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TOIR IOK

Martyrology Service

Innocent children, our sacred progeny, do not lie:

"This is my God whom I would glorify,” they loudly sang.
These were to be our inheritors, of whom we were so proud.

But now they have been wrapped in the bond of eternal life.

Has such ever been heard? A sight like this ever seen?
How can one believe such terrifying deeds?

Parents leading their children to slaughter as if to the marriage canopy?
How can the One on High hold back after this?

(excerpt from “In Witness of God” by David ben Meshullam, 12th century, Germany)



Martyrology Service

TYOTR ON

“Who shall live and who shall die?” is a terrifying refrain.

The Martyrology Service introduces another refrain. That is, what is a life
of meaning? What would we be willing to die for? How do we claim our
God-given opportunities to move history along a path towards justice and
righteousness? How do they claim us? And how do our collective sins of
omission allow our world to slip into darkness?

Against the backdrop of Jewish martyrdom, the Eileh Ezk’rah of the Middle
Ages was not an annual crisis of faith, but a challenge of faith, offered to God
like another sacrifice. With the ashes of our People, we place our unanswered
questions on the altar of history. Why do the innocent suffer? Where are You,
Protector of Israel? And what has become of our covenant?

It is written in our Torah:

Aaron shall take two goats and
present them before the Eternal
God at the entrance of the Tent
of Meeting; and he shall cast lots
upon the two goats, one marked
for the Eternal God and the other
marked as the scapegoat.

Aaron shall bring forward the

goat cast by lot for the Eternal
God, and sacrifice him as a sin
offering; but the goat cast by lot

to be a scapegoat shall be left
standing alive before God, to make
atonement by sending it off into
the wilderness as a scapegoat.

TRYT DYV MWNK MY Levities 167-10
Ty P nng M P97 Do

DYVWT MUY 10K 1NN
59131 Mm% T 579 nivT
JIRIY2 TR

WK TWEITTNR IR 2P
WYY MY 520 vy oy
oY 7Y WK YW .nxen
187 TRy YIKy? D
DK APW5 1oy 1937 mim
TR JIKIYY



Reader

The ancient ritual of the scapegoat.

In a twist of history, what was once a symbolic drama meant to impress
upon our Biblical ancestors the need to acknowledge their own sins, repent,
and cast them away, was turned into a terrifying pattern of denial of sin,
displacement of anger, and rejection of responsibility.

Age after age, the Jew got caught in the wheels of the Chad Gad Ya machine.
One little goat, forced to carry the burdens of broken societies. Chad Gad Ya
cast to be both sacrifice and scapegoat. One little goat, the remnant of our
people, still struggling to find its way through the wildernesses of this world.

The Baal Shem Tov taught: “Forgetfulness leads to further exile, while
remembrance is the secret of our redemption.”

So let us remember.

Cantor and Congregation

n-!_JTN nbx Excerpt from

Midrash Eileh Ezkera

These I recall and pour my heart out. JTIBWK 1Y waN
How the arrogant have devoured us! 1Ay2 O™Mr 1 I?: D
7121977 "92

These things do I remember. Through all the years, ignorance, like a monster,
has devoured our martyrs as in one long day of blood. Rulers have risen
through the endless years, oppressive and savage in their witless power, filled
with a futile thought: to make an end of that which God cherishes.



Reader
I have taken an oath: to remember it all. I73‘[ nxX 'DTI7 77T MNTIY  Excerpt from "A Vow”

To remember - to forget nothing at all. HJW‘? X5 13‘!1 'DT'? Rrsham Shionsky
Forgetting nothing of this S T Y- I'DW{? X5 127

Till the tenth generation, 7]13‘737 W 'll?

Till the grief disappears, 'D‘[I73 Ty, 'D'?D Ty

To the last, to its ending, g} a] ’U:W ‘73 1'73" "y

Till the punishing blows are ended for good. 7’1'7 OxX 'D:np

I swear this night of terror 'D!JT'I I7""7 nay

Shall not have passed in vain; '173'7 oxX 'D.'HP

I swear this morning I'll not live unchanged, "'110'7 X

as if I were no wiser even now, ‘HQ‘?IS N‘? DIXRNDY

even now. . nyoea 'D@

The First Temple NWRIT wIpnT N2

Reader

King Solomon instructed that in the City of Peace no iron tool be used to I Kings 6:7

hone perfect stones for the Beit HaMikdash. No sound of hammer or chisel
could be heard on the Temple Mount, for fear that a tool can all too easily be
used as a weapon.

