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Foreword

As of the report’s closing date (December 28, 2025), 2025 was the deadliest
year on record for the Arab community in Israel: 252 Arab citizens were killed
in 218 incidents of violence and crime. This compares with 230 casualties in the
Arab community in 2024. In recent years, crime and violence have become a
national plague. Although the overwhelming majority of victims are members
of the Arab community, the consequences reverberate across Israeli society as
a whole. Murder cases occur so frequently that the bloody reality permeates
daily life from morning to night, without respite and without personal security.

In light of the growing numbers, this year The Abraham Initiatives chose
not to limit its work to publishing statistics and quantitative breakdowns of
victims in the Arab community, but rather to open a window into the lives of
some of the victims' families and share their stories. These families, having
lost their loved ones, continue to grapple with profound grief. Beyond the void
leftin their hearts and daily lives, they often encounterinadequate support and
insufficient responses from the authorities. Statistics alone cannot capture
the depth of this hardship.

In a time when each victim briefly becomes a news item, it is essential to
remember that the struggle and pain persist long after the headline fades. This
report presents the stories of four families of victims of crime and violence in
the Arab community based on interviews we conducted in December 2025.

A heartfelt thank you to the families who agreed to be interviewed and
share their struggles with the grief imposed upon them. One message echoed
across the interviewees: the hope that speaking out and sharing their stories
might help save even one life.

We hope that this report, together with the personal testimonies of
victims’ families, will help spur the responses needed to end these painful
realities.

Abraham Initiatives
December 2025



This report is dedicated to the
memory of the following victims:

Dr. Abdallah Awad, murdered on February 3, 2025, in a case of mistaken
identity. The murderer has not been apprehended.

Suzanne Abdel Qader, murdered on April 4, 2025, in front of her home. The
murderer is still free.

Rozit Jurban, murdered on August 17, 2025, by a stray bullet shot by a
resident of her town.

Walid Badawia, murdered on August 28, 2025, as he was leaving the

mosque.



A memorial in honor of the late Abdallah Awad

The Family of Dr. Abdallah Awad, may
herest in peace

“If I climb a ladder that connects me to the sky, can I visit my dad?” This was four-year-old
Alma'’s question to her grandmother. “I didn't know how to answer her,” the grandmother says
with a choked voice. “Such sentences break one's heart.” In February 2025, the Awad family
from the village of Mazra'a experienced the most difficult loss of all. Their son, Dr. Abdallah,
was shot dead while working at a clinic in Kufr Yasif. Police announced that the killing was a
case of mistaken identity. For the family, that is not an answer — certainly not a sufficient one.

At the entrance to the family home a small water fountain greets visitors — a memorial to
their son. Inside, the walls are lined with photographs of Abdallah and condolence letters from
doctors, organizations, and private individuals. Every corner reflects how deeply he was loved.
When we asked to photograph his mother, Samia, she requested “only next to Abdullah.”

Abdullah’s parents currently live in Mazra'a, but their roots trace back to villages that were
uprooted in 1948: his father's family was from the village of Ghabsiyah in the Acre district and
his mother's from the village of Al-zZib. Their story is one of uprooting, survival, and rebuilding.



Qassem and Sameeha Awad

His father, Qassem, grew up in severe poverty yet went on to build a remarkable family and
serve three terms as head of the local council in Mazra'a. “I grew up in a very poor home,” he
recalls. “Education was never taken for granted. My father took whatever work he could so I
could keep studying. I finished high school and worked in manual labor. I knew that only hard
work would bring stability”.

In 1976, Qassem married Samia, and together they started a family. They had four children,
two daughters and two sons. After 11 years, Abdullah was born. “He wasn't planned,” the father
smiles sadly, “but he was the most spoiled and the most loved child.” Against the backdrop
of the hardships he experienced, Qassem decided to invest in his children beyond measure.
Abdullah excelled in his studies, attended prestigious institutions both in Israel and abroad,
got married, and became a father to a son and a daughter. His family even built a house for
him in the community.

Only three months after moving in, he was murdered. Abdullah’s wife, Samah, a nurse,
couldn’t stay in the empty house. She left her job at Ziv Hospital and returned with the children
to her parents’ home in Kaukab Abu al-Hija. “I want to believe that time will do its part,” the
father says, “and that she will come back to live near us, so that we can watch the grandchildren
grow up here." The family observes the mourning custom of fasting on Mondays and Thursdays.
The day of the murder was a Monday. “We sat down to break the fast,” Qassem recounts. "I
saw a news report about a triple murder in Abu Snan. I complained about the situation, not
knowing that my son would be next.”
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Sameeha Awad

Then something went wrong. Phones rang, movement, the eldest son running outside. “At
first they told us ‘Nothing happened.’ Then, ‘He was injured, everything is fine.' And then we
arrived at the hospital.” It was there that he heard the hardest words of all: “Abdullah is gone.”
They shared the news with Samia, his mother, only at the last moment. “I was making coffee,
looking out the window, and saw a lot of people gathered near the house. I called and asked
what happened, and they told me, ‘Nothing.' I felt they were hiding something from me.” From
that day on, night and day turned upside down. The pain did not diminish, it only intensified.
“Foods I used to prepare for him, I can't make anymore,” the mother says. Fridays, which
used to be opportunities for happy family gatherings, are now left with an empty table. “He
would prepare, help, arrange. Today there's a void.” At night, Qassem admits, he found himself
consumed by thoughts of revenge.

