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Numbers 22:2-38 במדבר כ״ב:ב׳-ל״ח
ת  ק ֶּבן־ִצּ֑פֹור ֵא֛ (ב) ַוַּי֥ ְרא ָּבָל֖

ׇגר  י׃ (ג) ַוָּי֨ ֱאֹמִרֽ ל ָלֽ ה ִיְׂשָרֵא֖ ׇּכל־ֲאֶׁשר־ָעָׂש֥
י ַרב־֑הּוא ַוָּי֣ ׇקץ  ד ִּכ֣ ם ְמֹא֖ י ָהָע֛ ב ִמְּפֵנ֥ מֹוָא֜

ב  אֶמר מֹוָא֜ ל׃ (ד) ַוֹּי֨ י ִיְׂשָרֵאֽ י ְּבֵנ֥ ב ִמְּפֵנ֖ מֹוָא֔
ה ְיַלֲח֤כּו ַהָּקָה֙ל  ן ַעָּת֞ ֶאל־ִזְקֵנ֣י ִמְדָי֗

ת ֶי֣ ֶרק  � ַהּׁ֔שֹור ֵא֖ ינּו ִּכְלֹח֣ יֹבֵת֔ ֶאת־ׇּכל־ְסִב֣
ת  ב ָּבֵע֥ ֶל� ְלמֹוָא֖ ק ֶּבן־ִצּ֛פֹור ֶמ֥ ה ּוָבָל֧ ַהָּׂשֶד֑

ם  ים ֶאל־ִּבְלָע֣ ח ַמְלָאִכ֜ וא׃ (ה) ַוִּיְׁשַל֨ ַהִהֽ
ֶרץ  ר ֶא֥ ר ַעל־ַהָּנָה֛ ֠תֹוָרה ֲאֶׁש֧ ר ְּפ֠ ֶּבן־ְּבֹע֗

א  ם ָיָצ֤ ה ַע֣ ֵּנ֠ ר ִה֠ ְּבֵני־ַעּ֖מֹו ִלְקֹרא־֑לֹו ֵלאֹמ֗
ֶרץ ְו֥הּוא  ין ָהָא֔ ִי֙ם ִהֵּנ֤ה ִכָּס֙ה ֶאת־ֵע֣ ִמִּמְצַר֙
י  ָרה־ִּל֜ א ָאֽ י׃ (ו) ְוַעָּת֩ה ְלָכה־ָּנ֨ ב ִמֻּמִלֽ ֹיֵׁש֖

י  ִּני אּוַל֤ י־ָע֥צּום הּו֙א ִמֶּמ֔ ה ִּכֽ ם ַהֶּז֗ ֶאת־ָהָע֣
י  ֶרץ ִּכ֣ ּנּו ִמן־ָהָא֑ אּוַכ֙ל ַנֶּכה־ּ֔בֹו ַוֲאָגְרֶׁש֖

ר  ר ָּתֹא֖ � ַוֲאֶׁש֥ ת ֲאֶׁשר־ְּתָבֵר֙� ְמֹבָר֔ ְעִּתי ֵא֤ ָיַד֗
ן  ְל֜כּו ִזְקֵנ֤י מֹוָא֙ב ְוִזְקֵנ֣י ִמְדָי֔ ר׃ (ז) ַוֵּי֨ יּוָאֽ

ם ַוְיַדְּב֥רּו  אּ֙ו ֶאל־ִּבְלָע֔ ם ַוָּיֹב֙ ים ְּבָיָד֑ ּוְקָסִמ֖
ינּו  ם ִל֤ אֶמר ֲאֵליֶה֗ ק׃ (ח) ַוֹּי֣ י ָבָלֽ יו ִּדְבֵר֥ ֵאָל֖
ר  ר ַּכֲאֶׁש֛ י ֶאְתֶכ֙ם ָּדָב֔ ְיָלה ַוֲהִׁשֹבִת֤ ֹפ֙ה ַהַּל֔

ב  י־מֹוָא֖ י ַוֵּיְׁש֥בּו ָׂשֵרֽ ה ֵאָל֑ ֖ ר ְיֹהוָ ְיַדֵּב֥
ם  ים ֶאל־ִּבְלָע֑ א ֱא�ִה֖ ם׃ (ט) ַוָּיֹב֥ ִעם־ִּבְלָעֽ

אֶמר  �׃ (י) ַוֹּי֥ ֶּלה ִעָּמֽ ים ָהֵא֖ י ָהֲאָנִׁש֥ אֶמר ִמ֛ ַוֹּי֕
ֶל�  ר ֶמ֥ ק ֶּבן־ִצֹּפ֛ ים ָּבָל֧ ם ֶאל־ָהֱא�ִה֑ ִּבְלָע֖
א  י׃ (יא) ִהֵּנ֤ה ָהָע֙ם ַהֹּיֵצ֣ ח ֵאָלֽ ב ָׁשַל֥ מֹוָא֖

ה  ה ְלָכ֤ ֶרץ ַעָּת֗ ין ָהָא֑ ס ֶאת־ֵע֣ ִים ַוְיַכ֖ ִמִּמְצַר֔
ֶחם ּ֖בֹו  ל ְלִהָּל֥ י אּוַכ֛ ָבה־ִּל֙י ֹא֔תֹו אּוַל֥ ָקֽ

ם  אֶמר ֱא�ִהי֙ם ֶאל־ִּבְלָע֔ יו׃ (יב) ַוֹּי֤ ְוֵגַרְׁשִּתֽ
י  ם ִּכ֥ א ָתֹא֙ר ֶאת־ָהָע֔ ם ֹל֤ � ִעָּמֶה֑ א ֵתֵל֖ ֹל֥

אֶמ֙ר  ֹ֙ ֶקר ַוּי ָב֖רּו� ֽהּוא׃ (יג) ַוָּי֤ ׇקם ִּבְלָע֙ם ַּבֹּב֔
ן  י ֵמֵא֣ ם ִּכ֚ ל־ַאְרְצֶכ֑ ק ְל֖כּו ֶאֽ י ָבָל֔ ֶאל־ָׂשֵר֣

י  ם׃ (יד) ַוָּי֙קּומּ֙ו ָׂשֵר֣ י ַלֲה֥�� ִעָּמֶכֽ ה ְלִתִּת֖ ְיֹהָו֔
ל ֔ ל ל ֔

(2) Balak son of Zippor saw all that Israel 

had done to the Amorites. (3) Moab was 

alarmed because that people was so 

numerous. Moab dreaded the Israelites, (4) 

and Moab said to the elders of Midian, 

“Now this horde will lick clean all that is 

about us as an ox licks up the grass of the 

field.”  Balak son of Zippor, who was king of 

Moab at that time, (5) sent messengers to 

Balaam son of Beor in Pethor, which is by 

the Euphrates, in the land of his kinsfolk, to 

invite him, saying, “There is a people that 

came out of Egypt; it hides the earth from 

view, and it is settled next to me. (6) Come 

then, put a curse upon this people for me, 

since they are too numerous for me; perhaps 

I can thus defeat them and drive them out 

of the land. For I know that he whom you 

bless is blessed indeed, and he whom you 

curse is cursed.” (7) The elders of Moab and 

the elders of Midian, versed in divination, 

set out. They came to Balaam and gave him 

Balak’s message. (8) He said to them, “Spend 

the night here, and I shall reply to you as the 

LORD may instruct me.” So the Moabite 

dignitaries stayed with Balaam. (9) God 

came to Balaam and said, “What do these 

people want of you?” (10) Balaam said to 

God, “Balak son of Zippor, king of Moab, 

sent me this message: (11) Here is a people 

that came out from Egypt and hides the 

earth from view. Come now and curse them 

for me; perhaps I can engage them in battle 

and drive them off.” (12) But God said to 

Balaam, “Do not go with them. You must 

not curse that people, for they are blessed.” 

