IDI AMIN DEFEATED BY ANI-MA-AMIN
By JUDAH J. SLOTKI
Few of us could have failed to be thrilled by the recent triumphant execution of the Entebbe Rescue conceived by the Israeli Armed forces.  We are rightly filled with pride at the very recollection of the undertaking – the panache, skill, daring and ingenuity that went into the consummation of this uniquely successful military operation.  More than any of the miracles that have crowded upon us since the Six Day War, this has placed the name of Israel in world history above the highest pinnacle of respect and glory.  The words of the Biblical prophecy have come literally true, for in every civilised country in the world people are still acclaiming gallant little Israel in I superlative terms: “Verily”, they exclaim, “this great nation is uniquely a wise and discerning people.”
In a sense – a metaphysical sense – this was a victorious campaign fought between black and white.  Not between people of different skin pigmentation.  No! But one fought between people of black wickedness on the one hand and white justice and righteousness on the other; between dictatorship and democracy; between cruelty, torture and death on the one side and freedom, joy and life on the other.
Israel has taught the world at least one salutary lesson; it is no longer beyond the power of human ingenuity to deter the pernicious plague of terrorism and hi-jacking.  The arm of the law and order is long and can reach out to the furthest justice.  And for people like Idi Amin and his ilk who aid and abet the villains for their own nefarious ends there is the further lesson that crime does not pay, even if hidden behind a screen of rhetoric and threat.  And yet another lesson; keep your hand off Israel and its citizens wherever they may be.
“The Keeper of Israel neither slumbers nor sleeps”.  There is no escape.
People tell us it was a miracle.  And so it was!  The smoothness and expertise with which the project was carried out does bear the clear impression that it was no ordinary human military exercise but that the Hand of G-d was directing the course of events.  Of course it was!  There was something distinctly uncanny about the plan.  It was worked out in minute detail thousands of miles away from the battlefield and was on the scene of the rescue at the precise hour.  Yes, it was a miracle.
The victory of ani ma-amim over Idi Amin.  If any of the hundred hostage who Idi Amin helped to imprison felt at any moment a tendency to waver in their faith in G-d’s power to rescue them even from the jaws of death here was their answer.
Out of the heavens came His help at the eleventh hour and if they did not think of it at the time they doubtless think of it repeatedly now; maybe we did not believe but now we do devoutly believe in anim ma-amin!  It was decidedly a struggle between Idi Amin and ani ma-amim.  And who won?  Need we as?  ANI MA-AMIM!
But may the Almighty give us soon such conditions of peace and world stability as will spare the need for further miracles of this kind.
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