Greetings from Jerusalem, 







June, 2007

Perhaps the most common sentiment I've heard in the last few days is this:  "civil war?   This isn't a civil war… the people have to be involved in a civil war.  This is only the armed leaders of both sides fighting it out.  Let them have each other and let us live our lives."  Few living here believe they have anything to do with this awful Hamas/Fatah battle.  Many have said that the last week has shown that Hamas are not truly Muslims, because Muslims do not kill wantonly.  
This is probably the most frustrating thing about this conflict.  If it were up to 80 or 90% of the people they would have found a solution long ago.  But it's not.  We have given the extremists on both sides veto power over any kind of peace prospects.  

None of the people I have talked to in the last several days support Hamas or Fatah.  They are sick of them both.  As one woman put it, "the one side steals from us (meaning Fatah), and the other side kills us (Hamas).  What are we supposed to do?" The idea of a third party alternative, something new, seems to be too far out of reach.
Many have supported Hamas – not because of their extremist Islamist views but despite them.  They say that Arafat and Fatah made the real "generous offer" in 1988, when they agreed to renounce violence and accept the two-state solution based on the Green Line, and look where it got them:  double the number of settlers in the region, now up to almost 500,000 in the West Bank including East Jerusalem, a wall taking even more land built through the middle of Palestinian land and Palestinians locked into small enclaves that the West will try to pass off as a Palestinian state.
The pervading feeling is profound sadness and grief.  Dr. Tawfik Nasser, Administrator of Augusta Victoria Hospital on the Mt. of Olives, wrote a Requiem, but he wasn't sure to what.  He said most people feel something has died, but they don't really know what.  Perhaps the 1.4 million innocent people in Gaza who have already died a thousand deaths.
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So it was ironic that during these past two weeks, I participated in one of the more hopeful projects I have seen yet.  My son, Kyle, and I, worked with a professor and his student on a photo project in Shufat Refugee Camp in Jerusalem.  We worked with a dozen wonderful Palestinian kids from refugee families and helped them take pictures and write messages to the American people about their lives.  The most common message?  "Please tell them we are not terrorists, we just want to live our lives."  Bright, articulate, hopeful lives.  
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Please know that the media images are a small fraction of the reality here, and in most of the areas it is quiet.   Thanks for your queries and thoughts.  Please pray for a breakthrough of sanity, justice and peace.     

Julie
