
Vaychi: Shabbat Triennial year 2

Çå
[Genesis ]

:1(49)À÷ÄŠà°HÈøÇéÂòáÉ ±÷ÎìÆàÈ‚åé²ÈðÇåà«ÉŠøÆîÅäÍÈàFñG †ôFåÇàéǞƒäHÈãÈìí½Æë

ú̧ÅàÂàÎøÆÐÀ÷Äéà°HÈøÀúÆàí±ÆëF‚ÇàÂçúé°HÄøÇäÈŠÏíéßÄîÄä:2ÍÈ™Fá†°ö
FåÀîÄÐ†±òF‚éÅ̄ðÇéÂòáÉ ²÷FåÀîÄÐ†±òÎìÆàÀÑÄéHÈøì°ÅàÂàéÄáÏíßÆë

HFø:3†àG ïÅáF‚É̄ëéHÄø½ÇàäÈœÉŒé±ÄçFåàHÅøúéǞÐ×àé²Äð°ÆéøÆúFÑú±Åà
Få°ÆéøÆúÏæßÈòµÇ–:4æÇçÇŒGÇYG íÄéÎìÇà×œø½Çúé°ÄŒÈòé±ÄìÈúÀÐÄîFŒéÅ̄á

Èàé²ÄáÕæ°ÈàÄçÀì±ÇZÈœFé†öé°ÄòÈòÏäßÈì
ÀîÄÐ:52ï×°òFåÅìé±ÄåÇàíé²ÄçFŒé°ÅìÈçñ±ÈîFîÅëHÉøéÅúÏíßÆäF‚:6ÉñG íHÈã

ÎìÇàÈœàÉ̄áÀôÇðé½ÄÐÀ÷Ä‚Èäí±ÈìÎìÇàÅœã̄ÇçFŒÉáé²HÄãéµÄŒFáÇàG íÈ–

È̄äHFø†âÐé½Äà†HÀøÄáÉöí±ÈðÄòF™Î†øÏø×ßÐÈà:7ø†µøÇàG íÈ–éǞŒ
æ½ÈòFåÀáÆòHÈøí±ÈúéǞŒÈ÷²ÈÐäÈúÂàÇçFZí Å̄÷F‚ÇéÂòáÉ ½÷ÇåÂàéÄôí±Åö

F‚ÀÑÄéHÈøÏìßÅà
Fé:83†ää«HÈãÇàG äÈœ×é†̄ãÕÇàé½ÆçÕÍÈéHFã±ÕF‚É̄òóHÆøÉàFéé²ÆáÕÀÐÄéÇœÂç†°å

Fì±ÕF‚é°ÅðÈàéßÄáÏÕø†µƒ:9HÀøÇàG äÅéFé†ää½HÈãÄî±Æ‰óHÆøF‚éǞðÈòé²ÄìÈú
ÈŒò¬HÇøHÈøõ»ÇáFŒHÀøÇàä̧ÅéÀë†Èìàé±Äáé°ÄîFéé Ä÷ßÆîÏ†’ÎàÍØ:10Èéø†°ñGÅÐG èÆá

éÍÄî†ää½HÈãÀî†Éç÷ ±Å÷ÄîïéÅ̄‚ÀâHÇøåé²ÈìãÇò §ÎéÍÄŒÈéàÉ̄áéÄÐä½ØFå×±ì
ÄéF™ú°ÇäÇòÏíéßÄYÉà:11FñéµHÄøÇìGÆƒG ïÆôéÄòäHÉøéÄò×½øFåÇìÉÓHÅøä ±È÷F‚éǞðÂàÉú×²ð

ÄŒñµÅ‚Ç‚GÇŠG ïÄéFìËá×½ÐÀá†ÎíHÇãÂòÈðíé±Äá†ñäÉú†ñÏ×ßúÀëÇç:12éÄìé°ÄìéÅò±ÇðíÄé

Äî²ÈŠïÄéÀì†ÎïÆáÄÐ±Ç’íÄéÅîÈçÏáßÈì
Fæ:134†áï¹ËìFìó×°çÇéíé±ÄYÀÐÄéï²ÉŒFåG à†äFìó×̄çÃàÄðú½ÉŠFåHÀøÇéÈë×±ú

(49)1: Yaakov called to his sons, and said: "Gather

yourselves together, that I may tell you

That which will happen to you in the days to come.

2: Assemble yourselves, and hear, you sons of

Yaakov;

Listen to Yisrael, your father.