“I turned to the Sheikh and then to the Mufti in Mecca. He told me: Your son is a martyr.
Revenge is a sin. It harms the innocent. Since then, I have no desire for revenge. I have
grandchildren. Once you open that door, there is no end to it.”

Regarding mental health support, Abdullah’s mother says: “At first, we received assistance
through a local source. A professional still comes. There is also a group of bereaved parents. We
talk and it helps a little. We are holding on only thanks to our faith.” Alongside the mourning
there is also anger. “The police are failing,” says the father. “Ten months after a murder in full



daylight — no arrests, no suspects, no communication with us. This is the extent to which
they disrespect the blood of an Arab citizen.I don't ask to know who the murderer is, just to be
told: ‘We are investigating, we are making progress.’ Nothing. And in security cases? They catch
suspects within hours. So why not here?” As a former head of the council, he is also critical of
the leadership. “Local leaders have no tools. Knesset members only condemn. Protests don't
change anything. If we want real change, there needs to be a general strike. When the state
comes to a halt they will listen to us.”

When asked about his and his family’s sense of personal security, Qassem quietly responds:
“I lost the dearest of all. There's nothing more that can be taken. I have nothing left to fear”
The only comfort left for the family are the stories that emerged only after their son’s death.
Abdullah was a person of quiet giving. “People came and told how he helped in secret,” his
mother says. “Money for poor families, medical assistance.” Only after his death did they
discover that he paid tuition for students, supporting families without boasting. "It fills me
with pride,” says the father. “It gives meaning amid the pain.”



Sausan and her sister, Suzanne

The sister of Suzanne Abd al-Qader, may
she rest in peace

“She loved life. She laughed and laughed and laughed even when it was hard. Her laughter
filled the world." This is how Sawsan describes her sister, Suzanne Abd al-Qader. A hardworking
woman, mother of three sons, a social activist, her life was cut short in an instant by nine
bullets in front of her home in Tira. We met for a painful, intimate conversation that began
with family memories and ended with difficult questions about fear, money and power, and
about a system that knows what to do, yet failed to prevent the murder.

Suzanne was a people person. Surrounded by friends, she active in volunteer organizations
including "Women Wage Peace." After the murder, Sawsan recounts, everything emptied. What
once felt obvious has lost its meaning. Even attempts by those around her to console her did
not penetrate her grief. From this emptiness, step by step, Sawsan found a way to survive: to
continue her sister's path. She joined “Women Wage Peace,” began to promote initiatives to
combat violence and crime and, above all, to talk about education. "It starts with children and



teenagers,” she says, “but also with mothers.
Sometimes they know, they feel, they see
sudden wealth and don't ask questions.”

This is how she tries to give meaning
to the loss and to keep Suzanne present
through actions that seek to prevent similar
pain for others. Only in hindsight, Sawsan
says, did it become clear that the murder
did not come out of nowhere. There were
signs. Hints. Quiet warning bells. Suzanne
had three sons from a previous marriage.
Despite the divorce, the relationship with
her ex-husband remained largely practical
and businesslike and Suzanne remained the
anchor in her children's lives. Every morning
At 7:00 a.m. she used to drive from her home
in Tira to Taybeh, tidying up the house, doing
laundry, cooking and taking care of her
children. "Every bureaucratic matter, every payment, every arrangement went through her.
They relied on her for everything," says Sawsan. "She was the address."

One day, Suzanne called her earlier than usual. "Listen to what happened last night," she said.
Her son had been involved in a violent incident, and this led to Suzanne herself confronting
the perpetrators. A few days later, the incident was resolved with a sulha (dispute resolution),
and everything seemed to calm down. But a short time later, someone set fire to Suzanne's car
in front of her house. A clear sign that the story was not really over.

In one of their conversations, Suzanne told her where she kept the gold in her home and
asked: “In case anything happens... I've got something — take it and give it to the women who
get married in the family." "What nonsense are you talking about," she told her then, "I'm going
to die before you." Then she realized that laughter hid fear.

That is when the threats began. Suzanne was told to pay 300,000 shekels and received a
clear warning: if she did not pay her son would be harmed. Fear became routine. At one point,
Suzanne decided to flee with her husband to the South, to hide, hoping that the storm would
pass. But Sawsan still has questions. Why was the threat directed at Suzanne and not at her son,
her husband or her ex-husband?

