
 Concise biography  

"And I shall espouse you." (Hosea 2:22)  

 
It was for good reason that he was named Rehavam, an ancient name, the name of King Solomon's only son, of the dynasty of the Kings of Judah, the only king anointed both in 
Jerusalem and in Shechem, both in Judah and in Israel. And with his naming, his task was already set for him for life: When he was seven years old, his father took him to see the 
great Zionist leader Menahem Ussishkin. The latter asked, "What's your name, lad?" He answered, "Rehavam." "But," teased Ussishkin, "Rehavam was an evil king." The young 
Zeevy responded, "But I will be a good man, and repair what he damaged." 
 
Since the day he was born, "Gandhi" knew that he must do repair work. What should he repair? None other than the Jewish People's hold on its Land. To do so, he had to know 
this country, its entire history and the very tiniest cranny of its rocks and all of its flora and fauna. To do so, he had to fight for the Land, on the battlefield of war and in the field of 
education as well as in the field of politics. 
 
Rehavam Zeevy began his public service career at the age of three. In year 1929, the period of Me'oraot Tarpat (Riots of the year 5689), The Haganah sent Shlomo Zeevy to 
Safed. But who will protect Yemin Moshe neighborhood in Jerusalem? A young man with his long mane wrapped in an abbayah like a Bedouin, with a leather bandolier crossing 
his chest, announced: "I am Pessach Bar-Adon, and this will be my base," as he settled into their home.  
 
Bar-Adon stood on the fence and slung stones at the rioters, one man against many, a David against Goliath. Mother Zeevy and two women neighbors supplied the stones. When 
the situation threatened to become worse, they prepared boiling water and boiling oil to pour over anyone who might come close. When this was insufficient Bar-Adon pulled a 
pistol out from under his abbayah and shot into the air until the rioters scattered to all sides, and the attack ended. 
 
It was precisely now that it was calm again that Bar-Adon was in danger. The British were tracking down the Jew who used firearms. If he were captured it would be death. Mother 
Zeevy concealed the gun under her son Rehavam's pillow and pinched his cheeks until he cried bitterly, greeting the British soldier with tears. "Bloody Jew," muttered the 
Englishman and continued his search in the next room. 
Rehavam Zeevy's entire life in Israel were days of smoke and fire, blood and sorrow. From childhood to the day of his death, he would live with a gun under his pillow.  
 

Upbringing  

 
Rehavam Zeevy drew his deep love of fellow man and love of Land, love of his heritage, of the Jewish People and the 
Jewish Homeland from none other than the realms of childhood. 
 
His father Shlomo Zeevy was born in Poland, in Zdonska Wela, a small village near the city of Lodz, to a family of Gur 
hassidim. Shlomo was an "ilui," a promising young genius in Talmud study, and by the time he was Bar Mitzvah at age 13, 
there was no teacher from whom he could learn. And so he was sent to another city for his studies, where he was ordained 
as a rabbi at the age of 17 - and caught the "Zionist fever." He left home and immigrated to Palestine with the Third Aliya 
wave of mass Jewish immigration and joined the Yosef Trumpeldor Labor Brigade. As part of the Labor Brigade, Shlomo 
crushed stones with his fine hands and paved the Afula-Nazareth Highway. He met Mina in the tent city of barefoot and 
hungry young people, and they became man and wife. 
 
Mina Zovak grew up in a household of firm Jewish faith. She was a fourth generation Jerusalemite born to original residents 

of the Jewish Quarter of the Old City of Jerusalem. Mina was raised in Nahalat Shiva in the homue of her father, who was a wealthy timber and furniture merchant. She was raised 
as the pampered darling of the household until she left for the hachshara agricultural training farm at Degania Alef, where she worked alongside of A.D. Gordon and joined the 
workers who paved the roads. 
 
The windows of the home that the family built in the Yemin Moshe neighborhood looked out on the Old City walls. It was there that Mina gave birth to their daughter Rachel and 
son Rehavam. Mina took great care in running a strictly traditional Jewish home. She would prepare the meat so it was kosher, salting it on the wooden board on the balcony for 
several hours. 
 
