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Letters
Friends From the Start

My name is Liav Hertsman and l'm a Seed

from 199,1. I ivish to tell those r'vho are a year or

trvo removed fiorn camp hol important your

camp friendships are. Thel ale amrzing. like no

other friendships you will evel have, and you

should do whatever you can to stay in touch. I
knorv it is sometimes frustrating, to see

international politics affecting your relationships

with close friends. But I knorv that these

friendships are rvorth it. During the seven years

since camp I tried to keep in touch rvith

Egyptian and Palestiniun l'riends. Unforttrnatell.

militarl service and distance disconnecled me

from most. But I just came back notv from rt

weekend in Amsterdam rvith my best Seed

friend, Tamer Nagy from Egypt. After years of
not seeing each other, the meeting r,vas beyond

lvords. After seven years rve still enjoy each

other's company. Just imagine yourselves rvith

your Seed friends in iive years. I hope in the

future we can meet as adults, Seeds fiom 1993

through 2000. As aduits rve could arrange it

ourselves. So come on. all interested in keeping

in touch. contact me. I crn'l stop accusing

myself for not keeping in touch rvith Asei, who

was a dear friend. I cherish his memory. If any

people who knorv me read this, get in touch!

All m1'lot,e and sleport,
Liav H ertsman (Tel-Avit' )

Remembering the Future

People of Peace, I received the Olive Branch

and Asel's book yesterdal . I urs o\eluome

with emotion by both. I never met Asel, but I
am still'deeply touched. Through my fellorv

Seeds I learned so much about Asel. I cried. It
was sad and inspirational at the same time. It
gave me a deeper understanding of tvhat Seeds

of Peace stands for, and horv hard rve must rvork

for the future, our future!

I was also deeply moved by the Olive Branch.

I read articles rvritten by my friends. Some told

stories I had never hearti. I rvrs shocked.

Sometimes I get so caught up in my "everyday

American" life that I forget I am part of
something much larger; something that rvill last

throughout it all. I am a Seed, a Seecl bf Peacel

The Olive Branch reminded me horv much we

mean to the future oi this rvorld. I rias rlso

reminded oi the friendships I made and the

memories rve shared.

Lote Alw-ays Your Fl:iend,

Chelsey Eerlin (Maine)

Inspiration

I got Asel's tribute a ferv days ago. I read each

and every ',vord of it, rvhich made me feel

spiritually connected to this distinctive

individual. I have never felt this rvay before. I
felt I had a friend, a very understanding one,

comfortable rvrth his tvords, peacefui by his

looks, and loving to his friends. Knorving that

he is derd norr. I fell that I lost a source of hope.

Someone who rvas a big'supporter of all of us,

r'vho made us take the hardest steps in life, rvho

made us bclier.e in ourselves. altd do rvhat rve

think is right. I just keep looking at his iace

ivishing that I had such a person in my life, even

knorving that I may face pain later. I remember

readin-{ something he wrote, saying ihat we

don'l har e lhe porier to bring back the dead. but

we are powqful'enough to remember them.

Thank you Asel.

Sara Khatib (Amman)

Learningfrom the Loss

Thloughout pilst monlhs. my mosl distinct

emotion has been grief. Many times, I have

tried to look rvithin me and understand rvhat

these horrors are doing to me. Impatience and

confusion buriegi my understanding of horv long

it takes lbr the process ol'understanding lo

evolve. I hrre also found rhat I chose to ignore

the exlernal dangers in order to avoid fearn and

lhat for some reeson I caunot find anger in me.

My one reaction to all of this has been grief

and mourning. I believe that rvhen pepple die it
does not matter anymore who is right, what

caused it, and rvho is to blame, has grown much

sffonger. I am amazed at people's reactions to

death. While they sit and discuss, argue and

accuse I sit and think, "people are dying." The

sides disappear and I just think about the.

grieving families. friends and neighbors. All
over this piece of land. people are crying.

The moment this emotion struck me most

intensely, r'vas r,vhen I read Asel's book. I had

never met Asel in my life. The only connection

I have to him is the one of a fellor'v Seed. I read

what everyone wrote about him, the things,he

said, and I sai'v the pictures of him. A person

portrayed before me. He is gone. My heart

ached like il had never before. When lhe ones

who loved him cannot accept lvhat happened to

him. what do lhey do? What would my family

do ii it happened me?

As I rq,ad the tribute, I felt that I would have

done anything to bring him back. To let Asel

live his life the same way I rvant to. To still be

here, npt to be forced to leave this rvorld. I felt

that I rvould do anything to stop his family's
pain,-{o- relieve them""lo comfort the people

rvhose lires have been shadorved forever. I
couldn't stop crying. I have never moumed like

this in my life and I was mourning for a person

I never knew. Mourning because, due to all this

madness, Asel is a person I never will know.

