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Jerusalem—The Chosen City of God

“For the Lord hath Chosen Zion: He hath desired it for His
habitation” (Psalms 132:23). “The Lord of hosts shall reign in
Mount Zion, and in Jerusalem” (Isaiah 24:23). “They shall call
Jerusalem the throne of the Lord” (Jeremiah 3:17). “But | have
chosen Jerusalem, that My Name might be there” (2 Chron. 6:6).
“The Lord also shall roar out of Zion, and utter His voice from
Jerusalem” (Joel 3:16).

Funds may be sent by check, money order or bank
draft.
Address correspondence to:

The Mount Zion Reporter
P.O.Box 568
Jerusalem, ISRAEL
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Life in the
Biblical Era

by Simon Griver

The Ein Yael Living Museum
in Jerusalem offers a “hands on”
Biblical experience. Visitors can
create their own mosaics, harvest
crops as if they were farmers liv-
ing 2,000 years ago, practice an-
cient crafts such as weaving, bas-
ket making and pottery; and par-
ticipate inarchaeological excava-
tions.

Located in southern
Jerusalem’s Refaim Valley, Ein
Yael is on the site of a beautifully
preserved second century Roman
villa replete with bathhouses, at-
tractive mosaic floors, an olive
press and aqueducts and reser-
voirs for irrigating the surround-
ing fields. The Jerusalem Founda-
tion and the Israel Antiquities
Authority have restored the estate,
capturing as much of the original
splendor as possible. The site
now includes a Biblical farm in
which participants learn to culti-
vate, harvest and thresh crops—
channel irrigation is used. A particular
highlight of the agricultural year is the
process of olive picking and the produc-
tion of golden olive oil from the site’s
press. Children especially enjoy milk-
ing the goats and participating in the
production of goats’ cheese.
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Workshops at the Ein Yael Living Museum in Jerusalem offer a taste of life as it was in the Biblical era.

In addition Ein Yael features ar-
chaeological workshops held in con-
junction with experts that immerse visi-
tors into excavating, collecting, wash-
ing, classifying and photographing arti-
facts.

Since its inception several years ago
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Ein Yael has emerged as a center for
fun, learning and creativity. Time travel
isstillinthe realm of science fiction but
Ein Yael’s workshops do provide an
authentic taste of how it must have felt
to live in the Biblical era.

— Jerusalem Dateline

The Importance of
Bible Prophecy

by C.L. Woolson

Bible prophecy gives us the church Age
in which we are now living, as being one of
evangelism, but also one of apostasy and
defeat so far as the conversion of the world
is concerned; and pictures the general
church as being worldly, having a form of
godliness, but denying the power thereof,
refusing to hear sound doctrine, heaping to
themselves teachers having itching ears,
etc. (2 Timothy 3, 4).

The importance of Bible prophecy to-
day lies in the fact that we are in the series
of fulfillment’s that surely indicate the end
of this age, and most people in the church
and in the world do not understand the

significance of the conditions and events
of our day, because the ministry of the
church does not emphasize or realize the
importance of Bible prophecy. Bible pro-
phecy is the eyes of the Church.

Ifwe do not accept it as such, we will be
blind, static and ignorant of where we are,
and what lies before us.

No events in history have ever been so
plainly marked out by Bible prophecy as
the second coming of Christ, and the ful-
fillment of those prophecies in our day, on
the world’s stage for all to see by signs,
conditions and events.

Jesus said, “And when these things
begin to come to pass then look up, and lift
up your heads; for your redemption draweth
nigh” (Luke 21:28).

Paul wrote concerning the second com-
ing of Christ, “But ye brethren are not in

darkness, that the day should overtake you
as a thief,” and Peter emphasized, “We
have also a more sure word of prophecy;
whereunto you do well that ye heed, as unto
a light that shineth in a dark place.” (1
Thessalonians 5:4; 2 Peter 1:19).

