
Invocation 
 

(Cited in the Gate of The Love of God, chapter 6) 
 

 

"Open my lips, God, so my mouth may proclaim Your praise" (Psalms 51:17). Brighten my speech, ready my heart, encourage 

my soul, steer my meditations, amend my fancies, consider my remarks, listen to my words, hearken to my prayer, bring my 

song close to You and my supplication before You as I rise to recount Your praises, voice Your righteousness, depict Your 

wonders, relate the awesomeness of Your might, establish Your kindnesses, tell of Your veracity—while my soul is yet with 

me, and the spirit of life lies within, before my sun sets and my soul's candle extinguishes, my carcass returns to the earth it 

was taken from, my spirit goes forth to You for judgment, upon that "Path no bird of prey knows, which the falcon's eye has 

not seen" (Job 28:71), where wealth is no help nor do possessions matter, but where what does matter is, "To act justly and to 

love kindness" (Micha 6:8). For I honestly know that I have been brought here to declare Your name, that I have been formed 

to express Your greatness. 

 

I understand, God my Lord, thanks to the lamp of knowledge, that You have been gracious to me, that You alone are One, 

unsearchably One, incomparably and uncorrespondingly One, One without beginning or end, One without another to compare 

to, One without another in correspondence, One that is not an ordinal one, One that is not the first of a series, One that is not a 

conglomerate or accumulation, One without division or segmentation, One without precedent or successor. For whatever 

besides You is called "one" is not really one, nor can it honestly be referred to as a unity, because it is composed of elements, 

constructed of separate parts, and divisible into parts. It also has a beginning and an end, an aft and a fore, relationships and 

similarities, comparison and likeness, and has another in correspondence to it and like it. So it is truly a duty and an 

undisputed charge upon those You created to accept Your Oneness wholeheartedly and to say before You, "God is our Lord, 

God is One." 

 

It is also true, God our Lord, that You are the supreme God and Lord. You created the roots of all things out of nothingness, 

and the form of everything from emptiness. You joined them together with Your breath and united them. With Your word You 

laid the foundation stone for the world to exist, and by Your call You established the heavenly sphere to revolve continuously. 

You also established the earth and the wind, and maintained water and fire. You set the ministering angels about the throne of 

Your glory out of fire, and the host of celestial angels out of wind. You divided and bound the world's water so it would not 

break out. You had the earth bring forth all types of seeds and gratifying plants. You hewed permanent luminaries and stars 

out of the light in the celestial realm to rule by day and by night. An intelligent soul could not help but keep silent, for it could 

never glean the character of their hosts or the knowledge of their ways, and never understand the depths of their activities. The 

waters swarm with fish and the heavens abound with birds, there are great whales, innumerable reptiles, and great and tiny 

beasts. And the earth also brought forth cattle of the field and wild beasts of the earth. And after all that, You formed man for 

Your honor and created humanity to call upon Your name. You breathed a precious, pure, innocent, wise, and intelligent soul 

into his nostrils that imbibes morals and wisdom, instruction and skill, that declares that You have formed it, and attests that 

You created it. Through it does every wise-hearted person comprehend and realize You, and by means of it does a man of 

understanding reflect upon and find You. For You have used it as a sign and proof for sensitive people within their lifetimes, 

and made it an immediate witness to those who understand things in their souls, so if a liar lies about You or a denier denies 

You, his soul, "Will cry out like a stone in a wall and his spirit will answer like a beam out of timber" (Habakkuk 2:11). All 



who seek You will comprehend You in their hearts, and all who inquire after You will find You in their thoughts. For You are 

so near to the chambers of their spirit, for our souls are faithful witnesses to You for us. Our bodies give honest testimony and 

notify us that while we are the clay, You are our Artisan. You are the Creator, and we are the work of Your hands. 

