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Parshat Chayei Sarah - 3rd Day

Bereishit (Genesis) 24:10-26

iaEe ¬hÎlk̈ §e Kj¤l½¥Ii ©e Æeip̈c£̀  i³¥Nl ©n §Bb ¦n mi ¹¦Nl ©n §b d ¸̈xÜy£r c¤a Â¤r Âd̈ g´©Tw¦Ii ©e 
:xFe «gp̈ xi¬¦rÎl ¤̀  m ¦i ©x£d«©p  m¬©x£̀ Îl ¤̀  Kj¤l²¥Ii ©e  mẅÀ̈Ii ©e Fe ®cï §Aa eip̈c£̀

`ia ¤x ½¤r ź¥r §l  m ¦i®Ön ©d x´¥̀ §AaÎl ¤̀  xi ¦rl̈ uEe ¬g ¦n mi²¦Nl ©n §Bb ©d Kj¯¥x §a©Ii ©e 
 :z «a£̀ «Xy ©d z ¬̀¥v z¥r §laim ½̈dẍ §a ©̀  í ¦pc£̀ Æi ¥dl¡̀  dÀ̈ed §i | Ãx ©n`Ii ©e 

:m«d̈ẍ §a ©̀  i¬¦pc£̀  m ¦r c¤q ¾¤gÎd ¥Uy£r«©e mFe®Ii ©d  i©pẗ §l  ¬̀p̈Îd ¥x §w ©d
biz` §v «i xi ½¦rd̈ i´¥Wy§p ©̀ ÆzFep §aEe  m ¦i®Ön ©d oí¥rÎl©r aS̈v ¦p i¬¦kp«῭  d²¥Pp ¦d 

 :m ¦i «n̈ a¬̀ §Wy ¦lciÆKj ¥Cc ©k ³̀p̈Îi ¦Hh ©d Æd̈i¤̧l ¥̀  x³©n` x ¤̧Wy£̀ À̈x£r«©Pp«©d d́ïd̈ §e 
ÆŸz §g ©̧kd Dd³z̈`  d®¤w §Wy ©̀  Lji¤Nl ©n §BbÎm©b §e  d ½¥z §Wy  d´ẍ §n«῭ §e  d ½¤Yz §Wy ¤̀ §e
:i«¦pc£̀ Îm ¦r c¤q ¤g  z̈i¬¦Uyr̈Îi «¦Mk  r ½©c ¥̀ Dd´äEe  w ½̈g §v ¦i §l Ĺj §Cc §a©r §l

ehx³¤Wy£̀  z` À¥vi  d ´ẅ §a ¦x  d̄¥Pp ¦d §e ¼x ¥Aa ©c §l  d́N̈l ¦Mk »m ¤x»¤h `Ee ÀdÎi ¦d §i«©e 
DdC̈c ©k §e m®d̈ẍ §a ©̀  i´¦g£̀ xFegp̈  z ¤Wy¬¥̀  d ½̈Mk §l ¦nÎo¤Aa l´¥̀ Eez §a ¦l Ædc̈ §Nlªi

 :Dd«n̈ §k ¦WyÎl©rfh`ĺ Wyi ¦̀ §e d ¾̈lEez §Aa c ½̀ §n Æd ¤̀ §x ©n z³©ah À̈x£r«©Pp«©d §e 
 :l©r«Ÿz ©e DdC̈c ©k  ¬̀¥Nl ©n §Yz ©e dp̈ §i ½©rd̈  c ¤x´¥Yz ©e Dd®r̈c̈ §ific¤a¤rd̈ uẍ¬Ïi ©e 

:Kj «¥Cc ©Mk ¦n  m ¦i ©nÎh©r §n  ²̀p̈  i ¦pi¬¦̀ i ¦n §b ©d  x ¤n`¾Ii ©e Dd®z̈`ẍ §w ¦l
giDdc̈ïÎl©r Dd²C̈c ©Mk  c ¤xȲz ©e  x À¥d ©n §Yz ©e  i®¦pc£̀  d´¥z §Wy  x ¤n`Yz ©e 

 :Eed «¥w §Wy ©Yz ©ehia ½̀̈ §Wy ¤̀ ÆLji¤̧Nl ©n §b ¦l  m³©Bb  x ¤n` ÀYz ©e Fe ®zw §Wy ©d §l  l ©k §Yz ©e 
 :z «Yz §Wy ¦l EeNl ¦MkÎm ¦̀  c¬©rkz¤w ½Xy ©dÎl ¤̀ ÆDdC̈c ©Mk  x³©r §Yz ©e  x À¥d ©n §Yz ©e 