The grandeur of Jerusalem’s Temple became the envy of Babylon. Our Sages ~ Babylonian Talmud
say that when Nebuzaradan “The Slaughterer” broke through the Temple eittin 570

gates, he found the blood of the prophet Zechariah seething in the courtyard.

He demanded to know: “What is the meaning of this?” When he threatened

to comb their flesh with iron combs, they told him the truth: "There was a

prophet among us who chastised us for our sins and we killed him. For many

years now his blood cannot rest."



Nebuzaradan said: "I will appease him." He killed the members of the Great
and Small Sanhedrins; he slaughtered youths and maidens; and then the
school-children. Altogether, 940,000 souls. Still the blood continued to boil,
whereupon Nebuzaradan cried: "Zechariah, Zechariah! I have slain the best
of them; do you want all of them destroyed?" At last, the blood sank into the
ground.

Reader

On the ninth day of Av, toward evening, the Holy Temple was set to the
torch.

Our Sages taught: Young priests gathered with the keys to the Sanctuary
in their hands. They ascended to the rooftops and declared: "Master of the

World! Since we have not proven to be trustworthy custodians, let the keys be

given back to You." They threw the keys toward Heaven. A Hand emerged to
receive them, and the priests threw themselves into the fire.

Those who escaped the sword were taken as slaves and led into captivity.
Only the poorest of Jerusalem were permitted to stay as field-hands.

Cantor
A voice is heard in Ramabh, Y11 Ynw) a2 ‘7'1|7
lamentation and bitter weeping! - '1-3":1'-1'(1?73% ,35

Rachel is weeping for her children,
refusing to be comforted for her children,

TIRA T93-0Y 131 O
for they are no more. RERL o) U’J;—‘?S] 'DI'ILJTI'?

Babylonian Talmud
Taanit 29a

Jeremiah 31:15



The Second Temple NWIT wIpHRT N1

Reader

In the time of Hadrian, Emperor of Rome, the study and practice of Torah
were forbidden. Israel's leaders said: How to survive without the Tree of Life?
Why live when the soul is dead?" And so they taught and learned and did
God's will.

Israel's ten leaders were taken and doomed.

Shimon ben Gamaliel was among the slain. Remembering his wisdom and
witnessing his death, disciples exclaimed: "Is this Torah, and this its reward?”

Rabbi Yishmael was next to die. In pain and anguish, he cried out, and at his
cry the Heavens trembled: "Accept this; affirm Me; for if you fail, the world
must crumble into chaos!" Yishmael accepted his fate and said: "I will trust in
You even though You slay me."

Reader

Akiba defied the decree and continued to teach, so he was among those
taken. He was led to his death at the time when the Shema is recited. As his

flesh was flayed, he said: _ _
. PRI YW

AR5 QW53 72257592 K M NK HATK)
“Even now?" his disciples asked.

He replied: “All my life this verse has troubled me. ‘Love Adonai your God
with all your .... being ..., Love God, though you must die for it! I always
prayed to be able to fulfill this mitzvah and now I can!"

And with his final breath he said: “Adonai Echad! Adonai is One!”
Prolonging the last word until life was gone, he affirmed God in a godless
world.

Babylonian Talmud
Menachot 29b

Job 13:15

Babylonian Talmud
Brachot 61b

Deuteronomy 6:4-5



Reader

The Romans had forbidden the ordination of Rabbis, decreeing death to Babylonian Talmud
ordainer and ordained, as well as destruction for any city in which ordination sanhedrin 142
would take place. Rabbi Yehudah ben Bava ordained five in the hills between

two cities, Shefaram and Usha. When the enemy soldiers were upon them,

Rabbi Yehudah told his disciples to flee. “What will become of you?” they

cried. He answered:

“I shall place myself before them OT™e% SvMn VM
as an immovable rock” Rabals)ie s v "KW 1AKD
So he did - and the Roman lances struck him down. But the disciples
escaped.

Reader

The Ten included other teachers, ten teachers among many. Dying, they did
not perish. Their faith is immortal; their God eternal.