(13) Balaam arose in the morning and said to 

Balak’s dignitaries, “Go back to your own 

country, for the LORD will not let me go 
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ם  ן ִּבְלָע֖ אְמ֔רּו ֵמֵא֥ ק ַוֹּי֣ אּו ֶאל־ָּבָל֑ ב ַוָּיֹב֖ מֹוָא֔
ק ְׁש֣�ַח  ֶסף ֖עֹוד ָּבָל֑ נּו׃ (טו) ַוֹּי֥ ֲה֥�� ִעָּמֽ

אּו  ֶּלה׃ (טז) ַוָּיֹב֖ ים ֵמֵאֽ ים ְוִנְכָּבִד֖ ים ַרִּב֥ ָׂשִר֔
ק  ה ָאַמ֙ר ָּבָל֣ אְמרּו ֗לֹו ֹּכ֤ ם ַוֹּי֣ ֶאל־ִּבְלָע֑

י׃ (יז)  ע ֵמֲה֥�� ֵאָלֽ א ִתָּמַנ֖ ֶּבן־ִצּ֔פֹור ַאל־ָנ֥
ר  ל ֲאֶׁשר־ֹּתאַמ֥ ד ְוֹכ֛ ד ֲאַכֶּבְד֙� ְמֹא֔ י־ַכֵּב֤ ִּכֽ
ם  ת ָהָע֥ י ֵא֖ ָבה־ִּל֔ ה ּוְלָכה־ָּנ֙א ָקֽ ֱעֶׂש֑ י ֶאֽ ֵאַל֖
י  אֶמ֙ר ֶאל־ַעְבֵד֣ ֹ֙ ם ַוּי ה׃ (יח) ַוַּיַ֣ען ִּבְלָע֗ ַהֶּזֽ
ֶסף  א ֵבי֖תֹו ֶּכ֣ ק ְמֹל֥ י ָבָל֛ ק ִאם־ִיֶּתן־ִל֥ ָבָל֔

י  ֣ה ֱא�ָה֔ ל ַלֲעֹב֙ר ֶאת־ִּפ֙י ְיֹהוָ א אּוַכ֗ ב ֹל֣ ְוָזָה֑
ה ְׁש֨בּו  ה׃ (יט) ְוַעָּת֗ ה ֥אֹו ְגדֹוָלֽ ַלֲעׂ֥שֹות ְקַטָּנ֖
ף  ה ַמה־ֹּיֵס֥ ְדָע֔ ְיָלה ְוֵא֣ ם ַהָּל֑ א ָבֶז֛ה ַּגם־ַאֶּת֖ ָנ֥

ים ׀  א ֱא�ִה֥ י׃ (כ) ַוָּיֹב֨ ר ִעִּמֽ ה ַּדֵּב֥ ֖ ְיֹהוָ
א ְל֙�  אֶמר ֗לֹו ִאם־ִלְקֹר֤ ְיָל֒ה ַוֹּי֣ ֶאל־ִּבְלָע֮ם ַל֒

 � ם ְוַא֗ � ִאָּת֑ ים ֖קּום ֵל֣ אּו ָהֲאָנִׁש֔ ָּב֣
ה׃ י� ֹא֥תֹו ַתֲעֶׂשֽ ר ֵאֶל֖ ר ֲאֶׁשר־ֲאַדֵּב֥ ֶאת־ַהָּדָב֛
ׁש ֶאת־ֲאֹת֑נֹו   ַּיֲחֹב֖ ֽ ֶקר וַ (כא) ַוָּי֤ ׇקם ִּבְלָע֙ם ַּבֹּב֔
ף ֱא�ִהים֮  ַחר־ַא֣ ב׃ (כב) ַוִּיֽ י מֹוָאֽ ַוֵּיֶ֖ל� ִעם־ָׂשֵר֥
ֶר�  ה ַּבֶּד֖ ֛ � ְיֹהוָ ב ַמְלַא֧ � הּו֒א ַוִּיְתַיֵּצ֞ י־הֹוֵל֣ ִּכֽ
יו  י ְנָעָר֖ ב ַעל־ֲאֹת֔נֹו ּוְׁשֵנ֥ ן ֑לֹו ְוהּו֙א ֹרֵכ֣ ְלָׂשָט֣
ה  � ְיֹהָו֜ ֶרא ָהָאתֹו֩ן ֶאת־ַמְלַא֨ ִעּֽמֹו׃ (כג) ַוֵּת֣

