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On Shabbat and on Festivals, the morning
service, which begins on page 2, continues here:
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On Shabbat and on Festivals, the morning
service, which begins on page 3, continues here:

At dawn I seek You, Refuge, Rock sublime;

My morning prayers I offer, and those at evening time.
I tremble in Your awesome Presence, contrite,

For my deepest secrets lie stripped before Your sight.

My tongue, what can it say? My heart, what can it do?
What is my strength, what is my spirit too?

But should music be sweet to You in mortal key,

Your praises will I sing so long as breath’s in me.

The breath of all that lives praises You, Lord God. The force that
drives all flesh exalts You, our King, always. Transcending space and
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time, You are God. Without You we have no one to rescue and redeem
us, to save us and sustain us, to show us mercy in disaster and dis-
tress. Lord of all ages, God of all creatures, endlessly extolled, You
guide the world with kindness, its creatures with compassion. The
Lord neither slumbers nor sleeps. You stir the sleeping, support the
falling, free the fettered, raise those bowed down, and give voice to
the speechless. You alone do we acknowledge.

Could song fill our mouth as water fills the sea

And could joy flood our tongue like countless waves,
Could our lips utter praise as limitless as the sky
And could our eyes match the splendor of the sun,
Could we soar with arms like eagle’'s wings

And run with gentle grace, as the swiftest deer,

Never could we fully state our gratitude
For one ten-thousandth of the lasting love

Which is Your precious blessing, dearest God,
Granted to our ancestors and to us.

From Egypt You redeemed us, from the house of bondage You
delivered us. In famine You nourished us, in prosperity You sustained
us. You rescued us from the sword, protected us from pestilence, and
saved us from severe and lingering disease. To this day Your compas-
sion has helped us, Your kindness has not forsaken us. Never aban-
don us, Lord our God.

These limbs which You formed for us, this soul-force which You
breathed into us, this tongue which You set in our mouth, must laud,
praise, extol, exalt, and sing Your holiness and sovereignty. Every
mouth shall extol You, every tongue shall pledge devotion. Every
knee shall bend to You, every back shall bow to You, every heart shall
revere You, every fiber of our being shall sing Your glory, as the
Psalmist sang: ““All my bones exclaim—Lord, who is like You, saving
the weak from the powerful, the needy from those who would prey
on them?” Who can equal You, who can be compared to You, great,
mighty, awesome, exalted God, Creator of the heavens and the earth?
We extol You even as David sang: ‘“‘Praise the Lord, my soul; let every
fiber of my being praise His holy name.”



