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Every morning he is a pillar of salt
beside the Ayalon Highway
Always against the traffic, every driver
makes a bumper face
A hat with Na Nach Nachm Nachman
Me’Uman and a pompom too
His heart’s mission he holds in both
hands on a cardboard sign

1 כ ָכּל בּ ֶֹקר הוּא נְ ִציב ֶשׁל ֶמ ַלח מוּל
ָתיב ְבּאָ ָילוֹן
ִנ
ֶהג
ָ  וְ ָכל נ,נוּעה ָתּ ִמיד ָתּבוֹא נֶגְ דּוֹ
ָ ַה ְתּ
עוֹשׂה ַפּ ְרצוּף ַט ְמבּוֹן
ֶ
ְ כּוֹבע ָנה נָח ַנ ְח ָמ נ
ַ
2 ַח ָמן ְמ ֻא ָמּן וְ גַם
פּוֹנְ פּוֹן
ָדיו ַעל
ָ ַמ ְשׂאַת ִלבּוֹ ַמ ֲח ִזיק ִבּ ְשׁ ֵתּי י
ְל ָבבוֹ ְבּ ֶשׁ ֶלט ִמ ַקּ ְרטוֹן

And there is written:
“Moshiach, Messiah
I want Messiah”
And the sun and the rain and the wind in
his face
“Moshiach, Messiah
I want Messiah”
And the mockery and the scorn strokes
his cheeks

:וְ ָשׁם ָכּתוּב
יח
ַ יח ָמ ִשׁ
ַ " ָמ ִשׁ
"יח
ַ רוֹצה ָמ ִשׁ
ֶ ֲאנִ י
רוּח ַעל ָפּנָיו
ַ ֶשׁם וְ ָה
ֶ וְ ַה ֶשּׁ ֶמשׁ וְ ַהגּ
יח
ַ יח ָמ ִשׁ
ַ " ָמ ִשׁ
"יח
ַ רוֹצה ָמ ִשׁ
ֶ ֲאנִ י
וְ ַה ַלּ ַעג וְ ַה ֶק ֶלס ְמ ַל ְטּ ִפים ֶאת ְל ָח ָייו

Cars wink at him with a futuristic shiny
metallic honk of the horn
He shrinks back against the swathe of
signs in forests of phallic towers
This guy seems to be a bit ‘off’, neither
here nor there, a little loopy
I open the electric window and sing out
to him a tune that comes to me:

קוֹרצוֹת ֵא ָליו ְבּ ִצ ְפצוּף
ְ ְמכוֹנִ יּוֹת
אלי
ִ ַצנְ צוֹת ֶמ ַט
ְ ידנִ י ְמנ
ָ ָע ִת
הוּא ִמ ְצ ַט ְמ ֵצם מוּל ְשׁ ַלל ִשׁ ְל ֵטי
אלי
ִ יּערוֹת ֶשׁל ִמ ְג ְד ֵלי ַה ָפּ
ָ חוּצוֹת ַבּ
,OFF ָה ִאישׁ ַהזֶּה הוּא ַכּנִ ְר ֶאה ְק ָצת
לֹא ָבּ ָשׂר לֹא ָח ָלב ְק ָצת ֵמטוּ ְר ָל ִלי
פּוֹת ַח ֶאת ַה ַחלּוֹן ַה ַח ְשׁ ַמ ִלּי וְ ָשׁר
ֵ ֲאנִ י
ֵא ָליו ְל ִפי ַל ַחן ֶשׁ ָע ָלה ִלי

יח
ַ יח ָמ ִשׁ
ַ " ָמ ִשׁ
"יח
ַ רוֹצה ָמ ִשׁ
ֶ ֲאנִ י
רוּח ַעל ָפּנָיו
ַ ֶשׁם וְ ָה
ֶ וְ ַה ֶשּׁ ֶמשׁ וְ ַהגּ
יח
ַ יח ָמ ִשׁ
ַ " ָמ ִשׁ
"יח
ַ רוֹצה ָמ ִשׁ
ֶ ֲאנִ י
וְ ַה ַלּ ַעג וְ ַה ֶקּ ֶלס ְמ ַשׂ ֲח ִקים ְבּ ֵפאוֹ ָתיו

“Moshiach, Messiah
I want Messiah”
And the sun and the rain and the wind in
his face
“Moshiach, Messiah
I want Messiah”
And the mockery and the scorn
Play with his side-curls
1

While we wait around for the holy red
heifer he demands
and he draws our attention
3
For a second away from
the trivia of the present
Through the smog he is revealed
I am certain that it is
Him standing alone
He is the savior,
thank God, he is the guarantor
For the yearning itself
sets up the solace
It’s the longing that is Messiah

ֻמּה
ָ ְבּעוֹד ֲא ַנ ְחנוּ ְמ ַח ִכּים ְל ָפ ָרה ֲאד
הוּא ִמ ְת ַע ֵקּשׁ וְ הוּא ַמ ִסּי ַח
ֶאת ַדּ ְע ֵתּנוּ ִל ְשׁנִ יָּה ִמ ְשּׁ ֻטיּוֹת ֶשׁל ֲה ָויָה
יח
ַ תּוֹך ַע ְר ִפּ
ְ ַלּה ִמ
ֶ הוּא ִמ ְתגּ
עוֹמד ְל ַבדּוֹ
ֵ טוּח ֶשׁזֶּה הוּא ֶשׁ
ַ ֲאנִ י ָבּ
תּוֹדה ְל ֵאל הוּא
ָ גּוֹאל
ֵ הוּא ַה
יח
ַ ַה ַמּ ְב ִט
יהה ַע ְצ ָמה ִהיא ֲה ָכ ָנה
ָ ִכּי ַה ְכּ ִמ
ֶח ָמה
ָ ְלנ
יח
ַ גּוּע הוּא ָמ ִשׁ
ַ ַע
ְ ַהגּ
"...יח
ַ יח ָמ ִשׁ
ַ " ָמ ִשׁ

1. The song is written about a real person who does stand by the Ayalon
Highway in Tel Aviv, holding his cardboard sign.
2. Among the followers of Rabbi Nachman of Breslav, there is a belief that this
combination of letters and half-words have sacred powers. They are painted
on many walls throughout Israel, and decorate many of the white hats
Breslavers tend to wear.
3. It is believed that the birth of an unblemished red heifer (cow), such that
would be appropriate for sacrifice at the Temple, is the heavenly sign that
the Messiah is due.

•

Is the man holding the cardboard sign crazy? A hero? Both?

•

Have you come across people who insist on proclaiming their beliefs and
desires in the face of unanimous opposition?

•

How do you relate to them?
(Do you ‘drive past’? ‘Sing along with them out of the window’? Join them
by the side of the ‘road’?)

If you were in the place of the man with the cardboard, holding up a sign
that states your most strongly held beliefs in the face of huge opposition,
what would be written on it?

Sometimes it feels that the State of Israel is a little bit like the man in the song…
standing against the global traffic, challenged by international mockery, a little
crazy?
• How do you see the song as analogous to Israel in the world?
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