:ei«N̈l ©n §BbÎlk̈ §l  a ©̀ §Wy ¦Yz ©e a ®̀ §Wy ¦l  x ¥̀ §Aa ©dÎl ¤̀  cFe²r  uẍ¬Ÿz ©e



`kd²F̈ed §i  ©gī ¦l §v ¦d«©d z©r ¾©cl̈ Wyi ¾¦x£g«©n Dd®l̈  d ¥̀ Ÿz §Wy ¦n Wyi¬¦̀ d̈ §e 
 :` «lÎm ¦̀ FeMk §x ©Ccakg³©Tw¦Ii ©e zFe ½Yz §Wy ¦l Æmi ¦Nl ©n §Bb ©d Ee ³Nl ¦Mk x ¤̧Wy£̀ «©Mk i À¦d §i ©e 

d̈i ½¤cïÎl©r Æmi ¦ci ¦n §v  i³¥p §WyEe Fe®lẅ §Wy ¦n r ©w¤Aa  a ½̈df̈ m¤f́¤p ÆWyi ¦̀ d̈
 :m«l̈ẅ §Wy ¦n ad̈f̈  d¬ẍÜy£rbki®¦l  `p̈  i ¦ci¬¦Bb ©d  §Yz ½©̀  i´¦nÎz ©Aa Æx ¤n`I̧i ©e 

 :oi«¦ll̈ Eepl̈ mFe ¬wn̈ Kji²¦a ῭ Îzi ¥Aa Wȳ¥i£dckei ½̈l ¥̀  x ¤n`Ýz ©e 
:xFe «gp̈ §l  dc̈ §l«ï  x¬¤Wy£̀  d ¾̈Mk §l ¦nÎo¤Aa  i ¦k®p ῭  l ¥̀ Eez §AaÎz ©Aa

dkmFewn̈Îm©Bb Eep®Ön ¦r a´©x `FeRt §q ¦nÎm©Bb o ¤a¬¤YzÎm©Bb ei ½̈l ¥̀  x ¤n`Ýz ©e 
 :oEe «ll̈ek:d«F̈edi«©l Eeg ©Yz §Wy¦Ii ©e Wyi ½¦̀ d̈ cT́w¦Ii ©e 

Chapter 24
10. And the servant took ten of his master’s camels, and departed; for all the goods of his
master were in his hand; and he arose, and went to Mesopotamia, to the city of Nahor.
11. And he made his camels kneel down outside the city by a well of water at the time of
the evening, the time that women go out to draw water.  12. And he said, O Hashem
Elohim of my master Abraham, I beseech you, send me good speed this day, and show
kindness to my master Abraham.  13. Behold, I stand here by the well of water; and the
daughters of the men of the city come out to draw water;  14. And let it come to pass,
that the girl to whom I shall say, Let down your water jar, I beg you, that I may drink;
and she shall say, Drink, and I will give your camels drink also; let the same be she whom
you have appointed for your servant Isaac; and thereby shall I know that you have shown
kindness to my master.  15. And it came to pass, before he had finished speaking, that,
behold, Rebekah came out, who was born to Bethuel, son of Milcah, the wife of Nahor,
Abraham’s brother, with her water jar upon her shoulder.  16. And the girl was very pretty
to look upon, a virgin, and no man had known her; and she went down to the well, and
filled her water jar, and came up.  17. And the servant ran to meet her, and said, Let me,
I beg you, drink a little water from your water jar.  18. And she said, Drink, my lord; and
she hurried, and let down her water jar upon her hand, and gave him drink.  19. And
when she had finished giving him drink, she said, I will draw water for your camels also,
until they have finished drinking.  20. And she hurried, and emptied her water jar into the
trough, and ran back to the well to draw water, and drew for all his camels.  21. And the
man wondering at her held his peace, to see whether Hashem had made his journey
succesful or not.  22. And it came to pass, as the camels finished drinking, that the man
took a golden ear ring of half a shekel weight, and two bracelets for her hands of ten
shekels  weight  of  gold;   23.  And said,  Whose daughter  are  you? Tell  me,  I  beg you.  Is
there room in your father’s house for us to lodge in?  24. And she said to him, I am the
daughter of Bethuel the son of Milcah, whom she bore to Nahor.  25. And she said to him,
We have both straw and provender enough, and room to lodge in.  26. And the man
bowed down his head, and worshipped Hashem.


