“All the Consent
That’s Fit to Manufacture”

&he New or

WA

k. Crimes

Three Years
“The cost of compromise and
surrender is far greater than
the cost of resistance.”
— Mohammad Sadegh Shahbazi

VOL. IV ... No. 23

© The New York Crimes Company

WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 7, 2026

ber 11, 2026. Photo by Hussein Malla. BOTTOM: Mourners on the day of the funeral following U.S. attack on Shajareh Tayyebeh Elementary School in Minab, Iran, March 3, 2026.

ONE STRUGGLE ON ALL FRONTS

A September That Resembles Us

The writer Nour Abdel Latif pens a letter to Gaza

My Beloved Gaza,

Wondrous September is here once again,
stirring in my heart the sadness of one season
ending and another beginning. It welcomes me
with gentler breezes and warmer memories of
you. And is there anything more tender than
memories of picking olives from my father’s
orchard?

I am a city girl, and all  know of life in the vil-
lage is the farming taught to me by our garden
plot. Yet that one connection bound me more
deeply to the land and to ancestors I never met,
but whose stories I learned by heart. I felt the
lingering touch of their hands in the hollows of
tree trunks we touched together, though across
different times. I remember my grandfather’s
old house with its tall doors and high ceiling like
a cavern. It was a labyrinth of rooms opening
onto one another, and it was the perfect place
to play hide-and-seek. This house and its garden
witnessed the succession of wars waged against
Gaza, from the Nakba of 1948 to the ongoing
genocide that began in October 2023.

My grandfather built the house with thick
walls and a lower floor, below ground level.
The bedrooms were installed there to shield the
family during war. But he did not know that the
genocide would obliterate it entirely, until noth-
ing remained of it but the memories that dwell
in my heart. In the garden grew pomegranate,
sycamore, and guava trees, but the olive trees
were the dearest and most precious of them all.
How could they not be, when they supplied us
with oil throughout the year? Over the years, I
learned to distinguish between the trees whose
olives would yield abundant oil and those that
would yield less, and I trained myself to be gen-
tle with the olive blossoms so that the tree might
offer the finest of its fruit.

September in my memory means waiting
for the clouds to gather in your sky and for the
sky’s first gift of rain, so that we could cry out

What will the Gazan
do now when the first
autumn rains fall?

ESA N
Martyred journalists Mohammed Qraiqea, Moamen Aliwa, and Mohammed Noufal.

“Sallabat” — a term farmers use to refer to the
first light rain in autumn — and announce the
beginning of olive-picking season. Then came
the labor of the harvest and its sweet toil. From
dusk till dawn, we picked, gathered, and sorted
the olives. Our hands would be stained with oil
until they turned black. We pressed as much
as our need required and packed the rest in
sacks ready to be taken to the olive press east
of Shuja’iyya, so that they may return to us as
oil in yellow jerrycans to give to loved ones. And
then there are the breakfasts in the morning:
fava beans, labneh and cheese and za’atar, a
cup of sage tea, and pressed olives cured with
arugula leaves. The highlight of these breakfasts
is a bowl of freshly pressed olive oil, with its
delicious, tangy flavor and vibrant color. The
days would pass quickly; as our elders say,
“During olive season — you blink, and the day
is done.”

Where is that September of old, Gaza? And
what is your September like today, my dar-
ling? Where is my grandfather’s house? Where
are the olive trees? Where is that exquisite
oil from the orchard? And where are the yel-
low jerrycans we used to store the oil in? The
very same yellow jerrycan that Refaat, in that
famous photograph, was carrying while run-
ning to save the last of his oil. What remains
of a Palestinian if they lose their oil, olives, and
land? How will they survive? What will the Ga-
zan do now when the first autumn rains fall?

Continued on page 2

Sliman Mansour, 1947—-2026

When your village has been or can be destroyed, a painting of your village becomes a testimony.
Mansour understood this early, and he painted as a witness. What can we take away from a life like
his, aside from heartbreak? We can learn that erasure begins with the image.
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What We Sacrificed

Mahmoud Shalha: Our colleagues gave their lives
to their people

Mahmoud Shalha worked alongside martyred
journalist Anas al-Sharif throughout the genocide.
This summer, a year after al-Sharif was martyred,
Shalha and 23 of his colleagues were fired by Al
Jazeera in a shameful and cowardly betrayal.

Shalha submitted the following message as
a testament to Gaza’s journalists, whose work
continues under unimaginable conditions. His
words serve as an introduction to the testimonies
from journalists in Gaza about their martyred
colleagues contained in this issue (pp. 4-5) — a
selection from The Living Record, a substantial
oral archive compiled by The New York War
Crimes and released in the summer of 2026.

There is nothing in this world more precious
to a person than their soul, and our colleagues
who have passed away gave their souls and gave
themselves for their people, for the truth, and to
convey the voice of truth.

If there is a message I wish to share with the
world, it is this: Some journalists in Gaza gave
their lives, gave themselves, left everything be-
hind, and renounced this world in order to am-
plify the voice of this oppressed people and to
convey the voice of truth and justice.

Although we know full well the magnitude of
the danger we face, we will continue the path
that our colleagues were on before they passed
away. We will continue our work.

I worked as a photographer with my uncle
Anas al-Sharif, who had been an Al Jazeera
correspondent since the start of Israel’s war on
Gaza.

We were covering and documenting events in
northern Gaza, specifically in the Jabalia refu-
gee camp and northern Gaza, in the area that
witnessed the most intense fighting at the start
of the war. The worst of Israel’s genocide was in
northern Gaza.

We endured starvation; we endured daily
massacres; we endured a human holocaust; we
endured murder. There was nowhere to sleep,
nothing to eat. There wasn’t even a bathroom to
relieve oneself privately.

Life was practically non-existent. With no
equipment, no means of communication, no in-
ternet, and no way to send or receive the mes-
sage, and despite the danger — anyone who
went online in the north was targeted — we cov-
ered the events and risked our lives, climbing to
high ground to get a signal on our eSIM cards so

we could send our reports and make our voices
heard to the world via Al Jazeera’s broadcast.

We sacrificed to deliver sound and images at
a time when Al Jazeera’s own people — the staff
who had worked with them before the war —
had abandoned northern Gaza and Gaza City
and fled to the south.

We continued to broadcast the footage and
carried on Al Jazeera’s mission; we were its
voice and its image from northern Gaza.

After nearly three years of coverage, and af-
ter the martyrdom of my colleague, my beloved,
and my uncle Anas al-Sharif, as well as my col-
leagues Mohammed Noufal, Mohammed Qrai-
gea, Ibrahim Zaher, and Moamen Aliwa — I was
the sole survivor of that attack — I had expected
Al Jazeera to reward me and ensure my survival.
Management had other ideas.

While I was documenting events and send-
ing footage to Al Jazeera, they contacted me
to inform me on a call that lasted no more than
fifteen seconds, “Your employment has been ter-
minated. Good luck.”

I had no prior notice. They terminated me
without paying any dues, without paying any-
thing at all. Just one phone call. “Take care,”
they said, “your employment is over, Al Jazeera
management.”

When I first received this news, I was shocked
and stunned. This is my job, but also my calling.
My colleagues gave their lives for it, and I want-
ed to continue on their path and carry it forward.
It is also my source of income for me, my family,
my children, and my siblings.

It breaks my heart that they didn’t appreciate
our effort, our hard work, and what we’ve lost
over the past three years.

It was a huge, huge shock.

I don’t want to stop carrying on the message
of the martyrs, the message that my colleague
and uncle Anas al-Sharif died for.

I'm still reporting on events and sharing foot-
age through my own platforms — Instagram,
Facebook, Twitter, and other social media — so
that I can continue to report the truth that my
colleagues died for.

To the journalists and colleagues who were
martyred while covering the war, this is our
pledge and our commitment to you: We will con-
tinue to speak of you, to remember your deeds,
and to honor the heroism you displayed as you
sacrificed your lives for your people.

NOTE FROM THE EDITORS

‘PALESTINE IS A
WINNING CAUSE’

As we were putting together this issue, rescue
workers in Gaza City pulled the remains of 96
martyrs, 58 of them children, from a single site
in Zeitoun that the Occupation bombed three
years ago. A six-story building — damaged by
bombardment — collapsed, killing 21 people.
Dozens of the displaced were martyred in drone
strikes. Meanwhile, on the day he inaugurated
two new settlements in the West Bank, the Is-
raeli finance minister said that the entity needs
“to go to war in Judea and Samaria, to do what
we did in Gaza.” Yet the biggest story related to
Palestine in the mainstream media concerned a
rapper who had been dropped from a stadium
tour, at the urging of a billionaire stadium owner,
for saying “Free Palestine” on stage.

This was depressing. It was also a strange
relief, an indication that solidarity, even at the
discursive level, can still be threatening to capi-
tal and to empire. Often this is not how it feels.
It feels instead like “Free Palestine” has become
possible to say in direct proportion to how im-
possible it is to do. It is up to us to decide the
slogan’s meaning. One task for the movement
is to defend “our right to be effective,” as a for-
mer member of Palestine Action puts it in our
featured roundtable discussion, with more rigor
and fervency than we defend our rights to free
speech.

We cannot afford
to stop at
‘Free Palestine’

Palestine is a winning cause. Many people
who say the right words also seek to do the right
thing. They are being misled by so-called move-
ment leaders and political figures who are trad-
ing on that sincerity to raise money, advance their
careers, and gain access to power — without ever
using that power to fulfill a popular mandate.
Take the case of Michigan Senate candidate Ab-
dul El-Sayed, who, in 2024, backed Michigan’s
“Uncommitted” campaign, helping mobilize
100,000 Democratic primary voters to withhold
their support from then-President Biden in pro-
test of his genocidal policies. But after winning
the Democratic nomination for Michigan’s U.S.
Senate seat, he was seen giggling at a cam-
paign event with Kamala Harris, who helped fa-
cilitate the genocide under her vice-presidency.
El-Sayed has also repeatedly condemned the
Palestinian resistance, even implying, in an in-
terview with CNN, that Hamas is evil. These
photo ops and speech acts are not merely “prag-
matic” necessities for swinging liberal voters.

Continued on page 2
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The poet, teacher, and translator Zainab Nasreddine was killed in
an Israeli airstrike on a home where she was vacationing with her
family in Ansar, southern Lebanon, on Saturday, August 15. Her
husband Ali and their four children — Hassan, Hussein, Abbas,
and Zahraa — were also Killed in the attack.

On Love
in War

This is the last thing Zainab Nasreddine
wrote before her martyrdom, as
reported by her brother, Dr. Mohamad
Nasreddine. Translated from Arabic
into English by the New York War
Crimes editorial collective.

I sit here, on this balcony that is
strange to me. I try to grow accustomed
to it with its unfamiliar plants that bear
no flowers, to familiarize myself with
this monotonous neighborhood and its
residents, so different from everything
we once knew.

I study what remains of our neighbor-
hood in Dahiyeh through photos and
videos sent to our phones. The streets
that once teemed with life have come
to resemble a ghost town. The walls of

our homes which witnessed our joys
and sorrows have become images of de-
struction and ruin.

In these moments, Fairuz’s voice
echoes in my mind, stirring a deep-seat-
ed longing:

“I miss you. I cannot see you, nor can
I speak to you. I call out to you beyond
the roads and the windows, and I imag-
ine that I've found you. But you do not
know these roads here, nor the windows
of the buildings of the street from which
I might gaze out and see you. Perhaps
these are the only roads where we share
no memories.”

I close my eyes to this “exile” for a
little while. I imagine myself back in our
home, looking out from the window,
watching two of my children from be-
hind the bush of khobbeizeh, from my
little piece of heaven blooming with
flowers, as they walk to their nearby
school, while the smell of coffee from
the nearby “express” fills the air.

I long for that morning espresso,
the “single press” as we call it, whose
absence now keeps me more awake at
night than the caffeine ever did.

I gaze at the balconies, searching for
a lonely jasmine blossom, for a trace of
the fragrant jasmines that once filled
our neighborhood. Only now do I real-
ize that I would deliberately take the
longest route so I could gather as many
flowers between my fingers, saving
them for days like these, days deprived
of jasmines.

I will bring one here, to the balcony
of our substitute house. Our beautiful
house, where Hussein had chosen ev-
ery detail, filling it with old items that
brought out the warmth of our child-
hood home. But he’d forgotten the
jasmines. I will plant one, then, and it
will bloom among all these plants that
bear no flowers. Perhaps, through these
blossoms, I can recover some frag-
ments of my shattered heart, shattered
like the walls of our house in that photo
that was sent to me, which I have not
been able to see for myself.

In my mind’s eye, I run my hand over
those walls, I wipe the dust off the pho-
to frames, off my little library, from the
leaves of the khobbeizeh. This time, I do
not repress the tears, as I often would. I
close my eyes and let them fall, carving
a path down my cheek, until I taste their
saltiness, burning like a punishment.

The smell of gunpowder drifting in
from Dahiyeh triggers fits of weeping in
me, yet I have come to love this scent;
it carries with it the aroma of warmth,
of home, and of everything I love there.

I gaze at the balconies in this tempo-
rary neighborhood, hoping to gather a
new memory.

The one-way street tempts me to go
against the flow and return to where
I came from. For I am stranded back
there, between past and present, and
the scattered memories amidst the rub-
ble of buildings along those roads.

This is the last of the seasons

a burnt forest

a first corpse

and a second

and a fourth,

your face, the third corpse.

At the last drop of blood

you catch the scent of a word.
It is neither the comb

nor the flower petals;

when death strikes,

memories refuse to be divided
by two

or four

or by six at once

They are the prime numbers,
prophets indifferent

to the throngs of disciples.
The margin ravages the text
A boy emerges from the forest,

destroying poetry

The Mathematics of Grief

By MOHAMAD NASREDDINE

the last of God’s lightning on the mouth

the last of the narcissistic numbers*,

in the serum of the yellow night.

Mohamad Nasreddine is a Lebanese poet with a PhD in physics. He teaches at the American University of Beirut.
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THE THEATER OF PEACE How Israel uses ‘ceasefire’ as a weapon of genocidal war

The Zionist entity has turned the
“ceasefire” into a weapon of war. Every
supposed marker of peace and coop-
eration is used as a shroud to continue
their daily offensive, massacring and
maiming with impunity in Gaza, south-
ern Lebanon, and beyond.

The Israeli military has killed more
than 1,300 Palestinians in Gaza since
the October 2025 ceasefire went into
effect. Over that same period, occupa-

tion forces advanced deeper into Gaza,
pushing Palestinians east and south
of the new “Yellow Line,” occupying
roughly 60 percent of the Strip and call-
ing for further advances. Anyone who
attempted to return to their home be-
yond or even near the line was shot.
The IOF still controls what enters and
leaves the Strip, continuing to manufac-
ture food and medical supply shortages.
Since the November 2024 ceasefire

between Israel and Lebanon, Zion-
ist forces have killed more than 2,000
Lebanese with drones and airstrikes,
assassinating journalists, including the
beloved Amal Khalil, destroyed dozens
of villages, and prevented thousands of
displaced Southerners from returning
to their homes.

Should the resistance make a single
move in self-defense against these
massacres, the Occupation unleashes

firebelts upon the displaced, then justi-
fies it as a response to a “ceasefire vio-
lation.” The Zionists’ unrelenting as-
sault and their neverending theater of
diplomacy offer only the illusion that,
at some as yet undetermined date, the
killing will end.