 

And truly, God our Lord, You are the One who performs wonders, no one can act as You do or as mightily. For whenever 

anyone other than You makes something, he makes it out of the already existent, while You make it out of nothingness. And 

the skilled artisans You Yourself formed cannot create the basis of anything You have not already initiated, nor bring about 

any new principle You have not already formed. For You are the Former and Creator, the Originator and Consolidate^ so it is 

fitting to praise You, "Who does great things beyond comprehending, and performs innumerable wonders" (Job 9:10). 

 

And truly, God our Lord, You have not created anything without reason, nor formed anything in vain. For that is the whole 

point of the universe which testifies to Your wisdom and understanding, and to the fact that everything You made is whole 

and without flaw, complete without excess, as it is said, "I know that whatever God does will endure forever; nothing can be 

added to it and nothing taken from it" (Ecclesiastes 3:14). So it is fitting to praise You because, "Who would not fear You, 

King of the nations? For it befits You, as there is none like You among all the sages of the nations or all their kingdoms" 

(Jeremiah 10:7), and "There is no one like You, God. You are great and Your name is great in might" (Jeremiah 10:6). 

 

And truly, God our Lord, in Your great mercies to the seed of Your beloved ones, and in Your kindness to the children of 

Your servants, You delivered us from Egypt with great ordeals, and from the house of slavery with awesome signs. You split 

the Red Sea before us, and dried up its waters so we could pass through. You fed us bread from heaven and chose us to be a 

treasure, You bestowed Your exquisite name upon us, and had us hear Your holy words out of flames of fire. You favored us 

with the Torah of kindness, and let us know the mitzvahs of truth. You taught us honest judgments, and instructed us in 

righteous statutes to guide us in the ways of fairness, to enlighten our eyes, to cleanse our souls from the perversions of our 

bodily desires, to reclaim our souls from the burdens of the moment and from worldly desires, and You bestowed on us the 

light that is sown for the righteous in the world to come. 

 

So I evaluated my ways, reflected upon my path, considered my activities, and paid heed to the point of my desires, and 

behold I discovered that "everything is useless, and a nuisance to the soul" (Ecclesiastes 4:16), and that its end is formlessness, 

its conclusion a farce. I longed to turn my feet to Your testimonies, to take refuge beneath the wings of Your Glory, and bind 

myself to Your service. For I knew that all is well with those who fear You, and that those who hope in You will not be 

ashamed, nor will those who seek You be abashed. I know that all who trust You will dwell in a sure abode with his seed 

established before You.  

 

I searched my heart and came to understand that the end of everything created is found in its beginning, that the conclusion of 

everything brought about is at its commencement, that whatever is part of a combination will be fractionated, that whatever is 

built will be demolished and be as if it had never been. That is, everything will be annihilated, but You will abide. Everything 

will cease to exist, but You will be. Everything will come to an end (with the exception of the pious who trust in Your 

kindness whom You will maintain forever, conserve, and never let stumble), but You will remain, as it is said, "Those who 

trust God are like Mount Zion, which cannot be moved and will abide forever" (Psalms 125:1). You are God now, just as You 

were when there was no first or second, and You will be the very last and will never change. The passage of eons has not 

endowed You with a beginning and the passage of generations will not endow You with an end, for You bring about the 

passage of the generations from the first, and "Yours is the day, even the night is Yours" (Psalms 74:16). You founded the 



moon and the sun, which are the basis of the seasons and the basics of the calendar. So it is fitting to praise You by saying, 

"You laid the foundation of the earth before it existed, and the heavens are the work of Your hands. They will subside but You 

will endure. They will all wear out like a garment, but you will replace them as You would a robe, and they will pass away. 

But You are the same and Your years will never come to an end. The children of your servants will be established and their 

seed will be established before You" (Psalms 102:26-29). 

