167 MORNING OF THE NINTH OF AB.

vine branches; and laid thin wet lairs of wool on his heart, to
prevent his sudden dissolution: yet was he suddenly burnt, to-
gother with the book of the law.

Mourr, O ye people, who have not yet been entirely forsaken,
for the meek were slain, and their blood was spilt: it was for
the sake of God that they willingly suffered martyrdom, as was
the case of the martyr Rabbi Chutspith, the interpreter.

O let trembling seize all who hear, and let every eye flow with
teara, and all joy be turned to mourning, for the murder of Rabbi
Elazar son of Shamuang.

The sons of voluptuousness have destroyed us, and made us
desolate: they persecuted us more than any of the kings of the
earth, and slew immense numbers of us, when they murdered
Rabbi Judah son of Damah.

They strove with all their might to oblige us to break the com-
mandments: they refused to accept money for redemption, but
insisted on the lives of these who were eloquent in the faw, as
wae Rabbi Yishbab the scribe.

My epemies and oppressors have afflicted me, and sated
themselves with my delicacies; but gave me hemlock, wormwood,
and gall to drink, when they murdered Rabbi Chaninah son of
Chachinay.

Thon bast said, That the house of Jacob shall be a fire, and
the house of Joseph a flame;? but now the light of their fire is
quenched; for the enemy agreed in enmity to massacre the ten
righteous persons, with Rabbi Judah son of Baba.

The groaning of the wounded, whenever the decree of our
destruction goeth forth, is heard in every generation: when they
ery unto us, Depart ye, who are unclean as the pollution of rep-
tiles. Whence then shall my help come? My help is from the
Lorp who made heaven and earth.

Zion said: My iniquities have overtaken me, and my children
are gone into a strange land; but although my transgressions are
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168 MORNING OF THE NINTH OF AB.

great and my presumptuous sins -abundant, yet, “ Where is thy
former tender-kindness, O Lorp 1’

The LokD answered: Zion, the house of my rest, I called
thes my peculiar people ; but thou wouldst not attend to my re-
proof, for this my wrath is poured out, « Because thou hast
forsaken my law.”

Zion said: My hope faileth ; my Iight is darkened, my sun is
covered with gloom; when I hear my orphans sereaming in terror,
T exclaim, « Hath then God forgotten to be gracious? Hath he
in wrath shut up his tender mercies for ever?”

The LoaD answered : Thou hast multiplied thy abominations,
and art become vile in the sight of thy busband, who is thy
Maker, by the multitude of thy trespasses; those who dealt
treacherously with thee are those who came out of thy bowels;
«Thy own children hastened to be thy destroyers and desolators.”

Zion ssid: For which shall I weep first? Whether for the

desolation of my sanctuary, or this dreadful captivity ? If uato

thee, O my holy Rock, who hast caused this consummation ;
«Thou hast covered thyself with a cloud, that my prayer may
not pass unto thee.” -

The Lorp answered: Lol thou art caught in thy own snare:
and by the greatness of thy selfish gins hast thou caused the deso-
lation of thy sanctuary; the sins of thy youth are also visited
_ by the Holy One, thy protector, Because thou hast gone aside to
uncleanness with another instead of thy husband.”

Zion said: What can I answer? or what can Isay? For by
the multitude of my iniquities my joy is turned to mourning;
with a perturbed heart then will I loudly complain for the dero-
lation of my dwelling; “For instead of peace I am sorely afflicted
with bitterness.”

The Lord answered: Thy security was fictitious ; for thy ad-
versaries and those who hated thee were confederate in counsel
against thee; this Irevealed unto thee, by the horrid and dreadful
denunciations of all my prophets.
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169 MORNING OF THE NINTH OF AB.

Zion said: Wo is me, because of my iniquities; for I acknow-
ledge the truth and justice of the desolation of my palace; but
though I have transgressed, and my inignities are abundant, yet,
“ Will God cast me off for ever ?”’

[The LoRD answered: Be comforted in thy captivity; and
though, because of thy sin I have made thy dwelling desolate,
yet will I remember thee for good, apd turn thy captivity ; ¢ For
there is hope for thy descendants.” For there is hope, &c.]

To the divine presence ascended our loud complaint; alas, wo
isme! For the burning of the law commence a bitter lament;
alas, wo is me! For the loss of the houses of assembly, and the
death of the men of wisdom, alas, wo is me! For the slaughter
of our youths, and the murder of the righteous, alas, wo is me!
For the destruction of our sanctuaries utter ye heart-felt lamen-
tations ; ales, wo in me! For the pregnant and nursing women,
who languish for food, alas, wo is me! Tor the gucking babes,
who thirst for water, alas, wo is me! Wo! because of the
mighty destruction which spared not children under tuition, alas,
wo is me!

Alas, wo is me, because of the wickedness of my deeds; alas,
wo is me, for the capture of my bakes. How is my life spent in
misery, since even every nameless one judgeth me; I bave become
as a slave whilst these rule, and I know not who is lord to me;
one domineereth, the other oppresseth, and the third acteth towards
us with presumptuous wrath; wo me! mother, that thou hast
borne me, a man of strife and contention. Alas, &e. T will weep
day and night, because my affliction endureth so long ; why didst
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