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קהלת ט׳
ֶמׁש ַחת ַהֶּׁש֔ ר־ַנֲעָׂש֙ה ַּת֣ ל ֲאֶׁשֽ ע ְּבֹכ֤ (ג) ֶז֣ה ׀ ָר֗

ָאָדם ֵני־ָה֠ ב ְּבֽ ל ְוַג֣ם ֵל֣ ד ַלֹּכ֑ ה ֶאָח֖ י־ִמְקֶר֥ ִּכֽ

יו ם ְוַאֲחָר֖ ע ְוהֹוֵל֤לֹות ִּבְלָבָב֙ם ְּבַחֵּייֶה֔ ָמֵלא־ָר֨
ר] ר יבחר [ְיֻחַּב֔ ים׃ (ד) ִּכי־ִמ֙י ֲאֶׁש֣ ֶאל־ַהֵּמִתֽ
ֶלב ַח֙י ֣הּוא י־ְלֶכ֤ ים ֵיׁ֣ש ִּבָּט֑חֹון ִּכֽ ל ָּכל־ַהַחִּי֖ ֶא֥
ים ַחִּי֛ים יֹוְדִע֖ י ַהֽ ת׃ (ה) ִּכ֧ ֔טֹוב ִמן־ָהַאְרֵי֖ה ַהֵּמֽ

ים ְמ֗אּוָמה ים ֵאיָנ֧ם יֹוְדִע֣ תּו ְוַהֵּמִת֞ ֶׁשָּיֻמ֑
ם׃  ח ִזְכָרֽ י ִנְׁשַּכ֖ ר ִּכ֥ ין־֤עֹוד ָלֶה֙ם ָׂשָכ֔ ְוֵאֽ

ר ם ְּכָב֣ ם ַּגם־ִקְנָאָת֖ ם ַּגם־ִׂשְנָאָת֛ (ו) ַּג֣ם ַאֲהָבָת֧
ל ם ְּבֹכ֥ ם עֹו֙ד ְלעֹוָל֔ ֶלק ֵאין־ָלֶה֥ ָדה ְוֵח֨ ָאָב֑
ל ^ ֱאֹכ֤ ֶמׁש׃ (ז) ֵל֣ ַחת ַהָּׁשֽ ה ַּת֥ ר־ַנֲעָׂש֖ ֲאֶׁשֽ

י  _ ִּכ֣ ה ְבֶלב־֖טֹוב ֵייֶנ֑ _ ּֽוֲׁשֵת֥ ְּבִׂשְמָח֙ה ַלְחֶמ֔
י_׃  ת־ַמֲעֶׂשֽ ים ֶאֽ ה ָהֱאaִה֖ ר ָרָצ֥ ְכָב֔

ֶמן ים ְוֶׁש֖ י_ ְלָבִנ֑ ת ִיְה֥יּו ְבָגֶד֖ (ח) ְּבָכל־ֵע֕
ים ה ַחִּי֜ ר׃ (ט) ְרֵא֨ ַעל־ֹראְׁש֥_ ַאל־ֶיְחָסֽ

_ ְבָּת ָּכל־ְיֵמ֙י ַחֵּי֣י ֶהְבֶל֔ ה ֲאֶׁשר־ָאַה֗ ִעם־ִאָּׁש֣

י _ ִּכ֣ י ֶהְבֶל֑ ל ְיֵמ֣ ֶמׁש ֹּכ֖ ַחת ַהֶּׁש֔ ַתן־ְל֙_ ַּת֣ ר ָנֽ ֲאֶׁש֤
ל ה ָעֵמ֖ ְל֔_ ֲאֶׁשר־ַאָּת֥ ים ּוַבֲעָמ֣ ַחִּי֔ ֤הּוא ֶחְלְק֙_ ַּבֽ

 ְד֛_ א ָיֽ ר ִּתְמָצ֧ ל ֲאֶׁש֨ ֶמׁש׃ (י) ֹּכ֠ ַחת ַהָּׁשֽ ַּת֥

ה ְוֶחְׁשּבֹו֙ן ין ַמֲעֶׂש֤ ה ִּכי֩ ֵא֨ ַלֲעׂ֥שֹות ְּבֹכֲח֖_ ֲעֵׂש֑
^ ה ֹהֵל֥ ר ַאָּת֖ ה ִּבְׁש֕אֹול ֲאֶׁש֥ ַעת ְוָחְכָמ֔ ְוַד֣

Ecclesiastes 9
(3) That is the sad thing about all that goes on
under the sun: that the same fate is in store
for all. (Not only that, but people's hearts are
full of sadness, and their minds of madness,
while they live; and then—to the dead!) (4)

For one who is reckoned among the living has
something to look forward to—even a live
dog is better than a dead lion— (5) since the
living know they will die. But the dead know
nothing; they have no more recompense, for
even the memory of them has died. (6) Their
loves, their hates, their jealousies have long
since perished; and they have no more share
till the end of time in all that goes on under
the sun. (7) Go, eat your bread in gladness,
and drink your wine in joy; for your action
was long ago approved by God. (8) Let your
clothes always be freshly washed, and your
head never lack ointment. (9) Enjoy happiness
with a mate who you love all the fleeting days
of life that have been granted to you under
the sun—all your fleeting days. For that alone
is what you can get out of life and out of the
means you acquire under the sun. (10)

