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Don’t back away. The snapshot of a memory

The Editorial
by Ariela Piattelli

Editor in Chief, “Shalom” Magazine

It is a winter morning. In front of the Great Synagogue in Rome some friends meet with a smartphone 
and a tripod to do an interview with a witness who followed the tragic events of the Synagogue attack 
forty years ago in that very place. Emilia recounts everything she saw with her own eyes that day step 
by step, from the bombs, to the first aid, from the escape of the Palestinian terrorists, to the late arrival 
of the law enforcement. The guy filming the interview takes a few steps back to capture the full figure 
of the woman reenacting the events on the same stretch of road where they took place. Emilia suddenly 
stops the shot and forcefully asks him not to step back. “For forty years I’ve wondered why I feel an-
noyed when I see someone backing away. I just realized that that sense of discomfort comes from Oc-
tober 9, 1982. In front of the Synagogue I saw the terrorists begin to flee by backing away. And for me 
it is an unbearable memory.” From emotions to reason. The story alone helped Emilia understand how 
deep that wound still ran. A reminder from everyday life is like salt, and the wound starts aching again.
In the year that has just ended, the October 9 event has returned for various reasons and with great 
force, more vividly than ever in the collective memory of Roman Jews. The revelations about the case, 
casting disturbing shadows on the absence of surveillance in front of the Synagogue on the day of the 
attack, the unanswered questions, the lack of justice, the approach of the 40th anniversary, together 
with the widespread awareness that a path has not really been taken to finally make the memory a 
memory for all, have pushed many Roman Jews toward a work that aims to create a narrative, to write 
missing pages of the history of the entire Community. Gadiel Gaj Taché, the brother of little Stefano, 
who was killed by Palestinian terrorists in the October 9, 1982 attack, with his book “Il silenzio che urla” 
[Screaming Silence], published by Giuntina in 2022, has visited Jewish schools and various institutions 
to share the first real narrative that combines private accounts, documents and facts. Children worked 
on the story of Oct. 9; a Sefer Torah was dedicated to Stefano’s memory. The Rome Jewish community 
organized a variety of events and a conference to retrace and shed light on the historical and political 
aspects of the story. The Jewish Museum will keep a new documentary “It was a day of celebration” on 
loop for visitors. The documentary was also presented to students and to the Community. Individuals 
injured in the attack have continued to share their stories. A collective work that 40 years later attemp-
ts to reorganize the memories and makes the need to arrive at a truth even stronger.
At last we are experiencing an awakening of memory. We are looking at history, searching for expla-
nations as to why on that October 9, Roman Jews were left alone, abandoned under terrorist fire. For 
years we have been analyzing all the social, political, judicial implications of the event. An investigation 
in which the Community leadership is at the forefront of a dialogue with institutions in order to shed 
light on the events. In this process, however, it is also necessary to piece together a snapshot of the 
Community at the time. While on the one hand Roman Jews were united and committed to vindicating 
Israel’s motives during the Lebanon War, on the other were the voices that joined what Shalom called 
“the census of awareness.” Today those divisions are largely overcome; then it was Chief Rabbi Elio 
Toaff who led the Community in a rethinking of its role in society.
The difficult lesson of Oct. 9 reached everyone. They came to the full realization that “philosemitic 
anti-Zionism” is a contradiction in terms, as Bruno Zevi said in his memorable speech on the Capitoline 
Hill in the aftermath of the attack. Italian institutions also started on a processing path: when President 
Sergio Mattarella recalls, in the inaugural speech of his first seven-year term, Stefano Gaj Taché as “one 
of our children, an Italian child,” finally, with a push forward, the recognition of history is achieved.
In this special issue of Shalom Magazine dedicated to Oct. 9, 1982, we retrace the events, the political 
and judicial sequence of events, in the light of what we know today. We offer analysis and reflections on 
the absentees and the present in this affair; we listen to the voices of the children of the wounded; and 
we try to contribute to elaborating a narrative of our history, looking at 40 years ago from where we 
are today, without ever backing away.
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A memory for all

It was a festive morning that of the 
Shemini Azeret. Or it should have 
been such, before the hands of Pal-
estinian terrorists began launching 
bombs and firing toward worship-
pers exiting the Great Synagogue. 
A History that we know, in memory 
and in those images that pass in front 
of us. The pain cannot be erased, but 
that often happens only to those di-
rectly touched by the drama. 
However, it was not solely because 
of this that, for too long, the Syna-
gogue attack did not enter the coun-
try’s collective memory. On the one 

hand, it was considered an attack 
on Jews, certainly not on Italians: 
we had to wait first for Giorgio Na-
politano and then Sergio Mattarella 
to unveil that veil of hypocrisy and 
shame that covered the first truths. 
Stefano Gaj Taché was finally includ-
ed among the victims of terrorism 
along with those wounded in the at-
tack, and was later remembered in 
the inauguration by the President of 
the Republic as a symbol of terror-
ism that had struck Italy. 
On the other hand and above all, 
there were, and still are, too many 

to be held accountable although the 
dynamics of the events now appears 
clear. 
There are various reasons for the 
unwillingness to understand that 
massacre, linked to a period in It-
aly’s history made up of ambiguities 
and contradictions. If forty years 
later fundamental answers are still 
lacking, it is because that page is still 
not closed and will not be closed as 
long as the pain is alive in Roman 
Jews who, no longer able to ask for 
justice, at least want the truth. 
That is why we have been working 
on a calendar of remembrance ini-
tiatives, to remember and keep this 
request alive. It is not just a vague 
appeal, but a formal request to the 
institutions so that prosecutors’ 
offices and supervisory bodies can 
provide new elements.
Hand in hand, we work to maintain 
and pass on the memory internally 
as well. Hence the need to collect 
material, build training paths for 
teachers and lecturers, hold confer-
ences and collective moments of re-
flection and in-depth study. So that 
that day is no longer just a date in 
the civil calendar, but a piece of our 
identity, our history and everyone’s 
Memory. 

President of the Jewish
Community of Rome

 Ruth Dureghello 
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Forty years later. The Museum and education. In 
memory of October 9, 1982

Forty years after the attack on Ro-
me’s Great Synagogue, the Jewish 
Museum of Rome Foundation, in 
cooperation with the monthly ma-
gazine Shalom, has chosen to offer 
readers a special international edi-
tion of this publication. We at the 
Museum enthusiastically embraced 
this initiative, as we have underta-
ken considerable efforts in past ye-
ars to preserve and hand down to 
younger generations the memory of 
the Oct. 9, 1982 attack. Over the 
years we have been welcoming hun-
dreds of thousands of visitors, both 
Italians and foreigners, as well as lar-
ge numbers of schoolchildren from 
all over the country and abroad.
While undergoing security checks 
upon entering the Museum many 

have asked the reason for such hea-
vy security. We have always thought 
important to explain in full that the 
reason is connected to the 1982, 
which marked a turning point in 
that regard. So we make sure that 
we provide a detailed account of 
how, on that festival day, forty inno-
cent people were seriously injured 
as they were leaving the Synagogue 
after the service, and how a 2-ye-
ar-old boy lost his life. Stefano Gaj 
Taché, after whom the square adjoi-
ning the Synagogue was named, was 
killed just because he was Jewish.
On display in the educational spa-
ce devoted to the Oct. 9, 1982 at-
tack are highly evocative objects: 
a siddur or prayer book that pro-
tected Nereo Musante (a Catholic 

who was attending the service la-
ter converted to Judaism) from the 
fragments of one of the explosive 
devices thrown amidst the congre-
gation; his splintered eyeglasses; and 
a picture of little Stefano’s funeral. 
The idea is to tell the story with the 
help of those objects and to draw 
the visitors’ attention helping them 
to imagine what it meant to suffer 
such a cowardly attack right in the 
Rome city center, on a holiday whe-
re many children could be expected 
to be in attendance and unable to 
defend themselves.
By displaying those objects, we at 
the Museum tried to allow ancient 
and recent Jewish history to speak 
for itself, thus drawing the attention 
of youngsters and schoolchildren, 
even the most skeptical, to a story 
unknown to them. We believe that 
our attempt has succeeded, since 
we have been observing time and 
again a radical change in attitude 
from when they enter and complain 
over the security guards taking their 
backpacks and searching them, to 
when they leave having understood 
the reasons for such heavy security. 
In actual fact, this is the mission we 
set ourselves on: to educate youn-
ger generations regarding the me-
aning of historical memory; to be 
fully aware of the world that was, in 
order to improve the world we live 
in; to tell and explain what happe-
ned and what we need to do so that 
it never happens again.

 Lia Toaff 
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Rome, October 9, 1982

Rome, October 9, 1982. Forgive 
me, I’m repeating myself. But it re-
ally happened to me like this. The 
moment I came back to that day 
with my thoughts, already forty 
years ago, I was presented with, as 
if it were the only possibility, as if 
nothing else could or should be sou-
ght, the exact same formulation of 
Shalom as then. 
A place, a month, a year. In that pla-
ce, that month, and that year, Jewish 
Rome had been the object of a mas-
sacre that had left dozens of woun-
ded people on the ground and con-
demned a child just two years old to 
death. How could one resort, after 
this laceration, to the expressions 
of our everyday language? It would 
have sounded incongruous. Almost 
a desecration. The words of human 
beings are only crumbs in the wind 
when bewilderment and pain have 
congealed into a single boulder. It is 
in front of this impenetrable boulder 
that you must respectfully pause.
After that, certainly, facing reality 
becomes an “ethical duty”. You act, 
you move, you shout your indigna-
tion. But that first silence is there 
to resurface again in the most hear-
tbreaking moments such as, for all 
the Jews of Rome, that of the funeral 
of little Stefano Gaj Taché, followed 
by the mute and silent march of the 
Jewish youth movements through 
the streets of the city.
Here, I found myself in this same 
turmoil between blocked and con-
trasting feelings when Ariela Piattel-
li, current Editor in Chief of Shalom, 
asked me, Editor in Chief at that 

time, to recall some personal recol-
lections of those sorrowful days. 
Yes, some piece of that tragic script 
I can certainly add, but I could not 
help but start from that boulder 
that remained as such.
My piece, perhaps, has to do with 
the point of view of a witness who 
is presented with a dual and over-
lapping personal situation: that of a 
mother who saw among the woun-
ded a son and his girlfriend, and the 
role of a journalist, forced to face, 
with as much competence and de-
tachment as possible, the role she is 
charged with. 
The atmosphere that hovered over 
Jews in Italy in that 1982 was heavy.
The Israeli army’s operation in Le-
banon, which, in some respects, had 
been debated and at times challen-
ged even in Jewish circles, had tur-
ned into a hate campaign that aimed 
directly at Diaspora Jews. All the 
canons of the fiercest antisemitism 
seemed to have been resurrected. 
In that renewed form of Inquisition, 
the demand placed on every Jew was 
more or less to make his or her di-
stance from the Jewish state publicly.
“Is Gillo Pontecorvo not ashamed to 
be a Jew?” headlined the women’s 
magazine “Amica” in its October 9 
issue, while our students in schools 
and activists in political parties were 
being pushed by continuous, pressu-
re, so-called “moral” blackmail.
Less well known and perhaps less 
relevant (but not too much) is what 
happened to us at Shalom. 
The owner of the printing press cal-
led us one day to inform us, with 
contrived compunction, that the 
workers would refuse to print the 
September issue unless we agre-
ed to publish a statement of theirs 
on the front page condemning the 
Jewish state in harsh terms. Not to 
have Shalom come out at the very 
moment when, albeit within its limi-
ts, it could have been a mouthpie-
ce for the outcry of the harassed 
Jewish community? I confess that, 
tormented by this painful dilemma, 
I tried to propose to the other edi-
tors a sharp counter-communica-
tion of our own as a remark on the 
one imposed on us by the printer. 
But Luciano Tas pounded his fist on 
the table, shouting, “NO! We will 

not publish any communiqué”. He 
had been right. No communiqués, 
whether they were from the prin-
ters or our own. And the issue went 
out anyway.
But more had to be endured on a 
wider scale. Arafat, the head of the 
terrorist organization that, years 
earlier, had proudly claimed the Mu-
nich Olympics attack and the massa-
cre of children at the Israeli school 
in Maalot, had been received with 
emphatic honors by the highest 
authorities of the Italian state and 
even by the Pope. Had he distanced 
himself from his past? If so, he could 
have been dialogued with. But ho-
nor him? The coup de grace of this 
plunge into evil was, as everyone 
knows, the macabre initiative on the 
part of the participants of a trade 
union procession to lay a coffin in 
front of the plaque of the deportees 
affixed to the Great Synagogue.
These were horrible things. The cli-
mate became more and more suf-
focating. I have recalled them here 
only to point out how, in spite of 
everything (in spite of everything), no 
one could have imagined that truly 
in the same places that had been the 
tragic backdrop to the deportation 
of Roman Jews in 1943, right there 
other Roman Jews would still en-
counter heartbreak and death. 
I will not dwell on the tragic scan-
sion with which this attack was mo-
dulated. I am sure that every detail 
will be recalled elsewhere in this 
paper. My piece will be, as I have al-
ready said, personal. 
I am at home. My husband and I 
are lazily planning a get-together 
with friends around Villa Borghese. 
Fabio, my oldest son, a college stu-
dent, went to the synagogue with 
his girlfriend. Lucia is Neapolitan 
and not Jewish, she is in Rome for a 
day and the idea of a visit to the Sy-
nagogue during a ceremony dedica-
ted to children attracts her. Actual-
ly, something even more.
The phone rings. Strange. It’s Lucia. 
She is telling me in an almost calm 
voice that it would be better if we 
joined them at the hospital. “In the 
hospital? Did you fall off your mo-
ped?” I ask. That’s the most I can 
imagine among the things to fear. 
“No, it’s an attack.” 
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It has lost all meaning. I don’t know 
what to say. “What hospital are you 
in” is the only reality-related sen-
tence I can formulate.
Dario, my youngest son, returns 
from school and finds the house 
empty. But the thing that scares him 
is the shopping bags left on the floor.
The hospital is a different one. The-
re was no more room in the one 
Lucia had named. The not critical-
ly wounded have been moved, but 
they can’t be found. There is no one 
to answer us. A disheveled woman 
stops me. She has somehow reco-
gnized me, asks us to help her track 
down her husband. The instinct 
would be to shout, “Leave us alo-
ne! Ican’t even find my son!” But 
you can’t. My husband and I, albeit 
in other ways, are part of the Jewish 
communal structure. The imperati-

ve not to betray the role has already 
clicked on its own. We stand side by 
side with this woman and search all 
together.
We found them. The young couple 
is lying on stretchers next to each 
other, although in pain, they ma-
naged to hold hands. Doctors say 
their legs and feet are torn by do-
zens of pieces of shrapnel. At one 
point they decide to put a cast on 
the leg, but only on Lucia. Earlier 
it had seemed to be less serious, 
which is why she was the one who 
had permission to call. Casting it, it 
would later be learned, was a medi-
cal error. But this is a story of the 
aftermath.
However, the hospital is overcrow-
ded. Those who are not particularly 
seriously injured can be taken home. 
Lucia doesn’t live in Rome. Her home 
“meanwhile” will be in our house.

From here, it will become a personal 
story. Lucia’s mother, who arrived 
distraught from Naples, will not be 
able to take her daughter with her. 
The young couple have had a shatte-
ring experience together. They stick 
together with all their might. They 
won’t accept being separated. Lucia 
will remain in our house, and after 
a few months, though so young, the 
two will marry. 
But still here in our home, what we 
can call the “public part” had also 
begun. We were journalists who 
were friends and acquaintances of 
many colleagues, two wounded 
youth were lying in our beds. So,in 
this way our house was flooded with 
a stream of people we could no 
longer contain. Interviews, photo-
graphs, requests for historical-po-
litical clarification. Literally, every 
corner of our rooms was occupied 
by a growing swarm of people (I 
remember the time I had to speak 
with a reporter in the kitchen). But 
it wasn’t about festivity; it was basi-
cally all political what was going on 
in there. Many professionals were 
almost as upset as we were.
It is sad to formulate this thought, 
which, for goodness sake, should 
not be considered a model. But it 
really seemed as if the immense tra-
gedy by which we had been stricken 
had served to dispel the gloomy ho-
stile atmosphere under which we 
had been forced to live.
Even in the properly political world it 
was happening. Individual and official 
apologies, even through public de-
monstrations (even including that of 
the trade union). With Bruno Zevi 
who, officially invited to the Capitol, 
was able to vehemently express his 
J’accuse against a society essentially 
complicit in this crime.
Writers deserve a separate word, 
the young contributors, the journa-
lists, even non-Jewish friends of Sha-
lom, who flocked to be the spoke-
smen of outrage and grief through 
the most direct and authentic of 
ways: work.
This is not about personal merit, so 
I can say it. Data collection, events 
dissected in their details, commen-
tary, analysis, surveys (almost all 
of the wounded were interviewed 
one by one) were perhaps only a 
modest brick. 
But it is with the assemblage of so 
many modest bricks that memory is 
known to be built.

 Lia Levi 
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S H A L O M  M A G A Z I N E

October 9, 1982. The attack on the Great 
Synagogue of Rome

Forty years have passed since that 
tragic October 9, 1982, which de-
eply wounded the Roman Jewish 
community. It was Saturday and it 
fell on Shemini Atzeret, the day of 
moed - a solemn holiday - that clo-
ses Sukkot, the “Festival of Booths”. 
The Great Synagogue in Rome, on 
Lungotevere Cenci, was packed 
with people; there were also many 
children and young people for the 
blessing on that day, which concerns 
the very youngest. At the end of the 
prayers, a Palestinian terrorist com-
mando threw grenades and fired 
machine gun shots at the worship-
pers coming out of the Synagogue. 
It was 11:55 a.m. A two-year-old 

boy, Stefano Gaj Taché, died. Forty 
were wounded, some very seriou-
sly, including Stefano’s older brother 
Gadiel, who was four years old at 
the time.
It was an attack on the heart of the 
Roman Jewish community, a tragic 
culmination of the anti-Israel and 
antisemitic climate of those years, 
fueled by the hostile political and 
media campaign, which spilled over 
directly into the lives of Italian Jews.
In fact,before this terrible event, a 
trail of heinous acts had also struck 
other Jewish communities in Euro-
pe, in Antwerp, Paris and Vienna. 
On June 25 of that year, during a 
labor demonstration, an empty cof-

fin had been left right in front of the 
Great Synagogue.
These were all dramatic signs, for 
which there were calls for increased 
security, especially on holidays. Ne-
vertheless, this did not happen and 
the terrorists were given free rein.
The only one sentenced to life in 
prison in absentia was Osama Abdel 
Al Zomar, who, after being captu-
red in Greece, was extradited to 
Libya as a free citizen.
The need for clarity and truth led 
the Italian state to make gestures 
of openness, albeit after several 
years and without arriving at full 
condemnation of those responsible. 
In 2007, the then Mayor of Rome, 
Walter Veltroni, named the square 
in front of the Synagogue after the 
child killed in the cowardly attack. 
In 2012, on the 30th anniversary of 
the attack, President of the Republic 
Giorgio Napolitano presented the 
Gold Medal to the family in memory 
of little Stefano, who was recogni-
zed as a victim of terrorism. Finally, 
in 2015, President Sergio Mattarel-
la remembered him in his inaugural 
address as “one of our children, an 
Italian child,” words that moved the 
entire Italian Jewish community.
However, even today, there are still 
too many unanswered questions 
and obscure points regarding this 
terrible affair.

 Jacqueline Sermoneta 
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2Israel in Italian Politics 

The October 9, 1982 bombing coin-
cided with a phase of utmost tension 
in relations between Italy and Israel, 
which then changed radically after 
the collapse of the First Republic in 
the early 1990s. In this interview with 
Maurizio Molinari, Editor in Chief of 
the Italian newsdaily “La Repubblica”, 
we retrace the political climate of 
that time and its consequences, still 
felt today.

