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Havdalah Service between 
Yom ha’Zikaron & Yom ha’Atzmaut

In 1951, as the young State of Israel was 

still licking its wounds from the War of 

Independence and the many casualties it 

sustained, a public committee convened in 

order to decide on an appropriate date for 

a national memorial day for fallen soldiers 

(Yom ha’Zikaron). After exploring a number of 

options, it was decided to set the date as the 

4th of Iyar – one day before Yom ha’Atzmaut, 

Independence Day, which falls on the 5th of 

Iyar, the date on which Israel’s independence 

was announced in 1948. One of the determining 

considerations for setting the two days one 

after the other was that it was believed to be 

appropriate to combine the joy and pride of 

victory and independence with the memory of 

the painful cost of such independence. 

And yet, the connection between these 

two meaningful days of memorial and 

independence, which connect grief with 

celebrations, cause many Israelis and people 

in the Zionist world to have complex and 

confusing feelings. For bereaving families, who 

commemorate a loved one on Memorial Day 

for fallen IDF solders, Yom ha’Zikaron, the sharp 

switch from bereavement to celebration may 

be too difficult.

Unlike other holidays in the Jewish calendar, 

which formed over the course of hundreds or 

thousands of years, the Zionist holidays and 

days of commemoration in the month of Iyar, 

which came to be less than 70 years ago, are 

still in the midst of on-going formation. Dealing 

with the setting of Yom ha’Zikaron and 

Yom ha’Atzmaut one day after the other 

has a significant effect on this process. 

In recent years, attempts have been 

made by various Jewish organizations 

in Israel to ponder over this sharp, 

complex and challenging switch from 

sorrow to happiness, memorial and 

independence, with the use of the 

term Havdalah, borrowed from the 

Jewish ritual separating Shabbat from 

the rest of the week. The following 

collection, and others like it, which 

are used by Reform congregations 

around Israel, allow congregation members to 

come together at the moment that switches 

from Yom ha’Zikaron to Yom ha’Atzmaut, and 

open a window for joint contemplation on the 

significance of each day and the connection 

between them.

We invite you to use this collection at your 

congregations around the world, in order to 

form a space for prayer and discussion about 

Israel’s Independence Day.

“It has turned for them from sorrow to 
happiness and from grief  to a day of  Joy”



2

      In Memorial
ֲעלֹות יר ַלּמַ ׁשִ

א ֵעיַני ֶאל-ֶהָהִרים ֵמַאִין ָיֹבא ֶעְזִרי. ִׁשיר ַלּמֲַעלֹות, ֶאּשָׂ
ַמִים ָוָאֶרץ. ה ׁשָ ֶעְזִרי ֵמִעם ה' ֹעׂשֵ

ן ַלּמֹוט ַרְגֶלָך; ַאל-ָינּום ׁשְֹמֶרָך. ַאל-ִיּתֵ
ָרֵאל. ן ׁשֹוֵמר ִיׂשְ ה לֹא-ָינּום ְולֹא ִייׁשָ ִהּנֵ

ָך, ַעל-ַיד ְיִמיֶנָך. ה' ׁשְֹמֶרָך; ה' ִצּלְ
ְיָלה. ּלָ ה;  ְוָיֵרַח ּבַ ּכָ ֶמׁש לֹא-ַיּכֶ ֶ יֹוָמם, ַהּשׁ
ָך. ֹמר ֶאת-ַנְפׁשֶ ל-ָרע: ִיׁשְ ָמְרָך ִמּכָ ה' ִיׁשְ

ה ְוַעד-עֹוָלם. ָמר-ֵצאְתָך ּובֹוֶאָך ֵמַעּתָ ה' ִיׁשְ
תהילים קכא

A Song of Ascents
I will lift up mine eyes unto the mountains: from whence shall my help come?
My help cometh from the LORD, who made heaven and earth.
He will not suffer thy foot to be moved; He that keepeth thee will not slumber.
Behold, He that keepeth Israel doth neither slumber nor sleep.
The LORD is thy keeper; the LORD is thy shade upon thy right hand.
The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the moon by night.
The LORD shall keep thee from all evil; He shall keep thy soul.
The LORD shall guard thy going out and thy coming in, from this time forth and for ever. 
Psalm 121

