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word of five until you are left like a flagpole at the hilltop, like a banner on
the mountain’s peak.** So the LORD waits, that He may show You grace; He
lifts Himself aloof, that He may find compassion. For the LORD is a God of
judgment, and happy is the man who waits for Him. For a people
will live in Zion, Jerusalem; you will weep no more tears; favor — favor will
He show you at the sound of your cries; when He hears, He will answer you.
And though He feeds you bread of pain and water of oppression, your teacher
will hide Himself no more; your eyes will see your teacher, your ears will hear
aword behind you: “This is the path: now walk it whether right or left.” You
will defile your silver-plated statues, the breastplates of your golden images.
You will cast them out like a menstruating woman. Tell them, “Go!” He will
grant rain for your seedlings that you will plant upon the land, the bread of
the land’s bounty; it will become succulent, fat. Your livestock will graze on
that day, wide-open pasture. The oxen and the donkeys, the earth’s workers,
seasoned hay they will eat, winnowed with spade and with fork. It will be: on
each high mountain, every elevated hill, streams, rivers of water,* on the day
of the terrible killing when all towers fall. The light of the moon will be like
the light of the sun, and the sun’s light seven times the light of seven days, on
the day when the LorD bandages the breaking of His people and heals up
the gash from their beating. See: The LORD’s name coming from far
hence, His rage burning and the heavy cloud of smoke. His mouth is full of
fury, His tongue, consuming fire. His breath a torrent overflowing, crossing
the land neck deep, sifting all the nations with a sieve of nothingness,* with
afalse-leading bridle, holding nations by the jaw. How you will sing as on the
night when the festival begins; joy that fills the heart as when you walk out
with your flute to come to the LORD’s mountain, to the Rock of Israel, when
the LORD sounds the glory of His voice, shows His arm coming down with
blazing rage, a flame of fire consuming, cloudburst, torrent, rocks of hail, for
at the LORD’s voice Assyria will tremble, who once struck with their rod. In
every passage where the LORD plants down the staff, firmly, drums will sound,
and lutes, and the brandished hands of warfare; so will He fight them. For
the flaming valley*” is prepared from yesterday, ready to receive even a king;
its hearth is full of fire and wood aplenty, and the LORD’s breath like a river
of sulfur burns inside. Woe to those who go down to Egypt for
aid, relying on horses, placing their trust in chariots — so many — and
horsemen — how powerful they are — and do not turn to Israel's Holy One,
do not seek after the LORD. But He too is wise — He brings evil and does not
call back His words. He rises up against a house of those who harm and those
who abet the workers of iniquity. Egypt is human, not God, and their horses
are flesh, not spirit. The LOorD will stretch out His hand: helper will trip, and
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84 | Erected to give the soldiers a landmark to return to, the flagpole is left alone when the army flees.

85 | Geographical features will be transformed for the better, perhaps as a result of the earthquake that
will quell the wicked.

86 | A sieve that lets nothing through; the enemy armies are not sifted but are completely wiped out.

87 | The Tofet altars in the Valley of Ben Hinom near Jerusalem are known from Jeremiah 7:31 as the

location of abominable idolatrous practices. This location has become a metaphor for hell (Gehinom).
The above text and translation has been kindly provided by
Koren Publishers Jerusalem from the Magerman Edition Koren Tanakh
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helped will fall; both together will be destroyed. For so the LorRD
has said to me: As a lion, a young lion, roars over his prey even as a band of
shepherds calls out over him, never pausing at their voice, a multitude
unanswered, so will the LORD of Hosts come down to camp over Mount Zion,
her hill. As a mother bird hovers above, so will the LORD of Hosts defend

6 Jerusalem, defending and saving, passing over and delivering. Come back to
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the One whom they have gone so deep to turn from, Israel’s children, for on
that day each man will recoil from his silver gods, his golden gods those your
hands made for you, sinning. Assyria will fall to a sword not of man; a sword
not of mortals will consume him. He will flee the sword, and still his youths
will be bonded laborers. His rock will fade away in terror, his princes will
freeze at the sight of the banner.®® So says the LorD, who has a fire burning
in Zion, a furnace in Jerusalem. Then kings will govern to bring
goodness and ministers rule to bring justice. A man® will be a hiding place
from the gale, from the winter storm shelter, like streams of water in an arid
place, like the shade of a heavy rock on weary land. The eyes of those who see
will not be blinded, and the ears of those who hear, they will be listening. The
hearts of the hasty will understand and know; each stammering tongue will
swiftly speak clear truth. No more will fools be counted noble, nor villains
be named the elite, for the fool speaks felony; his heart works sin, working
vile deeds and speaking falsehoods of the LORD, emptying the hungry of their
life’s bread and stealing all the thirsty have to drink. The devices of the devious
are wicked; they plot out their plans to do violence by lies to the oppressed
ones, talking the vulnerable out of their justice. But one who is noble forms
noble plans, and on his nobility he stands. Come, you sanguine
ladies, and listen to my words; you women of security, pay heed to what I say.
Mere days beyond a year and the safe ones will be shaken, for harvest is over,
and the crop will not come. Tremble, sanguine ladies; shake, women in safety;
strip yourselves bare and tie sack about your waists. Breasts are beaten in
mourning for the lovely meadows, the fruitful vine. All over My people’s land
the sounds of thorn and briar rise to reach all joyous homes across the
exuberant city, for the palace is forsaken, the crowded city, bleak; citadel and
tower turned back to caves forever, wild donkeys’ joy, pasture of flocks, until,
from above, the wind is bared to us, turning the wilderness to fertile land and
fertile land to woods. Justice will preside in the wilderness, and righteousness
rest across the fertile land. The act of goodness will be repaid with peace and
the work of righteousness with calm and safety, always. My people will
reside in a shelter of peace, in dwellings of safety, in sanguine harbor.
Hail will fall as the forest comes down, and low, low will the town then fall.
Happy you are who sow seeds by the water and send forth hoof falls of ox

88 | The rock stele on which the king engraves a record of his accomplishments is a symbol of Assyrian

power; the banner is a symbol of the Assyrian army’s presence.

89 | Referring to the justleaders referenced in the previous verse, who do not rely on foreign aid but rather

on God.
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