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Welcome to the Jewish Community Center of Paramus Congregation Beth Tikvah’s special Rosh 

Hashanah service. We are glad that you could join us, and we hope that we will help you experience a 

truly meaningful and enjoyable Rosh Hashanah. Rosh Hashanah, the celebration of the Jewish New 

Year, marks our transition as a community from one Jewish year to the next. We welcome the new 

year with communal and personal tefilot, prayers, with a focus on reflecting on our actions and 

thoughts over the past year in order to enter into this new year with a clean slate and positive outlook. 

 

 

Reflection for Erev Rosh HaShanah  

Rabbi Ellen Lippmann (adapted) 

 

On Rosh HaShanah, we engage in the process of teshuva – of repentance and forgiveness - that is at 

the center of these days of awe because we have an opportunity to consider, reflect on, and ask 

forgiveness for the misdeeds which we have committed over the past year. We are reminded that we 

must attend to the matters that are bein adam la-havero (between one person and another) before we 

can attend to those that are bein adam la-makom (between a person and God).  How can we turn to 

God when our minds and hearts are distracted by the fight we had with a friend, the tension we are 

having with a co-worker, the uncomfortable distance between us and a neighbor?  

 

I have been familiar with these categories – bein adam l’havero and bein adam la-makom.  But… 

there are two more related categories we need to take into account on Rosh HaShanah: 

 

One is bein adam la-s’vivah, between a person and the environment.  This refers to the natural 

environment, which surely gets short shrift from so many of us around the world.  I think it also 

refers to the social environment, how we see ourselves interacting with the people of our 

neighborhood, or our city.  Bein adam la-s’vivah therefore connects to bein adam l-havero and bein 

adam la-makom, for ultimately how we treat each other and how we relate to God will show in our 

entire environment, and probably vice versa. 

 

The other way of relating is bein adam l’atzmo, between each of us and our selves.   Surely this is the 

hardest one to come to terms with:  it is hard to look at ourselves honestly and see our shortcomings 

without flinching or justifying or sliding over.  Here is where we begin the practice known as 

heshbon ha-nefesh: the accounting of the soul.  Over the centuries of Jewish life, many have taken 

this as a literal accounting, some even noting in a ledger of the self what he or she did wrong, and 

when, and what occurred as a result.  Can you imagine making your own ledger before turning to 

those who have wronged you or you they?  Can you imagine your ledger helping lead you to your 

listing in God’s book of life?  What would your first listing say?  Take a minute to picture it.  

 

This practice takes time, so now we have ten days of awe, and even beyond to Sukkot.  To do a real, 

truthful and cleansing heshbon ha-nefesh, we each need to take into account the ways in which we 

related this year to ourselves and the world in which we live:  bein adam l’atzmo is first, then bein 

adam la-s’vivah, bein adam l’havero, and finally, if we are lucky, bein adam la-makom.  Start with 

yourself, consider your environment in all its facets, turn to another to make amends, and finally 

come in repentance to God.  Easy to say.  Hard to do.  Rosh HaShanah, it is said, is the birthday of 

the world, or of human beings.  So we can wipe the slate clean.  Let’s start now. 
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Bircot Hashakhar
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Genesis 22:1-19 

ם  יו ַאְבָרָהָּ֖ ר ֵאָלֵ֔ אמֶּ ם ַוי ִ֣ ת־ַאְבָרָהָ֑ ה אֶּ ים ִנָסָּ֖ ֱאֹלִהֵ֔ ה ְוָהִ֣ לֶּ ים ָהֵאֵ֔ י ַאַח֙ר ַהְדָבִרִ֣ ַוְיִהִ֗

ִני׃ ר ִהֵנֵּֽ אמֶּ  ַוי ֹּ֥
Some time afterward, God put Abraham to the test. He said to him, “Abraham,” and he answered, 

“Here I am.” 

