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The Song of the Sea, Responsively

Exodus 151

1. Let me sing unto the LORD for He surged,
O surged—
horse and its rider He hurled into the sea.

הא ה גָּאָ֔ ֹ֣ ירָה לַיֽהוָה֙ כִּיֽ־גאָ אָשִׁ֤
ה בַיָּםֽ׃ כְב֖וֹ רָמָ֥ ֹֽ ס֥וּס וְר

21. Sing to the LORD for He has surged, O
surged,
horse and its rider He hurled into the sea!

הכא ה גָּאָ֔ ֹ֣ ירוּ לַֽיהוָה֙ כִּיֽ־גָא שִׁ֤
ה בַיָּםֽ׃ כְב֖וֹ רָמָ֥ ֹֽ ס֥וּס וְר

2. My strength and my power is Yah,
and He became my deliverance.
This is my God—I extol Him,
God of my fathers—I exalt Him.

הּוְזמְִרָת֙עָזִּי֤ב יָ֔
י הוַיֽהְִי־לִ֖ לִיֽשׁוּעָ֑

הוּאֵלִי֙זֶה֤ וְאַנוְֵ֔
י יאֱלֹהֵ֥ מְמֶנֽהְוּ׃אָבִ֖ ֹֽ וַאֲר

19. For Pharaoh had come with his chariots
and his riders into the sea,
and the LORD turned the waters of the sea
back upon them,
but the Israelites went on dry land in the
midst of the sea.

ייט הס֨וּסבָא֩כִּ֣ ֹ֜ םוּבְפָרָֽשָׁיו֙בְּרִכְבּ֤וֹפַּרְע בַּיָּ֔
שֶׁב הוַיָּ֧ םיְהוָ֛ יעֲלֵהֶ֖ הַיָּ֑םאֶת־מֵ֣
לוּבְנֵ֧י ההָֽלְכ֥וּיִשְׂרָאֵ֛ הַיָּםֽ׃בְּת֥וֹךְבַיַּבָּשָׁ֖

3. The LORD is a man of war, the LORD is
His name.

הג ישׁיהְוָ֖ האִ֣ המִלְחָמָ֑ שְׁמֽוֹ׃יהְוָ֖

18. The LORD shall be king for all time! ד׃יח ם וָעֶֽ יְהוָ֥ה ׀ יִמְלֹ֖ךְ לְעלָֹ֥
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4. Pharaoh’s chariots and his force
He pitched into the sea
and the pick of his captains
were drowned in the Reed Sea.

תד ֹ֥ המַרְכְּב ֹ֛ וְחֵיל֖וֹפַּרְע
ה בַיָּם֑ירָָ֣

ר יווּמִבְחַ֥ לִשָׁ֖ שָֽׁ
בְיםַ־סֽוּף׃טֻבְּע֥וּ

17. You’ll bring them,
you’ll plant them on the mount of Your estate,
a firm place for Your dwelling You wrought, O
LORD,
the sanctum, O Sovereign, Your hands firmly
founded.

מוֹיז תְּבִאֵ֗
מוֹ֙ רוְתִטָּעֵ֨ נַחֲלָֽתְךָ֔בְּהַ֣

לְתָּלְשִׁבְתְּךָ֛מָכ֧וֹן יְהוָ֑הפָּעַ֖
שׁ יָדֶֽיךָ׃כּֽוֹנְנ֥וּאֲדנָֹי֖מִקְּדָ֕

5. The depths
did cover them over,
down they went in the deep
like a stone.

תה ֹ֖ תְּהמֹ
יכְַסְיֻמ֑וּ

בִמְצוֹלֹ֖תיָרְֽד֥וּ
כְּמוֹ־אָבֶֽן׃

16. Terror and fear did fall upon them,
as Your arm loomed big they were like a
stone.
Till Your people crossed over, O LORD,
till the people You made Yours crossed over.