“Ceasefire now!” the world demand-
ed in mass protests throughout the ear-
ly months of the Zionist genocide. But
with every so-called ceasefire, the pro-

tests empty and the energy wanes from
a movement whose horizon should
always be liberation. The Zionist en-
tity continues its violent conquests with
newfound narrative relief.

In the global anti-imperialist strug-
gle for a liberated Palestine and Leba-
non, a ceasefire with Israel holds no
weight and no worth. Calls for cease-
fires place hope in the possibility of
honesty from and coexistence with the

perjurious Zionist entity.

Three years into a genocide, and 78
years into an occupation, we must es-
calate the cost of normalizing Israel to
an untenable degree everywhere. In ev-
ery institution, every transaction, every
sector of life. The enemy never rests
and we must resist each new weapon it
brings to bear, across every battlefield
and on every front. Empires do not fall
overnight; our struggle continues.

FIRST GAZA CEASEFIRE | Nov. 24, 2023-Nov. 30, 2023

Terms between Israel and Hamas: “No attack whatsoever.
' No military movements, no expansion, nothing”; 50 Israeli
1 captives released, 150 Palestinian prisoners released; aid

i entering Gaza.
Palestinians killed: At least 4.

Israeli ceasefire violations: Several killings, shootings,

' return to northern Gaza.

OCTOBER 2023

“sporadic” violations during this week.

Within hours of the start of the ceasefire on November 24, 2023,
occupation forces shot and killed two Palestinians who were trying to

Palestinians killed: 574.

OCTOBER 2024

FIRST LEBANON CEASEFIRE | Nov. 27, 2024-Mar. 2, 2026

Terms between Israel and Lebanon: Cessation of hostilities; Israel’s

withdrawal from Lebanon.

Lebanese killed: Estimated to be 400.
Israeli ceasefire violations: >2,000, according to Lebanese

government estimates.

Israel maintains occupying forces on five hilltops in Lebanese
territory along the Blue Line despite ceasefire gesturing at

withdrawal.

SECOND GAZA CEASEFIRE | Jan. 19, 2025-Mar. 18, 2025

Terms: Cessation of hostilities, withdrawal of occupation forces
eastward to “zone along the border,” freedom of movement for
Palestinians, and entry of aid including temporary homes and tents.
Partial cessation of drones over Gaza in exchange for release of 33
Israeli captives and Palestinian prisoners.

Israeli ceasefire violations: >1,000, per UN estimates.

i March 2, 2025: Israel announces it will stop all humanitarian
' aid, food, and water entering the Gaza Strip. By August, the
i World Health Organization officially declares famine in Gaza.

' March 18, 2025: Israel breaks the ceasefire with a surprise air
barrage that kills more than 400 Palestinians.

THIRD GAZA CEASEFIRE | Oct. 10, 2025-Present

Terms: A 20-point plan that included suspension of all military operations,
incremental withdrawal of occupation forces outside of newly established
“Yellow Line,” aid coming in.

Palestinians killed: At least 1,359.
Israeli ceasefire violations: 4,379.

October 2025: Israel fires a tank shell at a civilian vehicle driving

in Gaza City, killing 11 members of the Abu Shaaban family. Seven :

children and three women are among the dead.

December 30, 2025: Israel bans at least 37 international humanitarian
aid organizations from operating in Gaza.

OCTOBER 2025

SECOND LEBANON CEASEFIRE | Apr. 16, 2026-Present
Terms: Initial April truce between the Occupation and the Lebanese

government entailed “cessation of hostilities” meant to open the door

for additional peace talks; Israel retained broad powers to act militarily in
“self-defense.” Hezbollah is not a party to these negotiations. The June 26
framework agreement gestured towards Israeli withdrawal from Lebanon,

but maintained “self-defense” provisions. The South remains under

occupation and attack.

Lebanese killed: 1,762.
Israeli ceasefire violations: 7,700.

May 2026: Netanyahu: “We now control 60% of the territory in the :

”

Strip. We were at 50, we moved to 60. My directive is to move to 70%.

April 2026: Israel publishes a map of a “buffer zone” it
intends to occupy in southern Lebanon. '

this ceasefire.

More than 340,000 Lebanese citizens remain displaced over

Late April 2026: IOF militants rig the Lebanese village of Beit
Lif with explosives and demolish every one of its buildings.
This is the first of many villages Israel demolished during

5 months after the ceasefire began. !

180 square miles of farmland destroyed.

Nour Abdel Latif’s Letter to Gaza

Continued from page 1

How can these scorched trees wel-
come yet another autumn? How can
we get through the year without the ol-
ive harvest? And what remains of your
autumn that I love, Gaza, the apple of
my eye?

As evening approaches, my longing
for you draws me out to walk through
your streets. Walking through you has
always been simple and delightful at
once. The air is pleasant now, after a
hellish summer. The tents line the edg-
es of the roads, and the rubble of de-
stroyed homes suffocates the streets,
a sight that my heart will never grow
accustomed to. People crowd into the
al-Rimal neighborhood, a place that
has always been known for how few
people fill its streets. But now that the
Occupation has swallowed up your
east and north, where else can they go
but west? And I move westward with
them toward your enchanting sea,
not knowing how I forgave it after it
had been so harsh to me in the dis-
placement tent. The sky is colored in

sunset hues, and the sun is a depart-
ing orange fading like the oranges of
Shuja’iyya, forgotten behind the Yel-
low Line. I sit on your beach, gazing at
the sea, the only steadfast witness to
what they have done to you and to us.
Sorrows overflow. I pull them out like
corpses that have melted beneath the
rubble, carry them with me, and walk
toward your sea, so the waves may
kiss my feet. I scatter the sorrows, one
by one, hoping you will swallow them
and heal me...

I am writing this letter to you, Gaza,
to tell you that, like you, I have sur-
vived — so far — and that despite all
the cruelty and genocide we have en-
dured, we are still together. And that,
ironically, I still love you as I always
have, and that you alone give mean-
ing to my life and my existence on this
earth. And that, like you, I will blossom
just as you have blossomed after every
time they tried to erase you, but history
has not forgotten you.

I hope life grants us another au-
tumn, my beloved, so that we might
discover that what we thought had

ended has not ended completely, and
that the land that has carried our
memory all these years still knows our
names. And if September can no lon-
ger be what it once was, then let a new
September come, one that resembles
us: survivors, exhausted, but still here.
A September overflowing with olives
and oil, and overflowing with your
eternal beauty as the seasons change,
and may the sorrow that has taken up
residence within us depart, and never
return...

Perhaps September will never re-
turn as we knew it. Perhaps the garden
will never be as it was, and perhaps I
will never know which of the olive
trees remains standing there. But I
know that something of them remains
inside me: in my hand that learned
to touch the olive blossoms gently, in
my memory that still knows the taste
of freshly pressed oil, and in my heart
that, despite everything, still knows
the way back to you.

Love,
Nour

NOTE FROM THE EDITORS

Continued from page 1

They are clear signals to the Zionist es-
tablishment that compromise is on the
agenda. Our responsibility is to hold
these people to positions that materially
advance the cause of Palestine.

This issue, put together on the three-
year anniversary of Al-Agsa Flood, is a
tribute to the primary fronts of struggle
against Zionist extermination — Gaza,
the West Bank, South Lebanon, and
Iran — and to the martyrs who paid the
ultimate price for their people.

In a spread dedicated to members of
the martyred Nasreddine family in the
southern Lebanese village of Ansar, we
read the last written words of Zainab,
gathering “as many flowers... saving
them for days like these, days deprived
of jasmines,” alongside an elegy by her
brother, Mohamad. Grief is total: One
part of the family cannot be separated
from the whole, just as one part of a peo-
ple cannot be separated from the rest.

Regular contributor Nour Abdel Latif
pens a heartfelt ode to her city, Gaza,
and the Septembers of the past that she

loved. “I am writing this letter to you,
Gaza, to tell you that, like you, I have
survived... despite all the cruelty and
genocide we have endured, we are still
together... I will blossom just as you
have blossomed after every time they
tried to erase you, but history has not
forgotten you.”

History never will. We must combat
Western amnesia, document the U.S.
and Israel’s war crimes and the me-
dia’s lies, and serve as custodians of the
truth that has been entrusted to us by
the heroic martyred journalists of Gaza.
As part of that mandate, The New York
War Crimes recently launched The Liv-
ing Record, a growing oral archive of
testimony by and about Gaza’s journal-
ists. Eight of the 50 testimonies are ex-
cerpted here. “Losing you, Mariam, was
devastating,” Baraa Lafi writes to her
friend Mariam Abu Dagga. “I will keep
holding on to the things of yours that I
still have. I still have your coffee cup. I
still have your water bottle.”

With Gaza as our compass, we must
commit to the struggle on all fronts, be-
ginning with unequivocal support for all

coordinated resistance to U.S. imperial-
ism. When the West Bank is at risk of
being fully annexed, entire villages in
southern Lebanon have been decimat-
ed, and elementary schools and critical
infrastructure in Iran are bombed into
oblivion, we cannot afford to stop at
“Free Palestine.”

Iran stands as a rebuke to the U.S.-
Israeli plot against life in the region, yet
even “allies” on the left fail to recognize
and honor Iranian political subjectiv-
ity, as Helyeh Doutaghi reminds us.
Doutaghi’s interviews with Alireza Mir-
ghaffari, president of the Association of
the Gas Refineries Workers’ Unions of
Bushehr Province, and Sadegh Shahba-
zi, a political organizer and activist, of-
fer sharp analyses and bracing ripostes
to Western media bias.

“I was born one year before the Nak-
ba, and I will die one year before libera-
tion,” the late Sliman Mansour, whose
work is commemorated in this issue’s
centerfold and is featured as our back-
cover poster, said in an interview in late
2025. “I don't care, as long as there is
liberation at the end.”
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Rebirthing the Spirit of the Revolution

Interviews by
HELYEH DOUTAGHI

The imperialist media and state ap-
paratuses that shape political discourse
in the United States have, for decades,
normalized narratives about Iran that
reduce it to an object of Western inter-
vention instead of recognizing Iranians
as political agents with their own his-
tories, institutions, and contradictions.
The Iranians most eagerly platformed
in English-language media affirm the
geopolitical premises of U.S. foreign
policy. Millions of Iranians whose po-
litical commitments do not conform to
those narratives are routinely rendered
invisible, caricatured as irrational fa-
natics, or simply dismissed as “regime
plants.” This erasure has material con-
sequences. When Iranians are threat-
ened with “annihilation,” civilizational
destruction, or collective punishment,
the systematic dehumanization of Ira-
nian political subjects makes such vio-
lence easier to normalize.

For this edition of The New York War
Crimes, I talked to two Iranian organiz-
ers whose politics are explicitly ground-
ed in social justice, national sovereignty,
and resistance to imperialist interven-
tion from within the institutions, social
movements, and political traditions of
the Islamic Republic.

Alireza Mirghaffari is the president
of the Association of the Gas Refineries
Workers’ Unions of Bushehr Province.
The group represents approximately
15,000 contract workers in 12 refineries
of South Pars, the site of one of the larg-
est gas reserves in the world and home
to Iran’s most strategically important
gas fields. South Pars was directly tar-
geted by U.S.-Zionist forces during the
recent war of aggression against Iran.

Mohammad Sadegh Shahbazi is a
political organizer and activist whose
political formation began when he was
a student at the University of Tehran.
He has participated directly in Iran’s
electoral politics, including running for
parliament, while also developing sus-
tained critiques of Western-oriented
political projects and their domestic and
foreign-policy orientations.

Mirghaffari and Shahbazi’s exclusion
from English-language coverage is not
incidental: They offer access to politi-
cal traditions and forms of organization
that are routinely excluded from West-
ern discourse about Iran. At a moment
when Iranian society has endured war,
sanctions, foreign intervention, and pro-
found internal political tensions, listen-
ing to those who have organized within
the country — and who view anti-impe-
rialism as a condition shaping the lives
of everyday Iranians — is indispensable
to any serious understanding of Iran.
Dominant representations of Iran privi-
lege rhetoric that can easily be incorpo-
rated into familiar Western narratives of
liberalization or regime change. These
interviewees are not detached observers
of Iranian politics; they are active par-
ticipants in political, social, and class
struggles that have unfolded within the
country. The full interviews may be read
at newyorkwarcrimes.com.

Alireza
Mirghaffari

The impact of war on organizing
efforts and labor struggle in South
Pars

On 18 Azar (December 9, 2025),
roughly three months before the begin-
ning of the war and one month before
the attempted coup in January 2026, we
organized the largest labor gathering in
post-revolutionary Iran in Asaluyeh. We
organized it on behalf of approximately
15,000 workers, and between 5,000 and
6,000 workers came into the streets.
That mobilization demonstrated the
considerable capacity of organized
labor in Iran to advance its demands
through collective action.

Given the outbreak of war and the
events of recent months, organizing
has become more complicated. Our im-
mediate priority has become the pres-
ervation of Iran’s territorial integrity,
sovereignty, independence, and securi-
ty, while continuing to pursue workers’
demands within that framework. We
see the defense of Iranian sovereignty
as the precondition of workers’ rights
and the advancement of their struggles.

Workers who had been organizing
regular strikes and demonstrations
across different refineries temporarily
suspended their protest activity after the

war began. Instead, many volunteered
for additional shifts and increased their
presence at work so that damaged pro-
duction units could be restored and re-
turned to operation as quickly as pos-
sible. For us it was clear that restoring
productive capacity was not simply
an economic task. It was part of the
social, national, religious, and politi-
cal responsibility of the working class.
This became particularly important fol-
lowing attacks on South Pars’ energy
infrastructure and the assassination of
officials and specialists.

At the same time, access to officials
and authorities responsible for address-
ing workers’ demands has become
more difficult. We face two simultane-
ous realities: the urgent necessity of
rebuilding damaged refineries and re-
storing production, and a political and
security environment that has made the
pursuit of workers’ demands more com-
plicated.

Under these conditions, we do not
believe that worker organization can
be defined simply as workplace protest.
Genuine organization means that work-
ers must be capable of recognizing the
historical priorities confronting them,
maintaining organizational cohesion,
defending their class interests, and at
the same time protecting the productive
infrastructure of the society that work-
ers themselves produce and reproduce.

International solidarity with Iranian
workers

When we speak about meaningful
solidarity, I think we first have to rec-
ognize a fundamental reality: Workers
in the imperial core live within an eco-
nomic structure in which a significant
part of their material position and pur-
chasing power is, at a structural level,
connected to unequal relations between
the center and periphery. This does not
erase the common interests of workers
across the globe, but it does mean that
we have to take seriously the different
material and historical positions from
which workers enter the global class
struggle.

That also does not mean that work-
ers in the U.S. are powerless or without
responsibility. On the contrary, they
possess considerable power to impose
costs on their government and employ-
ers. But exercising that power requires
political and historical consciousness
about the role their labor can play with-
in the imperialist system.

We saw some examples of this dur-
ing the genocide in Gaza. Workers and
trade unions in the United States (as
well as others in Europe), including
workers involved in logistics and other
parts of the supply chain, have chal-
lenged shipments connected to Israel
and attempted to disrupt their own par-
ticipation in the U.S.~Zionist machinery
of death. These actions demonstrate
that workers in the West are not merely
passive witnesses of their governments’
foreign policies. They have the capacity
to intervene at the point of production
and within the supply chains through
which war is materially organized.