"She wasn't in the criminal world," Sawsan emphasizes. "She didn't live a double life. Still,
she was the one who was threatened." Suzanne negotiated with those who threatened her, and
the payment dropped to 70,000 shekels. "I told her, 'Don't pay," Sawsan recalls, "If you pay, you
pay the price of your murder." But Suzanne only repeated the same sentence: "This is my son.
I'm not going to take any chances.”

Suzanne took the money out of her savings, handed it over through her husband, and

Sausan Sultan



relaxed. She believed that everything was over, and that her son was safe. A few days later, while
comforting mourners, Suzanne heard that a woman had been murdered in Tira. "Something
in my stomach twisted," she said. She tried to call her sister. There was no answer. On the way,
they heard the ambulances.

When she arrived at her street, she immediately realized that something terrible had
happened the police had closed off the area. She collapsed on the ground, shouting her sister's
name, but they wouldn't let her get closer. "The last thing I expected," she says, "was for Suzanne
to go like this."

Since then, she has not been able to escape the thoughts — speculation, rumors, and
endless attempts to make sense of what happened. As for the conduct of the police, Sawsan
says: "Without a doubt, they knew she was threatened. They knew there was danger." They even
suggested a solution: a shelter for battered women. "Suzanne refused; not because she wasn't
afraid, but because she understood the price. She didn't want to be marked. She had status, a
job, a name."

Sawsan was left with the question of what would have happened if it had been another
woman, one with power or with a higher public standing. If a Knesset member had been
threatened, would a shelter for battered women have been the only solution? And why, when a
woman is threatened, does society demand that she stay away and be quiet instead of stopping
the threatening men? In Suzanne's case, as in many others, the gap between danger and the
tools offered by the system is part of the tragedy.



The late Rozit Jourban

The family of Rozit Jourban, may she
rest in peace

Rozit Jourban was 23 years old when she was killed. A stray bullet cut her life short as she
stood outside a neighborhood corner store in Jisr a-Zarga with two friends. In Jisr a-Zarqa,
daily life follows its own rules, rules shaped by a persistent lack of personal security. When
gunfire erupts, no one asks what happened; people call one another to find out who was hit.
That is exactly what happened on the day Rozit was shot. Her older sister, Maram, heard the
gunshots. The first thing she did was call Rozit, who had gone out for a short outing in the
village with friends. “It was a routine check,” she says, “only this time Rozit didn't answer.”
And she never came home. When we arrived at the Jourban family home we were greeted by
Malka, her mother, and Maram. They sat in the living room and talked about that day as if it had
just happened. While Maram tried again and again to reach her sister by phone, the neighbor
shouted afar: “She was shot. Dahnona!” (Rozit's nickname). Malka recounts the moments of
horror: "I couldn't believe it. I thought someone was trying to scare me". She went outside and
saw hundreds of people standing in the street. "I didn't understand," she says, "why no one



Malka, Rozit’s mother

knocked on the door. Why no one came to tell us."

She started running. People stood around and watched. A relative hugged her and asked:
"Don't you know they shot her?”

Rozit was lying on the ground, her hands clasped and her two friends standing on the other
side of the road, frozen. Her mother collapsed next to her and fainted. Passersby splashed
water on her face and after she regained consciousness, they all drove to the hospital. "On the
way, they told me: 'The girl is fine,"" she says. Only at the hospital was she informed that Rozit
had died. "I started running aimlessly," she recalls. "Next to the hospital there is an open area,
like a forest. I ran there like crazy. I shouted that they were liars.”

The Jourban family has experienced loss in the past. The family’s father passed away years
ago, and Malka raised four children on her own. Now, in addition to the pain, the family is also
suffering from severe financial hardship. The mother and Maram don’t work, and Rozit was
the main breadwinner. "We all lived off her paycheck," the mother says. "She was the youngest



daughter, but she was the breadwinner. She bought clothes, food, took care of me when I was
sick, gave me a massage when my legs hurt.”

To this day, the mother says, one of the nephews suffers from severe mental difficulties
following her death. "We suffer in silence," she says. On the last day of her life, Rozit was still
able to give to others. She took her two nephews to the grocery store and bought them things.
"That's my strongest memory of her," the mother says. "She said '"Mom, I'm going with my
friends.' She went and didn't come back." The plan was simple: go to the beach and then a stop
at the grocery store. At the same time, the killer was on his way to murder someone else. They
saw him and started screaming. He heard and fired. The bullet hit Rozit's head. She died on the
spot. The murder was solved and the shooter was immediately caught. He is from the village
and his brother was murdered years ago. The mother describes the tension that had persisted
between the families since then. She says she does not know what he looks like though she
knew his brother.

Within a closed community, a murder undermines the entire social fabric and disrupts the
community dynamics over time. According to the mother, "The murderer's mother cursed us,
and no one came to comfort us." This is how a murder turns a tragic crime into an ongoing
community wound that deepens isolation, fear, and social rift.

