
Tol'dot: Shabbat Triennial year 2

Çå
[Genesis ]

:23(26)°ÇjìÇòÄîí±ÈÒFbø°ÅàßÈÐÏòÇá
Çå:24Åjà¬HÈøÅàåéµÈìÀéäG äÈåÇbÀéÇ̄mäÈìÇäàf½äÇåà¹ÉjøÆîÈàÉðé¹ÄëÁàØé±Åä
ÀáÇàHÈøí̄ÈäÈàé²ÄáÕÎìÇàéÄ{G àHÈøÎéÍÄlÄàF{ȬÈà½ÉðéÄëfÍÅáÀëHÇøéGÄ{G Õ
FåHÀøÄäéÅbéǞúÎúÍÆàHÀøÇæÂò½ÕÇbÂòøf±áÀáÇàHÈøí°ÈäÀáÇòÏéßÄdÇå:25»ÄjïÆá

í̄ÈÐÀæÄî«ÅbÇçÇåÀ÷ÄjG àHÈøFbí̄ÅÐÀéää½ÈåÇåÎèÆjí±ÈÐÈàÃä×²ìÇåÀëÄjÎfø
í°ÈÐÀáÇòÎéHÅãÀöÄé÷±ÈçFbÏøßÅàÇå:26ÂàéÄá¹ÆîÔÆìÈäÔ°ÇìÅàåé±ÈìÄîFcø²HÈø
ÇåÂàËçG úÇgÍÅîHÅø½ÅòfäféÄôì±ÉëÎøÇÑFöÈáÏ×ßàÇå:27àµÉjøÆîÂàÅìG íÆäÀöÄé÷½Èç
Çîf±dÇòàÈbí̄ÆúÅàé²ÈìFåÇàG íÆ{FÑàÅðí̄ÆúÉàé½ÄúÇåF{ÇÐFmf±çéÄð
ÅîÄàF{ÏíßÆëÇå:28àÍÉjFîf«øHÈø×̄àHÈøé¾Äà¾ fðÎéÍÄlÈäǟÈéÀéäÿ ǟÈåÄò¿ ÔÈo
Çåà«ÉqøÆîF{é¬Ääà°ÈðÈàä̧ÈìéÅb×ðé±ÅúfðéÅbéÅ̄ðfðféÅá²ÆðÕFåÀëÄðHFøä°Èú

(26)23: He went up from there to Beer-Sheva.

24: The LORD appeared to him the same night, and
said, "I am the God of Avraham your father.

Don't be afraid, for I am with you, and will bless you,
and multiply your seed

for My servant Avraham's sake. 25: He built an altar
there,

and called on the name of the LORD, and pitched his
tent there. There Yitzchak's servants dug a well.

26: Then Avimelech went to him from Gerar,

and Achuzzath his friend, and Pikhol the captain of
his host. 27: Yitzchak said to them,

"Why have you come to me, since you hate me, and
have sent me away from you?

28: They said, "We saw plainly that the LORD was
with you.

