from crisis to crisis. It faltered but never failed. Given the enormity of the challenges, it would have been reasonable for Israel’s leaders to focus inward and address only the needs of their state and its citizens. Surprisingly though, it was during these early years of crises, when Israel was itself a developing nation, reliant on Jewish philanthropy and bilateral aid, that it established an international development agency called MASHAV (a Hebrew acronym for HaMerkaz Le’Shituf Peulah Ben Leumi), or “The Center for International Cooperation and Aid.”

			Founding an international development agency was hardly the norm in the late 1950s. MASHAV’s founding predated the establishment of the United States Agency for International Development (USAID), the United Kingdom’s Department for International Development (DFID), and the Canadian International Development Agency (CIDA). Israel barely had the funds to support its own citizens when it launched MASHAV; but its two champions, David Ben-Gurion, Israel’s first prime minister, and Golda Meir, then Israel’s foreign minister, pursued a dual mission. They believed that assisting other low-income nations was both a moral obligation and politically prudent.

			In her autobiography, Golda Meir wrote, “We did what we did in Africa not because it was just a policy of enlightened self-interest—a matter of quid pro quo—but because it was a continuation of our own most valued traditions and an expression of our own deepest historic instincts.”1

			For his part, Ben-Gurion described Israel’s support for emerging states as a “great historic privilege—which is therefore also a duty.”2 He explained, “And we Jews in our homeland must ask ourselves: Can Israel assist in the progress and development of Asia and Africa? For Israel, it is both a moral and a political issue, and from both aspects there is no doubt that Israel must look upon such aid as a historic mission, as necessary for Israel as it is beneficial to those we help.”3

			Ben-Gurion and Golda were keenly aware of realpolitik. Israel was surrounded by hostile neighbors in the Middle East and diplomatically isolated around the world. They hoped their efforts through MASHAV would earn some measure of support in the United Nations and friendship from the newly independent states of Africa and Asia. For a while, Israel became a global leader in supporting newly independent states. Precisely because it was small and poor, Israel had an advantage over larger, richer, and more established countries. It was a model and source of inspiration for newly emerging nations facing their own array of challenges. As Ben-Gurion wrote, “It is not because [Israel] is powerful and great, rich and generous, but because the new states regard her as a very suitable and instructive specimen of a country that is trying, with no little success, to solve problems that concern old and new in Asia and Africa.”4

			When it came to problem-solving, Israel was and is an unprecedented success story. Given the scope and scale of challenges, it has had no choice but to solve to survive.

			“Whatever we attempt [in the state of the Jews] for our own benefit will redound mightily and beneficially to the good of all mankind.”

			—Theodor Herzl

			In the early hours of November 30, 1947, a woman named Golda Meyerson stepped onto the balcony of the Jewish Agency building on Jerusalem’s King George Street to address the jubilant crowds below. A short while earlier, the United Nations General Assembly had voted to divide British-administered Palestine into two independent states—one Arab and one Jewish. The decision as to whether there would be a Jewish state in the Jews’ ancestral homeland had culminated in a four-minute roll call nearly six thousand miles away.

			Days before, it had looked as though the resolution would fail. A two-thirds majority of members would need to vote in favor of passing the measure, and a preliminary head count revealed there wasn’t enough support. Arab states stood firm against the establishment of a neighboring Jewish state, and other nations were reluctant to earn their fury. The General Assembly vote was scheduled for November 26, but more time was needed to convince countries to support the measure. Uruguay’s representative to the UN launched a filibuster to delay the vote until after the Thanksgiving holiday. The Zionist coalition used the extra time to pursue every contact and avenue, ultimately convincing several foreign governments to change their vote. It helped that the two Cold War archrivals, the United States and the Soviet Union, were on the same side of the debate.

			The historic vote took place Saturday night, November 29, 1947, at 5:35 New York time. Brazilian diplomat Oswaldo Aranha presided over the meeting, and next to him sat the secretary general, Norwegian Trygve Lie. Jews around the world leaned close to radios as each country’s delegate shouted from the floor, “Yes,” “No,” or “Abstention.” Time seemed to stand still until the final tally was read aloud: “The resolution of the Ad Hoc Committee for Palestine was adopted by thirty-three votes in favor, thirteen opposed, and ten abstentions.” The partition resolution dividing Palestine into sovereign Jewish and Arab states passed with the necessary two-thirds votes.

