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As the palm tree, rising above all else,

Is scaled by the bold climber. Who compares
To you? Not ancient Babylon, nor Greece:
What are all their empty oracles

Beside your Prophets and the breastplates of your priests?
The heathen kingdoms lapse, collapse, and pass,
But you remain forever, crowned for the ages.
God makes His home in you: Blesséd are those
Who dwell with Him, residing in your courts.
Blesséd is he who comes, and waits, and sees
The rising sun illuminate your dawns,

In which your steadfast share the happiness

Of your lost Youth, restored as it once was.
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ZION, DO YOU
WONDER?

YEHUDA HALEVI

Zion! Do you wonder how and where your captives

Are now, and if they think of you, the far-flocked remnants?
From north and south, east, west, and all directions,

Near and far, they send their greetings

As I send mine, captured by my longings

To weep like Hermon’s dew upon your mountains.
Mourning your lowliness, I am the wail of jackals;
Dreaming your sons’ return, the song of lute strings.

My heart stirs for Peniel, and for Bethel, and all those places

With their pure traces of God’s presence, where your gates,