2 

ר ַקח־ָנ   אמֶּ ץ ַוי ֹּ֡ רֶּ ָּ֖ ל־אֶּ ְך־ְלךֵ֔ אֶּ ק ְולֶּ ת־ִיְצָחֵ֔ ְבָת֙ אֶּ ר־ָאַה֙ יְדךָ֤ ֲאשֶּ ת־ְיִחֵּֽ ת־ִבְנךָ֨ אֶּ א אֶּ

יך׃ ֵּֽ ר ֵאלֶּ ַמֹּ֥ ר א  ָּ֖ ים ֲאשֶּ ָהִרֵ֔ ֵּֽ ד הֶּ ל ַאַחִ֣ ה ַעַ֚ ָלֵ֔ הּו ָש֙ם ְלע  ִרָיָ֑ה ְוַהֲעֵלָ֤  ַהמ 
And He said, “Take your son, your favored one, Isaac, whom you love, and go to the land of Moriah, 

and offer him there as a burnt offering on one of the heights that I will point out to you.” 

3 

ק  ת ִיְצָחִ֣ ֹו ְוֵאָּ֖ ת־ְשֵנָ֤י ְנָעָרי֙ו ִאתֵ֔ ח אֶּ ֹו ַוִיַקַּ֞ רֵ֔ ת־ֲחמ  ֙ש אֶּ ַַֽיֲחב  ר ַוֵּֽ קֶּ ם ַבב ִ֗ ם ַאְבָרָהָ֜ ַוַיְשֵכָ֨

ֹו ַוְיַבַק֙ע עֲ  ים׃ְבנָ֑ ֹו ָהֱאֹלִהֵּֽ ַמר־לֹּ֥ ר־ָאֵּֽ ֹום ֲאשֶּ ל־ַהָמקָּ֖ ְך אֶּ לֶּ ה ַוָיִַָֽ֣קם ַוֵיֵ֔ ָלֵ֔ י ע   ֵצִ֣
So early next morning, Abraham saddled his ass and took with him two of his servants and his son 

Isaac. He split the wood for the burnt offering, and he set out for the place of which God had told 

him. 

4 

ק׃ ֹום ֵמָרח ֵּֽ ת־ַהָמקָּ֖ ת־ֵעיָנָ֛יו ַוַיְַֹּֽ֥רא אֶּ ם אֶּ א ַאְבָרָהָ֧ י ַוִיָשָ֨ ֹום ַהְשִליִשִ֗  ַביִ֣
On the third day Abraham looked up and saw the place from afar. 

5 

ם־ַהֲחמֵ֔  ֙ה ִעֵּֽ ֹּ֥ם פ  יו ְשבּו־ָלכֶּ ל־ְנָעָרִ֗ ם אֶּ ר ַאְבָרָהָ֜ אמֶּ ה ַוי ָ֨ ַער ֵנְלָכָּ֖ה ַעד־כ ָ֑ י ְוַהַנֵ֔ ֹור ַוֲאִנִ֣

ם׃ ֵּֽ ּוָבה ֲאֵליכֶּ ָּ֖ה ְוָנשֹּ֥ ְשַתֲחוֶּ  ְוִנֵּֽ
Then Abraham said to his servants, “You stay here with the ass. The boy and I will go up there; we 

will worship and we will return to you.” 

6 

ש  ת־ָהֵאָּ֖ ֹו אֶּ ח ְבָידֵ֔ ֹו ַוִיַקִ֣ ק ְבנֵ֔ ֙ם ַעל־ִיְצָחִ֣ שֶּ ה ַוָי֙ ָלִ֗ י ָהע  ת־ֲעֵצִ֣ ם אֶּ ח ַאְבָרָהָ֜ ַוִיַקָ֨

ו׃ ם ַיְחָדֵּֽ ָּ֖ ּו ְשֵניהֶּ ת ַוֵיְלכֹּ֥ לֶּ ָ֑ ַמֲאכֶּ ת־ַהֵּֽ  ְואֶּ
Abraham took the wood for the burnt offering and put it on his son Isaac. He himself took the 

firestone and the knife; and the two walked off together. 

