X7 MDY Y

ONZD7]2N SN]RI3

nnen? PR YNy
I ORY 23 s O
M2 B2 70 R) 707 RO
MR TP TR

MILPT MI02 13 NINR2
T 72 721 W8 127
TR TRD TY 12 JUD) OR
72 15wY "H by op
M7 75 7122 WK T Sy
maNm RPN TR

PN 7T "2 T0Y ma
PIY 07920 b 851 51

DT OR 10 WK TN TOR
PR 58 D28 1IN 725 TN
mwia OR3 725 T

223 7572 ovIum Y
TRWT R 1Y) I
PRI ON w33 "W T oY
TR T TR T RN
eI 1920 T

N DR "2 17 0]
BT T WRID TR 00T IR
QAT PO TIT RS RN
2T 09w oY AD 1Y M
ORI S 2231 "IN

M7 TRYIT TR

TIOR3 M2 o7 1357
T3 17380 PO I
LN BT UN TN 28
2272 WS T T TN
M2 T 7] B2 1N
T2 RPN TR

MO T ORI 1R TIYN
AT 905 8T WK RIT 0D
Mopr OO YT U 03 v

K22 1795 01°7 2 733

M297] 127 1R T
M7 TRYIT TR

As the Gates of Acceptance open
Today my hands are spread out to God.
Recall on this judgement day

The binder, the bound, and the altar.

The last of ten trials:

"The son borne to you of Sarah,

Your soul is closely bound to him.
Arise, lift him to me as pure offering.
On the hill where glory shines."

— The binder, the bound, and the altar.

He said to Sarah, "Your beloved Isaac
Has grown, but not learned worship.

I will go and teach him he has a God."
She said "Go, sir, but not too far."

And he, "May your heart trust in God".
— The binder, the bound, and the altar.

Dawn. He rose early to go in the morn.
Along with two non-Jewish lads.

On the third day they reached the goal.
And saw glory, majesty and beauty.

He stood in lieu of an anointed priest.
— The binder, the bound, and the altar.

The lads knew something was there:
"See the light on Mount Moriah?"

They said, "All that we see is valley."
He answered, "Stay with the donkeys,
And I and the boy will worship."

— The binder, the bound, and the altar.

The two went on to do the work.

Then Isaac asked his father:

"Dad, see fire and wood for the pyre.
Where, sir, is the required sheep?

Is your mind wandering today?"

— The binder, the bound, and the altar.

Said his father, "Trust the living God,
He will arrange for the sacrificial sheep.
Realize: All that God desires He will do.
Son, let’s build today a throne for Him.
Offering and offerer to be accepted."

— The binder, the bound, and the altar.
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They knocked to open the mercy gates,
The son to be offered, the father to offer,
Hoping, trusting in God’s mercies.
Those who hope in God get strength.
They seek to join in God’s inheritance.
— The binder, the bound, and the altar.

He readied the wood with strength,
Then he bound Isaac as one binds a ram.
Daylight was like night in their sight.
And a flood of his tears fell with might.
The bitter eye cries; the heart rejoices.
— The binder, the bound, and the altar.

"Tell my mother that her joy has turned.
The son she bore at ninety years

Has become a gift for fire and knife.
Where can I find for her comfort, where?
I grieve for mom; she’ll cry and weep."
— The binder, the bound, and the altar.

"From the knife my words will sigh,
Sharpen it, father, bind me

Tight as the fire burns my body.

Take with you the remains of my ashes,
Say to Sarah, "This is Isaac’s gift.”"

— The binder, the bound, and the altar.

All the angels of the chariot sighed:
Ophan and seraph sought a favor,
Pleading with God for the chief of hosts.
"Please set a bond, or at most a fine,
But let the world not lack the moon!"
— The binder, the bound, and the altar.

Heaven’s Master spoke to Abraham:
"Don’t touch one third of the luminaries!
Return in peace, two-camped angels!
Today is a merit for Jerusalem’s folk.
On it I open the gates of mercy."

— The binder, the bound, and the altar.

You dwell in the oath of Your covenant.
In wind and misfortune recall your folk.
Hear the blasts of tekiyah and teruah,
Say to Zion, "Salvation’s time has come!
I send Elijah and the Messiah!"

— The binder, the bound, and the altar.