In MEMORIAL

Shir lama’alot
Esa eynay el heharim me’ayin yavo ezri
Ezri me’im Adonai, oseh shamayim va’aretz
Al yiten lamot raglekha, al yanum shomrekha
Hinay lo yanum velo yishan shomer Yisrael.
Adonai shomrekha, Adonai tzilkha, al-yad yeminekha
Yomam hashemesh lo yakeka veyarayach balaylah.
Adonai yishmorkha mikol ra, yishmor et nafshekha
Adonai yishomr tzaytkha uvo’ekha me’ata ve’ad olam.
Psalm 121
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At 20 minutes before three in the morning, between 

Shabbat and Sunday, the doorbell rang. In the 

intercom. They said it was from the city officer. 

For three days, almost every thought begins with 

“won’t”. He won’t come, we won’t speak, we won’t 

laugh. There will no longer be this teen with the 

ironic look and the wonderful sense of humor. 

There will no longer be this young man with insight 

far deeper than his years. There will no longer be 

the warm smile and the healthy appetite. There 

will no longer be the unique combination of 

determination and gentleness, there will no longer 

be his common sense and wisdom of heart. There 

will no longer be Uri’s endless softness and not the 

quiet with which he stabilizes every storm. […]

I won’t say anything right now about the war in 

which you were killed. We, our family, have already 

lost this war. The State of Israel will now do its soul 

searching. We will come together with our pain, 

surrounded by our good friends, wrapped with the 

great love which we are receiving today from so 

many people, most of whom we do not 

know… this is perhaps our most unique national 

resource. This is our great human natural treasure. 

May we learn how to be a little gentler 

towards one another. May we succeed in freeing 

ourselves of the violence and hatred that have 

seeped so deeply into our lives…

Uri was a very Israeli child, even his name is so 

Israeli and Jewish. He was the essence of the kind 

of Israeli-ness which I would like to see. One that 

has practically been forgotten. One that sometimes 

is even considered strange. And he was a person 

full of values. This word has been eroded and has 

turned into mockery in recent years, because in our 

crazy and vicious and cynical world, it’s not “cool” 

to be a person with values, or to be a humanist, or 

to be truly sensitive to the struggles of another 

person, even if that person is your enemy in the 

battle field. But I learned from Uri that we can 

and we need to do both. That we indeed need to 

protect ourselves. But we need to do so in two 

ways: also to be defensive, but also to insist. To 

insist and protect ourselves from simplistic power 

and thinking, from the corruption that exists within 

cynicism, from the contamination of the heart 

and the disrespect of a person, which are the truly 

greatest curses of one who lives their lives in a 

disaster zone like ours. 

Words from author David Grossman’s eulogy for his son Uri, 
who fell in South Lebanon, August 2006, Av 5767

My dear Uri,
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There is a brief moment between Adar and Nisan

When nature is heartily jubilant

It is flowing with life

Utterly drunk

How can beauty heal!

Excited and frantic and spitting …

Its sparks

In a moment it will wither and pale

Behold in its fringes the summer ignites

Spring is so brief around here

Brief and abrupt and heart-breaking

To think that it will so soon fade away

Its eyes were just opened

It just started blossoming

It was just given to me and immediately taken away

A young and turbulent spring,

And its end

Is already written into the leaves of its buds

Yet it  is spinning away

Like a butterfly in mid-flight

And like it, it appears eternal in its eyes

Brief and abrupt and breaking the heart...

You and me who are in the know

It is terrible that only he is not

Life is so brief

The brief life that was given to him

Generous, turbulent and painful

It is so brief…

The spring

Spring is so brief around here
Lyrics: David Grossman  |  Melody: Yehuda Poliker

Circus about Life and Death
Michal Kasten-Keidar (Ma’ariv weekend edition, April 20, 2017)

People always talk about the need for distancing 

Yom ha’Atzmaut from Yom ha’Zikaron, so that 

bereaving families will also be able to celebrate. 