In 1982, Italy was led by a five-par-
ty government including the 
DC-Christian Democratic party, 
the PSI-Italian Socialist Party, the 
PSDI-Italian Socialist Democratic 
Party, the PLI-Italian Liberal Par-
ty, and the PRI-Italian Republican 
Party. The opposition was led by 
the PCI-Italian Communist Party. 
The President of the Italian Re-
public was Sandro Pertini (PSI). 
What relations had Italy had with 
Israel up to then?

The Italian Republican has had clo-
se relations with the young State of 
Israel since 1948. At that time, the 
Italian government welcomed and 
supported its foundation, and even 
the Communist-led opposition had 
an open approach, as the USSR saw 
in Israel’s ruling Labor party a po-
tential ally in its struggle against the 
declining colonial powers, Great Bri-
tain and France. The situation began 
to change with the 1956 Suez Crisis 
and precipitated in 1967, when Mo-
scow supported Egypt’s and Syria’s 
military attempt to destroy Israel, 
took a harsh stance against Israel 

and launched a massive propaganda 
campaign to delegitimize Zionism, to 
the point of equating it to racism and 
Nazism. That posture was embraced 
by Italian Communists, then Mo-
scow’s close allies. The PCI viewed 
anti-Zionism as a form of anti-colo-
nialism and made that view a part of 
its Italian domestic policies.
In the early 1970s, hostility toward 
Israel was confined to the PCI and the 
extreme left. However, when the PSI 
secretary Nenni died, his successor 
Bettino Craxi, after a brief period of 
attention to Israel’s reasons, moved 
closer to the PCI’s positions in or-
der to gain support on the left. That 
was the era of the so-called Historic 
Compromise—the failed attempt to 
create a DC-PCI government—and 
for Christian Democrats who were 
in favor of a rapprochement with the 
PCI, the Middle East became a point 
of convergence, perhaps the easiest 
to pursue politically.
At the 1980 European Council me-
eting in Venice, Italy’s Christian De-
mocratic prime minister Andreotti 
led the European Community to 
recognize the PLO as the legitima-
te representative of the Palestinian 
people, when instead it was still a 
terrorist organization denying Isra-
el’s very right to existence. That cli-
mate was also a consequence of the 
Yom Kippur War in 1973, when the 
Arab oil embargo, imposed in order 
to prevent Europe from supporting 
a beleaguered Israel, prompted the 
DC-led government first to oppose 
sending gas masks to Israel, then to 
deny landing rights to American car-

go planes engaged in a massive airlift 
to provide enough weapons so Israel 
could repel the surprise attack laun-
ched by Egypt and Syria.
At that time the anti-Israel campaign 
was chiefly led by PCI personalities, 
with very few exceptions such as Se-
nator Umberto Terracini). Craxi’s 
PSI was the PCI’s main competitor; 
as for the Christian Democrats, An-
dreotti saw in its pro-Arab stance 
the best way to achieve convergence 
with the Socialists and Communists. 
As a result, Israel was only suppor-
ted by Italy’s three small secular par-
ties: Spadolini’s PRI, Saragat’s PSDI 
and Malagodi’s PLI, along with Marco 
Pannella’s Radicals. But those were 
minority political forces, so Italian 
Jews felt more and more isolated, al-
most under siege, not only in Parlia-
ment but also in social life and in pu-
blic schools. In part, this was because 
the Vatican had not yet acknowled-
ged the State of Israel; instead, it ju-
stified the Diaspora as a punishment 
against Jews guilty of not believing in 
Jesus as the only true Messiah.

Then came the Israeli-Lebanese 
war of June 1982. What was its 
impact?

It was devastating. At that time, Be-
gin was Israel’s Prime Minister and 
Sharon its Defense Minister. After 
the attack on the Israeli ambassador 
in London, Begin gave the authori-
zation to attack Lebanon with the 
stated intention of forcing the PLO 
to dismantle its bases in the South. 
Sharon went beyond the original 
mission and took the offensive as far 
as Beirut, thus succeeding in forcing 
Arafat and his fighters to take refu-
ge in Tunis. But the Sabra and Sha-
tila massacre, in which hundreds of 
Palestinian civilians died at the hands 
of Lebanese Phalangists in an area 
controlled by Israeli forces at the 
time, triggered a public indictment of 
Begin and Sharon in Europe and the 
U.S. that went way beyond any legiti-
mate criticism of their actions, often 
so far as to delegitimize Israel’s exi-
stence. The same happened in Israel, 
where 100,000 people demonstra-
ted against the war in Lebanon in the 
heart of Tel Aviv.

Interview with Maurizio Molinari Editor in Chief of La Repubblica
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Among European countries, Italy 
was one of those where the anti-I-
srael campaign was most successful. 
In September, Arafat came to Rome 
for his first official visit. He was wel-
comed by President Pertini at the 
Quirinal and addressed Parliament 
to roaring applause. He was even 
allowed to visit the Chamber of De-
puties without removing the gun he 
always wore on his belt. Only Repu-
blicans and Radicals had the courage 
to raise their voices and distinguish 
themselves from the chorus of una-
nimous and uncritical indictment of 
Israel. 

What happened after Arafat’s vi-
sit?

Arafat arrived in Rome on Septem-
ber 15 and was met with strong pu-
blic support. What was most striking 
at the time was that no-one disputed 
Arafat’s or the PLO’s programma-
tic intention, clearly spelled out in 
its charter, to eliminate the State of 
Israel. The Jewish State had to disap-
pear, Israelis had to be thrown back 
into the sea or exterminated. That 
was a key element of PLO ideology, 
an expression of the most extreme 
Arabic nationalism held by its sym-
bolic leader, Egypt’s President Gamal 
Abdel Nasser. Deafeningly prevalent 
was the bitter and uniform criticism 
of Israel’s political and military choi-
ces. Given the context, it was not 
surprising to see a trade union mar-
ch lay an empty coffin in front of the 
Synagogue in Rome. It was a chilling 
moment.

What was the impact of the Octo-
ber 9 attack?

Scarce. A generalized underestima-
tion by the political world prevai-
led—again, with the exceptions of 
Pannella and Spadolini, the first to 
visit the Synagogue and offer their 
support shortly after the attack. For 
Roman Jews that armed attack—the 
first since the end of World War 
II—was the result of growing hostili-
ty against Israel. But to most national 
leaders that explanation was unac-
ceptable. Not even President Pertini 
understood that; he had a hard time 
understanding why Chief Rabbi Elio 
Toaff asked him not to attend the 
funeral of little Stefano Taché on ac-
count of the possible protest by Jews. 
Not even three weeks had expired 
since Pertini had welcomed Arafat to 
the Quirinal: how could he expect to 

be welcomed at the victim’s funeral 
in the Rome ghetto district? For Rab-
bi Toaff and for Roman Jews the con-
nection was crystal clear. I think the 
President struggled to understand 
the violent underlying link between 
antisemitism and anti-Zionism.

How long did Israel’s political iso-
lation in Italy last?

Until the early 1990s, when the mo-
mentous Middle East events coinci-
ded with similarly dramatic develop-
ments in Italy. 1991 was the year of 
the First Gulf War, when Iraqi dicta-
tor Saddam Hussein launched dozens 
of Scud missiles at Israeli cities and 
the Shamir government decided not 
to retaliate. The fortitude displayed 
by Israel at that time further under-
scored the violence of the anti-Zio-
nist ideology that permeated Arab 
nationalism. There were also conse-
quences in the Vatican, where John 
Paul II looked out of the window 
onto St. Peter’s Square one Sunday 
to express solidarity with Israel, in 
a then unprecedented gesture that 
paved the way for mutual recogni-
tion. Then, in September 1993, the 
Oslo Accords led to the Washington 
handshake between Prime Minister 
Rabin and Yasser Arafat, with a new 
mutual recognition agreement that 
led the PLO to abrogate the provi-
sion concerning the destruction of 
Israel in its charter, and Israel to re-
cognize in the PLO the political inter-
locutor to achieve the ‘two peoples, 
two States’ solution. In parallel, the 
end of the First Republic, engulfed 
by Tangentopoli, led to the radical 
transformation of the Italian political 
parties that had planted the seeds of 
hostility toward Israel. The PCI, led 
by Occhetto, Napolitano and Fassi-
no, morphed into the PDS, a succes-
sor party that rebuilt the torn bond 
with the Jewish world after the Six 
Day War. The Christian Democracy 
party also changed with the emer-
gence of Catholic-inspired forces 
capable of supporting John Paul II’s 
choice to improve Vatican relations 
with Israel; among those forces was 
Berlusconi’s creature Forza Italia. 
On the right hand of the political 
spectrum, the old MSI-Italian Social 
Movement led by Giorgio Almirante, 
the political heir of the Repubblica 
di Salò [Italian Social Republic], gave 
way to Alleanza Nazionale, whose 
leader Gianfranco Fini dubbed Fa-
scism ‘the absolute evil’ during a trip 
to Yad VaShem whose consequences 
are still felt. All those events contri-
buted to changing the climate in Italy, 

anti-Zionism waned in intensity, and 
a significant number of Jews are back 
as welcome protagonists of public 
life.

Can the May 2021 demonstration 
in Rome’s ghetto district to support 
Israel—where representatives of 
almost all the parties in Parliament 
took the floor in turn—be understo-
od as a consequence of this process?

Yes, absolutely. That was the litmus 
test of the maturity of Italian demo-
cracy. Ideological bias against Israel 
or the Jews has lost any legitimacy in 
our country.

Does that mean that Italian anti-
semitism and anti-Zionism are in 
retreat? 

They are not in Italy, nor in other 
Western democracies.

Can you explain why?

Anti-Jewish hate invariably under-
goes periodical changes as elements 
coming from the past mix together 
with new features of the present. 
Look at what is happening in Euro-
pe and the United States today: that 
anti-Jewish and/or anti-Israel attacks 
are disguised under a variety of ar-
guments. Among right-wing popu-
lists, ranging from East European 
sovereignists to ultra-conservatives 
in the United States, the prevalent 
attitude is to blame Jews for being 
‘pro-migrant,’ that is, disrespectful of 
the ethnic-national identity of their 
country of birth. On the other hand, 
leftist populists—think of the British 
Labour party under Jeremy Corbyn, 
or the more radical positions in the 
U.S. Democratic Party—now de-
legitimize Israel on the moral sco-
re, by proposing a perverse parallel 
with apartheid in South Africa and 
by supporting BDS campaigns to 
boycott any individual, company 
and entity traceable to Israel. In the 
latter cases, the Palestinian issue is 
now almost irrelevant; what prevails 
is a deep-rooted hostility to Israel’s 
existence. These new developments 
tie in with the new dynamics of po-
pulism in the West, and distinguish 
radical forces, whether rightist or 
leftist, in their campaigns against the 
principles of the rule of law at the 
foundation of our representative de-
mocratic systems.

 Daniele Toscano 
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the case. “A difficult path towards the truth” 

Lawyers Cesare Del Monte and 
Joseph Di Porto have studied pag-
es and pages of documents on the 
Rome Synagogue attack. First to 
verify, on behalf of the Jewish Com-
munity of Rome, whether the extra-
dition warrant for Abdel Al Zomar, 
the only terrorist identified and 
convicted in absentia for the terror-
ist attack at the Rome Synagogue 
in October 9, 1982, was still valid. 
Then to understand a tangled sto-
ry of investigations, testimonies, a 
trial and a pathstrewn with rivulets, 
which never led to truth and justice. 
Shalom asked Del Monte and Di 
Porto to reconstruct the events,-
from the investigation to the trial, 
until the reopening of the case. 

How was Al Zomar identified and 
what role did he play in the ter-
rorist attack?

The investigations, through tech-
nical and photographic surveys of 
the places and by listening to the 
wounded and eyewitnesses yielded 
no significant results. They suffered 
from the absence of the police not 
only in front of the Synagogue but 
also in the entire surrounding area 
which allowed the terrorists to car-
ry out their criminal act without any 
obstacles and let them escape fre-
ely. The turning point came on No-
vember 20, 1982 with the arrest of 
Jordanian Osama Abdel Al Zomar-
by the Greek authorities. Al Zomar 
had been living in Italy for a number 
of years (first in Perugia and then 
in Bari). He was stopped on a ferry 
at the border between Turkey and 

Greece and headed for Italy, where 
he was traveling in his own Merce-
des with Bari license plate. Inside 
the car about 60 kilograms of explo-
sives, 5 detonators and 3 meters of 
fuse were found.
The Italian authorities, who still did 
not know about Al Zomar’s involve-
ment in the Synagogue attack, liste-
ned to his girlfriend, who revealed 
the reasons for Al Zomar’s trip and 
his direct involvement in the Sy-
nagogue attack. She specified that 
she had had a discussion with her-
boyfriend, a PLO militant and for-
mer president of the GUPS (Gene-
ral Union of Palestine Students), on 
the very evening of October 9 upon 
seeing the images of the attack on 
the news. Hehad confided her that 
the attack had been carried out un-
der the direct direction of the PLO 
by two people not residing in Italy, 
whom he had instructed on the ti-
ming and method of execution ha-
ving carried out several inspections 
in front of the Synagogue in late 
September. 

What weight did the various tes-
timonies have on the trial?

Many of the statements made by Al 
Zomar’s ex-girlfriend, which were 
confirmed during the trial, were cor-
roborated by a multiplicity of other 
investigative elements, including the 
discovery of a traffic violation ticket 
dated September 27, 1982, which 
confirmed Al Zomar’s presence in 
Rome in the days leading up to the 
attack. There was a testimony of 
a doorman of a building in Via del 

Tempio who reported having seen 
an old model Mercedes with Bari li-
cense plate on the same street in the 
second half of September and reco-
gnized in the photos of Al Zomar a 
young man who was wandering with 
other people near the Synagogue, 
and lastly, from the testimonies of 
some Community security person-
nel who in the days before the at-
tack saw several Middle Easterners 
prowling around the Synagogue, 
two of whom were stopped by the 
Carabinieri near Monte Caprinoon 
September 20, 1982, and seen again 
on October 4 on Via Arenula near 
the Piazza Cairoli gardens.
The information of the number of 
perpetrators of the massacre also 
corresponds to what was found 
on the basis of the testimonies and 
ballistic examinations that establi-
shed that the 32 shots fired came 
from two separate machine guns, 
and that the five bombs were drop-
ped by two individuals, although it 
is believed that the commando was 
composed of at least two other in-
dividuals, probably serving as cover 
for the former.

When did the trial begin and how 
did it unfold?

The hearings opened before the V 
Sec. of the Rome Assize Court only 
on March 18, 1989 at the end of the 
preliminary investigation phase. The 
proceedings was slowed down by 
the refusal of the Greek authorities 
to extradite Al Zomar preventing 
his interrogation, ending in the Or-
der of indictment issued by Exami-
ning Magistrate Luigi Gennaro on 
June 15, 1988. 
The Verdict of the Court of Assizes, 
presided over by Francesco Amato, 
in which Al Zomar was found re-
sponsible for the Rome Synagogue 
attack and sentenced to life impri-
sonment, was pronounced on May 
23, 1989, and became irrevocable 
due to the inadmissibility of the pro-
posed appeal on May 11, 1990.
Despite the revelations of Al Zo-
mar’s ex-girlfriend regarding the 
PLO’s involvement in the Rome 
attack, the statement of reasons 

Interview with lawyers Cesare Del Monte and Joseph Di Porto
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of the Court of Assizeswere: “The 
massacre in front of the Roman 
Synagogue is an episode of the ter-
rorist campaign unleashed by a po-
litical-military organization against 
European Jewish communities and 
against moderate representatives of 
the PLO... This organization was re-
ferred to as the one called “Al Asi-
fa” headed by Sabri Al Bann, better 
known as Abu Nidal.”
From this passage of the verdict, 
the ideological climate of those ye-
ars emerges very clearly. The real 
victims of the attacks, Jewish wor-
shippers outside a Synagogue or 
inside a restaurant, were put on 
the same level with the alleged in-
fighting between Palestinian groups, 
without considering that the PLO 
was nothing but the umbrella under 
which various Palestinian terrorist 
organizations, including Abu Nidal’s, 
sheltered and acted, pursuing the 
same criminal design, i.e. the de-
struction of the State of Israel and 
the indiscriminate killing of Jews 
wherever they resided, in Israel as 
well as in Europe.

What do we know about the other 
perpetrators besides Al Zomar?

Virtually nothing. In the investiga-
tions that preceded the only trial 
held to date, a number of individuals 
appeared who would have deser-
ved more attention but have not 
been thoroughly examined. Some 
of these turned out to be linked to 
the PFLP, others to the GUPS, still 
others had deep-rooted ties to Abu 
Nidal’s group, and one of these, Al 
Awad Yousif with whom Al Zomar 
left Bari on October 20, 1982, was 
responsible in Portugal, in April 
1983, for the murder of a Palestinian 

leader deemed to be too moderate. 
Perhaps, at the time, all these indi-
viduals, as well as the presence of 
at least one individual with Western 
features among the perpetrators of 
the attack, would have deserveda 
deeper investigation.

What steps have been taken since 
the trial to identify the others re-
sponsible?

After the first-instance ruling, which 
was upheld on appeal, no further in-
vestigations have been carried out, 
or, at least, at present it does not 
appear that they have been.
In 2020, Rome’s new public prose-
cutor, Michele Prestipino Giarritta, 
ordered the reopening of investiga-
tions related to a number of cold ca-
ses and, among them, those related 
to the October 9 attack in Rome. 
This appears to be the first time 
that an investigation was reopened 
to identify Al Zomar’s accomplices.
After the discoveries in last Fe-
bruary, Copasir opened a fact-fin-
ding investigation and the Rome 
prosecutor’s office opened a new 
investigation file. While a brea-
kthrough in the investigation could 
come from Paris. From a judicial 
perspective, after 40 years do you 
think there is hope for justice?
It is necessary to distinguish the 
object of the prosecutor’s investi-
gations from those of Copasir. The 
former are aimed, as mentioned, at 
identifying the other members of 
the commando that struck in Rome 
and/or any possible accomplices in 
the organization and planning of the 
attack. Those of Copasir, on the 
other hand, concern possible politi-
cal complicity and the evaluation of 
the efficiency of the means of pre-

vention adopted at the time by the 
Ministry and the Police Forces.
As for the Copasir investigations, it 
must be said that many areas for di-
scussions also emerge from the trial 
documents.
For example, it was argued, both in 
Parliament, a few days after the at-
tack, and in the investigators’ repor-
ts sent to the Investigating Judge, 
that the Unione delle Comunità Isra-
elitiche had not requested additio-
nal protection on October 9. This, 
however, contrasts with what we 
have read in the official communica-
tion sent by the UCII in August 1982 
where that date was also specifical-
ly indicated. In the face of this, it is 
very difficult to explain the reasons 
for the absence of a police car that 
day in front of the Synagogue. And it 
is even more difficult to understand 
why, even after the attack, it conti-
nued to be asserted that there had 
been no report.
This element cannot but be read 
in conjunction with the 17 repor-
ts, inexplicably secreted, that from 
June 18 to October 2, 1982, the 
Services had sent to the Police in-
stitutions and the Ministry of the 
Interior of “possible attacks on Israeli 
or Jewish targets in Europe.” Among 
them there was one dated Septem-
ber 25, in which the then director 
of Sisde, Prefect Emanuele De Fran-
cesco, wrote, “Usually reliable sour-
ces have reported that Abu Nidal’s 
organization intends to carry out 
simultaneous attacks against Zionist 
targets in Belgium, France and Italy, 
before, during or immediately after 
Yom Kippur,” indicating among the 
likely targets precisely the Synago-
gue of Rome.
As for the news from Paris, the 
Rome Prosecutor’s Office is very 
cautious and, according to the pu-
blic prosecutor designated for the 
investigation, not very helpful. It 
seems, on the contrary, that the in-
vestigators in Paris more than offe-
ring information are actually asking 
for it. This, it must be said, greatly 
diminishes hopes that the trial will 
be reopened and that the accompli-
ces will be identified and convicted. 
However, one must keep hope alive 
and continue to support the Prose-
cutor’s Office in the difficult task of 
getting to the truth 40 years after 
the events.