Cantor and Congregation

These I recall and pour my heart out. im2IX TI'_?I_{

How the arrogant have devoured us HQBWN "‘?13 "WD-:H

The Crusades a5¥ won

Reader

In the days of the Crusades, whole communities of Jews were massacred in Personal account:

Rabbi Ephraim ben
Jacob of Bonn

their leader, Rabbi Kalonymos ben Meshullam. The gate was smashed, their =~ 12th century
friends had fled, and death reached out with sword and fire. They said to

one another: "Let us be strong and bear the yoke of our faith, for only in this

world can the enemy kill us ...."

the Rhineland. In one city, young and old donned armor and stood behind



... The blood of men commingled with the blood of their wives, the blood

of children and babes with the blood of their mothers. All were slaughtered
that day for the sake of the Oneness of the awesome name of God. You who
hears this, is not your very soul shaken? ... Eleven hundred were sacrificed in
one day”

Congregation

All this has come upon us, yet we have not forgotten You,
nor been false to Your covenant.

For Your sake were we slain all the day long,

and treated like sheep for the slaughter.

Cantor
Av HaRachamim who dwells on high, DM DIW 0MITT AKX
in wondrous mercy, will remember DNV 1A

with compassion
the pious, upright and blameless,
the holy communities,

DM TP KT
DMMNMm DMWY 0T

who laid down their lives DWH) MORY WIpT My
for the sanctification of God’s name. DwiT NwIp Sy
They were loved and DTN O DK

lovely in their lifetimes.

2791 XY Dnina
In death they were not parted. \ T 5 ” L
They were swifter than eagles and M3 DMK 2R DMYan

stronger than lions OMY ybm DQTP T"y p mWé{ I?
to carry out the will of their Maker
and the desire of their Rock.

Anonymous

late 11th-early 12th
century

Germany.

In commemoration of
the First Crusade of
1096



Explusion from Spain and Inquisition  TIX"MMPINT TIHON wWin

Reader

“I heard from some elders who fled from The Inquisitor of Spain that one of  Solomon ibn Verga
15th century

Spain, Portugal, Turkey,
some uninhabited place. Flanders

the boats was infected with plague. The captain put the passengers ashore at

When one man saw his wife and two children die of starvation, he rose to
his feet and said, ‘Ribono Shel Olam! You are going to great effort that I
might desert my faith. But know for a certainty that even against the will
of Heaven, a Jew I am and a Jew I shall remain! And neither what you have
brought upon me nor whatever You may yet bring upon me will be of any
avail!

Thereupon he gathered some earth and grass, covered the boys, and went
forth in search of a settlement.”

Pogroms ap}a)igbil)

Reader

One day Hasidim came to inform the great Rabbi Nachman of Bratzlav of
rekindled persecutions against the Jews of the Ukraine. The Master listened
and said nothing. They told him of violent pogroms in certain villages.
Again, the Master listened and said nothing. They told him of slaughtered
families, of desecrated cemeteries, of women raped, and children burned
alive.

The Master listened and shook his head. “I know;” he whispered. “I know
what you want, I know. You want me to shout with pain, weep in despair.
I know, I know. But I will not, you hear me? I will not”

After a long silence he did begin to shout, more and more loudly not to rail
against God Almighty, but to instruct his people: “Gevalt, Yidden! Jews, for
Heaven's sake, do not despair! Gevalt, Yidden! We are forbidden to despair!”



Cantor

All the world is a very 53 nYivin 3
narrow bridge. ﬁ:ND Y Wi

But the most important thing 555 15 XY 9w
. - ]
is not to be afraid. 7T T Iz~

Shoah N

Reader

Etty Hillesum from Holland served as a volunteer social worker at
Westerbork, a German transit camp. Courageously, she advocated for her
people, comforted them, and provided material support any way that she
could. Beginning in 1942, Jews and other “foreigners” were sent from there
to Auschwitz in freight cars every Tuesday.

In 1943, Etty herself was imprisoned in Westerbork. She was 29 and kept a
diary.

Reader

“It is sometimes hard to take in and comprehend, O God, what those created
in Your likeness do to each other in these disjointed days. But I no longer
shut myself away in my room, God. I try to look things straight in the face,
even the worst crimes.... I try to face up to Your world, God, not to escape
from reality into beautiful dreams — though I believe that beautiful dreams
can exist beside even the most horrible reality. And I continue to praise Your
creation, God, despite everything.”

