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REMEMBER AND NEVER FORGET






May 2007

It's summer in Tel-Aviv again,

The government inguiry comimittee is handing down its conclusions
about the faitures of what is by now known ag “The second Lebanon
war”,

Lymor who was badly injured in the head during the Queeruption
demonstration in the Palestinian village Bil'in is back to activism
and protest. He still speaks 8 languages.

B' who arrived at the Queeruption from Ramallah liveg in the US
today after growing tired of the threats he receved on his life. He's
stiil doing drag in Arabic.

The Cinema Paradildo group that came together after the
Queeruption recently held in the tough neighborheood Florentine a
campy screening of the Burovision song contest. Next month the
group is celebrating the 40th birthday of the occupation as part of
a week of direct actions.

The police refuse to give permission for the pride parade In
Jerusalem-al-Guds that’s also planmed for next month, due to
repeated threats to hurt marchers.

It's summer in Tel-Aviv again.

The attempt to lock in words and pictures what happened here last
sumnmer - is doomed to failure. And still, it wasg exciting to meet
again the memories from last summer, memories from Quesruptbion

Tel-Aviv.

Thank to Antoine, TLiad, David M,
David Sh., Ishai, Tamrnmy, Uri, Topi, Yosst
W.,, Pedro, Guy, Tal, Daniel, Roi, Shiri,
Michal, Sarit, Amnon and Activestills,

Thank to all the hving being and
goddesses who contibuted for making the
9th Queernption come ture.

www.queerupton.org/q2006

‘Our Friends

Queerhana
www.queerhana.org

Queernption Vancouver
www.queeruption.org/ ql Ovancouver2007
Queers against G
www.gqueersagainstg8.blogspot.com
Cinema Paradildo
wwwinyspace.com/paradildo

Activestills

wwwactivestills.org

The 40 years of occupation coalition
www. kibush40.0rg

Salon Mazal
www.salonmazal.org




. desperately needed that’'s been a great source of personal suppor

had the opportuniiy to tour on behalf of Queeruption in Catalonia,
Basgue country and every time I showed the movie and spoke about Q9 1
something so damn cool. .

can't say that I personally feel any less safe about ﬂylng to 7 iv T gh 'now than I did 6
months ago. the time I've spent in Palestine ma 51t perfectly clear to me :that the war there
is perpetual and though bombs mlgh b _“ﬁain1ng onto 'Israell 5011’-every day, itte clear
that the danger 1i i :

An Tel-Aviv andsg élrut Gaza cdity, Bil'in, Sderot or wherever has changed so_drg

the last few days. 5 AT L

I also understand that it's hard to-imagine plannlng parties and sex part1es and porn
when ‘Israel at war’, but I have to say, from iy limited understanding, “that

4s. That's the 51tuat10n when you organize a Queeruption somewhere like!

" oceupation, there's war, there’'s religipus fanaticism in Jerusgalem sthat’

-anyone who attacks gays during World Piide. And there's also an ana 1ng'

s opposing all of that. constructing somethlng beaut:ful

. There are people taklng dlreci actio__and







1 ! can® r@vo{ {o f‘l, fps no'k mﬂ Isar §

For those who have never heard of it: the Queeruptionisa hoods of high-ranking Israeh Avmy officials,
[0-day DLLY. vadical queer festivid held annually, There's

no way that only a few words from me could possibly ex-  In addition 1o the demos and the debauchery, there were
plam it adequately but in very briels People who many workshops ona whole assortiment of topies that re-
work, play, and have sex by consensus,
and fght aganst those who would
restrict our rights to do so,

late to queer anarchist issues, Hell, we even got
to do some of the regular old things that
straight people do, hike play basketbaldl
and bike along the beach. And nat-
urally, there were lots of informal
opportunities for people to get
to know each other, cook up a
pot of soup, cook up a bowl of
green, and just ¢hil] out,

In  practice, s means
both having wild, crazy,
sexy parties, where every
single  possible  sexual
orientationt and combi-
nation thereof are rep-
resenting o the Tullest
and m the Israeli-Pales-
aman context, demon-
strafing against the steabing
of West Bank Land m Bil'm
and the murder of Lebanese
civibans m the posh neighbor-

But for me, the highlight was
the one thing that 1've never
had the chance to do before m
my hie, and that's practice true
democracy, in real-ime. Every
day of the Queeruption, a general
plenary was held (o discuss important



issnes and nmke deasions alfecting the we carry that revolutionary ferour

whole group.  No votes were ever with us, and use it o transform
cast; over FOO people hashed ot
the issues untit a kind of consen-
sus was reached, and then we
all supported the dectsions

made. With the exception

the plices we came from and
the places we go to.

Fma Goldman nay
have said, «If | can't
danee to I, 1F's not
my revolutiond But
at the same time, it's
corollary Is Just as
tue, and demands
to be shouted out
loud: «If 1 can’t re-
volt to i, i's not my

of the anp-globalizaiion
warriors among us who
have been on the from
lines m the hght aganst
the G8, WTO, World
Bank, IMF, and other -
ternational  evildoers, the
average Josey doesn’t get
the chance to experience a
spokespersons council, 1 was
meredibly cmpowering; to me, i
proved that the domimant paradigim

partyhs In other words,

veah, I’d love for you to

spank me hard, while I'm

gomng dovwn on linw., but Toeed

of control-over nmst vield to the old-new to know that tomorrow morming,

watys of working-with. we're going to peel ourselves off of these
sweaty sheets, mud then hit the streets, and the cops and

Queeruption was definitely one of the most amazimg weeks  the corporations, too.

ol my life, and [ will continue to feel its reverberations for

along time, For me, #was up there with Burning Man 770 /s a seafledited-denvn version of tie ongiad anticle:

ut its sheer intensity and revolutionary potential. But ke hipy//amoria.dvarim.com/gueeruption/

Burning Man, 1 sincerely hope that when we go all home,



FOUR EMOTIONS
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2. DISAPPOINTIENT.
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3. FERR.

