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"Ek#Hh  yHSHO#Hh  bidiRdE h T rabb#tH #m
hity#th  k# a#m#ngh rabb#t#i  b#agglyim #ir#tH
bamm#d#indt# hity#t#h |#mas

bHK#O tHib#keh ballay#i#h wHd#im# #thh  “al
leht##ty#hh én-l#thh  m#nahitim  mikk#l-' #hithiey hit
k#l-I# ey hit bHGHHOHO bi#hh hity( 1#hh 1# #y#b#m

gHl#tHEh y#hOdEEh m#E#nl Omidrdby “#otdith hi
yH#SHO#HN  b#aggdyim  |# m#s#t #h mi#nbah#
k# -rtdpteyhtt hisfightih# bén hamm#sitim

dar#tk#é sHiyyon '#o##ot# mibb#T b# é mo'#d#
k#l-S# #reyhtt  SOM#mMIn - k#th#neyh#  ne #n#thtim
bHt#UI#t#eyh#t NnnOgHOtH# wH#hi” mar-1#hh

hity( stfreyh#t |1#r#'S "#Hy#bieyhtt SO Ki-y#hw#h
hogttthh ‘al rib#-paSH eyhit ‘Ol#leyh#t hifl#k#0 SHb#
li ptné-str

wayy#st#t  mibbat#-s#iyyon  k#-h#di#r#hh - hityl
#ireyhtt k# ayy#lim |# -m#st# O mir# eh wayy# #k#0
bl # -k#tttahit |1 piné rodipH

zitk#rih y#rOS# aim y#meé ‘#n#y#hh Om#rad#teyh# k#
mah#mud#eyh# '#Ser h#tyl mimé qged#em bin#p##
‘ammi#hh bityad#-str w# én ‘ Oz#r |1#hh r# Oh# si##rim
#h#qQ ‘@ miSHbatteh#

hittiy  hitt #h o y#r0S#laim  ‘al-k#n  1#nid##h
hity#th  k#l-mik#abb#tditeyh#  hizziloh#  Ki-r# O
‘erdwithh gam-hi’ ne’ entthittth watt#SHb# ' #htor

tHum# #tihh b#Slleyh# [#  zik##Hr#h - ahiriti#hn
watt#red# p#l# Tm 'én m#nah##m |#hh r# #h y#hwi#h
Tet#- #ntyi Ki higi#dil * Oy#b#
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1 How doth the city sit
solitary, that was full of
people! how is she become
as a widow! she that was
great among the nations,
and princess among the
provinces, how is she
become tributary!

2 She weepeth sore in the
night, and her tears are on
her cheeks: among al her
lovers she hath none to
comfort her: all her friends
have dealt treacherously
with her, they are become
her enemies.

3 Judah is gone into

captivity because of
affliction, and because of
great servitude: she
dwelleth among the

heathen, she findeth no rest:
all her persecutors overtook
her between the straits.

4 The ways of Zion do
mourn, because none come
to the solemn feasts: al her
gates are desolate:  her
priests sigh, her virgins are
afflicted, and she is in
bitterness.

5 Her adversaries are the
chief, her enemies prosper;
for the LORD hath afflicted
her for the multitude of her
transgressions. her children
are gone into captivity
before the enemy.

6 And from the daughter of
Zion al her beauty is
departed: her princes are
become like harts that find
no pasture, and they are
gone  without  strength
before the pursuer.

7 Jerusalem remembered in
the days of her affliction
and of her miseries all her
pleasant things that she had
in the days of old, when her
people fell into the hand of
the enemy, and none did
help her: the adversaries
saw her, and did mock at
her sabbaths.

8 Jerusalem hath grievously
sinned; therefore she is
removed: al that honoured
her despise her, because
they have seen her
nakedness: yea, she sigheth,
and turneth backward.

9 Her filthiness is in her
sKkirts, she remembereth not
her last end; therefore she
came down wonderfully:
she had no comforter. O
LORD, behold my
affliction: for the enemy
hath magnified himself.
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yHOHO pHratt str ‘al k#l-mah#maddeyh# Ki-r# #t##h
gHoyim b# O mig#d#SHhnh " #3er stiwwit#h |1# -y#bi# (O
baqoih# 1#k#

k#l-‘amm#hh  ne'#n#h#im  m#b#ago#Sim  leh#em
N0 mah#maddéhem b# #k#el  |#hSIbE nHpHesS
r# #h y#hwih wihabbit##h ki hityit# zOl##h

