
Has a new Flood 
drowned the alnd 
yehuda halevi

Has a new Flood drowned the alnd
And left no patch of  dry ground,
Neither bird, beast, nor man?
Has nothing remained?
A strip of  bare sand
Would be balm for the mind;
The dreariest plain,
A pleasure to scan.

But all that is seen
Is a ship and the span
Of  the sea and the sky, and Leviathan
As he churns up the brine,
Which grips the ship as the hand
Of  a thief  grips his find.
Let it foam! My heart bounds
As I near the Lord’s shrine.
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