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Getting Started 

Four members of Rock Spring Congregational UCC (Arlington, VA) and I flew to Jerusalem on 

October 29. 

Our flight from Washington (Dulles) to Tel Aviv by way of Istanbul was marred by the illness of 

one of the Rock Springers mid-way through the flight.  Happily she made it to Jerusalem and a 

late-night visit to a medical clinic.  Included in the delegation are Rock Spring’s pastor, Kathy 

Dwyer, their seminary intern, Laura Martin and two lay members from their mission’s  

committee, Marty Stansell-Gamm and Howard Hjort. 

We were met in Tel Aviv by Julie Rossate , coordinator of ELCA volunteer programs in 

Jerusalem.  Ironically, Julie’s husband, Jeff, is a UCC minister and they once attended the same 

UCC church in Massachusetts as our son Jeffry and his wife, Emily.  We  quickly passed through 

the immigration formalities, collect our luggage, exchange money and head for Julie and the 

ELCA van. 

After traveling for nearly 18 hours we check into St. George’s Guest House of the grounds of 

East Jerusalem’s St. George’s Anglican Cathedral. 

The purpose of our trip is to facilitate the development of a church to church partnership between 

the Lutheran Church of the Redeemer in Jerusalem’s Old City and Rock Spring UCC.   Julie 

provided invaluable help in making the arrangements.   Arrangements for the partnership had 

been coordinated through the Lutheran Bishop’s office and  UCC/Disciples Global Ministries.  
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Thursday morning – The Old City 

Our day begins with breakfast at St. George’s.  Laura has miraculously recovered from whatever 

hit her on the plane.  There must have been something special in the two IV’s she received at the 

clinic.   

Sai’d, our guide, arrived and let us to the Old City.  Along the way he shared observations on the 

sites and the changes he’s experience since childhood. 

 

Our tour took us through the Old City to the Western Wall.  The women went to their “smaller 

section” south of the men’s larger section.  At the fence in between men and women openly 
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participated in joint services.  From what we could see, however, the leadership was mostly on 

the men’s side.   

The courtyard in front of the Wall was devoid of soldiers.  Something quite different from my 

other recent trips. 

We wove from site to site throughout the Old  City stopping at several of the stations of the 

cross.  Sai’d shared explanations of the more likely historical events as contrasted to our Biblical 

stories.  Some of us climbed down into a Greek Orthodox-run site called “Jesus’ Prison”, there in  

a cave carved out of the rock you could see how a prisoner was held through holes in the rock for 

the prisoner’s legs and overhead holes to secure the arms.  It’s not a very hospitable place. 

We wind our way through the Old City.  The smells, sights and sounds are familiar. Some in our 

group do not notice the IDF patrols with their sub-machine guns or the little boy playing on this 

tricycle with a black plastic replica of a pistol.   From time to time he stops and clicks the pistol 

at passers-by. 

 

The Dome of the Rock is not open so Sai’d takes us to the back entrance where the ever-watchful 

security guards let us take pictures from the top of the stairs.  Sai’d invites us for Turkish coffee 

at a nearby stand. 
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Our tour ends near the Church of the Redeemer following a stop at the Church of the Holy 

Sepulcher.  In the church the various “care-taker” groups are incensing the tomb and environs 

which provides an opportunity to explain the joint administration of the Church through several 

Catholic and Orthodox churches which frequently do not agree on the church’s administration. 

The familiar ladder, that they cannot agree to move, remains in its accustomed place on a small 

balcony above the Church’s main entrance. 

Around 2:30 we stop at a café near the Church of the Redeemer for lunch.  Mine is a pita filled 

with lamb and vegetables.  Kathy is surprised when her “plate” comes with mounds of shaved 

lamb and vegies.  As a group we discuss what we’ve seen. 

Kathy and I join about two dozen clergy at the Church of the Redeemer for their special 

Reformation Day service.  The main church is full with prelates from other Christian traditions 

and various other dignitaries.  The service is conducted in English, Arabic and German with the 

Probst from the Evangelical Church of Germany (EKD) sharing the sermon.  

The prominent place of the Germans provides the opportunity to reflect on how other “empires” 

have impacted, and continue to impact, these Holy sites.  The Church of the Redeemer, 

surrounding grounds/buildings and Augusta Victoria Hospital on the Mt. of Olives date back to 

Kaiser Wilhelm’s reign and continue to the be owned by a German Foundaton.  Wilhelm was 

both the leader the church and the government in Prussia. 
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Afterwards wine and snacks are served in the Refectory.  An acquaintance shares that home 

demolitions and settlement expansion has been continuing unabated—and that significant home 

demolition had just happened today.  I responded that by and large these events had gone 

unreported by the press in the US. 

As you tour the Old City it is hard to see the marks of Occupation – outside policing, outside 

governance, pass cards, using another state’s currency for even the most simple purchase.  We 

discuss how the Occupation has become more sophisticated and less immediately visible. 

We walk back to St. George’s … 

In the patio we share a bottle of wine and reflect on the day, including plans for our conversation 

concerning the partnership scheduled to tomorrow night’s dinner.  We review some of the 

basics—what are our hopes/alternatives, who will speak for the church, etc. 

The wine and our bodies exhausted we head for bed.    

 

Friday – Bethlehem and environs 

Sai’d and a driver with a Mercedes van arrive at 8:30 and we head for Bethlehem. 

Our first stop is at an Environmental Center sponsored by the Lutheran Church.  At the center we 

learn of the environmental damage done by the settlements and the Wall, which our guide 

describes as the Apartheid Wall. 

Settlements built at the top of the hills choke off the normal environment and result in toxic 

drainage down off the hillsides.  The walls interrupt the normal routes of wildlife--like deer and 

hyenas. The result has been catastrophic for the wildlife who migrate to developed 

neighborhoods and are frequently killed. 

We are introduced to two staff who monitor the bird population at the site.  The birds are caught 

in special nets, tagged, measured and logged.  A recently caught bird is used as an illustration.  

Kathy Dwyer is invited to hold and release the bird after its been weighed and measured.   The 

staff report that one of their birds has been found as far north as Poland.  “The birds know no 

borders.” 

In the center’s small museum we are shown a collection of stuffed birds from earlier research. 

Many of the species are no longer in the area, having been decimated by environmental 

degradation.  Our guide especially notes the damage caused by DDT. 
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Our next stop is a walk through the narrow streets of Bethlehem to the Church of the Nativity 

with a stop at Christmas Lutheran Church.  In the sanctuary we meet three young Germans who 

are teaching local youth to play in a brass ensemble.   

As we sip coffee in the busy lobby of Christmas Lutheran we are surprised to meet Gay Harder, 

a UCC member from Massachusetts, who is on the last day of a three-week stay.   

Our guide leads us down the hill and into the Church of the Nativity.  The church is undergoing 

extensive renovations overseen by Italian engineers.  Scaffolding is in the main hall with metal 

platforms overhead.   

Sai’d briefs us on the history of the church and the questions regarding the true location of Jesus’ 

birth.  Tradition has the birth here in Bethlehem but others, including the author of the new book, 

Zealot, suggest that Jesus was really born in Nazareth.  Sai’d also comments as to why Mary, 

obviously pregnant, accompanied Joseph on the arduous journey from Nazareth (an insignificant 

poor village) to Bethlehem.  It is a lesson in the traditional myths versus the likely historical 

truth. 

Along the way we note the extensive network of Isreali settlements encroaching on the 

neighboring hillsides. 

Returning to our van we drove a short distance to the “Shepherd’s Field.”  Actually, like so many 

other “holy sites” this is one of several places known as the site from which the shepherds came 

to visit the infant Jesus.  Just outside we stop at a “fast food” restaurant for lunch   



7 
 

The lunch-time conversation drifts to how best to interpret what we have been 

seeing/hearing/feeling once we return.   Around the table someone asks: “Will we be perceived 

as taking sides if we relate to Palestinian Christian partners and don’t include Jewish 

representatives from nearby synagogues in our conversation?”   “What’s fair, where is the 

justice, in a situation that is so unjustly balanced?” another person asks.  The conversation 

remains inconclusive as we are summoned to resume our tour. 

Groups from around the world are clustered around benches at the Shepard’s Field, some holding 

brief worship services.  One group of Asian visitors shares an enthusiastic prayer, some appear to 

be “speaking in tongues.”  Another group sings Christmas carols.  “O Little Town of Bethlehem” 

echoes against the hills of the now crowded urban landscape.   

Their big tour busses line the narrow streets and jockey for position.  To myself I wonder what 

conversation these groups have had around their tables regarding the political realities of modern 

Israel and Palestine. 

On our way back from Bethlehem the van stops at the Wall that separates Bethlehem from 

Jerusalem.   We get out and walk alongside.  Guard towers loom overhead.  The 30 foot-tall wall 

cuts through the middle of a developed neighborhood and seemingly runs down the middle a of 

street.  Up ahead a man is painting over some of the colorful graffiti with whitewash before 

adding new graffiti using blue and black spray cans.  We pass on his offer to add our own 

artwork.   



8 
 

 

Quickly nearby shopkeepers appear and invite us in with promises of a free cup of coffee if only 

we’ll visit their shops just a few yards from the wall that cuts down the middle of their street 

leaving them isolated and cut off. 

Late in the afternoon, back in Jerusalem, we say farewell to our tour guide and driver.  The two-

hour break prior to dinner is welcome. 

One of the Lutheran pastors picks us up for dinner at a nearby restaurant.  Dinner turns out to be 

at the same place where I’d eaten with UCC national staff and U.S. consulate staff years ago.  At 

this family style meal we host the pastor of the Church of the Redeemer and his family.  It an 

excellent chance to get to know one another and discuss options for the “congregational 

partnership.”    

In the conversations around the table we learn of the many other groups which have come to 

Jerusalem with grand plans for partnerships that have never materialized beyond the initial 

contacts.  We also become aware of the declining resources of the Christian congregations as the 

population of Christians, particularly Protestant Christians, continues to precipitously decline.  A 

good, consistent partnership, could provide a “window to the world” for young people and 

church members. 
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Saturday’s Olive Picking 

After breakfast we walk to a nearby taxi stand and barter for two cabs to take us to the overlook 

for Gethsemane.  We are “on our own” with a guidebook and 90 minutes to walk from the 

viewpoint down the steep hill to the bottom. 

We stop along the way to view the cemeteries with the stones piled on top to honor the dead.  

Across the way is the marvelous vista of the Old City with its ancient walls and the Dome of the 

Rock. 

The area is loaded with tourists from around the world—Nigeria, Philippines, Spain…  the 

guides tell the story of the Garden in an endless cacophony of languages. Could Jesus and the 

Disciples ever imagine the tourist mecca their prayer garden had become? 

The stop at the Chapel of Tears is especially poignant.  We each take several pictures of the 

Dome of the Rock with the cross in the foreground on the chapel’s altar. 

 

After a quick tour of the Church of Nations, which is undergoing extensive renovation, we head 

for the taxis and the short ride to Augusta Victoria Hospital and the headquarters of the Lutheran 
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World Federation.  LWF Jerusalem representative Mark Brown gives us a tour of the hospital 

and its grounds. 

Augusta Victoria offers state of the art treatment for Palestinians in its facilities and dreams for 

expanded facilities are shared to provide multi-level care for older persons.  I continue to marvel 

at what can be done despite the roadblocks placed in their way. 

After a picnic lunch we join a dozen or so other volunteers in picking olives from amongst the 

800 trees on the LWF grounds.  The process begins by laying out large tarps under the trees.  

You then use a small rake to pull the olives off the branches.  They drop to the tarp.  When the 

tree is fully raked you fold the tarp to collect the olives and then sort them into buckets.   

The buckets are then poured into burlap bags which will be taken to be crushed and converted 

into the Olive Oil.  The sale of the oil will support the hospital’s work with indigent patients. 

The LWF property is bordered by a growing settlement and a Mormon educational center.  Mark 

is particularly proud of the artificial-turf soccer field.  It was years in the making.  This year they 

have even added lights.  Parks are at a premium in West Jerusalem.   

Mark shares that each fall volunteers come for 4 or 5 weekends to help with the harvest. 

 

A short walk down hill in the Olive grove is the home of the English speaking ministers of the 

Church of the Redeemer.  There, over a pizza feast, we were joined by seven or eight young 

people from the church, three of whom are considering seminary. 
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Laura guided the evening with “ice breakers” and probing questions. Regarding their 

perspectives on the current situation.  As Christian young people they are clear that they are a 

minority of a minority.  They have little hope for dramatic change in the current situation. 

One of the Rock Springers pushes, hoping to hear some positive voice.  The overture is greeted 

with reminders of the current imbalance of power and the difficulties of everyday life.   

This is not what the questioner had hoped to hear.  He remained solidly committed to a two-state 

solution as a result of the peace talks currently underway.  The young people did not see much 

hope, but they were not about to leave their country either.  We, as Christians, see ourselves as 

peacemakers—one of the young people added.  He continued: that all we want is “our country 

back” as a place where we can live peacefully side-by-side with our Jewish neighbors. 