We said, 'Let there now be an oath between us, even
between us and you, and let us make a covenant
with you,
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Fáúé±HÄøÄòÏÔßÈoÎíÄà:29Ç{Âòä¬ÅÑÄòCÈofðHÈøä«ÈòÇlÂàG øÆÐàØ̄
FðÍÇâÂòf½ðÕFåÇëÂàø¬ÆÐÈòéµÄÑfðÄòFoG ÕÎ÷HÇøá×½èÇåFqÇÐÍÅmÂç±Õ
FbÈÐí×²ìÇàä°È{Çòä±È{FbÔf°øÀéäÏäßÈåÇå:302µÇjÑÇòÈìG íÆäÀÐÄîä½Æ{
ÇåàÍÉjFëf±ìÇåÀÐÄjÏfß{Çå:31ÀÐÇjéǞlfîÇá½Ébø Æ÷ÇåÄjÍÈÒFáf±òÐéǞàFìÈàåé²Äç
ÀéÇåÇÐFmí̄ÅçÀöÄé÷½ÈçÇåÅjFìf°ëÅîÄà×±{FbÈÐÏí×ßìÀéÇå:32B éAÄäÇbí×̄j
Çäàf«äÇåÈjGÉáG fàÀáÇòéH̄ÅãÀöÄé÷½ÈçÇåÇjǞcfã×½ìÎìÇòÉàú×°ãÇäFbø±Åà
Âàø̄ÆÐÈç²ÈôføÇåà°ÉjFîfø×±ìÈîà°ÈöfðßÈîÏíÄéÇå:33À÷Äjà°HÈøÉàe±Èú
ÀáÄÐä²ÈòÎìÇòïµÅlÎíÅÐÈäG øéÄòFbø̄Åà½ÆÐòÇáã±ÇòÇäí×°j
ÇäÏäßÆgÀéÇå:343éµÄäÅòG åÈÑÎïÆbHÀøÇàÈbíéǞò
ÈÐä½ÈðÇåÄjç µÇxÄàG äÈÒÎúÆàFéfäúé½HÄãÎúÇbFbÅàé±HÄøÍÇäÄçé²Ä{FåÎúÆà
È̄bFÑú½ÇîÎúÇbéÅàï±ØÍÇäÄçÏéßÄ{Çå:35ÀäÄ{é±ÆéÚÉ̄îúHÇøf²øÇçFìÀöÄé÷±Èç

29: that you will do us no harm, as we have not
touched you,

and as we have done to you nothing but good, and
have sent you away in peace.'

You are now the blessed of the LORD. 30: He made
them a feast,

and they ate and drank. 31: They rose up in the
morning, and swore one to another.

Yitzchak sent them away, and they departed from
him in peace. 32: It happened the same day,

that Yitzchak's servants came, and told him
concerning the well which they had dug,

and said to him, "We have found water. 33: He called
it Shivah.

Therefore the name of the city is Beer-Sheva to this
day.

34: When Esav was forty years old,

he took as wife Yehudith, daughter of Beeri the
Chittite, and Basemath, daughter of Elon the Chittite.

35: They were rebellious in spirit towards Yitzchak
and Rivkah.
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ÀìfÀáHÄøÏä ßÈ÷ÀéÇå:1(27)G éÄäÎéÍÄlÈæï Å̄÷ÀöÄé÷½ÈçÇåÀëÄ{é°ÆäÚ
éÅòåé±ÈðÅîHFøú²ÉàÇåÀ÷Äjà®HÈøÎúÆàÅòB åAÈÑFb×̄ðÇäÈcì«HÉãÇåàµÉjøÆîÅàG åéÈì
Fbé½ÄðÇåà°ÉjøÆîÅàåé±ÈìÄäßÅqÏ éÄðÇå:2à¹ÉjøÆîÄäÎäÅqà±ÈðÈæÀð ²Ç÷éÄ{à°ØÈéÀò±HÇãéÄ{
í×°é×îÏéßÄúFå:3ÇòG äÈ{ÎàÈÑàÈ̄ðÅëé½ÆìÕÀìÆ{Fé±ÕFåÀÐ Ç÷²Æ{ÕFåG àÅö
ÇäÈÓä½HÆãFåf°öäHÈãé±ÄméÅöäHÈãßÈöÏãÄéÇå:4ÂòÎäÅÑé¬ÄìÀèÇîÇòíé}ÄoÇlÂàø°ÆÐ
ÈàÀá̧ÇäéÄ{FåÈäé°ÄáäÈàé±ÄmFåÉà²ÅëäÈìÇbÂòøf̧áF{ÈáHÆøFë°ÕÀôÇðé±ÄÐ
Fb°ÆèíHÆøÈàÏúfßîFå:54ÀáHÄøä È̄÷ÉÐ½ÇîúÇòFbHÇãø̄ÅbÀöÄé÷½ÈçÎìÆàÅòå±ÈÑ
Fb×²ðÇåµÅjÔÆìÅòG åÈÑÇäÈÓä½HÆãÈìãf°ö±ÇöãÄéFìÈäÏàéßÄáFå:6ÀáHÄøG ä È÷
ÍÈàFîä½HÈøÎìÆàÇéÂòáÉ °÷Fbe±ÈðàÅìø²ÉîÄääµÅqÈÐÀòGÇîG éÄ{ÎúÆàÈàé½ÄáÕ
FîHÇãø̧ÅbÎìÆàÅòå°ÈÑÈàé±ÄçÕàÅìÏøßÉîÈä:7é¬ÄáäÈàé°ÄmÇ̧öãÄéÇåÂòÎäÅÑ
é°ÄìÀèÇîÇòíé±ÄoFåÉà²ÅëäÈìÇåÂàÈáHÆøFëä̧ÈëÀôÄìé°ÅðÀéää±ÈåÀôÄìé°Åð