7 

ר ִהֵנָ֤ה ָהֵא֙ש  אמֶּ י ַוי ִ֗ י ְבִנָ֑ ִִ֣נֵּֽ ר ִהנֶּ אמֶּ י ַוי ָּ֖ ר ָאִבֵ֔ אמֶּ ם ָאִבי֙ו ַוי ִ֣ ל־ַאְבָרָהָ֤ ק אֶּ ר ִיְצָחָ֜ אמֶּ ַוי ָ֨

ה׃ ָלֵּֽ ה ְלע  ָּ֖ ים ְוַאֵיֹּ֥ה ַהשֶּ ֵעִצֵ֔  ְוָהִ֣
Then Isaac said to his father Abraham, “Father!” And he answered, “Yes, my son.” And he said, 

“Here are the firestone and the wood; but where is the sheep for the burnt offering?” 
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8 

ו׃ ם ַיְחָדֵּֽ ָּ֖ ּו ְשֵניהֶּ י ַוֵיְלכֹּ֥ ה ְבִנָ֑ ָלָּ֖ ה ְלע  ָ֛ ֹו ַהשֶּ ה־לֹּ֥ ים ִיְראֶּ ם ֱאֹלִהַּ֞ ֙ר ַאְבָרָהֵ֔ אמֶּ  ַוי ֙
And Abraham said, “God will see to the sheep for His burnt offering, my son.” And the two of them 

walked on together. 

9 

ְך  ַַֽיֲער ָּ֖ ַח ַוֵּֽ ת־ַהִמְזֵבֵ֔ ם ַאְבָרָה֙ם אֶּ ן ָשָ֤ בֶּ ֹו ָהֱאֹלִהי֒ם ַוִיָ֨ ַמר־לִ֣ ר ָאֵּֽ ִ֣ ל־ַהָמקֹו֮ם ֲאשֶּ ֵּֽ אּו אֶּ ַוָיב ִ֗

ַֽיַ  ים ַוֵּֽ ת־ָהֵעִצָ֑ ים׃אֶּ ַעל ָלֵעִצֵּֽ ַח ִמַמָּ֖ תֹ֙ו ַעל־ַהִמְזֵבֵ֔ ם א  ֹו ַוָיָ֤שֶּ ק ְבנֵ֔ ת־ִיְצָחִ֣ ֙ד אֶּ  ֲעק 
They arrived at the place of which God had told him. Abraham built an altar there; he laid out the 

wood; he bound his son Isaac; he laid him on the altar, on top of the wood. 

10 

ֹו׃ ת־ְבנֵּֽ ט אֶּ ת ִלְשח ָּ֖ לֶּ ָ֑ ַמֲאכֶּ ת־ַהֵּֽ ח אֶּ ֹו ַוִיַקָּ֖ ת־ָידֵ֔ ח ַאְבָרָה֙ם אֶּ  ַוִיְשַלָ֤
And Abraham picked up the knife to slay his son. 

11 

נִ  ר ִהֵנֵּֽ אמֶּ ם ַוי ָּ֖ ם ׀ ַאְבָרָהָ֑ ר ַאְבָרָהִ֣ אמֶּ ִים ַוי ָּ֖ ְך ְיהָו֙ה ִמן־ַהָשַמֵ֔ יו ַמְלַאָ֤ א ֵאָלָ֜  י׃ַוִיְקָרָ֨
Then an angel of the LORD called to him from heaven: “Abraham! Abraham!” And he answered, 

“Here I am.” 

12 

ְעִתי  ה ָיַדִ֗ י ׀ ַעָתִ֣ ּוָמה ִכִ֣ ֹו ְמאָ֑ ַעש לָּ֖ ַער ְוַאל־ַתֹּ֥ ל־ַהַנֵ֔ ְַֽד֙ך אֶּ ח ָיֵּֽ ר ַאל־ִתְשַלָ֤ אמֶּ ַוי ִ֗

א  ָתה ְול ֹּ֥ א ֱאֹלִהי֙ם ַאֵ֔ י־ְיֵרָ֤ ִני׃ִכֵּֽ ֵּֽ ת־ְיִחיְדךָּ֖ ִממֶּ ת־ִבְנךֹּ֥ אֶּ ְכָת אֶּ  ָחַשָ֛
And he said, “Do not raise your hand against the boy, or do anything to him. For now I know that you 

fear God, since you have not withheld your son, your favored one, from Me.” 