But it won’t really matter. I will never be able to 

celebrate Yom ha’Atzmaut. A celebration of the 

State’s existence will always be accompanied by 

the great sorrow over Dolev, who lost his life. Lost 

the present, as well as the possibility for a future 

full of meaning and joy. Lost them not only for the 

State, but also, and mostly, because of it. Because 

of its leaders.

And in anticipation of Yom ha’Zikaron, I am asking 

you, all of you, don’t wallow in sad movies about 

our loved ones who are gone. Leave that to us. For 

you Yom ha’Zikaron should be a frightening day, not 

a sad day. Don’t wallow in sadness over the past. 

Rather, fill yourselves with fear and awe, as well 

as with responsibility towards the future. Because 

each and every one of you can pass over to our 

side at some point. Bereavement is not sacred and 

should not be hung on the wall and respected, but 

rather worked to be prevented.

Michal’s husband, Lieutenant Colonel Dolev Keidar 

was killed while leading an attack on terrorists who 

infiltrated from a tunnel near Kibbutz Nir Am during 

Operation Protective Edge.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bjOqqJcJ15U
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bjOqqJcJ15U
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Jeremiah 31
15 Thus saith the LORD: Refrain thy voice from weeping, and 

thine eyes from tears; for thy work shall be rewarded, saith the 

LORD; and they shall come back from the land of the enemy.  

And there is hope for thy future, saith the LORD; and thy 

children shall return to their own border.

In the nights your sleep is wandering,

And every dream is bringing dread.

Incline your ear then to the silence,

The voice of grace and mercy will rise one day,

Here it comes.

 

Your soul is kept for him

And the time is near

When weary in your arms

He'll fall at the end of the road when they 

 return home

 

Just refrain your voice from crying

And your eyes from tears,

The gate will open

And he'ill storm in when they return home

 

To the streams of water,

Through the remnants of your strength,

If He returns us we'll return,

Refrain your voice from crying

There is a hope for your child

 

Just refrain your voice from crying

And your eyes from tears,

The gate will open

And he'll storm in when they return home

Refrain Your Voice from Crying
Idan Raichel

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=H2Df_eEprZw
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=H2Df_eEprZw
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Kaddish

א. אמן: ֵמּה ַרּבָ ׁש ׁשְ ל ְוִיְתַקּדַ ִיְתּגַּדַ

ֵּיכֹון  ַחי י ְבָרא ִכְרעוֵּתּה ְוַיְמִליְך ַמְלכוֵּתּה ּבְ ָעְלָמא ּדִ ּבְ

ֲעָגָלא וִּבְזַמן ָקִריב,  ָרֵאל ּבַ ית ִישְׂ ֵּי ְדָכל ּבֵ וְּביֹוֵמיכֹון וְּבַחי

ְוִאְמרוּ ָאֵמן:

ָּא: א ְמָבַרְך ְלָעַלם וְּלָעְלֵמי ָעְלַמי ֵמּה ַרּבָ ְיֵהא ׁשְ

ר  א ְוִיְתַהּדָ ֵׂ ַאר ְוִיְתרֹוַמם ְוִיְתנַּש ח ְוִיְתּפָ ּבַ ּתַ ַרְך ְוִיׁשְ ִיְתּבָ