(27)1: It happened, that when Yitzchak was old, and
his eyes were dim, so that he could not see,

he called Esav his elder son, and said to him, "My
son."

He said to him, "Here I am. 2: He said, "See now, I am
old. I don't know the day of my death.

3: Now therefore, please take your weapons, your
quiver and your bow, and go out to the field,

and hunt me venison. 4: Make me savory food, such
as I love,

and bring it to me, that I may eat, that my soul may
bless you before I die.

5: Rivkah heard when Yitzchak spoke to Esav his son.

Esav went to the field to hunt for venison to bring. 6:
Rivkah spoke

to Yaakov her son, saying, "Behold, I heard your
father

speak to Esav your brother, saying, 7: 'Bring me
venison, and make me savory food, that I may eat,

and I will bless you before the LORD before my
death.
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×îÏéßÄúFå:8Çòä°È{Fáé±ÄðFÐò̄ÇîFbÉ÷é²ÄìÇìÂàø°ÆÐÂàé±ÄðFîÇöä°ÈfÉàÏÔßÈú
ÎÔÆì:9G àÈðÎìÆàÇäïà½ÉwFåÎç ÍÇ÷éǞìÄîí«ÈÒFÐéÅ̧ðFcHÈãé°ÅéÄòíé±ÄgÉèíé²Äá

FåÍÆàÁòä¬ÆÑÉàí»ÈúÀèÇîÇòíéÄ̧oFìÈàé±ÄáÕÇlÂàø°ÆÐÈàÏáßÅäFå:10ÅäàÅá°Èú
FìÈàé±ÄáÕFåÈàì²ÈëÇbÂòø̧ËáÂàø°ÆÐFéÈáHÆøFë±ÕÀôÄìé°Åð×îÏ×ßúÇå:11àÉ̄jøÆî
ÇéÂòáÉ ½÷ÎìÆàÀáHÄøä ±È÷Äà×²oï̄ÅäÅòåµÈÑÈàG éÄçÐéǞàÈÑø½Äò
FåÈàÉðé±ÄëÐé°ÄàÈçÏ÷ßÈìfà:12éµÇìFéËîGÅÒG éÄðÈàé½ÄáFåÈäé°ÄééÄúFáéÅòåé±Èð
ÀîÄlÀòÇú²Å{ÇòFåÅäàÅáé°ÄúÈòéÇ̧ìF÷Èìä±ÈìFåà°ØFáHÈøÏäßÈëÇå:13àµÉ{øÆî
G ×ìÄà×½oÈòé°ÇìÄ÷FìÍÈìFú±ÕFbé²ÄðÔÇ̧àFÐò°ÇîFbÉ÷é±ÄìFåÔ°ÅìÎç ÍÇ÷Ï éßÄì
Çå:145GÅjG ÔÆìÇåÄjç ½ÇxÇåÈjà±ÅáFìÄà×²oÇåµÇ{ÑÇòÄàG ×oÀèÇîÇòíé½ÄoÇlÂàø±ÆÐ
Èàá°ÅäÈàÏåéßÄáÇå:15Ä{ç Ç̄xÀáHÄø³ä ³È÷ÎúÆàÀâÄbé¬HÅãÅòå}ÈÑFbeµÈðÇäÈcG ìHÉã
ÇäÂçËîú½HÉãÂàø°ÆÐÄàe±È{Çb²ÈbúÄéÇåÀìÇ{Ð°ÅbÎúÍÆàÇéÂòáÉ ±÷Fbe°Èð

8: Now therefore, my son, obey my voice according
to that which I command you.

9: Go now to the flock, and get me from there two
good kid goats.