Later, another chilling detail came to light. Someone had told the mother that her children
were on their way to the convenience store on that day, and Rozit had told them to go home.
She felt something was wrong and tried to protect the other children. However, she did not
succeed in protecting herself. Since then, fear has taken over the household. "My grandson
gets hysterical from every sound," The mother says. "I'm taking sedatives. I rarely leave the
house.” Maram goes on to describe the consequences of her sister's murder on her own son,
Rozit's nephew: "They called from school and said he couldn't continue. He is having panic
attacks, his gaze is frozen. He's in the third grade and doesn't know letters and numbers, and
I'm helpless."

About the police Maram says something unusual. “They did their job. They caught the
murderer. They didn't just let my daughter's blood be spilled." The failure lies elsewhere: at
home, in the community. "A mother who hides a son who murders destroys society from
within," she says. "If it were my son, I would demand that he be punished." The lesson passed
on to young people is dangerous: “Shoot. Be released. Have a welcome-home celebration.
“They learn there are no consequences. That is why,” she says, “the responsibility also lies with
the village itself: to speak out, to denounce the murderers, to push them out and to refuse to
accept the continuation of violence. Why are we killing each other?”



Walid and Huda Badawia and their children

The wife of the late Walid Badawia, may
herest in peace

Huda is a 30-year-old widow and a single mother of three young sons: Adam, Amir and
Mohammed. Mohammed celebrated his first birthday only about a week after his father, Walid,
was murdered. Walid went out for evening prayers at a mosque in Lod and never came back. He
was shot as he left the mosque and from that moment on, Huda's life was turned upside down.

She lost not only her husband and the father of her children, but also the love of her life
since high school. Huda says that at the age of 14, at a birthday party, Walid approached her and
said, 'I'm going to marry you." They did get married, had three children and shared big dreams
that were cut short in an instant. Walid was taken from her at the peak of their lives. They




bought a house together and planned to have a fourth child. "That will always

be a dream that I won't be able to fulfill," she says.

Lod, says Huda, is raising a unique generation. As a mixed city, young Arabs speak Hebrew
and Arabic and get to know the "other" from an earlier age. She herself studied in Jewish
schools and did not experience direct racism. That changed about a decade ago, and even
more so since the events of May 2021.

Even now, after the tragedy, Huda
conveys extraordinary restraint and
strength. She draws that strength from
Walid - his serenity, his judgment, and
his sense of responsibility toward those
around him.

During the tense days of May 2021
when the fear of arson was palpable,
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vehicles on the street and helped
neighbors  change  identification
symbols — Muslim or Jewish according
to the person who was about to arrive
and the risk at that moment — not only
to protect himself, but to protect his
neighbors, Jews and Arabs alike. "You
didn't know who is going to be on the
street," she says, "so we tried to do
everything we could to keep it quiet.”
When I ask her about her childhood, Aletter left by Walid for Huda
she smiles sadly. "I only remember my
life with Walid. Everything that was
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My beautiful one,
) I love you very much as well and deeply appreciate you for
before was erased." The harsh feelings  the hard work at home, with the children, and for enduring

intensified after the murder. Walid was  thelack of sleep.Isee everything.
shot in a spot covered by a network of May God grant you strength, contentment, and peace, as

. well as health, joy, and happiness.
cameras, and yet, to this day, no one  1|gye you dearly.
has been prosecuted. Bedawia wonders,  Your husband,
"If the murder had a nationalist Walid
background, wouldn't the murderer
have been caught within hours? When it's an Arab the feeling is that it's not really urgent."
Walid worked as a firefighter until 2019 when he joined the family business. "He was a

different father," she says, "loving, present, caring. He wanted the best in the world for me”.



On the evening of the murder, Walid went out to pray. Huda sent him a message and asked
him to collect a package on the way home. He promised to get back immediately after the
prayers. A short time later, Walid's brother called and asked where Walid was. "Not at home,"
she answered simply, without realizing what her brother in law was really asking. Then came
the calls telling them that Walid had been shot in the leg, that he had been hospitalized and
that he was fine. Huda knocked on neighbors' doors looking for someone to watch the children,
but did not find anyone. Her mother arrived to watch the kids and Huda went to the hospital
with her father. There Magen David personnel approached and asked if she needed help. "I
need my husband," she replied.

She was brought to see him. "I don't remember crying," she says. "I held his head. My shirt
was full of blood.” When she returned home her parents were crying and she was the one who
tried to calm them down saying "Everything is written." In the morning, she had to tell the kids
their father was dead. That his heart had stopped beating. The eldest son asked: "How did he
die? In an accident or was he shot?" Huda asked that the video from the municipality's cameras
documenting the murder not be distributed. Nevertheless, it was published. "That's where my
trust was shattered," she says. Since then, once every two or three weeks, she calls the police.
The answer is always the same: "There is nothing new." No one has given testimony.

“Idon't know who they are looking for," she says. "Whether it was intentional or accidental.
And if they are caught, will they come for revenge against me or my children?"