13 

ם אֶּ  א ַאְבָרָהָ֜ ְך ַוִיָשָ֨ ְך ְבַקְרָנָ֑יו ַוֵיָ֤לֶּ ז ַבְסַבָּ֖ ֱאַחֹּ֥ ר נֶּ ִיל ַאַחַ֕ יו ַוַיְר֙א ְוִהֵנה־ַאֵ֔ ת־ֵעיָנִ֗

ֹו׃ ַחת ְבנֵּֽ ה ַתֹּ֥ ָלָּ֖ הּו ְלע  ִיל ַוַיֲעֵלֹּ֥ ת־ָהַאֵ֔ ח אֶּ  ַאְבָרָה֙ם ַוִיַקִ֣
When Abraham looked up, his eye fell upon a ram, caught in the thicket by its horns. So Abraham 

went and took the ram and offered it up as a burnt offering in place of his son. 

14 

ר ְיהָוָּ֖ה  ֹום ְבַהֹּ֥ ר ַהיֵ֔ ֙ר ֵיָאֵמִ֣ ה ֲאשֶּ ָ֑ ּוא ְיהָוִ֣ה ׀ ִיְראֶּ ֹום ַההָּ֖ ם־ַהָמקֹּ֥ ם ֵשֵּֽ א ַאְבָרָהָ֛ ַוִיְקָרָ֧

ה׃ ֵּֽ  ֵיָראֶּ
And Abraham named that site Adonai-yireh, whence the present saying, “On the mount of the LORD 

there is vision.” 

15 

ִים׃ ית ִמן־ַהָשָמֵּֽ ם ֵשִנָּ֖ ל־ַאְבָרָהָ֑ ְך ְיהָוָּ֖ה אֶּ א ַמְלַאֹּ֥  ַוִיְקָרָ֛
The angel of the LORD called to Abraham a second time from heaven, 
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16 

ְעִתי ְנֻאם־יְ  י ִנְשַבָּ֖ ר ִבֹּ֥ אמֶּ ְכָת ַוי ַ֕ א ָחַשָּ֖ ה ְול ֹּ֥ ר ַהזֵֶּ֔ ת־ַהָדָבִ֣ יָת֙ אֶּ ר ָעִשָ֨ ָ֤ ַען ֲאשֶּ י ַיַ֚ הָוָ֑ה ִכִ֗

ך׃ ֵּֽ ת־ְיִחידֶּ ת־ִבְנךֹּ֥ אֶּ  אֶּ
and said, “By Myself I swear, the LORD declares: Because you have done this and have not withheld 

your son, your favored one, 

17 

ְך ֲאבָ  י־ָבֵרִ֣ ר ִכֵּֽ ָּ֖ ֹול ֲאשֶּ ִים ְוַכחַ֕ י ַהָשַמֵ֔ ת־ַזְרֲע֙ך ְככֹוְכֵבִ֣ ֵּֽ ה אֶּ ָ֤ ה ַאְרבֶּ ְכךִ֗ ְוַהְרָבָ֨ רֶּ

יו׃ ְיָבֵּֽ ַער א  ת ַשֹּ֥ ש ַזְרֲעךֵ֔ ֵאָּ֖ ת ַהָיָ֑ם ְוִיַרִ֣  ַעל־ְשַפִ֣
I will bestow My blessing upon you and make your descendants as numerous as the stars of heaven 

and the sands on the seashore; and your descendants shall seize the gates of their foes. 

18 

ר שָ  ֹּ֥ ב ֲאשֶּ קֶּ ץ ֵעַ֕ רֶּ ל ּגֹוֵיִ֣י ָהָאָ֑ ּו ְבַזְרֲעךֵ֔ כ ָּ֖ י׃ְוִהְתָבֲרכִ֣ ִלֵּֽ ְעָת ְבק   ַמָּ֖
All the nations of the earth shall bless themselves by your descendants, because you have obeyed My 

command.” 

19 

ם  ב ַאְבָרָהָּ֖ ַבע ַוֵיֹּ֥שֶּ ר ָשָ֑ ל־ְבֵאִ֣ ו אֶּ ּו ַיְחָדָּ֖ מּו ַוֵיְלכֹּ֥ יו ַוָיֻקָ֛ ל־ְנָעָרֵ֔ ַוָיָָ֤שב ַאְבָרָה֙ם אֶּ

ר ַבע׃  ִבְבֵאֹּ֥  (פ)ָשֵּֽ
Abraham then returned to his servants, and they departed together for Beer-sheba; and Abraham 

stayed in Beer-sheba. 
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Unetanah Tokef 
By Rabbi Dr. Reuven Hammer 

 

On both days [of Rosh Hashanah and on Yom Kippur ], the magnificent Unetanah Tokef(we shall 

ascribe holiness to this day) is chanted prior to the Kedushah prayer. Although there are popular 

legends concerning the origin of this piyyut (liturgical poem), we do not know who wrote it. What is 

certain is that the poet was extremely gifted. The structure of the poem and its language suggest that 

it was composed during the Byzantine period. 

