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(26)23: He went up from there to Beer-Sheva.

ÏòÇáßÈÐ ø°ÅàF‚ í±ÈÒÄî ìÇò°ÇŠÇå

24: The LORD appeared to him the same night,
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and said, "I am the God of Avraham your father.
Don't be afraid, for I am with you, and will bless
you, and multiply your seed
for My servant Avraham's sake. 25: He built an
altar there,
and called on the name of the LORD, and pitched
his tent there. There Yitzchak's servants dug a well.
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and Achuzzath his friend, and Pikhol the captain of
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"Why have you come to me, since you hate me,
and have sent me away from you?
28: They said, "We saw plainly that the LORD was
with you.
We said, 'Let there now be an oath between us,
even between us and you, and let us make a
covenant with you,
29: that you will do us no harm, as we have not
touched you,
and as we have done to you nothing but good,
and have sent you away in peace.'
You are now the blessed of the LORD. 30: He made
them a feast,
and they ate and drank. 31: They rose up in the
morning, and swore one to another.
Yitzchak sent them away, and they departed from
him in peace. 32: It happened the same day,
that Yitzchak's servants came, and told him
concerning the well which they had dug,
and said to him, "We have found water. 33: He
called it Shivah.
Therefore the name of the city is Beer-Sheva to
this day.
34: When Esav was forty years old,
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:30

:31

í×¯ŠÇ‚ B éAÄäÀéÇå

:32

Ïí×ßìÈÐF‚ ×±œÄàÅî †°ëFìÅŠÇå

÷½ÈçÀöÄé íÅ̄çFZÇÐÀéÇå
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he took as wife Yehudith, daughter of Beeri the
Chittite, and Basemath, daughter of Elon the
Chittite.
35: They were rebellious in spirit towards Yitzchak
and Rivkah.
(27)1: It happened, that when Yitzchak was old,
and his eyes were dim, so that he could not see,
he called Esav his elder son, and said to him, "My
son."
He said to him, "Here I am. 2: He said, "See now, I
am old. I don't know the day of my death.
3: Now therefore, please take your weapons, your
quiver and your bow, and go out to the field,
and hunt me venison. 4: Make me savory food,
such as I love,
and bring it to me, that I may eat, that my soul
may bless you before I die.
5: Rivkah heard when Yitzchak spoke to Esav his
son.
Esav went to the field to hunt for venison to bring.
6: Rivkah spoke
to Yaakov her son, saying, "Behold, I heard your
father
speak to Esav your brother, saying, 7: 'Bring me
venison, and make me savory food, that I may eat,
and I will bless you before the LORD before my
death.
8: Now therefore, my son, obey my voice
according to that which I command you.
9: Go now to the flock, and get me from there two
good kid goats.
I will make them savory food for your father, such
as he loves. 10: You shall bring it to your father,
that he may eat,
so that he may bless you before his death. 11:
Yaakov said
to Rivkah his mother, "Behold, Esav my brother is a
hairy man,
and I am a smooth man. 12: Perhaps my father will
touch me? I will seem to him as a deceiver,
and I would bring a curse on myself, and not a
blessing. 13: His mother said to him,
"Let your curse be on me, my son. Only obey my
voice, and go get them for me.
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14: He went, and got them, and brought them to
his mother. His mother made savory food, such as
his father loved.
15: Rivkah took the good clothes of Esav, her elder
son,
which were with her in the house, and put them on
Yaakov, her younger son.
16: And the skins of the kid goats she put on his
hands, and on the smooth of his neck.
17: She gave the savory food and the bread, which
she had prepared,
into the hand of her son Yaakov. 18: He came to
his father, and said, "My father."
He said, "Here I am. Who are you, my son? 19:
Yaakov said to his father, "I am Esav your firstborn.
I have done as you instructed me. Please arise,
recline
and eat of my venison, that your soul may bless
me. 20: Yitzchak said to his son,
"How is it that you have found it so quickly, my
son?" He said, "Because the LORD your God gave
me success.
21: Yitzchak said to Yaakov, "Please come near,
that I may feel you, my son;
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are you really my son Esav or not? 22: Yaakov went
near to Yitzchak his father. He felt him,

recognize him, because his hands were hairy, like
his brother Esav's hands.
So he blessed him. 24: He said, "Are you really my
son Esav?"
He said, "I am. 25: He said, "Bring it near to me,
and I will eat of my son's venison, that my soul
may bless you."
He brought it near to him, and he ate. He brought
him wine, and he drank.
26: His father Yitzchak said to him, "Come near
now, and kiss me, my son.
27: He came near, and kissed him. He smelled the
smell of his clothing, and blessed him, and said,
"Behold, the smell of my son
is as the smell of a field which the LORD has
blessed.
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å²ÈÑÅò éǞðF‚ ä±Ææ ä°ÈœÇà øÆîà¹ÉŠÇå 7 Ï†äßÅëHøF ÍÈáÀéÍÇå ú²HøÉ ÄòFÑ åé±ÄçÈà
:24

ïÇò°ÇîFì é½ÄðF‚ ãéÅ̄˜Äî G äÈìFëÍÉàFå G éÄZ äÈÐµÄƒÇä øÆîà«ÉŠÇå

:25

ÏéÄðßÈà øÆîà±ÉŠÇå

ÏÀœÀÐßÅŠÇå ïÄé±Çé ×ºì àÅá»ÈŠÇå ì½ÇëàÉŠÇå G ×ìÎÐÆƒÇŠÇå é²ÄÐÀôÇð ±ÕFëHøÆ ÍÈáFœ
ÏéßÄðF‚ é±ÄZÎäÈ÷ÀÐ† à°È’ÎäÈÐFƒ åé²ÄáÈà ÷È̄çÀöÄé åé±ÈìÅà øÆîà°ÉŠÇå

:26

øÆîà«ÉŠÇå †ä²ÅëHøF ÈáÀéÍÇå åé±HãÈ ÈâF‚ Ççé°HøÅ ÎúÆà çHøÇ Ȩ̀ŠÇå ×½ìÎ÷ÇÒÄŠÇå G ÐÇƒÄŠÇå

:27

ÏäßÈåäÀé ×±ëHøF Å‚ ø°ÆÐÂà ä½HãÆ ÈÑ Ççé¯HøÅ FŒ é½ÄðF‚ Ççé¯HøÅ G äÅàHøF

Tol'dot: Shabbat Triennial year 2: [3] - © Copyright 2001-2018 Kinnor Software, Inc. All rights reserved.

7: and that Yaakov obeyed his father and his
mother,
and was gone to Paddan-aram. 8: Esav saw that
the daughters of Canaan
didn't please Yitzchak, his father. 9: Esav went to
Yishmael, and took Machalath daughter of
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