Prayer-Songs of Psalm 27

Achat Sha’alti Psalm 27:4
VRAN FNIN Y ARG ’n‘mw NN Achat sha-alti mey-eyt Adonai, otah ava-kesh
»o ’D’ '?D » 2203 Shiv'ti b-veyt Adonai kol y'mey cha-yai
:ﬁ'?;’j; 1?;'?1 ” D:_J;; mrr_';‘? Lacha-zot b-noam Adonai u-l-va-ker b-hey-cha-lo.

One thing I ask of the Eternal, this is my request:
to sit in the house of the Eternal One all the days of my life
and to envision divine delight and to stay within its temple.

Lach Amar Libi Psalm 27:8 adapted to feminine God language, Music: Yoel Sykes
URAX 197NN 22 1YFa A7 KR 1Y

Lach amar libi, bakshu fanai, bakshu fanai (4x)
Et panayich Havayah avakesh (2x)

To you, my heart says “Seek my face!” as I seek your face/presence, Havayah.

Horeyni Psalm 27:11 & 13
7277 o1 °373%7 Horreyni ha-Shem dar'kecha

7323 7IN2 *303) U-n'chey:ni b-orach mi-shor
D {:Jf:‘? 292 MAN2 b-orach mirshor 1-ma-an shor'rai
ml g ignE] i) mm‘v YNNG N'?ﬁ'? Lurley heh-eh-manti lir'ot b-tuv ha-Shem
DY PN DT ﬂmj'? lir'ot b-tuv ha-Shem b-eretz cha-yim.

Yah teach me your way, lead me in the path of integrity.
I pray to see the goodness of Yah in the land of the living.

Kaveh el Hashem, Psalm 27:14, Music by Reb Brian Yosef Schachter Brooks

(2x) DW:‘I"?N (MR M) MR Ka-vey, Ka-vey, Ka-vey el Ha-Shem (2x)
725 "N DI DWION M1 Ka-vey el Ha-Shem, chazak v-ya-ameytz li-becha
W98 M) V'’ka-vey el Ha-Shem

Immerse yourself in the Oneness of Divine Essence. Be strong and courageous of heart.



For the Month of Elul (Preceding Rosh Hashanah)

Psalm 27
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Psalm 27: A Gift from David

You are my light and my help
The strength of my life
Who else should inspire awe?

When evil came close to devour me,
My worst distractions and illusions,
They stumbled and fell

But even if they gathered in force nearby,
Even if they arose and declared war,
My heart would not be awed.

I am confident of this.

There is only one thing I ask of you
I want to live in your home
all the days of my life
To see your sweetness
And to visit in your Temple
for that short time

When the day is dark,

you hide me in your sukkah, like a treasure
You carefully secure me

in the secret places of your tent

You lift me up onto a rock
And even though
I can see my enemies circling around me
I am not distracted
I awaken to my practice
with the shofar sounding in your own tent

Interpreted by Bracha Stone

I will sing and dance
and play beautiful instruments
In service to you I sing,
“Hear my voice when I cry!
Be gracious to me, and answer me!”
With all my heart I say to you,
“Let us seek each other’s faces.”

Don’t hide your face and don’t be angry
You have helped me, do not turn away
from me, do not abandon me!
My father and my mother
have left me alone in this world
But you will gather me in
like a mother her brood

Sweet God, show me your path
And lead me on an even road
Because there are those

who lie in wait for me

Do not give me to my own passions
and illusions

For they are great lies
and will destroy me with a breath

If only I could strengthen my faith —

That it is possible to see your goodness
in this land of the living . . .

Then I could wait for you with a strong
and courageous heart

Then I could expect you