We have not yet seen the same level
of action in relation to Iran. The first
step is therefore education. Western
unions and workers need to understand
the history of their governments’ ag-
gression against Iran’s sovereignty and
self-determination: from the 1953 coup
against Mohammad Mosaddegh follow-
ing the nationalization of Iranian oil, to
Western support for Iraq during its war
against Iran, to decades of sanctions,
assassinations, sabotage, and more re-
cent military attacks and interventions
against Iranian sovereignty.

That historical understanding should
lead to a practical political position.
Workers in the United States should
continue fighting for fair wages, job se-
curity, and safe working conditions. But
they should also ask whether their la-
bor contributes to the production, trans-
portation, or provision of the means
through which workers in other coun-
tries, including Iran, are being attacked.

For us, this is not an abstract ques-
tion. South Pars, where I work, has it-
self been targeted. The weapons used
in attacks against our infrastructure are
produced through military industries
and supply chains in Western countries.
So when an American worker produces
military equipment, or works within
a logistics system that transports it,
the question cannot be reduced to that
worker’s own wages, safety, or job se-
curity. There is also a question of what
that labor produces in the world beyond
the workplace. Workers must ask how
their labor, their company, its technolo-
gies, and its logistical infrastructure are
incorporated into the global political

Striking workers at the South Pars Gas Complex in 2025.

economy, and whether that system con-
tributes to the killing of workers and
civilians in countries such as Iran.

Meaningful solidarity begins when
workers in the imperial core recognize
that their security and prosperity can-
not be built at the expense of insecurity
and death for workers in the global pe-
riphery.

Solidarity with Iranian workers
therefore cannot mean speaking on our
behalf, appropriating our demands, or
transforming our struggles into instru-
ments of political pressure against the
Iranian government. It is our respon-
sibility to critique and hold to account
our government. Solidarity means that
workers in the imperial core must un-
derstand their government’s role in our
disempowerment and death. It means
understanding the history of interven-
tion, opposing sanctions and war, and
using the organized power of labor to
impose costs on the institutions and
employers that participate in these sys-
tems of violence.

If an Iranian worker is standing in
the face of war to protect their refinery
or factory, their family, and their soci-
ety, then solidarity from an American
worker should begin with ensuring that
their own labor is not being used to de-
stroy that refinery, kill that worker, or
make that family’s life more precarious.

Workers, everyday life, and the mean-
ing of victory in the war

In this war of aggression, the United
States has failed to achieve its stated
objectives of intervening in Iran’s inter-
nal political order, dismantling its sov-
ereignty, “changing its map,” as Trump
claimed, or looting its national wealth
and strategic resources, including oil
and gas. Iran, by contrast, has success-
fully defended its territorial integrity
and sovereignty, while making signifi-
cant advances in decolonizing West
Asia — effectively rendering key U.S.
bases in the Persian Gulf inoperable
and asserting sovereignty, for the first
time ever, over one of the world’s most
critical corridors for the movement of
energy and capital.

This does not mean that the United
States has ceased its efforts to create
the conditions for political destabili-
zation, including through economic
warfare, heightened volatility, and the
persistent threat of all-out war and con-
tinued acts of aggression, all of which
impose immense material and psycho-
logical costs on ordinary people. The
Iranian people have endured enormous
pressure and paid a considerable price.
Yet the Iranian Revolution of 1979 was
a collective political project through
which Iranians decided that they would
not live under imperial subjugation; the
history of colonial and imperial domi-
nation, as well as recent examples of
U.S. intervention in countries such as
Syria and Libya, demonstrates that the
collapse of national sovereignty and se-
curity can produce conditions that are
vastly more destructive.

It is also important to note that, de-
spite the economic pressure produced
by war, decades of U.S. sanctions, and
more recently the U.S. naval blockade,
the basic systems of production and
provision have not collapsed. Prices
have risen and people face significant
economic pressure, but there has been
no generalized shortage of essential
goods nor a complete breakdown in ac-
cess to food and other necessities. For
us, the continued production and provi-
sion of essential goods is itself part of
what a resistance economy means.

Iranian society is politically and
ideologically diverse. There are serious
critics of the government, people who
oppose the state entirely, millions who
support the Islamic Republic, and still
others who have volunteered to defend
the country or taken to the streets in
support of its armed forces. The expe-
rience of war — and the direct target-
ing of civilians, schools, hospitals, and
productive infrastructure — has never-
theless made one reality more tangible
across these political differences: With-
out sovereignty and security, it becomes
exceedingly difficult to pursue sus-
tained internal reform, advance social
justice, or achieve meaningful social
and economic progress.

Mohammad
Sadegh Shahbazi

Life in Iran and winning the war

The absolute majority of the Iranian
people believe in victory. Not only did
they remain standing in an asymmetric
battle against two nuclear powers and
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An Iranian woman takes part in a rally in Tehran on al-Quds Day in support of the Palestinian

people. March 13, 2026.

defeat the enemy’s objectives, but they
also inflicted real pain on the enemy:
Roughly 20 American bases across 10
countries were targeted, the aura of
the world’s foremost superpower was
shattered, and the prices of oil, gaso-
line, jet fuel, sulfur, aluminum, helium,
and more were brought under control.
Above all, the U.S. — like Britain after
the Suez Crisis — was reduced to a
former superpower. Iran was revived,;
the people have been in the streets
every night for over 210 nights. Iran
was victorious in the moral battle. It
never retreated from principle, stand-
ing against the child-killers of Epstein
Island who perpetrated atrocities like
Minab. The self-proclaimed “defenders
of women’s rights” turned a stadium
of Iran’s female volleyball players into
blood and dust.

In all countries, under wartime condi-
tions, officials worry about the people’s
resilience; in Iran, the people worry that
officials might show weakness. Despite
inflation and the inevitable problems
that result from war, the Iranian people
are more resilient than some of its of-
ficials. Polls show that over 80% of the
people believe in standing against the
West, in victory. Every night that Iran
targets the U.S. in the Strait of Hormuz,
Jordan, and the Persian Gulf countries,
popular gatherings become more pas-
sionate in the streets. Many people,
despite political, ethnic, religious, and
other differences, have hoisted the Ira-
nian flag, the flag of revenge, on their
homes and cars. Iranian polls show that
nearly 70% of the people have partici-
pated in these nightly gatherings, and
many who have not come also support
standing firm.

The war turned Iran back into a
united nation; the Iranian dream was
revived. This is not merely the “gath-
ering around the flag,” nor is it merely
Hegel’s spirit of the age — it is the re-
birth of the spirit of the 1979 Islamic
Revolution. Iranians have once again
joined the spirit of the revolution. Many
of those who had criticisms of the sys-
tem now believe in Khamenei’s ideas
and understand what U.S. imperialist
arrogance is.

The cost of war on the Iranian people
Naturally, war has costs. The people
and the government in Iran have paid
various costs: the martyrdom of the
people, the children of Minab, the girls
of Lamerd, the sailors of the Dena de-
stroyer, the families of the Sunni com-

Ol |
*\h i 5 o 2 g 0 |
4 wm&lﬂlﬂhuj,gﬁm_r-

munity of Sirik, Iranian defense forces,
officials, Ayatollah Ali Khamenei, and
others. No sane person seeks war, but
no honorable and sane human being
accepts humiliation either. The United
States seeks to enslave Iranians. Iranian
officials, despite the opposition of many
people, even pursued three rounds of
negotiations with America, resulting in
three wars: the 12-day war, the 39-day
war, and the 13-day war (the Hormuz
battle). Leading up to the 39-day war,
Iran placed great concessions on the
table, but the United States was satis-
fied with nothing less than complete
surrender.

The willingness to
bear a cost is, at
times, precisely

what genuine
solidarity demands

Opposing war is good, but on the con-
dition that we take justice into account.
It matters who is the oppressor and who
is the oppressed. The resistance of the
oppressed against the oppressor, and of
the one who has been aggressed against
the aggressor, is a reasonable and hu-
man matter.

Iranians did not start the war and
even tried to fend off the shadow of war
through negotiation. Unfortunately, the
United States and Israel are not only
warmongers, but also treaty-breakers,
and observe no human or moral prin-
ciples.

The Iranian nation is aware of the
costs of war, but through the experi-
ence of its own history and the history
of other nations, it has learned that the
cost of compromise and surrender is far
greater than the cost of resistance. The
Iranian nation knows that if it does not
stand today, it will suffer the fate of Iraq,
Syria, Libya, Sudan, Somalia, Venezu-
ela and others.

But the Iranian nation is not in a posi-
tion of weakness; by standing, Iranians
have gained dignity. They inflicted pain
on the Epstein coalition by controlling
the Strait of Hormuz; they rose above
the level of a regional power.

Forging meaningful alliances with
the Iranian people from the heart of
empire

First, they must recognize how the
U.S. corporate media has perverted
their understanding of countries that
come to be considered the enemy of
the U.S. because they resist its domina-
tion, and take serious steps to unlearn
those.

Second, they should never approach
the Iranian people from a position of
presumed moral or intellectual supe-
riority. It is now for the world to see
what our nation recognized nearly five
decades ago: that the United States
and the Zionist entity are among the
gravest violators of human rights,
particularly in light of the ongoing,
livestreamed genocide. They should
engage with the Iranian nation on
equal footing. We need a global anti-
arrogance front that takes real action,
not performative solidarity with state-
ments and signatures.

Third, they should effectively protest
(that is, impose a cost on) the crimes of
the United States against the Iranian
nation.

Fourth, they should refuse to wel-
come war criminals responsible for
grave violations of international law to
their cities; despite assurances from the
mayor, we once again saw Netanyahu
welcomed in New York City.

Fifth, they should make the centers
of power, wealth, and information that
support Israel and supply it with weap-
ons, money, energy, and food the target
of their actions or boycotts.

Finally, and perhaps most impor-
tantly, they should not underestimate
the conditions and sacrifices that genu-
ine solidarity may require. Meaningful
solidarity requires recognizing that, in
a time of active genocide and fascist
repression, it may come at a significant
cost. To stand with people may require
accepting consequences and making
sacrifices. That willingness to bear a
cost is, at times, precisely what genuine
solidarity demands.

The fact that anti-war activists, left-
ists, and anti-imperialist forces, de-
spite great efforts, have not been able
to prevent wars such as those in Viet-
nam, Iraq, Afghanistan, Gaza, Leba-
non, Yemen, and Iran shows that the
ideology and strategy of struggle need
to be revised. We have experiences
in Iran that we are prepared to make
available to justice-seekers around the
world.
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Journalists as a Collective
remembered by Yafa Abu Akar

Since the start of the war, from the very first
day until this moment, I have worked as a
reporter in the field, documenting the stories
of our martyrs, stories that ensure our people
are remembered as human beings with full
lives, not just numbers. They have mothers,
they have children, and they have stories of
their own. I have also written about fellow
journalists, men and women who were mar-
tyred in the field. Over 50 members of my
family have been martyred. Among them are
my uncles, their wives, and my cousins. They
were killed in direct attacks on their homes.
As a journalist, I have felt distressed and de-
moralized as a result of the deliberate killing
of my colleagues. At the beginning of the war,
I fled to the South. I saw with my own eyes
how journalists are targeted, how they are
martyred. Over 239 Palestinian journalists
have been killed. Nowhere in history have
239 journalists been killed in one place ex-
cept in the Gaza Strip. What I mean is that
journalism itself is a target. We are covering
the genocide in Gaza with our blood, our writ-
ing, our voices. In the field, we only report the
truth. A truth that many will not like, a truth
that may kill many of us. This genocide, to
be more precise, is an ethnic cleansing of the
Gaza Strip.

I've been subjected to many things when it
comes to our colleagues, most recently the
targeting of six of our fellow journalists.
Honestly, I've lost faith in this unjust world
that watches our colleagues being killed, our
children being killed. It watches our children
being starved and humiliated, our women
walking through houses searching for their
children’s remains.

tyrdom of Anas al-Sharif, Mohammed Qrai-
gea, Mohammed al-Khalidi, Ibrahim [Zaher],
[Moamen Aliwa,] and Mohammed Noufal.
The sight of blood on the tent was extremely
shocking. These are only journalists carry-
ing their cameras and their voices. They are
Gaza’s real voice. It was traumatizing to see
the blood, to see the scene. I saw silence from
Arabs and silence from journalists. In that
moment, I almost lost my mind, to be honest.
I tried to hold myself together and control my
nerves while I walked through the place for
the report, but I could not contain myself. My
colleague Mohammed Qraigea lost his father
as a young child. And now history repeats it-
self: His son Zein and his three young chil-
dren will also live without a father. They will
live the same story as their father. Anas, too,
who was always asking us to take care of his
mother and children. Mohammed, Moham-
med al-Khalidi, the poor man, the journalist
who had no place to sleep after work. He was
in the tent because he didn’t have one of his
own. He could not sleep on the street, and
so our colleague Mohammed al-Khalidi was
struck there. Many stories still affect us. The
moment our colleague Ahmed Mansour was
targeted and burned inside a tent at Nasser
Medical Complex. The whole world saw his
body burn, but we, his colleagues, could not
save him. These memories affect our work
and our psyche, but we remain determined to
deliver our message and our voice. If I, Yafa,
stopped working after everything I lost, who
would continue after me? If I, Yafa, consid-
ered all these martyrs as mere numbers — I
feel heartbreak anytime, live on air, I would
say only, “100 martyrs,” I am supposed to say
who those 100 martyrs were. Mention them
by name. I should name them and speak of
the heart of every mother or child they left
behind and of every wife’s grief. Every

martyr has a story. Each one is a tale
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More than 260 journalists have been Rilled in Israel’s genocidal war on Gaza,
more than in any war in history. To be witnesses for their people, they sacrificed
everything. Here, Gaza’s journalists tell the stories of their martyred colleagues.

Hassan Eslayeh
remembered by Al Eslayeh

It’s not easy to tell — where do I even start?
Every day we count — not reports, but names.
Names of colleagues, brothers, people we
worked with, ate with, played with, ran with...
And in the end, we bid them farewell as mar-
tyrs. Hassan Eslayeh, ya Allah... He wasn't
just a journalist. He was a media institution
unto himself. He never hesitated. He was al-
ways ahead of everyone. His voice calmed ev-
eryone. His words warmed the heart even in
the midst of the fire. Unfortunately, Hassan is
gone, but his image and his voice remain with
us in every corner of Gaza. Hassan was my
cousin, the son of my paternal aunt, and my
boss at work. But he is not alone. There are
so many journalists today living among the
rubble. I'm one of them, too. I am a journalist
living in a tent, without a home. All our homes
have been destroyed. No electricity, no clean
water. During the day, we run to document
people’s suffering while at the same time try-
ing to provide food for our children. And the
hardest part is that sometimes we can’t even
find out whether members of our own family
are alive or not, because communications are
cut off, and there’s simply not enough time.
And the catastrophe is so, so huge, beyond
what anyone can imagine. What has hap-
pened in Gaza is annihilation, a genocide. De-
struction of every aspect of life.