I will make them savory food for your father, such as
he loves. 10: You shall bring it to your father, that he
may eat,
so that he may bless you before his death. 11:
Yaakov said

to Rivkah his mother, "Behold, Esav my brother is a
hairy man,

and I am a smooth man. 12: Perhaps my father will
touch me? I will seem to him as a deceiver,

and I would bring a curse on myself, and not a
blessing. 13: His mother said to him,

"Let your curse be on me, my son. Only obey my
voice, and go get them for me.

14: He went, and got them, and brought them to his
mother. His mother made savory food, such as his
father loved.
15: Rivkah took the good clothes of Esav, her elder
son,

which were with her in the house, and put them on
Yaakov, her younger son.
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ÇäÈxÏ ïßÈèFå:16ú«ÅàÉòG úHÉøFcHÈãéÅ̄éÍÈäÄòíé½ÄgÀìÄäé±ÄbäÈÐÎìÇòÈéåé²HÈãFåì±Çò
ÀìÆçú °Ç÷ÇöàÈfÏ åéßHÈøÇå:17Ä{ï»Å{ÎúÆàÇäÀèÇoÇòíéÄ̧oFåÎúÆàÇä±ÆmíÆçÂàø̄ÆÐ
Èò²ÈÑäÈúFbã±ÇéÇéÂòáÉ °÷FbÏeßÈðÇå:186Èjà°ÉáÎìÆàÈàåé±ÄáÇåàÉ̄jøÆîÈàé²Äá
ÇåàÉ̄jøÆîÄä½ÆqéÄqé°ÄîÇàä±È{FbÏéßÄðÇå:19à¬ÉjøÆîÇéÂòáÉ }÷ÎìÆàÈàåé«ÄáÈàÉðG éÄë
ÅòåÈ̄ÑFbÉë½HÆøÕÈòé¹ÄÑéÄúÇlÂàø°ÆÐÄdHÀø±ÇbÈ{Åàé²ÈìÎíf Í÷àÈ̄ðFÐä«Èá
FåÀëEàG äÈìÄîéÅwé½HÄãÇbÂòøf±áF{ÍÈáHFø°ÇëéÄqÀôÇðßÆÐÏÕÇå:20àµÉjøÆîÀöÄéG ÷Èç

ÎìÆàFb×½ðÎäÇîä̧ÆgÄîHÀø°ÇäÈ{ÀîÄìà±ÉöFbé²ÄðÇåà¹ÉjøÆîé°ÄlÀ÷Äää̧HÈø
Àéää°ÈåÁàØé±ÆäÕFìÈôÏéßÈðÇå:21àµÉjøÆîÀöÄéG ÷ÈçÎìÍÆàÇéÂòáÉ ½÷FcÎäÈÐà°Èq
ÇåÂàÍËîFÐ±ÕFbé²ÄðÍÇäÇàä°È{ä̧ÆæFbé°ÄðÅòå±ÈÑÎíÄàÏàßØÇå:22ÄjÐ»ÇcÇéÂòáÉ ÷̧

ÎìÆàÀöÄé÷°ÈçÈàåé±ÄáÀéÇåËî²ÅÒfäÇåà«ÉjøÆîÇäG ìÉxì×÷̄ÇéÂòáÉ ½÷
FåÇäÈj±HÇãíÄéFéé°HÅãÅòÏåßÈÑFå:23àØ̄ÄäéÄl×½øÎéÍÄlÈäf̄éÈéåé«HÈãéÄléḨÅãÅòå°ÈÑ

16: And the skins of the kid goats she put on his
hands, and on the smooth of his neck.

17: She gave the savory food and the bread, which
she had prepared,

into the hand of her son Yaakov. 18: He came to his
father, and said, "My father."

He said, "Here I am. Who are you, my son? 19:
Yaakov said to his father, "I am Esav your firstborn.