 

I also know today and have long contemplated the fact that the universe is situated within You, by virtue of the fact that it was 

founded by Your word and endures by the breath of Your mouth. Yet, You Yourself are not contained by the world, for 

neither the heavens nor the highest of heavens can contain You. And it is known from our faith that whatever is beyond our 

inquiry cannot be enclosed in space, nor can space be a dwelling place for it, for space is restricted, every dwelling place is 

know-able, and a knowable thing cannot include another unknowable thing (also because it is impossible for something 

restricted to include something else that is an instance of nonrestriction). So how can space contain You when You formed it? 

And how could any dwelling place enclose You when You created it? You existed before there was fixed space, before there 

was time or measure. This too is clear to the intelligent, when they consider that You are incomparable and unlike anything else. 

For everything other than You occupies the space that confines it, and the time that defines it. When the fact that You do not 

occupy known space or perceptible time will be presented to them, it will be believed. Then we will understand and grasp that 

Your glory fills heavens and earth, and yet You are closer to us than our breaths and the suggestions of our inner parts. In fact, 

You are as near as an opinion or the intellect, rather than as near as one brother is to another. That is why the hordes of 

seraphim enumerate the threefold sanctification, "Holy, Holy, Holy is the Lord of Hosts" (Isaiah 6:3), why they sing to You, 

"The whole world is full of His glory" (Isaiah 6:3), and why the chayyot and ofanim chant, "Blessed be the glory of God from 

His place" (Ezekiel 3:12).  

 

It is incumbent upon Your creatures to praise and intone before You, "Great is God and highly praised, His greatness is 

unfathomable" (Psalms 145:3). For You are exalted and everything is base before You. You are lofty and everything bows 

down to You. You are praised and all praise You. You are exalted and all exalt You. You are righteous and all declare Your 

righteousness. You are lionized and everything lionizes You. You are a king and all proclaim Your sovereignty. You are fierce 

and all declare Your ferocity. You are great and all inquire about Your greatness. You are awesome and all speak of Your 

awesomeness. You are robust and all speak of Your abundant power. So it is fitting to laud You with, "For from sunrise to 

sunset, great is My name among the nations" (Malachi 1:11). And because You endure all, create everything out of nothing, 

and give life to all, and because everything comes from You and is among Your deeds, it is proper to praise You, it is pleasant 

to sing to You, it is becoming to thank You, and good to chant to You! And though we know that praise is of no avail and 

chanting is of no consequence to You, nonetheless our consciences, which You have favored us with, make it incumbent upon 

us to repay You in kind for Your benevolence and wonders by offering as much praise, song, and gratitude as possible. Yet 

You are above the recitation of psalms, beyond all praise, superior to all blessings; though none of Your creatures, 

transcendental or mundane, are able to relate a thousandth or a ten-thousandth of Your awesome acts, much less mere mortals. 

That is especially true of one like myself, a worm rather than a man, who is ashamed before others, abhorred by people. And 

yet my fettered soul thirsts for You and wants to proclaim Your graciousness, it yearns and longs to thank Your name, and yet 

it is too overwhelmed within me to mention Your name, and to increase Your remembrance. My heart and flesh long so to 

chant praises to You! I yearn to praise You, and to chant and sing Your exalted name, for my soul longs for Your name and 

Your remembrance! I stand on the doorsteps of Your mercies, set myself before the gates of Your kindness, and prepare the 

remarks of my lips as a gift to entreat You. I take with me words to proclaim some of Your wonders, "That I might bless You 

while I live, and lift up my hands to Your name. My soul will be as satisfied as with marrow and fat, and my mouth will praise 



with joyous lips" (Psalms 63:5—6), and "My soul clings to You, Your right hand bears me" (Psalms 63:9). Perhaps You will 

absolve me with Your advice in my lifetime, and take me to Your glory when I die, as is only fair for those who love Your 

name. And though I am too insignificant to beseech Him who is exalted and lofty, and too poor to declare the wonderous 

deeds of the unknowable One; though I am but dust and ash, vermin and worm, a basket of deception, an abhorrent vessel full 

of shame and disgrace—nonetheless I know, God, that You would not abhor the afflictions of a poor man, nor hide Your face 

from him. And I know that when he calls out to You, You are touched by him. For what is man, what is his speech before You 

and what is His praise? He is emptiness before You, nothingness and naught compared to You, but You venerated him with 

