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ANTMTA T, ‘Mother of mothers,
—1Ma%nn, epherded Laban’s sheep—
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blood that flows in my blood,
that sings in me.

XY MR YY) fore is my house narrow
T =Y and the city strange,
ATTI0 991NN 7N because her scarf once fluttered

;12TRn NNy : ‘desert wind.

INR 27T NR 1290 Therefore do I make my way
MIRTI NNV n:

NiiNoT YN NNY 7 my feet remember

1T 30, TR N ~ her path of then, of then.
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Robert Friend with Shimon Sandbank

Saul’s daughter loved David—

d him in her beart.”
(1 Samuel, xv111, 20; 11 Samuel, vi, 16)

distant sister, times thread has not been severed,
rns in your sad vineyard have not prevailed.
ear I hear the tinkling of your gold anklet,
in your silk garment have not paled.

you I am sad, O Michal, distant sister,
ou doomed to love a man whom I despise.
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, must you die? How sad the path
must follow in this world of strife,
ith his life

tele taste of honey in the mouth.
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