
Modim/Gratitude  
'Q�k Ub �j��b�t oh �sIn 

 's�g�u o�kIg�k 'Ubh��,Ic�t h �v«kt�u Ubh��v«k�t �h�h 'tUv v�T �t �J

 rIs�u rIs�k tUv v�T �t 'Ub��g �J	h i�d �n 'Ubh��H �j rUm

 /W��,�K 	v �T r �P �x�bU W�k v �sIb

 'W ��s�h �C oh 	rUx �N �v Ubh��H �j k �g

 'Ub��N 	g oIh k�f �C �J Wh ��X	b k �g �u 'Q�k ,IsUe �P �v Ubh��,In �J	b k �g �u

 'o	h ��r
v�m �u r �e �«c�u c �r�g ',�g k�f �C �J Wh��,IcIy �u Wh��,It�k �p	b k �g �u

 'Wh��n�j �r Uk�f t«k h 	F cIY �v

  /Q�k Ubh�	U 	e o�kIg �n Wh ��s �x�j UN��, t«k h 	F o �j �r �n �v �u

/s�g�u o�kIg�k sh 	n �T 'Ub��F�k �n 'W �n 	J o �nIr �,	h �u Q �r�C �,	h o�K�F k �g �u

(/W��,h 	r �c h�b �C k�F oh 	cIy oh	H �j�k cI, �fU)

', �n�t�C W �n 	J , �t Uk�k �vh 	u 'v�k ��X WU �sIh oh	H �j �v k«f �u

 /v�k��x Ub��, �r �z �g �u Ub��,�gUJ�h k �t �v 

/,IsIv�k v �t�b W�kU W �n �J cIY �v '�h�h v �T �t QUr�C

Teach us gratitude
Not forced or faked, but humble and true.
We know our old tendency, to think:

“My own power and the strength of my hand
achieved this success.”

It’s not so.
We have worked hard (perhaps),
But help has come to us from Above.
In generation after generation 
We awaken again to the miracle of our lives
To Your wonders all around us

a fragrant twilight
dew glistening at dawn
the gift of a meal at midday.

Your kindness rains down;
Our hopes are born and reborn.

(Between Rosh Hashanah and Yom Kippur add:
Inscribe us for life in this holy season.)

We join our voice to the songs of the earth:
piping bird and howling wolf, they all praise Your Name.

We stand before You, vuvh,
Our hearts open with thanks; we call You “The Good.”