Avigail Shoham (I erusalem)

The Secretary of State
Washington

March 21, 20Al

Dea: Jchn:

ThanK -vou very much for your March 9 letter and for the two Seeds
cf Peace neckties. Seeds of Peace epttomizes the type of effort so
iesperatel,v needed rn the Middle East to bring Arabs and Israelrs
an acntact iriith one another at a personai level.

n-o ore \ t 1. L Llo6'jLo o'lo 'o e- 6cLlve-y t-at^d by
Seeds of Peace among Arab and Israeli teenagers is a1l too rare, as the
past six months have clearly demonstrated. Itlith the level of l-rust
ber,^'een Israel and the Palestinians badly frayed, both sides need to
beccme conr.'lced once again that they in fact have a parLner in peace '
The Unrted Sta*-es has .rrged Israel and the Palestinians to take steps
to restore mu:uar confidence and i:educe the cycle of vrolence, actions
--hat we hope can lead to the resumption of a political process.

I '.,ias especially rcuched by ihe Trrbute Book that you sent me

honcr ng Asel Asleh. The revoluticn created in the mrnds of many
Ar:ab and Israeli teerage Seeds of Peace was made clear by the pieces
r.^'ritren b\t Asel's Jer,vish-IsraeLi fef low SeeCs about him. I believe
it is farr to say that the conflict we are currently witnessing
'.'.rould not be taking place if both sides knew and understood each
cther tlle way that AseL and his fellow Seeds did.

S incereLy,
n,----,* -,-i/,/ffit// L-./ /F

Colrn L. Powell



We are proud to present the most international issue of TUE OI-tr,r

Bn,qscu yet. We hope that every graduate of Seeds of Peace can take

pride in finding that our rvay of building compassion, respect and

understanding between "enemies," begun by 40 Arab and Israeli

youth in the summer of 1993, is norv reaching hundreds of young

people around the rvorld. In this issue, Seeds of Peace from nine

Balkan nations, both sides of Cyprus, and a diverse community rvithin

Seeds of Peace's home state of Maine, USA, join the Arab and Israeli

pioneers of the program as partners in preserving the relationships

they began at camp. promoting a dialogue that develops as they gror'v.

This edition documents the intensive coexistence rvork undertaken by

Balkan Seeds in Cyprus (pp. 10-13). Cypriot Seeds in Prague (pp.

14-17), and the children of nerv immigrants and natives in Portland,

Maine, throughout the year (p.27).

This edition is also a salute to the courageous Arab and Israeli Seeds

of Peace r.vho struggle to see each other's humanity against the

relentless tide of violence that has hardened attitudes everyrvhere

around them. In this issue, Israeli and Paiestinian Seeds document the

damage that conflict continues to inflict upon them and their

communities (pp. 18-25). They declare once again that r'veapons lvill
not conquer their minds, ivill not shake their knowledge that they. as

all human beings, deserve to live in freedom and peace. Dozens of
Arab and Jewish Seeds of Peace fiom Israel responded to the

destruction of October 2000 by building better understanding

between each other and their communities in the 2001 coexistence

program at the Seeds of Peace Center in Jerusalem (pp. 6-9).

This Olrvn BnaNcH confionts conflicts that divide different areas of
the rvorld; ironically, it highlights their common elements. The

Arab-Israeli conflict, the Cyprus Problem, ard the Balkan rvars are

each unique situations, produced by diff'erent circumstances. Still, the

same basic problems of hate and dehumanization are a fundamental

cause and result of all, and mutual understanding and respectful

communication are fundamental necessities for resolving all.

Identity and independence are at the core of each conflict. Many

groups still try to drai,v tenitorial borders that block out different
identities, despite the reality that in the twenty-first century, people

with different identities live on both sides of every border. Diversity

is the rule in most countries today, not the exception. It can seem

frightening to recognize that different peoples share the same land,

but it is true all over the world.

Seeds of Peace recognizes that reality, and encourages young people

to overcome their fear and discover the different identities and

perspectives of the people who live right beside them. Seeds get to

knolv each other first as individuals, building some trust and

chemistry; that r,vay it is no longer so scary to discuss their

difTerences. The key is to understand hoi,v much more we share in

common as human beings.

The Seeds of Peace staff around the r'vorld have been especially

important in creating and organizing the rvorkshops and activities that

are celebrated in this Olive Branch. We dedicate this issue to all the

people who have given years from their life to encourage youth from

tr,venty different countries to identify themselves as peacemakers.

$tatement ffo_m Jphn Wallach,
Founder and President
of Seeds of Peace

Dear Seeds.

As 1ou knoir belter lharr I. since munl of )ou are lii ing the daily

horror of rvarfare, this has been the most difficult period since Seeds

of Peace began in 1993. Many people have ivrilten us off or would

like us to disappelr. As the American writer Mark Twain said when

he read his obituary in the newspaper, "The reports of my death are

premature.'Don't rvrite us off. Seeds olPerce rrillhave trvo sessions

oi camp this summer and in the fall we ivill be preparing for our lOth

anniversary reunion for all the Seeds rvho have ever pal'ticipated.

Don't write me off either. As many of you know. Iam itruggling
against a deadly disease. I undergo chemotherapy treatments r,vhich

are very tiring, but so far they seem to be worting. I am getting better,

appreciating every day of my life as a new gift from God. I cannot

knolv my future, but let me reassure you: Seeds of Peace will survive.

