
Psalm 41
1 s��u �s �k rI �n �z �n �j ��M�b �n��k To the lead player. A David psalm.

2
 k·�S	k 
t kh��F �G �n h �r �J � �t
��h �h Uv��y �K �n��h v ��g �
r oI�h �C

Happy who looks to the poor.
     On the day of evil may the Lord make him

safe.

3

 Uv�H �jh ���u Uv��r �n �J �h �h ��h
 . 
r·�t �C r��� �t �u

uh��c �h«t J
p�
b �C Uv��b �T � 
T	k��t �u

May the Lord guard him and keep him alive.
     May he be called happy in the land.
          And do not deliver him to his enemies’

maw.

4
h·�u �S G 
r�
g	k�g UB 
s�g �x ��h ��h��h

I �h �k �j �c �T �f��p��v I �c �F �J � 
n	k �F
May the Lord sustain him on the couch of pain,
     --You transformed his whole bed of illness.

5
 h�b·�B �j ��h �h h �T �r �n ��t	h �b��t

Q��k h �,t��y��j	h �F h ��J �p�
b v��t��p �r
I said, “Lord, grant me grace,
     heal me, though I offended You.”

6
 h·�k g ��r U �r �nt«h h ��c �hIt�
I �n �J s��c��t �u ,U �n�
h h��,��n

My enemies said evil of me:
     “When will he die and his name be lost?”

7

 ,I �t �r �k t ��C	o �t �u
r ��C �s �h t �u ��J

 I·k i
u��t	.�C �e��h I �C �k
r��C �s �h .U �j�k t��m�h

And should one come to visit,
     his heart spoke a lie.
He gathered up mischief,
     went out, spoke abroad.

8
h·�t �bG	k �F UJ�j��k �, ��h h��k�g s �j��h

h��k v��g �r U �c �J �j�h h ¹�k�g
One and all my foes whispered against me,
     against me plotted harm:

9
 I ·C eU �m�h k�g�H �k � �C	r �c ��S

oU �e�k ;h��x�Ih	t«k c ��f � 
J r�
J�t��u
“Some nasty thing is lodged in him.
     As he lies down he will not rise again.”

10
 h �T �j��y �C	r 
J�t h ��nIk �J	Jh �t o��D

 h·�n �j�k k��fIt I �c
c ��e�g h��k�g kh ��S �d �v

Every confident, in whom I did trust,
     who ate my bread,
          was utterly devious with me.

11
h �b ���nh �e�v��u h�b��B �j ��h �h v��T �t �u

o�
v�k v��n �K �J�t��u
And You, O Lord, grant me grace, raise me up,
     that I may pay them back.
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12
 h·�C �T �m��p �j	h ��F h �T �g �s��h ,t«�z �C

h��k�g h��c �h«t �gh ��r�h	t �«k h��F
In this I shall know You desire me --
     that my enemy not trumpet his conquest of me.

13
 h·�C �T �f��n �T h �N �, � �C h��b�t��u
o��kIg �k Wh�
b �p �k h �b��ch �M �T �u

And I, in my innocence, You sustained me
     and made me stand before You forever.

14

k ��t �r �G �h h��v �«k�t �h��h QU �r��C
o ��kIg �v s��g �u o�kIg��v � �n

i��n �t �u i��n��t 

Blessed is the Lord God of Israel
     forever and forever,
          amen and amen.