I mean, this is not just a media story. This
is the story of people with a conscience: A
journalist photographs the body of a child
while tears run down his face. Every day he
stands in front of a camera, sometimes run-
ning to help, other times looking at photos
of the wounded and martyred in the hospital
morgue. Man, it’s something the mind simply
cannot grasp. We’ve been living with this pain
for two years. And then we go back to report-
ing as if we aren’t human. No, we are human.
As a journalist, I am more human than ever.
But the pressure is overwhelming. We speak
today not only to document. We tell stories to
immortalize, for the world to remember us, so
they remember that journalism is not a crime,
ever. Journalism is not a crime. Hassan, may
God have mercy on him, was martyred as a
result of massive incitement, really massive
incitement from near and far. All of this be-
cause he was a journalist? Because he filmed?
Because he documented? Ya Allah... Has the
camera really become a target? Has every mi-
crophone become a weapon? But we cannot
stay silent.

May God have mercy on Hassan Eslayeh and
on every colleague who was martyred. All my
love and strength to those still out in the field,
steadfast despite the hunger, exhaustion, and
death we see around us. There is no power
nor strength except through God.

It was a big shock when I went the
morning after their tent was tar-
geted. I went to cover the mar-
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tears.

Hamza al-Dahdouh
remembered by Hani Abu Rezek

I mean, a lot of our colleagues really became
brothers to us — like, for example, our col-
league Hamza al-Dahdouh, may God have
mercy on him. Before the war, Hamza and I
went to enroll in a master’s program togeth-
er, but unfortunately, the war started, and we
weren’t able to pursue it. Hamza, may God
have mercy on him, was martyred in the first
few months of the war, along with several
colleagues, when the car they were in was
targeted.

Honestly, Hamza was like a brother to me.
He was a dear friend; he was a well-man-
nered, humble person. He had dreams and
ambitions, but those ambitions and dreams
were never realized, because he was mar-
tyred in the bombing. May God have mercy
on him.

We really did share everything, the laughter,
the sadness, the grief. But that was his fate,
God’s will and decree. God chose him as a
martyr, along with his mother and several
members of his family. This is the life
we're living. Every day, we lose
fellow journalists in the field
because the Israeli occupation

is trying to crush the truth and

in its own right. Every tale carries
a lifetime’s worth of blood and

stop the images from getting out, so that its
crimes are not exposed.

But we keep going, despite all the dangers
surrounding us. We are being directly target-
ed as journalists, and many of our colleagues
have been injured and are now being denied
treatment in hospitals outside Gaza. This is
the reality we have been living throughout
this genocidal war. It has spared nothing and
makes no distinction between journalists,
paramedics, or civil defense workers, be-
cause everyone in this war is a target.

I have so many memories of Hamza, God
have mercy on him, especially our break-
fasts together. We were always going out for
breakfast, to the sea or at al-Zawiya Market,
a popular market in Gaza. I also remember
how, just before the war, Hamza and I went
to enroll in the university together. We were
in the same cohort. A month later, the war
began, so Hamza never got the chance to
continue his degree, because he was killed
during this genocidal war. These, I mean,
are the things that, more than anything, I
remember the most. I keep thinking, ya
Allah, all those times we had break-
fast, all the times together — the
sad times and the happy ones...
There were so, so many things

we shared between us.
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Bilal Jadallah
remembered by Rasha Abou Jalal

I was working with international media or-
ganizations, and most of my work was in
English, aimed at audiences outside Pales-
tine. I wrote reports and journalistic stories
for foreign newspapers and organizations.
To be honest, although I was relatively well
known outside Gaza, many of my local
journalist colleagues didn't really know me
well. The reason was simple: I rarely wrote
or published in Arabic, and my presence in
local media was limited compared with my
work in international media. One day, Bilal
Jadallah called me. He surprised me with an
offer I never expected. He spoke to me with
such kindness and respect. He invited me
to join the judging panel for Press House’s
annual competition to select the best stories
submitted by journalists in Gaza. I was very
happy about the call, but at the same time, I
was also surprised. I kept wondering how he
had noticed my work when I wasn't very in-
volved in the local media scene. But this was
one of the things that set Bilal apart; he fol-
lowed the work of real journalists wherever
they were. He didn’t limit his attention to the
names that were most visible or prominent
on the local scene.

We sometimes receive compliments and pos-
itive feedback from many people, but when
they come from someone like Bilal, they
mean something different. He was a man of
great stature, with long and deep experienc-
es in media and journalism. He had worked
alongside generations of journalists and
helped train and support hundreds of young
men and women. This is why, whenever he
offered a word of appreciation or praise, I
felt genuinely proud. I felt that he wasn't just
encouraging me personally; he believed in
the importance of producing journalism
about Gaza, from Gaza. He always
made me feel that the work we’re
putting in, however difficult or
exhausting, mattered and had
value.

But then the day I will never forget came,
in November 2023. We were living through
extremely difficult days. Displacement was
consuming our lives. The bombardment was
endless. We felt fear every moment. As I re-
member it, we were leaving Gaza City and
heading south, looking for anywhere that
might be safer. Amidst the chaos, fatigue, and
fear, I received the news that Bilal Jadallah
had been martyred. I just couldn’t believe it at
first. I felt like the news was more than I could
take in. I kept telling myself this was impos-
sible. Bilal, Bilal himself? The man who was
around us, supporting journalists, encourag-
ing them, and bringing them together?

When the news was confirmed, I felt such
deep sadness. I wasn't just grieving for a col-
league or a media figure. I was grieving for
someone who was carrying an entire project
dedicated to supporting journalism and jour-
nalists in Gaza. It was a massive shock, in the
midst of that harsh journey of displacement,
while I was thinking about the children, shel-
ter, food, famine, the unknown. I found myself
thinking about all the memories I associated
with him. I remembered his first call. I remem-
bered our meetings at Press House. I remem-
bered his words of encouragement. I admit, I
felt genuine fear about the future of journalism
in Gaza. I felt that journalism in Gaza had lost
one of the people who cared most deeply about
it, defended it, and believed in its significance.

Even now, whenever I remember Bilal, I think
about how a person’s real impact isn't felt in
the positions they occupied or the titles they
held, but in the people they supported and
encouraged, and the doors they opened for
them. For me, Bilal will remain one of the
people who helped strengthen my presence
as a journalist and gave me space to connect
with my colleagues and with the local jour-
nalistic community. His name will remain
tied to beautiful memories, moments
of humanity, and professional ex-
periences that are impossible
to forget, no matter how many
years pass.
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Heba al-Abadla, Ayat Khadoura,
and Marwa Musallam
remembered by Mona Khader

I chose to speak about my colleague Heba al-
Abadla because of the bond we had. Heba,
while she was still at university, started train-
ing with us at Filastiniyat. She was a really
bright, strong young woman even back when
she was at university. She had huge ambi-
tions to become a well-known journalist.
She looked up to many women journalists,
including our colleague Shireen Abu Akleh,
may God have mercy on her, who was also
assassinated by the Israeli occupation. She
wanted to become like them. She worked
very hard at school and graduated at the top
of her class. She was an advocate for human
rights and freedoms. She was very well-read
and intelligent. Heba got married after gradu-
ating, but her marriage did not keep her from
pursuing her ambitions. She had a daughter.
Heba’s life was... I don’t know what to say.
Heba was just very, very ambitious. She had
incredibly high aspirations. She went on to
join a number of journalists’ groups and col-
lectives. She always loved reporting. She
really, really enjoyed broadcast journalism.
She put a huge amount of work into develop-
ing herself as a journalist. Heba was a vic-
tim of the Israeli occupation. The last thing
I remember from Heba was her pleading
on Facebook to be rescued. The occupation
forces had besieged her neighborhood, as
happened to so many colleagues who were
martyred in their homes, whose homes were
destroyed. Perhaps the most recent was Mar-
wa Musallam, who kept appealing for help
on Facebook for maybe a week from under
the rubble. No one could rescue her because
civil defense’s capacity had been severely de-
pleted after two years of war and blockade,
with no new supplies or equipment coming
in. It was only after her martyrdom that

she was removed as a skeleton from
under the rubble. Skulls under

ongoing and this is very, very frightening. It
is terrifying.

Despite all this, journalists, men and women, ‘,

are still there in Gaza. They are determined |
to keep showing what’s happening, to keep =
reporting this genocide.

Going back to Heba... I keep thinking about
the distress we felt with her in those final
moments as she begged everyone to rescue
her. She appealed to the Red Cross and kept
calling them. No one at all was able to rescue
them and she was martyred while holding
her daughter. She was posting on her page
about everything that was happening. She
wrote about the airstrikes on the house they
were in. The place where they were shelter-
ing. Everyone in the house was a civilian. She
kept writing about the tanks advancing un-
til she was martyred. And that also reminds
me of another colleague. Heba was martyred
while she was posting on Facebook, calling
for someone to rescue her, for everyone to
help her. She couldn’t... This occupation is a
criminal occupation. A criminal, murderous
occupation.

There’s also my colleague Ayat, Ayat Khadou-
ra. Ayat was martyred and even now her voice
still rings in our ears as she cried out to the
world to rescue her, “Save us, save us, save
us.” Ayat was martyred, but her voice still
echoes in our ears because she was calling on
everyone to rescue her until she was martyred.
No one was able to rescue her from this crimi-
nal occupation, which targets civilians and
anyone trying to bring the truth to light. Ayat
Khadoura stayed in a refugee camp in North
Gaza, giving voice to the North right up until
the last moment of her life. The same was true
of Heba al-Abadla, who kept sharing news on
her own social media platforms until her final

moment. Marwa Musallam, who was mar-
tyred a while ago, did the same thing.
She too kept appealing for help

Ibrahim Mohareb
remembered by Rasha Ahmad

I'm here today to tell you about the brave,
noble journalist Ibrahim Mohareb. My loyal
friend Ibrahim is one of the young journalists
who chose a path filled with difficulty and
danger, but he never backed down. He was
a freelance photojournalist who worked on
a per-assignment basis with many news out-
lets. Most of the work he did, he did for free.
For free. He conveyed the voice of truth to the
world from within Gaza. His presence was
not fleeting. He was always at the Journalists
Syndicate’s Media Solidarity Center in Khan
Younis. He would capture moments before
they disappeared. His camera was his only
weapon; it was his tool, and his voice shouted
out through his photos. People knew him for
his boldness. He was not afraid to enter dan-
gerous areas to document, even though he
knew this press vest would not protect him.
But it was a message to the world: I am a
journalist, not a fighter. He was devoted to his
work and attentive to the smallest details. He
focused on people’s struggles, on the truth,
on everything.

During the last war, he became even more
active and was present at almost ev-
ery major news event covered in
Khan Younis. With every photo .
he captured, he was sending
messages to the world saying:

I am here, in the Gaza Strip. My people are -J
alive, and there are crimes that cannot contin- .

ue to occur in silence. In short, Ibrahim was
a brave, fearless field journalist. He chose to
be the eye of the people, to show the world,
through his camera lens, what they couldn’t
say themselves.

But beyond everything, Ibrahim was human
in every sense of the word. He was a mod-
est young man, no more than 26 years old.
He was loved by his friends, his colleagues,
his neighborhood, and by everyone. He was
known for his smile, which never left his face,
despite the exhaustion he endured every day.
Ibrahim was wounded. Ibrahim was incred-
ibly loving to his family, especially to his late
mother, may God have mercy on her. Even
those who didn’t know him well described him
as calm, kind, and well-mannered. Ibrahim
was not just a journalist. He was a loyal friend,
a good neighbor, and a devoted son. He had
a dream to see his country free and to grow
old in peace. Every photo he took captured
his hope for a future that was different. Even
though daily life was full of danger, he never
complained or backed down. On the contrary,
he would always say, “This is my duty.” His
humanity became clearer still after his mar-
tyrdom. Ibrahim was the voice that
stirred people’s hearts. Ibrahim is
not just a colleague. Ibrahim is
a friend, a brother, a neighbor.

#"\ Ibrahim is everything.

their homes. I hope Marwa is the
last journalist whose body has
to be recovered. The war is still

Mariam Abu Dagga
remembered by Baraa Lafi

My life is still frozen on August 25, 2025,
the day I lost you. The day when, only mo-
ments before I lost you, we were sitting to-
gether, having coffee. Then we heard the first
explosion and ran out to cover it. You were
martyred and left this world forever, and I
was injured. My physical wounds were so mi-
nor compared with the wound to my soul, a
wound that will never heal. Ever since then,
I have been living in the memory of that day,
August 25, 2025. I have not forgotten you, not
for a single moment.

You are someone the whole world should
know about. Everyone should know who
Mariam was. Mariam Abu Dagga was in her
thirties. She was the mother of one child,
her son Ghaith, whose life also stopped on
that day. Mariam was a devoted and loving
daughter. As a journalist, Mariam was brave.
Very brave, braver than many men. Anyone
could tell you that. Mariam in the field was
not unassuming and timid — no. She was
fearless. She ran toward the fire, she was
first on the scene.

Mariam felt everything deeply. Every morn-
ing, we would wake up, say goodbye to more
martyrs, and then go out to report on what
had happened. She became even more sensi-
tive after losing her mother. She was heart-
broken. After that, every grieving mother
affected her deeply: the loss of a mother, a
mother’s grief. At funerals, she was often the
one comforting the families and the children
who had lost someone. Mariam was deeply
empathetic. She was human in every sense
of the word. I truly mean that: She was such
a deeply caring person. I have lost
her as a friend and a companion,

and her son lost his mother. The C’
world lost a journalist, but we
lost her as a person. Someone

-

while trapped under the rubble.
What can we say about the jour-
nalists who’ve been martyred?

with whom we lived... We lived through the
entire war together and spent more time with
one another than we did with our own fami-
lies because of our work and our reporting.

But what I want you to understand is that
Mariam was no ordinary person, nor will
she ever be an ordinary person, even in her
absence. We will talk about her for the rest
of our lives, about her and all our other fel-
low journalists, women and men, who were
martyred. Because they deserve to be remem-
bered. They deserve more than to be reduced
to numbers. They deserve to have their mem-
ories honored for as long as we live, until the
day we join them.

Mariam, now that we’ve reached the month
that marks one year since you left us, I want
to tell you something. We could never forget
you. You never really left us, and you never
will. Your memory will live on forever. I will
keep speaking your name with pride, telling
your story, and keeping your memory alive
wherever I go. I want to tell you that you were
the truest companion, the most wonderful
mother, the best friend, and the greatest loss
of my life.

I have lost so many people I loved. I have lost
relatives who were martyred in this war. But
losing you, Mariam, was devastating. I've
lost so many people, but losing you alone felt
as heavy as all those losses combined. We
will never forget you. Your name and your
memory will always be with us.

I will keep holding on to the things of yours
that I still have. I still have your coffee cup. I
still have your water bottle.

May God have mercy on you and re-
ceive you into His grace. Inshallah,
may God give us the strength to
bear your absence and reunite
us with you one day in peace.

Mohammed Saleh al-Sharif
remembered by Israa al-Sharif

I'm the journalist Israa Sharif, the sister
of the martyred journalist Mohammed al-
Sharif. Mohammed was martyred at the age
of 31 during the invasion of Jabalia Camp on
November 15, 2024.

From the very beginning of his life and of
his studies, Mohammed was very passion-
ate about journalism. He really looked up to
me, and he was always trying to become part
of this world of journalism. He got involved
with the Journalists Syndicate and the Press
House, developing his skills and experience
in the field. He didn’t stop there. He was also
always trying to find a journalistic niche of
his own. It’s true that he didn’t have much
luck in this field, but he created his own plat-
form. He called it Al-Hannoun. He shared
breaking news there and on various chats
and channels.