Your mitzvahs glorified him with Your testimonies, honored him with the acceptance of the Oneness of Your name, let him 

know Your delightful songs, provided him with an appreciation of Your holiness, and gave him permission to spew forth 

speech and chant before the throne of Your glory. And because I know that praise befits the upright, that song befits the pious, 

and chanting befits the righteous, rather than myself, and that I am not suitable—I entered my chamber, scrutinized my 

secrets, broke down the doors of aberration, loosened the bonds of distortion, stripped off the garments of arrogance, donned 

the cloak of humility, and concocted a few statements to the best of my ability and limited knowledge, starting with praise for 

You, recalling Your blessings, as well as a few of Your wonders and a tiny bit of Your loftiness. For who can recount all Your 

might and declare all Your praise? 

 

You know, God, that my tongue cannot possibly relate all there is in my heart and thoughts about Your mighty deeds. For, 

"Man, who is honored but does not understand, is like the animals" (Psalms 49:21). And when I stand before You, God, I 

remember and dread, my flesh is overwhelmed by shivering. For my sins envelop me and my faults encompass me. I have 

gone to the depths of my effronteries, I am drowned in the abyss of my failures and inundated by the currents of my sins. I 

struggled with this in my heart and said, "How can I have opened my mouth and expressed myself before the Creator of all 

when, 'From the sole of my foot to my head there is no soundness in me' (Isaiah 1:6), merely iniquity and sin, deception and 

injustice? Even if I were to cleanse myself in snow and purify my hands with lye, I would still be tangled in the net of sin in 

my thoughts and held captive by its ruins. My garments loathe me, my heart shivers, my soul is astounded, my bones are 

atremble, and my hands are made weak. 'I am spilled like water and my bones are disconnected' (Psalms 22:15), and 'I leave 

like a shadow lengthening, and like a locust I am shaken off'(Psalms 109:23)."I am too ashamed and embarrassed to lift up my 

face to You, God, and raise my head before You. I remember Your judgments of old, God, and I regret. For You are a great 

king, and "Whoever admits and abandons (his sins) will be shown mercy" (Proverbs 28:13). So I said, "I will confess my 

transgressions to God, and perhaps He will forgive the iniquity of my sins, Selah!" I mustered the courage to spew out before 

You, to beseech you for forgiveness, to ask for forgiveness, and to appeal for atonement from Your attribute of mercy. I 

prepared soul and flesh to say before You, "God Our Lord, and Lord of our forefathers! May our prayer come to You, and 

may You not hide Yourself from our entreaty, for we are not so insolent and stiff-necked to say to You, God our Lord and 

Lord of our forefathers, we are righteous and have not sinned, for we have sinned.” We are guilty in word and deed. We have 

abhorred Your statutes in our trespasses. We have pillaged justice and righteousness. Our ways have been like a ring of thorns. 

We have broken covenant and statute, circulated immeasurable transgressions, forsaken the good You have taught us, 

conspired to commit wickedness which You hate, framed falsehood and deceit, affiliated ourselves with lies and deceit, 

suggested iniquity and guilt, wasted our days in the follies of this world, did not remember that You would bring us to 

judgment for every secret, rejected our consciences and have been foolishly without wisdom or knowledge, and turned from 

Your righteous judgments and abandoned the ways of Your statutes. We turned toward everything we desired and sank to the 

depths of our desires. We refrained from rebuking, but our mouths opened wide and screamed, and we have been perpetually 

relapsing. We also despised everyone who would reproach us. May it be Your will, God our Lord and Lord of our forefathers, 

to forgive and absolve us for all our iniquities and transgressions, "For You who extracted me from the womb, assured me 



upon my mother's breasts. 1 have been cast upon You from the womb, and You have been my God from my mother's belly" 

