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1 sing hymns and compose songs because my soul longs for You
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My soul desired the protective shade of Your hand, to know all Your mystery
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Whenever I speak of Your glory, my heart yearns after Your love
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And so I speak about Your glories and honour Your name in love songs
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1 talk about Your glory, though I have not seen You, I describe You, though I have not known You
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By the hand of Your prophets, through Your servants’ mystery, You gave a glimpse of your glorious majesty
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Recounting Your greatness and Your power, from the display of Your mighty works
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They imagined You, but not as You really are; they pictured You in accordance with Your deeds
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They depicted You in countless visions, yet You are One in all the imagery
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They looked at You as both aged and youthful, with the hair of Your head now grey, now black
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Aged on the day of ‘judgement, youthful in time of war; as a warrior with nghty hands
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Triumph like a helmet was worn on God’s head, God’s right hand and holy arm achieved great victory
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With sparkling dew God’s head is covered, God’s locks are filled with fragments of the night
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God glorles in me, for God delzghts in me; and will ever be my crown of beauty
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God'’s head is like pure fine gold, on Whose forehead is engmved the holy dzvzne name
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For grace and glory, for beauty and splendoﬂr, God'’s people have adorned God with a crown
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The locks of God’s head are lzke those of a youth tresses flowing like black ringlets
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May the splendid Temple of righteousness rise up as God’s highest joy
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May the treasured people be a crown in God'’s hand; a royal diadem of glorious beauty
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Carrled llﬁed up and crowned by God So precious, they were greatly honoured
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God'’s glory rests on me and my glory rests on God , Who is so close to me whenever I call
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God is dazzling and ruddy with clothes that are red, as if coming from treading the winepress in Edom
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The knot of God'’s tefi llm were shown to humble Moses A likeness of God before his eyes

AXDNT? 02 PPN W ,IRDY 0V IBY AT
God delights in the people of Israel and glorlf ies the humble; enthroned on and glorzf ed by their praises
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Your first word, Your call to every age is true; O seek out Your people who seek only You.
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Set my many songs before You; May my joyous cry come close to You
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May my praises be a crown for Your head, and my prayers rise like incense before You
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Let the poor man’s song be precious in Your eyes, like the song that was sung at Your offerings (in the Temple)
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May my blessings rise to the Chief Provider, Who creates and produces and is righteous and mighty
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As for my blessings, nod Your head in approval and accept it as the chozcest of incense
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May my meditation be sweet to You, for my soul is yearning for You
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Yours, Adonai, is the greatness, the power, the glory, the pre-eminence and the majesty
And all that is in heaven and on earth; Yours Adonai, is the kingdom, and You are exalted as the Head of all
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Who can tell of the mighty acts of God, or sufficiently proclaim God’s praise?



