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Autistic, killed by Israeli police on his way to school.
Eyad Al- Hallaq. Floyd Palestine wanted to breathe, too.
Yehya Al-Yaqoubi

Palestine

"In the presence of absence, death does not hurt the dead, death hurts the living... This is the
never-ending wedding, in a never-ending square, on a never-ending night; The lover does not

reach the beloved. Except as a martyr or lost !
Mahmoud Darwish

As if those bullets that killed my son Iyad al-Hallaq penetrated my heart before it reached him,
it passed ten months after his death as if life had frozen and stopped at the moment of his
killing I see only the black color, I missed something big in his absence; I sleep on his bed and
his pillow, which sank from my tears, I recall my memories with him as if I were in a dream
that I wish to wake up from all of this and wake up to open my arms to Ayad as he returns from
the educational institution, crying under the ruins of memories in his room, and when the lights
go out Every corner of it is dark, the groans pour ing on my cheeks and tearing me apart, the

wounds that have been infused in my heart.

Israeli police officers killed my son Iyad al-Hallaq, who has autism, all of this did not prevent
these soldiers from unloading 26 bullets into his body despite knowing his health condition as
they saw him passing them through the Old City of Jerusalem six years ago and going to the"

Alwin "Foundation to care for people with disabilities to learn as a "cook assistant".

Iyad is still the absent present. In my heart, my conscience, visiting me with the whispers of
the evening, the brightness of the morning, the days did not touch him, and the memories did
not fold him, as if his spectrum was going on with those endless clockwise , just as I can't stop

thinking about him.

Every morning, before the sun received its shift, I still wait him on the thresholds of the house

in the hope that he would return, looking forward to his unbroken smile as the angels and the
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calm of the elderly, his eyes were full of love and a simple dream of being integrated into the
market as a cook assistant, marrying a girl he loves, and living independently in a house whose
simple dreams remain, the peacful person who does not like to get close to anyone, but they

approached him, in a complete crime of a young man with disabilities.

How can I forget his words when his lips release it and hugs me with his arms: "You, Mama,

everything in my life."

May 30, 2020, May opened the page of that quiet day, and as soon as the clock reached its turn
at 6:00 a.m., Iyad went out to his educational institution, jostling all the qualities of joy on his
face, after two days will end his training and will finally engage and start the work, and this
success will be the result of 31 years of tiredness in raise and take care of him and get him out
of his unit as much as possible, I suffered in that way and retired from my job as a teacher for

his education alone, as well as his two sisters specialized in education for him.

We are waiting for the final chapters in the story of the success of Iyad, and we are preparing
to celebrate him in the market as the first young man with autism to reach for it, he came out a
speedy step avoiding approaching someone heading towards his institution as usual, and as he
passed by the Israeli police next to the door of the Asbat in the Old City of Jerusalem, they
know him well, as he pass them every day for years, but they stopped him — even after his
martyrdom and receipt of his body I saw bruises on his face violently — and then escaped from
them, after noticing his teacher walking towards him Before he arrived, they shot him three
times, hitting his foot, as some cameras and eyewitness showed, and the teacher to me hiding

behind her back, screaming trembling: "I'm with her. I'm with her. I'm with her."

Israeli police officers ignored what the teacher told them: "He is with me at the ,he does not
have anything " . She then tried to get him inside a waste management office, knocking her

trembling hands on the closed door, and blood bleeding from my Iyad’s feet.

But the police officers arrived like a predatory monster besieging his prey, so they removed the
teacher from him, and pointed their fingers on the trigger of their rifles to launch heavy bullets
into the body of my weak son like a herd of hyenas falling on the prey, and his soul was breathed
out until his breath was silenced after 26 bullets swallowed it voice through the walls, and his

soul limped into the sky.
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A skinny young man who doesn't know what's going on around him doesn't know anything

about politics, his soul is assassinated by a heinous crime!