She has received emotional support, but the first few months were a complete upheaval.
Rumors began circulating about Walid, according to her in order to "explain" the murder. "It
broke me," she says, "I didn't know who to believe. I know Walid better than anyone."

The gap in enforcement is particularly painful. "There are cameras, there are budgets, but
when an Arab is murdered, it feels like they aren't doing everything they can. When it's Jewish,
sometimes they find the murderer within minutes."

Despite everything, Huda says "I love Lod. I really do.” But today's Lod, she says, is "turned
off”. The streets empty early, the fear and the damage to the sense of personal security
threaten the ability of Jews and Arabs to live together in the city. Her family is well-known
in the city and they also have Jewish friends. After the murder, Huda says, many understood:
crime doesn't stop with gangs. To mark the one-year anniversary of the murder, she is planning
a demonstration in his memory. Not a political demonstration, but one that everyone will
attend: Jews and Arabs, right and left. The mayor too. For the sake of the children's future. "We
have one goal," she says, "we want them to stop taking our lives for granted."



As of the publishing of this report on December 28, 2025, the year 2025 was
the bloodiest year on record in Arab society with 251 Arab murder victims in
218 incidents of crime and violence. This compares with 230 victims in Arab
society in 2024.

Number of Victims By Year:

214 (88%) of the total victims were shot to
death, a number that reflects the lethality of firearms
whose availablityin Arab society exacts anintolerable price.

252
245
230
126
116
96
89
| | I I

2017 2018 2019 2020 2021 2022 2023 2024 2025




Number of Victims aged 18-41, by year

between the years 2021-2025, there has been a rise in the number of victims in
this age group.

2021 2022 2023 2024 2025
82o0utof124 79outof116 170 outof 245 1610utof 230 1810ut of 251
(66.13%) (68.10%) (69.39%) (70%) (72.2%)

Number of Victims by Age Group, in 2025

In 2025, more than 50% of the fatalities were among individuals aged 18-30. The
proportion of citizens in this age group has increased steadily and, for the first time,
exceeded the 50% threshold in 2025. This finding underscores the severe impact of
violence and crime on young women and men whose lives are being prematurely
cut short at a formative stage in which they would ordinarily be establishing their
personal, social, and economic futures.

o 12 victims (4.8%)
28 victims aged (10.9%) aged 0-17

aged 51+

32 victims (12.7%)
aged 41-50

51 victims (20.7%) o
aged 31-40 129 victims (51%)

aged 18-30

- A disturbing phenomenon that intensified in 2025 is the
Mu'vtlple growing number of cases in which multiple members of
Members the same family were killed. Thus, 31 of the victims are
cousins, siblings, spouses, and even a father

Of the and son - who met their deaths in 2025. In most cases,

same the family members were killed in the same incident. The

. significance of this phenomenon is that many families

Famlly experience loss after loss and lose the possiblity of ever
returning to a normal life.




Citizens
Killed
During

Police
Operations

2019
2020
2021
2022
2023

2024

10

13

In 2025, 12 of the victims were killed during police
operations. This compares with only one citizen
killed under similar circumstances throughout the
entirety of 2024, and seven citizens killed by police
during the whole of 2023. On the one hand, the sharp
increase in fatalities under these circumstances may
reflect intensified enforcement and policing against
criminal actors. On the other hand, such a dramatic
rise is deeply concerning and necessitates ensuring
thatitdoes notindicate a normalization of a “trigger-
happy” approach when it comes to Arab citizens.

Number of Women
16 Victims of Violence and

Crime by Year
16
In 2025, 23 Arab women lost their lives:
the highest number recorded to date.
16 Some of these women were victims of
domestic violence, while others were
20 killed as a result of the activities of
organized crime groups and cycles of

2025 | 23  retalatory violence

Number of victims

of crime and

violence in 2025,

by gender

23 Women (9.2%)

229 Men (90.8%)




Number of victims of crime and violence in

2025, by month
28
26
24 23
20
16 I 15

(%)}

28
25
21
1
11
January  February March April May June July August September October November December

Victims of Crime and Violence in Arab Society in
2025, by geographic area of victim’s residence

35 victims (14%)
Southern District

6 victims (2.4%)
Tel Aviv District

3 victims (1.2%)
Jerusalem District
66 victims (26%)
Central District 42

(1) one murder was committed in Kalkilya and apparently lived in Kalkilya prior to the murder.

99 victims (39.6%)
Northern District

42 victims (16.8%)
Haifa District




10 victims
Arraba

18 victims &
Nazareth

12vkﬁms.
Um al Fahum
1ovkﬁms.
Tira
8 victims

Kfar Kasem ¢

18WCmﬂS.
Lod

14vkﬁms.
Ramle

1 victims o
Rahat

The
Bloodiest
Towns in
2025

In 2025, Lod continued for the
third consecutive year to be
the city that experienced the
highest number of victims
within Arab society. This year, 18
residents of the city were killed in
circumstancesrelated to violence
and crime. The city of Nazareth
recorded an identical number of
fatalities, with 18 victims.