ִריְך הוּא: א. ּבְ ֻקְדׁשָ ֵמּה ּדְ ְוִיְתַעּלֶה ְוִיְתַהּלָל ׁשְ

ָחָתא ְונֱֶחָמָתא  ּבְ ׁשְ יָרָתא ּתֻ ְרָכָתא ְוׁשִ ל ּבִ ְלֵעּלָא ִמן ּכָ

ָעְלָמא. ְוִאְמרוּ ָאֵמן: ֲאִמיָרן ּבְ ּדַ

ל  ים ָעֵלינוּ ְוַעל ּכָ ִּ ָּא ְוַחי ַמי א ִמן ׁשְ ָלָמא ַרּבָ ְיֵהא ׁשְ

ָרֵאל. ְוִאְמרוּ ָאֵמן: ִישְׂ

לֹום ָעֵלינוּ ְוַעל  ה ׁשָ ְמרֹוָמיו הוּא ַיֲעשֶׂ לֹום ּבִ ה ׁשָ עֹושֶׂ

ָרֵאל, ועל כל יושבי תבל, ְוִאְמרוּ ָאֵמן: ל ִישְׂ ּכָ

Glorified and sanctified be God’s great name throughout the world
which He has created according to His will.
May He establish His kingdom in your lifetime and during your days,
and within the life of  the entire House of  Israel, speedily and soon;
and say, Amen.
May His great name be blessed forever and to all eternity.
Blessed and praised, glorified and exalted, extolled and honored,
adored and lauded be the name of  the Holy One, blessed be He,
beyond all the blessings and hymns, praises and consolations that
are ever spoken in the world; and say, Amen.
May there be abundant peace from heaven, and life, for us
and for all Israel; and say, Amen.
He who creates peace in His celestial heights,
may He create peace for us and for all Israel; and for all the 
inhabitants of  the world; and say, Amen.

Yitgadal v’yitkadash sh’mei raba 

b’alma di-v’ra chirutei, v’yamlich malchutei
b’chayeichon uvyomeichon uvchayei d’chol beit 
yisrael, ba’agala uvizman kariv, v’im’ru: “amen.”

Y’hei sh’mei raba m’varach l’alam ul’almei almaya.

Yitbarach v’yishtabach, v’yitpa’ar v’yitromam 
v’yitnaseh, v’yithadar v’yit’aleh v’yit’halal sh’mei 
d’kud’sha, b’rich hu.

l’eila min-kol-birchata v’shirata, tushb’chata 
v’nechemata da’amiran b’alma, v’im’ru: “amen.”

Y’hei shlama raba min-sh’maya v’chayim aleinu v’al-
kol-yisrael, v’im’ru: “amen.”

Oseh shalom bimromav, hu ya’aseh shalom aleinu v’al 
kol-yisrael, v’al kol yoshvei tevel, v’imru: “amen.”
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       Havdalah
Hineh El Yeshuati, Evtach v’lo efchad; Ozi v’zimrat Ya v’Yehi li l’Yeshua
Behold, God is my salvation; I will trust, and will not be afraid; for God is my strength and song; 

and He is become my salvation.

HAVDALAH

Havdalah Blessings

Kos Yeshuot Esa; u’beshem Adonai Ekrah.
Ana Adonai hoshiyah na; ana Adonai Hatzlicha na.
I shall raise my cup of salvation; and call in the name of God.

Please God redeem us; please God make us prosper.

Baruch atah, Adonai, Elohaynu melech ha’olam, boray pri hagafen.
Blessed are You, God, our Lord, King of the universe, Creator of the fruit of the vine.

Baruch atah, Adonai, Elohaynu melech ha’olam, boray minay vesamim.
Blessed are You, God, our Lord, King of the universe, Creator of the different spices.

Baruch atah, Adonai, Elohaynu melech ha’olam, boray me’oray ha’aysh.
Blessed are You, God, our Lord, King of the universe, Creator of the fire’s lights.

Baruch atah, Adonai, Elohaynu melech ha’olam, ashe yatzar et ha’adam b’chochma, u’bara 
bo yagon ve’anacha, ve’sason ve’simcha. Baruch ata yotzer ha’adam.
Blessed are You, God, our Lord, King of the universe, who created humans with wisdom, and 

instilled in us sorrow and moaning, joy and happiness. Blessed are you, who created humans.

Baruch atah, Adonai, Elohaynu melech ha’olam, ha’mavdil bein kodesh l’kodesh, bein 
or l’choshech, bein yagon l’simcha, bein evel l’yom tov, u’vein Yom ha’Zikaron l’Yom 
ha’Atzmaut. Baruch ata Adonai, HaMavdil bein kodesh l’kodesh.