16" '#lék#em k#l-'#Ho##ré diterek# habbit#0 Or# Q
"im-y#S mak## Ob# k#mak# #o#l "#Ser ‘Olal 1T "#Ser
hog##h y#hw#h b#yom hitron ' appd

mimm#rom St ah#-"#5 b astmittitay wayyir#denn#h
piHrat reSet# |#ragitlay h#Sib#ani ' #h#0r n#t##nant
S#Hm#EmiEh k#l-hayyom d#wih

ni#qady ‘#  pHSHay DbHyHOHO yidft#rAghHG #0
‘al-sttaww# 11 hik##Sil k#hl nit#tnant ' #diindty bid#é
|# - Ok#al qim

sll#h k##l- abbiray '#o#in#y DbHqir#bl o#r# ‘Hlay
mo'#d# |iSHb#r bah#Or#y gat# d#rak# ' #Hd#ndy
lib#At#0l at# bat#-y#hOd##h

‘al-’#lleh "#ni b#ok#iyy#h ‘éni ‘éni y#r#d#th mmayim
Ki-r#h#tag mimmenni m#nah##m m#Sib# nap#si hity(
btnay SOm#mim Ki gib#tar * Oy#b#

pHri#Hh  stiyyon b#y#d#eyh# 'én m#nah#m  |I#hh
stiww#h y#hw#h |#Hya #oth#t sHb#Hib#tyw  stfr#yw
hity#t##h y#raS# aim [#nidd#h bénéhem

sttaddiq staddiq hd’ hQr y#hw#h y#hw#h ki ki p#ihl
p#hG  m#THEA m#d Sm# O-Sm# 0-n# i
kit -htt ammim bt ammim Or#f G mak## #bt#i Gr#' G
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10 The adversary hath
spread out his hand upon all
her pleasant things: for she
hath seen that the heathen
entered into her sanctuary,
whom thou didst command
that they should not enter
into thy congregation.

11 All her people sigh, they
seek bread; they have given
their pleasant things for
meat to relieve the soul: see,
O LORD, and consider; for
| am become vile.

12 Isit nothing to you, al ye
that pass by? behold, and
see if there be any sorrow
like unto my sorrow, which
is done unto me, wherewith
the LORD hath &fflicted me
in the day of his fierce
anger.

13 From above hath he sent
fire into my bones, and it
prevaileth against them: he
hath spread a net for my
feet, he hath turned me
back: he hath made me
desolate and faint al the
day.

14 The yoke of my
transgressions is bound by
his hand: they are wreathed,
and come up upon my neck:
he hath made my strength to
fal, the LORD hath
delivered me into their
hands, from whom | am not
ableto rise up.

15 The LORD hath trodden
under foot all my mighty
men in the midst of me: he
hath called an assembly
against me to crush my
young men: the LORD hath
trodden the virgin, the
daughter of Judah, as in a
winepress.

16 For these things | weep;
mine eye, mine eye runneth
down with water, because
the comforter that should
relieve my soul is far from
me:  my children are
desolate, because the enemy
prevailed.

17 Zion spreadeth forth her
hands, and there is none to
comfort her: the LORD hath
commanded concerning
Jacob, that his adversaries
should be round about him:
Jerusllem  is  as  a
menstruous woman among
them.

18 The LORD is righteous;
for | have rebelled against
his commandment: hear, |
pray you, al people, and
behold my sorrow: my
virgins and my young men
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mak## #o#i  b#t#HUIH#Hay Ob#ah#lray b#t#OI#t#Hay
hifl#k#0 Obttah#lray hitl#k#0 bHaSSeb#i b#asSeb#i

Qir# t#  lam# ahttbfay  h#fmm#h  rimmani  k#h#nay
Oz#gnay  b#Tr ghw# U Ki-bH#ighsh  "#k#el  1#mo
WHYHSIDH( * et#-nap#HSHm

r# #h y#hwi#h Ki-star-IT m# ay hismar#mra neh#pak#
libbi  b#qir#bi  Ki  m#d  m#itEA mih#isH
Sikk#l#h-h#tereb# babbayit# kamm#wet#

Sm# 0 K ne#nghtth '#nl 'én m#nahdtm 11
k#l-'#y#bHay SHMHE# O r# #tH# ##H0 KD attéh #HH
hiotH# tHEE yOm-gifr# t## wityihity G k##moni

tHot  kil-r# #EHm [#pineyk# w# Ol#  1#m0
ka#Ser ‘oOla#t# 1 ‘al k#l-p#SHt#y  Ki-rabbot#
' an#thitttay wlibbi dtawwity
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are gone into captivity.

19| called for my lovers, but
they deceived me my
priests and mine elders gave
up the ghost in the city,
while they sought their meat
to relieve their souls.

20 Behold, O LORD; for |
am in distress: my bowels
are troubled; mine heart is
turned within me; for | have
grievously rebelled: abroad
the sword bereaveth, at
home there is as death.

21 They have heard that |
sigh: there is none to
comfort me: al mine
enemies have heard of my
trouble; they are glad that
thou hast done it: thou wilt
bring the day that thou hast
caled, and they shall be like
unto me.

22 Let dl their wickedness
come before thee; and do
unto them, as thou hast done
unto me for dl my
transgressions. for my sighs
are many, and my heart is
faint.
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