(Psalms 22:10-11). If You would not be gracious to me and absolve me of my sins, who could I turn to? I have no father 

beside You, for my father and my mother have abandoned me, and You, God, have gathered me in. In Your goodness You 

have encircled me my whole life long. If the master will not have compassion on his servant and forgive his trespasses, who 

could the servant cry to, if not to him? And if the Creator will not pity the work of His hands, who should the work of clay 

beseech and spew out his requests to? How can a man gain the favor of his Maker? Should he not rush to the mercies of his 

Former and linger at the doors of His Maker's kindness? And as for me, "Behold, like the eyes of servants that look to the 

hands of their masters, and the eyes of the hand-maiden who looks to the hands of her mistress, my eyes are lifted up to You" 

(Psalms 123:2), for no one understands me but You, and no one else knows my heart's affliction. "Be gracious to me, God, in 

Your kindness. In the multitude of Your mercies, eradicate my transgressions" (Psalms 51:3), "For You have created my inner 

parts, have knit me into my mother's womb" (Psalms 139:13), "Have You not poured me like milk and clabbered me like 

cheese? You have clothed me in skin and flesh, and knit me together with bones and sinews. You have bestowed life and 

kindness upon me, and Your provisions have spared my spirit" (Job 10:10-12), and "If I sin, You would mark me, and not 

vindicate me of my iniquity" (Job 10:14). "Where could I go to escape from Your spirit? And where flee from Your visage? 

Were I to soar up to heaven, You would be there; were I to make my bed in the netherworld, You would be there. Were I to 

hoist the wings of the morning upon myself and dwell at the edge of the sea, even there Your hand would guide me and Your 

right hand would clutch me. Were I to say, 'Surely darkness will envelop me, and night will shine about me,' darkness would 

not darken Your way, night would shine like the day, and darkness would be like light" (Psalms 139:7-12). 

 

Were You to call on me according to my ways and the evil of my deeds, to whom could I flee for help, to intervene with You on 

my behalf and to ask for mercy from? Should I go to the living while they are still alive?—"They have turned aside, becoming 

filthy together. Not one of them does good, not one" (Psalms 14:3). Should I call out to those in the earth to intervene between 

us? "Will You work wonders for the dead? Will ghosts arise and thank You, Selah?" (Psalms 88:11). And were I to bellow to 

the angels on high, and turn to the pious that they might recite song and prayers on my behalf before the throne of Your glory, 

would You hear their cry, God, overlook my sins, and forgive my trespasses? So I turn to You after having run from You, and I 

flee to You after having flown from You. From Your judgments I will run to Your kindness, from Your attribute of justice I will 

escape to Your attribute of mercy. For Your mercies are abundant and Your kindness is mighty. You are known to be merciful 

and gracious and are called "Slow to anger and abundant in kindness." So, "Remember Your mercy and Your kindness, God, 

for they have always been there. Do not recall the sins of my youth and my transgressions; recall me through Your kindness, 

for Your goodness s sake, God" (Psalms 25:6-7). For as You know, "The inclinations of man's heart are evil from his youth" 

(Genesis 8:21), and "A man born is like a wild ass's colt" (Job 11-12). How can one born of a woman be deemed righteous, or 

one molded of clay be deemed meritorious, when he was conceived in iniquity and sin? And how shall a person be purified 

when he was founded on the waters of impurity? Who will make the impure, pure? For "If You, God, examine iniquities, God, 

who could withstand it?" (Psalms 130:3). Please pardon my iniquities and do not attend to my sin. "For forgiveness is with 