			Celebrated Israeli novelist Amos Oz, in an autobiographical passage, recalled that night in Jerusalem when he was a boy and his father sat with him: “‘From the moment we have our own state [said Oz’s father], you will never be bullied just because you are a Jew and because Jews are so-and-sos. Not that. Never again. From tonight that’s finished here. Forever.’ I reached out sleepily to touch his face, just below his high forehead, and all of a sudden instead of his glasses my fingers met tears. Never in my life, before or after that night, not even when my mother died, did I see my father cry.”5

			It was 2:00 a.m. in Jerusalem when Golda arrived at the offices of the Jewish Agency. Hundreds of people had already gathered in the courtyard, some still wearing pajamas. They sang ecstatically, wept openly, and danced the hora, a lively Israeli circle dance. Golda stepped out onto the Jewish Agency balcony and, overcome with emotion, gathered herself to speak to the jubilant and teary crowd below. “For two thousand years we have waited for our deliverance. Now that it is here it is so great and wonderful that it surpasses human words. Jews,” she exclaimed, “Mazel tov!” She directed her words to the surrounding Arab nations and continued, “You have fought your battle against us in the United Nations. The partition plan is a compromise. Not what you wanted, not what we wanted. But now let us live in friendship and peace together.”6

			Below her, the crowd stopped dancing. People linked arms and sang “Hatikva.” Throughout the night, Jerusalem reverberated with joy. People waved little blue and white flags, and stores handed out free bottles of wine to the joyous crowds.

			That same evening, Golda warned that dreams came at a price. The United Nations was not handing the Jewish people a state, she cautioned. They would have to earn it with their lives. They would have to defend it from their enemies, and many lives would be lost. Israel’s neighbors had made clear that if partition went ahead and a Jewish state was declared, there would be war. Hostilities had already been raging between Jews and Arabs under British-administered Palestine, and a broader regional war seemed likely. Several leaders of the Yishuv (the pre-state Jewish community) were fearful of pushing ahead with independence if it would mean starting a battle they couldn’t win.

			Six months after the partition vote in New York, ten men gathered in a second-floor meeting room in Tel Aviv to make the most significant decision confronting the Jewish people in two thousand years. The British would withdraw in two days. Time was running out for Yishuv leaders to decide whether to declare independence. Tensions ran high as the group debated the right course of action.

			Leading the deliberations was David Ben-Gurion. Born David Green in Plonsk, a Polish city in the Russian Empire, in 1886, he grew up in a fervently Zionist family, attended the Hebrew school founded by his father, and immigrated to British-administered Palestine at the age of twenty. In a letter to his father, he described the excitement of his first night in the country, “I did not sleep. I was amid the rich smell of corn. I heard the braying of donkeys and the rustle of leaves in the orchards. Above were massed clusters of stars against the deep blue firmament. My heart overflowed with happiness.”7

			From the moment he stepped off the boat in Jaffa in 1906, the young man devoted himself to strengthening the Jewish presence in the country. He took the name Ben-Gurion (“son of a lion cub”) after a first-century Jewish leader who rebelled against Roman rule. Ben-Gurion worked as a laborer building Jewish communities, then helped build political and labor parties. He published numerous articles in which he argued for Jewish self-sufficiency, the settlement of the land, and the importance of reviving the Hebrew language.

			By 1948, Ben-Gurion was head of the Yishuv’s provisional government. Military leaders predicted the chances of the Jews surviving against the combined forces of the Arab armies was fifty-fifty. The decision was agonizing. Declaring a state would almost certainly mean being invaded by Egypt, Transjordan, and Iraq, well-equipped militaries that had been armed and trained by the British over many years.

			Would the Yishuv proclaim independence to realize the four-thousand-year-old vision of Jewish sovereignty in the Land of Israel, knowing it could risk the lives of hundreds of thousands of Jews just three years after the Holocaust had decimated European Jewry? Could they allow statehood to slip through their fingers?

			With time running out, the question was put to a vote. By a margin of six to four, the decision was made to declare a Jewish state. After centuries of persecution and pogroms, culminating in a genocide, it was time for Jews to take their own destiny into their own hands. Zionism, the national liberation movement of the Jewish people, was transformed from dream to reality. There would now be a place on earth where Jewish people would have the security and freedoms that come with sovereignty and self-determination.

			Invitations for a declaration ceremony were quickly prepared. Jerusalem was under siege, so the ceremony would take place in Tel Aviv. The fortunate few who were invited to the most momentous occasion in two thousand years received a plain piece of folded printed paper delivered by bicycle courier. The text read:

			We are honored to send to you this invitation to the Meeting of the Declaration of Independence, which will take place on Thursday, the 5th of Iyar 5708 (May 14, 1948) at four o’clock in the afternoon in the auditorium of the Museum (Rothschild Boulevard 16).

