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ִים  ֶרץ ִמְצַר֔ י ַיֲעֹק֙ב ְּבֶא֣ (כח) ַוְיִח֤

י־ַיֲעֹק֙ב י ְיֵמֽ ה ָׁשָנ֑ה ַוְיִה֤ ע ֶעְׂשֵר֖ ְׁשַב֥

ים  ים ְוַאְרָּבִע֥ ַבע ָׁשִנ֔ יו ֶׁש֣ ְׁשֵנ֣י ַחָּי֔

ה׃ (כט) ַוִּיְקְר֣בּו  ת ָׁשָנֽ ּוְמַא֖

א ׀ ִלְב֣נֹו  י־ִיְׂשָרֵאל֮ ָלמּו֒ת ַוִּיְקָר֣ ְיֵמֽ

אִתי ֵח֙ן א ָמָצ֤ אֶמר לֹ֙ו ִאם־ָנ֨ ף ַוֹּי֤ ְליֹוֵס֗

י  ַחת ְיֵרִכ֑ א ָיְד֖� ַּת֣ ים־ָנ֥ י� ִׂשֽ ְּבֵעיֶנ֔

א  ת ַאל־ָנ֥ ֶסד ֶוֱאֶמ֔ יָת ִעָּמִד֙י ֶח֣ ְוָעִׂש֤

ַכְבִּת֙י ִים׃ (ל) ְוָׁשֽ ִני ְּבִמְצָרֽ ִתְקְּבֵר֖

ִים  ִנ֙י ִמִּמְצַר֔ י ּוְנָׂשאַת֙ ִעם־ֲאֹבַת֔

י  ר ָאֹנִכ֖ ם ַוֹּיאַמ֕ ִני ִּבְקֻבָרָת֑ ּוְקַבְרַּת֖

אֶמר  �׃ (לא) ַוֹּי֗ ה ִכְדָבֶרֽ ֱעֶׂש֥ ֶאֽ

חּו  ע ֑לֹו ַוִּיְׁשַּת֥ י ַוִּיָּׁשַב֖ ְבָע֙ה ִל֔ ִהָּׁשֽ

ה׃ {פ}  (א)  אׁש ַהִּמָּטֽ ל ַעל־ֹר֥ ִיְׂשָרֵא֖

אֶמר  ֶּלה ַוֹּי֣ ים ָהֵא֔ י ַאֲחֵר֙י ַהְּדָבִר֣ ַוְיִה֗

ח  ה ַוִּיַּק֞ י� ֹחֶל֑ ף ִהֵּנ֥ה ָאִב֖ ְליֹוֵס֔

ה  ֶאת־ְׁשֵנ֤י ָבָני֙ו ִעּ֔מֹו ֶאת־ְמַנֶּׁש֖

(28) Jacob lived seventeen years in

the land of Egypt, so that the span

of Jacob’s life came to one hundred

and forty-seven years. (29) And

when the time approached for Israel

to die, he summoned his son Joseph

and said to him, “Do me this favor,

place your hand under my thigh as

a pledge of your steadfast loyalty:

please do not bury me in Egypt. (30)

When I lie down with my ancestors,

take me up from Egypt and bury

me in their burial-place.” He

replied, “I will do as you have

spoken.” (31) And he said, “Swear to

me.” And he swore to him. Then

Israel bowed at the head of the bed.

(1) Some time afterward, Joseph was

told, “Your father is ill.” So he took

with him his two sons, Manasseh

and Ephraim. (2) When Jacob was

told, “Your son Joseph has come to
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אֶמר  ב ַוֹּי֕ ִים׃ (ב) ַוַּיֵּג֣ד ְלַיֲעֹק֔ ְוֶאת־ֶאְפָרֽ