Until I realized: T was g0 pisead off about other ;o
people's fear becanes their e-1malls mads e fzet 1 f

desper in iy own fzar A Rar I didn’t want to look

atb, I didn't know at the beginning that ] was raslly

angry bacause Iwas beginning o shars thelr fear

Fear iz not only politics: e infbciicus,

Fear along wilth anger, frustration and
disappointment, meads e el sometites that |
wouldn's go wo Tel-Avly eithen Yestesrday 1 was aure
Iwouldn™ go. Teday I changed my mind again.
Tornorrov, wWhio kaows?

People from Spain send me e-nails everyday: “We
are worried about you”. Sorne of them tall e not
to go. Ozgiir tells e the same from Ietarinl,

My mhothey begs and cries o1l the phone:
“Don’t go there ifyou really love ma”. 1
sometimes fesl the temptation
10 recongider sverything.

Fear and doubt the
police and the arnyy of
the ernctions.












Near Oneeruptors,

Tes there are hombs falling on this country. And

they aren’t in Tel-Aviv. Yet, I personally den't

tnow anyone who lives up north or in Haifa where

the missiles have landed, but my roommate does and
che's constantly on the phone with her family who are
sitting in bomb sheiters.

Meanwhile in Tel-Aviv life locks normal when vou look
around, with some exceptiona: everyone's TV's and
radios are turned on all the time to get live updates
and people talk =11 the time on the strest about war. The discussion on the street is so pro-
war, racist and vioclent that even when we chant anti war slogans at a demonstration that are
as non-radical and simplifled as "o to war, yes to peace”, we get very very angry responses
from the brainwashed macseg who are convinced by the media and all sorts of high-ranking army
generals that this war dis necessary. On internet websites like "Gaydar”, for instance, traffic
ig at peak rates. I guess war makes people horny, or is it the thought that soon they be
enlisred in the army up north and won’t have another opportunity to fuck.

As for me, I'm not scared, I'm depressed. Depresced over the complete ruins of Lebanon, over
the rising death toll from a war that isg so phallic and male-ego driven, over the disgusting
dialogue that is prevalent in Israeli media and on the street that makes no room for
expregsing opposition to war, and is completely careless of anyone who dies who isn’t Jewish
or lsraeli - for whom over the death of over a hundred people doesn't count if they’'re not
Jewish. My need to scream against the war is rising.

fut no, I'm not scared and neither is most anyone 1 know. The general feeling arcund me and my
friends is that even if something happens in Tel-Aviv, no one is going to leave this city. Mo
matter what will happen, I don’t see Tel-Aviv being hit anything remotely like Beirut is. or
having any real war-like situation happening here, and sorry, sitting in bomb shelters for a
little while isn't quite war.



{ puess that there are a few things that should be made clear about the Middle Eassi: One is
that disregard for planning for the future is common here (for example the ldea of planning
something like the Queeruption a year in advance] because you never fucking know what you'll
wake up to the next morning that will ruin all of your plans. The second thing 1s thar even
under warlike conditions, siegpe, occupation, incursions, etc. people comtinue on living their
lives. Whether it’s road blocks or checkpoints or the apartheid wall in Palestine, people
still go to school and work, even if it takes them three hours instead of half an hour. People
in Israel will go to work and school the day after sitting in a bomb shelter. Life here
continues. It'g not pleasant, but it's a part of living in the Middle East. And ne one is
panicking over if either. For this reason, I like others in the Queeruption think that plans
for the Queeruption will continue as usual,

We are not expecting a hareh or devactating war. At best nothing will happen here and at worst
we will sit for a while in some bomb shelters., What will happen if the Queeruption will be
cancelled? We will have paid a lot of money to rent & huge club vhat will sit empty and will
have thrown a year's worth of planning and work away just so either nothing will happen or

at worst, if something does happen, we'll be stranded each one in his or her home in front

of the TV and bummed out that there is no Quesruption. Instead, if we hold the (Queeruption

we can unite gur powers to have socme fun together at a time we need it, to empower our gueer
community, and to use our collective presence to resist the war.

Mo one thinks it's dangerous enough not to live here, and we won't leave Tel-Aviv, and for
this reagen we all think it's safe enough to come here.,. A part of the idea to move the
Queeruption from the safe barbor of Europe into the lands of the Middle East is to make it
more political and attuned to what's bappening in the sphere around. Unfortunately, I think
that essentially thig is life in the Middle East., People who will come here will both have
an opportunity to feel it and to act against it, which is why coming here is important.

And personally, a Queeruption live from the bomb shelter, as unlikely as that maybe, ig an
exciting thought to me.

Sending kisszes of peace

Liad.






Chosen scenes from a script of
a documentary fiction

1. Abandoned factory in Barcelona. Day.

About a hundred vyoung dqueers with various
hairdos are sitting in a big circle on a factory
floor. Beneath the door where the word “toxic"
is sprayed, two are folding a poster: "Welcome
to Queeruption Barcelona 20057,

Uri
I want to add to the agenda anothexr
subject: The location <for the

next Queeruption. [Pause]. I want
to suggest having it in Israel -
Palestine.

Facilitatoer
8o there's a proposition here
to hold the next Queeruption in
Israel.

uri
[{Correctingj - Palestine,

Facilitator
Sorry, Palestine.

uri
Correcting again} - TIsrael-Palestine.

Facilitator
Whatever.

pueer 1
Is there a gueer community over
there that wants it at all?

Noa B8h.
We here are 3 Israelis who want it.
We have to go back and suggest it
and see.

Queer 2
But I heard activists aren't allowed
to go inteo Israel.

Moshe
Next vyear a lot of GLBTs are
supposed to come to Israel for the
"World Pride" in Jerusalem, and we
thought we could use the event to
"ingert" at the same time whoever
wants to come.

Dueer 3
But what about the boycott on
Igrael? How can you go and party
in a country that uses apartheid
methods?



Uri

hccording to that logic we also
should have avoided holding the
Queeruption in England and the US,
who use methods of terrorism. In
any case, it isn't going to be only
a party, It's a gathering which
will allow us to speak out against
the occupation, Zionism and the
apartheid.