If it had happened in another country it would shake the conscience of the world, his blood
would have bled on the floor of the Old City, leaving his body, which was more than worthy
of the earth.

The fear stood on the thresholds of my house getting ready to enter, just wait for that phone
call that I received from the director of the foundation, and her voice was unusually trembling,
before I answered the call I expected to invite me to Iyad’s graduation ceremony to live a joy
I have always waited for and I see the result of my effort and my tiredness matured, but in her
mouth something else hesitated as she came out the words intermittently and then said them at

once: "lyad shouts."

"Shouted?" How, why, and who killed him! She did not answer those questions, so I carried
myself and i went speeding to the place that is a walk away from my house for a few minutes,
so I arrived looking for Iyad - the injured - as I told, it was a serious injury to me, because he

could not bear a needle prick and not the pain of a bullet.

There I saw only the remnants of his blood and the Israeli police men gathering in the place as
if nothing had happened or that they were on a hunting trip that simply ended, without realizing
that they killed everyone who loved Iyad and killed me as well, I imagine what happened with
him, until the tears stols from one of my eyes and flowed lightly i felt only burned down on
those thresholds, and then my angry throat exploded in the face of the soldier I singled out my
arms "Kill me, kill me, why did you killed my son, what did he do to you , and you know he's
disabled?"

I went home, like a broken-winged bird, no longer wishing to fly in the sky of joy, i finally fell
into a valley of grief, to find Israeli soldiers and police filling the house, beating my daughter
and then beating me and beating his father, to complete the last episode in the chapter of their
crime, by assaulting women, and they threw us a barrage of profanity against us, and they
pulled out of the window to see women, neighbours and young people gathering outside and
inside the house, and i was overwhelmed by the questions: "What is going on, I wonder, is Iyad

uninjured?"
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No one answers me because everyone knows how much I am attached to Iyad, no one wants
to tell me anything cause of fear for my health, at a time when the flames of anxiety were raging
inside me, I sat on a chair holding my hand to pray for him, and I found nothing to stop my
tears, [ looked to my brother as he came back and forth in front of me, several times, whenever
I asked him about Iyad, he reassured me: "Not just injured!" Then his story changed half an
hour later: "His injury is probably critical", and came two hours later to tell me after he paved
the way for the truth that I knew from his eyes only needed to confirm or deny "God bless him.

He was martyred."

Martyred? It means killed. Is our blood so cheap to go in the mood of the soldiers, I felt as if

my soul was limping into the sky with my sighs.

Oh, God! What is this racism, what is this crime? But he had simple dreams. Five days later,
israeli police chose to kill my son Iyad for the murder of an American police officer for their
black citizen, and at a time when the world was preoccupied with the case of the murder of
George Floyd in the United States, as a racist case for which people took to the streets of

capitals and then the police were tried and his family took its due.

The Case of Iyad remained in the neglect of the Israeli judiciary, although it is much more
terrible than the case of Floyd, and today the tenth month is close to the end of the calendar
days since my son gone and the file has not been moved, but the Israeli judiciary has acquitted
the officer in charge and will inevitably exonerate the soldiers, or claim that they are suffering
from insanity, as a justification and cover provided by the judiciary for a killing on the ground

committed by soldiers and police (Israel) for the sake of suspicion .

My son lyad's only fault is that he is Palestinian, that he dreamed of life, he wanted to see the

beautiful side of it, he wanted to come out of the crucible of isolation into the world.

Now I've lost hope with that court, and I've delegated my order to the heavenly judge, Iyad.
Tell God everything, tell him how much you dream and dream, your pure soul will cry in his
hands, tell between His Majesty the chapters of this crime, and no doubt he knows about it

from you.

I had a cry that resonated in my depths, i dare bitterly disfigured, even though I wanted to

uncapture her and unleash my throat and my eyes by blowing up that charge of pain trapped
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with my breath, I can't believe he's gone. I still refuse to fold the clothes he wear to smell the

smell of it, like the smell of paradise cavor.