י� ַוִּיְתַחֵּז֙ק  א ֵאֶל֑ ף ָּב֣ ִהֵּנ֛ה ִּבְנ֥� יֹוֵס֖

אֶמר  ה׃ (ג) ַוֹּי֤ ל ַוֵּיֶׁ֖שב ַעל־ַהִּמָּטֽ ִיְׂשָרֵא֔

י  ה־ֵאַל֥ י ִנְרָאֽ ל ַׁשַּד֛ ף ֵא֥ ַיֲעֹק֙ב ֶאל־יֹוֵס֔

י׃ (ד)  ֶר� ֹאִתֽ ַען ַוְיָב֖ ֶרץ ְּכָנ֑ ְּב֖לּוז ְּבֶא֣

 � י ַמְפְר֙� ְוִהְרִּביִת֔ י ִהְנִנ֤ אֶמר ֵאַל֗ ַוֹּי֣

י  ַתִּת֜ ים ְוָנ֨ ל ַעִּמ֑ י� ִלְקַה֣ ּוְנַתִּת֖

י�  את ְלַזְרֲע֥� ַאֲחֶר֖ ֶרץ ַהֹּז֛ ֶאת־ָהָא֧

י֩�  י־ָבֶנ֩ ה ְׁשֵנֽ ם׃ (ה) ְוַעָּת֡ ת עֹוָלֽ ֲאֻחַּז֥

י  ִים ַעד־ֹּבִא֥ ֶרץ ִמְצַר֗ ים ְל֜� ְּבֶא֣ ַהּנֹוָלִד֨

ִי֙ם  ם ֶאְפַר֙ ְיָמה ִלי־ֵה֑ י� ִמְצַר֖ ֵאֶל֛

י׃ (ו)  ְהיּו־ִלֽ ן ְוִׁשְמ֖עֹון ִיֽ ה ִּכְראּוֵב֥ ּוְמַנֶּׁש֔

ם ְל֣�  ְדָּת ַאֲחֵריֶה֖ ּומֹוַלְדְּת֛� ֲאֶׁשר־הֹוַל֥

ם ִיָּקְר֖אּו  ם ֲאֵחיֶה֛ ל ֵׁש֧ ִיְה֑יּו ַע֣

ן  י ִמַּפָּד֗ י ׀ ְּבֹבִא֣ ם׃ (ז) ַוֲאִנ֣ ְּבַנֲחָלָתֽ

ֶר�  ַע֙ן ַּבֶּד֔ ֶרץ ְּכַנ֙ ל ְּבֶא֤ י ָרֵח֜ ָת֩ה ָעַל֨ ֵמ֩

ָתה  א ֶאְפָר֑ ֶרץ ָלֹב֣ ְּב֥עֹוד ִּכְבַרת־ֶא֖

וא  ת ִה֖ ֶר� ֶאְפָר֔ ָה ָּׁש֙ם ְּבֶד֣ ָוֶאְקְּבֶר֤

ל  ֶחם׃ (ח) ַוַּי֥ ְרא ִיְׂשָרֵא֖ ית ָלֽ ֵּב֥

ֶּלה׃ (ט)  אֶמר ִמי־ֵאֽ ף ַוֹּי֖ ֶאת־ְּבֵנ֣י יֹוֵס֑

ם  י ֵה֔ יו ָּבַנ֣ אֶמר יֹוֵס֙ף ֶאל־ָאִב֔ ַוֹּי֤

see you,” Israel summoned his 

strength and sat up in bed. (3) And 

Jacob said to Joseph, “El Shaddai, 

who appeared to me at Luz in the 

land of Canaan, blessed me— (4) 

and said to me, ‘I will make you 

fertile and numerous, making of 

you a community of peoples; and I 

will assign this land to your 

offspring to come for an everlasting 

possession.’ (5) Now, your two sons, 

who were born to you in the land of 

Egypt before I came to you in 

Egypt, shall be mine; Ephraim and 

Manasseh shall be mine no less than 

Reuben and Simeon. (6) But 

progeny born to you after them 

shall be yours; they shall be 

recorded instead of their brothers in 

their inheritance. (7) I [do this 

because], when I was returning 

from Paddan, Rachel died, to my 

sorrow, while I was journeying in 

the land of Canaan, when still some 

distance short of Ephrath; and I 

buried her there on the road to 



ר  ים ָּבֶז֑ה ַוֹּיאַמ֕ י ֱא�ִה֖ ַתן־ִל֥ ֲאֶׁשר־ָנֽ

ם׃ (י) ְוֵעיֵנ֤י  י ַוֲאָבְרֵכֽ א ֵאַל֖ ֶחם־ָנ֥ ָקֽ

ל  א יּוַכ֖ ֶקן ֹל֥ ִיְׂשָרֵא֙ל ָּכְב֣דּו ִמֹּז֔

ם  ק ָלֶה֖ יו ַוִּיַּׁש֥ ִלְר֑אֹות ַוַּיֵּגׁ֤ש ֹאָת֙ם ֵאָל֔

אֶמר ִיְׂשָרֵא֙ל ם׃ (יא) ַוֹּי֤ ק ָלֶהֽ ַוְיַחֵּב֥

ְלִּתי  א ִפָּל֑ י� ֹל֣ ה ָפֶנ֖ ף ְרֹא֥ ֶאל־יֹוֵס֔

ם  ים ַּג֥ י ֱא�ִה֖ ה ֹאִת֛ ה ֶהְרָא֥ ְוִהֵּנ֨

ם  ף ֹאָת֖ א יֹוֵס֛ �׃ (יב) ַוּיֹוֵצ֥ ֶאת־ַזְרֶעֽ

ְרָצה׃  יו ָאֽ חּו ְלַאָּפ֖ יו ַוִּיְׁשַּת֥ ם ִּבְרָּכ֑ ֵמִע֣

ח יֹוֵס֮ף ֶאת־ְׁשֵניֶה֒ם  (יג) ַוִּיַּק֣

ל  אל ִיְׂשָרֵא֔ יִמינֹ֙ו ִמְּׂשֹמ֣ ִים ִּבֽ ֶאת־ֶאְפַר֤

ל  ין ִיְׂשָרֵא֑ ה ִבְׂשֹמא֖לֹו ִמיִמ֣ ְוֶאת־ְמַנֶּׁש֥

ל  יו׃ (יד) ַוִּיְׁשַל֩ח ִיְׂשָרֵא֨ ׁש ֵאָלֽ ַוַּיֵּג֖

ִי֙ם אׁש ֶאְפַר֙ ֶׁשת ַעל־ֹר֤ ֶאת־ְיִמי֜נֹו ַוָּי֨

אׁש  יר ְוֶאת־ְׂשֹמא֖לֹו ַעל־ֹר֣ ְו֣הּוא ַהָּצִע֔

ה  י ְמַנֶּׁש֖ יו ִּכ֥ ה ִׂשֵּכ֙ל ֶאת־ָיָד֔ ְמַנֶּׁש֑

ר  ף ַוֹּיאַמ֑ ֶר� ֶאת־יֹוֵס֖ ַהְּבֽכֹור׃ (טו) ַוְיָב֥

י  ים ֲאֶׁש֩ר ִהְתַהְּל֨כּו ֲאֹבַת֤ ֱא�ִה֡ ָהֽ

ֱא�ִהי֙ם  ק ָהֽ ם ְוִיְצָח֔ ְלָפָני֙ו ַאְבָרָה֣

ה׃  י ַעד־ַהּ֥יֹום ַהֶּזֽ י ֵמעֹוִד֖ ה ֹאִת֔ ָהֹרֶע֣

ע  י ִמׇּכל־ָר֗ ל ֹאִת֜ (טז) ַהַּמְלָא֩� ַהֹּגֵא֨

Ephrath”—now Bethlehem. (8)

Noticing Joseph’s sons, Israel asked,

“Who are these?” (9) And Joseph

said to his father, “They are my

sons, whom God has given me

here.” “Bring them up to me,” he

said, “that I may bless them.” (10)

Now Israel’s eyes were dim with age;

he could not see. So [Joseph]

brought them close to him, and he

kissed them and embraced them.

(11) And Israel said to Joseph, “I

never expected to see you again, and

here God has let me see your

children as well.” (12) Joseph then

removed them from his knees, and

bowed low with his face to the

ground. (13) Joseph took the two of

them, Ephraim with his right hand

—to Israel’s left—and Manasseh

with his left hand—to Israel’s right

—and brought them close to him.