Shlomo, meanwhile, was a public figure in the city, carrying out missions for the Haganah while participating in the founding of the Histadrut - the Federation of Labor - and the 
Mapai Party. Shlomo integrated his Gur hassidic heritage with a Zionist-Socialist world-view. He recited the kiddush each Friday evening, ushering in the Sabbath with the 
benediction over the wine, and recited the Havdalah prayer every Saturday night at the conclusion of the Sabbath. 
 
Every Saturday, Shlomo would take young Rehavam by the hand, leaving their home on Don Yossef Hanassi Street, where the elite lived, to walk to Rav David Weingarten's 
synagogue in the Jewish Quarter of the Old City. Rehavam's little feet walked along the path of his forefathers, through the Eternal Capital of the Jewish People, and especially to 
the Wall, the remnant of the Holy Temple in the Land of Israel, the Temple Mount, the largest fortress in the Land and the entire Middle East, of the entire Ancient World. It was 
there that he learned love of Homeland and the sacred text with the Divine promise, "This Land is yours to possess." 
 
When Rehavam and his father left the Jewish Quarter, they headed in the direction of Rehavia to visit Yitzhak Ben-Zvi's hut. Shlomo would also take young Rehavam with him 
when he went to visit Martin Buber, Rabbi Binyamin and David Ben-Gurion. Rehavam could hear Chaim Nachman Bialik recite, "See saw, up and down," but also, and perhaps 
most importantly, "The sun shone, and the acacia bloomed, and the slaughterer slaughtered". He also listened to talk by Ussishkin and Berl Katznelson. Rehavam and his father 
also used to visit Rav Kook's home as well as attend the court of the Gur hassidim. 
 
Shlomo Zeevy was a modest man who rarely spoke about himself. His Last Will and Testament to his son was not a legacy of land deals or stocks and bonds, but taught him a 
way of life: "I ask that you live according to the principles of 'A.D.A.Sh.A' [acronym for] modesty, devotion, joy and enthusiasm." He also wrote about the commitment he had made 
to his grandfather to do a good deed every day. Indeed, he added, "To this day on which I write this my Last Will and Testament, not one day has passed without my having done 
one good deed before going to sleep.I ask of you, as you read this Will, to promise that you and your children will also do so." Rehavam felt committed to continue the tradition of 
goodness, as each day he tried to give a soldier a lift home, to help the needy, but above all, never to abandon a friend in need.  
 

Childhood  

 
It was in late September 1933/Ellul 5693 that Rehavam recited "Greetings to the First Grade" at the Workers' Educational Institution - Beit Hinuch le'Yaldei ha'Ovdim. This was a 
progressive education a long school day that ended at 4 p.m. The children received a hot lunch and also did rotation kitchen duty. They studied academic subjects together with a 
great deal of art and physical labor in the fields of kibbutzim Kiryat Anavim or Ramat Rachel. 
 
It was during the Fourth Grade that Rehavam joined Bamahanot Ha'olim Youth Movement. From here on in, Rehavam's life mission became clearer and clearer to him. The boys 
walked down alleyways where generals, leaders, prophets and judges walked Rehavam knew that he belongs to this place and that this place belongs to him. "The Land is yours 
to possess." 
 
"He is a very able student, but is not devoting himself to his studies," the teachers wrote to Rehavam's parents. He preferred to research subjects associated with geographical-
historical studies by himself. When Rehavam was in the Fifth Grade, he and his friend Elad decided to publish a school newspaper, and named it Devareinu Zeh. Rehavam wrote 
the entire newspaper in one spurt in his calligraphic handwriting, then the boys made copies on the hectograph machine and distributed the issue. Rehavam completed Seventh 
Grade, but no one knows what was the "straw that broke the camel's back" in terms of his relations with the school administration. Legendary educator Meshullam Halevi called 
upon his friend Shlomo Zeevy and said to him, "Rehavam is promoted to the Eighth Grade - but not in our school." 
 
Rehavam transferred to Gymnasia Rehavia, where he formed an immediate and close friendship with Dr. Natan Shalem, teacher of Nature Studies and Land of Israel historical-
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geography studies. He became Dr. Shalem's 'right hand in the Nature Room, where items of flora, fauna and rock samples, were collected. when I was able to come to Jerusalem 
for the first time during the War of Independence, using the 'Burma Road,' I brought with me two large food parcels - one for Mother and Father, and one for Dr. Shalem. When he 
saw his student standing in the doorway, he burst out crying. He had so many students, and he was under siege for so many long months, but no one remembered to invite his 
elderly teacher.  
 