3: Reuven, you are my firstborn, My might, and the

beginning of my strength; The pre-eminence of

dignity, and the pre-eminence of power.

4: Boiling over as water, you shall not have the

pre-eminence; Because you went up to your

father's bed;

Then defiled it. He went up to my couch.

5: "Shimon and Levi are brothers; Weapons of

violence are their swords. 6: My soul, don't come

into their council;

My glory, don't be united to their assembly; For in

their anger they killed a man,

In their self-will they hamstrung an ox. 7: Cursed

be their anger, for it was fierce;

Their wrath, for it was cruel. I will divide them in

Yaakov, Scatter them in Yisrael.

8: "Yehudah, your brothers will praise you: Your

hand will be on the neck of your enemies; Your

father's sons will bow down before you.

9: Yehudah is a lion's whelp. From the prey, my

son, you have gone up.

He stooped down, he couched as a lion, as a

lioness. Who will rouse him up? 10: The scepter will

not depart from Yehudah,

Nor the ruler's staff from between his feet, Until

Shiloh comes. To him will the obedience of the

peoples be.

11: Binding his foal to the vine, His donkey's colt to

the vine branch;

He has washed his garments in wine, His robes in

the blood of grapes: 12: His eyes will be red with

wine,

His teeth white with milk.

13: "Zevulun will dwell at the haven of the sea. He

will be for a haven of ships. His border will be on

Tzidon.
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ÎìÇòéÄöÏïßHÉã

Äé:14ùÈÓø±ÈëÂçø̄Éî²ÈƒíHÆøHÉøõ±Åáïé°Å‚ÍÇäÀÐÄYF–ßÈúÏíÄéÇå:15àHÀøµÇŠFîËðG äÈç
éǞŒá×½èFåÎúÆàÈä±ÈàõHÆøéǞŒÈð²ÅòäÈîÇåèµÅŠÀëÄÐG ×îÀñÄìì½É‚ÀéÇåé±Ää

FìÎñÇîÉòÏãßÅáï±È„:165ÈéïéH̄ÄãÇò×²YFŒÇàã±Çç
ÀáÄÐé°ÅèÀÑÄéHÈøÏìßÅàFé:17ÎéÄäG ïHÈãÈðÐ̄ÈçÂòÎéÅì½HÆãÔHÆøFÐéÄôï±ÉôÂòÎéÅì

²ÉàçHÇøÇäÉ’G ÔÅÐÄòF™ÎéÅáñ†½ñÇåÄŠì°É–HÉøFë×±áÈàÏø×ßçéÍÄì:18†ÐÍÈòFú±Õ

Ä÷é°Ä†éÄúÀéäÏäßÈåã±Èƒ:196Fƒã†̄ãFé†â²HÆã†’Fåà†±ä
Èéã°ËâÈòÏá ßÅ÷Åî:20Èàø±ÅÐFÐÅîǟÈðÀçÇì×²î

Fåà†°äÄéï±ÅœÍÇîÂòHÇãÎéÅ’ßÆîÏÔÆìÀôÇð:21Èœé±Äì
ÇàÈŠǟÈìFÐËìä²ÈçÇäÉ’ï±ÅúÀîÄàÎéHÅøßÈÐÏøÆôïµÅ‚:227
É–G úHÈø×éó½Åñï°Å‚É–ú±HÈøÂòÎéÅì²ÈòïÄéÈ‚ú×¹ðÈöÂòä±HÈãÂòÎéÅìÏø†ßÐ

ÀéÍÇå:23ÍÈîHFø±HËø†äÈå²HÉø†‚ÍÇåÀÑÄŠFè±Ëî†äÇ‚Âòé°ÅìÄçÏíéßÄ̃Çå:24µÅœáÆÐF‚éÅàG ïÈú

ÀÐ Ç÷×½œÇåÈŠ±Éô†‡FæHÉøéÅ̄òÈéåé²HÈãéÄîG éHÅãÂàøéǞáÇéÂòáÉ ½÷Äîí°ÈÒ

HÉøä±Æò°ÆàïÆáÀÑÄéHÈøÏìßÅàÅî:25ì¬ÅàÈàéCÄáÕFåÀòÇéFæ«HÆøÖFåúµÅàÇÐG éÇ„
éÄåÈ̄áHFø½ÆëÖHÀøÄ‚úµÉëÈÐGÇîG íÄéÅîì½ÈòHÀøÄ‚ú°ÉëFœí×±äHÉøǢáúÆö