Bible prophecy is God speaking to us!
Bible prophecy marks out the path history
will follow; and the preacher of today,
through Bible prophecy, has the most po-
tent weapon ever given to any generation
since Peter declared at Pentecost: “This is
that which was spoken by the prophet.” No
skeptic, Jew, Gentile, Communist or
churchman has any ground for argument
when the that of the Bible becomes the this
of today. Christ is not coming again to
destroy everything, but rather to restore
everything. (Acts 2:16; 3:21).

— New Jerusalem Fellowship
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New Discovery:

First Known

Reference
Outside the Bible to
the
House of David

A unique inscription mentioning
the “House of David” was discovered
in Israel in the excavations of the
ancient city of Dan. This is the first
extra-Biblical reference to King David
ever to come to light.

The inscription is part of a victory
stele apparently erected by one ofthe
kings of Aram, relating his triumphs
overhisenemies. Thereference tothe
Davidic dynasty suggests that a king
of Judah was involved in the events
described. The fragmentary inscrip-
tionmay be interpreted on the basis of
a Biblical account of King Asa of
Judah, who bribed King Ben-Hadad
of Aram to attack the King of Israel.

First Kings 15:16-20 says: “And
there was war between Asa and
Baasha king of Israel all their days.
And Baasha king of Israel went up
againstJudah, and built Ramah, that
he might not suffer any to go out or
come in to Asa king of Judah. Then
Asa took all the silver and the gold
[thatwere] leftinthe treasures of the
house of the LORD, and the trea-
sures of the king’s house, and deliv-
ered them into the hand of his ser-
vants: and king Asa sent them to Ben-
hadad, the son of Tabrimon, the son
of Hezion, king of Syria, that dwelt at
Damascus, saying, [There is] a
league between me and thee, [and]
between my father and thy father:
behold, I have sentunto thee apresent
of silver and gold; come and break
thy league with Baashaking of Israel,
that he may depart from me. So Ben-
hadad hearkened unto king Asa, and
sent the captains of the hosts which
he had against the cities of Israel,
and smote ljon, and Dan, and Abel-
beth-maachah, and all Cinneroth,
with all the land of Naphtali.”
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fﬁe words “the House of David” are clearly inscribed on this 9th Century BC basalt victory

stele discovered in Israel at the Tel Dan excavations in the Upper Galilee.

The inscription is written in Ara-
maic. It was engraved in alphabetic
scriptonalarge stone which had been
smoothed for writing. The words are
separated by dots. Only thirteen lines
ofthe original text have survived.

The stele was smashed in ancient
times, and this fragment was found in
secondary use near the outer gate of
the city. It is the first monumental
inscription from the First Temple Pe-
riod to be discovered in Israel, as
apparently, it was notcommon for the
kings of Judah and Israel to erect

monuments in their honor. Q
*******************'k*******

Order Your Bible Calendar

This calendar gives the international Ro-
man months and days, together with the
Hebrew months and days. It also lists the
Jewish and Biblical holy days with impor-
tanttraditional Israelite commemorations:
patriarchs, prophets, several pious kings
of Israel and other righteous Hebrews
whose lives were dedicated to God. All
Sabbaths, the first days of the Hebrew
months, and Jewish and Biblical holy days
are printed in red. The calendar begins
with March and ends with April of the
nextyear. This follows the ancient Biblical
(liturgical) year, which begins with the
First Month, as it is called in Holy Serip-
ture.

Write To: The Mt. Zion Reporter
P.O. Box 10184
Jerusalem, Israel
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Israel’s MIA’s

No Greater Grief

by Sharon Kanon

There is no grief greater than that of a parent who has lost a child, except perhaps the agonizing state
of not knowing if the child is alive or dead. This is the plight of the parents and families of Israel’s
soldiers who are missing in action (MIA). Tank crewmen Zachary Baumel, Zvika Feldman and
Yehuda Katz are MIA’s; and Air Force navigator Ron Arad is a Prisoner of War (POW).

During the past year, the country has become
increasingly discontented withthe lack of progress
in discovering the fate of the missing soldiers.

InIsrael, wherethere isn’ta family who doesn’t
have a father, son, uncle, brother or cousin in the
army, the public overwhelmingly identifies with
the plight of the missing soldiers and their families.