Reader

On the 7th of September, 1943, two months before her murder in Auschwitz,
she threw a postcard with her final words out of a train: "Opening the Bible
at random I find this: ‘Adonai is my Rock, my Rescuer in whom I seek refuge,
my Shield, Beacon of Salvation and my Stronghold.' I am sitting on my
rucksack in the middle of a full freight car. Father, Mother, and Mischa are a
few cars away. In the end, the departure came without warning.... We left the

camp singing."
10

Rabbi Nachman of
Bratzlav

19th Century
Ukraine

Psalm 18:3



Reader

Adonai our God, we have testified to Your presence in heaven and earth.
But Your Presence has been an absence, Your Call a silence. Our Sages wrote
in Your name: "If you are My witnesses, I am God, and if you are not My
witnesses, it is as if I am not God."

We have struggled to live for You, and see what our fate has been!?
Is not Your fate bound up with ours?

How can Your presence abide in a world where murder rules?!

Cantor and Congregation

I believe with perfect faith W KD TRRD 1K
in the coming of the Messianic Age. MY NXN™A
And even if it be delayed, T '

RN 15 Sy oK)

I will await its arrival. i
KR K 93 DY 17 0K

Despite all this, I believe.
Congregation

Without Jews there is no Jewish God.
If we leave this world, the light will go out in Your tent.

Since Abraham knew You in a cloud, You have burned in every Jewish face.

You have glowed in every Jewish eye, and we have made You in our image.

Reader

Now the lifeless skulls add up to millions.
The stars are going out around You.

The memory of You is dimming,

The Kingdom will soon be over.

Jewish seed and flower are embers.

11

Pesikta deRav
Kahana 12:6
6th- 7th century
Israel

Moses Maimonides,
12th Century
Spain and Egypt

Jacob Glatstein
translated from Yiddish
by Nathan Halper



The dew cries in the dead grass!
The Jewish dream and reality are ravished; they die together.
Your witnesses are sleeping: Infants, women, young men, old.

Even the Thirty-Six, Your saints, pillars of Your world, have fallen into a
dead, and everlasting sleep.

Congregation

Who will dream You?
Who will remember You?
Who will deny You?

Who will yearn for You?

Who, on a lonely bridge, will leave You, in order to return?

Farhud and Expulsion from m5ie (am mimb
Muslim and Arab Lands 2y MXIN
Reader

For more than two thousand, five hundred years Jewish life flourished in
lands from Yemen to Turkey, from Afghanistan to Morocco. These are the
words of one dear congregant who was an eyewitness to the beginning of the
end of Jewish life in Muslim lands.

Reader

“My name is Dr. Naim Dallal and I am an Iraqi Jew. I was born in Baghdad ~ From the interviews
in 1923. By the 1930s the Jewish population in Baghdad was thriving. conducted bV
However, that community is no more. As a result of persecution, we are now  grandchildren

scattered throughout the world. I am a part of that scattering..... ;i:tizany’MiT;j;; and

12



On the Festival of Shavuot, June 1, 1941, the Farhud in Iraq began. Jews were
attacked and murdered in the streets. I still recall the sight of corpses and
blood.

I was riding a bus. The rioters came and took everybody out and they killed
them. With me, they thought I was Muslim, and so I ran away.

Because the pogrom was during the summertime, people slept on the roofs,
open air. I tell you, that was terrible, because you could hear the screams of
people from far away. ‘Please, for the sake of Mohamed, for the sake of Alli,
don’t kill us!’

I concluded there was a dark future for the Jews of Iraq. And I knew if we
left, we could never return. Through tears, my mother begged me to stay. I
could not convince them to come with me. When the plane took off, it was
really difficult to leave the family. Ilooked at the river where we spent our
youth, and I knew that was farewell”

Those Who Died in Freedom's Cause nnb PANNA

Reader

We remember, too, the men and women who responded to the call of the
prophets with: “Hineini. Here I am.” They gave their lives while struggling to
right wrongs, to make peace, to save others from humiliation or harm. We
remember them today not as martyrs or saints, but as human beings defined
by their moral choices, their sacrifices, and their service.

Reader and Congregation

God commands:

“You shall not remain indifferent.” D‘?_ynn‘D ‘7;'-13'1 KT? Deuteronomy 22:3
God commands:

“Justice, justice shall you pursue.” AT PIY PTIY  Deuteronomy 16:20
The prophet Amos taught:

“Let justice roll down like waters; U?WD DMm3 '75‘11 Amos 5:24

and righteousness like an ever-flowing stream.” JOK 5r1a P RRS

13



Reader

Daniel Pearl put himself in harm’s way in order to inform the world of terror
brewing. A dual citizen of the United States and Israel, he investigated in the
Balkans, in Sudan, and in Iran. By 2002, at the age of 38, Pear] was the Wall
Street Journal’s bureau chief in South Asia. While investigating Islamic terror-
ism in Pakistan, he was abducted by Al Qaeda terrorists. A videotape of his
murder preserves his last words: “My father is Jewish. My mother is Jewish.

