
ֹ -ָזֵקן ִיְצָחק, ַוִתְכֶהיןָ ֵעיָניו ֵמְרֹאת; ַוִיְקָרא ֶאת-ַוְיִהי ִכי  א אֶמר ֵאָליו, ִהִֵֵּני  ֵעָשו ְבנֹו ַהָגֹדל, ַויֹאֶמר ֵאָליו ְבִני, ַוי  

ָנא ָזַקְנִתי; לֹא ָיַדְעִתי, יֹום מֹוִתי  -ַויֹאֶמר, ִהֵֵּה  ב  

ָנא ֵכֶליָך, ֶתְלְיָך ְוַקְשֶתָך; ְוֵצא, ַהָשֶדה, ְוצּוָדה ִלי, צידה )ָצִיד(  -ְוַעָתה ָשא  ג  

ַבֲעבּור ְתָבֶרְכָך ַנְפִשי, ְבֶטֶרם ָאמּות    ְוֹאֵכָלה:--ִלי ַמְטַעִמים ַכֲאֶשר ָאַהְבִתי, ְוָהִביָאה ִלי-ַוֲעֵשה  ד  

ֵעָשו ְבנֹו; ַוֵיֶלְך ֵעָשו ַהָשֶדה, ָלצּוד ַצִיד ְלָהִביא  -ְבַדֵבר ִיְצָחק, ֶאל--ְוִרְבָקה ֹשַמַעת  ה  

ֵעָשו ָאִחיָך ֵלאֹמר  -ָאִביָך, ְמַדֵבר ֶאל-ִהֵֵּה ָשַמְעִתי ֶאת  ַיֲעֹקב ְבָנּה, ֵלאֹמר:-ְוִרְבָקה, ָאְמָרה, ֶאל  ו  

ִלי ַמְטַעִמים, ְוֹאֵכָלה; ַוֲאָבֶרְכָכה ִלְפֵני ְיהָוה, ִלְפֵני מֹוִתי  -ָהִביָאה ִלי ַצִיד ַוֲעֵשה  ז  

ַלֲאֶשר ֲאִני, ְמַצָּוה ֹאָתְך  --ְוַעָתה ְבִני, ְשַמע ְבֹקִלי  ח  

ֵהב  ִלי ִמָשם ְשֵני ְגָדֵיי ִעִזים, ֹטִבים; ְוֶאֱעֶשה ֹאָתם ַמְטַעִמים ְלָאִביָך, ַכֲאֶשר אָ -ַהצֹאן, ְוַקח-ָנא, ֶאל-ֶלְך  ט  

ְוֵהֵבאָת ְלָאִביָך, ְוָאָכל, ַבֲעֻבר ֲאֶשר ְיָבֶרְכָך, ִלְפֵני מֹותֹו    י  

ֵהן ֵעָשו ָאִחי ִאיש ָשִער, ְוָאֹנִכי ִאיש ָחָלק    ִרְבָקה ִאמֹו:-ַויֹאֶמר ַיֲעֹקב, ֶאל  יא  

אּוַלי ְיֻמֵשִני ָאִבי, ְוָהִייִתי ְבֵעיָניו ִכְמַתְעֵתַע; ְוֵהֵבאִתי ָעַלי ְקָלָלה, ְולֹא ְבָרָכה    יב  

ִלי  -ַותֹאֶמר לֹו ִאמֹו, ָעַלי ִקְלָלְתָך ְבִני; ַאְך ְשַמע ְבֹקִלי, ְוֵלְך ַקח  יג  

ַוֵיֶלְך, ַוִיַקח, ַוָיֵבא, ְלִאמֹו; ַוַתַעש ִאמֹו ַמְטַעִמים, ַכֲאֶשר ָאֵהב ָאִביו    יד  

  ַהָקָטן  ַיֲעֹקב, ְבָנּה-ִבְגֵדי ֵעָשו ְבָנּה ַהָגֹדל, ַהֲחֻמֹדת, ֲאֶשר ִאָתּה, ַבָבִית; ַוַתְלֵבש ֶאת-ַוִתַקח ִרְבָקה ֶאת  טו