ט  ֶר� ְוַחְרּ֤בֹו ְׁשלּוָפ֙ה ְּבָי֔דֹו ַוֵּת֤ ב ַּבֶּד֗ ִנָּצ֣
ה ַוַּי֤ � ִּבְלָע֙ם  ֶל� ַּבָּׂשֶד֑ ֶר� ַוֵּת֖ ָאתֹו֙ן ִמן־ַהֶּד֔ ָהֽ
 ַּיֲעֹמ֙ד  ֽ ֶר�׃ (כד) וַ ּה ַהָּדֽ ָא֔תֹון ְלַהֹּטָת֖ ֶאת־ָה֣

ה  ר ִמֶּז֖ ים ָּגֵד֥ ה ְּבִמְׁש֖עֹול ַהְּכָרִמ֑ � ְיֹהָו֔ ַמְלַא֣
 � ֶרא ָהָא֜תֹון ֶאת־ַמְלַא֣ ה׃ (כה) ַוֵּת֨ ר ִמֶּזֽ ְוָגֵד֥
ֶגל  ץ ֶאת־ֶר֥ יר ַוִּתְלַח֛ ה ַוִּתָּלֵח֙ץ ֶאל־ַהִּק֔ ְיֹהָו֗

ּה׃ (כו) ַוּ֥יֹוֶסף  ֶסף ְלַהֹּכָתֽ יר ַוֹּי֖ ם ֶאל־ַהִּק֑ ִּבְלָע֖
ר  ר ֲאֶׁש֛  ַּיֲעֹמ֙ד ְּבָמ֣קֹום ָצ֔ ֽ ה ֲע֑בֹור וַ ֖ ַמְלַא�־ְיֹהוָ
ֶרא  אול׃ (כז) ַוֵּת֤ ין ּוְׂשֹמֽ ֶר� ִלְנ֖טֹות ָיִמ֥ ין־ֶּד֥ ֵאֽ

ַחת  ץ ַּת֣ ה ַוִּתְרַּב֖ � ְיֹהָו֔ ָאתֹו֙ן ֶאת־ַמְלַא֣ ָהֽ
ם ַוַּי֥ � ֶאת־ָהָא֖תֹון  ף ִּבְלָע֔ ַחר־ַא֣ ם ַוִּיֽ ִּבְלָע֑

י ָהָא֑תֹון  ה ֶאת־ִּפ֣ ֖ ח ְיֹהוָ ל׃ (כח) ַוִּיְפַּת֥ ַּבַּמֵּקֽ
ִני  י ִהִּכיַת֔ י ְל֔� ִּכ֣ יִתֽ אֶמר ְלִבְלָע֙ם ֶמה־ָעִׂש֣ ַוֹּת֤
ָא֔תֹון  אֶמר ִּבְלָע֙ם ָלֽ ים׃ (כט) ַוֹּי֤ ה ָׁש֥�ׁש ְרָגִלֽ ֶז֖
ה  י ַעָּת֖ י ִּכ֥ ֶר֙ב ְּבָיִד֔ י ֤לּו ֶיׁש־ֶח֙ ְלְּת ִּב֑ י ִהְתַעַּל֖ ִּכ֥

ם  אֶמר ָהָא֜תֹון ֶאל־ִּבְלָע֗ י�׃ (ל) ַוֹּת֨ ֲהַרְגִּתֽ
י ֵמֽעֹוְד�֙  ְבָּת ָעַל֗ ְנ֜� ֲאֶׁשר־ָרַכ֣ י ֲאֹתֽ ֲהלֹו֩א ָאֹנִכ֨