 Ariela Piattelli  
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2Terrorism, the new form of antisemitic 

persecution

The whole of Italy should thank Ga-
diel Gaj Taché for having the strength 
and determination to tell the story 
of his vicissitudes and those of his fa-
mily, his courageous mother Daniela 
and his father Joseph. It is an expe-
rience of universal value: those who 
have the misfortune of being struck 
by terrorism become the prey of a 
physical and emotional tsunami with 
no return, their psychological and 
physical pains are as unacknowledged 
as the phenomenon of terror and to 
this day far from being fully under-
stood, defined, addressed. In the last 
week, Israel has suffered 17 terro-
rist attacks. Only the victims know 
the trauma of the unjust aggression 
they had to endure, the family hear-
tbreak, the cruel physical treatment. 
When during the second Intifada I 
saw the streets of Jerusalem literal-
ly covered in blood with some two 
thousand dead, paradoxically the 
aggressors were absolved and even 
exalted, counted among the oppres-
sed of the world, while the victims 
were disavowed and Israel and Jews 
were called oppressors. Gadiel’s ac-
count of personal experience in his 
book “Il silenzio che urla”, as well as 
his reconstruction of the horrific, 
intricate political affair that allowed 
the murder of little Stefano and the 
wounding of 37 Jews coming out of 
prayer, sheds light on the real natu-
re of antisemitic terrorism, how it is 
used against Jews around the world, 
and the incredible suffering it causes.
From Gadiel’s pages it is clear wi-

thout a shadow of a doubt that ter-
rorist persecution is yet another hi-
storical reincarnation of antisemitic 
slaughter, following the burnings, 
expulsions, social and political di-
scrimination, and finally the Shoah, 
against the Jews. Antisemitism today 
uses political and theoretical mur-
der, defamation in the media and on 
campuses, in social networks on the 
one hand, and the physical ambush 
of innocent Jews around the world 
on the other. Its peak is in Israel, in 
Jerusalem, in Tel Aviv, where on bu-
ses, on highways, in restaurants, in 
pizzerias, anyone can fall prey to the 
rampage of firearms, knives, vehicle- 
ramming attacks; the pace is frantic, 
the victims thousands, there is no 
family that does not have a relative 
or friend who has been a victim of 
terror. And there is no place in the 
world, from the Munich Olympics in 
1972, to Paris, Madrid, London, Tou-
louse, the Netherlands, New York, 
so many American cities but also 
Mombai, Kenya, and certainly, Rome 
(even before the October 9 attack 
with the Fiumicino massacre) that 
has not known an assault on syna-
gogues, on Israeli airlines or carrying 
passengers departing from or flying 
to Tel Aviv, murders in stores, super-
markets, Jewish schools; that has not 
seen deadly attacks on Jewish boys 
like Ilan Chalimi (2006) or on the el-
derly like Mireille Knoll (2018). 
This pandemic, which had its uni-
versal climax in 9/11, has never been 
fully defined in its mighty antisemitic 

aspect, which even terrorists do not 
fail to articulate in full voice every 
time, as in Rome. The incidents num-
ber in the tens of thousands, always, 
ever since when the CGIL left a cof-
fin in front of the Temple, accompa-
nied by the criminalization of Israel, 
by cries of “death to the Jews” that 
always pair with “from the river to 
the sea Palestine will be free”. That 
is, that they have a purpose today 
as they had in the past, that of the 
destruction of the Jewish people: 
the design of the destruction of the 
only Jewish state in the world, the 
only democracy in the Middle East. 
In the period of the attack on the 
synagogue and the so-called Lodo 
Moro, which is discussed extensively 
elsewhere in the book, the back-
ground of the demonization of Israel, 
its “Nazification” as Robert Wistrich 
called it, is frightening even in Italian 
public opinion, ranging from an arti-
cle by Valentino Parlato in the Ma-
nifesto, in which he compared Ariel 
Sharon to Kesserling and Goering, to 
Lucio Lombardo Radice writing that 
Israel was implementing in Beirut the 
Nazi strategy of liquidation of the 
Ghettos. Arafat, armed, on a visit to 
Italy spoke to parliament, as Gadiel 
recalls. Shunned only by Spadolini 
and Pannella, he was then defining 
the bloody strategy that would lead 
to the Second Intifada, in which the 
training of the “shahid” and the cul-
ture of their sanctification became 
the parallel path to the talk of a pea-
ce that was in reality always rejected.
In my history as a journalist, I have 
met many terrorists. You realize that 
their upbringing is complex and im-
movable, that it has nothing to do 
with territorial issues, but has the 
gravitas of ideology and religion for 
which the shahid who kills Jews is a 
sanctified figure. At school, at home, 
on the walls of the squares and in the 
Palestinian summer camps they pave 
the road of rejection, hatred, terro-
rism. As they boast, “we love death 
as much as they love life”. That’s ri-
ght. The mothers who rejoice in the 
death of their shahid sons are the 
exact opposite of our mothers, the 
exact opposite of Daniela who has 
fought alongside Gadiel since that 
terrible day, and today brings back 
to us the memory of Stefano alive, a 
child of us all.

 Fiamma Nirenstein 
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2 The Lodo Moro and impunity for Palestinian 

terrorists
These are the years marked by ter-
rorism, galloping inflation, and de-
pendence on oil. It was in this con-
text that the so-called Lodo Moro 
first developed, the alleged exchan-
ge between the Italian government 
and the various armed Palestinian 
groups, the PLO and PFLP. The pact 
was born in 1969 from an idea of the 
then Foreign Minister of the Rumor 
first government, Aldo Moro, as Va-
lentine Lomellini writes in his book 
entitled precisely “Il Lodo Moro, Ter-
rorismo e ragion di Stato (The ‘lodo 
Moro’: terrorism and reason of sta-
te).” The fuse is the Munich Olym-
pics attack of 1972. Italy and other 
European states, including France, 
are thinking about how to prevent 
such attacks. The key may be a kind 
of immunity to those acting dome-
stically under the illusion of a truce. 
June 1973. A device explodes in 
Piazza Barberini in a Mercedes, inju-
ring a Jordanian and a Syrian. It’s 
an accident, the two are making a 
bomb. They are released from pri-
son on August 13 of the same year. 
September 1973. Five Arab ter-
rorists are found in possession 
of Soviet-made missile launchers 
through a joint SID -Mossad opera-
tion in Ostia. Their intention is to 
shoot down an Israeli civilian plane 
departing from Fiumicino airport 
on the occasion of the visit of Pri-
me Minister Golda Meir. They are 
between 20 and 30 years old and 
are of various nationalities; there is 
also a Libyan, Atef Bseiso. Following 
contacts with Kamal, the PLO re-
presentative in Egypt, the release 
of the terrorists is requested. The 
five are held in custody in Viterbo, 
but two months later, two of them, 
including Bseiso, are released on bail 
and accompanied to Libya based on 
indications from the Rumor four-
th government’s Foreign Minister, 
Aldo Moro. 
December 17, 1973. Two Palestinian 
terrorist commandos, with support 
from Qaddafi’s Libya, attack Fiumici-
no airport involving three planes: Air 
France, Lufthansa, Pan Am. A com-
mando reaches the Pan Am plane, 
drops some bombs inside and kills 29 
people. Finance police officer Anto-
nio Zara is slaughtered in an attempt 
to resist. The other commando ta-
kes over the German plane, holding 
some Italian, Greek, German, and 
French hostages. The plane conti-

nues to Athens where an Italian ho-
stage, Domenico Ippoliti, is killed, 
then to Kuwait City.The hostages 
are freedand, after a few days, the 
hijackers are not prosecuted. 
1974-1981. Italy benefits from a tru-
ce following many government inter-
cessions with Libya and the various 
Palestinian fringes. Thelodo survives 
its creator and seems to control ter-
rorism in the years of the oil shock 
(in 1973 OPEC countries decide to 
raise the price of crude oil by 70%), 
our country becomes increasingly 
energetically dependent on Qadda-
fi’s Libya, which supports Palestinian 
terrorism. The Italian authorities 
turn a blind eye and a way is found 
to free those arrested for possessing 

weapons, sometimes missiles. 
October 9, 1982. A commando of 
Palestinian terrorists attacks the 
Rome Synagogue where Stefano Gaj 
Taché is killed and 37 people are 
wounded. Former Interior Minister 
and former President of the Repu-
blic Francesco Cossiga reveal the 
secret agreement between Italy and 
Palestinian terrorism to the Israeli 
newspaper Yediot Aharonot on Oc-
tober 3, 2008. “We sold you out,” 
Cossiga’s phrase. “They called it the 
Moro Agreement and the formula 
was simple: Italy does not meddle in 
the affairs of the Palestinians, who 
in return do not touch Italian tar-
gets.” But, apparently, Jews are not 
included in the agreement. “I was 
convinced that the news published 
in August would awaken the media, 
that judges would start investigating 
and that interrogations of those 
involved would begin. Instead the-
re was absolute silence,” Cossiga 
would later bitterly comment. 
October 7, 1985. Four Palestinian 

terrorists hijack the ship Achille 
Lauro taking 511 people hostage 
and killing Leon Klinghoffer, a di-
sabled Jewish-American. After the 
ship is freed in Cairo, the four hi-
jackers plus negotiator Abu Abbas, 
a PLO representative, are escorted 
to Sigonella through arm-twisting by 
then Prime Minister Bettino Craxi, 
backed by Christian Democrat Giu-
lio Andreotti, and U.S. President 
Ronald Regan, who demands to 
have all the terrorists, including Abu 
Abbas who was believed by Washin-
gton to be part of the commando, 
in custody. Abbas managed to esca-
pe and found refuge in Belgrade; he 
would later be captured in 2003 by 
the Americans. 
December 27, 1985. Palestinian 
group carries out simultaneous 
attacks at Fiumicino and Vienna 
airports. In Italy, 13 are killed, 65 
wounded; terrorists throw bombs 
and fire machine gun volleys in front 
of the El Al check-in. Three are gun-
ned down by Israeli security guards, 
a fourth is arrested. 
The international chessboard is chan-
ging, and the lodo seems to be losing 
substance. “Reason of state had made 
the lodo necessary while violating the 
right of Italian citizens to justice,” Lo-
mellini explains in his book.
Striking, however, is the Italian di-
chotomy of these years with the 
figure of Aldo Moro always at the 
center. On the one hand the willin-
gness of the state to dialogue with 
Palestinian terrorists, on the other 
hand the extreme rigidity on the do-
mestic front with the Brigate Rosse 
(Br) during the statesman’s impri-
sonment that strikes Moro himself. 
From his prison he writes: “In very 
many other civilized countries there 
have been exchanges and compen-
sations and in Italy itself in the cases 
of the Palestinians we have beha-
ved in a completely different way. It 
must be said again to these obsti-
nate immobilists of the DC (Chri-
stian Democracy Party)that a great 
many exchanges have been made in 
the past to safeguard hostages or 
to save innocent victims.” Moro will 
not be saved by the Brigate Rosse, 
Craxi and Andreotti by history.

 Elisabetta Fiorito 
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221 days in Rome. The story of a crime foretold

The trail of blood left at Fiumicino 
by Palestinian terrorism with the at-
tacks of 1973 and 1985 demonstrat-
ed the inconsistency, and perhaps 
nonexistence, of enigmatic and phan-
tom agreements. It existed in many, 
after the Six-Day War, the somewhat 
untarnished but erroneous belief 
that Italy was-and has been-protect-
ed against the attacks by militants of 
pan-Arab nationalism, practiced first 
by Palestinian factions and then by 
Daesh Islamists, as the governments 
of Arab countries allied with the U.S. 
began to call them after the destruc-
tion of the Twin Towers in New York 
in 2001. However, the terrorist at-
tack at the Great Synagogue of Rome 
on October 9, 1982, was not simply 
an attack on Jews in the city in which 
our country’s largest Jewish commu-
nity has lived for 20 centuries. It was 
also, and perhaps above all, a decisive 
and symbolic event in the troubled 
history of the Republic and the cap-
ital. In any organized kehila (commu-
nity) of Diasporas, everyone knows 
everyone, or almost everyone, as is 
only natural. The memory of Octo-
ber 9, 1982 does not lend itself to 
individual remembrance, however 
searing and compelling, except for 
those who were personally affected. 
In the late summer of that year, an-
other harsh and symbolic event had 
raised doubts about the security and 
government apparatuses. Jews know 
from their own experience that if the 
state is in critical condition, they will 
be among the first to suffer the con-
sequences. The writer has precise 
memories of those months and that 
day, and those who read should not 
be surprised at few somewhat un-
usual considerations. At 9:15 p.m. on 
Friday, Sept. 3, 1982, in Via Isidoro 
Carini in Palermo, Prefect Carlo Al-
berto Dalla Chiesa, general of the 
Carabinieri Corps, along with his 
wife Emanuela Setti Carraro and es-
cort officer Domenico Russo of the 
State Police were assassinated. The 
general was driving a modest hatch-
back, Russo followed him --alone-- in 
a more powerful car. The cars were 
not armored, not even with minimal 
protective equipment. One Hun-
dred Days in Palermo, as was later 
recounted in a movie. Dalla Chiesa’s 
special, personal mission against the 
Mafia had begun on April 30. Some-
one decided to end it on September 
3. But it had already become im-
possible thanks to the intervention 

of the “usual suspects”, to remain 
in the language of cinema. General 
Dalla Chiesa was left alone, and he 
knew it. Ten years later, from May 
23 to July 19, 1992,the days were 57. 
The Capaci massacre (Judge Giovan-
ni Falcone, with wife and escort) 
was predictable but unannounced, 
as predictable --but perhaps in the 
order of unpronounceable things—
was, two months later, that of Via 
Mariano D’Amelio (Judge Paolo 
Borsellino, and with him hissecu-
rity escort). The history of Italy, of 
Italy united into a nation-state since 
1861, is marked by a series of crimes 
largely premeditated and clearly an-
nounced: without even the need for 
the intended victims to have to deci-
pher complex warning signs and ob-
scure maneuvers of intimidation. The 
reality of the facts points to the im-
minent outcome, the apparatuses of 
control and repression show forms 
of indifference and institutional lazi-
ness, and not a few wonder, all too 
often in retrospect, if by chance the 
inaction is precisely a characteristic 
of politics rather than of “subjects 
intent on crime”, and as such already 
identified by those who deal with 
them by trade. Instead, anti-Jewish 
hatred extends the potential guilt 
of individuals to the collectivity as a 
whole, and militant anti-Zionism is 
the latest and perfect embodiment 
of this ancient hatred. 
If the Jewish state is ascribed with 
an original guilt represented by its 
very existence, then responsibility 
will be brought to bear on all Jews 
everywhere and in every way. But it 
began as early as 1968 with attacks 
on El Al planes, later extended to the 
Tel Aviv airport and other airlines’ 
flights. Next, it was the turn ofIsrae-
li embassies around the world, and 
finally came the cruelest massacre, 
at the Munich Olympics. The just, in-
evitable Israeli retaliation even then 
provoked accusations as unfounded 
and ridiculous as the current one of 
apartheid. Many months after the 
Munich events, at 10:15 a.m. on June 
17, 1973, in Rome’s Piazza Barberini, 
a poorly calibrated fuse by two pos-
sibly inexperienced terrorists caused 
a Mercedes car stuffed with at least 
a quintal of explosives, certainly in-
tended for Israeli institutions, to 
catch fire. The two people arrest-
ed, holders of regular passports is-
sued by Middle Eastern states, were 
released on the following August 9. 

Their trail was lost. And that was 
the situation. In the following years, 
the trail of blood was extended over 
Jews as such, as in the criminal logic 
of true antisemitism when it throws 
off the comfortable mask of anti-Zi-
onism. The fateful 1982 arrived. Isra-
el’s war against the PLO in Lebanon 
had been launched on June 6. News-
papers all over the then so-called 
free world, i.e. the West, thundered 
without possibility of appeal.The 
Jewish state was guilty of everything. 
The Italy of pro-Soviet third-world-
ism of that time took the front line 
against Israel, especially and obses-
sively in newspapers and periodicals 
that today call themselves liberal. In 
the days following the events of Sa-
bra and Shatila (September 16-18), 
when Lebanese militias massacred 
an unspecified number of Palestinian 
civilians, perhaps 3,000 people, the 
Israeli army was blamed entirely. A 
perhaps unique case in recent histo-
ry, the civil and military authorities 
in Jerusalem instructed a trial that 
established the truth without dis-
counting anyone. But Jews from the 
Diasporas, and particularly Italian 
Jews, had ended up in the gunsight. 
And they knew it perfectly well. Af-
ter an unbelievable sequence of real 
incitements to pogrom, 21 days af-
ter the events in Lebanon, Roman 
Jews were attacked at the exit of the 
Great Synagogue on the morning of 
October 9, 1982 by a group of Pales-
tinian terrorists. It was on the holy 
day of Shabbat, and Shemini Atzeret 
5743 with the traditional blessing of 
children, according to the Jewish cal-
endar. During the night of September 
29-30 there had been a bombing at 
the Community of Milan, on Via Eu-
pili. There were only material dam-
ages. The authors of the explosions 
were soon identified as belonging 
to the left-wing extra-parliamentary 
extremism. Many years later, thanks 
to finally reliable security services, 
other pieces of truth have emerged. 
The anti-Jewish terrorism in Italy had 
logically found collusions also within 
Nazi-fascist extra-parliamentary or-
ganizations, that slowly emerged and 
were organized already in the years 
that followed the bombing of De-
cember 12, 1969. The Piazza Fontana 
bombing that diverted forever the 
Italian political scene.

 Piero Di Nepi 
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2 The Lebanon war and the international dynamics 

of the early 1980’s

In 1982 international tensions hei-
ghtened. Many international de-
velopments affected Israel and by 
extension, in spite of themselves, 
Diaspora Jews. They came increasin-
gly under pressure from the media 
to distance themselves from Israeli 
actions, especially following the war 
in Lebanon. That conflict unfurling 
against a background of deep change 
as the two superpowers, the United 
States and the Soviet Union, came 
to terms with a new phase following 
the decline of the détente inten-
tions of the previous decade, finally 
torpedoed by the Soviet invasion of 
Afghanistan on Dec. 24, 1979. Ad-
ding to the tension in the same area 
had been the Iranian revolution in 
Jan. 1979, culminating in the Nov. 4 
siege of the U.S. Embassy in Tehran. 
The new Middle East context was 
made more volatile by these uphea-
vals, after the brief stabilization pro-
duced by the Camp David Accords 
and by the March 1979 peace signed 
between Egypt and Israel.
Ronald Reagan, elected to the U.S. 
presidency in November 1980, took 
on a hard-line approach to the su-
perpowers’ confrontation: he dub-
bed the Soviet Union “the evil em-
pire” and strengthened the “special 
relationship” between the U.S. and 
Israel, so much so that the Jewish 
state came to represent an even 
more strategic pivot for Washin-
gton than in the past.
However, Operation Peace in Gali-
lee, launched by Israel in Lebanon in 
June 1982, had a dramatic impact in 
many respects. Since the previous 
decade, Lebanon had been torn 
apart by civil, ethnic and religious 
conflicts that caused constant in-
stability and widespread violence. In 
turn, this context had encouraged 

the concentration of Palestinian mi-
litary forces and the establishment 
of the PLO command in Beirut. Le-
banon had thus become the base 
for continuous terrorist attacks on 
Israel, opening a new front just in 
the aftermath of pacification in the 
South as Israel completed its with-
drawal from the Sinai in April 1982. 
In order to deal with this situation, 
Israel intervened militarily in Leba-
non pushing as far as Beirut. At that 
point, American diplomacy propo-
sed a compromise: the replacement 

of Israeli troops by American, Fren-
ch, and Italian contingents. This so-
lution allowed for a brief truce, du-
ring which Reagan also proposed an 
agreement along the lines of Camp 
David but with an addition—a plan 
for a confederation between Jordan 
and the Palestinian state-to-be.
However, after Lebanese President 
Bashir Gemayel was assassinated 
on Sept. 14, the Israeli military of-
fensive restarted, in collaboration 
with the Christian Phalanx, an ar-
med group of Lebanese Maronites. 
They invaded the Palestinian camps 
of Sabra and Chatila, in an area then 
controlled by Israeli forces, and kil-
led hundreds of people.
That attack was a psychological tur-
ning point: in Italy, media and public 
criticism of the Israeli government, 
then led by Menachem Begin, went 
so far as to question the legitimacy 
of the State of Israel itself. Politi-
cians, with the exception of some 
secular parties, also heavily con-
demned Jerusalem’s actions. This 
further fueled the anti-Israel mobi-
lization, already marked by stron-
gly anti-Jewish overtones. Articles, 
statements, political positions, de-
monstrations—a variety of public 
actions contributed to exacerbate 
the hostility against Israel, which 
extended to Italian Jews. Such was 
the context of the Oct. 9, 1982 ter-
rorist attack on Rome’s Synagogue.
The conflict between Israel and 
Lebanon lasted a few more weeks 
before gradually dying down. Mul-
tinational forces returned to Leba-
non and the Israelis withdrew; the 
agreement reached in May 1983 
created a security zone in southern 
Lebanon.
By the end of that decade, the inter-
national context changed dramatical-
ly again, and so did the situation in 
the Middle East. But the tensions of 
the early 1980s had already produ-
ced their momentous consequences.