I have done as you instructed me. Please arise,
recline

and eat of my venison, that your soul may bless me.
20: Yitzchak said to his son,

"How is it that you have found it so quickly, my
son?" He said, "Because the LORD your God gave me
success.
21: Yitzchak said to Yaakov, "Please come near, that I
may feel you, my son;

are you really my son Esav or not? 22: Yaakov went
near to Yitzchak his father. He felt him,

and said, "The voice is Yaakov's voice,

but the hands are the hands of Esav. 23: He didn't
recognize him, because his hands were hairy, like his
brother Esav's hands.
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Èàåé±ÄçFÑÄòú²HÉøÀéÍÇåÍÈáHFøßÅëÏfäÇå:247à¹ÉjøÆîÇàä°È{ä±ÆæFbéǞðÅòå²ÈÑ
Çåà±ÉjøÆîßÈàÏéÄðÇå:25à«ÉjøÆîÇäµÄcäÈÐG éÄmFåÍÉàFëG äÈìÄîãéÅ̄wFbé½ÄðFì°ÇîïÇò
F{ÍÈáHÆøFë±ÕÀôÇðé²ÄÐÇåÇjÎÐÆcG ×ìÇåàÉjì½ÇëÇå»ÈjàÅá×ºì±ÇéïÄéÇåÏ À{ÀÐßÅj
Çå:26à°ÉjøÆîÅàåé±ÈìÀöÄé÷̄ÈçÈàåé²ÄáFcÎäÈÐà°ÈqÀÐfÎä È÷é±ÄmFbÏéßÄð
Çå:27ÄjG ÐÇcÇåÄjÎ÷ÇÒ×½ìÇåȨ̀jçHÇøÎúÆàé°HÅøÇçFbÈâåé±HÈãÀéÍÇåÈáHFø²ÅëfäÇåà«ÉjøÆî
HFøG äÅàéH̄ÅøÇçFbé½ÄðFléH̄ÅøÇçÈÑä½HÆãÂàø°ÆÐÅbHFø×±ëÀéäÏäßÈå

Çå
(Reading continues with an earlier verse:)

:248à¹ÉjøÆîÇàä°È{ä±ÆæFbéǞðÅòå²ÈÑ
Çåà±ÉjøÆîßÈàÏéÄðÇå:25à«ÉjøÆîÇäµÄcäÈÐG éÄmFåÍÉàFëG äÈìÄîãéÅ̄wFbé½ÄðFì°ÇîïÇò
F{ÍÈáHÆøFë±ÕÀôÇðé²ÄÐÇåÇjÎÐÆcG ×ìÇåàÉjì½ÇëÇå»ÈjàÅá×ºì±ÇéïÄéÇåÏ À{ÀÐßÅj

So he blessed him. 24: He said, "Are you really my
son Esav?"

He said, "I am. 25: He said, "Bring it near to me, and I
will eat of my son's venison, that my soul may bless
you."
He brought it near to him, and he ate. He brought
him wine, and he drank.

26: His father Yitzchak said to him, "Come near now,
and kiss me, my son.

27: He came near, and kissed him. He smelled the
smell of his clothing, and blessed him, and said,
"Behold, the smell of my son
is as the smell of a field which the LORD has blessed.

24: He said, "Are you really my son Esav?"

He said, "I am. 25: He said, "Bring it near to me, and I
will eat of my son's venison, that my soul may bless
you."
He brought it near to him, and he ate. He brought
him wine, and he drank.
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Çå:26à°ÉjøÆîÅàåé±ÈìÀöÄé÷̄ÈçÈàåé²ÄáFcÎäÈÐà°ÈqÀÐfÎä È÷é±ÄmFbÏéßÄð
Çå:27ÄjG ÐÇcÇåÄjÎ÷ÇÒ×½ìÇåȨ̀jçHÇøÎúÆàé°HÅøÇçFbÈâåé±HÈãÀéÍÇåÈáHFø²ÅëfäÇåà«ÉjøÆî
HFøG äÅàéH̄ÅøÇçFbé½ÄðFléH̄ÅøÇçÈÑä½HÆãÂàø°ÆÐÅbHFø×±ëÀéä

26: His father Yitzchak said to him, "Come near now,
and kiss me, my son.

27: He came near, and kissed him. He smelled the
smell of his clothing, and blessed him, and said,
"Behold, the smell of my son
is as the smell of a field which the LORD has blessed.
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ÏäßÈå


