
פיוט לפרשת כי תשא  
 

ז בְּהַ  ר הַמּוֹראָ֒ | קָרָא אֵל לְעָנוָ:   
צִּיר הַנּאֱֶ  מָןהַ֒ | לָשֵׂאת ראֹשׁ אֱמוּניָו:   
אשֵׁי בְשָׂמִים רָ֒ ת שֶׁמֶן לְמִשְׁחַת כּהֲֹניָו:| עֲשׂוֹ   

טָף וּשְׁחֵלֶת וְחֶלְבְּנהָ נָ֒ עֲדָניָו: | סַמֵּי   
קְטוֹרָה וּלְבוֹנהָ זכַָּה לִרְקוֹחַ  פִיק רְצוֹניָו:| תָּ    

הִנּהֵ בְּצַלְאֵל נבְוֹניָו: | עִם כָּל   
מָלֵא חָכְמָה עֲשׂוֹת בַּזּהָָב וּבַאֲבָניָו:| לַ    
וּבַחֲרשֶֹׁת עֵץ אֲדָניָו: | וּלְתַקֵּן כֶּסֶף   

אהֶֹל מוֹעֵד וְכֵלָיו כַנּיָו:| כִּיּוֹר וְ    
ר בָּהָרוּכְכַלּוֹתוֹ לְדַבֵּ  | בֵּינוֹ לְבֵיניָו:   

וֹל נתַָן | שְׁניֵ לֻחוֹת אֲבָניָו:   
וְכִרְאוֹת הָעָם | כִּי בשֵֹׁשׁ משֶֹׁה בַּעֲננָיָו:   
כָּל הֲמוֹניָו:|  נקְִהֲלוּ לְאַהֲרןֹ  
אֱלֹהִיםקוּם עֲשֵׂה לָנוּ  | כִּי משֶֹׁה אֵיניָו:   

רַבּוּ קְלוֹניָו:| הֵמִירוּ כְבוֹדָם בְּשׁוֹר  
עַמְּךָ לֶךְ רֵד עָניָו כִּי שִׁחֵת צְמוּ זדְוֹניָו:| וְעָ    

הַנּיִחָה לִּי כִּידוֹ עֵיניָו: | וְירְִאוּ   
ֹ יְ וַיּעְֶתַּר משֶֹׁה אֶל  וָהה | וַיחְַל פָּניָו:   

יהְוָֹהוַיּנִּחֶָם  | וְשָׁב מֵחֲרוֹניָו:   
משֶֹׁה וַיּעֲַמדֹ | בְּשַׁעַר מַחֲניָו:   

| ישְַׁנּסֵ מָתְניָו:יהוָֹהוַיּאֹמֶר מִי לַ   
וֹםימְַלֵּא ידָוֹ הַיּ לְבָניָו: | אָב   
וַיּאֵָסְפוּ אֵלָיו | כָּל בְּניֵ לֵוִי נאֱֶמָניָו:   

וּמשֶֹׁה לָקַח אֶת הָאהֶֹל מִחוּץ לַמַּחֲנהֶ מְלוֹניָו: | וְנטָָהוּ לוֹ   
ילֵֵךְ שָׁם ֹ יְ | כָּל מְבַקֵּשׁ   בְּרַעְיוֹניָו: וָהה  
תָּאַב אֵל וּצְפוּניָו: | לְהַשִּׂיג סוֹד   

ֹ יְ וַיּעֲַברֹ  הוָ ה | עַל פָּניָו:   
עַ בָּקַע רָקִי | וַעֲננָיָו:   

וְהֶרְאָהוּ אֲחוֹרָיו נוֹרָאוֹת בְּעֵיניָו: | וַיּרְַא   
קָרַן עוֹר פָּניָו ו:| כִּי ירֵָא מֵהַבִּיט הַשְּׁכִינהָ בְּאִישׁוֹניָ   

רוֹאֲשֶׁר בְּחָ  בָּרוּךְ | וְגִלָּה לוֹ חֶזיְוֹניָו:   
:אֵל וְדִיניָוטֵי רִים מִשְׁפְּ צֶדֶק וּמֵשָׁ   

 
יוֹדוּהוּ הַכּלֹ :חזן ◊ יקְַדִּישׁוּהוּ| וִישַׁבְּחוּהוּ וְ   :| וְיאֹמְרוּ   

ךָ היהוָֹ֖ אֵיֽן־קָד֥וֹשׁ כַּ  ין בִּלְתֶּ֑ כִּי־אֵ֣ ין  :צ֖וּר כֵּאֽלֹהֵיֽנוּ ׀ וְאֵ֥  
 

ב תְּהִלּ֥וֹת ישְִׂרָאֵֽל קהל: ה קָד֑וֹשׁ ׀ י֝וֹשֵׁ֗ :וְאַתָּ֥  



Piyyut Parasha: Ki Thissa  
 

Then, on Mt. Mor, God called to the humble one, 
The faithful emissary, to take a census of His faithful ones; 
And to make the finest spices into an oil, for anointing His priests; 
And naṭaf, sheḥeleth, and ḥelbena as the spices for His delight, 
And pure frankincense, for mixing into an incense – you should fulfill His will. 
Behold, Bezalel, with all his knowing [associates], 
Is full of wisdom, to work with gold and stone, 
And carving wood, and preparing silver into sockets, 
And [building] the Tent of Meeting, and its vessels; the laver, and its base. 
When He finished speaking in the mountain, one-on-one, 
He gave him His two stone tablets. 
And when the people saw that Moses was tarrying in the clouds, 
The throngs all gathered around Aaron. 
“Arise, make us gods, for Moses is no longer!” 
They exchanged their Glory for an ox, whose disgrace is great. 
“Go, descend, O humble one, for your people has acted destructively, and their crime is great; 
Leave me alone, and may their eyes see their destruction!” 
Moses prayed to Adonai, and beseeched his presence. 
And God changed His mind, and went back from His rage. 
Moses stood at the entrance to the camp, 
And he said: “Whoever is for Adonai – gird his loins, 
And fill his hands today – even a father [should kill] his sons.” 
And all the Levites, his faithful ones, gathered around him. 
And Moses would take the tent, and spread it out outside the camp, as his dwelling place, 
And whoever had thoughts to inquire of Adonai would go there. 
[Moses] yearned to attain God’s mystery, His concealed things, 
[So] Adonai passed in front of his face, 
Bursting through the heavens and their clouds, 
And He showed him His back, and [Moses] saw awesome things in his eyes. 
[Then] the skin of his face gleamed, for he was afraid to gaze at the divine presence with his 

eyes. 
Blessed is the One who chose him, and revealed visions to him, 
[And revealed] justice and righteousness, God’s statutes and rules. 
 
Cantor: All acknowledge Him, and praise Him, and declare His holiness, and say: 
There is none holy like Adonai, for there is none but Thee; and there is no rock like our God. 

(I Samuel 2:2) 
 
Congregation: And Thou art Holy, enthroned on Israel’s praises. (Psalms 22:4) 
 


