Reuven Rivlin
 President of the State of Israel
“In the wake of a historic disaster, the Roman Emperor Titus Flavius destroyed Jerusalem and drove the Jewish Nation out of its land. I was born in one of towns in the disapora, However, all that time I thought of myself as of someone born in Jerusalem.” 
That is how Shmuel Yosef Agnon, the greatest writer of the Jewish nation, born in Buchach, 
(which for most of its history remained within the borders of the Kingdom of Poland) began his acceptance speech at the ceremony of awarding him the Nobel Prize for literature. 
But I, Reuven, son of Yosef Yoel and Rachel Rivlins, am standing here in front of you as the tenth President of the State of Israel, born in Jerusalem, a great-grandson and grandson of its builders born in Jerusalem.
I cannot declare: “I am Polish”. Yet, I cannot deny the special position of Poland and Polish origins of my Jerusalem family, deeply rooted in the complex history of Poland. 
Our family legend, spread by word of mouth, tells an extraordinary story of one of my forefathers. During one of the electoral assemblies, the Polish nobility could not come to an agreement as to the election of a new Polish king. And, as a temporary solution, they elected Saul Wahl Katzenellenbogen, a progenitor of our family, as one-day king. 
Ladies and Gentlemen; I am not standing here in front of you alone but as a representative of the entire nation; the Nation, which begins its journey to the depths of its memory, to the foundations of Jewish and human existence, and into the depths of evil. 
The story told is only one of thousands of stories imprinted like thin veins on the historic awareness of the Jewish nation. 
When you are a Jew, even if you were not born in Poland, the very name “Poland” stirs up trembling and longing in your heart. This country has become a place of creating the spirit of the Jewish nation and – alas! – also the largest Jewish cemetery. Here, the Jewish town 
(shtetl) was born and here it was also dying.
It was dying, locked in ghettos but never ceasing to fight until it was murdered by German Nazis. Here, Jews were fighting, carrying weapons as soldiers of the royal troops, the acclaimed heroes of the Polish armies. Here, they were also marching off to their death 
with a yellow patch on their armbands. 
There were among them, insurgents of the Warsaw Ghetto, including Mordechai Anielewicz, 
Paweł Frenkel, Marek Edelman and many others. The insurgents, representing various political currents and fractions, Who, through their courage, showed anew what Jewish heroism was. 
It is not possible to think about Poland impartially. And although Jews were torn away from Poland, it is difficult, or even impossible to tear Poland away from Jews. It is impossible to erase history so rich, so full, and so extremely painful.

The Core Exhibition of the Museum of the History of Polish Jews which we are opening today, aims at depicting Jewish history in Poland in various ways. It is a history of rich and poor Chassids and their opponents, of enlightened and simple people; it depicts relations between neighbours in the course of that joyful and tragic history. It is not a museum of the Holocaust, it is a museum of life. It is the place which commemorates everything that is gone  
and will never return and it reveals hope for a different future.

Ladies and Gentlemen; Fifteen years ago, the book by Jan Tomasz Gross titled “Neighbours” 
deeply stirred up the Polish historical awareness. That book has described in the most painful way the Jedwabne massacre; it woke up the Polish community and made it thoroughly explore its past.  
During one of the debates of that time, professor Leon Kieres, Chairman of the Institute of National Remembrance, said that the Jedwabne massacre was a great chance of the Polish society. Quote: “It is a hope for having a dialogue with ourselves in reference to our collective biography. It is a hope of showing to the entire world that we are courageous enough not to be afraid of a debate on this issue”.
It seems to me that the Polish society becomes more and more courageous in confronting themselves on a day by day basis; in confronting its past and its future. Only through this kind of courage shall we be able to write – and we have already started that process – 
a new, promising chapter of our mutual history which we have shared throughout centuries. 
Only thanks to that kind of courage we will succeed in opening one day a new wing of the museum which we are opening today; the wing describing the joint path along which we are walking together now. 

Ladies and Gentlemen; Jewish history does not begin in Warsaw and it does not end in Auschwitz. Auschwitz is its most terrifying milestone; It is a threat to the entire humanity;
but the Jewish wandering does not begin here and it does not end here, either. The Jewish wandering begins in Erec Israel (Land of Israel) and we have always wanted to return there, 
despite all obstacles and restrictions.

There are people who claim that the State of Israel is compensation for the Holocaust. There is no greater mistake than this kind of thinking. The State of Israel is not compensation for the Holocaust. The State of Israel came into existence because it had the right to exist and Poland is the best embodiment of this right. Poland, where Jabotinsky prepared his evacuation plan, where members of the Betar Movement were trained. Poland, where, 
as in other countries of the world, the dream of the Jewish state was born many years before the Holocaust. 

We will always be alert to all threats. The State of Israel will be fighting against everything Auschwitz is a symbol of; against violation of dignity of a human being born in the shadow of God; against all forms of anti-Semitism, and against racism and Nazi ideology. The State of Israel will continue its struggle against all that, and will never surrender. 
We will be building our future rationally and carefully. We will not disregard dangers. We will not ignore disgraceful declarations calling for destruction of the Jewish nation. The Holocaust will always be a warning against a remarkable evil. 
However, a fear of the past and the dangers of today will not rule our lives, will not suppress our children’s joy, will not crush our hope for a better future of creation and prosperity.

Ladies and Gentlemen; In my country, a red flower blooms called “Blood of the Maccabees”. The legend has it that in every place where a warrior gave his life for the freedom of Israel, 
that flower springs up to life painted with his blood. 
Also in the world of the Nazi evil, flowers were blooming. Amid rubble and ruins, in evil and hatred, in betrayal and extermination, flowers were blooming. These flowers are the Righteous Among the Nations, fighters for freedom who wrote a chapter on human nobleness in the book of the common history of nations. It is being reiterated that in Poland many such flowers have grown. I cannot end my speech without extending my gratitude to those who were not passive bystanders but who hasted to save human life which is worth the entire world. 
I wish to thank you for your courage. In the State of Israel you have a big and warm-hearted family. There are grandmothers and grandfathers there, as well as parents, grandchildren and great-grandchildren who owe their lives to you.

I will end my speech with a quote from Prophet Ezekiel: “Then I passed by and saw you kicking about in your blood, and as you lay there in your blood I said to you, “Live!”   
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