In Ramla, which neighbors Lod, 14
Arabresidents of the city lost their
lives as a result of violence and
crime. In the Southern District,
the city of Rahat continued to
have the highest number of
victims, with 11 residents killed in
circumstances related to violence
and crime in 2025.
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252 Victims

Whose lives were cut short by
crime and violence in 2025

Marwan Nasser (51), Tira

Muhamad Ali Jamel (26), Qalanswe
Asaad Qaid Al Melahi (28), Rahat
Mustapha Ruba'i (35), Acre

Salem Ruba'i (35), Acre

Sabrin Abu Hamad (36), Lod

Ahmad Muhsan (25), Kfar Kara

Omar Alqudsi (31), Kfar Kasem

Majd Abd Subhi Jazal (19), Arraba

Firas Muhamad Subhi Jazal Asala (26), Arraba
Jamal Khalaila (57), Acre

Muhsan Abu Salah (52), Sakhnin

Basem Safwat Badah (53), Kabul

Mo’ad Ahmad Sha'aban (36), Judeida Makr
Anas Abd Al Monam Mahajne (26), Umm al Fahm
Fallah Mahmoud Sabihat (36), Salem
Khaled Dahamshe (52), Kfar Kana

Abd Al Monam Jendaiy (45), Zarzir
Wisam Yazbek (38), Nazareth

Rabhi Subhi Ramadan (52), Umm al Fahm
Ahmad Basem Jabarin (25), Umm al Fahm
Ayman Mahsan (43), Kfar Kara
Izzadeen Mousa Deek (47), Um al Fahm
Wajdi Khir (30), Abu Snan

Hitham Zinati (24), Abu Snan

Natan Mashlab (24), Abu Snan

Yaqoub Riad Jabr (47), Abu Gosh

28.
29.
30.

31.

32.
33.
34.
35.
36.

37.

38.
39.
40.

41.

42.
43.
44.
45.
46.

47.

48.
49.
50.

51.
52.
53.

Wa'il Abu Zaid (14), Lod

Abdallah Awad (29), Mizra

Abdallah Abu Ghanem (29), Lod

Aisha Abu Wadi (30), Kseife

Tofiq Sabih (55), Kfar Kana

Muhamad Al Malhi (27), Shofas

Khaled Badarne (18), Sakhnin

Salem Qasum (56), Ablin

Ayob Al Tori (33), Lod

Rifat Masarwa Al Bakhiri (40), Taybeh
Abdallah Ali Al Wahwah (32), Lod

Ala'a Towafre (18), Wadi Hamam
Muhamad Abdel Qader (35), Yifia
Jawad Aamer Yassin (17), Tamra

Salah Salameh Abu Ghanem (23), Tel Sheva
Muhamad Jerushi (Nizal) (18), Ramle
Wasim Merwat (43), Nazareth

Abd Abu Ahmad (34), Nazareth

Riad Zaid Abu Saada (25), Yafo
Muhamad Abdel Fattah Agbariya (30), Zelfe
Hashem Natur (63), Qalanswe

Iham Nasser (25), Tira

Khaled Jamal Ghanem (30), Zemer
Ahmad Nusair Zehalke (32), Kfar Kara
Muhamad Asaib Jabarin (33), Umm al Fahm
Adam Muhamad Khalayle (20), Deir Hanna
Noraldin Abdel Qader (27), Yifia



55.
56.

57.

58.

59.
60.

61.

62.
63.
64.
65.
66.

67.

68.
69.
70.

71.

72.
73.
74.
75.
76.

77.

78.

79.
80.

81.

82.
83.
84.
85.
86.

87.

88.
89.
90.

1.

92.

Ali Abdel Qader Huijirat (43), Bir Al Maksur
Shorouq Khaled Al Howashle (20), Kasr Al Sir
Ala's Atallah (25), Yarka

Baha Atallah (25), Yarka

Yassin Suwa’'ad (19), Shafram

Ahmad Natur (25), Qalanswe

Rami Younis Mughrabi (40), Ramle
Munir Ibrahim Jazal (31), Arraba

Mo'ad Abdelhai (20), Tira

Farsan Hayeb (35), Nazareth

Wahib Abu Arar (26), Arara in the Negev
Emad Abu Arar (27), Arara in the Negev
Matin Al Shamali (25), Ramle

Jalal Al Shamali (28), Ramle

Khaled Saad Sua’ad (60), Shafram

Bilal Abu Ghanem (35), Ramle

Bahaa Abu Amira (40), Ramle

Salah Al-Afifi (35), Ramle

Anan Younes Nassar (55), Araba
Muhammad Abd Tarabia (28), Sakhnin
Elias Mutran (31), Nazareth

Marwan Jaber (50), Tira

Sabri Mazen Mordi (24), Tira

Yusuf Abu Kheit (28), Tira

Muhammad Titi (32), Tira

Ali Nablusi (69), Ibillin

Ghayid Haroub (25), Jaljulia

Khair Biatra (25), Nazareth

Anan Abu Eid (17), Rahat

Suzan Abd Al-Qader (44), Tira

Majed Jaroushi (47), Ramle

Ast Al-Bas'at Sawa’ed (54), Shfar'am
Anan Atiya (45), Nazareth

Sahar Abu Hajaj (50), Lod

Muhammad Kabha (35), Kafr Qara
Yusuf Abu Raqiq (8), Tel Sheva

Tamer Asi (25), Kafr Bara

Akram Abu Issa (41), Umm Batin

93.
94.
95.
96.
97.
98.
99.