 Daniele Toscano 
Bashir Gemayel
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2Terrorist attacks by palestinians in Europe: a 

forgotten history

The October 9, 1982 bombing of 
the Synagogue in Rome was an act 
so heinous that it has remained in 
memory as a unique, isolated crime. 
There is no doubt about the horror 
of an assault on worshippers coming 
out of a place of worship, which left 
dozens seriously wounded and kil-
led a young child, Stefano Gaj Ta-
ché, and about the fact that it was 
the worst antisemitic attack in Italy 
since the Shoah. But, unfortunately, 
that crime was by no means an iso-
lated incident, it had similar prece-
dents and subsequent cases. On the 
contrary, in order to understand it 
fully one has to place it in two sets 
of facts: the strategies of Palestinian 
terrorism and the agreements, the 
actual agreements that European 
states sought with terrorism on the 
backs of their Jewish citizens.
Modern Arab terrorism against Jews 
originated in the 1920s in the Land 
of Israel, with a series of pogroms 
and massacres mainly organized 
by the Mufti of Jerusalem Amin al 
Husseini. After the war of indepen-
dence and until 1973, it was mainly 
the Egyptians who organized the 
attacks against civilians. The defeat 
in the frontal wars prompted the 
Arabs, with the help of the intelli-
gence services of the East, to cre-
ate organizations entirely dedicated 
to terrorism against the Jews: the 
PLO and its various branches, which 
was initially concentrated in Jordan, 
until it created a danger to the Ha-
shemite kingdom and was expelled 
(1970) and then from Lebanon. It 

was during this period that, given 
the difficulty of carrying out attacks 
on Israeli soil, terrorists began hija-
cking and blowing up planes, mainly 
trying to murder Jews, and carrying 
out other international attacks. In 
1970, there was the resounding hi-
jacking of three planes in the Jorda-
nian desert, in 1976 that of the Air 
France flight that would give rise 
to the Entebbe raid, in 1973 there 
was the first Fiumicino bombing, 
and in 1985 the second one, at the 
same time as the Vienna bombing. 
Meanwhile, attacks had multiplied 
everywhere, such as those in Mu-
nich in 1972, with the massacre of 
Israeli athletes, and the hijacking of 
the Achille Lauro in 1985. Similar to 
the Rome bombing was the one in 
Paris, at the Rue Copernic Synago-
gue on October 3, 1980, which left 
4 dead and 40 wounded. The bloody 
attack on the Paris kosher restau-
rant on Rue de Rosier was probably 
also carried out by the same hand 
as in Rome. The series of attacks 
against the world’s Jewish commu-
nities continued for much longer (to 
recall only the most serious, in 1994 
at the Jewish community center in 
Buenos Aires that resulted in 85 de-
aths, to more recent attacks, such 
as the 2015 attack on the Hyper 
Cacher in Paris. But the Palestinian 
leadership, which had endorsed all 
these crimes, perhaps only with 
the precaution of attributing them 
to invented cover acronyms such 
as “Black September”, changed its 
strategy to seek the international 

recognition that it too soon and too 
easily obtained at Oslo, and decided 
to refocus on Israel’s territory, star-
ting with the logistical bases in Ju-
dea and Samaria that it had obtained 
with the Oslo Accords. Thus were 
born the waves of suicide terrorists 
(the one in 2000-2002 was particu-
larly heinous) and then what they 
call “popular resistance”, i.e., the in-
stigation of groups or individuals to 
carry out murders of Jews by “ho-
memade” but no less bloody means: 
large stones thrown at cars to hit 
the drivers, knives, car rammings, 
and occasional gun attacks. 
Another story, connected to this 
one, is that of Western governmen-
ts’ attempts to reach agreemen-
ts with terrorists to remove their 
populations from attacks, but ma-
king exceptions for Jews. Informal 
agreements to this effect have been 
reported from Italy (the so-called 
Lodo Moro), France, Germany and 
Switzerland. Even this ignoble re-
nunciation of defending its Jewish ci-
tizens, less than half a century after 
the Shoah, is pertinent to the Rome 
bombing, because the Synagogue on 
that occasion was left defenseless. 
In short, the Rome bombing unfor-
tunately was not isolated; it is a ter-
rible episode in the Palestinian war 
against the Jews, which has been 
going on for a century now.

 Ugo Volli 

Rue de Rosier - Paris
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2 “Il silenzio che urla”: ‘Here is my book on the 

bombing of the Synagogue in Rome, written to 
make young people aware of Italy’s history’

A picture, a phrase, even a dream 
can bring it back suddenly. After you 
experience a terrorist attack, the ni-
ghtmare never leaves you: it keeps 
resurfacing in your life whenever it 
finds the smallest crack in your me-
mory. Gadiel Gaj Taché’s never-en-
ding nightmare of October 9, 1982 
- the day of the terrorist attack on 
Rome’s Synagogue - keeps coming 
back every day, it in the death of his 
younger brother Stefano, killed at age 
2 in the attack perpetrated by Pale-
stinian terrorists, and in the shrapnel 
from the grenade that exploded next 
to him and injured him forever. For 
many years, Gadiel never spoke of 
his private grief, never publicly de-
nounced the inaction of the autho-
rities that failed to protect the Jews 
of Rome that day, never indicted Italy 
for suppressing those memories still 
awaiting a truthful explanation. He 
kept quiet although the pain was the-
re with him all the time, screaming 
silently, in every single moment of his 
life. Then the time came for Gadiel to 
talk about it. After a long gestation 
process, he has now written about it 
in “Il silenzio che urla” [Screaming Si-
lence] published by Giuntina in 2022. 
He has poured all his grief into this 

important book as into a journal in-
time; he has described all the stages 
in his personal experience, but has 
also chronicled in a direct language 
all the stages of this unsolved riddle 
as in an investigative account. Upon 
the publication of his book, Gadiel 
Gaj Taché agreed to be interviewed 
by Shalom.

Gadi, it was 2011 when you star-
ted talking about your experien-
ce of the Oct. 9, 1982 attack, and 
now your book has been publi-
shed. How did you get there? Did 
the 40th anniversary prompt you 
to go public?
 
This book had a very long gestation. 
In a way, the idea has been going 
around in my mind for many years. 
In 2015, a few days after the Paris 
attacks, something clicked inside 
me. I felt I was on the front line in 
the fight against terrorism. I thought 
it my duty to get the story of the at-
tack on Rome’s Synagogue out the-
re, so that the Italian public would 
learn that international terrorism 
had already hit hard in our country. 
I realized that it was important for 
me to keep talking about my story, 

but more than that, it was impera-
tive that I do something that could 
stick. Of course the original idea 
was very long in taking shape, and I 
had to work hard on myself before I 
could make the book happen.

What is striking about your book 
is the caution with which you deal 
with your emotions, with the ac-
count of the tragic attack and with 
the explanation of the events that 
led up to Oct. 9.

I tried to write this book as if it were 
a journal, as if I was talking to myself. 
I am no historian, nor am I a rese-
archer or a writer. Therefore it was 
not easy to confront the events of 
that nefarious period, to deal with 
my emotions and to put it all down 
on paper. As I wrote, I tried to mea-
sure out my emotions as best I could; 
I tried to be as rational as possible in 
order to come up with a detached 
account.

In recent years you have been re-
searching the history of that pe-
riod and trying to trace the many 
events related to the Synagogue 
bombing. In this quest for the 

Interview with author Gadiel Gaj Taché
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2truth, you have learned many thin-

gs you never knew about that at-
tack. Is there a detail, a document, 
a fact you can share with us that 
came as a revelation or as a confir-
mation of what you knew?

In the documents I had a chance to 
consult at the Central State Archi-
ves I found a wealth of information 
that struck me. For example, I found 
as many as 17 warnings issued by 
Italy’s secret services between June 
and September 1982 concerning the 
imminent danger of attacks against 
Jewish and Israeli targets. One of 
these alerts even listed Jewish gathe-
ring places that might be at risk. They 
included schools, community centers 
and synagogues. Thus I came to rea-
lize that the Italian authorities were 
not unaware of the threats against a 
substantial number of citizens. I also 
found an early statement by the for-
mer girlfriend of Al Zomar (the only 
person indicted for the terrorist at-
tack, who was sentenced to life im-
prisonment in absentia by the Italian 
judges.) Soon after her boyfriend’s 
arrest, the young woman declared 
that he had confessed to her that he 
had been among the perpetrators, 
and that he had received the order 
from the PLO. This document struck 
me most of all: I had always known 
that the instigator of the Synagogue 
bombing was Abu Nidal, the leader 
of a Palestinian faction believed to be 
in opposition to Arafat’s PLO. But I 
was startled upon finding out about 
Al Zomar’s confession such a long 
time after the events.

You have often told me that your 
felt an urge to hand down your 
memories of Oct. 9, 1982 to young 
people. As I read your book, I no-
ticed that in addition to sharing 
with the public an important testi-

mony that all Italians should read 
if they are to understand that pe-
riod of our country’s history, you 
have crafted a knowledge tool for 
young people and students. Is that 
the goal you pursued?

Young people were always my pri-
mary focus: they are our future, and 
they will have to preserve and hand 
down the memory of those events. 
My family and I have always dreamed 
that this important event in Italy’s 
history would be studied in schools. 
Thus, my intention and hope was just 
that: to offer young Italians a simple 
and effective tool that would help 
them understand this story in depth.

What, if anything, has changed in 
these four decades about the me-
mory of Oct. 9, 1982?

For many years recollections of that 
attack were somewhat sidelined. I 
think that Italian society has viewed 
this story as someone else’s tragedy 
for much too long - as if those events 
had affected Jews only. But in recent 
years, especially after President Ser-
gio Mattarella’s inaugural address for 
his first 7-year term, the story of the 
terrorist attack on Rome’s Synago-
gue has gained greater attention by 
the mass media and the public. Much 
is still to be done, but I think we are 
on the right track to shed full light 
onto those events.

Will you continue your quest for 
the truth? And do you think that 
this can help to do justice?

Surely, the truth should always be 
sought, and I hope my book can bring 
this matter back to the attention of 
Italian society. But as far as doing ju-
stice is concerned, I don’t expect it 
to be done. Forty years have gone by 
since those events - years of unan-
swered questions, for example re-
garding the reason why the Synago-
gue failed to be put under adequate 
surveillance on Oct. 9, 1982. Yet if 
we give up seeking the truth and de-
manding justice, it would be a defeat 
for all of us and for Italy as a whole.

 Ariela Piattelli 
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September 16, 1982: Mayor of Rome Ugo 
Vetere receives Palestinian leader Yasser 
Arafat at the Capitoline Hill 

October 9, 11:55 a.m.: A commando of Palestinian terrorists throws 
grenades and fires on the crowd at the exit of the Great Synagogue in 
Rome. Stefano Gaj Taché, just 2-years-old, is killed and 40 wounded 
remain on the ground. No one was guarding the synagogue that day

Milan: During the war in Lebanon, incidents 
of antisemitism grow in many cities in Italy, 
as in Europe

The letter from Tullia Zevi, then vice-president of the Union of Ita-
lian Israelite Communities, sent on August 12, 1982, in which she 
asked the Ministry of the Interior for enhanced security measures at 
all Jewish sites during the holidays, including the synagogue in Rome. 
SISDE also reported the danger of attacks. Yet on that October 9, 
1982, there were no security forces guarding the synagogue

One of the demonstrations of antisemitism 
in Italy

A trade union demonstration in support of 
Arafat in Rome. In June 1982, unions had 
thrown a coffin in front of the synagogue in 
Rome

September 15, 1982: John Paul II receives 
Yasser Arafat

September 1982. Arafat speaks in Monte-
citorio at the assembly of the Interparlia-
mentary Union chaired by Giulio Andreotti. 
Arafat is the only leader to enter Parliament 
armed since the days of fascism

Chronicle of events in pictures
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Rome, 2007. Mayor Walter Veltroni names the square in front of the 
Great Synagogue to little Stefano Gaj Taché

The only recognized perpetrator of the commando was Osama 
Abdel Al Zomar. His role in the attack was established through 
the revelations of his former partner. He was tried in absentia 
and sentenced to life imprisonment, but never served a single day 
in prison

October 10, 2012. President Giorgio Napolitano and Gadiel Gaj 
Taché during the ceremony commemorating the 30th anniversary 
of the Synagogue attack. Napolitano had first mentioned little 
Stefano as a victim of terrorism on May 9, 2012

February 2015. At Montecitorio, President of the Republic Sergio Matta-
rella remembers Stefano Gaj Taché in the inaugural address of his first se-
ven-year term. “Our country has paid the price of hatred and intolerance 
many times. I want to recall just one name: Stefano Taché, who was killed 
in the cowardly terrorist attack on the synagogue in Rome. He was only 
two years old. He was one of our children, an Italian child”

Little Jonathan Pacifici hit by shrapnel from a bomb during the attack

October 12, 1982: The funeral of Stefano 
Gaj Taché. The then President of the Re-
public Sandro Pertini, who in the previous 
days had received Yasser Arafat, after a 
long negotiation with Chief Rabbi Elio 
Toaff, attends the funeral and is greeted by 
an icy silence

Chief Rabbi Elio Toaff, together with 
Rabbi Vittorio Della Rocca, welcomes the 
solidarity of then Prime Minister Giovanni 
Spadolini, who was among the few politi-
cians to refuse a meeting with Arafat

Investigations, through technical and photo-
graphic surveys of the site of the attack and 
listening to the wounded and eyewitnesses, 
yielded no significant results

In the hours following the attack, Roman Jews felt betrayed and expres-
sed their anger. Dario Coen of the Jewish Student Cultural Movement 
writes a flyer accusing the press and the political world of “causing anti-
semitism as during fascism”
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2 The courage of witness

I was agitated. I felt upon 
myself all the fatigue of a 
long workweek. So I fell 
asleep very early. I began 
to dream. I saw myself in 
my bed, as if waiting. Next 
to me was a woman. I think 
it was my mother. Suddenly 
I felt the need to embrace 
her, seeking protection. I 
had the distinct feeling that 
soon I would have to pick 
up a rifle and leave for the 
front to fight a war against 
an enemy that would leave 
me no chance. I woke up 
suddenly. I was alone, in my 
home. No one was hunting 
me down. Yet my heart 
was pounding and the une-
asy feeling persisted. I got 
out of bed, upset. I went 
to the kitchen for a glass of 
water, all the time fearing 
that someone might be lur-
king in the darkness. After 
a few sips I finally calmed 
down. I checked my watch: 
it was 3 a.m. I felt tired but 
couldn’t go back to bed. So 
I played a record and lay on 
the couch seeking comfort 
in the soft, soothing music. 
Trying to make sense of my 
dream I realized it was re-
lated to the recent terrorist attacks 
on the headquarters of the French 
satirical weekly Charlie Hebdo and 
on a kosher deli in Paris. Terrorism 
was back for the umpteenth time to 
haunt my life. The pictures of vio-
lence and death had reawakened my 
never appeased anxiety.

I had known the death and pain, both 
physical and psychological, caused 
by the cowardly brutality of terrori-
sm. For years I carried within myself 
the recollections of the bombing we 
suffered at the Rome Synagogue on 
October 9, 1982. On that day I was 
severely wounded along with my 
immediate family and 37 more pe-
ople, and my little brother, Stefano, 
then two years old and only two 
years younger than me, was killed. 
On that day my happy and peace-
ful life as a little boy was shattered 
forever. And now that dream, after 

which something inside me began 
to mature. Perhaps the outrage of 
seeing terrorism attacking unarmed 
people once again in such a brutal 
way, perhaps the anguish of seeing 
Jews once again targeted by fierce 
hatred, or perhaps the disturbing 
feeling that terrorism was spreading 
globally and threatening our lives 
as free people… For all these rea-
sons I felt the need to tell my story 
and remember my brother Stephen 
slowly, gradually grow inside myself, 
and much more than that, to turn 
my testimony into a mission. These 
pages are part of the journey I em-
barked upon to prevent the Synago-
gue bombing from being forgotten. 
In this short book, I will try to de-
scribe the feelings I experienced sin-
ce then—the frustration caused to 
my family and myself by the oblivion 
into which this tragedy has all too 
often threatened to sink.

I remember the day when 
I first made the decision to 
discuss my experience in 
public. It was the day I le-
arned that there was a list 
of Italian victims of terrori-
sm, drawn up by the very 
Presidency of the Italian 
Republic, that did not in-
clude my brother Stefano, 
as though he was not Ita-
lian—a 2-year-old Italian 
child killed by terrorists. 
That day I was in the office 
of Dr. Riccardo Di Segni, 
Rome’s Chief Rabbi along 
with my mother and with 
Riccardo Pacifici, then pre-
sident of the Jewish Com-
munity of Rome. As every 
year we were discussing 
ways to commemorate the 
anniversary of the attack 
when I suddenly got very 
nervous, then stood up and 
angrily shouted, “Enough! I 
am fed up! Fed up of kee-
ping quiet! Fed up of being 
made a fool of! Fed up of 
seeing that we are always 
alone in remembering Oc-
tober 9, as if it were ours 
alone to mourn! The public 
must know what happened. 
And above all, why it hap-

pened!” 

With huge efforts, and thanks to 
Pacifici’s encouragement, I gave an 
initial interview to the newsdaily 
Il Corriere della Sera. My utter-
ly sensitive interviewer, Pier Luigi 
Battista, helped me get the words 
flowing and to awaken my soul from 
a slumber that had lasted 29 very 
long years. That is when I started 
telling my story to anyone who was 
ready to listen.