Queer 4

If the Queeruption won't ke in
Palestine, and I'm not seeing ‘it
happening there, it ought to be
in Israel and then it would be
illegal for Palestinians to get to
the Queeruption. I don't think it's
legitimate to have Queeruption
in a place that excludes whole
populations.

Imad
I'm a Lebanese so I won't be able
to come to a Queeruption in Israel.
But if the next Queeruption will
contribute to the struggle for the
liberation of Palestine then I
completely support it. I also hope
that as many as possible will stay
after the Queeruption in Palestine
and learn a iittle bit more about

the situation there and help with
whatever they can. After all, it's
time the OQueeruption leaves the
familiar and safe borders of the
western countries.

2. hAnarchist Info-shop in Tel-Aviv. Night.

Salon Mazal. Sound of talking in fast motion
over background scenes of small numbered
meetings held over several months. The tree
seen from the place's door gives away the
change of the seasons. Between the guickly
changing frames are embroidered the next
phrases:

bana
What? so we'll do this every
meeting? tell how are week was? Ok.
I had a shitty week. I'm stuck with
a gold fish at home and we don't
know what to do with it.

Guy
There's a website but there's no
logo. We need something that's bhoth
locaily rcoted and radical.

Dganit
You can put a picture of Eshtera.
She's a Mesopotamian goddess, I
mean Canaanite, and she's totally
gueer,



Yosi W.
So today we need to decide about
the date and duration of the
Queeruption. That means it's really
going to happen. Are we ready for
this?

Cheska
I don't want to say how this week's
been for me!

Bana
The fish is dying.

Oorr
I suggest we refuse. & documentary
can be important and interesting but
we should be making it and not some
commercial production company.

Eilat

I have an idea for the logo which is
both rooted and radical - [reveling
a picture of the logo] - a radish
with a Mohicant

Dana

We saved the fish. We found a big
pot.

Cheska
[With an impatient look] Pass!

Yosi K.
I'm in grave doubt if anycne shows
up at all. Why are we bothering at
ail?

bri
[surprised} I got an E-mail
yesterday from someone in Canada
who wrote he'll comel

Dana
The fish 1is dead. Yesterday we
buried it.

Cheska
I had a great week. I found the
love of my life,

3. Various info-shops across Europe. Night.
An airplane takes off.

The next monologue is cut again and again,
sometime in the middle of a sgentence, and
shows every time the different locations
and different crowds. The scenes changes
between: Paris (coffee shop basement), Berlin
{(well kept info shop), Hamburg (hall in a
squat), London {small room in an info shop)
and Brighton (on a wall-to-wall rug in a
community center).




Uri

fexcited, in broken Englishl Bi, my
name is Uri, and a few days ago I
arrived to Europe to tour for the
Tel-Aviv Queeruption. About a year
ago in Barcelona, the proposition
to held the next Queeruption in
Israel-Palestine was accepted with
enthusiasm, Amongst other things,
I think it answered the need to
strengthen the political side of
the Queeruption.

Since then we've been meeting
every week or twe, 5 to 20 people
and planning what might be the
biggest anarchist event in the
history of our region. On the way
we discover ed things we didn't
know, or weren't aware of. We're
discovering talents and akilities.
We're discovering supportive and
creative community. Discovering we
can produce an international event
without commercial sponsorship and
without heip from this government,
and ail this despite the fact that
none of us has any experience
with such thing. I wmust say the
process itself, preparing for the
Queeruption, 1is empowering and fun
for me.

I suggest we'll watch a movie we

made about the gueer scene in
Israel now, and have some guestions
and discussion after.

The Dueeruption movie is screened

[ you can watch the full movie at:
www.queeruption.org/g2006/trailer )
Applause.

4. A big tent in south Palestie. night.
Winter. Adamama , an ecoclogical farm near Gaza
strip. Bonding weekend for the organizing team
of the Queeruption. Circle of seven activists
around burning candles in a big tent.

Uri

let's close our eyes. Imagine it's
summer . Bugust in Tel-Aviv. It's time
for the Queeruption. Try to imagine
the place where it's happening. What
colors do you see? What's painted on
the walls? You're passing between the
people participating in the event.
Try to hear what are they speaking
of? {pause]. How slowly we'll get
cut of the guided imagination and
open our eyes., You're welcome to
tell and share some of the sights
you saw.

Dganit
[in a dramatic voice] I'm afraid



to tell you what I saw. I don't

want to tell yvou. [ Silence] I saw Liad
war., I saw lots of wounded and But it's not something we can expect
dead people. I don't want to tell from those coming from abroad. They
you what's going to happen here won't come here to sit with us in
this summer. A lot of blecod. I'm the shelter. They're not used to
serious. HMaybe it's irresponsible this kind of crazy reality. You've
to invite people here? read the E-mails from abroad.
Pecple are canceling. People are
[Silence. Distant bocming noises are heard afraid,
from pneighboring Gaza].
Orr
5. Anarchist Info-shop in TFel-Aviv., Night, In the worst case if rockets will
Summer 2006. Headline of a paper laving in fiy over Tel-Aviv we'll all gather
the trash: "for the first time: rockets on here and be afraid together.
Haifa. The Hezbollah threatens: next target
- Tel-Aviv". 6. The "Shchitut {corruption) Club". HMorning.
First floor. Few dozens gueers in a circle on
Liad the floor. A group of French people across
I want to add to the agenda the topic: them.
"eancellation of Queeruption".
We should ask ourselves in which Luca
conditions do we decide it's .And the thing the French do beast
irresponsible of us to bring people is to kiss. [Freanch kisses all
here and just cancel the whole across the room. Applause.]
thing.
Rom
orr [recovering from a surprising
Anyway, according to the rent kiss] Douze points to the Frencht!
contract we already paid for the [writing on the board - 12] where
venue. are the Germans? [Pause] Germans?

[searching locks all around]. I



understand the Germans decided to
avolid their responsibility.

Rom approaches the board and writes
“- 6,000,000". The crowd laughs.

7. Clip
The Shehitut club. bay. Neor light.

Liocra and Moshe dressed up in costunes,
sitting in a circle and reading "You and me
and the next war” - a poem of Hanoch Levin.
Very quickly only the sound cof the reading of
the poem is left, and the next scenes change
over the sound of the pcem.

Jaffa. The Beach., Night.

50 naked bodies in the water. Waves carrying
them up and down. The scund of waves and wind
is broken by helicopters noise. Above the
naked bodies pass five battle helicopters on
their way north.

King George street. Friday noon.
Demonstration against the war. Queers dressed
in white with red color stains are lying on
the sidewalk. A taxi driver yells at them:
“You're all faggots! Sucking on Nassralah".

Tour in the occupied territories. Day.
A bus with Queers and a sticker by the
driver: "God bless our group”. Cne is
photographing with a digital camera out

the window. A ¢lip of stills photos of:

a blossoming illegal
a wall.

a demolished house,
settlement, a check point,

Rabin Square., Evening.

A big demonstration against the war. The
camera focus on a dominate black-pink mass
amongst the demonstrators who yells "I'm
getting out of the closet - The Israeli Army
- get out of Lebanon!".

The Shchitut c¢lub. Day.

A preparation workshop for the cccupied
territories. Yosi K. and Liad are scaring and
calming.

A Palestinian village in the west bank. bay.
Bil'in. Blazing noon time. Few dozens queers
in a big demenstration against the wall. |
The full scene available at:
wwiw.mishtara.org/blog/?p=70 ]

Room in Shenkin street 32. Twilight.

Ciose up on a mobile phone. Texts message:
"Lymor is out of surgery. Still not clear
if he'll be able to see or speak". The hand
holding the mobile is starting to shake and
crying is heard.

Queerhana party in nature. Night.
Stomping feet raise dust to the air. Ishai
wearing Drag. Liora the host sends health



wishes to Lymor. The sunrise's light descounds
on the dancing pecople.

8. The shehitut club., Wight.

Party lights and noises., About a hundred
dancers on the dance floor. The music stop.
Anteine in a pink jumpsuit walks on to the
stage.

Antoine

Can I say few serious things? [the
noise of the crowd continues)} well,
never mind.. {the crowd calms down)
Maybe I can. After more then a week
in this place I wanted to thank the
group who organized this event.
You did an amazing job and the
receptiveness and acceptance with
which we have been welcomed here is
a rare thing. So I just wanted to
say thanks.

9. The beach, Davy.

Party in Tel Baruch beach. The sound of waves
and music in the background. Pita bread with
humus and barbecued vegan skewers. Occasional
nudity. Dancing. Uri and Sophie go aside, take
0ff their clothes, close their eyes and have
an hallucigetion together:

bDissolve to Brighton beach. Sophie and Uri.
Winter.

Sophie
[In the water} Don't be a coward!
Come int! The water here is always

this temperature,.

uri
Ahhhhh! [coming in}
[They sguirt water at each other]

pissolve back to the HMediterranean
seashore. Sophie and Uri. Summer.

vri
Don't be a coward! There are no
rocks here..
{Sophie jumps and swimsj]

Sophie
So how was the Queeruption for you?
T mean personally. Because one thing
is the Queeruption. If it succeeded,

"and another thing is how it went for

you, as Uri,

Uri

You know, in the last few months when
peeple ask how I'm deing I don't
have a lot to tell other then how
the Queeruption is doing, so it's a
bit hard for me to separate it. Never
the less, I can say the personal is
made up of several levels,



For example, on the sex level, this
Queeruption is a big disappointment
for me. & total failure. For the
first few days I didn't feel sexy
and not horny. I was too busy for
sex but T knew I'll get my share at
the sex party. That's the official
time in the schedule for sex and I
didn't organize it so I could relax
and lay off my responsibility. That
day at noon, I came home from the
club to shower for the party. 7To
my astenishment I found crabs. Very
not sexy. I shaved the pubic hair
and felt even more not sexy. In the
sex party I did three shifts as the
facilitater who guards the party. I
came home and masturbated alone.

Sophie
And how does it feel?

uri
Toe be honest, net so bad. The amount
of physical touch I received in
the last two weeks made up for the
deprivation. The biggest thing I
missed out on this Queeruption was
the number of people who were here
and I missed. With those I already
knew T didn't find the +time to
deepen the acquaintance, and with

those who I wanted to get to know I
stayed in the situation of wanting
to. I really regret it because I
had a feeling that the prettiest
and smartest and cutest and most
radical people in the world gathered
here, I hope they'il all come to
the next Queeruption.

1. The beach. Sunset.

Antoine puts an ecstasy pill in Uri's mouth,
They dance and look at pictures from the
Queeruption screened in a laptop., They smile,
Their eyes sparkle. Suddenly Uri rises about a
meter and a half above the floor,

Uri
[In & shocked face] It's coming up!
I feel it's coming up! What great
stuff..

The camera goes down and shows David carrying
him on his shoulders. The friends around sing
"Happy birthday to you..". Snowy brings a vegan
chocolate cake. Uri and Snowy are kissing. Uri
and Philip are kissing. Uri and Hoa K. are
kissing. Uri meets Antoine.

Antoine
Oy, don't you come to me after you've
kissed everyone! Ya'Sharmutal



Uri and Sophie are kissing. Antoine joins for
a third-way kiss. Uri goes aside with Lene,

Uri
{With sparkling eyes andwide pupils]
We‘ll win. We are winning. Tt's
not just a "temporary autonomous
zonea"., Our love really is stronger
then their hate. It's so wonderful
to us, there's no way others will
continue to suffer, to be isolated.
They will see how wonderful it is to
us and be convinced. {Lene smiles}

11, The beach. NWight.

Still on the beach. There's no music anymore.
A group sits on a sheet and sings the "Reut
{brotherhood} song". The song ends and the
group gets up and start to disband.

Tamara
What about you?

Uri
I'm going to sleep over at my
parents who live near here.

Tamara
You're sure you'll make it?

Uri
Sure, T'm fine. [Tamara gives him a

joint and they part].

The camera rises to eagle eye view. Uri

walks away from the beach. Walking alone.

Close up on his feet in sandals stepping

on a used condom. He looks up to the sky.