100.

101.

102.
103.
104.
105.
106.
107.
108.
109.

110.
1.
12.
113.
14.
115.
16.
1n7.
1n8.
119.

120.

121.

122.

123.

124.

125.

126.

127.

128.
129.
130.

Muhammad Jamal Hassan (22), Qalgilya
Muhammad Sakhafi (26), Jaffa

Mundir Abu Bilal (17), Rahat
Muhammad Ahmad Hamam (44), Tamra
Ayman Abu Arar (28), Ar'ara BaNegev
Tariq Ziyad Awwada (39), Kafr Kana
Oday Sha'ban (25), Lod

Said Sha’ban (30), Lod

Nour Musa (18), Lod

Tamer Abu Qishaq (30), Jaljulia

Tayyib Masri (22), Jaljulia

Issa Frij (38), Kafr Qasim

Murad Abu Sabih (14), Ar'ara BaNegev
Kawther Zeitawi (50), Umm al-Fahm
Yaqoub Fuad Ktilat (27), Daburiyya
Amjad Ijbariya (28), Umm al-Fahm
Yusri Dal'ouna Nasser (25), Tira

Tawfiq Othman Salem (35), Kafr Kara
Ashraf Abu Khlaib (19), Haifa

Rami Khlaibat (25), Basmat Tab’un
Watan Nour Mahajneh (25), Umm al-Fahm
Mufid Abu Shareb (35), Rahat
Muhammad Amash (24), Jisr az-Zarqga
Reem Al-Sharud (70), Shfar'am

Jamal Al-Sharud (70), Shfar'am
Muhammad Qa'dan (46), Segev Shalom
Omar Awwad (50), Nazareth

Taha Awwad (22), Nazareth

Nu’man Awabdeh (60), Ibillin

Anhar Abu Ragqiq (21), Tel Sheva

Basma Abu Ragiq (18), Tel Sheva

Adi Abu Raghis (25), Shfar'am

Tawfiq Abu Lashin (30), Nazareth

Nayif Abu Lashin (30), Yafi'a
Muhammad Abd al-Hadi (28), Iksal
Ahmad Al-Qarnawi (35), Rahat
Mahmoud Hajaj (33), Tira

Ghina Karama (3), East Jerusalem



131.

132.
133.
134.
135.

136.
137.

138.
139.
140.

141.

142.
143.
144.
145.
146.
147.
148.
149.
150.

151.

152.
153.
154.
155.
156.

157.

158.
159.
160.

161.

162.
163.
164.
165.
166.

167.

168.

Anil Salim Amoun (23), Yirka

Atef Abu Jaber (71), Nazareth

Nour Hariri (45), Umm al-Fahm
Rami Othman (33), Kabul

Nadia Hinawi (51), Lod

Muhammad Mursi Badawi (21), Kafr Qasim
Imad Shalabi (60), Iksal
Muhammad Ali Qadim (20), Lod
Iyad Lawabna (21), Mashhed

Sami Wahsh (60), Jaffa

Muhammad Abu Salem (18), Ar'ara
Bassam Idda (43), Kuseife

Abd al-Majid Tabaja (20), Haifa
As'ad Kabha (51), Jaffa

Aisha Qabu’a (40), Ar'ara in the Negev
Suleiman Abu Ghanem (30), Lod
Kifah Hinawi (53), Lod

Ibrahim Ziyadat (36), Mugeibila
Shurihan Mashleb (35), Abu Snan
Muhammad Shamali (20), Ramle
Ahmad Atamna (35), Kafr Qara
Latifa Shahin (88), Ar'ara
Muhammad Hajab (19), Danon
Saher Ibrahim (25), Sajur

Dia Abu Sharif (25), Jaljulia

Tariq Bidas (18), Lod

Ali Hadid (20), Daliyat al-Karmel
Omar Abu Jame’ (50), Segev Shalom
Rozit Jurban (23), Jisr az-Zarqa

Ahmad Haj 0deh (21), Nazareth

Yasser Ihab Taha (21), Nazareth

Ayoub Issa (35), Kafr Qasim

Lutfi Amer (25), Kafr Qasim

Nour Khaled Sawalha (22), Musheirifa

Walid Badawiya (32), Lod

Forsan Abu Ra'd (70), Umm al-Fahm
Mu’tasim Nasirat (41), Tayibe
Muhammad Natur (27), Abu Sinan

169.
170.
171.