I still believe coexistence is the only choice. Islaelis and Palestinians

are destined to live with one another, in states of their own, and to

ultimately recognize their interdependence. It may take more years,

and more tragically i'vasted lives, but I refuse to accept that your

generation rvill suffer the same fate as your parents and grandparents.

I believe in you. I believe in your ability. r,vhen this horrible cycle of
violence dies dor,vn, to find ways to renew your friendships.

Remember horv 1'ou laughed rvhen I said "Make one friend!." It
seemed so easy then. Today it seems almost impossible to have a

friend, even one friend, from the other side,

Seeds of Peace rvill not die. Indeed we are growing. For the first
time this summer we lvill be rvelcoming delegations from India and

Pakistan as lvell as from several countries in the Balkans and Cyprus.

We are rvorking closely rvith the appropriate authorities in israel.

Jordan and Egypt in hopes they ivill send delegations. It is unlikeiy
that the Palestinians rvill send a delegation this summer although

President Arafat has pledged his support for Seecls of Peace, continues

to wear his Seeds pin, and has promised to reevaluate the situation if
the violence ends and both sides return to the negotiating table.

So please do not give up. It is so easy to hate and so hard to keep hope

in your heart. Think of r,vhat you lvere able to accomplish at Seeds of
Peace. [t may not have seemed important then, but you found a way to

humanize the enemy, to see the other side as a person, as a human

being who r,vas entitled to the same things you lvant for yourself - a

place to live r,vhere you rvill be safe and proud to call home, an identity

that is recognized by the rest of the lvorld, opportunities for advancing

your education or becoming a doctor or teacher or dentist or rvhatever

you dream of becoming. You earned the respect that each of you

deserve for being the unique caring individual that you are. That is

r,vhat lve are fightrng for'. I rvill never give up. But neither can you. I
still hope that I r'vili see some of you this snmmer at camp and, if not,

in the region when Janet and I travel there in the next few months. In

the meantime. I send you all my lore,
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ln the aftermath of the worst violence in years between Jews and Arabs inside
lsrael, forty Seeds of Peace formed coexistence groups that met throughout the
year to try and understand what happened, why it happened, and how to create
real coexistence in their future. The four groups met together every two weeks
for intensive discussions of all the issues. identity, discrimination, rights and
responsibilities, and violence. They built an understanding with each other, and
then worked to spread the word to their friends, families, and communities.

Achievintr
Understa-nding

By Tarek Arow (Jatt)

What did we do in the Arab-Jervish

coexistence program? How could lve make

sense in the middle of al1 of the panic around

us? Most important, did we achieve anything?

Those are questions I asked myseif before,

during and after rve started to "coexist." At the

beginning, I thought it would be useless

because we had no Palestinians tiom the West

Bank or Gaza, because of the situation,
However, all of the Seeds in coexistence felt
they must do something about the conflict, and

that's what brought us there.

The issue that most surprised the Jervish

Israelis in my group rvas that many of the Arabs

defined ourselves as "Palestinians living in

Israel" or "Palestinian Israelis." At first they

tried to persuade us to call ourselves

Arab-Israelis. Some of them said. "I'm more

relaxed with the name Arab even if it's r'vithout

the word Israeli." I stuck by my identity and

they began to try to understand rvhy I call

myself Palestinian-Israeli, even though it upset

them. I discovered that they had a fear of the

word "Palestinian," rvhich, after I thought about

it, rvas understandable. The name "Palestinian

living in Israel" was new to them and they

immediately connected the rvord "Palestinian"

with the enemies of Israel. For them, having

Palestinians living in Israel sounded like they

have enemies living among them that want to
sabotage Israel. This creates a lot of fear for
them; both sides have a lot of fear in this

conflict. Nevertheless, the Jer.vs in my group

ended up accepting my identity.

Then, the discussion of minority rights in
Israel broke out. Some of the Jewish Israelis felt
that because we do not fulfili our duty to the

country by serving in the army, we cannot have

our full rights. Holvever, lve don't rvant to join

the army because lve knorv that lve might have

to fight against our orvn people. We argued fbr
a long time about lvhether rights come lvith

duties or rights are deserved by everyone.

In these discussions. I discovered that there are

Jer'vish Israelis that understand our problems,

and the problems people are facing in the West

Bank and Gaza. Many of them shorved that they

care about the situation of the Palestinians in

Israel. This is very important because we cannot

improve our position lvithout the help of the

Jeivish lsraelis. Some of them er,en agree u'ith
some of our ptlints of vicrv.

After those sessions I believe that rvc can still
learn a lot about the other side. and u,e can solve

some of the problems. This type of rvork

together can prevent violence, like lvhat

happened in October. It seems that in all Seeds

of Peace activities, er,en if rve have a month, rve

ahvays finish saying. "We need drore time!" In
what lve do, tliat problem is understood. but I
hope that one day r've'll rneet and say we don't
need any more time because there is peace.