Smiles.

12. Park, bourgeois neighborhood. Late night.

Uri puts his feet in a fountain and lights up

a joint. Huffs and puffs.

Uri {Only voice over]

So 1it's true 1 didn't get sex,
and there wasn't enough time, and
workshops got cancelled, and the
space was too small and without
showers, and there was noc squat at
all, and the kitchen away far away
and it was an ecological disaster
of air conditioners, £lights and
plastic cups altogether.. but it was
an event and a time that changed my
life. I'm grateful for that and for
the right, or privilege, to be a
part of a community that is beyend
all the laws and norms and borders
and lidentities I know.

The bud of the joint is thrown intec the fountain.

He gets up and walks towards a building.
up the elevator.

Goes



13. A bourgeois house. Late at night.

Uri walks into the bathroom. Looks at the
mirror. Grow pale. Sits on the flooxr and
throws up into the teilet.

Uri [Only voice over]

And ironically, this is what I was
thinking of while I'm throwing up
and choking in my parents house
[close up to his reddening face]:
that the fact that there 1s or
will be someone to witness this
embarrassing moment except me - is
a comfort. That a witness in Hebrew
also mean community. That I'm not
alone. That I'll never be alone,

The screen goes dark. Sound of a toilet
flushing.

~ The End -~







Shalom,

First of all, thank you for all the support and
the web-presence, it’s important here.

I won't write individual emails for the moment
but I'm thinking of each one of you and 1 love

vou all.

of a Middle East,
which will spare none of we ite cancer. life
seems to spare Tel Aviv, I just slide along in
this hubble trying to remember that the war does
Biue and white flage flourish here as the
bombings intensify far away.

Second day under torrid heat

exist.

Last night we had a vegan weal during which a
lot of Israeli queers were finally introduced to
ug - since we are some 15 dnternationals here at

Uri and Yossi's.

Today, I felt I've reached another stage in my
sense of the situation. We went on a protest
apainst the war in the streete cf Tel Aviv.
Some of us, wearing whive T-shirts, epilt red
paint on oursgglves, with banners condemning the
war and a cpeech planned a few streets later..

up to this point - a peaceful action. Then -
during the speech - curses and threats, I don't

understand any of the words passers-by yell, but
I recognize g wild hatred, clearly visible from
those who defend the war. Men, women, young and

old insulting us and threatening 1o do worse.

Then came the homophobic {nsults. There’s no

longer any need to speak Hebrew to understand
that we suddenly represent the worst thing for
Israel - deviants who oppose the war. This
lasted tor more than an hour during which

only the police and the army prevented those
pecple from crashing on top of us, from tearing
our bannere etc.. An incredible avtitude of
viclence aimed agcainst those who denounce it.

1 felt no fear. just an overwhelming feeling of
oppression and misconception.

My impressions of the subject ate numerous. and
it 1g havd to zay any more for now,
it remains just incredibly strong to be here, in
the fight, accompanvying sach and every one here
in their fight.

simply that

Lene fims with my camera; I take photographs

of these women and men who vell. who do not
undevstand. But in all that - I ses so many
smiles, hups and kisses for suppori, because

we love each other and because without that, it
ble..

would become dmpo:

And sometdimes. we just breathe and drink fresh
water and nothing seems hetter..

T hug aill of vou
Antoine - AKA Riko.

1 believe 11’9 been three dayve cince my last
contribution. so I711 sit down for a feuw
niinutes.



Since our first protest, we have participated in
s large demoustration against the war, which has
assembled more than 1300 people. This - when
compared to the largely hostile attitude we

teceived previously was rather reassuring.

Ve ended this calwm protest with a very delicious
vegan burger, and discovered the malnstream gay

places in the city.

It'e really a powerful feeling being here -
heing able to hang cut with people that I know
for such a short time, but because we share

such intense moments, it’s as if we really know
each other. 1 really feel we share a connection.
Although it is doubtless strengthened by the war
conditions, I still feel the consideration each
one has towards the others is amazing,

I believe Tel Aviv is a complete schizoid
city. IFreom the beach we see the war choppers
Yeaving on a crusade against the side of god,
and degpite that we can’t help finding it a

wagnificent s=ight.

Well., that's it. I think I'm a hit confused. Bur
here that's part of it - a constant intensity of

enotion alongside marvelous people.

Well, we spent two days at the location where
ihe Queeruption will be. A club with two fresh
hig floors.. There are already a lot of us that
sleep here. 1t seems a bit as if we already
started. Hainly because of the shared meals
{just tong of perfect vegelables, quasi-frash

bread and even some flowers). The market here iz
open every day and it is veally guite apparent
that in this town one can stay well fed for
absolutely nothing while 2ating more-than-
decent food,

It's really exiting seeing gueers arriving
from all over the world, being jeined by
Teraeliz. and soon by Palestiniane asg well..
Well, the
welcoming.

Israelis are quite beautiful and very
Luca has arrived from England this
which is nice,

morning, Hore than nice.

How can I convey that I feel gocd here?

These people, this leve. this struggle,

thig creativity, this ceollective force, this
intensity and also - this fear. Some nights I
just walk around and think about all that is
happening - the horrors of the world, the joys
of the world. the desitre, corps and death, the
burning, the blood, and saliva and fruits. The
hashich, the sea, the sand and the laughs. The
tears, the rejectiocns and the cause. The noise,
the noise and the war and the neglect.

Sometimes I stop dreacvily under a lamp-post,
juegt watching these lives passing by.

Kigses to all

Eiko - AKA Anteine.

It isn’t easy finding time to



evor since Queeruption rezlly startad.

With 211 the weorkshops, the collective cooking,
informal discugsicns, and other chores it dsn’t
easy to disappear for a few minutes to write
down my thoughts.

I'm going through a lot of different
experiences and I have a hard time organizing
my memories. so let's just talk about what
really stands cut in my mind.