I am Jewish. Back in the town of B'nei Brak, there is a street named after my
great-grandfather, Chayim Pearl, who was one of the founders of the town.”
“His last words -'Tam a Jew' -- were an assertion of his inalienable right to Nadine Gordimer
recognition of the human oneness in his specific identity. His was the ultimate
judgment on the senseless brutality that took his young life.”

Congregation

God commands:
"Thou shalt not stand idly by while

your neighbour bleeds.” Y 'D"I—'?J_J Tayn NI? et 1o

Hillel the Sage insists:
“In a place where there are no JDIWIAK TIRW DIPR2  Pirkei Avot 2:4
human beings, strive to be human.” 2R NS Sanwin

Cantor and Congregation

These I recall and pour my heart out. M9IX ,—[‘?1:{
How the arrogant have devoured us! JTIBWK "‘_7177 TWHI

14



Terror in Israel 5™ MY
Reader

In addition to more than twenty thousand soldiers lost in Israel’s wars, 3,500
people in Israel have been killed by terrorism in Israel since its founding in
1948.

One of them was Marnie Kimmelman. In 1990, Marnie travelled from her
home in Toronto to Israel with a student tour group to work on a kibbutz
and tour the country. On Shabbat afternoon, July 28th, 1990, Marnie went
with some friends to the beach in Tel Aviv. Unbeknownst to them, a Hamas
operative had just hours earlier planted a bomb in the sand. While Marnie
was having the time of her life, the bomb went off. She died hours later. She
was 17 years old.

Reader

Born in Jerusalem in 1922, Yitzhak Rabin, was at the centre of every major
event of Israel’s history for five decades. In 1948, he fought in the siege of
Jerusalem during the War of Independence. He was army general turned
statesman. He knew the frontlines of battle and was awarded the Nobel
Prize for Peace.

Upon signing the Oslo Accords on the White House lawn on September
13, 1993, Prime Minister Rabin said: “Let me say to you, the Palestinians:
We are destined to live together, on the same soil in the same land. We, the
soldiers who have returned from battle stained with blood, we who have
seen our relatives and friends killed before our eyes, we who have attended
their funerals and cannot look into the eyes of their parents, we who have
come from aland where parents bury their children, we who have fought
against you, the Palestinians — we say to you today in a loud and clear
voice: Enough of blood and tears. Enough! We have no desire for revenge.
We harbor no hatred toward you. We, like you, are people who want to
build a home, to plant a tree, to love, live side by side with you — in dignity,
in empathy, as human beings, as free people. We are today giving peace a
chance and again saying to you: Let us pray that a day will come when we
will say, Enough! farewell to arms!”

15



Reader

On November 4, 1995, at a peace rally in Tel Aviv, Yitzhak Rabin was

assassinated by a radical Jewish opponent of his plan for peace. A blood-stained

page of the Song of Peace, Shir LaShalom, was found in his breast pocket:

Cantor and Congregation

Let the sun rise,

and give the morning light.
The purest prayer

will not bring us back.

He whose candle was snuffed out
and was buried in the dust,

bitter tears won't wake him,
won't bring him back here.

No one can bring us back

from the deep, dark abyss.

Here, neither the songs of victory
nor the songs of praise will help.

So sing only a song for peace,
don’t whisper a prayer.

It’s better to sing a song of peace.
Shout it out loud!
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TRT? 37
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Recent Rise in Anti-Semitism TYIbna NMMRYIVIN
in the Diaspora

Reader

Among the eleven slain at the Tree of Life Congregation, the most deadly
attack on a North American House of Worship, was Joyce Fienberg, who
grew up here at Holy Blossom Temple. She was educated and married here.
And today she is mourned by many cousins here, including Past President
Judy Winberg, who said, "I guess like most martyrs, Joyce would never have
considered herself worthy of such a title. She would have simply said, 'She
was in the right place at the wrong time."

Reader

Joyce made it her mission to help strengthen the Tree of Life Congregation.
She joined the synagogue board and drove every morning to make the
minyan. Oftentimes she picked up Moe Lebow on the way, since he had
difficulty driving on his own. That was Joyce, thoughtful and generous. And
that’s why the family knew with complete certainty that Joyce was there on
Shabbat Morning, Oct. 27, 2018, when the heavily armed white supremacist
stormed the building.