			A final note said, “Dress code: dark holiday clothing.” The invitation asked invitees to keep secret the details and the time of the meeting. Yishuv leaders feared that if word got out, the ceremony would become the target of an attack. Unsurprisingly, word did get out, and hundreds of excited people gathered outside the Tel Aviv Museum on leafy Rothschild Boulevard to be present at the birth of the Jewish state.

			Early in the afternoon of May 14, Ben-Gurion presented the final draft of the Declaration of Independence for approval by the People’s Council, the precursor of the Knesset (Israel’s parliament). At four o’clock in the afternoon, with cameras rolling and people all over the world listening, Ben-Gurion rapped his gavel from a hastily erected stage in the museum’s main hall. The attendees rose and unprompted sang “Hatikva,” the anthem of the Zionist movement. Its words “To be a free people in our homeland” must have struck a chord deep in their hearts as they prepared to witness the Jewish dream become a reality.

			Ben-Gurion stood in front of a portrait of Theodor Herzl, which hung between floor-to-ceiling flags bearing the Star of David, and read the declaration, which began:

			“The Land of Israel was the birthplace of the Jewish people. Here their spiritual, religious and political identity was shaped. Here they first attained statehood, created cultural values of national and universal significance and gave to the world the eternal Book of Books.” It continued with the promise, “The State of Israel will be open for Jewish immigration and for the Ingathering of the Exiles.”

			When Ben-Gurion finished reading the declaration, the Shehecheyanu prayer was recited, a Jewish prayer of gratitude. “Hatikva” was performed once again, this time accompanied by the Jewish Philharmonic Orchestra. After which, Ben-Gurion proclaimed, “The State of Israel has arisen. The meeting is ended.” The dream of a Jewish homeland was born, but there was little time to celebrate. Ben-Gurion wrote in his diary that day, “At four o’clock in the afternoon Jewish independence was declared and the State of Israel was established. Its destiny is now in the hands of our defense forces.”8

			At midnight the British High Commissioner left, and the first shots were fired in Israel’s War of Independence. To the Arab world, the “Nakba” (Arabic for catastrophe) had materialized. Arab armies launched a bloody assault against Jewish armed forces that were sorely ill-equipped and desperately underfunded.

			While fighting for its survival, newborn Israel braced for a massive wave of immigrants. Ben-Gurion set aliyah (immigration to Israel) and absorption as one of the country’s top priorities. On the day it was founded, Israel had 806,000 citizens. By the time the War of Independence ended thirteen months later, another 340,000 immigrants had arrived. Israel’s population doubled in the
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Jerusalém, Mareh 19,

Ms. Aviva Klomp:
Dear Aviva,

T writ to congratulate ou on your upcoming book, “Stand Up Nation”, which i being published at s truly
riical time for our uniquely productive, and singularly afflicted, nation.

Asalways, context provides the most information. In May of 1948, just three years after the Allies won WWII,
bringing an end to the greatest genocide in history- the Holocaust of the Jews, the Jewish, democratic State of
Isracl was born. Less than a decade later, in 1957, Istacl's Foreign Ministry launched the official international
development cooperation program, Mashav. Why would a young nation, threatened and isolated and barely
getting by, proactively reach out o those less fortunate at such a delicate, challenging time?

Because that i precisely what Israels founding fathers and mothers sought out o do i Israel’s Declaration
of Independence:

“We extend our hand to all neighboring states and their peoples in an offer of peace and good neighborliness,
‘and appeal 10 them 10 establish bonds of cooperation and mutual help with the sovereign Jewish people
settled i its own land. The State of Israel is prepared 1o do its share in a common effort for the advancement
of the entire Middle East. *

‘The vision had been in place from the moment Israel was born. But the tenacity to realize it predated the state.
“This was the same tenacity that led survivors t© Israel, the same resolve that enabled the Isracli people to
overcome its enemies in the wars they waged, the same persistence that motivated the farmers of Be'eri and
Nahal Oz to return to the crops and the fields, under fire. Indeed, it s the very same chutzpah, idealism,
pragmatism & adventurism, as you so apily write, that have bult us as a nation.

T have every confidence that these are the attributes that will light our way forward, during these difficult imes
and in the better times I pray will soon come.

“Stand Up Nation" is an important contribution to our peaple’s evolving story and | commend your impressive

Sincerely-yours, M\> 6[t4jom)<

ac Herzog
President of the Statg of Isracl
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