In the eve of the launch of Gueeruption,
Lilith, a gueer pagan Wicca, Tal, Lens, Luca
and I went to Jeruszalem. Buying magic herbe
and other necegsgities for a potion for the

sex party, followed by a tour to the beauntiful
Jerusalem markets, nothing indicating that we
are in the city of a thousand torments, the
city of a thousand disasters.. it's just a real
city. maintained and all,

Haturally we try to enter the old sanctum of
the city, but at first we are refused access.

Anyway. we enter the cold city, the city as it
is seen in postcards, blue sky., golden sky and
domes, my breath slows as we enter the Saint
Speculchre Church, tomb of the famous Jesus

- the internationally known agshole. Because of
reiigious sanctions I rarely have to endure,

I cover my shoulders while Gregorian chants
resonate in the backeround, Jesus died and
recovered here? It all suddenly feels like a
farce, and yet it seeme to be true. I am silent

in the face of this piece of my history, one
whose stories cradled me since youth. I'm not
really & believer, but still I feel szomething
immensely strong. Intense. I flee this place
with the others.

Back to Tel-Aviv and Queeruption starts. There
are a lot of us, maybe a hundred, reunited

at the club. Around us the collective living
is starting to organize, and I feel out of
place. After a week of actions, protests.
demconstrations, I have 1o find wmy place again,
to understand what we are doing here. So I ge



cupk - kilos and kilos of rice and delicious
lentils, Thoze enormous pans are hot as hell,
T ieave own my bike in search of knives, get a
bit lost, and find myself appreciating these
unexpected moments of solitude.

There's a tour of Jaffa. I prefer to stay on
site, and some of us try to read our future in
coffee residue.

[ meet Levinsky, a guy unliike any other,
independent and energetic. He ig funny and
smiles all the time. We go smoke some joints
in the unique squat of Israel - an enormous
building in the heart of Florentin. They all
speak Hebrew and smoke bangs. To gather free
food they take turns helping owt at a hummus
restaurant. They come back with substantial
loot. Stealing while working turns out to be
guite an efficient system.

This weekend should be a Palestinian weekend
and somwe of them will come to us., illegally,
to talk, trade, explain how they live,

their routine. Security 1s at a wmaximumr.
Confidentiaiity is essential for this event.
These people risk their lives coming here.
Frison from Israel, or assassinarion by
homophobes/lesbophobes in Palestine.

Yesterday I realized that I°'d be back in
France in twe weeks, I started to believe my
entire life was spent at this bleoody junction,
the result of the elasticity of time




in intense ccenditions where weeks appear as
years, I like the resistance 1 meet, and the
sharing, and I am often touched. The gun of
the Middle East is now partly my sun. We hold
each other tight: we give each other a lot of
love, I'm sad, and I also smile a1l the time.
Life here is just incredible.

I think of vou softly.

Antoine - AKA Riko

What day is it today?

It seems time has lest all meaning here.

T write you. I write a thought for each of you.
I believe that heve feelings and emotiohs are
multiplied, and it’s a bit hard.

Theve is this boy, Levinsky. whom I worehip
already like s human Duddha. T heve to tell
you about it because it alreadv hutts.. I have
to fight this cbgess

on, which hides between
my heart and wy gut. People ave dylug by the
hundreds around us and vet my soul is leaning
on his magnificent aura.

Last night - drag king shows. I moderated

the evening wearing pink overalls. The crowd
iaughs, yells and applauds as the acts follow
each other. YWe think of the courage of the men
of stage - FtalM-s of overflowing presence. He
share, because it's war. Destruction. So




all we have left ig to embrace the jay that their trials. And then I laugh. I see hope.
ne one can take from us., A11 eyes turn to . Levinsky was once apgain partly blinded by
rest on Rafat, Man-Woman of frightening a soldier’s rubber bullet while part of
eyes, Revolutiocnary Palestinian songs hundreds who say "MO” to this terrvor.

on playback, with only a iflag of a
bruised country as protection against
his pain, his sadness. There are
dozen of us - bodies locked on this

Take care.
T leave some of my life with you

intense image. Fists are raised Antoine/Riko
- Palestine, fight, love, why?
Surrealist incarnations of tattles,
of an occupation of kind. 0f 1life

and death.

The demonstration in Jerusalem for gay
/ lesbians / trang rights. Some went to
Jerusalem the previous day to take part of
gome activities, I preferred to stay at
Tel Aviv So I could see a movie at the

squat. The huge building was arranged
iike a scheool class with parts open

to the street. Hide, elderly. punks

and others attended the screeping. A
funny mix for an Israeli cult movie
of which 1 understood absclutely
nothing.

1 valk bydiefly with L', a MtoF who
spends her days taking care of kids
in the bomb shelters in the north
of Israel. They play, it seems, as
the siren starts. Slowly they move
into the concrete shelter where
they sing, as to avoild hearing

! o

the impacts, the carvings., the
hoems. Echoes of a blind war,
glorified by the papers as the
salvation from intolerable
tervroricem.

Then, I wanted to get back to the
center of Tel Aviv and meet Jo,
Oren, Moshe, Orr and others. In
two weeks scuth Tel-Aviv turned

into a warm place where I feel

as if at home. I get the feeling
T belong, as streets appear as
familiar as friends. I've come o
truyst thisg city. I ride its

5

Sometimes I think of my return
toe Europe as abandon, ap act

of cowardice, unforgivable. I
care deeply for the suffering
of men and women with no future
in sight, their flights, and



clogped up roade with my bike, aveiding the
angry taxis and finding my favorite humnus

place..

The day after the Jerusalem demecnstration - we

went to protest against the wall in Bildin.
After a very somber tour of the village, where
we met and talksd to some of the Palestinians
living there and heard what they are going
through, we started to go fowards the wall
itgelf. In the backpround, 2 little further in
the village. we hear a marriage cerzmony being
prepared.