Blessed are You, God, our Lord, King of the universe, who distinguishes between sacred and 

sacred, between light and darkness, between sorrow and joy, between mourning and celebration 

and between Yom ha’Zikaron and Yom ha’Atzmaut. Blessed are you, Adonai our God, who 

distinguishes between sacred and sacred.
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Ecclesiastes Chapter 3
To everything there is a season, and a time to every purpose under the heaven:

A time to be born, and a time to die; 

a time to plant,  and a time to pluck up that which is planted;  

A time to kill, and a time to heal;

a time to break down, and a time to build up; 

A time to weep, and a time to laugh;

a time to mourn, and a time to dance; 

A time to cast away stones, and a time to gather stones together; 

a time to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing; 

A time to seek, and a time to lose; 

a time to keep, and a time to cast away; 

A time to rend, and a time to sew; 

a time to keep silence, and a time to speak; 

A time to love, and a time to hate; 

a time for war, and a time for peace. 

A man doesn't have time in his life

to have time for everything.

He doesn't have seasons enough to have

a season for every purpose. Ecclesiastes

Was wrong about that.

 

A man needs to love and to hate at the same moment,

to laugh and cry with the same eyes,

with the same hands to throw stones and to gather 

them,

to make love in war and war in love.

And to hate and forgive and remember and forget,

to arrange and confuse, to eat and to digest

what history

takes years and years to do.

A man doesn't have time.

When he loses he seeks, when he finds

he forgets, when he forgets he loves, when he loves

he begins to forget...

A Man In His Life
Yehuda Amichai

“When does dusk take place? Rabbi Tanhuma said: it is akin to a drop of 
blood on the edge of  a sword. The drop was split in two directions. […] 
Rabbi Yosef  says: dusk takes place at the blink of  an eye, and therefore the 
sages could not identify it.”
Jerusalem Talmud, Brachot Tractate 3; 5
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            Independence
ֲעלֹות יר ַהּמַ ׁשִ

יַבת ִציֹּון ׁשוּב ה' ֶאת ׁשִ ֲעלֹות, ּבְ יר ַהּמַ ׁשִ

חְֹלִמים, ָהִיינוּ ּכְ

ינוּ וְּלׁשֹונֵנוּ ִרנָּה, חֹוק ּפִ ֵלא שְׂ ָאז ִיּמָ

יל ה' ַלֲעשֹׂות ִעם ֵאּלֶה, ָאז יֹאְמרוּ ַבּגֹוִים ִהְגּדִ

ֵמִחים. נוּ ָהִיינוּ שְׂ יל ה' ַלֲעשֹׂות ִעּמָ ִהְגּדִ

נֶֶּגב, ֲאִפיִקים ּבַ ִביֵתנוּ ּכַ ׁשוָּבה ה' ֶאת ׁשְ

ִרנָּה ִיְקצֹרוּ; ִדְמָעה ּבְ ַהזְֹּרִעים ּבְ

ַרע, ְך ַהזָּ א ֶמׁשֶ ָהלֹוְך ֵיֵלְך וָּבכֹה נֹשֵׂ

א ֲאֻלּמָֹתיו  ּבֹא יָבֹא ְבִרנָּה נֹשֵׂ

תהילים קכו

Shir hamaalot
Shir hamaalot, b'shuv Adonai et shivat Tziyon hayinu k'chol'mim.
Az yimalei s'chok pinu, ul'shoneinu rinah.
Az yom'ru vagoyim: higdil Adonai laasot im eileh.
Higdil Adonai laasot imanu, hayinu s'meichim.
Shuvah Adonai et sh'viteinu ka'afikim baNegev.
Hazor'im b'dimah b'rinah yiktzoru.
Haloch yeileich uvachoh, nose meshech hazara,
Bo yavo v'rinah, nose alumotav

Psalm 126

A Song of Ascents 
When the LORD brought back those that returned to Zion, we were like unto them that dream.
Then was our mouth filled with laughter, and our tongue with singing; 
then said they among the nations: 'The LORD hath done great things with these.'
The LORD hath done great things with us; we are rejoiced.
Turn our captivity, O LORD, as the streams in the dry land.
They that sow in tears shall reap in joy.
Though he goeth on his way weeping that beareth the measure of  seed, 
he shall come home with joy, bearing his sheaves. 
Psalm 126
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There is still a white sail on the horizon

opposite a heavy black cloud

All that we ask for - may it be 

And if in the evening windows 

The light of the holiday candles flickers

All that we seek - may it be 

May it be, may it be - Please - may it be 

All that we seek - may it be. 

