Dror Yikra

He shall proclaim freedom for man and woman,
And He will protect you like the pupil of the eye.
Pleasant will be your reputation, never to cease.
Rest and be content on the Sabbath Day.

Seek my temple and my sanctuary,
And show me a sign of salvation.
Plant a branch within my vineyard;
Turn to the outcry of my people!

Tread the winepress in Bozrah,

And also Babylon that has overpowered us.
Smash my foes with wrathful anger;

Hear my voice on the day I call.