172.
173.
174.
175.
176.
177.

178.
179.
180.
181.

182.
183.
184.
185.
186.
187.
188.

189.
190.
191.

192.
193.
194.
195.
196.
197.
198.
199.

200.

201.

202.
203.
204.
205.
206.

Raid Hamza Sakhafi (41), Jaffa

Yazan Qadri (33), Nahef

Hassnin Mahdi Abu Sa'luk (30), Shfar'am
Khaled Bilal Asla (25), Ar'ara

Jiji Al-Huzeyyil (27), Rahat

Alaa Sharuf (50), Isfiya

Mahmoud Jurban (20), Jisr az-Zarga
Imad Amash (20), Jisr az-Zarga
Mahmoud Samir Hatib (40), Majd al-Krum
Qusay Abu Shihab (24), Jisr az-Zzarqa
Yahya Abu Jaber (30), Kafr Qasim
Zafer Amer (21), Kafr Qasim
Muhammad Murid (19), Haifa

Wafa Abu Janum (26), Ramle
Hamam Atrabin (25), Segev Shalom
Sager Atrabin (21), Segev Shalom
Suleiman Atrabin (20), Segev Shalom
Milad Shahada (20), Kafr Yasif

Firas Abu Fana (29), Kafr Qara

Abd Khaled Asheikh Suleiman (39), Nazareth
Najwan Nazar Suleiman (20), Tamra
Manar Aqla (20), Tuba-Zangariyye
Walid Abu Asa (44), Umm Batin
Zahra Abu Halil (19), Rahat

Adam Al-Ubra (21), Rahat - 193
Wissam Dabbah (50), Deir al-Asad
Amir Buga'i (31), Kabul

Ali Abu Ghanem (74), Lod

Wiam Fakhouri (33), Nazareth

Alaa Ssa'di (37), Nazareth

Abd Nassar (35), Ar'ara

Muhammad Rafa'ia (26), Salem

Ali Wael Awwada (22), Kafr Kanna
Mahran Abu Raqiq (22), Tel Sheva
Nidal Mas'ada (35), Kafr Yasif

Ziyad Abu Abed (27), Rahat

Jamal Khaldi (40), Ibtin

Nidal Khaldi (40), Ibtin



207.
208.
209.

210.
211.

212.
213.
214.
215.
216.
217.

218.
219.

220.

221.

222,
223.
224.
225.
226.

227.

228.
229,
230.

231.

232.
233.
234.
235.
236.

237.

238.
239.

240.
241.

242.
243.
244,

Tawfiq Abu Ayyash (30), Lagye

Karim Abu Tarif (60), Yirka
Muhammad Hassan Hajazi (50), Tamra
Qasem Asla (18), Ar'ara

Muhammad Hussein Mrazqa (17), Ar'ara
Rasem Na'amna (54), Ar'ara

Samih Abu Arar (21), Ar'ara BaNegev
Nidal Musrati (20), Lod

Amin Igbariya (40), Umm al-Fahm
Mu'adh Al-Hadra (19), East Jerusalem
Murad Yusuf (23), Haifa

Abd Jamal Sabihat (32), Salem

Mahdi Salama (23), Ar'ara
Muhammad Mughrabi (23), Ramle
Walid Mughrabi (16), Ramle

Amir Al-Wahwah (28), Lod

Hussein Samuni (25), Jaffa

Saleh Abed Slibi (42), Nazareth
Muhammad Hlela (24), Majd al-Krum
Tahlil Amer (30), Kafr Qasim

Yusuf Al-Atrash (16), Ramle

Maitham ziyud (20), Musmus

Ashraf Abu Madi'ghem (30), Rahat
Abdullah Abu Madi'ghem (17), Rahat
Basel Far'ouni (20), Umm al Fahm
Mahdi Mahmid (21), Umm al Fahm
Sabah Abu Al-Qi'an (22), Jatt

Bilal Al-A’'sam (40), Tel Sheva

Nabil Safiyya (15), Kafr Yasif

Basel Anan Nassar (20), Ar'ara

Anan Jazmawi (46), Ar'ara

Mabher Zrigi (20), Kafr Kanna

Ayoub Al-Masalha (20), Segev Shalom
Muhammad Younes Igbariya (20), Musmus
Emad Bakarna (32), Tur'an

Anan Abu Raqiq (27), Ramle

Zeid Shalabi (40), Iksal

Riyad Muhammad Salem (19), Deir Hanna

245.
246.
247.
248.
249.
250.

251.

252,

Mahmoud Akawi (43), Tamra

Khaled Mahajneh (49), Yafi'a

Majd Mahajneh (22), Yafi'a

Muhammad Hibi (25), Basmat Tab’un
Zeid Issa Amara (48), Kafr Kanna
Muhammad Huwwaled (31), Huwwaled
Qasem Huwwaled (46), Huwwaled

Ali Ra'd (53), Qalansuwa



