If You Could Be My Friend…Israeli/Palestinian Conflict Continued

Excerpts from letters of Mervet Akram Sha’ban (Palestinian girl) to Galit Fink 

(Israeli girl). In If You Could Be My Friend. New York: Orchard Books, 1992. 

Aug. 22, 1988, pp. 16-17: 

 For eight and a half months our schools have been closed by the Israeli 

authorities. We had to give back all our books. In the beginning I was happy. Now I am 

bored. I am tired of playing hopscotch and jumping rope…Now I realize how important 

it is to learn. 

 Oct. 30, 1988, pp. 21-23: 

 Dear Galit, 

 You’re right when you say that war is better when it’s only a game. 

 In Dheisheh [refugee camp] our favorite game is called “the Arabs and the 

soldiers,” the only game I still play once in a while. We split up into two teams. The 

boys are the soldiers, and the girls and the little ones are the Arabs. The Arabs pretend to be demonstrators and the soldiers hit us. The Arabs run to hide where they can and some are caught. Some collapse because they pretend to be wounded. When I play this game with Mohammed, my [other] brothers, and the children in the neighborhood, I am always the doctor. I run to take care of the wounded with old rags and a bottle of water. 

Obviously, it is always the Arabs who win in the end…. 

 But I also know about the real demonstrations. They happen often in Dheisheh. 
Everyone throws stones. The young people make fun of the soldiers, scream, and scrawl graffiti such as “With our soul and our blood we will avenge our martyrs.” As soon as the soldiers come near, we have to escape as quickly as possible. I’m afraid that Mohammed will be arrested one day; he always has pockets full of stones. You asked me 

what I think of the Israelis. For me, they are like other people. They are free and they have things we don’t have. 
 I don’t like the Jews because they took our country and they mistreat Arabs. But I don’t know any Israelis other than the soldiers. 
 Here, no one will stop throwing stones as long as there are soldiers. Especially 

since the intifada. They make our lives difficult with arrests, wounded people, and 

deaths. They throw tear gas, shoot bullets, and destroy our homes. 
 Not ours, luckily. They have only blown up our hot-water heater. Even so, our family is always worried. 

Reading Comprehension Questions:
1. What is life like for many Palestinian people in Israel?

2. If you were Mervet (the author) would you be worried about writing letters to an Israeli friend? Why or why not?

3. Why do you think Mervet doesn’t like the Jews? What could change this?

Activity: Write a letter to Mervet suggesting how to bring peace between Israel and Palestine. What can change to make peace in this region? Who is responsible for bringing peace? How can Mervet and others be the answer to peace?

Dear Mervet, 

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________












Sincerely,