From the opening paragraphs of “Il silenzio che urla. L’attentato 
alla Sinagoga di Roma del 9 ottobre 1982” by Gadiel Gaj Taché
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The October 9, 1982 attack through the eyes of the children of the 
survivors

The legacy of pain

The October 9, 1982 attack at the 
Synagogue of Rome also had strong 
repercussions on the subsequent 
generations, particularly the chil-
dren of the survivors. Among the 
younger ones, a different perception 
of what happened emerges. “I knew 
about my father when I was a child, 
and every year I have delved more 
deeply. He was always reserved on 
this issue, although he told us about 
it several times,” Beniamino Caruc-
ci, son of Rabbi Benedetto Caruc-
ci, explains to Shalom. “Knowing 
that he risked his life still makes me 
cringe today. The pain experienced 
firsthand is difficult to convey; but 
often even small gestures or simple 
silences can communicate feelin-
gs and lessons. “My father’s story 
changed my life, motivating me in 
Jewish youth activism. My interest 
in community engagement is not so 
much a result of being the son of a 
rabbi, but more a result of what my 
father endured.”
Gino Moscati, instead, was at home 
when he received the tragic news 
from a friend in tears. “I couldn’t 
graspwhat had happened, I took my 
scooter and went to the Square,” 
Moscati recalls. “Along Via XX Set-
tembre, I noticed that many co-re-
ligionists were heading toward the 
Great Synagogue”. His parents and 
grandmother were injured during 
the attack. “For a long time I lived 
with the anguish of not being the-
re, for many nights I dreamed how 
the attack could have happened”. 
Not being physically present that 
morning to help his loved ones is a 
sense of guilt that stirred, and still 
stirs, Gino Moscati’s conscience. 
“After the attack, I felt the need to 
get busy in our institutions. I tried 
throughout my life, and I am still 
trying today, to make my contribu-
tion to our Community.” 
Powerlessness in the face of trage-
dy is a common feeling among the 
children of the wounded. So too for 
Vito Anav, who at the time was in 
Israel where he was serving in the 
army. The phone call from his fa-
ther shook him. “I did not under-
stand why my father was calling me 
on a holiday. At the time I was ser-
ving to defend Israel from terrori-
sts, but that morning the terrorists 

hit me from behind, in my house.” 
Vito Anav experienced a set of 
mixed and very strong emotions. 
“I was unable to protect my family 
and my community”. Passing down 
what happened and fighting so that 
it never happens again has become 
a moral imperative for him. “Every 
Jew must be the writer of his own 
defense and destiny.”
Baruch Sermoneta, who was at the 
Synagogue with Max Shangar, direc-
tor of the Keren Kayemet in Rome, 
was wounded and taken to the ho-
spital. His son Hillel, then in Israel, 
received the news from his father in 
the middle of the night. The news 
was also greatly felt in the Jewish 
state. The next morning he was in-
terviewed by the Maariv newspaper 
and learned of a meeting between 
representatives of the Italian Sy-
nagogue and some Knesset repre-
sentatives to talk about what had 
happened the day before. “In Israe,l 
many families have experienced a 
trauma like ours, if not even grea-
ter,” Hillel Sermoneta stressed, “I 
think we need to move on and thank 
God that my father remained alive 
that day. However, it is also impor-
tant to pass on to my children what 
happened and toremember that we 
must always remain vigilant, because 
there is always someone who wants 
to destroy us.”
What happened that day actually 
changed the lives of many people. 
As happened to Riccardo Pacifici, 
who had just turned 18 years old 
and found himself in the role of 
head of the family. His father, Ema-
nuele Pacifici, was seriously injured 
on that tragic October 9, so much 
so that he was considered decea-
sed and covered with a white sheet. 
“When Professor Toaff arrived in 
the mortuary, he recited the psal-
ms for Stefano Gaj Taché and then 
for my father, when he realized he 
was moving. He started screaming 
to call the doctors, who saved his 
life.” That Saturday morning Riccar-
do Pacifici had also stayed home. 
Then came the phone call from the 
Synagogue guardhouse. “My cousin 
told me what had happened and 
then reassured me that my father 
was not there because he had left. 
In fact, my father’s schedule said he 

had a work appointment around 
noon.” The rush to the hospital to 
attend to the injured, still unaware 
of the situation, until a family friend 
explained everything. “I learned 
that, before sending him to the ope-
rating room, Dr. Schirilò ordered 
a tracheotomy because blood was 
flowing into his lungs. They told me 
that my father’s life was in serious 
danger and that he might not make 
it through the night: the world col-
lapsed on top of me.” But it did not 
turn out that way. Emanuele Pacifici 
was saved, although he carried the 
damage of the attack with him for a 
long time. As soon as he woke up, 
he asked for a pair of glasses and a 
book of psalms, communicating for 
a long time with notes. Events like 
these forever change the lives not 
only of direct witnesses but also of 
those around them. In fact, after 
this experience, Riccardo Pacifici 
participated with great dedication in 
Jewish activities, first in the Jewish 
Student Cultural Movement, then as 
a counselor and finally as president 
of the Roman Jewish Community. 
With a dream that today is a rea-
lity: to build a synagogue where we 
can welcome so many young people 
and children, so they can grow up 
in Judaism. “Today it is a reality, we 
have built a synagogue named after 
Stefano Gaj Taché: Bet Michael. It 
is the Jewish answer to those who 
thought to divide and annihilate us.”

 D. Di Segni - L. Spizzichino 
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2 Jewish history and the heavy price of internal 

divisions
When I was asked to write so-
mething about my experience as 
a victim of the October 9, 1982 
attack, I faced the problem of not 
wanting to be repetitive. Over the-
se forty years, I have recounted my 
experience several times and the 
words are almost always the same.
So I decided to take a different path 
and ask myself questions that in 
many ways, even at the end of these 
few lines, remain unanswered.
Without a shadow of a doubt, the 
most dramatic dates in the last cen-
tury of the Jewish Community of 
Rome are October 16, 1943 and 
October 9, 1982: the rounding up by 
the Nazis of over a thousand people 
and the Palestinian terrorist attack 
in which little Stefano lost his life.
There is something eerie linking the-
se two dates: both of them on Shab-
bat, in the month of Tishri, the first 
of Sukkot (17Tishri), the second of 
Shemini Hatzereth (22 Tishri), both 
referred to as “Zeman simchatenu” 
time of our joy.
At this point the mind began to tra-
vel and I wanted to begin a search.
The surprise was when I found two 
more dramatic dates for our Com-
munity: September 9, 1553, Shabbat, 
Rosh Hashanah (1 Tishri) the date of 
the burning of the Talmud in Cam-
po de’ Fiori and October 3, 1555, 
Sukkot (18 Tishri) this time not 
Shabbat, but still “zeman simchate-
nu” time of our joy.
All this deserved further study.
Shabbat is referred to as “oneg,” 
delight, but on these dates I find 
no delight. I tried anagramming and 
came up with the word “nega” whi-
ch means plague, misfortune, puni-
shment.
I tried to figure out the origin of the 
name of the month of Tishri: tesher 
in Hebrew means gift, the verb ta-
shar is translated donate, bring as a 
gift...
Given the dramatic nature of these 
dates, it does not seem to me to be 
about gifts.
I wanted to delve into the numeri-
cal value of Tishri, 910, and I came 
up with the word “tamimtijhe,” you 
have to be whole.
I just had to go and see what was going on 
in those four fractions of time.
Berliner, in his book the “History 
of the Jews of Rome”, writes that in 
1553, under the pontificate of Julius 

III, there were Jews in the commu-
nity, then called the università, who 
were excessively familiar with the 
dignitaries of the pope and in many 
cases with the pontiff himself, to the 
point that some of them converted 
to Catholicism and were the major 
accusers of the Talmud, claiming 
that there were many passages in it 
that denigrated the Catholic religion 
and its messiah.
It was as a result of this accusation 
that the Talmud was set on fire on 
September 9, 1553.
Two years later, Paul IV locked the 
Jews in the ghetto. Berliner dates the 
construction of the enclosure and 
closing of the gates to October 3, 
1555. At that time, another apostate 
Jew reported the presence of some 
Jewish books placed on the index, in 
one of the synagogues located outsi-
de the ghettoto the holy office.
The consequences were dramatic, 
and with the closure of the Jews in 
the ghetto all the synagogues outsi-
de were closed. The deplorable cha-
racter did not limit himself to this, 
but wrote several books urging Jews 
to follow his example and convert 
to Catholicism.
I then examined the two most re-
cent dates.
In the period before the racist laws 
of 1938, there were many Jews who 
had joined the fascist party.
At the same time, there were many 
Jews who heldopposing positions 
who later went into hiding to enlist 
in the partisan ranks.
Not even the laws of ‘38 changed the 
minds of those who felt deeply fa-
scist, so much so that in a document 
preserved in the archives of the 
Union of Italian Jewish Communities 
someone states: “... if these laws are 
the price to pay for being good Ita-
lians, we are ready to pay it...” (sic).
Once again a rift.
But the October 9, 1982 attack and 
the period leading up to it I did not 
have to document in books and new-
spapers-I experienced it firsthand!
And alas, without a shadow of a 
doubt, even at that time there was a 
deep rift in the Roman Jewish wor-
ld between those who took a pu-
blic stand against the State of Israel 
and those who defended it without 
question. Those were dramatic days 
with appeals and counter appeals 
and our community appeared dee-

ply divided.
At this point, I pose my mystical/
religious questions to our Teachers, 
but the lesson I have drawn from the 
thread that ties these four dramatic 
dates together is that whenever we 
have been divided and allowed ide-
ologies foreign to Jewish values to 
prevail, inspired by politics, we have 
paid a dear price.
Perhaps to commemorate this 40th 
anniversary we should have been 
more united.
I would like to conclude by quoting 
a passage from the Zohar.
It is written that there are tears of 
the oppressed.
Who does it refer to? It refers to 
those children who died in their 
mother’s womb. It is (those chil-
dren) who make all the people of 
the world shed tears, because there 
are no other tears like them; tears 
that come out of the heart. The-
se are children who are blameless. 
People ask many questions and no 
consolation is found.
It is answered that the tears of tho-
se children, in the place where they 
are now, act as a shield of defense to 
the living and it is such a high place 
where even the greatest and most 
perfect tzadikim (righteous) cannot 
enter. The Blessed Holy One loves 
these children so much that He ke-
eps them always with Him and be-
cause of their strength He is able to 
keep even the Heavenly Spheres in 
order.
It is written in the book of Psalms 
(8:3), “Out of the mouths of chil-
dren and sucklings You have found 
Your strength silencing your ene-
mies and all who oppose you.”
Let us all work to keep our commu-
nity united, so that no generation 
will have to weep these tears that 
we have wept, and, as it is writ-
ten in the Izkor that is recited for 
the children, may the Lord in His 
mercy, have mercy on the father, 
the mother, and I would add, the 
brother of little Michael Stefano and 
take from them the pain and the 
wailing.

 Sandro Di Castro 
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A tzadik is someone who dreams and helps others 
to dream

Little Stefano Michael Gaj Taché, a 
tzadik like all children, was murde-
red 40 years ago by unworthy and 
inhuman beings while together with 
other children and adults, men and 
women, outside Rome’s Great Syna-
gogue. Jews had just gathered there 
to pray, to bless their children, to 
sing and rejoice in the festival of She-
mini Atzeret, a day when the Torah 
requires every Jew to just be happy. 
Atzeret means to hold in, to keep in 
one’s soul the contentment expe-
rienced during Sukkoth and the holy 
time spent together during Rosh 
Hashanah and Yom Kippur. Instead, 
what that terrible day left behind in 
the soul of every Jew in our commu-
nity was only sorrow and depression, 
sadness and anger that never ceased. 
This year, in memory of Stefano 
Michael, a Sefer Torah was offered 
and accompanied to Rome’s Gre-
at Synagogue by all the students of 
our school. Many have asked about 
any rabbinical sources explaining the 
importance of remembering a dece-
ased person through the writing of a 
Sefer Torah. Our Rabbis teach that 
engraved in the Torah for every Jew 
there is a letter or even a short pas-
sage dealing with that person’s exi-
stence, character and life, whether 
actually lived or just yearned for. 
Thus, writing a Sefer Torah amoun-

ts to subtly describing a character, a 
personal temperament, a life project 
undertaken or interrupted, a dream 
entertained or never fulfilled.
The Book of Genesis concludes with 
the request, or rather, the one and 
only plea that Yoseph ha-Tzadik (Jo-
seph the Righteous,) made to his 
brothers moments before dying: “I 
am about to die. But God will surely 
come to your aid and take you up 
out of this land to the land he pro-
mised on oath to Abraham, Isaac and 
Jacob. and then you must carry my 
bones up from this place.” That is 
why the Jews did not leave Egypt un-
til they found Joseph’s coffin, which 
the Egyptians had tried to conceal. In 
the year 1941 the great rabbi Shaul 
Israeli Z’’L of Jerusalem, who knew 
the pain of our brothers in Europe 
under Nazi rule well, said, “Joseph 
struggled and suffered from the be-
ginning to the end of his life so that 
his dreams could come true, and he 
succeeded. He wished to teach that 
nothing could prevent a person from 
making his wishes come true one day. 
That is why he asked the Jews of that 
time and of every generation to place 
their aron next to an Aron ha-Kode-
sh, the closet with their bones next 
to a closet containing a Sefer Torah, 
and to walk with both to the land of 
Israel. Every yehudi [Jew] will always 

have to see with his eyes, his mind 
and his heart the two chests placed 
in front of each other and remember 
that life is made up of ambitions that, 
if juxtaposed with what is written in 
our Torah, will be able to build our 
future and the future of the whole 
Jewish people.”
Stefano Michael Gaj Taché had his 
dreams, wishes, smile and life era-
sed, but not his great teaching. His 
murderers, along with all those who 
secretly helped them, thought that 
by attacking us they were also nul-
lifying our expectations and ambi-
tions. They were wrong. The Sefer 
Torah that was written in Stefano’s 
memory will be the greatest teaching 
that this little tzadik left to us and to 
the students of our schools. The To-
rah will always and forever continue 
to be our life, and with the Torah, 
and also with our loved ones who 
are no longer with us, we will always 
walk toward Eretz Israel. It is there 
that one day we will all meet again.
May your memory be a blessing, little 
Stefano Michael, and may you always 
stand by the Divine Throne in the 
world beyond until the day of your 
return among us. Amen

.

 Rav Roberto Colombo 

ASCER: the fund dedicated to October 9, 1982 is born

The Department of Cultural heritage and activities of the Jewish community in Rome, through its Histo-
rical Archive, is collecting documents on the attack to the Great Synagogue of October 9, 1982.
On the 40th anniversary of the cowardly Palestinian attack, a fund will be created with materials in 
original and/or copy from public and private archives, concerning documentary sources as well as oral 
testimonies.
Therefore, we ask everybody to cooperate, making as much information as possible available to scho-
lars to deeper investigate one of the most dramatic moments of Italian history since the end of World 
War II until today.

In this connection, you may send an email to:
archivio.storico@romaebraica.it
or call +39 06 68400663

Jewish Schools donate a Sefer Torà to the memory of Stefano Gaj 
Taché
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The Blessing of the Children
“May the Angel who has delivered 
me from all harm bless these boys. 
May they be called by my name and 
the names of my fathers Abraham 
and Isaac, and may they increase 
greatly on the earth” (Gen. 48:16).
With these words, Yaakov our fa-
ther blessed in Egypt his grandsons 
Ephraim and Manasseh, sons of his 
beloved Yosef. These same words 
are present in the beginning of the 
blessing of the children, a brief ce-
remony marking the final days of 
the shalosh regalim (three pilgrim 
festivals): the last day of Pesach, the 
second day of Shavuot, and Shemi-
ni Atzeret. More specifically, the 
blessing is recited on the days when 
the typically diasporic passage kol 
ha-bechor (“every firstling”) is read 
publicly in the Torah.
This passage, that concludes parsha 
Re’eh in the Book of Deuteronomy, 
mentions the consecration of the 
firstlings of the livestock and to the 
manner of their consummation in 
the place the Lord will choose to 
rest his presence, the Jerusalem 
Sanctuary. It also mentions the sha-
losh regalim, emphasizing the joy of 
the festivals and the sharing with the 
Levite, the stranger, the orphan and 
the widow.
The blessing of children, typical of 
the Italian rite, is recited with some 
minor differences in a number of 
communities. The blessing takes on 
special significance for the Jews of 

Rome as it is associated with one 
of the darkest pages in the history 
of the community, the Oct. 9, 1982 
terrorist attack, whose 40th anni-
versary we celebrate this year.
The structure of the mi-sheberakh 
is extremely simple: the Genesis 
verse is followed by a request to the 
Lord to bless the children as He did 
our fathers, to preserve them and 
raise them in Torah, mitzvot and 
good deeds so that they may abide 
by the statutes of Judaism by obtai-
ning benefit, blessing, life and peace. 
At the end of the mi-sheberakh, the 
rabbi imparts to the children the 
birkat kohanim, the priestly blessing.
The initial reference to Yaakov is 
certainly not accidental. Yaakov is 
the father of us all, the one who 
named the people of Israel. Moreo-
ver, Ephraim and Manasseh are also 
recalled in the blessing of the sons 
that many recite on Friday evenin-
gs. Yalkut Yehudah explains that the 
reason why among many this bles-
sing was chosen is that they were 
the first two Jewish children born 
in exile, which is why they needed 
special protection. Raising children 
constantly in contact with external 
stresses is anything but easy.
In Yaakov’s words, the multipli-
cation of children on earth is ren-
dered through a very evocative 
expression, veidgu, from dag, “fish”. 
Fish, the midrash teaches, have se-
veral characteristics: living in water 

and being covered by it, they are 
not affected by the power of the 
evil eye; moreover, if a drop of wa-
ter falls, while living in water, they 
receive it covetously as if they had 
never tasted it in their lives. As is 
well known, water is traditionally 
compared to the Torah: the people 
of Israel grow in the water of the 
Torah but when they hear a new 
teaching, they greet it thirstily, as if 
they had never heard the Torah in 
their lives.
In one of his talks, Rabbi Sacks Z”L 
recalls a teaching of his predeces-
sor Lord Jacobovits: the model of 
blessing that came to be part of our 
tradition is that which grandfathers 
give their grandchildren. Relation-
ships between parents and children 
are tremendously difficult, tensions 
are frequent; parents are worried 
about their children, children rebel; 
but a grandparent’s blessing is not 
tainted with tension or anxiety. The 
hope is that our children and gran-
dchildren can continue peacefully, in 
peace and health, to be part of this 
story, and that they are rewarded 
with the divine blessing.

 Rav Alberto Funaro 

News for the Jewish community of Rome, the Jewish world,
insights, culture, analysis.

Follow us on www.shalom.it

Shalom has realized this special issue, available also in English, thanks to the coo-
peration of the Foundation for the Jewish Museum.
A series of insights is proposed on the website www.shalom.it.
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A WOUNDED COMMUNITY
Testimonies of a tragic experience
Below are interviews collected and published by Shalom in 1982 immediately after the bombing 

Enrica Amati, 47 years old, 
housewife, wounded in the 
neck. I felt very, very afraid 
not for me, but for my hu-
sband. I told him, “My love, 
don’t worry, we will die to-
gether.”
I have the image of the one 
who was throwing the bomb-
before my eyes, I saw him. 
When we got to the hospi-
tal, the help was really out-
standing, however, I arrived 
crying and saying “what have 
they done to us? Why do 
they dislike us so much, we 
all want to leave”. The doc-
tors, instead, reassured us, 
“No ma’am, we are not all like 
that, take comfort that we are 
not all like that.” 
I thought of that front door 
on Via Catalana from whe-
re the bombs were thrown 
at me; on October 16, 1943, 
I was 8 years old then, I had 
taken refuge right there to 
escape from the Germans, 
that was the front door of my 
house then. 
Now I’m so confused that I 
still don’t know what my fe-
elings toward Italy are; there 
in that moment I was really 
thinking of leaving, then the 
proof of solidarity was so 
great that it encouraged me.
I also told the doctors here at 
the hospital, “You do well to 
reassure us because we need 
it, our morale is down at the 
moment, we need to hear 
from people that we really are 
welcome.” I hope so much in 
the goodness of the Italians, 
certainly if I had to know that 
we are no longer welcome, 
and I already endured this as 
a child when I could no lon-
ger go to elementary school 
because I was Jewish, I would 
not stand for it today.

