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I met her on the bus, on the way to the villages

We talked about military service, and how we were glad it was over

and in general, about how the situation in Israel was shitty although
there was no other place.

I didn’t agree with her about that. There is another place.

God, there has to be. Otherwise it’s just madness.

We never ended up exploring the villages.

We stayed in one village that had amazing hash and a landscape that
makes you cry

or thank god. Or both.

We were together all that time and tried to have sex but I was so stoned
that I couldn’t get it up.

Instead I held her tight

and kissed her all over for hours until finally

she said, stop, that’s enough

and laughed a wonderful laugh.
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My tather slaughtered his youth in the first Yom Kippur War

I, his son, did the same in the Second Lebanon War.

His grandchild, my son, will most probably do it in the Who-knows-
how-many Lebanon War.

But his son, my grandchild, will not.

His youth will go on forever, unmitigated madness,

on and on.

(This is what I was thinking as we rested like a broken chain on the side
of a mountain.

I remember, the sky glowed a sickening white)
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Mother War gives birth to me anew

her genitals bleeding, ugly and loose

I shoot out of them armed and murderous

from the darkness of the womb to the darkness of battle

Mother War small and desolate

crouching down to urinate on the ground

smiling a toothless grin

asking for water.

Mother,

War is death’s yearning for itself.
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A soda machine burns outside a grocery store

and all the Pepsi and the Coke (diet, too) and the Sprite

Explode in all directions like grenades.

The village of Markabe is burnt and bombed like in a war movie.

And like in a war movie

there’s the guy who carries a heavy jerrycan on his back

and the guy with the cigarette between his teeth

and the guy called Nir

and the guy who'’s going to die and doesn’t know it so he allows himself

to reminisce about that time when
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The old woman who approached the house wanted a little water.

The guard didn’t know that and prepared to shoot her

But somebody stopped him at the very last minute and called to her in
Arabic

What do you want, and she said, water, a little water

and kept coming closer. So somebody else took her inside,

seated her and asked, again, what she wanted, and she

(again) said, water, a little water, and mumbled something about life not

being too good.

We took her on our walk, and let her go a few kilometers later

by a difterent village. Somebody gave her water and another pointed his
gun at her and yelled at her to get lost. She kept

tollowing us for many more hours

until she disappeared in one of the bends.