לטז ֹ֨ םתִּפּ תָה֙עֲלֵיהֶ֤ חַדאֵימָ֨ וָפַ֔
ל ֹ֥ בֶןיִדְּמ֣וּזרְֽוֹעֲךָ֖בִּגְד כָּאָ֑

ר ֹ֤ העַמְּךָ֙עַד־יַעֲֽב יְהוָ֔
ר ֹ֖ ד־יַעֲב קָנִיֽתָ׃עַם־ז֥וּעַֽ

6. Your right hand, O LORD,
is mighty in power.
Your right hand, O LORD,
smashes the enemy.

הימְִיֽנךְָ֣ו יהְוָ֔
י חַנאְֶדָּרִ֖ ֹ֑ בַּכּ
הימְִיֽנךְָ֥ יהְוָ֖
ץ אוֹיֵבֽ׃תִּרְעַ֥

15. Then were the chieftains of Edom
dismayed,
the dukes of Moab, shuddering seized them,
all the dwellers of Canaan quailed.

זטו ינִבְהֲלוּ֙אָ֤ אֱד֔וֹםאַלּוּפֵ֣
י באֵילֵ֣ אחֲזֵמ֖וֹמוֹאָ֔ ֹֽ עַדי רָ֑
גוּ ֹ֕ לנָמ ֹ֖ יכּ שְׁבֵ֥ ֹֽ כְנָעַֽן׃י
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7. In Your great surging
You wreck those against You,
You send forth Your wrath,
it consumes them like straw.

בז ֹ֥ גְּאֽוֹנךְָ֖וּבְר
ס ֹ֣ יךָתַּהֲֽר קָמֶ֑
נךְָ֔תְּשַׁלַּח֙ ֹ֣ חֲר

מוֹ כַּקַּשֽׁ׃יאֹֽכְלֵ֖
14. Peoples heard,
they quaked,
trembling seized
Philistia’s dwellers.

מְע֥וּיד יםשָֽׁ עַמִּ֖
יִרְגָּז֑וּן

יל זחִ֣ יאָחַ֔ שְׁבֵ֖ ֹֽ פְּלָֽשֶׁת׃י

8. And with the breath of Your nostrils waters
heaped up,
streams stood up like a mound,
the depths congealed
in the heart of the sea.

יךָ֙וּבְר֤וּחַח יםִנֶ֣עֶרְמוּאַפֶּ֨ מַ֔
יםכְמוֹ־נֵ֖דנצְִּב֥וּ נזֹֽלְִ֑
פְא֥וּ תקָֽ ֹ֖ תְהמֹ

בְּלֶב־יָםֽ׃
13. You led forth in Your kindness
this people that You redeemed.
You guided them in Your strength
to Your holy abode.

יתָיג בְחַסְדְּךָ֖נָחִ֥
לְתָּעַם־ז֣וּ גָּאָ֑
לְתָּ בְעָזּךְָ֖נֵהַ֥

ךָ׃אֶל־נְוֵ֥ה קָדְשֶֽׁ

9. The enemy said:‘I’ll pursue, overtake,
divide up the loot,
my gullet will fill with them,
I’ll bare my sword, my hand will despoil
them.’

רט ףאוֹיֵב֛אָמַ֥ ֹ֥ יגאֶרְדּ אַשִּׂ֖
לאֲחַלֵּ֣ק שָׁלָ֑

מוֹ יתִּמְלָאֵ֣ נפְַשִׁ֔
יק יאָרִ֣ מוֹחַרְבִּ֔ ידִָיֽ׃תּֽוֹרִישֵׁ֖

12. You stretched out
Your hand—
earth
swallowed them up

יתָ֙יב נָטִ֨
ינְךָ֔ יְמִ֣

מוֹ תִּבְלָעֵ֖
רֶץ׃ אָֽ
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10. You blew with Your breath—
the sea covered them over.
They sank like lead
in the mighty waters:

פְתָּ בְרֽוּחֲךָ֖י נשַָׁ֥
מוֹ יָם֑ כִּסָּ֣

רֶת צָלְֽלוּ֙ כַּעֽוֹפֶ֔
ים׃ יםִ אַדִּירִֽ בְּמַ֖

11. Who is like You among the gods, O
LORD,
Who is like You, mighty in holiness?
Fearsome in praise, worker of wonders.

כָהיא ֹ֤ י־כָמ אֵלִם֙מִֽ הבָּֽ יהְוָ֔
י כָהמִ֥ ֹ֖ רכָּמ דֶשׁנאְֶדָּ֣ ֹ֑ בַּקּ

א שֵׂהתְהִלֹּ֖תנוֹרָ֥ ֹ֥ פֶלֶֽא׃ע


