
Lesson 2 for Tenebrae

Lamentations 1:6-9                                      Rebecca Moloy & William Gartig

XvvabDRbbhbbHHIbb7bbuÏÎfbí6bb%$bbtfbbbdbbbDR,c}cAAEcvbbfccvvbfcvvbbfcbdcbbëÞfc[vbbb¤cccccccccbbbbbËdEcbbanc{cñ
    Waw.                       And from Daugh-ter Zi - on    all her majesty has de-part - ed; 

XbbAAEvvb¤cccccccbtfcbbbdcvbbbbbbbbbbbëÞfc[v¤cccccccbDRcdmcv{vvvhcvbbbjcvbbkcvvkccbbbjcø
  her princes have be-come like stags   that can find no pas-ture,  and that run with - out 

Xcïâkcvbb[vvbkc8bb&^vijvvbfcí6bb%$bbtfbbdmvvvf,vb}vvabDRbbhbbHHIbb7bbuÏÎfbí6bb%$bbtfbbdmcf,vv}vvAAEcbvfcvfcvbfcvbfcvbbdcbbëÞfcvb[ô
  strength   be - fore  the  hunt  -  er.   Za          -         yin.   Je - ru - sa - lem re-mem-bers  

Xbb¤cccccccccccccbbescvbbbdcvbancv{vvacbbbdcvfcvbbfccvbbgccfcvvbbbdcbbbëÞfcvbb[ô
    in the days of her affliction and bit - ter - ness  all  the pre-cious things that were  hers  

Xvfcvbbbbfcvbbbdcbfcbdmcv{cbbbhcbjcv¨ccccccccccccccbb[vbb¨cccccccvbbbø
  from the days of  old;  when her people fell into the hand of the foe,  and there was none

Xvkcbbbjcvk/c]bbbbb¨cccccvbbb8bb&^bIvvj.vvv[vvfccvíygcvvbfcbgcvvrdmcbbf,c}vbabDRbbhbHHIbb7bbuÏÎfbí6bb%$bbtfbbbdbbbDR,bbvb}ñ
    to  help her;  the adversary saw  her, and mocked at her down-fall.   Heth. 

XbbAAEc¤ccccccfccvvdcbbëÞfc[bbb¤cccccccccccbbvvbbbescdcbancc{vvbbbacvdvvbbbbô
   Je - rusalem has sinned great-ly,   therefore she has become a thing un-clean;   all who 



Xbb¤ccccccvvb5bb$#cf,c[vbb¤ccccccccfcbbdcbbfcbbdmvcb{vvbbbhcJIcvvbjcvk/cvbbbb[vvkvvø
    honored her de-spise  her,  for they have seen her na-ked-ness;  and now she sighs, and

XvbbbijcvbHIcbbbîájcvbb[vfcí6bb%$bbtfbbdbbbDR,vvb}vvabDRbbhbHHIbb7bbuÏÎfbí6bb%$bbtfbbbdbbbDR,bbvb}vvAAEccfccfccfcvbbbbfcbbbbbdcf,cvvv[ô
   turns  her face   a - way.            Teth.                      Un-clean-ness clung  to  her  skirts, 

Xvb¤cccccccccvbbbbËdEcbbanccv{cAAEccfcvbfcvfcfcbtfcbbdcbbf,c[vvfcvbbvfcvfcbbbbbbbbó
     she took no thought of her   doom;  there-fore her fall  is  ter - ri - ble,  she  has  no

Xvbdccfcvvbbbdmc[cHUcbb¨cccccccccccv[vb¨cccccccvvbbjcck/ccc]ø
   com - fort - er.   “O   Lord, behold my affliction,    for the enemy has tri - umphed.” 

Xvvkcvâkcvbkcvk/cb[vvkcviájcbbHIcbbj.cb{vvfcvvbyßgcvfcbbgccbbÞfccbdmcvbf,cc}
     Je - ru - sa - lem,  Je - ru - sa - lem,  re - turn  to  the  Lord  your  God!
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