You know, whenever I go out with his two sisters and buy them something, I still miss and buy

for him, it's hard when you lose your only son, how if he's disabled.

Ten months ago, I didn't leave his bed, the most i can think of, is his fear and how he felt the
moment the Israeli police stopped him and the soldiers grabbed him, I thought of his pain when
the bullets emptied from his body, i wish they had killed me before the bullets hit him, I said

that sentence to the Israeli officer.

Before he was killed, we were about to cheer on the joy two months after Iyad's involvement
in the market and his marriage, he told me that he loves a girl and wants to marry her, and he
was afraid that I would not let him marry , so he always expresses that and anxiety fills his
mouth, wondering: " you want to let me marry it is !". I refused him to say that: Who told you
that honey, my love, I will let you marry you are not incomplete , I always try to sow the seeds
of trust within him and give him money how he feels independent and buy to his friends in the

institution from all that is good .

Iyad, I miss you, son, I miss the candy bars we were sharing, to your look flirting with my eyes,
I miss your embrace, for those evenings between us, you were her shining moon, for your
birthday on The 27th of January, and we lit candles of joy for you. I even refused to celebrate
the birthday of your father and sister in the same month except on your birthday to raise your
destiny and your selves among us, to tell you how much we loved you, I miss you so much,
my spoiled child, I can no longer see my reflection in you, and I will just keep your pictures in

my mind.

I miss you on International Mother's Day and you are hiding a rose or gift behind your back to
surprise me with it, that gift was simply the most precious thing I have, I miss that kiss that you
print on my forehead after you give it to me and cultivate a love that has no roots in me, since

you left my life, and the world closed the curtain of joy in front of me.

In the end, Iyad is gone and here is his mother Rana al-Hallaq, who told me the previous details,
soaked in her grief, to confirm that when the occupation kills man, he also kills his lovers and

kills the message of mercy and humanity, I was listening to the sighs of pain and sorrow and a
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pile of sad feelings filled the heart of his mother shattered from the inside as if an earthquake
struck him and destroyed the pillars of cohesion in it, so throughout our talk the sound of tears

did not stop.

Iyad, who had three simple dreams of marrying the girl he loves and becoming a chef to get
into the labor market and buy a house, his dreams fell on the barrier of "death" there knows
only the language of death and murder, soldiers are always ready to shoot the Palestinian just
because he passes by a military point or near soldiers deployed at the crossroads of the West

Bank, what they did with his predecessors with many martyrs who were killed in cold blood.

In 2020, Israeli soldiers killed 32 Palestinians in field executions and in public confrontations
with the occupation in the occupied West Bank, including two women, two martyrs with

disabilities and 10 children.

The suspicions of the occupation soldiers were enough to execute the autistic young Maqdisi
Iyad Al-Hallaq, to end the crime by acquitting the occupation investigations section in occupied
Jerusalem responsible for the killing of Al-Hallaq, so that the series of killings will continue in

cold blood, on the road toll takes the lives of students, the elderly, children and women.

But his mother is trying to cling to a glimmer of hope that causes some optimism for her, after
the International Criminal Court announced the opening of an investigation of war crimes in
the West Bank, Jerusalem and the Gaza Strip, Iyad's mother welcomed the decision and
described it as a victory for all Palestinians and for humanity, she wishes to reveal the facts and
crimes (Israel) that did not respect international law and international humanitarian law, and
all international norms and conventions, which provided for the protection of civilians and
persons with disabilities. And "No person with disabilities is subjected to torture, cruel,
inhuman or degrading treatment or punishment, and states parties take all legislative,
administrative, judicial and other measures to prevent their torture", which Israel has violated,
adding to his mother's optimism. What the prosecutor confirmed: "Israel's use of lethal force

against the Palestinians."

Human rights continue to be violated in Palestine:

With what guilt did Iyad killed?