Whatever it is in your power to do, do with
all your might. For there is no action, no
reasoning, no learning, no wisdom in Sheol,
where you are going. (11) I have further
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י ֶמׁש ִּכ֣ ַחת־ַהֶּׁש֗ ה ַתֽ ְבִּתי ְוָרֹא֣ ָּמה׃ (ס) (יא) ַׁש֜ ָׁשֽ

ה ים ַהִּמְלָחָמ֗ א ַלִּגּבֹוִר֣ ים ַהֵּמ֜רֹוץ ְוֹל֧ ֹל֩א ַלַּקִּל֨
ֶׁשר א ַלְּנֹבִני֙ם ֹע֔ ם ֹל֤ ים ֶלֶ֙ח֙ם ְוַג֨ א ַלֲחָכִמ֥ ַגם ֹל֣ ְו֠

ה ַגע ִיְקֶר֥ ת ָוֶפ֖ ן ִּכי־ֵע֥ ים ֵח֑ א ַלֹּיְדִע֖ ְוַג֛ם ֹל֥
ם ֶאת־ִעּ֗תֹו ע ָהָאָד֜ א־ֵיַד֨ י ַּג֩ם ֹלֽ ם׃ (יב) ִּכ֡ ֶאת־ֻּכָּלֽ

ים ִּצֳּפִר֔ ה ְוַכ֨ ה ָרָע֔ ֱאָחִזי֙ם ִּבְמצֹוָד֣ ַּכָּדִגי֙ם ֶׁשֶּנֽ
ת ם ְלֵע֣ ָאָד֔ ם ֽיּוָקִׁשי֙ם ְּבֵנ֣י ָהֽ ח ָּכֵה֗ ָהֲאֻח֖זֹות ַּבָּפ֑

ה ם׃ (יג) ַּגם־ֹז֛ ם ִּפְתֹאֽ ה ְּכֶׁשִּתּ֥פֹול ֲעֵליֶה֖ ָרָע֔

יא ה ִה֖ ֶמׁש ּוְגדֹוָל֥ ַחת ַהָּׁש֑ ה ַּת֣ יִתי ָחְכָמ֖ ָרִא֥
ט ּה ְמָע֑ ים ָּב֖ ה ַוֲאָנִׁש֥ יר ְקַטָּנ֔ י׃ (יד) ִע֣ ֵאָלֽ

יָה ּה ּוָבָנ֥ה ָעֶל֖ ב ֹאָת֔ ֶל^ ָּגדֹו֙ל ְוָסַב֣ יָה ֶמ֤ א־ֵאֶל֜ ּוָבֽ

יׁש ִמְסֵּכ֙ן ּה ִא֤ ָצא ָב֗ ים׃ (טו) ּוָמ֣ ים ְּגֹדִלֽ ְמצֹוִד֥
יר ְּבָחְכָמ֑תֹו ְוָאָד֙ם ם ּוִמַּלט־֥הּוא ֶאת־ָהִע֖ ָחָכ֔

ן ַהּֽהּוא׃ (טז) יׁש ַהִּמְסֵּכ֖ ר ֶאת־ָהִא֥ א ָזַכ֔ ֹל֣

ת ה ְוָחְכַמ֤ ה ִמְּגבּוָר֑ ה ָחְכָמ֖ ִני טֹוָב֥ ְרִּתי ָא֔ ְוָאַמ֣
ים׃ (יז) יו ֵאיָנ֥ם ִנְׁשָמִעֽ ה ּוְדָבָר֖ ַהִּמְסֵּכ֙ן ְּבזּוָי֔

ל ת מֹוֵׁש֖ ים ִמַּזֲע ַק֥ ַחת ִנְׁשָמִע֑ ים ְּבַנ֖ י ֲחָכִמ֔ ִּדְבֵר֣
ב י ְקָר֑ ה ִמְּכֵל֣ ה ָחְכָמ֖ ים׃ (יח) טֹוָב֥ ַּבְּכִסיִלֽ

ה׃ ה ַהְרֵּבֽ ד טֹוָב֥ ד ְיַאֵּב֥ א ֶאָח֔ ְוחֹוֶט֣

observed under the sun that The race is not
won by the swift, Nor the battle by the
valiant; Nor is bread won by the wise, Nor
wealth by the intelligent, Nor favor by the
learned. For the time of mischance comes to
all.

(12) One cannot even know their time. As
fishes are enmeshed in a fatal net, and as birds
are trapped in a snare, so people are caught at
the time of calamity, when it comes upon
them without warning.

(13) This thing too I observed under the sun
about wisdom, and it affected me profoundly.
(14) There was a little city, with few men in it;
and to it came a great king, who surrounded
it and built mighty siege works against it. (15)

Present in the city was a poor wise man who
might have saved it with his wisdom, but
nobody thought of that poor man. (16) So I
observed: Wisdom is better than valor; but A
poor man’s wisdom is scorned, And his words
are not heeded. (17) Words spoken softly by
wise men are heeded sooner than those
shouted by a lord in folly. (18) Wisdom is
more valuable than weapons of war, but a
single error destroys much of value.


