
 מיכה. פרק ז'

ה נַ . א ה אִוְּתָָ֥ וֹל בִכוּרָֹ֖ אֱכַ֔ וֹל לֶֹֽ ין־אֶשְכַ֣ ֹֽ יר אֵּ ת בָצִִ֑ לְלֹ֖ יִץ כְע ֹֽ י־קַַ֔ יתִיִ֙ כְאָסְפֵּ י הָיִִ֙ י כִִּ֚ לְלַי לִִ֗ יאַַ֣  :פְשִֹֽ

וּדוּ . ב יהוּ יָצָ֥ יש אֶת־אָחִֹ֖ בוּ אִָ֥ ים יֶאֱר ַ֔ יִן כֻּלָםִ֙ לְדָמִַ֣ ם אִָ֑ אָדָֹ֖ ר בָֹֽ רֶץ וְיָשָָ֥ ד חָסִידִ֙ מִן־הָאַָ֔ אָבִַּ֚

רֶם ֹֽ  :חֵּ

וּא  . ג וֹ הֹ֖ ר הַוַָּ֥ת נַפְשׁ֛ בֵֵּ֨ וֹל ד  וּם וְהַגָדִ֗ ט בַשִלִ֑ ֹ֖ פֵּ ל וְהַש  ר שוֹאֵַּ֔ יב הַשַַ֣ יטִַ֔ יִםִ֙ לְהֵּ ע כַפִַ֙ עַל־הָרִַּ֚

וּהָ   :וַיְעַבְתֹֽ

ם. ד וּכָתָֹֽ הְיֶֹ֖ה מְבֹֽ ה תִֹֽ אָה עַתָָ֥ תְךַ֣ בַָ֔ דָֹֽ יךִ֙ פְקֻּ וֹם מְצַפִֶ֙ ר מִמְסוּכִָ֑ה יִּ֚ דֶק יָשָֹ֖ ם כְחֵַּ֔  :טוֹבַָ֣

יך. ה י־פִֹֽ ר פִתְחֵּ ך שְמ ֹ֖ יקֶַ֔ בֶת חֵּ כֶַ֣ וּף מִש  וּ בְאַלִ֑ ל־תִבְטְחֹ֖ עַ אַֹֽ ַ֔ ינוּ בְרֵּ אֲמִַ֣  :אַל־תַֹֽ

וֹ. ו יתֹֽ י בֵּ ָ֥ יש אַנְשֵּ י אִֹ֖ ָ֥ יְבֵּ הּ א ֹֽ תִָ֑ חֲמ  ה בַֹֽ הּ כַלָֹ֖ ה בְאִמַָ֔ ב בַת קָמַָ֣ ל אַָ֔ ַ֣ ןִ֙ מְנַבֵּ  :כִי־בֵּ

י. ז נִי אֱלהָֹֽ ֹ֖ י יִשְמָעֵּ י יִשְעִִ֑ ַ֣ אלהֵּ ֹֽ ילָה לֵּ ה אוֹחִֹ֖ וַָ֣ה אֲצַפֶַ֔ יה  אֲנִיִ֙ בַֹֽ  :וַֹֽ

י. ח וֹר לִֹֽ וָֹ֖ה אָ֥ שֶךְ יְה  ב בַח ַ֔ ַ֣ שֵּ י־אֵּ מְתִי כִֹֽ לְתִי קִָ֑ י נָפַֹ֖ י כִָ֥ בְתִיִ֙ לִַ֔ יִַ֙ י א  ל־תִשְמְחִִּ֚  :אַֹֽ

וֹר אֶרְאֶֹ֖ . ט נִי לָאַ֔ ַ֣ וֹצִיאֵּ י יֹֽ ה מִשְפָטִַ֔ יב רִיבִיִ֙ וְעָשַָ֣ ר יָרִִּ֚ וֹ עַד֩ אֲשֵֶ֨ אתִי לִ֑ י חָטָֹ֖ א כִָ֥ וָהִ֙ אֶשַָ֔ עַף יְה  ה  זִַּ֚

וֹ  :בְצִדְקָתֹֽ

הּ עַתָׁ֛ . י ינָה בַָ֔ ינַיִ֙ תִרְאֶַ֣ יִךְ עֵּ וַָ֣ה אֱלהִָ֑ וֹ יְה  י אַיֹ֖ לַַ֔ ה אֵּ מְרַָ֣ ה הָא ֹֽ הָ בוּשַָ֔ בְתִיִ֙ וּתְכַסֶַ֣ יִַ֙ א א  רִֶּ֚ ה  וְתֵּ

וֹת יט חוּצֹֽ ס כְטִָ֥ הְיֶָ֥ה לְמִרְמָֹ֖  :תִֹֽ

ק. יא וּא יִרְחַק־ח ֹֽ וֹם הַהֹ֖ יִךְ יָ֥ רִָ֑ וֹת גְדֵּ וֹם לִבְנַ֣  :יֹ֖

ר יָ֥ . יב ר וְיָָ֥ם מִיָֹ֖ם וְהַָ֥ י מָצוֹרִ֙ וְעַד־נָהַָ֔ וֹר וּלְמִנִִּ֚ י מָצִ֑ ַ֣ וּר וְעָרֵּ י אַשֹ֖ וֹא לְמִנִָ֥ יך יָבַ֔ וֹם הוּאִ֙ וְעָדֶַ֣

ר  :הָהָֹֽ

ם. יג יהֶֹֽ עַלְלֵּ י מַֹֽ יהָ מִפְרִֹ֖ שְבִֶ֑ ה עַל־י ֹֽ רֶץ לִשְמָמָֹ֖ ה הָאָׁ֛ יְתָָ֥  :וְהָֹֽ