According to arecent public opinion poll by the
Shilav Institute, 84% of the population are in
favor of halting the release of Palestinian prison-
ers until the return of the MIA’s and POW; and
87% are against the release of Palestinian prison-
ersuntil verifiable informationregarding the MIA’s
is received.

This year, a rapidly growing grass-roots orga-
nization was formed to galvanize support for the
MIA’s, and the International Coalition of Missing
Israeli Soldiers, based in Jerusalem, is now ac-
tively promoting awareness of the intolerable

Yehuda Katz

Corporal Yehuda Katz, the son of Holocaust survivors, has been

situation.

A room in Latrun’s Tank Corps Museum was
recently dedicated to the MIA’s; but family mem-
bers were quick to point out that “this is a room for
the living, not a memorial room.”

Onthetwelfth anniversary ofthe Sultan Ya’akoub
battle, in which the three MIA’S disappeared, “The
Good Fence” on the Lebanese border was renamed
“The Freedom Fence.” This move, according to the
Coalition co-chairman, Smicha Mervis, was in the
hope “of seeing all four of our sons return home to
freedom through it. This is the closest the families
of the missing soldiers can come to reaching their
boys.”

The Author, Sharon Kanon, met with the fami-
lies of Yehuda Katz, Zachary Baumel, Zvika
Feldman and Ron Arad, to learn more about the
hopes and future plans of the four missing soldiers
whose lives have yet to be lived.

missing since the battle for Sultan Ya’akoub in southern Lebanon during the
1982 “Peace for Galilee” campaign. Since an Amnesty International report in
1988 stating that Yehuda was alive and in Syrian custody, there has been no
verifiable evidence.

Yehuda, an artillery officer, was captured ten days before he was due
to complete the five year Army/Hesder program, which combines army
service and yeshiva study. He was 23 years old. Orders to go to Lebanon were
unexpected.

Yehuda planned to teach. He excelled in his studies at the Keren
b’Yavneh Yeshiva near Ashdod and loved sports, particularly basketball.

“Where Are You?” Is the plaintive cry of his parents Sara and Yosef
Katz and the title of the book they have written that documents their efforts
to discover their son’s whereabouts.

“He was a serious young man but he also had a good sense of humor,”
said Yehuda’s father Yosef, who has labored tirelessly (including undergoing
a hunger strike) to “save our sons”. “He was a good mimic but would never
embarrass anyone. His mother and I both feel that he is alive.”
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Zachary Baumel

Sergeant Zachary Baumel has also been missing since the battle for Sultan
Ya’akoub in 1982. He was a seasoned tank commander who had completed
his compulsory army service but was called up for reserve duty. He was 20
years old.

He had made aliya with his family in the 1960’s from the United States, and
in another month was scheduled to begin working as a youth worker with the
Jewish Agency. He had gained counseling experience working with American
youth in Israel on a one-year program while studying at the Har Etzion
Yeshiva in Gush Etzion.

Zachary loved playing basketball. “He was born with a basketball in his
hands,” said his mother Miriam, who together with her husband Yona have
been tireless in their efforts to obtain information about their son’s fate. They,
too, underwent a hunger strike.

“His superior officers could always count on Zach when he was in charge,”
said Miriam. “He was very responsible. He had driven the tank the whole night
before the battle.”

Zvika Feldman

First Sergeant Zvika Feldman was 25 at the time of his capture. The son of
Holocaust survivors, he was in the same tank as Zachary and was also doing
reserve duty.

Zvika was due to begin studying for a degree in archaeology and Israel
studies at Bar Ilan University.

The oldest of four children, he had been working as a tour guide for high
school students after completing his regular army service. Hehad a great love
for the country and wanted to share it, said his mother Pnina. “Zvika was very
ambitious and enjoyed life. He loved folk dancing and sports. When he started
to work he offered to contribute to expenses. He was very thoughtful.”

It’s very hard to live like this for 12 years. Wecan’tbe left without knowing.
We want to know if our son is alive. If he is, where is he? What is he eating?
Where is he sleeping? If he is dead, where is he buried? How was he buried?

“Our son did not go to war for nothing. He went for the country. Youdon’t
leave a soldier in the field.”