One day, he was asked, "Are you willing to be inducted into the Haganah?"- "Ready!" 
"Ready to risk your life?"- "Of course!" "And if they told you right now, go up to Mt. Scopus through Sheikh Jarrakh Quarter, 
would you go?"- "I would go." Thus he was inducted into the Haganah. The assignments? During the day, work for the 
produce of the Land, drills and bringing transmissions to the commanders. At night - they engaged in the most important 
work of all: pasting up handbills. 
 
After two years of being a student in the Gymnasia, he moved to Givat Hashlosha where one fateful night he shaved off the 
hair that had grown meanwhile, wrapped himself in a white sheet and entered the dining hall barefoot, wearing glasses, 
pulling a white kid behind him. His friends said, "It's really Mahatma Gandhi in the flesh." Rehavam never tried to become 
like Gandhi or be called by his name. Now Rehavam Amikam had another name added, a name selected by Fate. From that 
time on and forever.  

 

The Palmah Years  

 
At the age of sixteen, "he walked in the fields." Rehavam had a burning desire to join the Palmah. He went to training, to the 
"hachshara" [training group], in Kibbutz Maoz Haim. In the evenings, around the campfire, they sang with faith, 
determination and devotion the song "We shall build our Land, our Homeland." They promised "We shall dress you in a 
concrete and cement dress." Arms browned by the sun were linked in a circle as legs beat out a stormy hora dance, and 
hearts beat loudly. "Friendship .in thy name we shall smile and walk," he hummed from a deep knowledge that friendship 
was in the first place, the 'pillar of fire' that led him through life. They told "chizbatim," - tall tales - around the campfire, and 
roasted chickens that they "swiped" from the kibbutz chicken coops.  
 
One year later, he moved to Beit Ha'arava. World War Two had just ended, when the best of the unit commanders trained 
the young people until they became soldiers. The newspapers published Yitzhak Sadeh's declarations, "Youth, listen! On 
your shoulders is the responsibility of the current generation, to absorb your brethren arriving here." Rehavam Amikam 
Zeevy knew that the time had come to set out for repair work. They were facing two wars - against the Arabs and against the 
British, and the Palmah prepared them well for both.  
 
During the War of Independence, he was a platoon commander and the intelligence officer of the Palmah's Yiftah Bridage and fought in battle in the Beit Shean Valley, Mishmar 
Ha'emek, the Upper Galilee, the Judea coastal plain, the Negev. 
 
During Rehavam's stay at Kibbutz Ruhama, he became acquainted with Yael  
Yael was a soldier in the Brigade Communication platoon, whose assignment was to transmit the concise daily report that would come through at midnight every night in Morse 
code to the brigade's intelligence officer - Gandhi.and one night he asked her to stay. She did stay - forever. 
 
Fifty years later they married in two celebrations. They built a household that was open to thousands of friends and acquaintances who were added over the years.  
Counselors, students and teachers, commanders and soldiers, Jews and Christians and Arabs, who named streets in their towns on Zeevy's name, in honor of the assistance he 
provided to them. Bus drivers, kibbutzniks, laborers and businessmen. No one was too young or too old to pass through their home, no one was superior and no one was inferior.  
 

The Israel Defense Forces 

 
"An individualist who digs deep with a sharp and rapid grasp. Suitable for any position he wants," wrote course commander 
Yitzhak Rabin in 1950. Since that time, Rehavam Zeevy received one job after another. The mission: To repair. To leave his 
imprint. As Intelligence Officer in the Southern Command under Brig. Moshe Dayan, he prepared the first road map of the 
Negev's major arteries and roads. From there, already appointed commanding officer of Battalion 13 of the Golani Brigade, 
he went to command the battle of Tal al-Muttila which began with breaches of the cease-fire agreement by Syria, continued 
in bloody fighting.  
 
The IDF norm was to retreat if they were faced with fierce resistance. But how could Gandhi retreat when he knew that 
whoever controlled Tal al-Mutilla would control the flow of the Jordan into the Sea of Galilee? " They decided not to retreat, 
and they knew: either we would break or the enemy would crumble. 
 
