
חבקוק ג
ל ִׁשְגיֹֽנֹות׃1 יא ַע֖ ה ַלֲחַבּ֣קּוק ַהָּנִב֑   ְּתִפָּל֖
ה 2 ְעִּתי  ְיהָו֗ ָעְלָ֙ך ָיֵראִתי֒  ִׁשְמֲעָ֮ךָׁשַמ֣ ה ָּפֽ  ְיהָו֗

ֶרב ָׁשִני֙ם  יהּוְּב ֶק֤ ים  ַחֵּי֔ ֶרב ָׁשִנ֖ יַעְּב ֶק֥ ם  ּתֹוִד֑ ֶגז ַרֵח֥ ׃ִּתְזּֽכֹורְּברֹ֖
ן 3 ָלה ָי֔בֹוא  ֱא֙לֹוַה֙ ִמֵּתיָמ֣ ן ֶס֑ ַהר־ָּפאָר֖ ְוָק֥דֹוׁש ֵמֽ

ה    ִי֙ם הֹו֔דֹו ִּכָּס֤ הּוְתִהָּל֖תֹו  ָׁשַמ֙ ֶרץ׃ָמְלָא֥  ָהָאֽ
ַגּ֙ה ָּכ֣אֹור 4 ֹ֨ ה  ְונ ְהֶי֔  ִים ִמָּי֖דֹו ֑לֹו  ִּתֽ ה׃ַקְרַנ֥ ם ֶחְב֥יֹון ֻעּזֹֽ ְוָׁש֖
ֶבר ֵיֶ֣לְך  ְלָפָנ֖יו 5 א ָּד֑ יו׃ְוֵיֵצ֥ ֶׁשף ְלַרְגָלֽ  ֶר֖
ד 6 ֶדד ׀ ָעַמ֣ ֶרץ ַוְיֹמ֣ ר ָרָא֙ה ֶא֗ ם ַוַּיֵּת֣  ּגֹוִי֔

ְצצּ֙ו    ד ַוִּיְתֹּפֽ ם ֽלֹו׃ ִּגְב֣עֹות עֹוָל֑ם ַׁש֖חּו ַהְרֵרי־ַע֔ ֲהִלי֥כֹות עֹוָל֖
ֶון 7 ַחת ָא֔ יִתי  ַּת֣ ן ָרִא֖ י כּוָׁש֑  ן׃ סִיְרְּג֕זּון ָאֳהֵל֣ ֶרץ ִמְדָיֽ  ְיִרי֖עֹות ֶא֥
ה  ֲהִבְנָהִרי֙ם 8 ה ָחָר֣ ָך  ְיהָו֔ ם ַּבְּנָהִרי֙ם ַאֶּפ֔ ָך ִא֤ ִאם־ַּבָּי֖ם ֶעְבָרֶת֑

י  יָך ִתְרַּכ֙ב   ִּכ֤ ה׃ ַעל־סּוֶס֔ יָך ְיׁשּוָעֽ ַמְרְּכבֶֹת֖
ָך ֵתעֹו֙ר  ֶעְרָי֤ה 9 ָלה  ַקְׁשֶּת֔ ֶמר ֶס֑ ְׁשֻב֥עֹות ַמּ֖טֹות ֹא֣

ֶרץ׃ְּתַבַּקע   ְנָה֖רֹות  ־ָאֽ
ילּ֙ו ָר֤אּוָך 10 ים ָיִח֙ ִים  ָהִר֔  ֶרם ַמ֖ רֶז֥ ן ָעָב֑  ְּתהֹו֙ם קֹו֔לֹו ָנַת֤

יהּו  א   ֖רֹום ָיֵד֥ ֶמׁש 11׃ ָנָׂשֽ ַח   ֶׁש֥ ַמדָיֵר֖ ָלהָע֣  ְזֻב֑
יָ֙ך   כּו   ְל֤אֹור ִחֶּצ֙ ָך׃ ְיַהֵּל֔ ק ֲחִניֶתֽ ַגּה ְּבַר֥ ְלֹנ֖