You, that You might be revered" (Psalms 130:4). "For how could I come before You, God my Lord, and with what could I 

bow down before You, God on High?" (Micha 6:6). How could You atone for my iniquities, and pass over my transgressions 

so I might be purified of sin and cleansed of mistakes? If You are found through repentance and confession, I hereby repent 

and confess before You with all my heart and say, "In truth, I have sinned and done what is evil in Your sight, so You would 

prove to be righteous when You speak, and right when You judge" (Psalms 51:6). If You would atone a crushed spirit, behold 

my heart is crushed within me, my bones tremble, and my soul is anguished for my many sorrows, and for the severity of the 

grief that has come about because of my iniquity. There is no longer vitality in my flesh because of Your resentment, no peace 

in my bones because of my sin. Were it not for Your mercy that surrounds me and Your kindness that confronts me, my soul 



would dwell in silence and I would have perished in my adversity. If You would pardon me because of crying and shouting, 

behold my soul cries out in secret, my spirit cries in its chamber, "My heart aches within me and the terrors of death fall upon 

me" (Psalms 55:5) for my many transgressions and the burden of my offenses. "Torrents of water run down from my eyes 

because they did not observe Your Torah" (Psalms 119:136). If You would pardon through prayer and supplication, I hereby 

set my petition before You, God my Lord, and spew forth speech in Your presence. For as the eyes of the servant look to the 

hand of his master, my eyes are raised up to You. And if You prefer those who go about humbly, God, behold, "My heart is 

not haughty, my eyes are not proud, neither have I concerned myself with great things or with things too wondrous for me. 

Have I not stilled and quieted my soul like a suckling child beside his mother? The soul within me is like a suckling child" 

(Psalms 131:1—2), "Praise awaits You" (Psalms 65:2), and "I put my hope in You, God, that You will answer, God my Lord" 

(Psalms 38:16). If You would forgive iniquities with the offering of sacrifices and gift-offerings, behold because of our 

iniquities our Holy Temple has been destroyed, our preciousness has been exiled, and our House of Glory has been burnt with 

fire, and it is not right for us to offer incense before You or to offer burnt-offering on Your altar in a strange land. But Your 

sacrifices, "Are a crushed spirit, a crushed and contrite heart You will not deplore, God. Do good willingly to Zion and rebuild 

the walls of Jerusalem. Then You will be pleased with the righteous sacrifices, with partially and wholly burnt-offerings. Then 

they will offer steers upon Your altar" (Psalms 51:18-20). "And if You will be appeased by just acts and by the love of 

kindness . . . "  (Micha 6:8). Knowing, as You do, man's thoughts, and understanding the reflections of a heart of flesh and 

blood, You know that I have always wanted to fulfill Your will, I have always yearned to walk in the way of Your testimonies, 

and have decided to stand at the threshold of Your house. All the days of my life I will ask of You, "If only my ways would be 

directed to observing Your statutes!" (Psalms 119:5). But, "You know my sitting and my standing" (Psalms 139:2), my 

essence is not hidden from You. For the cords of the yetzer hara that You have tested me with encompass me, and the 

frivolities of the world You have proved me with face me. The yeast in my dough weighs very heavily upon me, and the 

deluge of the needs of my body over floods me. They have vexed me from my youth, distracted me from the womb. Their 

burden has always been heavy upon me, and they have loaded me with their encumbrance. I am stooped beneath them, and 

they willingly and severely enslave me until, "My heart throbs and my strength forsakes me" (Psalms 38:11). They do not 

allow me to recoup my soul nor to mention Your pleasant name wholeheartedly and with clean hands, to pursue righteousness 

and justice, or to act kindly and truthfully enough to have my iniquities forgiven. I have already furnished you with sincere 

comments, and spewed forth supplications before You to encourage my sleeping soul and arouse my slumbering spirit from its 

torpor. For I know in fact that You will not be appeased with many words, or be found through the breath of the lips, but only 

through a crushed spirit, a trembling soul, and a soft heart. So I poured forth and addressed supplications to You, and added 

petitions to the Ruler, in hopes that my sleeping heart will awaken and shiver in the face of Your resentment, and my soul 

would be aroused from its slumber and be petrified by Your fierce anger and wrath. I will strip it naked of its childhood and 

juvenile garments, that it might leave the slavery of this world for true freedom. 