(14) But Israel stretched out his right

hand and laid it on Ephraim’s head,

though he was the younger, and his

left hand on Manasseh’s head—thus



א ָבֶה֙ם  ְיָבֵר֮� ֶאת־ַהְּנָעִרי֒ם ְוִיָּקֵר֤

ק  ם ְוִיְצָח֑ י ַאְבָרָה֣ ם ֲאֹבַת֖ י ְוֵׁש֥ ְׁשִמ֔

ֶרץ׃ (יז) ַוַּי֣ ְרא  ֶרב ָהָאֽ ב ְּב ֶק֥ ְוִיְדּ֥גּו ָלֹר֖

יו ַיד־ְיִמי֛נֹו  ית ָאִב֧ ף ִּכי־ָיִׁש֨ יֹוֵס֗

יו  ִים ַוֵּי֣ ַרע ְּבֵעיָנ֑ אׁש ֶאְפַר֖ ַעל־ֹר֥

ל  ּה ֵמַע֥ יר ֹאָת֛ יו ְלָהִס֥ � ַיד־ָאִב֗ ַוִּיְתֹמ֣

ה׃ (יח)  אׁש ְמַנֶּׁשֽ ִים ַעל־ֹר֥ ֹראׁש־ֶאְפַר֖

י  ן ָאִב֑ יו ֹלא־ֵכ֣ ף ֶאל־ָאִב֖ אֶמר יֹוֵס֛ ַוֹּי֧

ים ְיִמיְנ֖� ַעל־ֹראֽׁשֹו׃  ר ִׂש֥ ִּכי־ֶז֣ה ַהְּבֹכ֔

י ְבִנ֙י  ְעִּתֽ אֶמ֙ר ָיַד֤ ֹ֙ יו ַוּי ן ָאִב֗ (יט) ַוְיָמֵא֣

ם ְוַגם־֣הּוא  ְהֶיה־ְּלָע֖ ְעִּתי ַּגם־֥הּוא ִיֽ ָיַד֔

ּנּו  ל ִמֶּמ֔ יו ַהָּקֹט֙ן ִיְגַּד֣ ם ָאִח֤ ל ְואּוָל֗ ִיְגָּד֑

ם׃ (כ)  א־ַהּגֹוִיֽ ְוַזְר֖עֹו ִיְהֶי֥ה ְמֹלֽ

ם ַּבּ֣יֹום ַההּו֮א ֵלאמֹו֒ר ְּב֗�  ְרֵכ֜ ַוְיָב֨

ים  ְמ֣� ֱא�ִה֔ ר ְיִׂשֽ � ִיְׂשָרֵא֙ל ֵלאֹמ֔ ְיָבֵר֤

ִים  ה ַוָּיֶׂ֥שם ֶאת־ֶאְפַר֖ ִים ְוִכְמַנֶּׁש֑ ְּכֶאְפַר֖

אֶמר ִיְׂשָרֵא֙ל  ה׃ (כא) ַוֹּי֤ י ְמַנֶּׁשֽ ִלְפֵנ֥

ת ְוָהָי֤ה  י ֵמ֑ ף ִהֵּנ֥ה ָאֹנִכ֖ ֶאל־יֹוֵס֔

ם  יב ֶאְתֶכ֔ ם ְוֵהִׁש֣ ֱא�ִהי֙ם ִעָּמֶכ֔

י  ִּתֽ י ָנַת֧ ם׃ (כב) ַוֲאִנ֞ ֶרץ ֲאֹבֵתיֶכֽ ֶאל־ֶא֖

ר  י� ֲאֶׁש֤ ד ַעל־ַאֶח֑ ם ַאַח֖ ְל֛� ְׁשֶכ֥

crossing his hands—although 

Manasseh was the first-born. (15) 

And he blessed Joseph, saying, “The 

God in whose ways my fathers 

Abraham and Isaac walked, The 

God who has been my shepherd 

from my birth to this day—  (16) 

The Messenger who has redeemed 

me from all harm— Bless the lads. 

In them may my name be recalled, 

And the names of my fathers 

Abraham and Isaac, And may they 

be teeming multitudes upon the 

earth.” (17) When Joseph saw that 

his father was placing his right hand 

on Ephraim’s head, he thought it 

wrong; so he took hold of his 

father’s hand to move it from 

Ephraim’s head to Manasseh’s. (18) 

“Not so, Father,” Joseph said to his 

father, “for the other is the first-

born; place your right hand on his 

head.” (19) But his father objected, 

saying, “I know, my son, I know. 

He too shall become a people, and 

he too shall be great. Yet his 
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י  י ְּבַחְרִּב֖ ֱאֹמִר֔ ְחִּת֙י ִמַּי֣ד ָהֽ ָלַק֙

י׃ {פ}  ּוְבַקְׁשִּתֽ

younger brother shall be greater

than he, and his offspring shall be

plentiful enough for nations.” (20)

So he blessed them that day, saying,

“By you shall Israel invoke blessings,

saying: God make you like Ephraim

and Manasseh.” Thus he put

Ephraim before Manasseh. (21)

Then Israel said to Joseph, “I am

about to die; but God will be with

you and bring you back to the land

of your ancestors. (22) And now, I

assign to you one portion more

than to your brothers, which I

wrested from the Amorites with my

sword and bow.”




