Rabbi Shlomo Aviner- Chief Rabbi of Bet El 
A Friend Fell in Battle

A friend fell in battle. 
My best friend on earth. 
You couldn’t find one better. 
We always marched together 
Into life-and-death. 
Into battle – like brothers 
Through fire and water. 
My best friend. 

A bullet flew by. 
It was meant for me. 
But it was he who fell. 
My best friend. 
He offered me his hand. 
But I, with my rifle, 
Was returning murderous fire. 
I took my friend’s revenge. 
Then I took his hand, 
And he said in a whisper: 
“If you make it home, 
Please sooth my Mom. 
Ask her to forgive me. 
Say we’ll meet again. 
Pal, give me your hand! 
Give me a smile! 
Stay in my sight forever!” 
Then he died. 
And I wept. 

I had a friend. 
I’ll never smile again. 
I’ll never laugh again. 

He always faced danger 
Bravely, fearlessly. 
Some say he was a little crazy. 
I’ve seen a hundred, a thousand, 
A million who were like him. 
But he was my friend. 
My best friend on earth. 
They don’t make them better. 

He marched towards the unknown. 
And with his eyes he told me: 
“I’m ready! 
“My friends went into battle 
before me. 
“And now it’s my turn.” 

A friend fell in battle. 
He believed in his path, 
And he followed it. 
He always volunteered 
With all his heart. 
For he said: 
“What is life worth 
If you don’t do something with it?” 
Then he marched forward, 
Quietly, humbly. 

I am proud of him. 
I am sad for him. 
The time has come 
For me to take the place 
Of my friend – 
Who was better than the rest! 

True, he never learned Torah 
He had no kippah. 
But he “loved his neighbor as himself”. 
He always helped others. 
He didn’t help for the fun of it. 
But because he had to. 
One thing is certain. 
He harbored no hatred. 
And he enjoyed seeing his friend 
Alive and happy. 

He was my best friend. 
He knew what a friend is. 
Before he worried about himself, 
He worried about others. 
He worried about his nation. 

He was the friend 
That I loved the most. 
Though he never learned Torah 
And he had no kippah, 
“Love your neighbor” was in his blood. 
And for that mitzvah 
He shed his own blood. 

Therefore, G-d walked with him. 
With my good friend. 
The best in the world. 
My friend. 