Ron Arad

Air Force navigator Ron Arad, 28 years old at the time of his capture in
southern Lebanon in 1986, was seized by the Amal militia when his jet
developed mechanical problems. In 1988 he was handed over to the Iranian
Revolutionary Guard by Mustafa Dirani, an Amal defector. (Dirani was
abducted by Israel in May 1994 in an effort to obtain more information about
Arad’s whereabouts.)

Married with a daughter, Yuval, whom he last saw when she was one-and-
a-half-years-old, Ronexcelled in his chemical engineering studies at the Haifa
Technion.

Always industrious, he was in the middle of building a home for his family
when he was called to reserve duty.

The long imprisonment has seriously affected Batya Arad, Ron’s mother.
«] have this awful feeling about not being able to help him,” she said.

His wife, Tami, has made numerous personal appeals to heads of state to
intervene and attain her husband’s release. “There is nothing more unnatural
than total separation, loneliness; the abrupt interruption of a young man’s
life,” she said. (WZPS)
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TROVE OF SILVER COINS DISCOVERED
OFF THE COAST OF ISRAEL

A trove of silver coins from the
Hellenistic period, one of the largest
treasures of its type ever found in Israel,
was discovered off the Haifa coast by
the Marine Division of the Israel
Antiquities Authority (IAA). The find
includes a mass of coins weighing
approximately 21 kilograms and some
1,800 other coins weighing roughly
another 20 kg. The coins, known as
tetradrachmas, were all minted in
Paphos in the year 145 BC, during the
reign of Emperor Ptolemy VI
Philometor.

The obverse of each coin bears the
portrait of the emperor; onthereverseis g : &
a large eagle, the symbol of the Ptole-  Israel Antiquities Authority
maic emperors. The mint mark and the ~ coast of Haifa.
year of mintage appear next to the
eagle.

These coins were very valuable in
the Hellenistic period; the archive of
Xenon, a Greek who lived in Egypt in
the third century BC, explains that the
daily wage of an ordinary hired soldier
was one-fourth of a silvertetradrachma.

In the first and second centuries BC,
Coele-Syria, as the country was known,
played an important role in the econ-
omy of the Ptolemaic empire—as the
transit routes from the Far East crossed
it. Large merchant vessels plied the
country’s coast bearing slaves, olive
oil, wine, wheat and other grains. 8 N o
m’:}w —y

Ya’akov Sharvit, a marine archae-  Atrove of Hellenistic si
ologist with the IAA, notes that the Haifa coast.
coins found off the Haifa coast be-

longed to the cargo of a ship that had y
sail%:d north from Egypt and foundered Help Spread God’s Word
near Haifa. Sharvit believes that the We have hundreds upon hundreds of
cache of coins probably represented requests fromalmost all parts ofthe.world, for
either payment for goods and slaves God’s perfect plan for man, the Bll?le, Please .
Gatried b; 2 constal merchant vesselor help us send a Bible to all these precious souls reaching for
thie wagcvs of Ptolemy’s hired soldiers. the Key to Eternity. The need is great and the message is
Historical sources mslke it clear that the urgent. Many cannot afford to buy a Bible of their own.
alliance between the Ptolemaic ruler of If you would like to send funds for a Bible, or have an
extra Bible you would like to send, please send to:

Egyp ler of Coele-Syria brok
. ta.ndthcn_l RraECheleragtiabIg © Mt. Zion Reporter - P.O. Box 10184 - Jerusalem, Israel
up in 146 BC; whereupon Ptolemy’s

troops advanced up the coast of Coele-
Syria.
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GOD’S GIFT OF TOMORROW

(A Personal Testimony — by Adelaide “Aviva” Whetstone)

Happy to be going home after only
one week in the hospital, T gave a con-
tented sigh. Still I was wondering,
“Lord, why did this have to happen?”1
had just been talking to our son Vernon
in the yard one morning. As we each
started into our separate houses, [ turned
to say one more thing and suddenly
couldn’ttalk.