ד כִ . יד ן וְגִלְעָֹ֖ וּ בָשָׁ֛ ל יִרְעָ֥ וֹךְ כַרְמִֶ֑ ד יַֹ֖עַר בְתַ֣ י לְבָדַָ֔ כְנִַ֣ ך ש ֹֽ חֲלָתֶַ֔ ך צ אן נַֹֽ ה עַמְךַ֣ בְשִבְטִֶ֗ ֵ֧ י רְעֵּ ָ֥ ימֵּ

ם  :עוֹלָֹֽ

וֹתכִ . טו נוּ נִפְלָאֹֽ יִם אַרְאֶֹ֖ רֶץ מִצְרִָ֑ אֶַ֣ אתְךֹ֖ מֵּ ֹֽ י צֵּ ָ֥  :ימֵּ



שְנָה. טז חֱרַֹֽ ם תֶֹֽ יהֶֹ֖ ה אָזְנֵּ ימוּ יָדִ֙ עַל־פֶַ֔ ם יָשִִּ֚ וּרָתִָ֑ ל גְבֹֽ שוּ מִכ ֹ֖ וּ גוֹיִםִ֙ וְיֵּב ַ֔  :יִרְאִּ֚

דוּ וְיִֹֽ . יז ינוִּ֙ יִפְחַָ֔ ה אֱלהִֵּ֙ וִָּ֚ ם אֶל־יְה  יהִֶ֑ תֵּ וּ מִמִסְגְר ֹֽ רֶץ יִרְגְזֹ֖ י אֶַ֔ ַ֣ חֲלֵּ ש כְז ֹֽ וּ עָפָרִ֙ כַנָחַָ֔ חֲכִּ֚ וּ יְלַֹֽ רְאֹ֖

ךָ   :מִמֶֹֽ

א עָוֹ. יח שִֵּּ֚ וֹך נ  ל כָמִ֗ ַ֣ ץ  מִי־אֵּ ָ֥ י־חָפֵּ וֹ כִֹֽ יק לָעַדִ֙ אַפַ֔ חֱזִִּ֚ א־הֶֹֽ וֹ ל ֹֽ חֲלָתִ֑ ית נַֹֽ רִֹ֖ שַע לִשְאֵּ ר עַל־פֶַ֔ ַ֣ בֵּ ןִ֙ וְע 

וּא סֶד הֹֽ  :חֶֹ֖

ש עֲוֹֹֽ . יט נוּ יִכְב ֹ֖ חֲמֵַּ֔ וּב יְרַֹֽ םיָשַ֣ וֹת יָֹ֖ם כָל־חַט אתָֹֽ לָ֥ יךְ בִמְצֻּ ינוּ וְתַשְלִׁ֛ ִ֑ תֵּ  :נ 

דֶם. כ י קֶֹֽ ימֵּ ינוּ מִָ֥ ֹ֖ תֵּ אֲב  עְתָ לַֹֽ ם אֲשֶר־נִשְבַָ֥ סֶד לְאַבְרָהִָ֑ ב חֶֹ֖ עֲק ַ֔ ן אֱמֶתִ֙ לְיַֹֽ  :תִתִֵּּ֚
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1. Woe is to me, for I am as the last of the figs, like the gleanings of the vintage; 

there is no cluster to eat; the first ripe fig my soul desires. 

2. The pious have perished from the land, and there is no upright among men; 

they all lurk for blood; each one hunts his brother with a net. 

3. For the evil of their hands, do they expect that He will benefit them? The 

prince asks, and the judge is in the payment, and the great man speaks what is in 

his heart-and they weave the web. 

4. The best of them is like a brier, the most upright, [worse] than a thorn hedge. 

The day to which you look forward-your visitation-shall come; now will be their 

perplexity. 

5. Believe not a friend; trust not a prince; from she who lies in your bosom guard 

the openings of your mouth. 



6. For a son disgraces his father; a daughter rises up against her mother; a 

daughter-in-law, against her mother- in-law; a man's enemies are the members of 

his household. 

7. But I will hope in the Lord; I will wait for the God of my salvation; my God 

shall hearken to me. 

8. Rejoice not against me, my enemy; although I have fallen, I will rise; although 

I will sit in darkness, the Lord is a light to me. 

9. I will bear the fury of the Lord-for I have sinned against Him-until He pleads 

my cause and executes justice for me. He shall take me out into the light; I will 

see His righteousness. 

10. And my enemy shall see, and shame shall cover her who says to me, "Where 

is the Lord your God?" My eyes shall gaze upon her: now she shall become 

trodden as the mire of the streets. 

11. "The day to build your walls-that day-its time is way off." 

12. It is a day, and he shall come up to you: those from Assyria and the fortified 

cities, and from the fortress up to the river and the sea from the west, and the 

dwellers of the mountain. 

13. And the land shall become desolate [together] with its inhabitants because of 

the fruit of their deeds. 

14. Lead Your people with Your rod-the flock of Your inheritance who dwell 

alone, a forest in the midst of a fruitful field-and they shall graze in Bashan and 

Gilead as in days of yore. 

15. As in the days of your exodus from the land of Egypt, I will show him 

wonders. 



16. Nations shall see and be ashamed of all their might-they shall place a hand 

upon their mouth; their ears shall become deaf. 

17. They shall lick the dust as a snake, as those who crawl on the earth. They 

shall quake from their imprisonment; they shall fear the Lord, our God, and they 

shall fear you. 

18. Who is a God like You, Who forgives iniquity and passes over the 

transgression of the remnant of His heritage? He does not maintain His anger 

forever, for He desires loving-kindness. 

19. He shall return and grant us compassion; He shall hide our iniquities, and 

You shall cast into the depths of the sea all their sins. 

20. You shall give the truth of Jacob, the loving-kindness of Abraham, which 

You swore to our forefathers from days of yore. 