They are an articulate, intelligent and attractive group.  We invite them to come to the US to tell 

their story—in response they ask us to “come back” to feel/hear the story for ourselves. 

We acknowledge our frustration with the current stalemate and imbalance of power. 

Our evening ended with a prayer circle – with prayers dedicated to the building of peace. 

Back at St. George’s we shared a bottle of wine and reviewed the day.  Most of the conversation 

reviewed the youth conversation and the young people’s discouraging analysis.  It is a bitter pill 

for some in our group to accept the notion of hopelessness. 

Sunday will begin with an 8:15 walk to the church. 

 

Sunday, Walking to Church 

We walked the short and increasingly familiar route to the Old City and 9:00 AM worship at the 

Arab-speaking congregation of the Church of the Redeemer. 

I missed a turn along the way and we had to backtrack.  Kathy Dwyer joined the congregation’s 

pastor as a participant in the service which was attended by around 40 people in the large 

sanctuary which just a couple of nights ago had been packed for the Reformation Day service.  I 

tried to follow along as best I could using the English language version of the liturgy and hymns.  

Somehow the familiar tunes did not always seem to match the lyrics in the English-speakers 

handouts.   

Mid-way through the service we were invited to the front.  Marty shared greetings in carefully 

articulated and practiced Arabic.  Kathy brought greetings and presented Pastor Barhoun with a 

pewter candlestick holder from Williamsburg, VA. 
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At various points in the service, the pastor’s daughter, glides to the front to assist—checking a 

microphone, bringing a napkin for communion, etc.   

An interesting encounter takes place when one of the older members, grandfather to one of the 

youth we had had dinner with, chooses not to take communion from Kathy.  “Don’t believe 

women should be in ministry”, he asserts.  Pastor Barhoun is proud that his attentive-assistant 

daughter is planning to go into the ministry. 

Also present at the service is a staff person from the Berlin Mission who is responsible for 

relating to the schools which the Mission sponsors.  To my surprise he knows long-time friends 

of our family from Berlin. 

An informal “tea” takes place in the courtyard between the two chapels.  The Arab-speaking 

congregation arrives first.  The English-speaking congregation, led by Marty Zimmer, is 

completing its service to a standing-room only crowd.   

Pastor Barhoun leads us through the narrow streets of the Old City to his car and we travel south 

toward Bethlehem to his family home.   The multi-story family complex includes houses for his 

mother, brother and his family.  “My mother is traveling…but she usually enjoys seeing us as we 

go through her place on the way to ours, “ he says.  It’s a way we can keep track of each other. 

Just a few yards down the semi-paved street he points to his neighbor’s property.  There a major 

road will be cut through as part of the expansion of the Gilo Settlement.  The Settlement with its 
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characteristic red roofs can be seen looming over the neighborhood. For now, their traditional 

Palestinian homes will be just north of the settlement. 

Again and again we hear of on-going home demolitions, settlement expansions and unoccupied 

settlement homes.   

What must it be like to have your ancient neighborhoods confiscated for “progress” that is 

constantly squeezing one group of people out in favor of another. 

The Barhoun’s have three daughters.  During the lunchtime chatter they celebrate the news that 

the daughter who is away at school passed a test this morning…  She got 19 of 20 exam 

questions right!  Joyous speculation asks what the 20
th

 question was.  It is clear that the family is 

close-knit and proud of her accomplishments.  

The conversation returns to the previous night’s conversation regarding hope and hopelessness in 

the current situation.  Speaking both metaphorically and physically the comment is made,  “I 

hope they tear down the wall!”  Images of our stop at the 30-foot tall wall that we had seen on 

our way back from Bethlehem come to mind.    
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Staff fron International Relief and Development pick me up at St. George’s and we head north of 

Ramalla to see their work on the Ghassaneth Road, a USAID-funded project being overseen by 

IRD.  (On November 5, Secretary of State John Kerry announced additional US funding for 

West Bank infrastructure including additional roads.) 

A modern road is being cut into the harsh “wadi’s” hillside.  Sub-contractors are busily grading, 

pouring concrete, and diverting the stream to build a large culvert so that the road will not flood 

each time it rains.   

 

While the road is under construction cars loaded with local residents pass by in clouds of dust.  It 

is clear that once-completed the new road will link two previously isolated villages.  

About three hours later I am retuned to St. George’s.  We walk to a nearby restaurant for dinner 

where I ask: “Are you getting what you came to Jerusalem for?” 