The concepts on which it is based come from Jewish apocalyptic literature and parallel Christian 

writings based on similar sources, the most famous of which is the Dies irae (day of wrath)--found in 

the requiem mass--which offers a vivid description of the day of judgment for all humankind. In 

Unetanah tokef, however, the subject is not the final judgment but the much more immediate, yearly 

day of judgment — Rosh Hashanah. The text of this piyyut follows. 

We shall ascribe holiness to this day. 

For it is awesome and terrible. 

Your kingship is exalted upon it. 

Your throne is established in mercy. 

You are enthroned upon it in truth. 

http://www.myjewishlearning.com/article/kedushah/
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In truth You are the judge, 

The exhorter, the all-knowing, the witness, 

He who inscribes and seals, 

Remembering all that is forgotten. 

You open the book of remembrance 

Which proclaims itself, 

And the seal of each person is there. 

The great shofar is sounded, 

A still small voice is heard. 

The angels are dismayed, 

They are seized by fear and trembling 

As they proclaim: Behold the Day of Judgment! 

For all the hosts of heaven are brought for judgment. 

They shall not be guiltless in Your eyes 

And all creatures shall parade before You as a troop. 

As a shepherd herds his flock, 

Causing his sheep to pass beneath his staff, 

So do You cause to pass, count, and record, 

Visiting the souls of all living, 

Decreeing the length of their days, 

Inscribing their judgment. 

On Rosh Hashanah it is inscribed, 

And on Yom Kippur it is sealed. 

How many shall pass away and how many shall be born, 

Who shall live and who shall die, 
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Who shall reach the end of his days and who shall not, 

Who shall perish by water and who by fire, 

Who by sword and who by wild beast, 

Who by famine and who by thirst, 

Who by earthquake and who by plague, 

Who by strangulation and who by stoning, 

Who shall have rest and who shall wander, 

Who shall be at peace and who shall be pursued, 

Who shall be at rest and who shall be tormented, 

Who shall be exalted and who shall be brought low, 

Who shall become rich and who shall be impoverished. 

But repentance, prayer and righteousness avert the severe decree. 

For Your praise is in accordance with Your name. You are difficult to anger and easy to appease. 

For You do not desire the death of the condemned, but that he turn from his path and live. Until the 

day of his death You wait for him. Should he turn, You will receive him at once. In truth You are their 

Creator and You understand their inclination, for they are but flesh and blood. The origin of man is 

dust, his end is dust. He earns his bread by exertion and is like a broken shard, like dry grass, a 

withered flower, like a passing shadow and a vanishing cloud, like a breeze that blows away and dust 

that scatters, like a dream that flies away. But You are King, God who lives for all eternity! There is 

no limit to Your years, no end to the length of Your days, no measure to the hosts of Your glory, no 

understanding the meaning of Your Name. Your Name is fitting unto You and You are fitting unto it, 

and our name has been called by Your Name. Act for the sake of Your Name and sanctify Your Name 

through those who sanctity Your Name. 

These words lead directly into the Kedushah, the prayer of the sanctification of God’s name. 

Many consider this poem to be the pinnacle of the Rosh Hashanah liturgy. The poet has painted a 

picture of the most solemn day of the year, which to him is Rosh Hashanah, not Yom Kippur. All 

other concepts associated with the day have been stripped away. “Awesome and terrible” are the only 

fitting words to describe it. The poet’s primary concern is with the Mishnah ’s description of the first 

of Tishre as the day when humanity is judged. And he fills in the details that the Mishnah only hints 

at to spread before us a terrifying spectacle of heaven and earth called to judgment. 

But this is not a day of suffering without hope. No matter what one has done, says the poet, the severe 

decree--the penalty of death--can be averted. Indeed, one need only follow the advice of the Sages, 

“Three things cancel the decree, and they are prayer, charity, and repentance” (Genesis Rabba 44:12). 