He gave whatever he could, even at his own
expense and through his own efforts, to help
people, the poor, widows, and orphans. He
was always looking for ways to help young
people develop their skills. When doors
closed in his face and life became more dif-
ficult because of the siege on Gaza, he tried
to pass on his knowledge and experience and
help students and youth develop their skills.
He was always seeking out gatherings and
forums for university students. He always
sought, through his modest means, to make
a name for himself in universities and youth
initiatives. He would do this even if it was at
his own expense. He gained nothing from any
of this. He only wanted to leave a mark — a
mark in entrepreneurship, a mark in media, a
mark in humanitarian and relief work.

In terms of his personal life, Mohammed
adored his wife and they had three
children together, two girls and
a boy. He was loving, very lov-
ing, and an ideal father. Mo-
hammed was a modest man

who loved to spread his beautiful spirit and
sweet humor wherever he went. It’s true that
life was difficult for him. It’s also true that
the conditions young people in Gaza were
living through were extremely difficult. But
he was always smiling. He always had hope,
and he would always spread that hope and
optimism to everyone around him, whether
it was at home, at work, or while volunteer-
ing. He volunteered for many organizations.
He was always dutiful to his parents and lov-
ing to his family. He valued his relationships,
was always there for people, and never let
anyone down. Even in the midst of war and
the difficulty it brought, he always tried to
be a source of comfort for his family, to ease
things for them and protect them. When the
camp was invaded and indiscriminate bom-
bardment intensified everywhere, he tried
to protect his family and provide them with
food. And despite all this, he would still try,
whenever he could, to continue his journal-
istic work and report the news, including
breaking news, through his platform and
other channels, especially because he was in
the camp and never left it. He and his family
remained steadfast in the camp.

Mohammed was martyred while he was out
trying to find some food for his family. He was
martyred next to Kamal Adwan Hospital. A
quadcopter drone targeted and assassinated
him a few meters from the hospital. Had it
been a safe place, people would have been
able to reach him and help him. But because
of the heavy gunfire and airstrikes, no one
was able to rescue him, even though he was
only a few meters away from Kamal Adwan
Hospital. Mohammed was buried, because of
the difficult circumstances and the security
situation, in the courtyard of the Kamal Ad-
wan Hospital on November 15, 2024.

He had dreamed of making a name for him-
self and being known. That night,
his name and photo spread across
the media, and his name echoed
through every news group shar-
ing the news of his martyrdom.

Read and listen to all 50 testimonies at
newyorkwarcrimes.com/livingrecord

Donate to Drop Site News and Unmute Humanity’s Gaza Journalist Fund at
givebutter.com/gazajournalists
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Dignity Is a Weapon

Sliman Mansour, 1947-2026

TOP: Mansour in 1970, the same year he graduated from the
Bezalel Academy of Arts and Design in Jerusalem.
BOTTOM: “The Camel of Burdens (Jamal al-Mahamel),” 1973.

The symbols embedded in my art, such as the enduring
olive tree and the Palestinian embroidery, are not mere
motifs; they are vessels of collective memory and stead-
fast resistance. Through them, I endeavor to transcend
temporal boundaries, crafting a visual tapestry that
resonates with the enduring spirit of a people subjected
to physical and mental displacement.

Sliman Mansour, the Palestinian
painter whose work evoked the stead-
fastness of his people, died on August
24 in Al-Makassed Hospital in occu-
pied East Jerusalem. He was 79. Born
months before the mass expulsion of
his people, Mansour lived his entire life
in the age of the Nakba and died in a
city that is still occupied. The time that
passed between his birth and death
spans eight decades of Palestinian re-
sistance to Zionist annihilation and
erasure — a people’s rebellion that he
took up with paintbrush, straw, mud,
and henna. We are lucky that his oeuvre
survives him, insisting that Palestine ex-
ists, that it has a face and a texture, and
that no army has yet found a way to stop
it from being seen. In remembrance, we
can only write this humble obituary and
love letter.

The fourth of six children, Man-
sour was born in Birzeit in 1947. His
father died when he was 4, and his
mother was then forced by financial
hardship to send her children to a Lu-
theran boarding school for orphans in
Bethlehem. His grandfather, Boulos
Khoury, was a priest, and the Christian
icons the child Mansour saw beside
his grandfather in church informed his
earliest work. As a boy, he learned the
power of the image, its capacity to be a
vessel for a people’s sorrow.

He was accepted to the School of
the Art Institute of Chicago, but after

— SLIMAN MANSOUR

the Zionist entity captured the West
Bank in 1967, Mansour feared he might
never be allowed back into Jerusalem
if he left. The outside world offered a
scholarship and freedom from the city
he knew, where the occupation could
only promise repression and margin-
alization. Still, he chose Palestine, and
he remained. He studied at the Bezalel
Academy of Arts and Design in Jerusa-
lem, graduating in 1970.

At Bezalel, Mansour was taught ab-
stract expressionism, an artistic move-
ment that interested him very little; he
wanted to paint figurative subjects from
life. His aversion was about more than
the capriciousness of taste. During the
Cold War, Washington promoted ab-
stract expressionism abroad as the art
of the “free world,” an art whitewashed
of history and politics. Historians have
documented how it served as one more
weapon of cultural empire. The com-
plete absence of an explicit political
message in paintings by artists like
Jackson Pollock, Willem de Kooning,
and Mark Rothko became, paradoxi-
cally, the ultimate political statement:
visual proof that the U.S. was a “free
society” where artists could paint what-
ever they wanted. A colonized people is
never offered that mirage of neutrality.
When your village has been or can be
destroyed, a painting of your village be-
comes a testimony. Mansour understood
this early, and he painted as a witness.

In 1973, at the age of 26, he painted
“Jamal al-Mahamel (The Camel of Bur-
dens).” An old man, a porter, hunched
under the weight of his load, carries the
city of Jerusalem on his back, the dream
of a Palestinian homeland, against an
empty backdrop. The cityscape features
the Dome of the Rock, dominant and
shining. The painting is among Man-
sour’s most celebrated, in part because
it rebukes the Zionist fantasy that in-
vents ancient wars of religion among
the Palestinian people. This work,
painted by a Christian, portrays a uni-
fied people carrying one city, the weight
doled out evenly for every Palestinian
who prays for it.

The image became enormously pop-
ular during the First Intifada. It still
hangs in homes, shops, and camps.
More recently, it began appearing on T-
shirts, tattoos, and phone screens. Pal-
estinian journalist and author Ramzy
Baroud remembers it in the living room
of his family home in the Nuseirat refu-
gee camp in Gaza. “The last time I saw
that painting hanging in the living room
of my old house in the Nuseirat camp
in Gaza was also the last time I saw my

father, most of my brothers and many
of my childhood friends,” he wrote. “My
father died years later. The house was
bombed. The painting no longer hangs
where it once did, at the heart of our old
refugee home.”

It is perhaps irrelevant to consider
what the tasteless occupation made of
a painter of such magnitude. Nonethe-
less, Zionist policies acted according
to their logic, attempting to quash any
expression of dignity the Palestinian
artist might produce, for fear that it
could inspire the public. In 1980, the
Zionist army closed down an exhibi-
tion of work by Mansour, Nabil Anani,
and Issam Badr in Ramallah after only
three hours. Two weeks later, the artists
were summoned and told that political
painting, and even the colors of the Pal-
estinian flag, were banned. As Mansour
later noted, “They told us that paint-
ing the Palestinian flag was forbidden,
but also the colors were forbidden. So
Issam said, ‘What if I were to make a
flower of red, green, black, and white?’,
to which the officer replied angrily, ‘It
will be confiscated. Even if you paint a
watermelon, it will be confiscated.””

TOP: “The Bride of the Homeland (Lina Al-Nabulsi),” 1976.
MIDDLE: “Palestinian Prisoners’ Day (Freedom),” 1980.
BOTTOM: Mansour working in his studio in 1985.
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What followed is well known: The
occupation thwarted Palestinian art-
ists from working. Mansour recalled
the oppression they faced: “Move-
ment was difficult. Many artists were
banned from traveling. Artists were
often arrested and their works con-
fiscated. I, myself, was thrown in jail
four or five times.” Meanwhile, jack-
booted soldiers dragged refugees from
their sleep before dawn, forcing them
to paint over every slogan and image
on their walls. The art collector Sultan
Sooud al-Qassemi notes that some of
Mansour’s works were lost, destroyed,
and confiscated by the Zionist authori-
ties. The comical vulgarity and dull
absurdity of such policies do nothing
to attenuate the terror. A state armed
to the teeth, nourished by U.S. empire,
deploys the full force of its technofas-
cist might to destroy the palette of a
landscape painter. A cliché about how
tyrants fear art because tyrants mysti-
fy while artists clarify comes to mind.

In 1987, as the First Intifada began,
Mansour joined Vera Tamari, Tayseer
Barakat, and Nabil Anani to found the
New Visions Collective. Answering
the call to boycott Israeli goods, they
abandoned Israeli-made art supplies
for mud, straw, wood, leather, henna,
and natural dyes. Mansour was able to
recall his childhood, when he would
help his grandmother build beehives
and ovens out of mud. Once he be-
gan modeling figures, he found that
“the mud also reflects the human fate
with the cracks.” His people, in other
words, were being asked to wait in the
dust, and he made the dust speak.

Resistance needs rifles, yes, be-
cause colonialism is violence, but an
occupation is also enforced through
the machinery of the market. Once
you withdraw your custom, you be-
gin to withdraw your consent. The
movement initiated by Mansour and
his cohort at New Visions is widely
considered an artistic precursor to the

TOP: Mansour as he works on his figurative series titled “I, Ismael (Ana Ismael)” in 1998.

modern BDS movement.

In 1988, ever committed to repre-
sentation of collectivity and disposses-
sion, he made a series of four paint-
ings of destroyed Palestinian villages:
Yibna, Yalo, Imwas, and Bayt Dajan.
His 1989 “Rituals Under Occupation”
shows a funeral scene in which vast
crowds carry a massive coffin shroud-
ed in the Palestinian flag so long it dis-
appears into the horizon, a painting of
a people whose mourning is endless
because the killing does not finish.

Mansour wasn’t an artist who
barricaded himself in ivory towers.
He was a consummate cultural worker
who led the League of Palestinian
Artists from 1986 to 1990, co-founded
the Al-Wasiti Art Centre in Jerusalem
in 1994 to connect artists in Palestine
with those in exile, and taught at Al-
Quds University from 2000 to 2014.
He drew cartoons for Palestinian
newspapers and illustrated children’s
books. He advocated for cheap prints
of his paintings so that ordinary
people could own them. Amer
Shomali, director of the Palestinian
Museum, recalls that Mansour cared
less about prestige and accolades than
about how the work made the viewer
feel, and wanted it understood and felt
by the average Palestinian. “He was
the mastermind of creating a Palestine
that unifies us all as Palestinians,
something that we long for and we
work to live in.”

Mansour’s fellow painter Vera
Tamari spoke to the heart of his work:
“He wanted people to know that we
are rooted here.” He also refused the
easy role assigned to the colonized,
that of the permanent, hapless victim.
He painted Palestinians as vibrant
people living busy lives. Villagers
working the land, families gathering,
the olive harvest, sumud in everyday
moments. Dignity, he understood, is
a weapon, too — the oldest one the
dispossessed have.

BOTTOM: “The Sea is Mine,” 2016.

-\

A stroke in 2021 affected Man-
sour’s left hand and made concen-
tration harder. Later, he painted with
supplemental oxygen, his lungs scle-
rotic and scarred by chronic obstruc-
tive pulmonary disease. Still, in 2024,
he made “On the Wing of an Angel,” a
mural, 12 meters by six, in clay, straw,
and henna, that hangs in the Palestin-
ian Museum’s permanent collection.
His only request for payment was that
a fig tree be planted in his name in the
museum’s garden.

When the genocide in Gaza began,
the atrocities made Mansour rethink
his early distaste for abstraction. By
late 2023, he began a large painting
without preparatory sketches, apply-
ing color straight to the canvas. His
reasoning was simple: “All the images
that come to my mind are really horri-
ble.” The lifelong realist painter con-
cluded that some horrors are so vast
that they resist the figure. Among the
victims of the Gaza genocide was his

friend and peer Fathi Ghaben, who
died due to insufficient medical care
in February of 2024 after being dis-
placed from his home.

Mansour’s funeral was held on
August 26 at the Anglican church in
Birzeit. His children marked the day
with a statement of grief: “We lost a
father, our source of love, strength,
and home.” The artists of Gaza’s Sha-
babeek group, a collective currently
making art under bombs, said, “His
works will remain a testament to his
genius and creativity.” Alaziz Atef,
an artist who spent five years work-
ing beside Mansour, called him his
greatest teacher. Baroud said he left
behind “a legacy that cannot truly be
described, but only experienced.”

What can we take away from a life
like his, aside from heartbreak? We
can learn that erasure begins with
the image. Zionism, as a project of
annihilation, requires the disappear-
ance of the Palestinian. A painter who

insists on being seen is an enemy of
that project. That is why colors were
banned, why exhibitions were closed,
and why a dawn patrol forced refu-
gees to whitewash their own walls. A
painter who is beloved by the people
is envied and despised by an occupa-
tion that doesn’t understand it can't
blot out love or roots.

People living under occupation
understand that art isn’t a luxury. It
doesn’t exist only in the halls of mon-
eyed institutions. It is what a people
make to prove that they exist, that
they’'re human. It teaches children the
names of lost villages. It offers mo-
ments where people can be free. It ex-
tends a hand to the desperate, and it
comforts them to know that they are
not alone. All the machinery of death
is impotent in the face of that power.

Sliman Mansour, thank you.

He is buried now in Birzeit, in the
land he painted. In Palestine, a fig
tree is growing in his name.

_
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His people
were being
asked to wait
in the dust,
and he made
the dust speak
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TOP: Mansour’s comic for Al-Fajr’s English edition, February 1, 1985.
MIDDLE: Speaking to a group of children in the village of Deir Ghassaneh, 1984.
BOTTOM: In his studio in 2009 with his painting “At the Checkpoint (Inda al-Hajiz).”
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Our wins, our mistakes, and the tasks ahead

ROUNDTABLE
Transtorming Ourselves, Transforming the Movement

After Al-Agsa Flood, when the U.S. and Israel set out to devastate Gaza,
activists in the West tried to meet the strength, stamina, and ingenuity
of resistance fighters on the ground. This was a difficult, even contradic-
tory, task. “Activism implies an internal framework, a working with to ef-
fect change,” the Lebanese communist Soha Bechara told the magazine
Al Hayya in 2022. “As for resistance, the term leaves no space for there

to be any sort of with.”

For three years now, the Palestine solidarity movement has transformed
and experimented with mixed results. We have worked, and succeeded,
to raise global awareness of a genocide that we have failed to stop. Even
as more of us profess anti-imperialist politics from the imperial core, we
suffer from a profound confusion about whether we are truly working
against what we oppose. As the U.S. and Israel expand this genocidal
war across the region, it is imperative that we resolve our aims.

This past summer, we invited organizers from across our network to
a critical and self-critical discussion about the state of the Palestine

solidarity movement.