Realities of ldentities
By Ma'ayan Poleg (Kfur Saba)

This past year, since the start of the lntifada.

has been horrible for me. When I came back

from camp, I t'elt empolvered. Power to change

and make things better; I rvas proved rvrong.

No matter horv much polver I thought I had, I
couldn't stop the inevitable. Again, a rvall lr'as

built betrveen Israelis and Palestinians,

betrveen rny fi'iends and l. I felt like my power

rvas taken alay from me: i felt helpless. For a

long time I had a big urge inside of me to do

something. anything. That's the reason I got so

excited ri,hen I heard about the coexistence

sessions that were being offered. I was too

thrilled to even think about rvhat they meant.

Actually, thinking back to that time, I really

didn't undelstand the point of having

coexistence sessions rvith Arab-Israelis. I kner,v

there rvere problems betrveen Israelis and

Palestinian but I never imagined the depth of
the conflcit r,vithin Israel.

{.
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Group C',s liveh li.vctLs.sion tLt the Bring-u l;riend cvenl



I came to the first coexistence meeting r'vith no

special expectations. I came thinking that we

ivould probably be talking about the

Palestinian-Israeli issue, and I thought it r'vould

be useless since we were not having

Palestinians from the West bank or Gaza r,vith

us. I remember rvhen lve a1[ sat in that first

meeting, raising questions we had for the "other

side". The funny thing was that I had no

questions to ask. I didn't even understand there

were two different sides involved, so I remained

quiet for most of the meeting.

After our first meeting, I remember myself

reading and watching the news in order to learn

more about the conf'lict. Today I can say that my

coexistence friends have taught me more than

any source ofjournalism ever has. I am thankful

for that. What was so amazing to me about our

group was our ability to listen, understand and

respect. Not once did we shout at each other or

disrespect what an individual said. This created

an environment that allor'ved us to feel free and

to be honest r,vith each other. This situation

ailowed us to discuss very hard issues, r'vhich

I'11 introduce here.

Before coexistence. I would ref'er to

Palestinian-Israelis, as Arab-Israelis. I do not

remember the exact meeting r'vhen Diana

declared herself a Palestinian-Israeli. She

pointed out to the fact the Israelis are afraid to

recognize Alabs of Israel as Palestinians. I
came home after that meeting, and thought a lot

about rvhat Diana had said. I lvas amazed to

find out she rvas right. We are afraid. Israelis

have a hard time distinguishing betr'veen

Palestinians from the West bank and

Palestinians who live inside Israel. This leads

to the feeiing that lve have our "enemy", the

Palestinians, living inside our country, and that

makes us afraid. So we try to avoid the fact that

Palestinian-Israelis alc Palestinians, by

removing the rvold Palestinian frorn their

iclentity. and calling them Arab-lsraelis. As

funnit as it sounds. it helps us deal rvith reality.

All the Jervish-Israelis in our group accepted

the Arab-lsraelis trs Palestinian-Israelis; lve

even started to understand rvhy they indentify

themselves as Palestinians. Our discussion

about being a Palestinian-Islaeli began after an

exercise that dealt rvith identity. Naturally, the

Jeu'ish - Islaelis defined themselves as Israelis.

BLlt most Palestinian-Israelis claimed to be

Palestinians and Arabs first. and only some of
them felt Israeli too. This frightened us a bit,

and ive began asking questions like "Why don't

you feel Israeli?". The reasons we discussed

the most rvere rights and democracy. Israel is a

Jervish country. That's the reason Israel exists,

to be a shelter for the Jelvs after all the

suffering they experienced. Israel is also a

democracy; a Jewish democratic country, but

that makes whoever is not Jewish feel as

someone r,vho does not belong here. That's

rvhat happened ivith the Palestinian-Israelis,

rvho are not fully recognized by the

govemment, nor by the people, and are often

treated unfairly. How can we expect them to

feel Israeli, r,vhen they are not even treated

iike Israelis?

The identity issue is connected to issues of
the way police and soldiers have faced

demonstrations by Palestinian-Israelis, another

reason that they feel that they do not belong.

When Palestinian-Israelis demonstrate the

police and soidiers are harsher than they are to

Jewish-Israelis. That is because Jewish-Israelis

fear that they have an enemy in their country, so

we "need" to treat them like an enemy to make

us feel "protected." Palestinian-Israelis

demonstrate and protest against discrimination,

to be equal citizens r'vith equal rights, but rve,

the Jewish-Israelis, translate that as a statement

of not wanting to be part of our country.

I focused on the issue of identity, because it is

the most important thing I have learned from

coexistence, but it leads to a lot more. I can talk

for ages about the things I'm taking with me

from this group, and it goes beyond knowledge.

There is no doubt that these coexistence

sessions were one of the most important things

I have participated in,

"@ -d
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Eh,ira, Danielle, Einab and Yaara get t0 bLryiness.