This rabbinic teaching is not confined to Rosh Hashanah but speaks in general terms of what one 

https://www.sefaria.org/Bereishit_Rabbah.44.12?lang=he-en
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must do to avert the consequences of sin. The poet has set it correctly in the context of the day of 

judgment, focusing on the ten-day period from the beginning of Rosh Hashanah until the end of Yom 

Kippur as a time when these three actions must be undertaken to change the outcome of the trial. 

There is a further note of hope expressed in this poem. God is depicted as a merciful judge who 

understands the frail nature of human beings. The pathetic description of the transitory nature of life 

and the heartrending comparison between eternal God and human beings who are no more than “a 

dream that flies away” or a speck of dust that is gone with the wind are not intended to depress us but 

to impress God, as it were, and make Him incline toward forgiving us. 

It is little wonder that this poem gave birth to legend. It is said that it was recited by Rabbi Amnon 

(Mainz, c. 11th century), who had failed to reject a proposal of apostasy immediately and instead 

asked for three days to consider it. When he did not agree to give up his faith, he was taken away and 

tortured brutally. It was Rosh Hashanah, and he asked his disciples to take him to the synagogue, 

where he interrupted the service and recited this prayer in order to sanctify the name of God. Upon 

completing the recitation, he died. Later, the legend continues, he appeared to Rabbi Kalonymus in a 

dream and asked that this prayer be recited each year. Moving as this legend is, it should not distract 

us from the piyyut itself, the subject of which is not martyrdom, but human responsibility and the 

possibility for change, as we face the judgment of our creator. 
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ך ְוֵתשֵ  ד ִכְסאֶּ סֶּ ך ְוִיכֹון ְבחֶּ ם ּובֹו ִתָנֵשא ַמְלכּותֶּ ף ְקֻדַשת ַהיֹום ִכי הּוא נֹוָרא ְוָאי  קֶּ ב ָעָליו ּוְנַתנֶּה ת 

ת  ְבֱאמֶּ

We lend power to the holiness of this day. For it is tremendous and awe filled, and 
on it your kingship will be exalted, your throne will be established in loving-
kindness, and you will sit on that throne in truth. 

ר ָכל ַהִנְשָכחֹות ת ִכי ַאָתה הּוא ַדָין ּומֹוִכיַח ְויֹוֵדַע ָוֵעד ְוכֹוֵתב ְוחֹוֵתם ְוסֹוֵפר ּומֹונֶּה ְוִתְזכ  ְוִתְפַתח  ֱאמֶּ

ר ַהִזְכרֹונֹות ּוֵמֵאָליו ִיָקֵרא ְוחֹוָתם ַיד ָכל ָאָדם בֹו ת ֵספֶּ  אֶּ

It is true that you are the one who judges, and reproves, who knows all, and bears 
witness, who inscribes, and seals, who reckons and enumerates. You remember all 
that is forgotten. You open the book of records, and from it, all shall be read. In it 
lies each person's insignia. 

ָתַקע ְוקֹול ְדָמָמה ַדָקה ִיָשַמע ּוַמְלָאִכים ֵיָחֵפזּון ְוִחיל ּוְרָעָדה י אֵחזּון ְוי אְמרּו ִהֵנה ּוְבשֹוָפר ָּגדֹול יִ 

ד ַעל ְצָבא ָמרֹום ַבִדין ִכי ל א ִיְזכּו ְבֵעינֶּיך ַבִדין ְוָכל ָבֵאי עֹוָלם ַיַעְברּון ְלָפנֶּיך  ִכְבֵני יֹום ַהִדין ִלְפק 

ש ָכל ָחי ָמרֹון ְכבַ  ד נֶּפֶּ ר ְוִתְמנֶּה ְוִתְפק  ְדרֹו ַמֲעִביר צ אנֹו ַתַחת ִשְבטֹו ֵכן ַתֲעִביר ְוִתְספ  ה עֶּ ָקַרת רֹועֶּ

ת ְּגַזר ִדיָנם ב אֶּ ְך ִקְצָבה ְלָכל ְבִרָיה ְוִתְכת   ְוַתְחת 

And with a great shofar it is sounded, and a thin silent voice shall be heard. And 
the angels shall be alarmed, and dread and fear shall seize them as they proclaim: 
behold! the Day of Judgment on which the hosts of heaven shall be judged, for 
they too shall not be judged blameless by you, and all creatures shall parade 
before you as a herd of sheep. As a shepherd herds his flock, directing his sheep to 
pass under his staff, so do you shall pass, count, and record the souls of all living, 
and decree a limit to each persons days, and inscribe their final judgment. 