My husband, Art, instinctively knew
something was wrong the minute I
stepped inside, but when I tried to tell
him, all that came out was something
like, “Ahkentahk.” I tried then to write
him a note saying I could think but I
couldn’ttalk, butIcouldn’tevenholda
pen in my right hand—it was help-
less—and even my left hand wouldn’t
coordinate with what my brain told itto
do.

It had been quite a traumatic week.
I cried most of the way to the hospital.
I didn’t want to go, but of course I had
no choice. Distressed, 1 thought, “Is
this it? Is this really the end?”

Then I started remembering all the
things I felt the Lord wanted me to do
and suddenly my courage returned—
the courage to fight, the will to live—
and that courage never left me but one
time, and that temporarily, the testing
that serves to strengthen one’s faith in
the end.

Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, and all that
is within me, [bless] his holy name.
(Psalm 103:1)

Now we were going home, much
sooner than expected. Just then, Art
broke the silence. “I feel the Lord is
tellingme we must not question ‘Why™”’!
That struck me as a stark reversal to
whatI’d just been thinking. How could
we help wondering, “Lord, where did
we miss it? What went wrong? . . .” but
we knew we must only thank the Lord
for what He’d already done AND for
His presence with us.

Knowing how frustrating itcould be
for me with the additional language
barrier, Art had stayed with me the
whole time (except one night). I think I
have the most thoughtful, patient hus-
band in the world. My first day and a
half, I got worse instead of better. By
then, I'was having so much trouble with
my breathing and swallowing, the doc-
tor ordered, “No more food or water till

Married: 2 August 1941

furthernotice.”

That night as Art sat by my bed, he
thought of the Psalm that says, “He
brought me up out ofa horrible pit.” He
started praying, “Lord, we’re sure in a
horrible pit; would you please bring us
up out of it?”

Atthat moment, a stranger who was
sitting by her mother across the aisle,
asked Art about his wife. Then, as if in
directanswerto his thought-prayer, she
asserted, “Your wife will come up out
ofit!”

Art breathed a “Thank You Lord;
I’ll accept that as from You.” A few
minutes later, in walked our pastor and
his wife (their second visit) with their
son Israel to pray for me. Sure eénough,
from thatnight on, I started to improve,
and quite rapidly.

Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, and forget
not all His benefits;
(Psalm 103:2)

Asasideline, though my knowledge
of Hebrew is rather sketchy at best, I
found myselfthinking only in Hebrew.
Thenextfew daysas| struggled to form
English words, I was actually translat-
ing my thoughts into English, knowing
that would be hard enough to under-
stand at the time. (Wish I could have
retained more of that Hebrew!) One
night, as our linguistic friend David
Bivin and his wife were visiting, he
proceeded to interpret even my English
for the others.

We had more than 40 visitors that
week, including a former pastor from
the U.S.A. who happened to be visiting
Israel with his father at the time. Some
came several times; our little friend
Barbara came every day, so helpful, so
encouraging. Others were praying, in-
cluding many who couldn’t come. We
appreciated all those prayers. By the
end of the week my speech was much

50th Anniversary: 1991

improved and I could raise my hand
enough to eat a few bites right-handed
and to pick up 15 paper clips, one at a
time, for the therapist.
Bless the Lord.. .Who forgiveth all
thine iniquities; Who healeth all thy
diseases. (Psalm 103:3)

Little did we realize then that an-
other healing was taking place at the
same time, from a problem apparently
related to some form of A.D.D. (Atten-
tion Deficit Disorder). A few days after
we came home, Artnoticed my frequent
answer of: “Wait a minute, I can think
of only one thing at a time.”

Suddenly Artexclaimed, “Hey, isn’t
that great! One thing at a time? That’s
like the rest of us!”

All my life I had suffered from the
illusion that everything was happening
at once and I had to sort it all out. All
was of equal importance. All had to be
done now, today; any thought of tomor-
row was devastating.

Even as a child this made so many
demands on my attention that to escape
the frustration I would withdraw into
my own little bubble, my own private
realm, and close out everything else.
All too much of the time, this left me
living in a deep haze, as if looking out
onto the real world as an outsider. This
musthave beenthe reason [ was thought
to be a very quiet child, a dreamer, or
“gone somewhere”. Or, as my Latin
teacher expressed itto my mother later,
“She is like a deep pool ... .”