What we did was start

building trust. People told

sforles not easy to tell. We

started talking about the

issues that really bother us. /f

felt good that everyone could

say what they wanted and be

heard. lfelt like I could say

what lwanted without being

attacked. We're starting to

understand how fhese

meetings are going to be and

they won't be easy, but we

can try to understand,

Y aara Sarussi (Jerusalem)

Group D sniles with therr friends Jron Bnng-u-Friend

Group D huilds a p y-rumid for the scawnge r htutt



Seeinq for Ourselves:
Akko 5nd Arabeh
After October
by len Marlowe (Olive Branch)

Every tlo rveeks Arab and Jelvish Seeds from
Israel met. Sitting in a circle for hours, they

discussed burning issues. Sometimes they

shouted, interrupting each other. Sometimes

they struggled to really listen. Rinat Gilad from
Acco and Nidaa Nasser from Arabeh would
often insist that if only the others could see with
their orvn eyes rvhat they lvere speaking about,

they would finally understand.

In meetings, Rinat talked often about how the

October riots inside Israel affected her home

tolvn. "I r'vanted the Seeds to see what was

really lmportant to me. Walking the streets they

could see all of the people and their behavior,"

Rinat anslvered lvhen asked ivhy she rvanted to

bring the group there. "Acco is also a good

environment for the group to visit because Jews

and Arabs are friendly there."

Rinat spoke to the group about the effect of
the October clashes on the town, especially the

Old City, where we ate lunch in a hummus

restaurant, toured ancient and holy sites and

rvalked through the streets getting a feel for the

Group D hosted by Rinat in Akko.

city, the people and the mood.

Yaara Ashkenazi from Karmiel saw fewer
people than before: "You can tell that people

ale much less open. Befbre, you 'nvould see

people rvalking around and talking and trying to
get yolr to buy things. Nolv it lvas empty."

Khaled Zouabi trom Tibeh Village was

impacted as rve11. "Some bad things were

happening in Acco rvhen rve rvent there." he

said. "Befbre the October events there rvere a

lot of tourists there. but nor'v there is no one. It
made me upset. I feel Acco is my village; if the

people in Acco ale happy than I am happy. If
the people of Acco are sad, I am sad. The first

time I visited the mosque in rhe middle of the

old quarter, it ivas full of people who lvere

praying there. And norv, I rvas the only one. I
cannot pray alone. The Jer,vs could not even go

and look. It was sad."

According to Yoni Eizenberg from Karmiel,
"It showed me how large the gap between Jervs

and Arabs really is. I knorv that it could be

different in so many r,vays, and it rvas hard to

see. But I understood it."
At the end of the trip, the group had time to

talk about i,vhat they had seen. After the next

meeting, Nidaa approached me. She rvanted to

bring the group to her village, so they could see

and feel aspects of her experiences firsthand: "I
wanted them to come to Arabeh because we

always talk about inequality and I rvanted them

to see it and feel it, to understand r'vhy things are

going the way they are."

The group agreed, and in time the Seeds i,vere

standing together in Nidaa's schooi. It left a

deep impression on Rita Konaeu; from Afula:
"Hearing Nidaa speak in coexistence I couid

hear the depression in her voice and her feeling

of being unequal. When I visited her school I
couid see why. I could see where this anger anC

depression comes fiom. Her school showed me

the discrimination beti'veen the Jer'vs and Arabs

in Israel. It's like seeing fbr real one of the

reasons ail of the events happened."

Yoni added, "I was left rvith many thoughts

about the conditions that they study in. I learned

horv they live, and it is very different than the

rvay I live. There is no comparison rvith the

school. We hear about it in all the coexistence

sessions but it.,vas harder to see it in person."

Being in Arabeh alloived the group to

confiont something painful and extlemely
important; the death of Asel Asleh, a Seed of
Peace and a native of Arabeh. in the October

clashes that took place outside Arabeh. Nardin

Asleh, Asel's sister. took the group to the spot

r,vhere Asel rvas killed by security forces (see

Winter 2000/01 edition).

"Seeing Nardin speak about Asel was one of
the most painful and meaningful experiences in
my life," Rita said. "I didn't rea1ly know Asel,
but I understood from his friends. the Tribute

book, and now from Nardin how much lve lost,
how huge and indescribable this loss is. It's not

only the family's loss, it's a huge loss to all of
us as a society. Asel could have been one of the

greatest leaders. Nardin made such a huge

impact on me. She is so ful1 of courage and so

fuli of strength. She is an inspiration."

Yoni lvas also moved: "I think that the family
are very brave and courageous people, willing to

stay talking and friends with Jews even after
rvhat happened. I really respect them."

"It r'vasn't the first time that I went to Arabeh."

said Reem Kaldarvy from Haifa, who had been

to camp rvith Asel in1991 . "I went there a week
after Asel was killed. The first time was much
more emotional. The second time I went to see

how others reacted. Both sides got to see how

the other reacted. It is not a matter of being a

Jerv or an Arab, rvhilt matters is horv the human

being feels r'r'hen tragedy happens. It is how you

feel torvards the death of someone."

I asked Nidaa what she thought was gained by

the group visiting her hometown. She said, "l
think that the Jewish-Israelis understood r,vhat I
was talking about. It is different when I tell
them in coexistence. i am glad that we did this."

