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Kahol

Tseva kahol

Kahol shamaim

Sha’ar patuah el malkhuto
Sha’ar patuah el malkhuto
Kahol hu hayam

Tkhelet shamaim

Amok hu hayam

Belibi shiv’ataim

Sha’ar patuah el malkhuto
Sha’ar patuah el malkhuto

Vaya’alu el ha’ahr lir’ ot et panav
Shiv’im ve’od shlosha, lir’ot et panav
Vayir’u oto sham-maim

Yir’u et shamaim

Shamaim ba’aretz

Vetahat regalav sapir

Halil noshev baruakh
Halil betseva kahol
Kahol shamaim

Kalatkha yafa hi, kalatkha tehora hi, kalatkha ota lavan,
beshuleha tkhelet shamaim,
Homoteha negdekha tamid

Rikud hakala

KimHol mahanaim

Rikud hashulamit

Mul sha’ar hashamaim
Sha’ar patuah el malkhuto
Sha’ar patuah el malkhuto

Blue
The color blue
Blue as the heavens
An open gate to His Kingdom
An open gate to His Kingdom

Blue is the sea
pure blue the heavens
Deep is the sea
Sevenfold deeper my heart
An open gate to His Kingdom
An open gate to His Kingdom

And they climbed up the mount
To gaze on his face
Seventy-three of them they stood
To gaze on His face

And they saw Him there
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Heaven upon the earth
Sapphire under His feet
A flute blows in the wind
A flute of blue
Blue as the heavens

Your bride is beautiful
Your bride is pure
Your bride is clothed in white
Pure blue at the hem of her garments
Her walls are allways before You.

The dance of the bride
Is as the dance of two hosts
The dance of the Shulamit
In front of the gate of heaven
An open gate to His Kingdom
An open gate to His Kingdom
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