ֶרץ ִּתְצַעד  ְּבַזַ֖עם 12 ף ־ָא֑ ם׃ָּת֥דּוׁשְּבַא֖  ּגֹוִיֽ
אָת֙ 13 ָך ָיָצ֙ ָך  ְלֵיַׁ֣שע ַעֶּמ֔ ְלֵיַׁ֖שע ֶאת־ְמִׁשיֶח֑
ְצָּת    ע ָמַח֤ ית ָרָׁש֔ ָלה׃ פ ּרֹאׁ֙ש ִמֵּב֣ ָע֛רֹות ְי֥סֹוד ַעד־ַצָּו֖אר ֶסֽ
ְבָּת 14 יֹו ָנ ַק֤ אׁש ְּפָרָז֔ ֹ֣ ִני ִיְסֲע֖רּו ְבַמָּטי֙ו ר ר׃ ַלֲהִפיֵצ֑ י ַּבִּמְסָּתֽ ל ָעִנ֖ ם ְּכמֹו־ֶלֱאכֹ֥ יֻצָת֔ ֲעִל֣
ְכָּת 15 יָך ָּדַר֥ ים׃ ַבָּי֖ם סּוֶס֑ ִים ַרִּבֽ ֶמר ַמ֥ חֹ֖
ְעִּתי 16 י ַוִּתְרַּג֣ז ׀ ָׁשַמ֣ י ָצֲל֣לּוְלקֹו֙ל  ִּבְטִנ֗  ְׂשָפַת֔

י ָי֥בֹוא ב ַּבֲעָצַמ֖ י  ָר ָק֛  ֶאְרָּג֑זְוַתְחַּת֣
ר  ם ָא֙נּוַחֲ֙אֶׁש֤ ה ַלֲע֖לֹות ְלַע֥ ּנּו ְל֣יֹום ָצָר֔ ׃ְיגּוֶדֽ

א־17 ֹֽ י־ְתֵאָנ֣ה ל ח  ִּכֽ ין ִתְפָר֗ ים ְוֵא֤  ְיבּו֙ל ַּבְּגָפִנ֔
ִית ִּכֵחׁ֙ש ָׂשהּוְׁשֵד֖מֹות לֹא־ ַמֲעֵׂשה־ַז֔ ֶכלָע֣  ֹא֑
אןָּגַז֤ר ֹ֔ ין  ִמִּמְכָל֙ה צ ים׃ְוֵא֥ ר ָּבְרָפִתֽ  ָּב ָק֖
י ַּביהָו֣ה 18 יָלה ֶאְע֑לֹוָזה  ַוֲאִנ֖ י׃ָאִג֖ י ִיְׁשִעֽ  ֵּבאֹלֵה֥
י19 ַאָּי֔לֹותַוָּיֶׂ֤שם   ְיהִו֤ה ֲאדָֹני֙ ֵחיִל֔ י  ַרְגַלי֙ ָּכֽ ל ָּבמֹוַת֖ ִני ְוַע֥  ַיְדִרֵכ֑

י׃ ַח ִּבְנִגינֹוָתֽ ַלְמַנֵּצ֖



1 Prayer of Habakkuk the prophet. Upon Shigionoth.
2 Yhwh, I have heard report of you; I am fearful, Yhwh, of your work. 
In the midst of the years revive it; in the midst of years make it known; in wrath be mindful of mercy.

3 Eloah from Teman is coming and the Holy one from Mount Paran.
His glory has covered the heavens, and the earth is full of his praise. 
4 His  splendor is like a light— rays from his hand, even where his power (is).
5 Before him is going pestilence, and plague is coming forth at his feet.

6 He stood and the earth quaked, he looked and the nations jumped/shook,
and the ancient mountains shuddered, the everlasting hills sank (along) his everlasting path.
7 Under disaster I saw the tents of Cushan, the curtains of the land of Midian were/are trembling.

8 Is it with the rivers you are angry, Yhwh, or at the rivers (is) your anger or at the sea your wrath
that you are riding your horses your chariots of victory;
9 (that) you are brandishing your naked bow —oaths of your tribes, a word [text];
(that) you are cleaving rivers in the earth?

10 The mountains have seen you, are writhing, a torrential downpour has passed, the deep has given its voice,
it’s high hand the sun has raised, 11 the moon has stood in its lofty abode—
at the light of your arrows (which) are coming, at the splendor of the flash of your spear.

12 In fury you are marching on the earth, in wrath you are threshing the nations.

13 You have come forth for the salvation of your people for the salvation of your anointed.
You have crushed the head of the wicked house —laying bare the foundation to the neck.
14 You have pierced with your staff the head of its warriors —(who) were storming to scatter me; their exultation (is) as to devour 
15 You have tread in the sea with your horses —great foaming waters! [the poor in secret.

16 I heard and I trembled within myself; at the sound my lips quivered.
Rottenness is entering into my bones; and in my place I am trembling, 
where I am waiting for the day of distress to come up upon the people who are raiding us. 
17 Though the fig tree is not blossoming, and there is no yield on the vines, 
the produce of the olive has failed (one), and the field has not produced food, 
he has cut off the flock from the fold, and there are no cattle in the stalls; 
but I in Yhwh will exalt, I will rejoice in the God of my salvation. 
19 Yhwh Adonai (is) my strength and (so) he made my feet like hinds’ and upon my heights he makes
To the leader on stringed instruments. [me tread.


