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Sir  miz#mor lib##né o#rah#  laminastisttahy 1 O lord God of my

“al-mithit at# |# annOt# mattKil [#hémitin hit ezttrithil
y#hw#h "#i#hé y#30'#t# yom-si agiti bitallay#l#h
neg#tdek#H

tHo#O'  |Hpitneyki tHpHIII#HA  hat#tith- Hzantk#
[#ri NNt

Ki-#ot# #h - b Ot#F  napt##Si withttayyay |is# Ol
higgi* G
neh##Sabitt  "im-yOr#d#e bHOr hityitii  k#gebter
lé,]_l#y#l

bamm#t#im hi#p##ST k#mo hitt#Tm Stk##b#é qebter
Her |# zHk#ar#tHm Od# wHhHEMMEh miyy#HdikHH
ni gz

Sattani  b#b#Or
bi m#st# Ot#
‘Hlay sHmik#h hittmitiek# witk#H# -mi Stb#rey ki
‘innit## ssel#h

tahwtiyyot#  b#mah##Sakkim

hir#h#agit# myudd# ay mimmenni Sattani t#0' #o#0t#
|#m0 k# U WHI# " HsH

‘enl  dif #btth  minni ‘HnT o tHik#H y#hwih
bitk##l-yom Sit#tHahi#tl * #leykit ktappty
hiflamm#t#im  ta #eh-pele  im-rip#f im  y#gima
yOd#Ok## ssel#h

hay#suppar baggeb#er h#astdek##
b# #b#addon

hityiww#d#a bahiSek# pil# ekt WiHSHI itk
b# erest n#Siyy#h

wa#n  Heyk##t  y#hwHh  Swwa #ti
tHp#Hill#t# tH#gaddi#mekk#

l#m#th  y#hw#h tizé#nah# nap##Si tasttir  pineyk##
mimmennit

“HNi THNT wHgHOHE minn#ar n#EE D H#meyki

"HMOnttHk#E

Ob#abb#ger

"#pHOn#h
‘Hay ‘Hotr( hittroney k## bi* Ot#eyk##
SHmm#Et#GtH#UNT
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savation, | have cried day
and night before thee:

2 Let my prayer come
before thee: incline thine ear
unto my cry;

3 For my soul is full of
troubless and my life
draweth nigh unto the
grave.

4 | am counted with them
that go down into the pit: |
am as a man that hath no
strength:

5 Free among the dead, like
the dain that lie in the
grave, whom thou
rememberest no more: and
they are cut off from thy
hand.

6 Thou hast laid me in the
lowest pit, in darkness, in
the deeps.

7 Thy wrath lieth hard upon
me, and thou hast afflicted
me with al thy waves.
Selah.

8 Thou hast put away mine
acquaintance far from me;
thou hast made me an
abomination unto them: |
am shut up, and | cannot
come forth.

9 Mine eye mourneth by
reason of affliction: LORD,
| have caled daily upon
thee, | have stretched out
my hands unto thee.

10 Wilt thou shew wonders
to the dead? shall the dead
arise and praise thee? Selah.

11 Shall thy lovingkindness
be declared in the grave? or
thy faithfulness in
destruction?

12 Shadl thy wonders be
known in the dark? and thy
righteousness in the land of
forgetfulness?

13 But unto thee have |
cried, O LORD; and in the
morning shall my prayer
prevent thee.

14 LORD, why castest thou
off my soul? why hidest
thou thy face from me?

15 | am &fflicted and ready
to die from my youth up:
while | suffer thy terrors |
am distracted.

16 Thy fierce wrath goeth
over me; thy terrors have
cut me off.

17 They came round about
me daily like water; they
compassed me  about
together.
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sabbOni  k#ammayim k#-hayydm hiqqip#0 ‘#lay @ Lover and friend hast

thou put far from me, and

y#hitad# &nirll(e acquaintance  into
hirgh#tagit# mimmenni "#h#tb# w#rd#a m#yudd# ay |
mah##SHk#
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