Seeds of Peace is about dialogue between

groups in conflict. This gloup went a step

further, not just hearing, but going to see for
themselves. The;, plan to create further
opportunities to host one another and catch a

glimpse of each other's realities.

Wideninq the Gircle of
Peace: Bring-A-Friend

by Lana Mansour (Tira)

Having a wide look at this world, I can see

ferv examples of peace. Killings, murders and

massacres tend to be absolutely normai things.

But Seeds ofPeace still do not easily give up on

our strong belief. For this reason, our
responsibility to make this a better rvorld is

becoming greater. And I, as a Seed, rvas all the

time lvaiting for the chance to do anything for
lhe improrernent of humanitl .

The sessions rvith m1 coexistence gtoup \\ere

extraordinary, in the positive meaning, of
course. We decide, all together to adopt a

project called "Bring a Friend." It consisted of
group members bringing one friend each and

Group D and Atel's Sibling: in Artnhe
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organizing a common meeting, so that they can

get to know the other side in a positive rvay.

Many reasons r'vere behind our decision. We

all. for instance, were aspiring to strengthen our

connection with that pure dream...peace. It rvas

important fbr me to bring a friend of mine to

one meeting lvith Seeds of Peace. She was fed

up with my praises for it, was really hopeiess

about Palestinians and Israelis coexistence. and

harbored hatred touards Jerrs. I just needed to

simplify things for her, and shor'v her the human

side. lvhich is the most important one. I lvanted

to have the feeling that "Yes, I did something as

a Seed of Peace".

Well, I rvent to Hadil - my chosen friend - and

asked her to join me to a very exciting
experiment at Seeds of Peace, that may change

her ideas about Jervs, and may change theirs

Goinq All the Wav:
Goex-MARATHON

by Yael l'{ir (Afula)

The Coexistence Marathon was the conclusion

of all our Arab-Jewish meetings. I came to the

Marathon filled with fear, expectations, and

anxiety. It feit like coming to camp again. The

opening session, the coexistence meetings, the

fun and neNousness of getting to know nerv

people; even the dining hall was like at camp

with songs. table cheers. and Jared Fishman's

imitation of camp director Tim Wilson. The

only difference rvas with my coexistence group.

Because rve had already been ivorking together

for several months, we were abie to reach even

higher levels in our discussions.
Gnnry A, scorenger l1Lnlt ttinuers. on the *'cry to t'ictcstr

Maraan and Diuna work on the Scavenger Hunt.

about Arabs. I 
"vas 

surprised to see her agreeing

quickly and becoming very happy. She rvas

making me crazy during three weeks rvith her

anxiety about the date of the meeting. And then

came the days... they rvere useful meetings, also

for me. We discussed so many topics that

constituted obstacles between the sides. It lvas

amazing horv our iriends worked *ith us.

looking interested to knorv everything. I'm glad

to sdy my friend changed her opinion about

Jeivs. Nolv she realizes that they have a human

side. Here's r,vhat she said - r'vord for rvord:

"Thank you, Lana, for giving me the chance to

meet such Eeat guys. I'm proud of myself
because I shorved them a diff'erent picture of
Arabs, and so they did about themselves.

Thanks a lot, and ask the group for one more

meeting...Please!" I also hope the coexistence

sessions r,vill continue, as they rvere really
important to me. Nolv, and only now, I feel my

creed and my uitimate aim in life, peace, getting

closer to my heart.

r.vas completely silent for a full minute. That rvas

the most precious moment I have experienced in

Seeds of Peace. after Raya read a poem in

Hebrew about the Druze. I think that moment

will always be treasured in our hearls.

The nexl morning ire had. once again. a

coexistence session. We began in "uni-national

meetings," Jelvs together and Arabs together.

This allowed us to examine our own side more

critically. When the whole group joined back

together, we opened some of the issues that

ivere raised. The next hour we talked about

difficult things iike the Intifada, and our

feelings about the Israeli and the Palestinian

flags. The meeting rvas painful and rve argued a

lot. I felt disappointed, like lve took a step

backwards. I found myself trying to understand,

why am I in Seeds of Peace? What happened

since yesterday? The conversation was

penetrating, hard.

Nor.v, i'vhen I look back, I know that even

though it was painful, the conversation was

betr,veen true friends; people that managed to

like every other group, did the Scavenger Hunt.

It r'vas competitive and fun and rve really rvorked

together as a team. It reminded us again horv

much rve love each other. For me, personally, I
struggled to make it through the push-ups and

you should have seen each member of our group

try to eat an entire matzaht

The Marathon rvas an amazing and rvonderful

conclusion of an important process. It brought

back hope 1o me. I hope that someday rve can

;::^:j:::i; :,:;::
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Sixty Seeds of Peace from nine
week-long workshop in Larnaca,

,. 
t .'ll

Balkan delegations
Cyprus, to rekindle

.:,,

came together for a
friendships and to develop

the dialogue they began at last summer's Youth Peace Initiative in Greece.