We knew the
soundbonbs,

Ve went along a small road.

army knows how to be brutal -

tear gas, plastic bullets.. We just started
on ogur way - still far from the wall - when
those “harmless”™ bowbs exploded. They made

neise. We retreated, some others
It's like a war. Ve hide, jump

to the lower rime. and then comes a hail of
rubber bullets. Rubber bullets that can kill,
I see people coming back from the front with

a terrible
advanced.

tlood all over. VWe try not to run. And then
Lymor.. We know he was hit in the head, but the
army refuses to evacuate him. More blood. more

noise. T hear these bullets whistling arcund
me - these bullets that should not be fired
from less tvhan fifty meters, but they are only
ten meters awvay. These kids dn khaki, armed
to the teeth.. Then some Palestinians start
throwing rocks, and I am between them and the

What can 1 do. After thirty minutes
it's
need to

soldiers.
of fighting,
his head. We
he'll live.

over. Lymor has a bullet in

wait 24 hours to know 1f

I've never experienced anything like that. Such

disproportionate violence.

We return to the willage, without even reaching
the wall. We congratulate the newlyweds. Life

goes o

Queeruption has ended. I ¢till have a few more
days here, and I'm full of feelings T can't
really name., Jt’'s intense, it's dramatic. The
war might be over. I feel sad 1'm leaving this
life, these people, these loves. The illusion of
repulating the confiiet seems incredible to me,
and cnly serves to increase my will to fight.

I could never hug all of you enough. A1l of
those 1've laughed with, all those ['ve cried
with, all those I made love to.

I have changed. There is no doubt about it.
Kisses

Antoine



The most wonderful thing that happened in that demonstration
in Jerusalem was the way we dealt with the police violence:
without mauch  talk, without confusion, people simply
cooperaied with each other, helped each other and responded
in a professional way that stopped the violence and kept the

protest strong and well.

At this point, the protest was also clearly against homophobia
- simply linked to other topics, especially the occupation
and the war m Lebanon. | only feel sorry that it wasn't kke
that before. The Sfogems and signs with which we started the
demonstration did not "hink” the struggle agaisnt homophobia
1o other struggles. The rage for the oppression of the leshian,
transgender, gay and bisexual community was rather elusively

present. It was silenced more than it was present.

I fear that some of us experience so much oppression from the
mainstream gay community, or that this community creates
so much estrangement and distance in us, that it is hard for us
1o identify with it and with the oppression that members of it
experience. Sometimes 1 feel hostility to anything that is gay in
a queer environment. Queerness is hiberating: it enables us 1o
deviate from social boundaries and categories. But queerness
can also be oppressive. A thing which erases my identity as

gay, and much the same can crase the identities of fesbians,



transeexuals or bisexuals. Whether we like it or nat, lesbians,
gays, bisexuals and transgenders are a community and an
identity group. Not because we choose to, but because we are
oppressed as (a) group(s). Much like migrant workers form a
community not because they choose to or because they have
a common ideology. We have & common life experience, a

common fate, a common reality.

‘The sort of estrangement linked with being an ass fucker in a
world of heterosexual erotic imagery; the sort of humihation
finked with beipg called “homo” at in the street; the
concealment of sexual feelings from yoursell, your family and
vour surroundings; the homophobic persecution which takes
form and changes shape even in the most liberal places. The
moving from masculine to feminine grammatical form ~ not as
a game butas a paiﬂﬂlf matter. And also different foundational
experiences — like the garden, the bar, the gaydar, the
surprising discoveries about friends whom you-never-would-
have-thought, the strange fecling of refurning home when you
enter a gay enclave somewhere in the world - but here comes
the familiar sight, and the camp gestures, and the out right
gossip, and the rehearsing guys and that same worn out ABBA
song, and a drag queer comes on to the stage. .. A heterosexual,
as queer as may be, has never lived through these experiences.

And when the queerness confronts with gayness, 1 feel like

a Palestinian demanded Lo strip from his nationality and he

nothing but a “workers class” or a "peace movement”.

The saldiers that come to Shushan are my brothers. They might
have the blood ol lebanese children on their hands. They
might have the muscle tissue of siaughler‘ed chicks between
their teeth. 1t might be that berwween ane erotic dream and the
other, they dream of running a human resources company.
And yer they're siill my brothers. Because they're ass fuckers.
It can’t be helped, as a gay person, this is ane of the criteria
for choosing my friends. And even if' | dan't exactly love every
one of them, they will still receive from me all the solidarity in
the world. | came to Jerusalem to fight alongside with them,
just as in the next demonstration | will come to fight alongside
the patriarchal homophobic fundamentalist meat eaters, who
kill in the name of "family honor” from Hebron. T hoped that
the other people who came to the demonstration also came to

express their solidarity with me and the community | live in.

But what was shown in the demonstration was not solidarigy or
a finlc between messages. It was something which never would
have happened in a demonstration for animal rights (even
though that’s also linked to the war) or against vade of women
(even though that's also linked) or against the Wisconsin plan

{even though that also hnked). Worse than that, it turas aut



that there were people there who dared to assault the other
demonstrators from the LGBT community, and not only by
calling out “fascists”, but also by spitting. Another thing which
never wordd have happened to a meat eater or a capitalist n a

demonstration against the war.

We pride ourselves in our resistance to homophobia, but
perhaps the homophobia attained new, queer qualities in
owr community. Sometimes it seems as though we have no
real sohdarigy with the vietims of homophobia. Sometimes,
like Christian missionaries or advocates of Jewish unity, we
embrace a holier-than-thou attitude to show the infidels the
way to redemption: be queer and discover Jesus. In certain
moments, we give soldarity to gays only iF they're also
anarchist. But because we're queer ourselves, and because
it seems 5o obvious to us that we oppose homophobia, we're
allowed to participate in the bourgeois rays’ demonstration and
do whatever we feel ike. Much the same, when we participate
in a demonstration against the war as a Pink-Black Block, our
“pink " is so obvious (o us, and theretore also without thought,
that it finds expression in little else other than pink ribhons
and a general atmosphere of hberation. We have no saying
that could relate to the bisexual, t]’ansgender. gay and lesbian
community, that would be empowering to this community or

to the oppressed communicy members hiding in the crowd

{
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arctnd us, or that would defy the homophobia of other people

in the demonstration.

 do not want to cast blame. The people in the Pink-Black
Block are my brathers no less than the ones in Shushan, or
rather, a million times more so. | am proud of these people for
their wisdom, their strength, their sacrifice and their devotion,
for their friendship, for their great love. There are people
among them with whom 1'd like to share my hie forever —wise,
seasitive, beautiful, political, vegan, sexy. These are the people
who give e comfart at times of despair. And with all this in

mind, 1 still need to ask: where did we go wrong?