Giacomo Moscati, 52 years 
old. Trade Representative, 
Advisor at Keren Kayemeth 
Lelsrael, wounded in the 
legs. At the exit of the Syna-
gogue I was talking to Ema-
nuele Pacifici because he had 
invited me to a party he was 
going to throwto celebrate 
his appointment to Hatan 
Torah, and I was asking him 
what I could bring as a gift, 
when I saw three bombs co-
ming. Instinctively I turned 
around and in fact the explo-
sion caught me in the back 
and right leg.
At that moment, I thought 
of my mother and wife who 
were close to me and whom I 
tried to throw down between 
two cars.
Today, I think of those chil-
dren who had nothing to 
do with it, they were just 
cowards because children 
never have anything to do 
with anything.
Given the little public securi-
ty surveillance, I unfortuna-
tely predicted this and always 
said “let God keep His hand 
on us Saturday mornings be-
cause if they want they can-
carry out a massacre”, and 
indeed they did just that and 
on a Saturday morning. 
A police officer came here to 
the hospital, and I told him, 
“If you find these murderers, 
please accompany them to the 
airport and maybe offer them 
a bouquet of flowers with ap-
plause and hugs as you did 
with other people whose na-
mes are unnecessary.”

Ester Astrologo Moscati, 75 
years old, mother of Giaco-
mo, injured in the legs
I was talking to my daughter-

in-law when the event hap-
pened.
They were terrible moments, 
my soncried “I lost my legs!” 
and I saw my daughter-in-
law whose neck was dripping 
with blood.
At that moment I was so 
afraid for my son and Enrica 
that I did not realize that I 
was injured as well.

Joram Orvieto, 11 years old, 
6th grade at “Angelo Sacer-
doti Middle School”, woun-
ded in the arms and other 
parts of the body.
I was wounded in my arms by 
a pretty big piece of shrapnel, 
then I have smaller pieces of 
shrapnel in other parts of my 
body and also in my face.
Now I think I will go home 
soon,hopefully all the other 
injured people will heal soon 
as well.I am quite calm,I am 
no longer afraid, in fact I have 
encouraged all the others. 

Shulamith Orvieto, 12 years 
old, 7th grade at “Angelo 
Sacerdoti Middle School”, 
wounded in the legs, the 
head and in parts of her face 
and one arm.
To me at that moment it all 
seemed like a dream, that 
nothing was real, that sud-
denly I would wake up and 
everything would be over.
I knew the child who died 
well, and these nights I coul-
dn’t sleep thinking about 
that.
I do not feel hatred toward 
anyone, nor any desire for 
revenge, inside I am at peace. 

Renata Orvieto, mother of 
the two children, a volunte-
er in various Jewish associa-
tions, wounded by shrapnel 

in her legs.
I believe that if we don’t all 
pitch in a little bit, our com-
munity will not be able to 
move forward. We all have to 
cooperate and, after what has 
happened, even more so.We 
have seen in these days after 
the attack, so many Jews who 
had drifted away come closer 
again to bring us their soli-
darity, their friendship, their 
affection.
It is precisely at such a time 
that we must unite more, be 
stronger to cultivate our Ju-
daism.
We must continue to take our 
children to Hebrew school, 
continue to attend the Syna-
gogue and attend all our insti-
tutions, continue our normal 
life as always and even more.
Here is what I think.
Inside I am quite at peace, 
my son Joram when he saw 
the wounded coming to the 
hospital he tried to console 
everyone. Of course though, 
the kids are still in shock. Shu-
lamith, the girl, wails at night 
and shouts, “Help, help!”
It is something that will cer-
tainly mark us for life, but I 
don’t think it will only mark 
us, I think it will mark all 
Italians. 

Nathan Orvieto, 44 years 
old, Business Executive, 
among the most seriously 
injured.
First, I want to talk about the 
care we all had here at Fate-
benefratelli Hospital imme-
diately after the attack.
It was a wonderful and mo-
ving reception, extraordi-
nary from all points of view, 
both professional and human 
which demonstrates once 
again that in Italy there is 
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but, when there is, it’s always 
from the top.
I read in the newspapers, with 
some pain, the attitude that 
those who have incited ran-
cor against Israel are taking.
Basically, they want to make 
people believe, the moment 
certain errors or hypocrisy in 
the media are brought to light, 
that we close ourselves off, 
that we don’t want to talk to 
others, etc. rather, if we make 
clear statements it means that 
we want to talk without tricks.
In this regard, I refer to the 
psalm that in the Jewish litur-
gy is read on the day of She-
mini Azeret, which is then the 
very day on which the attack 
took place.
We read in Psalm 12: “Help, 
O Lord,for the godly are no 
more, the faithful have vani-
shed from humankind.
They all tell lies to each other,
Flattering with their lips, but 
speaking from divided hearts.
May the Lord cut off the flatte-
ring lips, the tongue that spea-
ks so proudly. Those who say: 
by our tongue we will prevail; 
our lips are with us.
Who can be our master? Be-
cause the poor are oppressed, 
because the needy are groa-
ning, I will now rise, says the 
Lord; and grant security to 
those whom they scorn.
The words of the Lord are pure 
words, silver in a melting-pot 
set in the earth, refined and 
purified seven times over. You 
Lord will protect us, guard 
us forever from this genera-
tion. The wicked strut about 
everywhere when vileness is 
held in general esteem.”
So when there is little since-
rity, little loyalty, the wicked 
take over.
It seems to me that this psalm 
was a prophecy

Giuditta Orvieto Pacifici, 76 
years old. Shrapnel wounds 
throughout the body.

Every Saturday morning I go 
to the Synagogue to attend 
the service, that particular 
Saturday I was together with 
my daughter-in-law and 
granddaughter. We were on 
our way to the exit and stop-
ped for a moment to talk with 
my son and other friends, 
when suddenly we were hit 
by a barrage of shrapnel.
I fell to the ground and was 
no longer aware of anything. 
I saw that I was losing a lot of 
blood, then I noticed my son 
Nathan lying on the ground 
next to me and he was also 
covered in blood. My son 
immediately said to me, 
“Mamma. Shema Israel Ado-
nai Elohenu, Adonai Ehad.” 
We thus recited the Shema 
together while waiting for 
help; we could not make the 
slightest movement because 
of the pain in our legs.
When help arrived, I was re-
commending that they take 
Nathan away immediately, 
who seemed to me to be hurt 
pretty badly,he instead said, 
“My mama. My mama take 
her away!” Then I felt nothing 
more.I probably fainted, so-
meone thought I was dead, 
and in fact the doctors said 
that one of the shrapnel that 
hit my chest went very close 
to my heart.
My constant thought in spite 
of everything is that the Lord 
has not only protected us, but 
I am sure He will always pro-
tect us. 

Jole Marino, widow of Rab-
bi David Prato, 78 years old, 
wounded in the legs.
That Saturday morning I 
went to the Synagogue a bit 
later with my sister, the servi-
ce was almost over and many 
people had already left. The-
re were many baby carriages 
(they were blessing the chil-
dren that day), they were so 
sweet. Thenwe went inside.
We had just come out when 
tremendous explosions star-

ted.
We had no idea what to do 
and took shelter in my cou-
sin’s son study, Settimio Di 
Castro, whose wife was also 
injured.
I was left with the thought 
of this child who received 
his blessing and then died, 
it’s just terrible; I can’t think 
anymore, I’m so dejected.
A lady who had come to see 
me said, “The Lord called this 
child back to bring peace.”
Let’s hope it’s true, I think we 
Jews have precisely the task 
of making brotherhood felt. 

Alba Portaleone, 49 years 
old, housewife, wounded in 
the legs.
I was at the exit of the Syna-
gogue, standing near some 
children and Max Shangar 
(one of the wounded) when I 
heard the first bomb. I thou-
ght it was a rock but then 
Iraised my head and saw a 
pineapple-shaped bomb.
Iran towards Portico d’Ot-
tavia and took shelter in the 
Museum nearby, then I reali-
zed that neither my husband 
nor my son were there and I 
went back. I saw people on 
the ground and tried to help 
someone because I was not 
very hurt.
I saw Daniela Gaj on the 
ground in a pool of blood, I 
tried to lift her up, but I coul-
dn’t, then we were all taken to 
the hospital.
Now I feel anger inside for 
what happened, anger for that 
dead child, for everything. 

Rita Jonas, 26 years old, 
works as a secretary in the 
Community offices. 
She had several pieces of 
shrapnel in her legs, fortu-
nately without affecting the 
child she is expecting.
“I was waiting for my hu-
sband,” she recalls, “I heard 
the bangs, I fell but I didn’t 
know I had shrapnel in my 
legs, I went to the Nuova Re-

gina Margherita Hospital to 
get some bandages for the 
scrapes I got in the fall. The 
fear was overwhelming.”

Jacqueline Arbib, 21 ye-
ars old, substitute Hebrew 
teacher in Roman Jewish 
schools.
She had shrapnel in both legs 
and one arm. “I was outsi-
de the gate,” tellsJacqueline, 
“along with my sister and 
some friends. Suddenly tur-
ning around, I caught sight 
of a man with his arm rai-
sed, who was throwing so-
mething. But I did not think 
of bombs, I thought it was 
stones. I tried to take cover, 
grabbed my sister by the 
hand and there we started to 
run. But my sister tripped, 
probably from fright, and 
fell. I stopped to help her; I 
must have been hit then, but 
I felt no pain at that time. 
Then they took me to Fate-
benefratelli, where I stayed 
for two days.” She is unable 
to comment on the incident. 
“What can I say? There are no 
words for such a thing”

Mario Funaro, 66 years 
old, representative. He has 
a fractured and dislocated 
shoulder and shrapnel in 
various parts of his body. 
“Of course, I remember 
everything. I had stopped 
outside the Synagogue to 
talk with some friends; I was 
looking at Professor Toaff ’s 
front door. I heard the first 
explosion; then, between the 
first and the second bomb, 
which I saw pulled out of the 
terrorist’s bag, I tried to flee 
toward Via del Tempio. But 
one of the attackers - there 
were two of them, short, cur-
ly-haired, one was wearing a 
light beige jacket - who had 
already crossed Via Catalana, 
pointed his revolver at me; he 
was holding it in one hand, 
and in the other he had his 
machine gun.
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felt a sharp pain in my shoul-
der then I don’t remember 
anything else.I know they 
took me to Fatebenefratelli 
in an ambulance. Now I have 
to talk all the time, I have 
to talk in order to notthink 
about what happened and 
especially about what could 
have happened. My grand-
daughter - fortunately - I had 
just sent her to the Square 
for a snack, and I can’t help 
thinking what if she had been 
with me.”The two people Fu-
naro saw are not the same as 
the sketches, he is quite cer-
tain. “At the hospital it was a 
tragedy to see friends arrive 
in that condition, friendswi-
th whom just before I hadre-
ceived the blessing...I think I 
will never forget the shock, 
just as I have not forgotten 
the one of October 16, 1943.” 

Giuseppina Fiano in Di 
Castro, 68 years old, hou-
sewife. Married to Rabbi 
Settimio Di Castro, hit by 
shrapnel in one leg.
She remembers walking out-
side the Synagogue after the 
service. “I heard a bang, but 
I thought it was a children’s 
game. Then I saw an olive-co-
lored man with black hair 
firing a machine gun at eye 
level. So great was the shock 
that I didn’t even realize I was 
wounded until I saw the blo-
od. My husband, who thank 
God was unharmed despite 
being next to me, accompa-
nied me to his office and from 
there I was taken to the ho-
spital in an ambulance with 
the other wounded. I can’t 
forget that man: I wouldn’t be 
able to recognize him, but his 
expression-the viciousness, 
the ferocity the intent to kill 
innocents-I don’t think I will 
ever be able to forget that.”

Max Shangar, 54 years old, 
Israeli passing through 
Rome. For many years he 

directed the Keren Kaye-
meth in Rome and has many 
friends in the Community. 
He has shrapnel all over the 
right side of his body and in 
his left foot.
“I had gone to say goodbye to 
friends because I am about to 
return to Israel. I remember 
very little. Two bombs explo-
ded and I fell. I realized I was 
bleeding.I heard firing; when 
they finished firing I got up; 
I saw people standing the-
re astonished, not even ha-
ving the strength to help the 
wounded. I fell down again 
and didn’t hear anything 
more. I was told that it was 
Marco Zarfati, a young Isra-
eli doctor, who gave me first 
aid. Curious, an Israeli doc-
tor treating a wounded Israeli 
-- in Rome. I have been in the 
hospital for a week and I will 
have to stay there for a few 
more days, then I will finish 
my treatment in Israel.
I want to say two things: the 
first is that everyone who has 
been affected by this tragedy 
is my friend, and I feel with 
them in the misfortune just 
as we have been together in 
the good days; and the se-
cond, that I am moved by the 
affection that Roman Jews 
have shown me: I have ne-
ver felt alone. I want to thank 
them all.”

Fabio Calderoni, 23 years 
old, student-worker, son of 
Lia Levi, editor of this new-
spaper. 
The day before, Friday, he had 
brought the Sefer for the first 
time in his life for the festival 
of Hoshana Rabbah. On Sa-
turday morning he had gone 
to the Synagogue together 
with a non-Jewish Neapoli-
tan friend passing through 
Rome, Lucia Correale.
They had stopped at the exit 
to talk with Carucci and 
others. Lucia saw the face of 
a curly, dark-haired, bearded 
man quite well as heremoved 

the safety catch from a bomb 
with his teeth and threw it at 
them.
“This bomb must not have 
exploded,” she says, “because 
we stood still, as if paraly-
zed, and the bomb almost 
fell between our feet. After 
that we started running and 
we were hit by shrapnel from 
another bomb even though 
we didn’t even notice it at the 
time.”
Both of them were hit most-
ly in the left leg. There was a 
lot of shrapnel and only later, 
during a second visit to the 
hospital, was Lucia found to 
have a meniscus tear, caused 
by impact perhaps due to a 
blast.
“Exiting onto Via Catalana, 
which is closed to traffic,” 
says Fabio, “never seemed to 
me to be a secure solution 
but ratherinsecure. On the 
crowded Lungotevere with 
all the car traffic such an am-
bush could not have happe-
ned.”Coming to the meaning 
personally drawn from the 
episode, Fabio continued, 
“The bombs that explode 
most violently are those that 
are born every day out of 
violence over reason. I will 
continue to count those daily 
‘shrapnel’ and add them to 
those I have to live with..

Benedetto Carucci, 23 years 
old, publisher’s son, student 
and educator at the Pitiglia-
ni Institute. He has shrapnel 
wounds in his legs, back and 
one foot.
I was outside the Temple, 
on the Via Catalana side,” 
he recounts, “when I heard 
the blasts. Frankly, I did not 
realize what was happening, 
I thought it was children 
playing, but at the second 
blast I turned around and 
saw a man throwing a bomb 
in my direction.
It’s very difficult to say a few 
things about what happened; 
I even tried to put it in wri-

ting: but what happened, on 
the one hand goes beyond 
personal reality, and at the 
same time there is such an 
individual involvement that 
it is difficult to separate, and 
even overlap, the two. From 
the individual point of view 
it was a shattering experien-
ce, a piece of time coming 
out of time, interrupting it, 
completely changing its di-
mension. Unfortunately, you 
hear about these things many 
times; but when you are in it, 
everything is different.

Nereo Musante, 62 years 
old, a law school graduate. 
He has a fractured right arm 
and left hand and shrapnel 
in his foot.
“I had come out of the Syna-
gogue and was asking Sandri-
no Di Castro for some expla-
nation about certain passages 
of the service that I hadn’t 
quite understood. Suddenly, 
I heard gunshots and found 
myself on the ground, not 
understanding the cause.
I tried to get up, but my arm 
was fractured and I couldn’t: 
it was my salvation, from the 
ground I could see bullets co-
ming toward me, I could hear 
screams, smell gunpowder, 
I could make out flashes... 
maybe the prayer book I was 
holding in my hand also sa-
ved me: it was found punctu-
red.” Musante is not Jewish. 
We ask him why he was in 
the Synagogue that Sabbath. 
“I have always been passio-
nate about the Word that is 
in the Bible, he replies, and 
this has brought me closer 
and closer to those through 
whom it came to us and who 
are so accurate in remembe-
ring it as it came into being 
and as it is written. I would 
also like to be able to make 
the Covenant that Abraham 
made: even Abraham then 
was neither a Jew nor a Chri-
stian, he was just one who lo-
ved the Lord; and since I have 
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would like to bind myself to 
Him formally as well. But 
until now I have not yet been 
able to fulfill this wish.” 

Eliana Pavoncello, 27 years 
old, publicist, worked as 
an editorial secretary for a 
few years in our newspaper, 
wounded in the head and 
legs.
Eliana was “one of ours” 
and without a doubt, when 
she had started, she was the 
youngest of all of us. She was 
working and studying. Then 
the lucky jump into the field 
of advertising, where she had 
transferred her talents of in-
telligence and willpower.
Then marriage and more 
work. A happy marriage and 
a worry, that of not having 
children. Then Eliana, with 
her husband Nissim Hazan 
(one of the most seriou-
sly injured in the October 9 
bombing: hit in the head and 
face, he lost an eye) after a 
few years and just a few mon-
ths ago, adopted a baby girl 
just three months old from 
distant Ceylon: IsabellaEster. 
At the time of the explosion 
the little girl was in her fa-
ther’s arms. All three were 
immediately taken to the ho-
spital, and IsabellaEster was 
so covered in blood that the 
doctors at Fatebenefratelli al-
most didn’t dare to touch her. 
Instead, after being washed, 
the little girl was miraculou-
sly unharmed. She was left 
with her mother and soon 
became the darling of the ho-
spital.
“I think,” says Eliana, “of Da-
niela Gaj, the mother of litt-
le Stefano Tachè, and then 
I think maybe I was lucky. 
Then instead I think about 
how we were before and 
then. So many people cry, in 
Italy and in so many other 
parts of the world. Now it’s 
our turn but, maybe a little 
late, all three of us will come 

home, broken, but we will re-
turn. I’m going to be a full-ti-
me mom in peace and quiet, 
if they’ll let me, and as for 
my husband--there are a lot 
of people who live with one 
eye, it is what it is. The tragic 
thing is that one can’t even go 
and pray.
The other day, that Sabbath, 
there was a great calm at the 
Synagogue, we were so hap-
py, also because we had suf-
fered the past years when we 
saw that everyone brought 
their children to the Synago-
gue for the blessing and we 
could not have children. This 
year we had adopted a baby 
girl and finally this was the 
first time we were bringing 
our child to the blessing. And 
this terrible thing happened.”

Ester Di Segni, 20 years old, 
Hebrew teacher at “Angelo 
Sacerdoti,” wounded in the 
legs, arms, abdomen and 
neck. 
Inside, I feel some anger 
about what happened, but 
there is nothing to be done 
anyway, it is our fate. It has 
always been this way, it is not 
that in recent times for us 
Jews it has been better.
At the time of the bombing, 
I was well aware of what was 
going on, even the moment I 
was hit.
I immediately thought about 
running away and taking co-
ver to save myself somehow.
Now it is true that I just feel 
a lot of anger and I think the 
only way to prevent these 
things from happening is for 
everyone to go to Israel..

Jonathan Pacifici, 4 years 
old, wounded in the face 
and legs by shrapnel from 
the first bomb. 
Despite his scare, he was ful-
ly aware of what was happe-
ning: a nurse at Bambin Gesù 
who was medicating him 
asked:
“But who are these bad 

men?” He replied, “I have to 
explain it to you? They are 
Arafat’s friends.” Jonathan 
avoided greater harm than-
ks to his father David, who, 
after the first blast threw him 
under a car; then “Amid the 
bombs and gunfire,” says his 
mother Patrizia, “David ran 
with the child into a doorway 
and protected him behind 
the doorframe. Afterwards, 
the child was taken to the ho-
spital where he stayed for two 
days. The following Saturday 
he was at the Synagogue to-
gether with his parents. 