Participants included: Leiala Mohammad, a member of PAL-Awda NY/
NJ, a grassroots organization focused on stopping the sale of stolen Pal-
estinian land; Len Inniss, a former member of Palestine Action, a direct-
action group founded in 2020 and proscribed by the U.K. government in
2025; Tara al-Alami, the former general coordinator of the Palestinian
Feminist Collective (PFC) and a member of Writers Against the War on
Gaza (WAWOG), which publishes The New York War Crimes; Abdullah
Farooq, who sits on the National Political Committee and the National
Arms Embargo Committee of the Democratic Socialists of America
(DSA); and Alex Colston, a journalist who sailed with the Global Sumud

Flotilla (GSF) in 2025 and 2026.

These participants offer a range of perspectives across organization,
place, tactic, and political perspective, as well as a willingness to dis-

agree in good faith.

This conversation, which took place on July 11, 2026, has been edited for
length, flow, and clarity, as well as for the security of the participants. The final
question was posed several weeks later over text.

NYWC: Let’s start at the heart of
this struggle: land, and the right of
return. Leiala, can you explain how
land in Palestine becomes available
for sale, how it gets sold, and what
we can do — besides protest — to stop
these sales?

Leiala: What they’re doing in these
land sales is far more significant than
meets the eye. It allows the settler col-
ony to create a record of “ownership”
of Palestinian lands that becomes im-
possible to dislodge. They’re laying a
framework that ensures that stolen
land is going to be part of the future
state.

Alex: I'm curious if the way that you
approach it is guided by focusing on
particular places, particular neighbor-
hoods, particular villages.

Leiala: Our approach is a little reac-
tive. When we find out that there is a
land sale happening in New York City,
we target the sale itself. We try to iden-
tify who’s responsible for carrying it
out. We try to figure out where the land
is being sold. We protest the real estate
events themselves, and then we’ll pro-
test Nefesh B'nefesh, an organization
that facilitates land theft and Palestin-
ian dispossession.

Len: The tactics are mostly protests
held outside these “Land Sale” events,
is that right?

Leiala: Yes. We try to get people to
infiltrate, but the only people they’ll let
inside are Orthodox Jews. For the most
part, the actions that we have done are
outside these events.

Len: Have any of the events been
stopped?

Leiala: The very first sale that we
found out about, which was happen-
ing in Brooklyn. This was in 2024. That
event was shut down. We worked with
the PAL Law Commission to serve legal
demand letters to the physical hosts of
the events, typically synagogues, and,
when possible, the sponsors, though
usually the sponsors are real estate
agents in Israel with no local address-

es. We have also served these letters
to the New York and New Jersey at-
torneys general. In New Jersey, legal
papers were served at the home where
someone was hosting a Palestinian
land sale event. One of our comrades is
now being charged federally for that,
among other charges they and several
other people are facing related to the
ensuing Palestinian land sale protest.

What is the material reality that fol-
lows from an unstopped land sale?

Leiala: When you attach a name,
especially if it’s an American name,
especially if it’s a rich white person,
it becomes even more difficult to later
take this land back.

Let’s say there are some kind of tri-
als and people are held accountable.
You're replacing the past with this
piece of paper that says “I own this and
I'm an innocent person who bought a
piece of land that is now mine, so what
justice am I going to get if you are
bringing back the rightful owners of
this land?”

They are also trying to create this
as a market: “I want an apartment in
Israel. Every Jew should have an apart-
ment in Israel.” They’re targeting Jew-
ish supremacists. They’re targeting ul-
tra-Orthodox Jews. They’re targeting
Jews desiring second homes.

They want the people who will be
okay with ethnic cleansing, and the
ones who will sign themselves and
their sons up for settler militias. They
want the people that will send their
children into the IOF to do more ethnic
cleansing, not only in Palestine and not
only in the West Bank, but in Lebanon,
in Syria.

The entity can do anything by force
and money, but the use of force still
has to be shored up by narratives
grounded in process, legality, insti-
tutional legitimacy. Without institu-
tional or legal backing, what are our
levers of action? Len, could you speak
to the effects that the terrorism des-
ignation had on Palestine Action, and
what does basebuilding look like now
that the designation has made it in-
herently risky to belong to this base
of people?

Len: Palestine Action stopped exist-
ing the moment it was proscribed. Un-
der the law, the membership rolls are
presumed to be completely void. And
if you give the government reason to
think that you are still a member, they
can put you in prison for 14 years.

I think we should all be materialists
about this. The government gets to do
what it wants to do. For years, organiz-
ers around the world tried to stop the
Jewish National Fund, which takes and
holds land for the sake of Jewish settle-
ment. Eventually, Canada managed to
strip the JNF of its charitable status;
nevertheless, Israeli racist land prac-
tices continue unabated.

The reason Palestine Action at-
tracted so much attention is because
Palestine Action was really effective.
Permanently shutting down weapons
factories, especially during a genocide,
is a really big deal.

We have several new direct action
groups that have risen up out of the
ashes. Today, People Against Geno-
cide simultaneously attacked multiple
weapons factories in the U.K. Direct
action cannot be proscribed as a tactic.
And it continues to get the goods here.

It’s important to note, though, that
people are in jail right now in the UK.
for smashing up weapons that were
first made at the Brooklyn Navy Yard.
If Elbit weapons are being made on
New York State property, on New York-
owned land in New York, then surely
this great new mayor should have
something to say about that.

Has the terrorist designation chilled
or slowed the desire to do this direct
action? Or are more people invested
because of the crackdown?

Len: There are so many people who
have been galvanized. People who had
no idea about Elbit now think of it as
an entity that saps up their own civil
liberties.

But to say that it hasn't affected our
ability to recruit would be silly. Also,
we had built incredible platforms.
Even though we had a complicated,
multiple-city attack on Elbit happening
in the U.K. today, almost nobody found
out about it because we went from hav-
ing literally a million followers across
platforms to less than 50,000.

In a post-proscription atmosphere —
and in the States, a post-Prairieland at-
mosphere — doing stuff where you get
caught is really scary. I would recom-
mend not getting caught.

We know that drones made in Brook-
lyn Navy Yard are being shipped via the
U.K. to Gaza. What is the point of elect-
ing people who are sold to us as being
on our side if they’re not going to be
on our side when we smash up Israeli
drones being made in our backyard?

Can we hear about the electoral strat-
egy that DSA has been engaged in and
how that relates to the Palestine lib-
eration movement?

Abdullah: The analysis that moti-
vated our arms embargo work was
twofold.

First: If we know that Israel as a ter-
rorist state can only be stopped if we
cut off the flow of weapons, then how
do we actually do this?

Second: A supermajority of Ameri-
cans support an arms embargo. How
do we try to express that majority?

Our goal is to be able to take those
majorities and actually build them in
Congress, build them at the levels of
city councils and exercise power, the
kinds of power that Zohran Mamdani
currently has in New York.

The goal of building a mass organi-
zation like DSA is to be able to inform
an elected leader like Zohran that these
are our priorities. To build support for
an arms embargo in Brooklyn Navy
Yard we need to go out and organize,
talk to more of our coworkers, talk to
our neighbors, talk to more people, get
them to build this kind of mass orga-
nization.

Our electeds are going to see that
and say this is a priority of people that
live in New York City, and we need to
take action on it.

Len: Are we all watching the same
genocide? No offense, but the plan

to eventually somehow get to a point
where we can take state power and ac-
tually enact a meaningful weapons em-
bargo feels based in something other
than reality.

People want to do more. They re-
ally want to do more. As of last year,
the majority of people living in the U.K.
supported a full weapons embargo,
and no political party — with the ex-
ception of the Greens — offered one.
What are we telling people who can’t
wait around for however many election
cycles and want to actually stop the
genocide now?

What Palestine Action told people in
the U.K. is that if you undertake action
to stop weapons from getting to Israel
and you end up accused of a crime,
we are going to work night and day
to get you out of jail. We are going to
make your court cases the thing that
everyone goes to, rather than the next
march.

We have built a movement around
the people who are actually smashing
up the weapons rather than building
a movement around getting people
elected. There’s a reason that prisoner
solidarity is one of the pillars of Pal-
estinian society and why prisoner re-
lease was the aim of the operation on
October 7, 2023. Prisoner solidarity
is constitutive of Palestinian solidar-
ity. This is not a struggle that can be
served by people who preach nonvio-
lence in the face of colonial force. We
should be sober about the use of extra-
legal tactics, of course. But we should
also be willing to harness more of the
energy of the movement for prisoner
solidarity work.

Alex: Having to deal with the state,
police, and military, regardless of the
tactics being discussed here, people
should be way more responsible to-
ward one another about consequences
and risks. Which isn’t to say don’t do
it. But if I could wish something into
existence, it would be greater social
care among our cadres, comrades, and
friends toward people who are taking
on the state in a meaningful way.

We should cultivate that far more
vastly than we currently do. These at-
tempts to take over the state in order
to provide us protection are too much
of a long term plan. We need to build
out the capacity to protect one another
and these ambitious, insurrectionist,
autonomous, and even state projects.

That’s the thing I took back from the
flotilla. For all the things we didn’t do
or did do, I can say certainly that we
took care of one another.

Abdullah: We take a lot of lessons for
our arms embargo campaign from the
Central America solidarity movement
in the ‘80s, which successfully won an
arms embargo on military support for
the death squads in El Salvador. Over
the course of six years, a well-coordi-
nated solidarity movement was able to
elect seven congressional representa-
tives, but then was able to force a num-
ber of other representatives to change
their positions. They wound up win-
ning a congressional vote.

We know that we can do this again
for Palestine. It’s going to take a vari-
ety of different tactics, and I'm not op-
posed to any of the tactics that people
have mentioned.

As long as we're constantly thinking,
how is this actually impacting Israel’s
war-fighting capabilities? How is this
actually materially disrupting the flow
of arms to Israel? And how is Israel re-
sponding to the actions that we’re tak-
ing?

Some recent comments by Netanya-
hu are very revealing. Netanyahu said,
“Oh, we don’t need the U.S. to provide
us with military support; we can get
arms from India.”

I also want to highlight a recent
amendment that’s being pushed in
Congress to effectively fuse parts of the
Israeli and U.S. military. This is being
pushed because there is this fear that an
arms embargo is getting more popular.

These two things demonstrate that
our movement actually has the poten-
tial to exert this power.

If Israel is going to fight us on every
front, in the electoral front, in the labor
front, in the cultural front, we should
fight them on every front as well.
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Alex: You're right. Netanyahu and
the current Israeli government have
long been making plans to be able to in-
dependently arm themselves apart from
U.S. state investment. Capital doesn’t
know any nationality.

They will find new ways to sell and
manufacture and ship weapons. And
there are ways to disrupt that supply
chain via state intervention, and then
there are methods that involve sabo-
tage. It’s legitimate to say there is a
longer term plan to bring state lever-
age against Israel, but that should never
preclude the possibility of sabotaging
supply chains directly.

Now, the direct action campaigns in
the United States are not sufficiently
socialized where the risk is shared and
people are there to support them.

There’s not a proper infrastructure to
protect people from this state or to act
in the shadow of the state in a way that
would prevent them from being target-
ed by the police and the military. Often
people will go it alone, and that’s a tacti-
cal error on our part.

There is not enough preparation for
defending the moral and political le-
gitimacy of doing things that are illegal.
We know intellectually that it’s legiti-
mate for people to take those kinds of
actions. But we do not have the proper
legal and political infrastructure to pro-
tect people from the consequences.

They did do that for Pal Action and
they were successful 70% of the time or
S0, but not every time. People were, in
fact, indicted and convicted and faced
extreme state punishment. The risk and
the consequences are probably worth
it, but we could do a lot better trying to
protect people who are willing to take
those kinds of actions.

So I think I can see both ways. To
have state representatives willing to
defend direct actions and sabotage and
not tar them as terrorists would be a
huge advantage. I don’t always see that
from our cohort of insurgent electeds.

Tara: What we are dealing with is
just different theories of change within
different sectors of the movement. The
stakes are way too high for disagree-
ments that risk slowing down the work.
DSA is a political organization within the
American political landscape and will ul-
timately work within that framework.

If this were a revolutionary organiza-
tion, the end goal of organizing for an
arms embargo or for a free Palestine
would be the defeat of the U.S. empire.
I assume that is not the position of the
DSA. That’s fine. When someone tells
you who they are, you believe them, and
you see how you can work with them,
or up to what point you can work with
them, and how you can broaden your
coalition to the extent that it can be the
most productive and useful.

This is why it’s important to also en-
gage in a moment of self-criticism. The
flotilla, for example, is a tactic that has
been used for almost two decades. There
are moments where it has achieved in-
cremental wins and there are moments
where it has cost people their lives, spe-
cifically in the early days. What I would
see as the latest win is that it has further
exposed Israeli impunity and their will-
ingness to engage in sexual torture of
foreigners, to kidnap them from foreign
waters. That’s useful.

If we do this again, is it going to be
useful? Probably not. People tried to
get humanitarian aid into Gaza. The at-
tempts were very well documented. The
aftermath was very well documented.
Now, the task is to prevent American
amnesia from taking over, to prevent
us from doing the same thing again in a
few years, with the same result, and the
cycle repeats.

This applies to every single sector of
the movement. Whether it’s organizing
politically within parties, working with
mass collective popular actions like the
flotilla, organizing general strikes inter-
nationally in Europe or here, national
marches, which groups like the PYM
and PFC have co-organized, convening
people at national conferences like the
People’s Conference and, importantly,
participating in direct action.

Len: I agree. And I want to say that
out loud twice. I agree.

The idea of empowering enough poli-
ticians to make it so the U.K. government
is not a Zionist government is absurd.

And in the U.K., we’ve had to struggle
against this idea that you could just get
punched in the face a bunch of times
and that would free Palestine. People
would stop traffic on the bridge and get
themselves beaten up by both police
and civilians. The government heard us
loud and clear, they just didn't care.

This is my issue with policies of non-
violence like these protest groups have,
like the DSA has in NYC. If we are all
on the exact same page about the moral
imperative of stopping genocide, then
what are we to make of this policy and
this attitude toward people who are

willing to use extralegal means of mak-
ing a material difference? If we're doing
something that’s working and people
“on our side” suggest other things to do
instead that don’t work, are we really in
the same movement?

Theory is a weapon — that’s not me,
that’s Amilcar Cabral. Use it. Read,
study, and then determine the causes of
things so you can be effective. People
aren’t stopping the genocide in part be-
cause they don’t understand why it is
happening in the first place. If you try
to fit Palestine into a racial analytic, you
will march in the wrong direction. If you
try to make Palestine a purely humani-
tarian cause, you will flounder on the
shore of a colonial project.

I don't know if the flotilla is getting
punched in the face for Palestine or not,
but I do think we should all ask our-
selves what energy we’re asking people
to devote to our thing and what energy
will be lost if they listen to us and we'’re
wrong.

If you face
repression for
doing nothing,

you might as well
do something

Abdullah: T want to highlight two
current examples of places where arms
embargoes have actually been achieved.

The first is Spain, where grassroots
pressure, pressure from the unions
and the labor movement, and people
who were in elected office and able to
apply pressure from within the govern-
ment resulted in a full arms embargo.
Research from the Palestinian Youth
Movement and Progressive Interna-
tional highlighted how ships carrying
U.S. military cargo were docking in
Spain, basically convincing the foreign
minister to adopt a position — even
before there was an arms embargo —
that those ships wouldn’t be allowed to
dock. From there, with public pressure
and with pressure from people within
the administration, they were able to
move to a full arms embargo.