ְוַעל, ֶחְלַקת ַצָּואָריו  --ָיָדיו-ְוֵאת, ֹעֹרת ְגָדֵיי ָהִעִזים, ִהְלִביָשה, ַעל  טז  

ַהֶלֶחם, ֲאֶשר ָעָשָתה, ְבַיד, ַיֲעֹקב ְבָנּה  -ַהַמְטַעִמים ְוֶאת-ַוִתֵתן ֶאת  יז  

ָאִביו, ַויֹאֶמר ָאִבי; ַויֹאֶמר ִהִֵֵֶּּי, ִמי ַאָתה ְבִני  -ַוָיבֹא ֶאל  יח  

ַבֲעבּור, ְתָבְרַכִֵּי ַנְפֶשָך  --יִדיָנא ְשָבה, ְוָאְכָלה ִמצֵ -ָעִשיִתי, ַכֲאֶשר ִדַבְרָת ֵאָלי; קּום--ָאִביו, ָאֹנִכי ֵעָשו ְבֹכֶרָך-ַויֹאֶמר ַיֲעֹקב ֶאל  יט  

ֶזה ִמַהְרָת ִלְמצֹא ְבִני; ַויֹאֶמר, ִכי ִהְקָרה ְיהָוה ֱאֹלֶהיָך ְלָפָני  -ְבנֹו, ַמה-ַויֹאֶמר ִיְצָחק ֶאל  כ  

לֹא  -ַהַאָתה ֶזה ְבִני ֵעָשו, ִאם  ֵָּא ַוֲאֻמְשָך ְבִני:-ַיֲעֹקב, ְגָשה-ַויֹאֶמר ִיְצָחק ֶאל  כא  

ִיְצָחק ָאִביו, ַוְיֻמֵשהּו; ַויֹאֶמר, ַהֹקל קֹול ַיֲעֹקב, ְוַהָיַדִים, ְיֵדי ֵעָשו  -ַוִיַגש ַיֲעֹקב ֶאל  כב  
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When Isaac was old and his eyes were too dim to see, he called his older son Esau and said to him, “My son.” He          
answered, “Here I am.” And he said, “I am old now, and I do not know how soon I may die. Take your gear, your quiver 
and bow, and go out into the open and hunt me some game. Then prepare a dish for me such as I like, and bring it to me 
to eat, so that I may give you my innermost blessing before I die.” 

 

Rebekah had been listening as Isaac spoke to his son Esau. When Esau had gone out into the open to hunt game to bring 
home, Rebekah said to her son Jacob, “I overheard your father speaking to your brother Esau, saying, ‘Bring me some 
game and prepare a dish for me to eat, that I may bless you, with the LORD’s approval, before I die.’ Now, my son, listen 
carefully as I instruct you. Go to the flock and fetch me two choice kids, and I will make of them a dish for your father, 
such as he likes. Then take it to your father to eat, in order that he may bless you before he dies.” 

 

Jacob answered his mother Rebekah, “But my brother Esau is a hairy man and I am smooth-skinned. If my father touches 
me, I shall appear to him as a trickster and bring upon myself a curse, not a blessing.” But his mother said to him, “Your 
curse, my son, be upon me! Just do as I say and go fetch them for me.”  

 

He got them and brought them to his mother, and his mother prepared a dish such as his father liked. Rebekah then took 
the best clothes of her older son Esau, which were there in the house, and had her younger son Jacob put them on; and 
she covered his hands and the hairless part of his neck with the skins of the kids. 

 

Then she put in the hands of her son Jacob the dish and the bread that she had prepared. He went to his father and said, 
“Father.” And he said, “Yes, which of my sons are you?” Jacob said to his father, “I am Esau, your first-born; I have done 
as you told me. Pray sit up and eat of my game, that you may give me your innermost blessing.” 

 

Isaac said to his son, “How did you succeed so quickly, my son?” And he said, “Because the LORD your God granted me 
good fortune.” Isaac said to Jacob, “Come closer that I may feel you, my son—whether you are really my son Esau or not.” 
So Jacob drew close to his father Isaac, who felt him and wondered. “The voice is the voice of Jacob, yet the hands are 
the hands of Esau.”  