And they knew that our soldiers, most of them were new immigrants who were recent recruits. As if that were not enough, 

exactly then they came down with stomachaches. Now how were they going to be victorious against enemy forces who were familiar with the terrain and with precise snipers firing 
on the troops? Painful decisions were made, as well as mistakes, with deeds of heroism and resourcefulness, until the Syrians were defeated and fled. Mission accomplished. 
Chief of Staff Maj. Gen. Yigael Yadin, wrote to Meir Amit, the Commander of Company One: "The behavior of the brigade commanders during the battle itself and their remaining 
in control of their nerves under the most difficult pressure of events was exemplary. Especially Lt. Col. Zeevy, who demonstrated outstanding stubbornness, persistence with 
awareness and collness under fire."  
 
Later Gandhi was appointed Chief of Operations in the General Staff and the head of a Southern Command. Subsequently, 
Rehavam Zeevy became head of the General Staff's Division of Organization and Standards (MATAM), and went to study at 
the Command and Staff College in the USA. He became head of the corps staff and OC Central Command under Brig. 
Yossi Geva, and assistant Chief of Operations in the General Staff under Generals Haim Bar-Lev and Ezer Weizman. He 
received the rank of Major General personally from Prime Minister Levi Eshkol and Chief of Staff Yitzhak Rabin. 
 
In July 1968, Gandhi was appointed OC Central Command. Patience, the ability "to hold one's breath," resourcefulness, 
stealth and the major principle of "never stop thinking. The task was as great as a mountain was high. Here was the 
Promised Land and we had to hurry and possess it. First and foremost, we must block the Jordan Rift from terrorist 
infiltration, which was the focal point of their activities. Zeevy commanded the development of many varied, innovative and 
changing weaponry. "But," he used to say, "of all the means that the Jewish People has placed at our disposal and we 
developed, the best and safest is the human being." And it was this human being who invented the "mirdaf" - the tactic of 
pursuit -- a dynamic military method arising from the objective of wiping out the terror gangs without incurring loss of life for 
the Israelis. Rehavam's "secret weapon" in understanding how the enemy operates was his statement that "haste is the 
Devil's work." Patience, the ability "to hold one's breath," resourcefulness, stealth and the major principle of "never stop 
thinking." 
 
Over more than five years, Rehavam Zeevy commanded 140 track and kill missions - mirdafim. He was unwilling to have his soldiers risk their lives on exposed, hot, dry, burning 
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ground, while he commanded them from a reinforced security room. He felt that the command, "After me," such as the one given at the Castel during the War of Independence, 
"Commanders, cover the men - Soldiers, retreat," was heroic. However, the presence of the commanding general made things more difficult for the officers in the field. 
 
"We are a small force, and there is no possibility of your coming along, said Tzuri Sagi to Zeevy when he saw him get out of the helicopter a moment before a mission, after a 
gang had barricaded itself in a house in Hwara Village. "I'm your driver," he said, as he pulled the driver out of the jeep. Another time, they came up to a cave where a group of 
terrorists had holed themselves in. Suffused with the spirit of battle, the young officers wanted to rush in for an attack. "Wait," Gandhi warned them. "have some patience. Haste is 
the Devil's work." The end of their nerve-wracking wait in the burning sun proved that Gandhi was right. The terrorists turned themselves in and their leader shot himself to death.  
 

And what was all of the fighting intended for if not to settle the country? Now he had to beef up the defenses for the isolated 
new immigrants' settlements that began to spring up. it was Gandhi's responsibility to 'sow' Nahal settlements of 
soldier/farmers that would later become civilian settlements, such as Kerem Shalom, Nitzana and others. "The Army is here 
to serve you," he said to the settlers. The military commanders dealt with agricultural problems as well as medical care or 
vehicle repair. And when Tamar was born, the first child in the Jordan Valley, his helicopter landed near the maternity 
hospital and the general alighted holding a giant golden teddy bear. He used to half-jokingly say goodbye with a "Shalom 
ulehitrabot " ("See you and may you have many children"] instead of "Shalom ulehitraot," ["Bye and see you"] half jokingly, 
half as an order.  
 