I don't know, after all these things I teel like being a little
less queer and a little more gay. | feel hke drinking herbal tea
and wild heer with my leshian friends. | feel Fke fantasizing
about my transgender friends. | feel like staring at the club
boys at Shushan and swoon. | feel like talking to my LGBT
friends, the ones on bad terms with the gay scene, about how
to fight against the fetishism and commercialism inside the
scene, but not the people inside it. I feel hke inviting my queer
heterosexual friends to be a part of the LGBT struggle, but
caretully, considerately, knowing that they're coming from
awside — just like a male in a feminist female group, just like a

Jew in Bil'in.



For us the bond between the Occupation and homophobia
cannot be severed. But at the Jerusalem demo last summer we
sensed & distinct dichotomy, where the presence of the black-
pink block pratesting against Israeli militarism overshadowed the
institutional pratest against homophebia in Jerusalem. We sensed
surprise, fear and frustration at Police conduct that atternoon in
the park where we were protesting. We too were furious at the
inciting and deliberately false representarion of the demo in the
press. Having grown used to the eternal “what daes one thing
{homophobia) have to do with the other (anti-militarsm)?” didn't
change these feelings.

A few weeks later the surprise and disappointment made room
for another sensation we'd grown accustomed to: we've already
starred in that movie. We are well acquainted with Police
reaction to assertions of links between queer identity or some
non-apologeiic gender otherness and other socio-political issues.
Scores of demonstrations come to mind: against the Separation
Wall, confronting lsrael’s DBusiness Conference, supporting
Women in Black, etc. But we mostly recall the Queerfada party,
which we helped throw. We're talking about a private party held
three years ago in a Tel-Aviv apartment on the evening before
the local Gay Pride — & party that ended just like the Jerusalem
demonstration: with Police brutality and arrests.

The Queerfada was a planned party that had been coordinated
with the neighbors, and didn't bother anyone. This made no
impression on 40 Special Patrol Unit cops trained to disperse
demonstrations, who broke into a private space without a warrant
holding nightseicks in their hands. They broke in after we'd
realized who we'd been dealing with, and had already used the
loudspeakers to announce that the party was over. The owner



of the premises was strangled unconscious and arrested at her
doorstep. Another participant was sentenced to a year of house
arrest for "assaulting a Policeman”. A few video cameras were
smashed. Eventually, in May 2007 the three participants accused
of assaulting Policemen were fully exonerated. In the verdict the
judge clearly stated that the cops led through their teeth when
they said they'd been assaulted. The video proved as much.

Most media coverage of the event focused on whether the Police
acted homophobically (the party was defined by many journakists
as an alternarive pride party, a title which we hadn’t come up
with). The organizers, for whatit'sworth, agreed that homophobia
had not been the issue. We believe that the surprisingly extensive
violence directed against us reacted to the combination of queer
contents (gay, il we stick to the Police’s point of view}, the title of
the party {recalling the Palestiman Intifada) and the invitations
to an anti-wall party which had been distributed at the door.
Back to Jerusalem. Whoever requires clarifications is welcome to
the statement made by Police spokesman Chief Superintendent
Ben-Rubi: "What happened is that among them {the "nice”
gays?!) there was a group of a few dozen anarchists, who uwsed
the demonstration to protest against the war in Lebanon. 15
soldiers had died that day, and they voiced slogans agamse the
army.” This is how we read it: gays dancing with a thong against
a background of corporate banners — cool; gays who think that
the occupaﬁon I8 depraving us — hreak their bones.

Recalbng the Queerfada is not just our private stroll down
memory lane. There's a suspicious similarity in the conceptual
divisions of agents as different as the Police and the Jerusalem
Open House (at least as expressed i articles written by the
tormer manager of this local GEBT community organization that

staged the demonstration): according to this conceprual division
a protest against the so called Second Lebanon War is political,
whereas the gay struggle isn't. This division was also reflected by
the media coverage of the demo: one internet news site used “the
gay rally turned into a demonstration” as a title. The message of
this title is that the gay struggle is not a political struggle.

We do not accept this conceptual division. It is clear to us bath
that homophobia is a manifestation of the patriarchal, sexist
and misogynist agenda referred to as the Status Quo. But we're
angered by the imposed separation berween homophobia as a
Human Rights issue (that is a Zionist White Male Rights issue),
and the rights of other civilians in the area: Palestinian under
oceupation, Lebanese civilians, Israelis i the north targeted with
missites, Israelis in the south attacked by rockets, eight women
who worked for the president, whom he sexually assaulted, ete.
(there's no end to this ist).

Ben-Rubi's statement dizcloses the conceptual divisions accarding
to which i is inconceivable that that “group of a few dozen
anarchists” 1s In fact a bunch of batt surfers. It's 100 (‘.omplic‘at‘e(]
to hle. So if anarchism means objecting to a futile and violent
miheary campaign, while daring to link this blind crime to the
violation of minority rights, and insisting that homophohia does
have to do with it — then apparently we're anarchists.

}t's Funny. because we're both (like many other participants in
that demonstration} central Tel-Aviv residents with “respectable”
day jobs who pay their taxes. In this sense we're practically as
anarchist as Britney Spears. This fact makes it evident that being
anarchists does not boil down to munching lentil sprouts, running
from an animal rights protest to Salon Mazal, and listening to
hardeore punk. Though that can be fun as well,
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‘BF When we’re walking, r?

then we’re three —
you and me and the next war.
When we’re sleeping,
* then we’re three — :

you and me and the next war.

p‘ When we’re smiling

£ at the moment of love,

-urmc]mw
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. the next war is smllmg with us, ‘
When we’re waiting -
in the delivery room,
the next war is waiting with us.
You and me and the next war,
the next war coming on us for luck.
You and me and the next war,
that will give eternal rest,

| A—
(Hanoch Levin)