, ּוִמי ָימּות, ִמי ִיְחיֶּה, ְוַכָמה ִיָבֵראּון, ַכָמה ַיַעְברּון. ּוְביֹום צֹום ִכפּור ֵיָחֵתמּון, ה ִיָכֵתבּוןְבר אש ַהָשנָ 

ב, ּוִמי ָבֵאש, ִמי ַבַמִים, ּוִמי ל א ְבִקּצֹו, ִמי ְבִקּצֹו רֶּ ִמי , ּוִמי ַבָּצָמא, ִמי ָבָרָעב, ּוִמי ַבַחָיה, ִמי ַבחֶּ

ֵרף, ִמי ִיָשֵקט, ּוִמי ָינּועַ , ִמי ָינּוחַ , ּוִמי ַבְסִקיָלה, ִמי ַבֲחִניָקה, ִמי ַבַמֵּגָפהּו, ָבַרַעש , ִמי ִיָשֵלו, ּוִמי ְיט 

עַ . ּוִמי ָירּום, ִמי יְֻשַפל, ּוִמי ַיֲעִשיר, ִמי ַיֲעִני, ּוִמי ִיְתַיָסר ת ר   ּוְתשּוָבה ּוְתִפָלה ּוְצָדָקה ַמֲעִביִרין אֶּ

 .ַהְּגֵזָרה

On Rosh Hashanah it is inscribed, and on Yom Kippur it is sealed - how many 
shall pass away and how many shall be born, who shall live and who shall die, who 
in good time, and who by an untimely death, who by water and who by fire, who 
by sword and who by wild beast, who by famine and who by thirst, who by 
earthquake and who by plague, who by strangulation and who by lapidation, who 
shall have rest and who wander, who shall be at peace and who pursued, who shall 
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be serene and who tormented, who shall become impoverished and who wealthy, 
who shall be debased, and who exalted. But repentance, prayer and righteousness 
avert the severity of the decree. 

ך ה ִלְכעֹוס ְונֹוַח ִלְרצֹות, ִכי ְכִשְמך ֵכן ְתִהָלתֶּ ץ ְבמֹות הַ , ָקשֶּ ִכי ִאם ְבשּובֹו ִמַדְרכֹו , ֵמתִכי ל א ַתְחפ 

ה לֹו, ְוָחָיה ת. )ִאם ָישּוב ִמַיד ְתַקְבלֹו, ְוַעד יֹום מֹותֹו ְתַחכֶּ ִכי , ִכי ַאָתה הּוא יֹוְצָרם ְויֹוֵדַע ִיְצָרם( ֱאמֶּ

 .ֵהם ָבָשר ָוָדם

For your praise is just as your name. You are slow to anger and quick to be 
appeased. For you do not desire the death of the condemned, rather, that they 
turn from their path and live and you wait for them until the day of their death, 
and if they repent, you receive them immediately. (It is true -) [For] you are their 
Creator and You understand their inclination, for they are but flesh and blood. 

ָעָפר ס ַהִנְשָבר. ְבַנְפשֹו ָיִביא ַלְחמֹו. ָאָדם ְיסֹודֹו ֵמָעָפר ְוסֹופֹו לֶּ רֶּ ּוְכִציץ , ְכָחִציר ָיֵבש, ָמשּול ְכחֶּ

תּוְכרּוַח , ּוְכָעָנן ָכָלה, ְכֵצל עֹוֵבר, נֹוֵבל ְך ֵאל ַחי . ְוַכֲחלֹום ָיעּוף, ּוְכָאָבק פֹוֵרחַ , נֹוָשבֶּ לֶּ ְוַאָתה הּוא מֶּ

 .ְוַקָים

We come from dust, and return to dust. We labour by our lives for bread, we are 
like broken shards, like dry grass, and like a withered flower; like a passing 
shadow and a vanishing cloud, like a breeze that passes, like dust that scatters, 
like a fleeting dream. But You are the king who lives eternal. 

 