The coexistencc progrirm includecl trvo licluls each day of lacilitated dialogue, and trvo hoLtl's for rvorking on the mosaic

project. The youth rvere clivicled into fbur gl'onps - t\vo groups fbusing on the Bosniatr-Croat-Serb conflicts. ancl lrvo

groups lbctrsing on Slav-Albanian conlljcts in Kosovo and Macedonia. To leat'n more about the complcx situatrons in

diff'erent parts of the Balkans, see the stofies that Balkan Seeds contributed to THE Ot-tYp Bnaxctt on pp. l1-13.

.-

The mosaic ploject challenged thc youth to rvork togethel to cleal rvith

tlre issLres in a more creative firshion. The first step of the projcct rirrs for

each participant to make a list of rvords siclc by side that inclicatecl f'eiu

and non-fear. At that pclint. the group engagcd in clifl'erent excrcises

involi'ing their r'vclrds. Then. on an individual basis. each participant

nould clrar'v an imagc of one or more of their non-f-ear rvords. Once

completecl, each member of thc group rvotlld share his/her irnage and

explain the meaning. Tlre group then came togetlier to create a

"Collective ln'rage of Non-Fear" incolporating all of the indiviclual

images a process that reqtrired ma.ior negotiation. (For example' fclr'

Abott'. Ot lLqt shlt ul the

ctntpitltt,ttlrt, Nifutlittu, Ll lct arl
XIurko slturt u .vnilt. Ort't: thtttks

ult r ttrt .j a i n i r t i4 Ap lwtdtt e. t ht'

t)lottcstut y ubttrt Ktl'tttitt.

Lelt, littn lc.fi; C Lrttitti4 the storrc.t

ultpltitt,q the glut, puttittg tlte

.slottt,s itt ltlutt'. llelor leli:

Bull'utt Scttls presilttiilg tht

th t, i t t on4tl e t tLl rnt tstt i t.s.

l. r:: ..:t: , 
:.. . il : I .:i.i., ,:i :' :t .-, :i,'.i:'!i1':-itl

one person the image of a soldiel can signity safety and non-fear. rvhile

fbr nnother pet'son in that group. thc soldiel can represent the opposite.)

Once compleled. tlie gloup image is transposecl onto a 1-meter square tile

of plyli'ood. Colols rvere assigned to ditfcrent parts of the irnlse. rnd then

the process of laiting of inclividLral stones to create the lalger image began.

While some mernbers of the group l'ere inr'olved in this rnanual creation.

othcrs rvorked on creating a text to describe the meaniltg of the group

image. These mosaics have been shipped back to Jerusalcm ancl will be

clisplayed (along rvith those linishcd bv Arab and Israeli youtli) at the

Centcr.

i
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Memories of Norma! H*ilfe Menrories of Milosevic

by Jelena Trajkovic (Kosava Polje)

I have menlories of, belc,r'e the rrn. uhcn I huil ,rn almosl norrnal Iif'e.

I conlcl go to clubs and caf'es .'vith m1' fliencls. Hou"ei'cr', 1l:ittgs were not
"normal" like all ovel the r..'oricl" Betbre "r'eal u'ar" iu l9t)i). therr'rrele
problerns, likc thc Albani.ur's plote\ts. rrhielr happencil n'ct'y ferv

rronths. Sontctimcs protcstcfs broke shop rr'indon's in flont o1' my

hrriltling. I rtcrcl kncrr lhc felr.or) rrh,r . btti J rr,,s 'irrletl.. I rrlr:.iusl lt

sm;ril ehilJ rr ith hig lcrrrr.

In I999. lr"hen the bonrbing stnltcti l clid not kn()\\ tllilt iirrs thc

beginning of the nightmare. rvhicLt ha,s continuecl until rro\\. Iti the fiLst

ciays I rvaichecl as TV ircri s shorrt't] the irornbing" T ciidn't really

Ltrttler'.1;rnrl \\hlll \\ir\ ir;rppcrrirrr {)rrc rtisht. rrltile I rrlt:;1ri;;p i1r ir;J.;1

horrrb lcll lt)t) mctcr'. lrotn nt) hrrrr'c. Fir'.i j rr.f.id rn.'.e li: " \nr I rilire
or not?" I lookecl arouncl io see if my famiil, had sulvivccl. Evervthing u'as

broken: rvindorvs. doors ancl all nrounri ri'ete

picrcr trl thc homb. I helrrd rtrl tnolhel cir irtl.
Ltrikill. rrll tttetitbt'tr ()l !'n\ Iiuttil\ rrcre O 1.,.

Evory da)' alicr that. tve hearr.l sounds ot
bornbardment, and we hcard about innoceirt

pcople u hr, rliuJ. I li[cd m\ \cll. '"!\ lrrri ditl
rt e tlo lo dcsct't c lh i' .'"

When the bombing stoppecl, rvc hopcd {br a

bcrter lil-e: \\e \\ele disulr|rr'i111c,1. lrt (rnL (ir\.
hlrll tlre Serhilrrr poIttlrrliuit rrl tnr lcrrn lell
tl)\'ir lt()u\c. lol Selhi:r. rnelrrtlinl niijsl,!l nl\
fliinds. Thilt $rr: the $or.rt iirne: J iireri iliilr
Irr llllpa ltlidn't bilrr'rc irr iln\lhinr. lliJ(i
nightmalcs, and rvoke rvilh tcars in m1' er"es.