What is the sound that I hear 

The cry of the shofar and the sound of drums 

All that we ask for - may it be 

If only there can be heard within all this 

One prayer from my lips also 

All that we seek - may it be 

May it be... 

Within a small, shaded neighborhood 

Is a small house with a red roof 

All that we ask for, may it be 

This is the end of summer, the end of the path 

Allow them to return safely here 

All that we seek, may it be 

May it be... 

And if suddenly, rising from the darkness 

Over our heads, the light of a star shines 

All that we ask for, may it be 

Then grant tranquility and also grant strength 

To all those we love 

All that we seek, may it be 

May it be... 

May It Be 
Naomi Shemer

*inspire by the Beatles’ “Let It Be”, after the 1973 Yom Kippur war

Thus saith the LORD of hosts: There shall yet old 

men and old women sit in the broad places of 

Jerusalem, every man with his staff in his hand for 

very age. And the broad places of the city shall be 

full of boys and girls playing in the broad places 

thereof. […] Thus saith the LORD of hosts: Behold, I 

will save My people from the east country, and from 

the west country; And I will bring them, and they 

shall dwell in the midst of Jerusalem; and they shall 

be My people, and I will be their God, in truth and in 

righteousness. […]

 But now I will not be unto the remnant of this 

people as in the former days, saith the LORD of 

hosts. For as the seed of peace, the vine shall give 

her fruit, and the ground shall give her increase, and 

the heavens shall give their dew; and I will cause the 

remnant of this people to inherit all these things. 

And it shall come to pass that, as ye were a curse 

among the nations, O house of Judah and house of 

Israel, so will I save you, and ye shall be a blessing; 

fear not, but let your hands be strong.

Vision of the Prophet Zachariah

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cpp8XENcuBk
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cpp8XENcuBk
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We tend to say about the State of Israel that 

was established on the 5th of Iyar 5708… on that 

day the State of Israel was established as a 

sovereign and legal entity, however, the process 

of establishing the State, in the full meaning of 

this historic expression, began on that day and 

has yet to end. We have yet to finish establishing 

the State… we have yet to finish establishing the 

internal relationships of the State, including its 

identity and constitution. We have yet to complete 

the establishment of the external relations of 

the State, in particular, between us and the 

neighboring people. And as such, each and every 

one of us can still take part in the historic process 

of the establishment of the State. Each of us can 

take responsibility for part of this amazing process. 

This too can be expressed during Yom ha’Atzmaut, 

in ceremony and in text.

Prof. Asah Kasher

I was born to the melodies

and to the songs of all countries

I was born to the language and the place too

to the few and many who will give peace a hand.

I was born for peace - let it arrive

I was born for peace - let it come

I was born for peace - let it appear

I want, I want to be in it already.

I was born to the dream

and in it I see that peace will come

I was born to the desire and the belief

that it will come after thirty years.

I was born for peace - let it arrive…

I was born to a people two thousand years old.

that have a land and it has a piece of heaven

and it sees, watches the day unfold

and it's a beautiful moment, moment of peace.

I was born for peace - let it arrive…

I Was Born For Peace
Uzi Chitman

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3ivSCrzPYd4
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3ivSCrzPYd4
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A Prayer for Peace
Inspired by Rabbi Nachman of Breslev

Please God, bless the State of Israel. Protect it in the 

abundance of your love. Spread over it the shelter 

of your peace. Send forth your light and truth to 

those who lead and judge it, and to those who hold 

elective office. Establish in them, through your 

presence, wise counsel, that they might walk in the 

way of justice, freedom and integrity.