The thing that shattered me most
was loud noises of any kind. Loud
fireworks were sheer torment. I got -



excused from school movies every time
Icould. Evenradio or phonograph were
formidable. Ifany ofthese were loud at
all, my ears (rather my mind) would
tune itout completely till Isimply could
not hear. It was either that or it would
turn into utter confusion. My mind just
could not separate the background
sounds from the voices. Of course, |
didn’t know how to explain it then. A
few teachers seemed to be understand-
ing, includingone college teacher; oth-
ers were not.

Allthrough school, Iloved subjects
like math, language, and especially
music (I could get lost to things around
me inthese). Though I graduated on the
state honor roll, it was in spite of the
difficulty I had with heavy reading sub-
Jects and the time-pressured tests they
required.

Early on, music turned out to be my
first love. I started piano in a conserva-
tory of music with children my own
age. We gave lots of recitals, which was
good. From there on, a number of un-
usual opportunities opened up for me.
When my mother started teaching pi-
ano, I often attended the teachers’ in-
struction sessions with her. Also I was
permitted to sit in on the adult night
school harmony and piano classes,
where the teacher corrected my work
too when there was time, though I was
still just a pre-teenager.

One summer I practiced an average
of six or eight hours a day just for the
pure enjoyment of it. I loved helping
Mother write the material for the sum-
mer harmony classes of her students, as
well as going with her to teachers’
seminars atthe larger Los Angeles music
stores (taking my own set of notes).
These were put on by some of the
leading composers of the day.

Substituting for Mother on the pi-
ano was another tucked-in joy, even
from age 12 when I had to put up my
hair, wear a hat and be called “Miss
John” so people couldn’t guess how
younglwas. The crowning honor came
a few years later though, when Mother
neededabreak from teachingand turned
over the last of her students to me. To
my surprise, the parents gladly accepted
it that way.

Even at the time, I didn’t mind all
these extra activities, nordid I fail to be
thankful. [ felt that God allowed these
things just for me. By then I was also
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playing several other instruments and
actually took lessons on a few of them.
Anything to do with music captivated
my interest. It didn’t seem in any way
connected with the ordinarily over-
whelming confusion of life. It was like
acomplete world in itself—a world all
my own.
Who redeemeth thy life from
destruction; Who crowneth thee with
loving-kindness and tender mercies.
(Psalm 103:4)
Artand I married atayoung 19. We
had been long-time sweethearts. Art
already had a good job, had his own car
and his first vacation with pay. When
he came for me from the Mid-West, I
thought he was rich because he even
had $225 in Travelers Checks. I did
return with him and there is where we
built our first home and started our
family. Also Artwas drafted from there
and spent 19 months in the Army Air
Force, which left me alone with one
child and another on the way. And I
mean literally alone. (My parents and
brother were 1575 miles away, and
travel was not easy in those days.)

That’s when my life-long problem
began to show up all the more. My
everything-at-once, all-of-equal-impor-
tance syndrome closed in on me with
such abrupt force, I couldn’t handle it;
yeteverything was dependent on me. |
couldn’tpossibly doeverythingatonce,
but I tried. We found the people in that
area to be quite clannish, and we were
“different;” we were from California
and just didn’t fit. About all the help I
got, besides criticism, was to be told,
“Just do first things first.”

There were no “first things.” It all
had to be done now—at once—today!
There was no such thing as priorities in
my thinking. Try asI would, by evening
literally nothing was finished. It was
terribly hard for me to focus on just one
thing when everything else was crying
to be done. When I did single out one
Jjob, I was impelled to think the whole
thing through, with all its related prob-
lems. It would sometimes take me three
days to mop the floors. I’d pile every-
thingmoveable from each room in turn
onto the bed, only to repeat the process
the nextday and the next. Icouldn’tlive
with myself if it wasn’t done thor-
oughly. Sound stupid? I assure you I
was giving it all I had. I"d work to
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exhaustion, then go to bed and cry into
the night to think of having to wake up
and face another such devastating day,
another dreadful TOMORROW!