Emanuele Pacifici, 52 ye-
ars old, representative, son 
of the Rabbi of Genoa Ric-
cardo Pacifici, who was de-
ported by the Nazis while 
praying in the Synagogue.
Later his mother was also de-
ported, taken to a religious 
institution.
Emanuele is one of the best 
known and most beloved 
figures in the Roman com-
munity for his goodness and 
kindness. A passionate devo-
tee, collector and promoter 
of Jewish things, he is always 
ready to put his expertise and 
library at the disposal of those 
in need. This can be vouched 
for by the editorial staff of 
Shalom, who have often taken 
advantage of it, and for whom 
Emanuele (who is an expert 
bibliophile) spent the sum-
mer beginning the filing of the 
journal’s index: and that’s 11 
annual issues for 15 years. He 
was shot in the trachea, spleen 
and various parts of his body. 
At the Fatebenefratelli he was 
given a tracheotomy, and his 
spleen was removed. Of cour-
se, he remembers little of the 
attack, because he fell almost 
immediately. His impression, 
he “wrote” to his wife Gioia 
(he still cannot speak), was 
that he was hit by stones. And, 
again in writing, he constantly 
inquired about the condition 
of the other wounded. He was 

among the most seriously 
injured; but, thanks in part to 
his exceptional fortitude, he is 
recovering rapidly.
Now, finally, he is out of in-
tensive care, and “canspeak”: 
“Finally,” he says, “for nine 
very long days I could not say 
a word.And instead I wanted 
to thank God aloud, recite the 
‘Teillim’ (psalms ed.)... The 
other day a priest, seeing that 
I could not speak recited them 
for me in Italian...he read the 
words from the Book and did 
not add a word of his own. 
I am reminded of Psalm 137: 
If I forget thee, O Jerusalem, 
let my right hand forget her 
cunning.If I do not remember 
thee, let my tongue cleave to 
the roof of my mouth. And 
instead, I am afraid that some 
Jews have forgotten about 
Israel.... But I, the first thing I 
said, in fact I shouted, was ‘Am 
Israel Hai’ the people of Israel 
will live.” Emanuele asked that 
this year’s Hanukkah festival 
be celebrated with special fe-
stivity. “A big gathering, with 
lots of Hanukkiot[candela-
bras] made by the children. 
And everyone will have to 
light the eight flames; and 
shout not sing, shout “Al Ha-
nissim” [Blessing of miracles] 
to remember that miracle and 
today’s miracle: because it 
could have been a massacre, 
it could have been much wor-
se, although unfortunately we 
lost that child. I feel I am one 
of those lights, I am part of the 
miracle; it is enough to think 
that I was saved because, cru-
shed as I was, I managed to 
escape to the back, to recite 
the “Teillim” (Psalms) [...] and 
there I collapsed.”

Baruch Sermoneta, 58 years 
old, Israeli, native to Rome, 
a lecturer at the University 
of Jerusalem. He was pas-
sing through our city. 
He was hit by several pieces 
of shrapnel on the right side 
of his body. He was hospita-
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2lized at Fatebenefratelli. He 

shared the resentment of Ro-
man Jews at the vilification of 
the Jewish state carried out 
by newspapers putting our 
Shalom in the deck as well. 
He had given a lucid and 
dramatic reconstruction of 
the scene of the attack in an 
interview at theSynagogue. 
His theory is that “the attack 
was supposed to target the 
community’s notables who, 
in general, come out of the 
Synagogue among the last. 
The terrorists, in fact, acted 
when many people had alre-
ady left bit by bit.”

Sandro Di Castro is the 
Hazan of the Great Syna-
gogue. He is 22 years old.
He was wounded in the legs 
by shrapnel, has broken ribs 
from the blast (he was very 
close to one of the exploded 
bombs), and was hit with 
shrapnel in the pleura as 
well, so he was admitted to 
the Fatebenefratelli, in inten-
sive care for a few days, and 
then in the ward. Di Castro 
was talking to Musante when 
he heard the blasts; “I didn’t 
realize I was injured,” he says, 
“until I took my first steps. 
Then I felt the pain. I threw 
myself to the ground for co-
ver, amid the explosions and 
machine-gun fire. Then I was 
taken to Fatebenefratelli, in 
intensive care. They were all 
outstanding, both doctors 
and nurses; especially from 
the human point of view, 
as well as from the medical 
point of view: they did their 
utmost unsparingly for me, 
for Emanuele, for Danie-
la, for all of us. There is one 
thing I would like to say –
no, ask - to the Roman Jews: 
and that is not to panic not 
to take your children out of 
our schools, not to cease at-
tending the synagogue and 
Jewish institutions. Today, it 
is more necessary than ever 
for our survival.”

Alberto Pavoncello, sham-
mash of the Great Synago-
gue, 25 years old, was one of 
the first to notice what was 
happening. “I heard a bang, 
then I saw that in front of the 
side gate a man was throwing 
something that looked like 
one of these pine cones that 
you find here on the ground; 
and that’s what I thought for 
a moment.Then immedia-
tely I realized that it wasn’t: I 
didn’t get a good look at the 
man, it was more important 
to see that object coming 
down and to shout: run, run, 
it’s a bomb.... it was a split se-
cond, I don’t even know what 
I did.... “. Pavoncello was evi-
dently (and still is) in shock, 
but what he did is remembe-
red by witnesses: he pushed 
people to cover, rescued the 
wounded with his jacket tails 
(“I had taken it off because it 
was very hot,” he recalls) de-
spite the fact that he himself 
was quite seriously wounded 
in the legs. “To tell the truth, 
my first thought was to run 
away, he declares frankly, I 
remember grabbing a gent-
leman by the arm and pu-
shing him inside, but it was 
just something like that, out 
of instinct...I went in, I went 
around...
But until the moment I got 
to the other side, on Lungo-
tevere, I remember almost 
nothing, I was completely in 
shock. But the worst moment 
was when I saw the wounded, 
there on the ground, I cri-
ed....” He was not even con-
cerned about being wounded 
“I saw that it was nothing, 
especially compared to 
others, there was that guy 
bleeding, and that gentleman 
who wants to be a Jew there 
on the ground, ... by the way I 
remember sending some wo-
men away so that they would 
not see the horrendous sight. 
At that moment the mayor 
arrived, and almost without 
realizing it I starting cur-

sing so much, I don’t even 
remember what I said, that 
I was stopped by some cara-
binieri ... but they realized I 
was out of my mind. In the 
ambulance they had to give 
me oxygen. However, I was 
among the luckiest.” We ask 
him how it felt for him to re-
turn to the Synagogue. 
“I came back the next day. I 
was scared. I’m still afraid, 
today after ten days especial-
ly at the time of closing. I’m 
afraid, I don’t know, I’ll get 
over it.... But the Synagogue 
is our home, we have to wa-
tch over it for ourselves”. Is 
there anything in particular 
you would like to see publi-
shed? “A thank you to all the 
doctors, nurses, those who 
assisted us at Fatebenefratel-
li. And then to the religious, 
who were exceptional, they 
went out of their way to help 
us even with food ...I remem-
ber a priest going around 
with a notebook to ask us 
which cheeses, no one wan-
ted meat, we could eat.”

Rosa Di Veroli, 45 years old, 
housewife. Hospitalized for 
shock.
I live near the Temple, that 
Saturday morning I was at 
the window in the sun drying 
my hair, when I heard the 
gunshots. I thought it was 
rocks, but then I heard the 
bombs and I was terrified, I 
saw smoke and a lot of people 
falling.
I ran to the street and tried to 
inform the police, only I coul-
dn’t speak and explain myself 
clearly, I couldn’t even say 
where the incident had hap-
pened.
I ran near the injured to try to 
help, but then I was hospitali-
zed as well, in a state of shock.
I think we are Italians and as 
such we want to be conside-
red for all intents and purpo-
ses, we were born here and it 
is not right for these things to 
happen.

Laura Piperno, 20 years old. 
She has a four-year-old son 
and is expecting her second 
child. She was admitted to 
Fatebenefratelli hospital for 
risk of miscarriage.
That morning I went to Via 
del Tempio to call my sister 
who lives there to go together 
to pick up the children from 
school. The first bang I he-
ard I thought it was the noon 
signal, but instead I turned 
around and saw the terrorists 
running and people falling to 
the ground.
I took cover under a car 
and was desperately trying 
to warn those who were ru-
shing to aid, telling them not 
to go, that those men were ar-
med. Immediately after that I 
was admitted with the other 
wounded to the Fatebenefra-
telli with risk of miscarriage.
I really thought I was going 
to lose the baby, I had con-
tractions, then four days later 
they also discovered shrapnel 
in one leg. Now I’m fine, the 
danger has passed, but I have 
strange feelings, I wanted to 
only stay among Jews, with 
people like me, but then I re-
alize that it’s not right to clo-
se myself off like that. And 
then I also think that after all 
my child had just been con-
ceived, it’s not a nice thought, 
but who knows if it wouldn’t 
have been better if the two-
year-old had been saved in-
stead.

Edited by Isa Di Nepi
e Manoela Menasci
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2 The “J’accuse” of Bruno Zevi

The speech delivered by Bruno Zevi at the City Hall in the 
aftermath of the attack 
Antisemitism has a thousand-year 
history, but the one culminating in 
last Saturday’s massacre at our sy-
nagogue also has a specific one, the 
components of which were denoun-
ced here at the City Hall in October 
1976, exactly six years ago. Some of 
you may remember that event.
Giulio Carlo Argan had just a few 
weeks before been elected mayor of 
Rome. October 16 was approaching, 
the thirty-third anniversary of the 
day the Nazis encircled the ghetto 
and 1,259 Jews were deported. Ar-
gan wanted the anniversary to be 
celebrated at the City Hall, and this 
provided an opportunity to examine 
the causes of a rising antisemitism, 
manifested shortly before with the 
throwing of incendiary bottles at the 
synagogue, in instrumental conjun-
ction with a leftist rally.
Three causes, direct and indirect, 
of this new antisemitism were un-
scrupulously identified.

The three causes of the new an-
tisemitism

The first one concerned the State 
of Israel, the anti-Zionist campaign, 
which had already then spread ab-
normally and poisonously. We 
warned that anti-Zionism was noth-
ing but a masquerade of antisemi-
tism, as it was and as it has become 
increasingly evident from Arab 
countries to the Soviet Union. 
The second cause rested on the 
centuries-old Catholic antisemitism, 
which the Vatican Council had failed 
to eradicate, though finally relieving 
the Jews of the vile condemnation 
as a deicide people. We noted then 
how urgent it was, for the inde-
pendence and secular character of 
the Italian republic, to undertake a 
thorough revision of the Concordat 
signed by Fascism and the related 
Lateran Treaties.
The third cause was the Marxist 
position on the Jewish question, 
a position polluted by Carl Marx’s 
“Jewish self-hatred”, Lenin’s hos-
tility to the Jewish bund, and the 
illuministically antisemitic attitude 
of many leaders who referred to 
Marxism. We then demanded that, 
in the light of Gramsci’s thought, a 
decisive turning point be reached in 

official Marxist thinking on the Jew-
ish question.

Six years have passed, and these 
three causes of antisemitism, al-
ready evident then, have not been 
removed. On the contrary, they 
have worsened at all levels, from 
elementary schools to universities. 
From factories to petrodollar-con-
ditioned economic powerhouses.

A solidarity that is actualized only 
when there are dead Jews

If the Roman Jews, the other day 
and yesterday, chose to mourn 
alone, rejecting the spectacle of a 
parade of politicians, journalists and 
intellectuals offering to come to 
the ghetto to express their outrage 
and solidarity, it is because they feel 
that a solidarity that is only realized 
when there are dead Jews, two-
year-old children murdered, is no 
longer acceptable. 
It is quite serious to say it, and for 
me a liberal-socialist particular-
ly distressing, but what happened 
the other day in tragic reality had 
been foreshadowed, almost sim-
ulated a few months ago, during a 
trade union demonstration. Amid 
vile cries of “Jews to the stake!” and 
“death to the Jews!” a coffin had 
been hurled from the trade union 
procession at the synagogue plaque 
bearing the names of the martyrs 
of the death camps and the Fosse 
Ardeatine. The protests against 
such an aberrant, prearranged, un-
conscionable episode of antisemit-
ic delirium were responded to in a 
sophisticated and equivocal manner, 
of course deploring it but captiously 
explaining its motives by the policy 
of the State of Israel. Yet another 
confirmation that from anti-Zionism 
one automatically moves on to an-
tisemitism.

That symbolic coffin today has be-
come real. It contains a child ridd-
led with bullets, who fell along with 
more than thirty people as he exi-
ted the synagogue.
It can therefore come as no surprise 
that, after an indiscriminate campai-
gn against the State and people of 
Israel and the Diaspora communi-

ties, after vicious and hysterical at-
tacks against the so-called “holocau-
sts,” exterminations and massacres 
allegedly carried out by the Israelis, 
the Jews of Rome closed themselves 
for two days in an otherwise politi-
cally significant silence.
In these months, they had very few 
real friends, among the minor parties 
of the democratic alliance. The mass 
parties, the press with very rare 
exceptions, state radio and television 
with all of its channels have poisoned 
the atmosphere and created a bree-
ding ground for antisemitism. In the 
face of the facts, the tears exhibited 
today seem really belated.
It is useless to say that in Italy, in 
Rome,there is no antisemitism. At 
most, one can say that there never 
was in this virulent form, because 
not even during Fascism, not even 
during the Nazi occupation, were 
synagogues attacked as happened in 
Milan and Rome. But those of you 
who have listened to private radio 
and television stations in recent we-
eks have shuddered at the incredi-
ble amount of antisemitic hate spee-
ch. Even more disturbing is the fact 
that, apart from radical radio and 
television, very few private broadca-
sters were rebutting and combating 
this rancor.
After the tragedy of the day before 
yesterday, newspapers, radio - and 
broadcasting - politicians’ statemen-
ts are unanimously sympathetic to 
the Jews, but there is not a single 
newspaper, radio, television, or po-
litician who has said, “ A part, al-
beit a small and indirect part, of the 
responsibility for what happened is 
mine as well!”.

Therefore we accuse:

1) The Ministry of the Interior and 
law enforcement leaders for failing 
to set up defensive systems in the 
ghetto and around the synagogue, 
despite having been insistently re-
quested, as a result of continued 
threats directed at Jews. (During a 
ceremony in the synagogue) it was 
noted that Italy sends its bersaglieri 
to Lebanon to protect Palestinians 
but does not protect Italian Jewish 
citizens;
2) the Catholic world for the pom-
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pous manner in which it received 
Arafat at the Vatican and for almost 
ignoring the fact that the massacre 
in the Palestinian camps was carried 
out by Christians, while the army of 
Israel can be ascribed, if proven, the 
sole guilt of moral co-responsibility;
3) the political and trade union class, 
with very few exceptions, from some 
of the highest authorities of the Sta-
te to the leaders of many parties and 
numerous local administrators, for 
their behavior during Arafat’s visit 
to Rome, for the competition for 
handshakes, hugs, kisses, and relative 
fraternal welcomes toward the head 
of an organization that, if today it 
presents itself with an olive branch, 
in the past it has perpetrated innu-
merable terrorist massacres against 
Israel and against Jews, and has still 
not recognized the right of existen-
ce of the State of Israel, indeed even 
lately it has confirmed that it wants 
not peace, but a “ holy war”;
4) the press and radio and televi-
sion, which, with rare exceptions, 
have distorted facts and opinions, 
deliberately confusing the State of 
Israel with the policies of its current 
government, with the Jewish people 
and communities, resulting in a hea-
ted climate, within which the other 

day’s massacre was inserted;
5) the many, many intellectuals, 
whether journalists or not, who in 
recent months have enjoyed exami-
ning the psychological implications, 
the “diseases” of Israel, the secret 
motives of Begin’s policies and those 
of his opponents, making a show of 
lucubrations and sophistry all addu-
cing, perhaps against their purpose, 
to antisemitism.
We accuse. In a world convulsed by 
violence, with 30,000 people a day 
dying of starvation, our mass media 
have given the greatest prominence 
only to the actions of the Israe-
li army. The deaths in Afghanistan, 
the deaths in Iran, the deaths in 
Syria, the dozens of deaths in Leb-
anon after the arrival of the Pales-
tinians, the children of the Galilee 
bombed, these deaths do not count, 
and even the Palestinian terrorists 
are considered tame, peaceful: they 
had immense arsenals of weapons 
in Lebanon, but only to play with. 
Regional, Provincial and Municipal 
Councilors; we are sincerely moved 
by the expressions of solidarity that 
have emerged in this courtroom. 
We are so as Roman Jews, and we 
are even more so as Italian citizens 
who know how antisemitism is an 

accurate seismograph of a country’s 
civilization.

Let no one ask us to accept a 
Manichean differentiation be-
tween Jews and Israelis

Let no one ask us to distinguish our-
selves from the people of Israel, to 
accept a Manichean differentiation 
between Jews and Israelis. We be-
long to the people of Israel, which 
includes communities dispersed 
throughout the world, beginning 
with the oldest, that of Rome, and 
the community of those who have 
returned to the land of their ance-
stors. Moreover, the State of Israel, 
regardless of how we may judge its 
government, is valuable for another 
reason: because it is an exemplary 
democratic state.
In what other state would it be per-
missible for military personnel, even 
high-ranking ones, to refuse to fight 
a war whose aims they do not share 
and, instead of being tried and shot 
for treason, are quietly sent home?
In what democracy in a state of war 
would a commission of inquiry be 
established into the behavior of the 
military?
In what democracy in a state of war 
would a demonstration of 400,000 
people protesting against the war 
be held without any repressive act 
on the part of the power?
And I conclude. Antisemitism has 
existed for two thousand years, not 
since 1948, since the proclamation 
of the State of Israel. We do not be-
lieve in philosemitic anti-Zionism: it 
is a contradiction in terms.
We have expressed our accusations 
frankly. We are concerned, alarmed 
as Jews, as anti-fascists, as democra-
ts, as men of the left. Antisemitism, 
as you have all stated, is an unequi-
vocal sign of democratic corrosion. 
Well, in Italy, in Rome, antisemitism 
is emerging in forms unprecedented 
in the history of our country. It was 
already a clear signal six years ago, 
but today it is explosive. Together, 
let us take heed of it and run for co-
ver.
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On the first anniversary of the attack

We gathered in this Temple today 
to commemorate Stefano, the child 
who was a victim of centuries-old 
hatred that armed the hand of mur-
derers who see the Jews as an ea-
sier and less risky target. His death 
reconnects him to so many other 
Jewish children around the world 
who have fallen for the sanctifica-
tion of God. How many Jewish chil-
dren were there throughout Europe 
who in each generation fell as inno-
cent victims to barbaric murderers 
who did not acknowledge the very 
existence of the Jewish People?
And this peace-loving people of 
ours, defenseless bearers of God’s 
word, mourns each time its fallen, 
its holy, and continues on its way 
confident that one day or another 
justice will triumph and bring to it 
and to humanity, finally coming to 
its senses, peace and tranquility.
The prayer of the festival day had 
filled our souls with joy, the happy 
children had received the blessing, 
when suddenly the bombs of the 
enemy brought death and sorrow.