While I was with the IRD staff, the women went shopping in the Old City and came back with 

tales of friendly bartering and hustling… 
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Our now-regular late-night debriefing on the patio returned to the dinner-time conversation 

regarding expectations. “Are we getting the information that we came for…”  “Are we 

adequately prepared for the return to the church?” 

In general the group concludes that the trip has been giving its participants solid insights into the 

environment here.  “I wish we (the US and others) would just step back and let them work this 

out without our interference…”, someone says.   Another adds that you cannot truly learn about 

the situation here from books and articles…coming here helps put the pieces together. 

Monday is our last day…so we head off to bed. 

 

Monday – Reviewing the Context 

We are joined for breakfast on the patio of St. George’s by a Global Ministries missionary 

assigned to work with the YWCA where she is assigned to an essentially apolitical position in 

keeping with the Y’s policies. 

Among her responsibilities is the marketing of Palestinian dolls.  In the US the dolls with 

embroidered dresses and olive wood heads will be sold through the UCC. 

It is a short walk down the hill and around the corner from St. George’s to the national 

headquarters of the YWCA.  The neighborhood, which includes many diplomatic facilities is 

being increasingly encroached on by settlements.  The Ambassador Hotel where Carolyn and I 

stayed in 2009 is just up the hill. 

The YWCA has been operating here since 1918.  General Secretary Mira Rizek greets us. She is 

a member of the Board of the UCC/Disciples Global Ministries.   The YWCA  has other 

facilities in Ramallah and Jericho. 

We are reminded through statistics flashed on a Powerpoint and pictures that Jerusalem is the 

cradle of three great religions.  Now, sadly, religion is being used as a political divider. 

What is justice in this context? 

 Recognition that Palestinians were here before the Israelis and have a right of 

return  (including compensation for confiscated land, money, rights, etc.) 

 Jerusalem must have free access to the religious (Holy) sites 

 Equal enforcement of the law (passports, taxes, visas) 

 Full recognition of rights before a conversation can start. 

Water resources are fully controlled by Israel throughout…  The wall segregates water and the 

land. 
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What is peace?  Peace in the current context is a fiction.  To discuss peace one also has to discuss 

water, settlements and the status of Jerusalem.   The current peace process is going no place and 

the Palestinian negotiating team has resigned (but will they return?). 

A legitimate peace process should be under UN auspices with rights, including the right of 

return, fully acknowledged before the process starts. 

Some familiar companies are benefiting from the Occupation---Motorola Solutions, H/P, and 

Veolla…  Veolla recently was pressured regarding their Isreali transit operations.  They continue 

to operate waste removal programs in Israel.  Veolla also runs Virginia’s Railway Express. 

A new ID system has been implemented which lists Palestinian residents of Jerusalem as 

“temporary residents.”  Now for the first time the full impact of the ID system is coming here (to 

Jerusalem). 

Should we be investing in walls or investing in industry and production? 

 

The YWCA will be hosting an international conference entitled:  “A woman’s perspective on 

peace.”  We want a better future for our children. Where are the women’s voices in this 

conversation?   

The US is rewarding Israel for its misdeeds.  And, real conversation is also missing among 

Palestinians.   

Up the street, at the offices of the Middle East Council of Churches, Bernard Sabella reminds us 

that “we ourselves are refugees!”   50,000 of the 700,000 refugees in 1948 were Christians. 

“Out of the dilemma of victimhood we have been dispossessed.  Just this week Israel’s Prime 

Minister refuted the “right of return”…this is denial, negation of reality.   
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He recommends: From The Earthly To the Heavenly  by Carol Burnett at Catholic University.   

Sabella was elected to the Palestinian parliament as a Christian.  He acknowledges that the 

Parliament has not really been functioning for 6 or 7 years.  “We are an immature government… 

Our political platforms are dated.” 

Today we need to “end the occupation’ and address the daily human rights violations perpetrated 

by Israel.  “How do we address the American audience?”  

 

We ask, “do you see signs of hope?”   He responds by noting that only 33 members of the 

Knesset support a two state solution. 

In the current context we need an assessment of our methods to “find a way out.”   “I have lost 

faith in religion as a basis for work for peace here.”   

We need some very basic orientations to one another that are healthy.   Dialogue has been used 

to keep people in a corner.  

