The TanakhML Project

© 2004-2010 Alain VVerboomen



BHS IsAIAH 15

KV

mat#t mo’#b# Ki b#lél Suddad# ‘#r mé’ #b# nid##m#h
Ki b#él Suddad# qir-maé’ #bo# nidi#mith

‘H#h habbayit#  wHOHIb#IN  habb#mot#  [#btek#
‘a-nib#d  w#'a  médib# mo'#b#  y#y#HI
btk #H -r# SHyw gffrthith k#l-z#g#n gird’ #h

bih#OsHitiHyw  hittgirG ##q  ‘a gaggOtieyh#
Ob#i rhitbt#ey ht Kull#h y#y#ITl y#rid# babbek#i

wattiz# aq h#eSHbon w# el# #l#h * ad#-yahast#t nis#ma
gol#m ‘al-k#n hilusté mo'#o# y#T' 0 nap#Hs0
y#r# #h 116

libbi 1#m0’ #b# yiz# #q bifrihient ' adi-si ar * egitl at#
SHiSiyy#h Ki ma' #l#h hall h#it# bib#k# ya #leh-bo ki
derek# h#Or#nayim za #qat#-Seb#ter y# # #rQ

Ki-mé nim#rim m#Sammot# yihity( Ki-y#o##HS hifstir
k#l#h dieSe’ yereq I1# hity#h

‘a-k#n  yit#r#h HHh Op#tquddit###m ‘al nahdal
h# #r#b#im yi##H: Om

Ki-higqip##th  hazz#'#gith  'et#-gib#0l  mo #b#
‘ad#-’ egit ayim yil##tH#hh Ob# #r * élim yil##t##hh

Ki mé d#fimdn m## 0 d#m  Ki-#Sit# “a-dimon

NOSHPHOW |ipH ittt MmO #bH# aryfth WHIiSH #rith
' HOHHTHN
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1 The burden of Moab.
Because in the night Ar of
Moab is laid waste, and
brought to silence; because
in the night Kir of Moab is
laid waste, and brought to
silence;

2 He is gone up to Bgjith,
and to Dibon, the high
places, to weep: Moab shall
how! over Nebo, and over
Medeba: on al their heads
shall be baldness, and every
beard cut off.

3 In their streets they shall
gird themselves  with
sackcloth: on the tops of
their houses, and in their
streets, every one shal
how!, weeping abundantly.

4 And Heshbon shal cry,
and Elealeh: their voice
shal be heard even unto
Jahaz: therefore the armed
soldiers of Moab shall cry
out; his life shal be
grievous unto him.

5 My heart shall cry out for
Moab; his fugitives shall
flee unto Zoar, an heifer of
three years old: for by the
mounting up of Luhith with
weeping shall they go it up;
for in the way of Horonaim
they shall raise up a cry of
destruction.

6 For the waters of Nimrim
shal be desolate: for the
hay is withered away, the
grass faileth, there is no
green thing.

7 Therefore the abundance
they have gotten, and that
which they have laid up,
shall they carry away to the
brook of the willows.

8 For the cry is gone round
about the borders of Moab;
the howling thereof unto
Eglam, and the howling
thereof unto Beerelim.

9 For the waters of Dimon
shall be full of blood: for |
will  bring more upon
Dimon, lions upon him that
escapeth of Moab, and upon
the remnant of the land.
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