ל ׂש ל ֔ ֔

with you.” (14) The Moabite dignitaries left, 

and they came to Balak and said, “Balaam 

refused to come with us.” (15) Then Balak 

sent other dignitaries, more numerous and 

distinguished than the first. (16) They came 

to Balaam and said to him, “Thus says Balak 

son of Zippor: Please do not refuse to come 

to me. (17) I will reward you richly and I 

will do anything you ask of me. Only come 

and damn this people for me.” (18) Balaam 

replied to Balak’s officials, “Though Balak 

were to give me his house full of silver and 

gold, I could not do anything, big or little, 

contrary to the command of the LORD my 

God. (19) So you, too, stay here overnight, 

and let me find out what else the LORD 

may say to me.” (20) That night God came 

to Balaam and said to him, “If these men 

have come to invite you, you may go with 

them. But whatever I command you, that 

you shall do.” (21) When he arose in the 

morning, Balaam saddled his ass and 

departed with the Moabite dignitaries. (22) 

But God was incensed at his going; so an 

angel of the LORD placed himself in his 

way as an adversary.  He was riding on his 

she-ass, with his two servants alongside, (23) 

when the ass caught sight of the angel of the 

LORD standing in the way, with his drawn 

sword in his hand. The ass swerved from the 

road and went into the fields; and Balaam 

beat the ass to turn her back onto the road. 

(24) The angel of the LORD then stationed 

himself in a lane between the vineyards, 

with a fence on either side. (25) The ass, 

seeing the angel of the LORD, pressed 

herself against the wall and squeezed 

Balaam’s foot against the wall; so he beat her 

again. (26) Once more the angel of the 

LORD moved forward and stationed 

himself on a spot so narrow that there was 

no room to swerve right or left. (27) When 

the ass now saw the angel of the LORD, she 

lay down under Balaam; and Balaam was 

furious and beat the ass with his stick. (28) 

Then the LORD opened the ass’s mouth, 

and she said to Balaam, “What have I done 

to you that you have beaten me these three 



 

ְנִּתי ַלֲעׂ֥שֹות ְל�֖  ן ִהְסַּכ֔ ַהְסֵּכ֣ ה ַהֽ ַעד־ַהּ֣יֹום ַהֶּז֔
ל ְיֹהָו֮ה ֶאת־ֵעיֵנ֣י  א׃ (לא) ַוְיַג֣ אֶמר ֹלֽ ה ַוֹּי֖ ֹּכ֑
ֶר�  ב ַּבֶּד֔ � ְיֹהָו֙ה ִנָּצ֣ ְרא ֶאת־ַמְלַא֤ ִבְלָע֒ם ַוַּי֞
יו׃  חּו ְלַאָּפֽ ד ַוִּיְׁשַּת֖ ה ְּבָי֑דֹו ַוִּיֹּק֥ ְוַחְרּ֥בֹו ְׁשֻלָפ֖

ה  ה ַעל־ָמ֗ � ְיֹהָו֔ אֶמר ֵאָלי֙ו ַמְלַא֣ (לב) ַוֹּי֤
ים ִהֵּנ֤ה  ה ָׁש֣לֹוׁש ְרָגִל֑ ְנ֔� ֶז֖ יָת֙ ֶאת־ֲאֹת֣ ִהִּכ֙

י׃  ֶר� ְלֶנְגִּדֽ ט ַהֶּד֖ י־ָיַר֥ ן ִּכֽ אִתי ְלָׂשָט֔ ָאֹנִכ֙י ָיָצ֣
ה ָׁש֣�ׁש  י ֶז֖ ט ְלָפַנ֔ ָא֔תֹון ַוֵּת֣ ִנ֙י ָהֽ (לג) ַוִּתְרַא֙

ה  י ַעָּת֛ י ִּכ֥ ה ִמָּפַנ֔ ים אּוַל֙י ָנְטָת֣ ְרָגִל֑
יִתי׃ (לד)  ּה ֶהֱחֵיֽ ְגִּתי ְואֹוָת֥ ה ָהַר֖ ַּגם־ֹאְתָכ֥

י  אִתי ִּכ֚ � ְיֹהָו֙ה ָחָט֔ ם ֶאל־ַמְלַא֤ אֶמר ִּבְלָע֜ ַוֹּי֨
ֶר�  י ַּבָּד֑ ב ִלְקָראִת֖ ה ִנָּצ֥ י ַאָּת֛ ְעִּתי ִּכ֥ א ָיַד֔ ֹל֣
י׃ (לה)  י� ָאׁ֥שּוָבה ִּלֽ ע ְּבֵעיֶנ֖ ה ִאם־ַר֥ ְוַעָּת֛