So different is life now some 50
years later. I feel like God has given me
a new TOMORROW, filled with His
goodness. Itmakes me feel—and friends
say [ even look—much younger. What
an emphasis on the fact of how faithful
our God is:

Who satisfieth thy mouth with good
things; so that thy youth is renewed
like the eagle’s.  (Psalm 103:5)

After Art returned from the army,
and with his encouragement, I soon
returned to teaching which had a great
stabilizing effect on my life. This was
the one thing in which I excelled, the
one area that formerly had been my
escape. I taught for a school of music
foratime, teaching several instruments
plus the summer harmony classes.

From the time I first started piano
lessons as a small child, I could see,
feel, hear, music in chords oras wholes.
Irevelled in experimenting with chords
and was thrilled to find that changing
one note of a chord, could change the
entire mood of a song. I delighted in
changing major songs into minors in
this fashion, much to my mother’s cha-
grin.

This fascination later prompted me
to write two music theory books. By
then I had obtained the needed educa-
tional background. I really wrote them
for my students. However, the first one
ended up over 100 pages. When asked
how long it took me to write it, my reply
was, “You might say ‘seven months’,
or you could say ‘37 years!’” The sec-
ond book was written in an effort to
simplify the first, but I still wasn’t
satisfied.

Recently, Iwrote still another (com-
pleting my part just three days before
my stroke). I feltthe Lord was directing
me. It’s filled with music theory and
suggestions for practice, in as compact
a form as I could make it, and includes
a laminated chart of chords and scales
in all the keys, plus a feature for trans-
posing. We pray it will bless many.

All of this didn’t shield me from the
realities of life, though I tried hard to
learnto cope with its various problems.
God was good to us, however, and was
alwaysnear when we needed Him most.
Over and over at crucial times we were
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comforted by His Word, especially from
the Psalms. Often I'd be reading a
Psalm and suddenly it would start go-
ing to music. Among others were all or
parts of the 19th, the 23rd, 42nd, 122nd
and 147th Psalms.

When our daughter was dying of
cancer in 1980, I sat down and played
the entire 91st Psalm. Such a comfort it
was to us, then and since! It took three
weeks to recapture it and get it written
down in piano music. Because I could
hear this one being sung by a choral
group, I tried halfa dozen times to write
it up in four or even five-part harmony.
When I was about to give up, I tried it
once more, this time going up to six
parts, but just as [ felt it. That’s when it
really began to flow and sound right to
me.

Other Psalms often came alive with
music at very meaningful times, though
sometimes [ didn’t realize why till af-
terwards. Strangely enough, just before
my stroke came a rather prophetic quete:

... The right hand of the Lord doeth

valiently. I shall not die, but live,

and declare the works of the Lord.
(From Psalm 118:16-17)

After my stroke, I thought I was
halted for an indefinite time in doing
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anything useful. Sure, the doctor said
I"d recover in time (it was supposed to
be only a light stroke), but what could
I dointhe meantime? Inot only couldn’t
write music or letters, I couldn’t con-
tinue to answer the business phone for
our son or even read efficiently since
only my central vision would cooper-
ate. And worst of all, I couldn’t be sure
I'd ever be able to play my beloved
plano again.

With this in mind, the first thing I did
upon returning home from the hospital
was to try playing my piano with, “Tt is
no secret what God cando . .. .” I could
only manage two fingers in my right
hand, but [ played it, gratefully. Next, I
tried a crossword puzzle to see if my
mind still worked, then to crochet—
only a butterfly, but I did it! Soon I was
doing most of my housework, and I
found I could even write my music with
the help of a ruler and template.

It’s been eight months now, and I
still have a ways to go. The “automatic”
use of my right hand as in typing or
playing the piano is limited, but it’s
coming back. Also, interestingly, sing-
ing the Psalms is helping to improve my
speech.

The thing that means the most to me,

though, is having a TOMORROW to
look forward to instead of dread. Un-
less the reader has experienced a simi-
lar conflict of emotions, this story may
sound like my pressure was self-im-
posed, or that I was being terribly stub-
born. It was so much more than that!
Art says there were times he could see
the strain was so great, as life’s de-
mands would close in on me, that he
was afraid something would snap un-
der the pressure.