Cantor and Congregation

It is a tree of life for those who hold it fast, 12 'D"P’Il:l)@‘? KT DMO-YY  Proverbs 3:18,17

and all who cling to it find happiness. AWRR 110N
Its ways are ways of pleasantness 'Dl]:]—":_jj =R
and all its paths are peace. Di%W mninnI-5n
Turn us toward You, Adonai, ,ﬂ;“U.;ﬂ :]'1'7;( :n'i,-[? A J:HW}[ Lamentations 5:21
and we shall return. Renew our days as of old. =g 7o RhYaY wHn

17



Reader

On the Shabbat after the Tree of Life massacre a remarkable thing happened.
Hundreds of Muslim Torontonians gathered to form Rings of Peace around
twelve synagogues, just as we had done for local mosques in the immediate
aftermath of the deadly attack on a mosque in Quebec City. Hundreds of
congregants and unaffiliated Jews were joined by people of other faiths and
people of no faith in this sanctuary. They came to be counted. They came to
stand in solidarity against the world’s most tenacious and pernicious hatred.

Since that time, we've planted a tree in Joyce’s memory at Holy Blossom
Temple. Its a young sapling now, but it will grow to be a strong and shady
oak. Itis a Tree of Life.

Congregation

God commands:

"This day I call heaven and the earth DMWIT-NK DT 022 ’D")ll.hl‘_[
as witnesses against you that I have set a1 MR DA 'Y"jxn_nxj
before you life and death, blessing fﬁl‘l:ﬂl H'?BPTH HDWﬁH ﬂ’JD'?

and curse. Now choose life, so that you \ 5 g
and your children may live." SYIN DX TN Wy oMna

Sorrow Shall Take Flight FIMANY 1127 102

Reader

Why do we devote this hour to remembering the martyred of our people?

So their lives are not lost entirely to the pages of history or the pages of the
daily news. And moreover, when we recall their names and tell their stories,
their impact and imprint on this world are reinforced. They shape us. They
teach us where we come from and to Whom we belong. They remind us
what we will stand for and what we will not stand for.

18

Deuteronomy 30:19



Reader

The Prophet Isaiah promised:
And the ransomed of the Eternal One  T17¥ X1 12 {1417 797D7  Gsaiah s1:11
shall be restored and return to Zion DwxI-5v 0Dy nantt TIna
singing, with everlasting joy as their crown. .{.-1 3 101 1 1;W’ nnmm '[“7U'W
Joy and gladness shall be theirs: suffering o TooTr e

and sorrow shall take flight. AR
Congregation
It is too small a task for you to be 'D"P.‘[‘? -r:y 5 N '7|7_;1 Isaiah 49:6

My servant merely to preserve the tribes 5 Mvn 3|5¥3 WVAW-NK
of Jacob and to restore the survivors of Israel. - T.":.;.-ml - N‘? 'r]’ﬂ n JJ,] ':.,.w-nr'7
I will make you a Light Unto The Nations, ' ' T T
so that My saving power may reach YU YTV MDY "m’nb
to the ends of the earth.

Reader

We remember the martyrs of our People, too, in order to acknowledge our own
good fortune. As we cast our eyes over millennia of blood and tears, we see
how rare and precious is this moment of vibrant Jewish life both here in the
North American Diaspora and in Israel. Let us not take it for granted. Let us
not squander this moment. Let us embrace it and protect it. Let us celebrate it
and praise God for it.

19



Cantor and Choir

A Song of Ascent for David:

I rejoice when they said to me,

Let us go up to the House of God.
Now we stand within your gates,

O Jerusalem!

Jerusalem, built to be a city where
people are knit together as one!

A place to which tribes would make
pilgrimage, the tribes of the Eternal,
—as was enjoined upon Israel—

to praise the name of the Eternal God.
There the thrones of judgment stood,
thrones of the House of David.

Pray for the well-being of Jerusalem;
“May those who love you be at peace.
May there be well-being within

your ramparts, peace in your citadels”
For the sake of my kin and my friends,
I pray for your well-being;

for the sake of the House of Adonai,
our God, I seek your good.

'ﬁ'(f? .Tnb}ﬂ_ﬁ::[ '1"(? Psalm 122

"7 OMOR2 My,
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