²ÈœúÇçHÀøÄ‚ú°ÉëÈÐ±HÇãíÄéÈåßHÈøÏíÇçHÀøÄ‚:26ú̄ÉëÈàé«ÄáÕÍÈƒFáG †øÎìÇò
HÀøÄ‚ú̄Éë×äé½HÇøÎãÍÇòÇœÂàú±ÇåÀáÄƒú̄Éò×òí²ÈìÀäÍÄœéGÆéG ÚFìÐàH̄Éø

×éó½ÅñÀì†HÀã E÷ãÉ ±÷Fðøé°ÄæÆàÏåéßÈç

Çå:23(50) 8àHÀøµÇŠ×éG óÅñFìÀôÆà½HÇøíÄéF‚é±ÅðÄÐÅZíé²ÄÐí«Çƒ
F‚éµÅðÈîG øéÄëÎïÆ‚FîÇðä½ÆÒËéFZ†±ãÎìÇòHÀøÄ‚é°ÅŒ×éÏóßÅñÇå:24àµÉŠøÆî

14: "Yissakhar is a strong donkey, Couching down

between the sheepfolds. 15: He saw a

resting-place, that it was good,

The land, that it was pleasant; He bowed his

shoulder to bear, And became a servant doing

labor.

16: "Dan will judge his people, As one of the tribes

of Yisrael.

17: Dan will be a serpent in the way, An adder in

the path,

That bites the horse's heels, So that his rider falls

backward. 18: I have waited for your salvation, O

LORD.

19: "Gad, a troop will press on him; But he will

press on their heel.

20: "Out of Asher his bread will be fat,

He will yield royal dainties. 21: "Naphtali is a doe

set free,

He pronounces beautiful words. 22: "Yoseph is a

fruitful bough,

A fruitful bough by a spring; His branches run over

the wall.

23: They have sorely grieved him, shot at him, The

archers hated him: 24: But his bow abode in

strength,

The arms of his hands were made strong, By the

hands of the Mighty One of Yaakov, (From there is

the shepherd, the stone of Yisrael),

25: Even by the Almighty of your father, who will

help you, By the Omnipotent, who will bless you,

With blessings of heaven above, Blessings of the

deep that couches beneath,

Blessings of the breasts and of the womb. 26: The

blessings of your father have surpassed the

blessings of my parents,

The bounty of the age-old hills. They will be on the

head of Yoseph,

On the crown of the head of him who was

separated from his brothers.

23: Yoseph saw Ephrayim's children to the third

generation. The children also of Machir, the son of

Menasheh,

were born on Yoseph's knees. 24: Yoseph said to

his brothers,
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×éG óÅñÎìÆàÆàåé½ÈçÈàÉðé±Äëú²ÅîàÍÅåØíé®ÄäÈ–ãÉ »÷ÀôÄéãÉ ÷̄ÀúÆàí«Æë

FåÆäÁòäµÈìÀúÆàG íÆëÎïÄîÈäÈ̄àõHÆøÇäúà½É‡ÎìÆàÈä¹ÈàõHÆøÂàø°ÆÐ
ÀÐÄðò̧Ç‚FìÀáÇàHÈøí°ÈäFìÀöÄé÷±ÈçÀìÍ†ÇéÂòÏáÉ ß÷Çå:25ÀÐÇŠò̄Ç‚×éó½Åñ

ÎúÆàF‚é°ÅðÀÑÄéHÈøì±ÅààÅìø²ÉîÈ–ãÉ ¬÷ÀôÄéãÉ µ÷ÁàØG íéÄäÀúÆàí½Æë

FåÇäÂòÄìí°ÆúÎúÆàÀöÇòÉîé±ÇúÄîÏäßÆ‡Çå:26È̄ŠúEî×éó½ÅñÎïÆ‚Åîä°Èà
Èå±ÆòøÆÑÈÐíé²ÄðÇåÇŠÀðÇç†̄èÉà×½úÇåé°ÄŠíÆÑÈ‚Èàï×±øF‚ÀöÄîßHÈø

"I am dying, but God will surely visit you,

and bring you up out of this land to the land

which He swore to Avraham, to Yitzchak, and to

Yaakov.

25: Yoseph made the children of Yisrael swear,

saying,

"God will surely visit you,

and you shall carry up my bones from here. 26: So

Yoseph died, being one hundred ten years old,

and they embalmed him, and he was put in a

coffin in Egypt.
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ÏíÄé