When school slartecl. it lvas reail,v harcl. We

ditln't lrlrc cltL)i.r!ll brrrrk:. trotclrlr'\.. ll rcltool

l,triltlinS or r)rlr) olltci rttter'ittr''..
Tire iitruttiorr etrlrrred (k,\n. hLtl it ir.till l.rr

from "normal," Almost rvci'y mcnlh
somebodf is killed. ol sonrcbotly's hoLtsi: is

bulnt. Since l\{aich ?00 l.'*,hen eight peoplc

died in a bus explosion. \\'e cail onil lcllc
Kosovo l'ith UN pfotectiLrn. Soiletimes it
.Lcnt\ t{} m! lhirt m1 lilc is lr lile lr: ;L 1it ir,,1tg1.

I can't go rvherc I want. I can't visit mv

lliinrlr. Ihlrc no ulter.. ltrrol rrctiirlie.. I

.lrttnrrl lcur c m1 hOLrte l() tr) t(r Jirr'tr" nt Llrir'r,

Itt,r11lg1 lrr gel l(r sehtltt]. I nCerj ltt lC;rri eltil;
aud ri,'alk long clistances to rvoiel Albmian
l(r\\ lls.

Sornclirrrc:. I lo'i lropi lol il hultcr lrrlilii
hele. in Kosovo. Seeils ol Peace. and m.r

tircnJr:rll r)\cr the Bllklrrtr rrntl rrll rrt.'i litc

u'olld. taught me that everybocly' is ilxportiint
in pcaccr-riakins. no mattcr hou'o1d that pelson

is. I learned horv to respect pcoplc l'roni othi-r

sides of the conflict, I becamc l'ricncls t'ith
ntiln\ ul Iltcrtt lrrrtl lll:ll !citll) ntcrLil\ tl lr)1 11,

n-ie. Non' I knol' that together *e can rnakc

oLrr firture saier'.

by l{ita llimadwra (Prishtinu)

The open violcncc in Kosovo began attel the

governnrent of Slobodan Milosevic revokecl the

Constitution in 19119. Albanilns ri'ere fbrbidden

fi'om gefting educatecl in their nativc language.

This rneant that the University and all the schools

bclorrc.cd rrrrlr to the Ser-hs.

Thc autumn of 1990 rl'as fuli of event.c. it r,n as the stiut of the rvar for me.

On ono side there rvas a heavily armed lnilitaly folce and on the other side

an empty-hancled population. conclei.nnetl fbr theil thoughts. conversations

and stetcments. That 1'ear I began school in rriy teacher's house, lvith no

ciesks or chairs. My parents hail to do li,ork outside of their prot-ession in

,'r'Jcr lr, :trrr ire . bcclrttrc tlt.'t ucle Alhrrnilrrs.
'Ihere were poiicc raids in schools and teacliers were ar"rested. In the

institLrtions. it ri'as illegal to speak Albanian.

Albanians hcld elections in houses, rvhich often

lecl to arrests. Evcn toclay. there is no

infilrrnation conccrninE somc rvho disappeared.

I t-ini:lrcd rnr l-ir':t rcnl of hi;h school still

studying in a house. never teeling safe, my

rrother lvorriecl if I ri,ould come home at all.

While rve ri'aited tbr fieedom. rvorld leaders

nrct at the Rarnbulliet Conf'elence to negotiate

onl situation. Milosevic refirsecl to agree. No

solution. What u,ill happen to us'7

N,larch 24th. 1999, NATO bombin-r begins

anil Selb army attaclis increase. An.xiety.

nightmares. r'eports of killings. raping. looting.

It's irnpossible to stay, tlle army can be here any

morrent. What r,vill happen u'ith us? March

26th. at night. All of a sudden, the sound of a

car at our rloor'. It stops. The Policeman throrvs

a boinb. Fortunately, \\ie were in the basement.

Nobody rvas hurt. We ale *'aiting. They ri'ill get

insiclc and massacre us. Horror... Terror'...

It sccms that they have le fi. They thought they

reached thcir goal and left. It scemcd it u'ould

take yeals until the darvn.

No lbod left. A lot of missing and nrassacred

people. Home raids sepalate the men fiom their

fanrilies. Crowrls head in unknou,n directions.

Terrors bevond human imagination. Traces of
bloocl in the streets. blood everl,.rvhele. I can not

finci mole words to describe it. We did not t'ear

dcath anymore, bnt \\'e feared the kind of death

arvaiting us. I recalled movies about Jewish

people cluring ilre Seconcl Worid War.

This is ()\'er now. Thc day anived u'hen

NATO troops entered Kosovo, ancl Serb troops

iefi. It seemed that I have survived. Freedon',)Is

it possible'? Is it real? Can I express myself

thcly'l Norv it is. Nou,. rve hope to build an

independcnl f'uture. It's rvorth living. It's rvorth

contributing fbr the future, lbr peace.
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