Unless you have been there, it would
be impossible to imagine the trauma
and torment, of merely getting ready to
go someplace. It’s hard to explain but
now those extremely conflicting pres-
sures are gone. No more such despera-
tion! I can sleep soundly at night; I can
freely accept changes and breathe easy;
I can take each day as it comes and be
thankful for whatever it holds.

AND — the haze is gone! I can look
onto a bright, clear world now and
know I am a part of it. It's like the hand
of the Lord simply wiped away that
cloud that hung over my thought
processes, and gave me a brand new
TOMORROW to live in TODAY.
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Editors Note: Art and Aviva Whetstone are occasional con-
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tributors to this publication. They are living on their son’s place
in a cooperative village in the heart of Israel’s Judean Hills. If

you or any of your friends are interested in the chart mentioned
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in this article you may contact them by writing to:

Art & Aviva Whetstone
P.O. Box 16037
Jerusalem, Israel

The complete pocket-sized kit includes the chart pictured
here reduced 50% with brief instructions as well as a small
booklet full of information, from the mere basics to more
advanced music studies in majors and minors. They tell us
these can be a valuable aid not only for reference materials —
and for transposing — but for understanding how music is put
together and even for learning much on your own by following
the step-by-step practice suggestions.

Art says Aviva has a special affinity to the Psalms and has
written music to several of them for choral groups, solos,
(including the 23rd Psalm just completed) and other special
arrangements. Art helps with touch-up for her handwritten
copies making then look almost professional.

Also upcoming is their series of piano/keyboard instruction
booklets. These start with tiny three-note tunes to portions of
the Psalms, special forlittle tots and progressing on to interme-
diate songs and styles. Parents and teachers should love the
novel duets and rounds. The Whetstones welcome your letters
of interest in their work.
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Olive trees in Israel.

Olive’s Slt(O)]r‘y

by Daniel Rogov

“Itis easier,” the Talmud says, “to raise a legion of
olive trees in Galilee than to bring up one child in the
land of Israel.” Precisely what this says about the
difficulties of raising children in ancient or modern
Israel is hard to say, but it is clear that the olive has
been an inescapable fact of life in the Mediterranean
region for thousands of years.

From the time of the Minoans, one of the most
lasting symbols of the Mediterranean Basin and the
Holy Land has been the olive tree. The source of
wealth of many regional peoples, olives are fre-
quently mentioned in the Old and New Testaments
and the Koran. At least since the time of Julius
Caesar, one of the most universal emblems of peace
has been that of the olive branch. For nearly 5,000
years olives have been eaten as a Mediterranean
staple and olive oil has been used for cooking,
lighting, and anointing the body during religious cer-
emonies.

Christians, Jews and Moslems believe that a dove
from Noah's ark brought back an olive branch from
Mount Ararat.

Because olives grew so easily in the rocky, sandy
lands of the Mediterranean basin, olive oil became to
the region what butter is to northern Europe today. In

the Holy Land, where nearly every kitchen was
equipped with a press for extracting oil, the olive
provided food and lamp fuel as well as cooking oil.
Even the hard wood of the olive tree was valued and
often used in construction. By the time of the Roman
conquest of Judea, the olive had become one of the
most basic dietary items, and the meals of the poor
consisted primarily of olives, beans, figs and cheese
eaten with a porridge made from millet.

The olive has neverfallen out of favoras aregional
staple. Olive trees in Israel fall into three categories:
very young (those planted less than 50 years ago);
moderately young (50-300 years old); and mature
trees, some of which grow root systems 2,000 years
old and older.

After the harvest, which is generally completed by
early spring, some of the olives make their way to
market. Others are converted into oil. Even though
most locally produced olive oil is made in modern
factories, it is well known that the best oils come from
the old olive presses that are still found in several
small villages. Although electricity now drives the
huge granite millstones, the basic process of making
oil has not changed over the millennia.

Stones crush the olives into a pungent, sour
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