Pedro Séanchez is not an anti-impe-
rialist. He’s not a socialist. He’s center
left. People didn’t wait for the next elec-
tion cycle.

The second example I want to bring
up is Belgium, where the very first
union-led arms embargo that I know
about was imposed in October of 2023.
Workers and then the unions that rep-
resented them at Lieége airport near
Brussels were able to take a very strong
position in support of an arms embargo.

This then resulted in political pres-
sure that was being exerted by groups
like the Belgian Workers Party. And
then legal challenges and pressure as
well. All of these forces coming together
and exerting this power eventually won
an arms embargo.

A lot of the enforcement of the arms
embargo, both in Spain and in Belgium,
has come from grassroots groups that
are doing research, union members
seeing a shipment happening here and
there, and then using the grassroots
pressure to enforce.

So I want to push back on the idea
that we either have to work within in-
stitutions or we work outside of institu-
tions. We want to build majorities and
exert power wherever we can find the
opportunity to cut off the supply of
arms to Israel.

Leiala: At what point do we stop
working with the systems that we know
aren't working for us, that we know
have historically proven to work against
us, that we know are going to take a
while. At what point do we go against
the system itself? What do we have to
give up and what do we have to sacrifice
to get there?

Can we even expect that kind of sac-
rifice living in the West or living in the
U.S., operating under capitalistic societ-
ies? We are complacent.

Alex: To something that was said ear-
lier about whether we’re just going on
these ships to get our ass beat, we are
not. We are sailing to Gaza. This is ex-
tremely important.

The flotilla as a tactic is part of a cir-
culation struggle. A lot of goods, a lot of
services, a lot of money go everywhere
but to Gaza. What would it mean for
people to organize themselves at a suf-
ficient enough scale to provide basic
necessities to people who need it most?
This is the spirit and the concrete tactic
of the flotilla. It’s one that can be repro-
duced in a bunch of different places.

Gaza is the place where it makes

X

the most sense to try, because not only
are we prevented from doing it, we are
systematically jailed and tortured for
doing it. That is not something that I
want, wanted, ever want to do. It’s not
something that anyone who is sailing
on these ships ever wants to happen to
them. But it is an ethic and it is a poli-
tic that is about meeting the needs of
people where they are.

Does it become something else as it
happens? A spectacle? A thing to ex-
pose the Israeli state? Yes. But these are
all knock-on effects, not the primary
intention.

What's interesting about the flotilla
as it’s grown from five ships to 55 ships
is that its resources are being used. We
have a huge map of a bunch of ports
that activists want to block and they
want to coordinate and collaborate with
trade unions in these different states.

There’s finite energy, finite number
of people, finite amounts of what peo-
ple can do, but all of these tactics mu-
tate. The flotilla has already mutated in
many respects. There are people who
are taking the tactic and reproducing
it outside of the Global Sumud Flotilla.

Thankfully we have a pretty global
majority who have supported the flotilla
as a tactic. 'm grateful for it. I'm glad
that people supported it. But we can
achieve majority sentiment, no prob-
lem. The question is what can that sen-
timent be turned into?

We are all talking about tactics that
are not the number one way that our
enemies are able to exert power, which
is through violence. None of our orga-
nizations are capable of engaging in
direct action that meets that kind of
force. Sabotage sometimes seems like
our greatest possibility. Our limitation
here is quite obviously — for many dif-
ferent reasons — but obviously prison.
Beyond prison, we are limited by the
lack of desire within our movement to
do that kind of action.

Abdullah: I resonate with the idea of
us having finite capacity. That points to
the need for us to grow and build our
movement. We are in a moment where
we have lots of popular support and we
have to translate that popular support
into power that can be exerted. The sky
is the limit. We can go further with our
rhetoric. But all of that is dependent on
us being able to back up the people that
we run for office.

I want to run someone for office who
doesn’t believe that Israel has a right to
exist; who is able to openly say Israel
was founded through an act of terror-
ism and that all that land is Palestine.

But in order for us to be able to get to
that point, we need to build a lot more
power. We need to build a lot more sup-
port among trade unions, a lot more
support among the types of organiza-
tions that are actually going to be able
to sustain that approach.

Tara: Even if what you want is for
the office itself to be abolished and
destroyed, you should still be joining
these organizations. It’s important to
have different tendencies within organi-
zations, within reason. Doing what you
can with what you have is important. I
don't think we're at a stage where it’s
useful to come up with new organiza-
tions, for example. People should deal
with the landscape that exists and try to
push the struggle forward from within
that landscape. Whether that’s DSA or
other community grassroots organiza-
tions, whether it’s through advocacy or-
ganizations that aren’t political parties.
All of this matters and is important.

But the question of whether we have
popular support for Palestinian libera-
tion and the end of the Zionist project
remains unanswered, or maybe the an-
swer is just no. I worry about using that
term too loosely, especially in the U.S.,
because what would happen if we had
popular support is a massive and mate-
rial change in the flow of weapons, the
flow of capital conditions domestically.

It’s strange to me why the U.S. or
North America always seems to be be-
hind the rest of the world when it comes
to any anti-imperialist or progressive
or anti-colonial movement. But under-
standing why is really important. It’s
because this is the core of the capitalist
beast.

There is value in playing into these
contradictions and sharpening them in
a way that creates more instability and
more internal conflict within the heart of
empire. What you are doing is trying to
weaken the establishment that exists, to
mobilize people around the idea that this
establishment itself needs to crumble.

The way we can do this is not through
seeking change from within, but orga-
nizing in a way that weakens the legs
that it’s standing on, that weakens the
infrastructure that it has built.

This is why I was asking, do we actu-
ally have popular support for Palestin-
ian liberation, which necessarily means

the end of Israel? I don’t think we do.

The average American is not some-
one who is engaging with the political
landscape or engaging with the U.S.
foreign policy or engaging with Amer-
ica’s involvement in several genocides,
America’s exploitation of its own work-
ers domestically, America’s history or
present of capitalist encroachment,
colonialism, and more at the same lev-
el that we are, or at the same level as
members of our organizations. The av-
erage American is alienated and that is
a condition of capitalism.

That’s important to admit, even
though it’s not great and it could be de-
moralizing. Part of assessing the move-
ment and assessing the wins that we
have achieved is also accepting that.

We really need to assess the degree
to which the people who control the
world do not need popular support
and the degree to which we actually
have popular support at all.

Len: The ruling class can't be per-
suaded or shamed out of its position.
Look at the stock market throughout
this genocide and what you see is wealth
consolidation. They are not losing mon-
ey on this. Their position is rational.

It’s important for people to under-
stand that Zionism is not a belief struc-
ture or a structure of feeling, but rather
a name for Yankee imperialism in the
Middle East. We're not trying to change
people’s hearts and minds. We are try-
ing to disrupt an imperial project and
the way to do that is by raising the ma-
terial cost.

And raising the cost works. Direct
action works. Barclays, the U.K. bank,
didn’t divest from Elbit because people
were marching in the street past its
branches; Barclays divested when thirty
of its branches got smashed up in the
same night. What else is delivering
these results?

Tara: We should keep attempting
different tactics. Some of them have
worked. We should keep doing them.
Some of them have not. We should put
them aside for a while.

I'm not the person who would be join-
ing DSA. I'm also not the person who
would be, right now in my life, joining a
direct action group and participating in
high risk actions. But I am a person who
is working with what I have and engag-
ing in the movement in whatever way
I think personally, politically, ideologi-
cally, materially is the most productive.

But the question of what’s the best
way to move forward is a question for
people who live in the West and are in-
vested in life here to answer. And I'm
not saying that it’s not a question that
we should engage with as an Arab dias-
pora. But it is a question that must be
answered collectively first or, at least,
with enough collective engagement
nationally and locally first, before we
can actually engage in a sustainable
movement that can still have setbacks,
but is at least on the trajectory towards
liberation.

What would you tell a young person
joining the movement today?

Alex: Never betray comrades, for to
betray others is to betray yourself. Com-
mit yourself in every way to flawed peo-
ple, including yourself. As Lenin says,
“the work of political agitation is never
wasted.”

Len: Imagine you have one shot to
make a difference in this struggle. If you
heard about a group of kids stealing two
million dollars from a bank, you would
think it was incredible and wonder how
they pulled it off. I have heard of kids
who pulled off a coordinated military
operation and smashed up two million
dollars worth of military equipment, a
war’s worth of drones, in twenty min-
utes. Things are possible that the adults
in the room won't tell you are possible.
Now is a time that requires commitment,
but it also requires creativity and ambi-
tion, because groups that are committed
to themselves, to each other, and above
all to the cause have historically done
world-changing things.

If you face repression for doing noth-
ing, you might as well do something.

Tara: Join and never look back. This
is a national liberation struggle that is
much bigger than an individual, a col-
lective, or an organization. Remember
our martyrs who have sacrificed every-
thing and keep Palestine in front of your
eyes, as Basil al-Araj said. Our task is to
literally change the world, and we must
allow ourselves to be transformed by
this movement, too. Allow this struggle
and all the pain that comes with it to
make it impossible to live in a world
where a genocide is debatable, nego-
tiable, or conceivable in the first place.

Leiala: Sabah el-kheir. Welcome.
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Nuance Kills

On February 28, the United States
bombed the Shajareh Tayyebeh Elemen-
tary School in Minab, Iran, murdering at
least 156 people, the majority of whom
were children. That same day the U.S.
and Israel carried out approximately
1,000 strikes on Iran and killed Supreme
Leader Ayatollah Ali Khamenei.

One day later, The Nation published
an essay by Sina Toossi, an Iranian
policy analyst working at an American
think tank, with the headline “The Ira-
nian Voices America Isn't Hearing.” The
voices in question belonged to Irani-
ans who were, the author wrote, “anti-
authoritarian and anti-war at the same
time,” and who rejected “both domestic
tyranny and foreign intervention.”

The following week, in an essay pub-
lished in Dissent magazine, an exiled
Iranian journalist and an Indian expat
economist argued that the attacks on
Iran presented “a dilemma,” which they
explained in conflicting terms, saying:
“while it would be morally unacceptable
to celebrate bombardment, it would be
analytically unacceptable to deny that
the architecture of coercion has been
damaged.”

If it is immoral to celebrate bombard-
ment, isn’t it also immoral to validate
the empire’s justification for bombing,
and to deny that the nation-state de-
fends against bombing?

The same day the Dissent piece ran,
Iran’s ambassador to the UN told Re-
uters that U.S. and Israeli strikes had
killed more than 1,300 Iranian civilians
in the first week of war. In the months to
follow, while progressives in the imperi-
al core debated the ethics and tactics of
the Islamic resistance, as though those
resisting the Zioamerican onslaught
had all the time in the world to solicit
the perfect Plan B, the death toll in Iran
rose to 4,200; in southern Lebanon, to
4,380; in Gaza, to unimaginable heights.

Nuance Kills, this much is clear. The
liberal’s defensive weapon of choice,
now taken up by broad swaths of the
compatible left, nuance is, in and of it-
self, neither political nor moral. It is a
feature of all competent political analy-
sis, but it is not an analytic. It is also not
a substitute for moral judgment. Any-
one who claims to see both sides in an
existential war must also decide which
side they are on, which side is closer
to revolution, liberation, and life, and

which is closer to death. Consciousness
is a gift; it comes with the responsibil-
ity to choose. The abdication of this re-
sponsibility is fatal.

Why were there not more mass pro-
tests against the war on Iran? Or against
Maduro’s abduction in January? In addi-
tion to the lack of a real Left party in the
United States and the repression that the
Palestine movement has faced on cam-
puses and in the streets since 2023, there
is the fact that American leftists were
chastised by various pro-imperial voices,
some of them Iranian and Venezuelan, to
lament the war, but praise its outcome.
As if violence is only justified when it
serves to expand Western hegemony.

Consciousness is a
gift; it comes with
the responsibility
to choose. The
abdication of this
responsibility is
fatal.

Serial war crimes were justified not
only by liberals but by progressives,
even those who called themselves anti-
Zionists or anti-imperialists, as leftist
discourse resorted to reductive identity
politics and calls to “hold space” for
the “lived experiences” of those most
affected. The fact that many of these
experiences were being lived from Los
Angeles and not Tehran, from Miami
and not Venezuela, seemed not to merit
consideration. Nor did the question of
why these voices were so hard to dis-
tinguish from the sound of the imperial
war machine, or why the most widely
disseminated messages never contra-
dicted in effect — only in affect — the
dictates of U.S. foreign policy.

Anyone who condemned the U.S.
empire’s kidnapping of a sitting presi-
dent or the murder of a country’s
leader was forced to believe that the

people who had been bombed in Cara-
cas or Tehran were thankful for being
burned from the skies; that decimating
schools and hospitals and power grids
were favors done for them instead of
acts of war against them; that despite
the U.S. funding genocide and expand-
ing Zionist occupation for three years,
their operations in Venezuela and Iran
were done out of liberatory and philan-
thropic spirit.

“We can hold two truths at once” be-
came the rallying cry, a logical progres-
sion for a sect of the Left that confused
therapy-speak with a meaningful politi-
cal line. The only way to know what to
believe was to believe everything. Yes,
the U.S. bombed the capital of Venezuela
seven times, Killing 100 people, but Mad-
uro allegedly stole an election. Yes, Israel
and the U.S. waged brutal bombardment
and economic assault on Iranian life and
infrastructure for decades, but Khame-
nei is an authoritarian ruler — doesn’t
that make him just as bad as Trump?

Every declaration of nuance implies
that a third alternative exists: that if we
refuse both Maduro and Trump, both
the Islamic regime and the American
empire, a better option will present it-
self. There is no third way out of war.
There are two sides that we must not
falsely equate — on one side are the
colonizers invested up to their necks in
the militarism which backstops global
hegemony and which they will not sur-
render. On the other are the nations and
peoples under their boot. On one side
are the oligarchs in suits and ties who
flatten towns and cities; on the other,
those who suffer under sanctions and
permanent war, who bury their children
too young, and who are robbed of their
homes, their land, and their lives.

We do not reject nuance. Inside our
organizations we argue, as we should:
Our movements wither when we fear in-
ternal conflict and grow stronger when
people speak to each other across dif-
ferent experiences, paradigms, and ten-
dencies. What we refuse is to spend time
publicly debating questions that should
have been settled long ago among anti-
imperialists, namely that U.S. imperial-
ism is the key contradiction in our cur-
rent world system.

The analysts, journalists, and so-
called thinkers who practice endless
both-sidesism on the page are not help-

The graves of schoolchildren killed by U.S./Israeli airstrikes in Minab, Iran.

ing to sharpen anti-imperialist analysis,
but effectively blunting its forward edge.
They are building no movement. They
keep us in a discursive and ethical lim-
bo, debating the world in circles while
the land is destroyed. When the U.S.
Air Force was carpet-bombing Hanoi,
was it useful for American leftists to cri-
tique the tactics of the Viet Cong? When
France was torturing and bombing Alge-
rians, was it necessary for French phi-
losophers to condemn the bombs that
the FLN planted in the cafés of Algiers?
There is a reason Camus was expelled
from the Communist Party; we should be
less afraid to purge the influencers “on
the Left” who betray solidarity.