Julie joins us for lunch at the Jerusalem Hotel but on the way we stop to shop at the Armenian 

pottery shop with their exquisite hand-made designs.   Several of us come away with gifts for 
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home or Christmas.  Julie and her access to tour guides and itinerary suggestions proved 

invaluable.  

  

Wrapping Up 

Rev. Barhoun joins us on the patio of St. George’s for a final conversation.  He brings with him a 

Powerpoint which depicts a “year in the life of the Church of the Redeemer.”  We huddle around 

the computer screen to watch the year flash by. 

Incongruously there are pictures of Santa Claus at a “Christmas past” amongst delighted children 

and an illuminated Christmas tree in the Church of the Redeemer’s sanctuary. 

 

Financial support for the Church of the Redeemer comes from multiple sources, including the 

historic Berlin Mission.   Coincidentally, the Berlin Mission’s representative, Jens Nieber, is also 

in Jerusalem.  Pastor Barhoun dreams of a day when mission initiatives like the church’s Martin 

Luther Center will be self-supporting. 

Other financial challenges include medical bills and the unreliable pastor’s car. 

Regarding interfaith relations, the Church has relationships with a Jewish synagogue in 

Jerusalem. The rabbi recently died but it is expected that the new rabbi will pick up the 

relationship.  
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Regarding the Muslin community, Rev. Barhoun observes that in America the Muslims are a 

minority but here they are the majority.  “Who needs whom” differs.  It’s a polite reminder that 

the situation here is different. 

We concluded our time together by sharing hopes for the partnership (partnership Sundays, 

shared prayers, exchanges, etc.) and an unedited slide show of our pictures.   

There were 27 at our final dinner several blocks walk from St. George’s.  Participants include 

several of the “elders of the church.”   Gifts are exchanged and there are the final hugs of 

farewell.   One elder shares with me that several years ago a group came from overseas to be 

partners and “we even signed a contract.   But they never heard from them again. 

Afterwards back at St. George’s when we debrief the dinner we note that our preconceptions 

may have stereotyped the church members.  Many are highly educated skilled professionals 

(some retired) who have children and grandchildren that they gladly visit in their homes around 

the globe. 
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Why is fixing the pastor’s car or getting a new one an issue? 

In the early morning chill and darkness we call our driver a few minutes after our  5:30 pick up 

time.    “Are you close?, Cathy asks.  “Be there in 30 seconds…”   

Apologizing he announces that just 4 hours ago his wife had given birth to their fourth child, a 

son. 

As he drives us to the airport we come to a check point where men are running across the road.  

They are on their way to work.  The road is an Israeli road open only to those with Isreali plates. 

The surrounding land is Palestinian.  The workers have to cross on foot and find rides to work on 

the other side. 

At the airport our taxi is stopped at the first checkpoint and we are told to pull over to the side by 

a young woman.  Then: 

 A young man in fatigues with a machine gun asks the driver for his credentials 

 We are asked for our passports 

 Marty responds to half a dozen questions:  where did you go?  How did you meet your 

driver?  Where did you stay? Etc. 

 We are asked to identify our luggage 

 ]The driver is taken inside to be screened 

It  takes a few minutes and we are on our way…  Our driver shares how this treatment is a daily 

occurrence  which he overcomes by reading his facebook as they go through their routine. 

Arriving at the terminal we pass a random check point at the automatic doors.  With 

determination we bustle past as the guard interviews someone. 
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Inside, luggage screeners ask the usual questions: 

 Why did you come? 

 Where did you go? 

 Who packed? 

Our bags and our passports are stickered with bar-coded stickers.  Laura is singled out for 

“additional screening”.  She’s escorted to secondary screening and taken by the screener to the 

ticket counter. 

We then go through a three-step passport control. 

Security behind us we enjoy breakfast in the large brightly lit departure hall. 

Our flight is delayed on the tarmac but we make the very close connection in Istanbul and are 

pleased to be on the final leg of our journey back to Virginia and Maryland.Persistent themes 

Six months ago, I was in Jerusalem with a Jewish-Christian-Muslim delegation.  The spirit of 

that group was much more optimistic regarding the prospect of peace negotiations.  On this trip I 

heard: 

 The two state solution is unlikely (Israel has moved beyond that…) 

 Expectations from the peace talks are not great 

 The Christian community has continued to decline and finances are strained 

 Home demotions are on the rise 

 Settlements are expanding at a record pace 

 The US is unequivocally siding with Israel 

 Israel’s pressure on Palestians has continued and is more sophisticated. 

And, most importantly, there aren’t many signs of hope. 

 

 


