
ד״פשת הרות תחמש יעוריאב םיפּסנִל רוכזי תליפת  
 

 רשֶׁאֲ םיפִטָחְנֶּהַוְ םיחִבָּטְנִּהַוְ םיחִצָרְנִּהַ תאֶ חכַּשְׁתִּ לאַוְ רכֹזְ אנָּאָ ,םדֶקֶ יהֵלֹאֱ הנָעֹמְ
 ץרֶאָהָ האָלְמָ יכִּ סמַנָ בלֵוְ הקָוּבמְוּ הקָוּבּ .ביֵוֹאהָ ברֶחֶ םבָּ העָגְפָּ תרֶצֶעֲ ינִימִשְׁ םוֹיבְּ
 ייֵּקִנְ למָעָוְ םוֹלשָׁ ישֵׁנְאַ .ךְרַדָּ וּניתֵוֹמבָּ לעַ אוּהוְ ךְפַשָׁ םירִוֹהטְוּ םיכִּזַ םדַּ ,סמָחָ
 רמֶאֹיּוַ ביֵוֹא םתָוֹא שׁרֶגָיְוַ ,בבָלֵ בוּטבְוּ החָמְשִׂבְּ םתָמָדְאַ לעַ וּבשְׁיָ רשֶׁאֲ ,םיִפַּכַ
 וֹתטָּמִבְּ ןקֵזָ .הכָשֵׁחֲלַ םרָוֹאוְ הכָפְהֶנֶ הגָוּתלְ םתָחָמְשִׂ ,ליגִ ילֵאֱ םיחִמֵשְּׂהַ .דמֵשְׁהַ
 וּניחֵאַ לעַ םחֵרַ אנָּאָ .וּפרְעֶנֶוְ וּרקְדְנִ השָּׁאִוְ שׁיאִ ,וּפרְשְׂנִוְ וּרוֹנ וֹשׂרְעַבְּ ללָוֹעוְ
 םהֶלָ ארָקְ ,ךְשֶׁחֹ תוֹרעָמְבִּ םיקִּמַנְוּ הלָוְעַ ינֵבְּ ידֵיבִּ וּפטְחְנֶ רשֶׁאֲ ,היָבְשִּׁבַּ םינִוּתנְּהַ
 ,םירִוֹבּגִּהַ תאֶוְ םישִׁוֹדקְּהַ תאֶ רכֹזְ .הּתָּחְפַּשְׁמִ לאֶ השָּׁאִוְ וֹתיבֵּ לאֶ שׁיאִ וּבוּשׁיָוְ רוֹרדְּ
 שׁיאִ לכָּ ,תוּננְוֹכּהַ תוֹתּכִבְּ רשֶׁאֲוַ הרָטָשְׁמִּבַּ רשֶׁאֲוַ אבָצָּבַּ רשֶׁאֲ וּניתֵוֹנבְוּ וּנינֵבָּ
 םמָּעַ לעַ םשָׁפְנַ תאֶ וּרסְמָוּ רעַשַּׁבַּ ביֵוֹא תאֶ םחֵלָּהִלְ םתָוֹא םבָּלִ בדַנָ רשֶׁאֲ השָּׁאִוְ
 ךָינֶפָּ ראֵהָ .אפָרְ םתָכָּמַ ץחַמַוּ םהֶלָ הכָוּראֲ הלֵעֲהַוְ דקֹפְּ םיעִוּצפְּהַ תאֶוְ ,םצָרְאַ לעַוְ
 םוֹלשָׁ יתִּתַנָוְ בוּתכָּשֶׁ ארָקְמִ םהֶבָּ םיַּקֻיוִ ,לכֵּנַתְמִוּ ביֵוֹא םהֶמֵ רסֵהָ ,לאֵרָשְׂיִ ךָמְּעַ לאֶ
 ךְיִלָוּבגְבִּ רבֶשֶׁוָ דשֹׁ ךְצֵרְאַבְּ סמָחָ דוֹע עמַשָּׁיִ אֹל ,דירִחֲמַ ןיאֵוְ םתֶּבְכַשְׁוּ ץרֶאָבָּ
.הלָּהִתְּ ךְיִרַעָשְׁוּ ךְיִתַֹמוֹח העָוּשׁיְ תארָקָוְ  

 
Yizkor for Those We Lost on Simhat Torah 5784 

 

Lord who is a refuge, remember and do not forget the slain, the 
slaughtered, and the abducted, who were struck by the sword of the 
enemy sword on the holiday of Shemini Atzeret. Our hearts are 
desolate for the earth is filled with violence (hamas), the blood of the 
righteous and pure has been shed as the enemy has trod down our high 
places. Men and women of peace and honest labour, who lived on their 
land in joy and goodness of heart have been driven out by the enemy 
who cries destruction. 



The rejoicing of the youth has been turned into sorrow and their light 
into darkness. The old in their beds and children in their cribs were 
shot and burned. Men and women were indiscriminately stabbed and 
killed. Have mercy on our brothers and sisters, who were abducted by 
the sons widkedness and who languish in dark tunnels. Cry freedom 
and return them to their homes and families. 

Remember the martyrs and heroes, those of our sons and daughters in 
the army, in the police and in local standby teams, every man and 
woman who volunteered to meet the enemy at the gates and who 
sacrificed their lives for their people and for their country. 

Remember the wounded, grant them recovery and heal their wounds. 
Shine your face on your people Israel, remove from them an enemy and 
an oppressor fulfilling the scripture: “I will give peace in the land, and 
you shall lie down, and none shall make you afraid.” (Vayikra 26:6) 
“Violence shall no more be heard in your land, neither desolation nor 
destruction within your borders; And you shall name your walls 
“Victory”, and your gates “Glory”. (Isaiah 60) 