 � ם ֵל֚ ה ֶאל־ִּבְלָע֗ � ְיֹהָו֜ אֶמ֩ר ַמְלַא֨ ַוֹּי֩
ר  ר ֲאֶׁשר־ֲאַדֵּב֥ ֶפס ֶאת־ַהָּדָב֛ ים ְוֶא֗ ֲאָנִׁש֔ ִעם־ָה֣

י  ם ִעם־ָׂשֵר֥ ר ַוֵּיֶ֥ל� ִּבְלָע֖ י� ֹא֣תֹו ְתַדֵּב֑ ֵאֶל֖
א  ם ַוֵּיֵצ֨ א ִבְלָע֑ י ָב֣ ק ִּכ֣ ע ָּבָל֖ ק׃ (לו) ַוִּיְׁשַמ֥ ָבָלֽ

ב ֲאֶׁש֙ר ַעל־ְּג֣בּול  יר מֹוָא֗ ִלְקָרא֜תֹו ֶאל־ִע֣
ק  אֶמר ָּבָל֜ ה ַהְּגֽבּול׃ (לז) ַוֹּי֨ ר ִּבְקֵצ֥ ן ֲאֶׁש֖ ַאְרֹנ֔

ְחִּתי ֵאֶל֙י֙�  ם ֲהֹל֩א ָׁש֨�ַח ָׁשַל֤ ֶאל־ִּבְלָע֗
ם  ֻאְמָנ֔ י ַהֽ ְכָּת ֵאָל֑ ָּמה ֹלא־ָהַל֖ � ָל֥ ִלְקֹרא־ָל֔

ם  אֶמר ִּבְלָע֜ �׃ (לח) ַוֹּי֨ ל ַּכְּבֶדֽ א אּוַכ֖ ֹל֥
ל  ה ֲהָיֹכ֥ י� ַעָּת֕ אִת֙י ֵאֶל֔ ֵּנה־ָב֙ ק ִהֽ ֶאל־ָּבָל֗
ים  ר ָיִׂש֧ ר ֲאֶׁש֨ ר ְמ֑אּוָמה ַהָּדָב֗ ל ַּדֵּב֣ אּוַכ֖

ר׃ י ֹא֥תֹו ֲאַדֵּבֽ ים ְּבִפ֖ ֱא�ִה֛

times?” (29) Balaam said to the ass, “You 

have made a mockery of me! If I had a 

sword with me, I’d kill you.” (30) The ass 

said to Balaam, “Look, I am the ass that you 

have been riding all along until this day! 

Have I been in the habit of doing thus to 

you?” And he answered, “No.” (31) Then the 

LORD uncovered Balaam’s eyes, and he saw 

the angel of the LORD standing in the way, 

his drawn sword in his hand; thereupon he 

bowed right down to the ground. (32) The 

angel of the LORD said to him, “Why have 

you beaten your ass these three times? It is I 

who came out as an adversary, for the errand 

is obnoxious to me. (33) And when the ass 

saw me, she shied away because of me those 

three times. If she had not shied away from 

me, you are the one I should have killed, 

while sparing her.” (34) Balaam said to the 

angel of the LORD, “I erred because I did 

not know that you were standing in my way. 

If you still disapprove, I will turn back.” (35) 

But the angel of the LORD said to Balaam, 

“Go with the men. But you must say 

nothing except what I tell you.” So Balaam 

went on with Balak’s dignitaries. (36) When 

Balak heard that Balaam was coming, he 

went out to meet him at Ir-moab, which is 

on the Arnon border, at its farthest point. 

(37) Balak said to Balaam, “When I first sent 

to invite you, why didn’t you come to me? 

Am I really unable to reward you?” (38) But 

Balaam said to Balak, “And now that I have 

come to you, have I the power to speak 

freely? I can utter only the word that God 

puts into my mouth.”
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