OUR PRAYER!

May the Lord remember his first fruits
May Jerusalem be a praise

May the nations march

On Israel — her final days!

May a mourning spirit pour on you
May you look on him whom ye pierced
Bitterness of heart

With grace and supplications fierce

House of Jacob — alive from dead bones

(The Lord fulfills his promises to you)

House of David — you’ll sit on your thrones
(The Lord will make a covenant new with you)

May the Lord call forth his elect Jews

Battle-heat their dross will consume

Tread the winepress Lord — avenge thy Holy Name
Without ceasing we pray — come soon!