At this time he is father of seventeen-year-old Yiftah-Palmah, sixteen-year-old Sayyar-Binyamin, and daughters Metzada 
(age 13) and Tze'ela (9) were soon to be joined by their "Benjamin," Arava. "If we had another daughter," Rehavam would 
say, "we would call her 'Bik'a.'" Each name a declaration of love, by "the champion of her youth" on behalf of the Homeland. 
 
In mid-1974Gandhi resigned from the IDF. He was appointed advisor on terrorism to Prime Minister Yitzhak Rabin's 
government, but resigned in 1976 following the agreement on separation of forces with Egypt. Now there was time for 
Gandhi to realize another of his great loves. He set out on world travels, many of them around the world on missions for the 

nation. He spent time in marketplaces and searched for Judaica and old bibles, history of the In mid-1974, Dado proposed that he remain in the IDF and try for the Chief of Staff. "I 
have no ambition to be Chief of Staff" said Gandhi, and resigned from the IDF.  
 

The Museum 

 
in late 1981 Shlomo "Chich" Lahat, Mayor of Tel Aviv, asked him to direct the Museum that used to be a sleepy place. 
Beyond the high and controversial fence that surrounded the Museum, which name was changed to The Eretz Israel 
Museum, the complex started to take shape. Ten years of work produced ten volumes of "Israel: Nation and Land." One 
volume per year. This place was turned over to an attractive site for visiting. 
 
Books were published and exhibitions opened, items were reconditioned. Together with his friend Haim Topol they brought 
explorer Rob Roy's boat from London to Israel and placed it in the Museum. They mounted the pavilion on "Humanity and 
Human Labor," renovated the Planetarium, set up a shop and opened a cafeteria.  
 
Gandhi assigned each employee a project that would increase visitor traffic to the Museum, and he himself began the 
construction. Was the budget insufficient? Not terrible, Gandhi recruited all of the employees to stand together to plant the 
grass, contacted a retired tiler who loved the Museum, who laid the floor tiles on a volunteer basis. Sometimes he could be 
found at 5 a.m. walking around the exhibition halls. At 7:30 a.m. when the workers came in, they would find slips of paper on their desks: "Why did you leave the air-conditioner 
on?" "Who's paying for the electricity for things that stay on all night?" Gandhi may have been difficult, authoritative and stubborn, but they knew that his door was always open for 
them, and he swept them away with him.  
 

Politics 

 
Several months before elections of 1988 Gandhi established the "Moledet" party ["Homeland"], and developed the idea of 
"transfer", which gave Moledet two mandates. In 1991 Yitzhak Shamir invited Rehavam Zeevy to join his government. He 
was in the government till his resignation in 1992, as a result of participation of Prime Minister Shamir in the Madrid 
Conference. In March of 2001, Gandhi joined Sharon's government as Minister of Tourism and the assassin‘s bullet 
prevented his resignation from the government to take effect. 
 
"Zionism in its entirety is a Zionism of transfer.Transfer of the Jewish people from the Diaspora to Zion, and transfer of the 
Arabs from the neighboring countries to Palestine, since they came to enjoy and get a taste of the good fortune that the 
Jews brought to the Land. Now the time has come for the third Transfer, the separation of people, so that they should stop 
murdering each other. If transfer is immoral, then Zionism is also immoral - aren't all 80 of the Hashomer Hatzair kibbutzim, 
down to the very last one, located in place of 80 Arab villages or tribes, who were bought off, run off or ran off or were 
transferred."  

 
"We, the movement of Zionist fulfillment, of active Zionism", he repeated many times to the friends of him from the National Union and Israel Beitenu "follow the 'three flags' so 
important to Zionism: immigration, settlement and defense of the Homeland."  
 

Epilogue 

 
He gave only one instruction regarding his death: Please read the poem that Haim Hefer wrote for him when he left the IDF. 
With a smile, he used to say he wanted to join his ancestors when he was 119, "so that people could say, 'he died before his 
time.'  
 
Here it goes:  
"What shall we say to Gandhi on the day we bid farewell, as he isn't really saying goodbye 
After all, aren't his name and deeds echoing between the coast of Philistia and the Land of Gilead 
Aren't his students and IDF comrades in arms going to be telling lots more stories about him 
Beginning with his theory of warfare through his concern for thread and shoelaces 
But one more thing let us, his friends, say to him, 
Happy is the man who lives with the IDF and the Land of Israel at his head." 
 
By Smadar Bat Adam
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