 

What else can I say to You, God my Lord, but that I have been a slave to chaos and uselessness, and have exhausted myself 

for nothing in the service of man. And now, "God, Lord of the spirits of all flesh" (Numbers 16:22)—if I have acted 

frivolously and transgressed, act in accordance with Your wisdom and forgive me, for You are God who is perfect in opinion. 

If I have repaid You with evil rather than good, repay me with good rather than with evil. For if, "The righteous is worth more 

than his friend" (Proverbs 12:26), then all the more so is that true of the Creator. If I have transgressed often, do not observe 

the evil of my deeds, do not judge me according to my deeds or bring Your servant to judgment. For mercy and atonement are 

your praise, and bypassing transgression is Your glory. Teach me Your ways, God, and direct me on the path of righteousness. 

Clear my thoughts and purify my ideas about the world's frivolities, to fear Your name. Rescue me from all the tribulation, 

anguish, and evils of this world and the world to come—both those I am aware of, and those that are hidden from me, which 



separate us from each other and drive me away from Your service. Provide me my appointed bread, lead me away from crisis 

and remorse, generously provide for me so that I have enough to eat and wear, broaden my heart so I may pursue the path of 

Your mitzvahs, favor me with wisdom and understanding, counsel and strength, intelligence and comprehension that I might 

better know You and discern Your pleasant ways and Your beloved paths. Incline my heart to Your testimonies that bring me 

closer to You, that guide me to You, that attest to Your Godliness and affirm Your Oneness, so I may set You before me at all 

times, and so that Your service may never depart from my sight, as it is said, "I have set God before me at all times, as my 

right hand which shall not be budged" (Psalms 16:8). Remove the yoke of the reign of flesh and blood from my shoulder and 

lift the burdens of humanity from my neck. Dedicate my heart to carrying out the burdens of Your mitzvahs, and cleanse it 

enough to bear the obligations of coming close to You, for that is my soul's very life. Then I will return to You through 

complete, wholehearted repentance and will say, "If I have committed iniquity, I will no longer" (Job 34:32), "Create a pure 

heart for me, God, and renew a firm spirit within me" (Psalms 51:12), "Do not discard me in my old age; do not forsake me 

when my spirit fails me" (Psalms 71:9), "Renew the joy of Your salvation for me and let a beneficent spirit sustain me" 

(Psalms 51:14), "May my heart be honest in Your statutes that I not be ashamed" (Psalms 119:80), and "Recall the word said 

to Your servant about Your having brought me hope" (Psalms 119:49). You assure those who do Your will that You will be 

merciful to whomever confesses to and abandons his sins, and You exclaim through the mouth of Your prophets: "The wicked 

should forsake his ways, the man of iniquity his thoughts; and he should return to God who will have compassion upon him, to 

our God who will abundantly forgive" (Isaiah 55:7), "Your vows are upon me, God. I will repay You with thanksgiving 

offerings, for You saved my soul from death and my feet from stumbling, so I might walk before God by the light of the living" 

(Psalms 56:13-14), "Remember me, God, as You favor Your people. Call upon me with Your salvation so I might behold the 

good fortune of Your chosen ones, so I might rejoice in the joy of Your people, and might exult with Your inheritance" 

(Psalms 106:4-5), "Face me and be gracious. Give Your strength to Your servant, and save the son of Your handmaiden. Show 

me a good sign that my enemies will see as well and be shamed. For You, God, have helped and consoled me" (Psalms 86:16-

17). "May the words of my mouth and the meditations of my heart be acceptable to You, God, my Rock and Redeemer" 

(Psalms 19:15). 