Strengthen the hands of those who guard our 

holy land. Let them inherit salvation and life. And 

give peace to the land, and perpetual joy to all its 

inhabitants. Appoint for a blessing all our kindred 

of the house of Israel in all the lands of their 

dispersion. Plant in their hearts a love to Zion. And 

for all our people everywhere, may God be with 

them, and may they have the opportunity to go up 

to the land. Cause your spirit’s influence to emanate 

upon the dwellers of our holy land.

Remove from their midst hatred and enmity, 

jealousy and wickedness. Plant in their hearts love 

and kinship, peace and friendship. And soon fulfill 

the vision of your profit, “Nation shall not lift up 

sword against nation. Let them learn no longer the 

ways of war.” And let us say, Amen.

Master of Peace, King to whom peace belongs, 

maker of peace and creator of all things,

May it be Your will, our God and God of our 

ancestors,

That you dismiss war and bloodshed from the 

world and create a great and wonderful peace in 

the world, and nation shall not lift sword against 

another nation,

nor shall they know war anymore.

Help us and deliver us, so that we may always be 

able to hold onto peace,

And there will be a truly great peace between 

comrades and between a man and wife

and there will be no disagreement, even in the 

heart, between all people.

And every person will love peace and pursue peace 

always truthfully and wholeheartedly,

And we shall have no disagreement, even against 

those who disagree with us,

And we shall not shame any person in the world, 

small or great.

May we truly fulfill the commandment love thy 

neighbor as yourself with all of your heart, body, 

soul and goods,

And may we fulfill that which is written: “And I will 

give peace in the land, and ye shall lie down, and 

none shall make you afraid; and I will cause evil 

beasts to cease out of the land, neither shall the 

sword go through your land.”

God of Peace, bless us with peace!

A Prayer for the State of Israel
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ְמרֹוָמיו, לֹום ִבּ עֶֹשׂה ָשׁ

ּ לֹום ָעֵלינו הוּא ַיֲעֶשׂה ָשׁ

ל ִיְשָׂרֵאל ְוַעל ָכּ

ֵבי ֵתֵבל ל יֹוְשׁ ְוַעל ָכּ

ְוִאְמרוּ ָאֵמן

Oseh shalom bimromav 
Hu ya'aseh shalom aleinu 
V'al kol Yisrael 
v’al kol yoshvei tevel,
V'imru, v'imru amen. 

He who creates peace in His 

celestial heights,may He create 

peace for us and for all Israel; 

and for all the inhabitants of the 

world;and say, Amen.

ִניָמה ָבב ְפּ ֵלּ ל עֹוד ַבּ ָכּ

נֶֶפׁש ְיהוִּדי הֹוִמָיּה

וְּלַפֲאֵתי ִמְזָרח ָקִדיָמה

ַעִין ְלִציֹּון צֹוִפָיּה

ּ ְקוֵָתנו עֹוד לֹא ָאְבָדה ִתּ

ִים נֹות ַאְלַפּ ת ְשׁ ְקוָה ַבּ ַהִתּ

ּ ַאְרֵצנו י ְבּ ִלְהיֹות ַעם ָחְפִשׁ

ַלִים ֶאֶרץ ִציֹּון ִוירוָּשׁ

As long as within our hearts

The Jewish soul sings,

As long as forward to the East

To Zion, looks the eye –

Our hope is not yet lost,

It is two thousand years old,

To be a free people in our land

The land of Zion and Jerusalem.

Kol od ba’le’vav p’nima,Nefesh 
yehudi ho’miyah.
U’lefa-atei mizrach kadimah,
Ayin le’Tziyyon tzofiyah.
Od lo avda tikva-teinu,
Ha’tikvah bat sh’not al-payim
Lih-yot am chofshi b’ar-tzeinu
Eretz Tziyyon v’Yerushalayim.

Hatikvah

On the day of your gladness, and in your appointed seasons, and in your new 

moons, ye shall blow with the trumpets over your burnt-offerings, and over the 

sacrifices of your peace-offerings; and they shall be to you for a memorial before 

your God: I am the LORD your God.  Numbers 10; 10

Blowing of the Shofar

יום עצמאות שמח!
Happy Yom Ha’Atzmaut!