Ask yourself, next time you open a
progressive magazine to find your fa-
vorite leftist scholars arguing for an
imaginary alternative, what we gain
by criticizing the methods of Hamas or
the Islamic Revolutionary Guard Corps
when the most powerful military on
earth is already committed to bombing
them into oblivion. However well-inten-
tioned, this both-sidesism will be used
to manufacture consent for imperial
war, and to justify more extrajudicial
killing and more genocide. The nuance
of the op-ed page makes you useless in
your own capacity. It also makes you
useful to your own government, the
one you claim to critique just as much

as you do that of Iran, or Venezuela, or
Cuba.

We need stiffer spines and straighter
priorities. A sense of injustice requires
a sense of scale. Without an anchoring
perspective, those who seek out multi-
plying truths end up lost in a sea of pre-
varication, uncommitted to any course
of action, or worse, deluded into believ-
ing that doing nothing is the only prin-
cipled choice.

The United States and Israel are wag-
ing war on the global majority. The na-
tions and people who arm themselves
and fight this enemy deserve our loud
and unwavering support. Stand with
them or stand aside.

PLEASE GIVE TO

The Sameer Project

The Sameer Project is a rapid-response mutual aid initiative that supports
the most vulnerable communities in Gaza. thesameerproject.org
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An excerpt from
‘A Predatory State’

By THE PALESTINIAN FEMINIST COLLECTIVE

‘AT EVE RY LEVE L’ Sexual violence and the settler state

What follows is an excerpt from ‘A
Predatory State: Israeli Systemic Sexu-
alized and Gendered Violence Against
Palestinians,” a new report by the Pales-
tinian Feminist Collective, with support
from the Progressive International. Re-
leased on June 30, 2026, the report docu-
ments Israel’s systemic, calculated, and
institutionalized use of sexualized and
gendered violence against Palestinians
since the 1948 Nakba. The excerpt has
been lightly edited for length and clar-
ity. Download the full 187-page report at
www.predatorystate.org,

There have been an estimated “three
million life-years” of Palestinians lost
in Gaza, mostly women and children,
since October 2023. Israel continues to
commit mass murder with the openly
stated intention to eradicate Palestine.
It also restricts movement, confining
and obstructing the movement of Pal-
estinians living under its military oc-
cupation, and engaging in 24/7 surveil-
lance of our communities. The denial
of Palestinian sovereignty, safety, and
freedom of movement has impacted
the regeneration of our communities,
with Palestinian elders, women, chil-
dren, and men all targeted for extermi-
nation. Our research has documented
systematic and institutional practices
of gendered and sexualized violence
against Palestinians since October
2023. Through the process of docu-
menting and analyzing these practic-
es, we have also identified consistent
patterns and methods that make this
violence possible at every level: dis-
cursive, representational, spiritual,
psychological, corporeal, environmen-
tal, and collective. These patterns and
methods include colonial constructions
of Palestinian men, the reliance on se-
curity theology, mass rape accusations
with genocidal intent, the use of lib-
eral feminist discourses of sexualized
violence, and racialized and sexualized
violence against Palestinian men.

The racialized constructions of Pales-
tinian, Arab, and Muslim men as other,
violent, aggressive, and sexually devi-
ant mirror the colonial histories and
patterns across colonial projects where
Indigenous and Black men have been
imagined as threats, primarily to white
women. The fact that fabricated graphic
accounts of the rape of some 300 Israeli
women on October 7, 2023 immediately
circulated before and even without in-
dependent, thorough investigations
points to the weaponization of such al-
legations to construct Palestinians as
barbaric and depraved. For decades,
the international community and Israel
have remained silent about the rape of
Palestinian women. Yet, after October
7, Israeli settler women have been po-
sitioned as the ultimate victims. This
double standard replicates a historical
pattern: the feminine fragility of white
— and in this case, Jewish — women is
weaponized to construct the image of
the dangerous Palestinian, Arab, and
Muslim man.

On November 18, 2023, Jake Tap-
per, a CNN anchor, produced a segment
with alleged testimonies about “rape

crimes” on October 7. One of the tes-
timonies came from a video of an IOF
soldier, claiming to be a paramedic who
was among the first to respond at the
Be’eri Kibbutz. With his back turned to
the camera, he states that two young
sisters (ages thirteen and fifteen) were
found killed in a house, one of them
naked, with semen on her. A Decem-
ber 1, 2023, Mondoweiss investigative
piece into the Tapper story found that
“every single witness and expert in the
CNN report proves to either be lack-
ing in credibility or have ties to Israeli
government officials and institutions.”
The story’s holes were largely due to
the lack of evidence documenting two
young girls matching that description at
that site. Within weeks of Tapper’s re-
port, Israeli state spokesmen and affili-
ated groups launched a major campaign
alleging mass rape of Israeli women by
Hamas fighters on October 7. Femi-
nist scholars and activists were subse-
quently criminalized and punished for
pointing to the lack of forensic evidence
for these alleged rapes. About a month
after the CNN report, The New York
Times (NYT) published the infamous
“Screams Without Words: How Hamas
Weaponized Sexual Violence on Oct.
7" article. The piece was perhaps the

its goal was to empower survivors to
speak out against men in power and
the patriarchal structures of industries
and the state that protect and enable
perpetrators of sexualized violence.
In the context of Palestine, the alleged
victims identify with the structure of
power, not as victims of it. Israeli and
Zionist politicians weaponized the al-
legations of mass rape to justify geno-
cide and provide cover for Israel’s sex-
ualized violence against Palestinians.
High-profile, white, colonial feminists
weighed in, perpetuating the lies about
mass rape. The colonial and imperialist
feminist strategy of co-opting feminist
movement catchphrases to serve state
power was evidenced by the fact that
in December 2023, the primary archi-
tects of the genocide, Prime Minister
Benjamin Netanyahu and U.S. Presi-
dent Joe Biden, condemned interna-
tional organizations for their silence
on the alleged rapes of Israeli women
on October 7. Meanwhile, these figures
have never spoken of or denounced
the sexualized violence enacted upon
Palestinian men, women, and children,
despite ample documentation. When
Bret Stephens wrote in the NYT that
“Silence is violence, but not when it
comes to Israeli rape victims,” it was a

This reality-bending is a form of

epistemic violence,

even worse is the

way it manufactures consent for mass
extermination through genocide

first from a mainstream news source to
claim a thorough, independent journal-
istic investigation into the allegations
against Hamas had been conducted.
NYT reportedly examined “video foot-
age, photographs, GPS data from mo-
bile phones and [conducted] interviews
with more than 150 people, including
witnesses, medical personnel, soldiers
and rape counselors.”

Fabricating accusations of sexual as-
sault not only serves to legitimize op-
pression, violence, and even genocide,
but it also functions to elevate and
exaggerate incidental claims of sexu-
alized violence while obscuring sys-
tematic and institutional forms of colo-
nial sexualized violence, including the
sexual torture and rape of Palestinian
detainees and prisoners, reproductive
violence, and sexualized humiliation
that Palestinians have been subjected
to for decades. The “Me Too” catch-
phrase, for example, was refashioned
in a campaign called “Me Too Unless
You Are a Jew.” The campaign found-
ers sought to create an emergency
international call to “be the voice of
all Israeli women who were brutally
raped, abused, burned, beheaded and
murdered.” These paradigms invert
and obscure power relations. When
the “Me Too” movement first appeared,

clear example of an appropriation of a
catchphrase, initially meant to address
structures of patriarchal power, to ob-
fuscate structural power and colonial
domination in the context of Palestine.
Without the impediments to documen-
tation that Palestinians face, the Israeli
state was able to supply virtually no ev-
idence for its claims, expecting instead
that the allegations would be taken as
fact and that no questions would be
raised pertaining to the structural pow-
er relation between Israelis and Pales-
tinians: the former an occupying mili-
tary force and the latter a colonized,
deprived, and subjugated people.

In the context of military occupa-
tion, normative patriarchal relations
inscribed in power must be reconsid-
ered. Scholars of gender studies have
extensively researched how systemic
sexualized violence, for instance, has
been perpetrated against Arab and
Muslim men alongside U.S. military in-
vasions and occupations. In the case of
Abu Ghraib, a U.S. prison camp in Iraq,
evidence of U.S. female soldiers sexu-
ally abusing Iraqi men highlights the
ways in which imperial and colonial
material conditions can alter the power
dynamics traditionally associated with
sexualized violence. Dr. Jasbir Puar
writes about the specific role that anti-

Muslim and anti-Arab racism has in
these cases of militarized, sexualized
violence. She highlights the fact that it
is the external perception of gendered
dynamics, roles, and expectations in
Arab/Muslim cultures that informs the
kinds of violence Arab men and boys
are subjected to. Identifying patterns
of sexualized violence in other military
occupations is essential to understand-
ing why so many of the documented
reports of sexualized violence in this
report are from Palestinian men and
boys. Over the course of many years,
there have been numerous videos,
photographs, and testimonies of the
IOF beating, laughing at, and physi-
cally dragging Palestinian men who
are either stripped nude or in their un-
derwear. These events occur in public
places, in front of other men, with the
explicit goal of sexualized humiliation.
The racialized portrayal of Arab/Mus-
lim/Palestinian men as savage rapists
not only distorts perceptions of rela-
tions inscribed in colonial and imperial
power but also obscures the way they,
too, are subjected to systematic sexual-
ized violence by occupation forces.

When Israel uses falsified allega-
tions of sexualized violence supposed-
ly perpetrated by Palestinians to estab-
lish moral justification for genocide,
it is reversing the realities of power,
repositioning Israeli settlers as victims
and Indigenous Palestinians as perpe-
trators. And while this reality-bending
is a form of epistemic violence, even
worse is the way it manufactures con-
sent for mass extermination through
genocide. While currently focused on
the now largely debunked allegations
that Hamas systematically sexually as-
saulted settler women on October 7, it
is important to consider why such alle-
gations became so widely disseminated
and upheld even when admittedly fab-
ricated. Understanding that racially
colonized and Indigenous men are
portrayed by colonial and imperial re-
gimes as hyper-violent, culturally back-
ward, and politically antithetical to
modernity and progress is paramount
to exposing the ways accusations of
sexualized violence have been weap-
onized by Israel to justify genocide in
Gaza and renewed wars across the re-
gion. Such gendered stereotypes posi-
tion the colonial and white or Western
culture, women, and men as the pro-
gressive and morally superior counter-
part, greenlighting any actions taken
by the dominant group as aligned with
progress and modernity for the greater
good. However, beyond this othering,
these depictions work to activate and
justify colonial violence. As we have
seen with the U.S. invasions of Iraq and
Afghanistan, and its forever so-called
“War on Terror,” racist constructions
of Arab and Muslim men as terrorists
and uncivilized savages are intention-
ally manufactured to solicit consent
for imperialist warfare. These racial
and colonial conjurings are central to
understanding the contemporary accu-
sations of sexualized violence leveled
against Palestinian men in the wake of
October 7, 2023.
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‘A SEASON
OF BLOOD’

Wahaj Bani Moufleh
Documents Life in the
West Bank

The West Bank did not wake up one morning to find itself transformed. We’ve
watched it fracture slowly, piece by piece: a home demolished, an olive tree cut
down, a farmer losing access to his land, a shop shuttered, a checkpoint turning
a 15-minute trip into an hours-long journey, a child hemmed in by barbed wire on
their way to school. For me, the camera began as a passion before becoming a pro-
fession. On May 28, 2021, it became a cause. That day, my cousin Zakaria Hamayel
was killed by Israeli forces and settlers in Beita, south of Nablus, while protesting
a settlement outpost in the town. I decided then to document my people’s struggle:
their stories, their pain, and their hopes. Over the past few years, as I've reported
on villages and communities from Nablus to al-Khalil, I've come to barely recog-
nize the only land I've ever known.

In al-Khalil, I watched families run through their morning routines. Parents
parked their cars on the side of the road leading to the Qilgis checkpoint, grabbed
backpacks from the back seats, and held their children’s hands as they led them
to duck under the gate. The rest of the commute, which used to take only a few
minutes by car, would have to be on foot. The gate has been closed for nearly three
years now, dislocating the village from the rest of Masafer Yatta and transforming
daily life.

A few villages away, a man sat in the doorway of what was once his home. Israeli
forces demolished it and a number of other houses on September 8, uprooting 30
residents from the herding community of Khirbet al-Fakhit. They are among the
nearly 40,000 internal refugees who have been displaced across the occupied West
Bank since 2023.

In the Old City, more than 300 shops are shuttered, the streets are deserted, and
occupation soldiers have been deployed to guard settlers on their weekly tours.
The 64-year-old glass blower Yaqub al-Natsheh relit the furnace at his family’s
glass factory, Land of Canaan, for the first time in three years. Nestled in a quiet
alley, it is the last traditional glass workshop in the city; the other 17 have closed.
As he blew and shaped molten glass by hand, he was doing what so many here do:
refuse to let something disappear.

In Nablus, the city where I grew up, I have witnessed the myriad ways a family
can be dispossessed. In Beit Imrin, northwest of the city, Israeli forces blew up the
family home of political prisoner Dawas Hassoun. Afterwards, I photographed the
rubble. Inside the neighborhood of al-Taawun, I watched Israeli bulldozers tear
down two homes where more than 20 people lived. The reason given: the homes
stood in Area C. A few hundred meters away, a new settlement outpost continued
rising, untouched. In Huwara, south of the city, settlers terrorized the community

daily, stealing livestock, attacking farmers, and setting acres of land on fire. I have
gotten used to photographing parents weeping for their children. But in Huwara,
for the first time, I photographed a man weeping for his sheep.

The olive harvest is not just an agricultural season; it is a yearly reunion with the
land, a memory passed down from parents to children, and the livelihood of many
Palestinian families. In recent years, it has become a season of blood. I have seen
blood shed for a tree, for a piece of land, for a memory.

In Gaza, journalists have paid the ultimate price. Here in the West Bank, many
of us are paying it slowly. Detention was always a story that seemed to happen to
other people, until it took my cousin, the journalist Mujahed Bani Moufleh. Israeli
forces abducted him from his home in Beita and held him in administrative deten-
tion for seven months without charge. Soon after his release, he suffered a massive
brain hemorrhage, which doctors linked to the starvation and medical neglect he
endured inside. He spent seven months unable to speak. He told me prison had
erased all his children’s faces from his memory but that of his youngest, Arab, who
was three years old when he watched occupation soldiers beat his father during
the arrest.

He is not alone. Ali al-Samoudi, 67, came home from a year in detention weigh-
ing 60 kilograms, half his weight when he was taken. Somaya Jawabra, arrested
while seven months pregnant, has spent more than two years under house arrest,
barred from working or even using a phone. Freedom, I have learned, is not the
end of suffering. Sometimes it is only the beginning of a different battle.

Ras Ain al-Auja was one of the last Bedouin communities left in the Jordan Val-
ley. In January this year, settlers cut it off, destroying the roads and barring food
from reaching people and animals. While I was reporting there, a settler tried to
unclip my camera from its strap. He was wearing a stolen keffiyeh and grazing his
sheep on land that wasn't his. Before her family fled, I asked 12-year-old Nahla
Ahmad Trefat to tell me: If she could do one last thing in her home, what would it
be? I expected her to mention a special toy, a piece of clothing, something to carry
with her. Instead, she said, “I want to comb my hair.” Her words stayed with me.
I had expected a more elaborate response in the face of such a life-altering event.
Yet, Nahla distilled all the displacement, killing, settlement expansion, and demoli-
tion operations in the Jordan Valley into a child’s simple desire to do something
ordinary in her home — perhaps for the very last time.




The sun of freedom will rise again