 Gone was the joy from our hearts, 
our dance turned to mourning.
And so on the evening of Simchat 
Torah, the Sefarim, after the tra-
ditional Hakafot, which were done 
without simcha, without joy, but 
amid tears and poignant grief, were 
made to come out and stand before 
the still fresh blood of the victims 
of the bombing. It was a spontane-
ous act meant to signify a promise, 
a solemn oath before that innocent 
blood. In spite of everything, in spi-
te of weeping and anguish we would 
remain faithful to that Torah whose 

festival was being celebrated, ready 
even for the ultimate sacrifice, in or-
der to keep faith with the ancient 
covenant that we made with the 
Lord one distant spring day on the 
slopes of Sinai.
But we did not neglect at that so-
lemn moment to promise ourselves 
that we would never forget the sa-
crifice of Stefano and all those who 
shed their blood with him. Our 
accusation still rises solemnly and 
admonishingly today toward those 
who made the massacre possible, 
toward those who did nothing to 
prevent it, toward those who do 
not deliver the guilty to the justice 
of men. A justice in which we can 
have relative faith, while we are per-
fectly sure that the guilty will not 
escape divine justice, which does 
not compromise and which arrives 
punctually and inexorably to strike 
down the guilty.
A consolation for Stefano’s paren-
ts may be the knowledge that their 
child today lives a life that is all pe-
ace and serenity near the throne of 
God, together with the holy ones, 
the pure and the righteous who laid 
down their lives for the glory of the 
Lord. He lives and awaits the time 
of resurrection, according to the 
prophetic promise, so that he can 
be reunited with his loved ones and 
rejoice with them in a life where the-
re will be no more violence or blo-
odshed, but only peace and harmony.
And for us who still have to live 
in this way where hostility toward 
our people continues to be so wi-
despread, there is only one thing 
to do. We must take as an example 
from those who were the victims 
of this attack, from those who on 
October 16, 1943 were rounded up 

here and sent to the extermination 
camps, from those who went to the 
stake not to abjure their faith, to 
strengthen our Judaism, to be wor-
thy of their sacrifice and not make 
it in vain. We must remain united 
as we were in the tragic moment 
of despair and lament to find the 
strength and energy to be able to 
continue our path, which is that of 
the history of our people.
I would like to say to you as Job 
said, “Yes, I have seen all this with 
my own eyes; heard and understo-
od it with my very own ears. And 
what You know I also know because 
I am like You.” And I would like with 
him to exclaim, “O earth do not co-
ver their blood”. Though that might 
only gratify us, but it would not be-
nefit Stefano. On this first anniver-
sary of his passing, we will recite for 
him the Kaddish, which alone can 
give him the serenity and assurance 
that we have not forgotten him, but 
rather still seek from here, from this 
land where we continue to live, to 
aid him and to show him our love 
and affection.
To the parents, grandparents and 
all relatives goes our fraternal soli-
darity in the hope that this feeling 
of ours will bring them comfort and 
consolation.
And to us I wish 

          

that his merit will protect us and de-
fend us in the arduous journey of life 
because he can, since, without sin, 
he gave his life to sanctify the name 
of the Lord.

The speech by Rav Elio Toaff in 1983, on the first anniversary of 
the attack 
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Politics exacerbated the tension. The speech of 
Rav Riccardo Di Segni

We publish below the speech given 
at Tempio Maggiore in Rome by 
Rav Riccardo Shemuel Di Segni, 
Chief Rabbi of Rome, during Pre-
sident of the Republic Giorgio Na-
politano visit ten years ago, on 10 
October 2012, for the thirtieth anni-
versary of the attack

Mr. President, As I welcome I gre-
et you and thank you for your visit 
along with all the authorities and 
friends in attendance, may I bring a 
little-known personal testimony. On 
the afternoon of Stefano Gaj Taché’s 
funeral, I myself and a handful of 
other rabbis were gathered around 
the small coffin in the mortuary of 
the Fatebenefratelli Hospital on the 
Tiber Island, gathered around the 
small coffin, when President Pertini 
arrived, greeted in the streets by a 
deafening, icy silence.
In front of the coffin, President Per-
tini burst into unstoppable tears. I 
am sure that his weeping was not ce-
remonial: the emotion was sincere. 
For us all, those tears were the cul-
mination of a dramatic contradiction 
opposing the sensation caused by the 
tragedy and the context in which it 
took place.
Mr. President, The attack on Rome’s 
Greater Synagogue was not an iso-
lated event. Legitimate dissent over 
the war and the Israeli government 
of the time was turned into a campai-
gn of demonization of Jews as such, 
and many joined the campaign at all 
levels. A collective myth of guilt was 
glibly created which in time led to a 
kind of ritual sacrifice of which we 
Jews were the intended victims.
Politicians did not help us; rather, 
whether in good faith or because 

they were after demagogic support, 
they exacerbated the tension, gran-
ting mythological credits of goodness 
and reliability to terrorists who were 
never too subtle in picking their vi-
ctims. I am talking about the PLO, 
to which political compromise was 
then anathema. The sight of demo-
cratic politicians vying uncritically 
for the honor of extending an en-
thusiastic welcome to the leader of 
that organization rekindled in many 
Italian Jews the ancestral feeling of 
powerlessness and rejection that has 
accompanied us in our long history 
since remote biblical times. Union 
leaders who justified whoever had 
laid an empty coffin in front of the 
Synagogue a few days before the at-
tack had forgotten their Jewish te-
achers, leaders and comrades; they 
had forgotten Judaism’s abiding con-
cern over the promotion of workers’ 
rights, inspired by so many passages 
of the Torah that we preserve, teach 
and honor in this place. The first of 
the commandments here recalls the 
Lord who freed our ancestors ensla-
ved in Egypt. We were shocked and 
wounded not only by the grenades, 
but by the Manichean opposition 
between the good ones and the bad 
ones—we belonged to the latter—
and the political credence granted 
recklessly to the Palestinian cause 
and supported at the highest levels.
All of that continued in the following 
years, despite the long trail of blood 
shed in our cities; one Italian head 
of government even went so far as 
to compare that leader to Mazzini. 
Now Giuseppe Mazzini was indeed 
a revolutionary, but he never target 
children leaving places of worship 
or elderly tourists in wheelchairs. I 
should like to remind him that Giu-
seppe Mazzini died in Pisa where he 
was hiding in the house of the Jew 

Pellegrino Rosselli, the great-uncle of 
Aldo, who died as an officer in the 
First World War, and of the anti-fa-
scist brothers Nello and Carlo, later 
killed by French militiamen.
Italian Jews have experienced two 
major crises of identity in the past 
century. In 1938, the country that 
was built with our enthusiastic par-
ticipation in the Risorgimento first 
labeled us as second-class citizens, 
then as enemies to be eliminated. 
The second crisis started in 1967 and 
culminated in 1982, when a part of 
the Italian Republic born from the 
anti-fascist resistance—and who-
se Constitution was signed among 
others by a Jew—demanded that 
we distance ourselves from our dear 
ones; they denounced our complex 
identity that enriches this country, 
they exposed us to terrorist fire. We 
could expect that from the hostile 
worlds of the past, but not from the 
same friends who fought side to side 
with our fathers in order to rebuild a 
democratic country.
Dear President Napolitano,
Three decades have gone by since the 
event we are now commemorating. 
Many things have changed in Italy as 
well as in the rest of the world; much 
has improved, new challenges arise. 
Your visit here marks a new stage in 
the long history of the relationship 
between the Italian Republic and the 
Jewish Community that has lived 
in Rome for 21 centuries. We are 
aware of your commitment to the 
safeguard of Italy’s republican insti-
tutions and greatly appreciate it; for 
this reason we have no doubt that 
you understand our anxieties and 
perplexities as Jewish Italian citizens.
The sacred place where we stand 
was built to celebrate the beginning 
of a new era, the achievement of a 
dignified citizenship. Unfortunately, 
events have contradicted those ho-
pes and turned this synagogue into 
a monument to suffering. Yet this 
place of worship, where Roman Jews 
have welcomed two visiting Popes 
and flock in growing numbers to 
study and prayer meetings, is also a 
symbol of fidelity, of dialogue and of 
openness. It is in this spirit that we 
welcome your visit today, though 
prompted by painful memories.

Thank you, President Napolitano
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2 The extraordinary story of Nereo Musante and

the book that saved his life
There are objects that have the 
power to speak. Their power ca-
tches the eye, but it is the story 
behind them that captures. The 
Jewish Museum of Rome was cre-
ated with this in mind: to guard, 
collect and preserve objects that 
tell centuries of the history of the 
Jewish Community of Rome, and at 
the same time through their display 
manage to converse with visitors 
from all over the world. Inside the 
Twentieth Century Room, which 
tells of a century filled with events 
that indelibly marked the Roman 
Community, a prayer book is kept. 
It is not just any text, but it is a sal-
vific book not so much because of 
the text inside, but because it was 
that book that saved Nereo Musan-
te’s life. 
Nereo Musante was born in Livorno 
on May 16, 1921 to a Catholic family. 
Some time after young Nereo’s bir-
th, his parents decided to move into 
the building belonging to the Jewish 
Community of Livorno. It was there 
that a series of fortuitous twists of 
fate led Nereo to meet the future 
Chief Rabbi of Rome, Rav Elio Toaff 
Z “L. The two would meet again du-
ring his years of study, this time in 
Pisa. It was that double encounter 
that changed Nereo’s life, leading 
him to nurture his interest in the 
Jewish religion even more. Later, 
Musante’s family decided to move 
again, this time to the capital. Du-
ring the terrible years of the war, 
Nereo met his wife and had three 
children. For Musante, Judaism was 
always something powerful that he 
felt vividly within himself. This led 
him to take some courses of study 
and become a regular attendee of 
the Great Synagogue of Rome. 
On the tragic morning of Shemini At-
zeret, October 9, 1982, a PLO terro-
rist commando attacked the Great 
Synagogue of Rome. The commando 
of Palestinian terrorists threw hand 
grenades and fired machine gun 
volleys at worshippers exiting the 
service. Among them was Nereo 
Musante, who was seriously inju-
red in the attack. What saved him 
was a Siddur, a prayer book, which 
Musante kept tucked into his jacket 
pocket. An object as spiritually im-
portant as a prayer book saved him 
by staving off the shots fired by the 
terrorists. That same Siddur still 

contains bomb shrapnel within its 
yellowed pages that saved Nereo’s 
life. Today, the book is preserved 
at the Jewish Museum in Rome in 
a case along with his glasses. It was 
donated by Musante himself in 2011 
so that visitors, schoolchildren and 
new generations could learn about 
the miracle that took place during 
that terrible day.
But for Nereo the attack marked 
a real turning point in his life. Not 
only because of the injuries sus-
tained both inside and outside his 
body. It was precisely as a result 
of the attack that the then Chief 
Rabbi Elio Toaff, after a long jour-
ney of Ghiur (Conversion), decided 
to convert Nereo seeing in the ex-
traordinary rescue a kind of divine 

sign. So in 1984,Musante converted 
to Judaism, changing his name to 
Israel Ben Avraham. Nereo Mu-
sante, after living his entire life in 
the name of Judaism, becoming an 
important and valued figure in the 
Jewish Community of Rome, passed 
away last January at the age of 100. 
However, his extraordinary story is 
still preserved inside a display case 
in the Jewish Museum of Rome.

 Michelle Zarfati 

Photo Giorgio Benni - Copyright Jewish Museum of Rome.
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2Mysteries and emotions of a day

On the 40thanniversary of the Octo-
ber 9, 1982 attack on the Great Sy-
nagogue, the exhibition “October 9, 
1982” opens in Rome at the Baths of 
Diocletian (Oct. 9-Nov. 12). An exhi-
bition that promises to be built with 
scientific precision and with spaces 
of a strong emotional impact. Sha-
lom met with Prof. Alberto Melloni, 
secretary of Fondazione per le scien-
ze religiose and Linceo, curator of the 
exhibition.

How did the project come about 
and with what criteria was it de-
veloped?

With Fondazione per le scienze reli-
giose, we started a catalog of those 
killed at places of prayer around the 
world, and we decided to do it on 
the 40thanniversary and to start with 
the October 9, 1982 attack, because 
it seemed right and proper, and we 
focused on that tragedy. 
The criteria for historical research 
and for narratives of historical vid-
eo were applied. As a group of six, 
we collected papers in the archives 
of ministries, police, Italian and for-
eign diplomatic resources, service 
papers, court documents. Analysis 
of the press of those years was then 
placed side by side, all of which came 
together in a “repository” of a hun-
dred thousand documents. 

How will it be transmitted to vi-
sitors?

Through a narrative thread that has 
sought to bring together three as-
pects. First, the overflow into Eu-
rope of Palestinian terrorism with 
the shift from attacking civilians in 
Israel to attacking civilians in Eu-

rope, which between 1972 and 1982 
evokes the terrifying return of the 
murder of Jews, as Jews, in Europe. 
Then the resurgence of antisemitism 
in Italy and of antisemitic sentiment 
as collective guilt, which emerged at 
the time of the Lebanon War, but 
which, as shown by the chain of at-
tacks on Jews, began much earlier.
The third strand is that of the attack 
itself,because in it there are a num-
ber of unexplained and inexplicable 
elements. For example, the absence 
of surveillance in front of the syna-
gogue.We know of a letter from the 
previous August 1982 from Tullia 
Zevi to Virginio Rognoni (the then 
Minister of the Interior ed.) in which 
the spread of attacks in Italy alarmed 
everyone, even though the Viminale 
already had a very precise catalog of 
what was happening. What we do 
not know is the mechanism by which 
the nighttime police guard in front 
of the synagogue did not turn into 
daytime surveillance. Among oth-
er unexplained things, there is the 
mechanics of the attack. We know 
of two terrorists, but everyone talks 
about at least six people. And it only 
takes a quick calculation to realize 
that for such an attack you need 
very active and structured logistics 
of dozens of people, none of whom 
could be found, except for Osama 
Abdel Al Zomar, who in the end was 
not even extradited to Italy after his 
capture in Greece.

What was the perception of that 
tragic moment?

That crime took place at the site of 
the October 16, 1943 raid, which at 
that time was a primarily Jewish bur-
den and mourning, and was removed 
from national consciousness. Bruno 
Zevi recalled it, in the aftermath of 
the attack, in his speech in the City 
Council. The first to recall it in the 
Council in Rome was Giulio Carlo 
Argan in 1976. It seems to me, the 
October 9 bombing was long percei-
ved in the same way: a community 
tragedy. Only now is it becoming a 
national mourning: since President 
Sergio Mattarella for the first time 
in his inaugural address remembered 
Stefano Gaj Taché. The fact, there-
fore, that this exhibition as well as 

Giancarlo De Cataldo’s podcast set 
to music by Nicola Piovani are sup-
ported by the Comitato per gli anni-
versari di interesse nazionale della Pre-
sidenza del Consiglio (Committee for 
Anniversaries of National Interest of 
the Presidency of the Council), whi-
ch remembers or commemorates 
major national events, has a signifi-
cance that I find very important.

And how was it translated visually?

The public will be able to get a sense 
of the event through the exhibition 
at the Baths of Diocletian, which 
we will use for 41 days, introduced 
with a photo of a bloody tallit [prayer 
shawl] taken by Stefano Montefiori 
on October 9. Inside the space, 41 
tallits will hang measuring 1.70 x 3.20 
meters, on 29 of which video monta-
ges of documents, photos, clips and 
acts are projected always for mul-
tiples of 41 seconds,and some will 
be printed. On the floor, captions 
explain the route from the memory 
of 1943 to the climate of antisemitic 
hatred, to the warning signs, to the 
crime, to the trial. In the last room, 
we will find the hospitalization cer-
tificates of the wounded and, in the 
center, the stumbling stone sign with 
the name of Stefano Gaj Taché that 
Heaven sees but has not yet come 
down to earth.

An exhibition like this can open 
up new questions.

I think that is the task of historical 
research, and the fact that this cri-
me has gone unpunished makes it 
obvious. It is enough to realize that 
there are at least two murderers 
on the loose and perhaps some 40 
people who collaborated directly or 
indirectly, whose background and 
profile we have never understood. 
The assumption of grief on the part 
of studies and institutions should 
therefore also correspond to the 
conviction that there is a possibility 
of reaching a historical truth, whi-
ch is smaller and different from that 
of justice, which does not repair 
anything, but which must be pur-
sued with great determination.

 Davide Spagnoletto 

Interview with Prof. Alberto Melloni on the “October 9, 1982” 
exhibition at the Baths of Diocletian
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2 “It was a day of celebration”

October 9, 1982. It is a Saturday 
morning, and they are celebrating 
Shemini Atzeret, one of the most 
anticipated Jewish holidays, which 
includes the blessing of the children. 
It is 11:55 a.m. when worshippers 
exit the synagogue in Rome and a 
group of Palestinian terrorists throw 
grenades and shoot into the crowd. 
Stefano Gaj Taché, a child just two 
years old, is killed. Forty wounded 
remain on the ground. Only one 
of the command will be recognized 
and convicted in absentia, Abdel Al 
Zomar, who managed to escape to 
Libya without ever serving a day in 
prison in Italy. Despite warnings of 
possible attacks from the Secret 
Service and leaders of Jewish insti-
tutions to the Ministry of the Inte-
rior and to Law Enforcement, there 
was no one guarding the Synagogue 
that October 9. Forty years since 
that day, justice has still not been 
served.

40 years later, a documentary 
filmed,with only a smartphone, by 
a group of volunteers in the pla-
ces where the terrible event took 

place attempts to reconstruct the 
memory of the attack on the Sy-
nagogue of Rome, together with 
witnesses, the wounded, who still 
bear the marks of the terrorist act 
in their bodies, and those who paid 
the highest price. A journey that be-
gins with the memories of an era, 
when the media, a large part of 
politics and public opinion, created 
the conditions that made the attack 
possible, and moves on to October 
9, through the voices of those who 
return to experience what happe-
ned that very day at the Great Sy-
nagogue. Lastly, “the after,” from 
the funeral of little Stefano, to the 
reaction of a community, of Roman 
Jews, who choose that day to make 
their voices heard. The documen-
tary winds through the rivulets of 
history, explaining how and why 
October 9, 1982 came to be.

“The bombing of the Rome Synagogue 
represents a deep, indelible wound that 
forever changed the life of our Commu-
nity,” explain the authors of the do-
cumentary. “In the fall of 2021, from 
a reflection shared with a group of 

friends, the idea to undertake a work 
on the memory of the attack and its 
aftermath was born, because we feel a 
duty to make that history known. It is a 
duty that we owe first and foremost to 
our community. So we decided to com-
pose a mosaic of voices to reconstruct 
the memory, collect video interviews 
with the witnesses and the wounded, 
whom we followed step by step throu-
gh the paths of that time, to bring out 
the memories of that tragic morning 
through their words. The participation, 
momentum and generosity of those in-
volved confirmed for us the importan-
ce and need of a project that perhaps 
should not have waited 40 years to be 
put together. Some people, by looking 
at a street, recalled a detail, a face, an 
event, others after long silences brou-
ght out their pain, and recounted how 
much it had marked their lives, albeit in 
some cases in silence.”

More than 30 interviews, that in-
clude some never seen testimonies 
of those who on this occasion de-
cided to speak up, despite the pain, 
as alive today as it was then. “The 
Jewish people are familiar with the 
terms “testimony” and “memory”, 
the authors continue, “our history 
is studded with events in which so-
meone wanted to annihilate us, just 
as on the day of the bombing, when 
for the first time since October 16, 
1943, Italian Jews suffered an armed 
attack in the Jewish quarter. How 
did we come out of it? By remembe-
ring, always. Remembering and buil-
ding a shared memory of October 9, 
1982 is a moral imperative. We owe 
it to our young people, but especial-
ly to little Stefano, who paid the hi-
ghest price of that tragedy, his life”.

The documentary It was a day of ce-
lebration is produced by the associa-
tion “9 ottobre 1982”. 
Conceived, written and directed by: Mi-
col Anticoli, Daniel Di Porto, Joseph Di 
Porto, Ariela Piattelli, Gadiel Gaj Taché, 
Angelo Vivanti and Alex Zarfati. 
Editing: Enea Peroni

Info:
associazione9ottobre1982@gmail.com

Documentary on the October 9, 1982 bombing of the Synagogue of 
Rome
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