
INTRODUCTION 

Question Marks 

r;OR AS LONG AS I CAN REMEMBER, I REMEMBER FEAR.•EXISTENTIAL FEA;-, 
The Israel I grew up in-the Israel of the mid-1960s-was energetic, 
exuberant, and hopeful. But I always felt that beyond the well-to-do 
houses and upper-middle-class lawns of my hometown lay a dark ocean. 
One day, I dreaded, that dark ocean would rise and drown us all. A 
mythological tsunami would strike our shores and sweep my Israel 
away. It would become another Atlantis, lost in the depths of the sea. 

One morning in June 1967, when I was nine years old, I came upon 
my father shaving in the bathroom. I asked him if the Arabs were going 
to win. Would the Arabs conquer our Israel? "\i\Tould they really throw 
us all into the sea? A few days later the Six Day War began. 

In October 1973, the sirens of imminent disaster began to wail. I 
was in bed with the flu in the late noon of that silent Yorn Kippur as 
F-4 jets tore through the sky. They were flying 500 feet above our roof
en route to the Suez Canal to fend off the invading Egyptian forces that
took Israel by surprise. Many of them never returned. I was sixteen
years old, and I was petrified as the news came in of the collapse of our
defenses in the Sinai desert and the Golan Heights. For ten terrifying
days it seemed that my primordial fears were justified. Israel was in

l peril. The walls of the third Jewish temple were shaking.
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