Traffic Jam of Miracles
By Kobi Oz
℗&© Anana Ltd

נוּעה ֶשׁל נִ ִסים
ָ קוּע ִבּ ְפ ָקק ְתּ
ַ ַהנֵּס ָתּ
ַסּים
ִ וּמנ
ְ ַחנוּ ַרק ָנ ִסים
ְ ַאנ
ֲו
ַבּ ַצד ֶא ָחד ֶא ָחד בּוֹאוּ ַנ ֲעצֹר
נִ ְהיֶה ִפּ ְתאֹם אָ ִחים
ֶח ָמד
ְ ַחנוּ לֹא ְל ַבד זֶה נ
ְ ֲאנ
יכים
ִ ַחד ַמ ְמ ִשׁ
ַ ְבּי
1
מוֹך ָבּ ִא ְל ִמים
ָ ֱאל ִֹהים ִמי ָכּ
יך ִמ ְת ַפּ ְלּ ִלים
ְ ַחנוּ ְכּ ָבר ָשׁ ַכ ְחנוּ ֵא
ְ וְ גַם ֲאנ
וְ ֶרוַח יְ ֵהא ְשׁ ָל ָמא ַר ָבּא ִמן ְשׁ ַמיָּא
וְ ַה ָצּ ָלה
יחה
ָ וּס ִל
ְ ָבא
ָ יְ ֵהא ַחיִּ ים וְ ָשׁ ָבע וְ ֵשׁיז
וְ ַכ ָפּ ָרה
2

The miracle is stuck in a traffic jam of miracles
And we are just trying and running away
Let’s pull over, one by one
And be brothers for a moment
We’re not alone. It’s nice
Together we keep moving
Lord, who is like unto you among the silent
ones?
And we too have already forgotten how to
pray
May there be abundant peace from heaven
and relief and liberation
Let there be life and plenty and deliverance
and forgiveness and atonement
The miracle is stuck in a traffic jam of miracles
The pauper and the sick have pockets no
more
Even if we are at the end of our strength
Let’s look at the destitute and give alms
Even if the sign is weak
Let’s not give up and let’s give through our
deeds
Lord, who is like unto you among the silent
ones?
And we too have already forgotten how to
pray
May there be abundant peace from heaven
and relief and liberation
Let there be life and plenty and deliverance
and forgiveness and atonement

נוּעה ֶשׁל נִ ִסים
ָ קוּע ִבּ ְפ ָקק ְתּ
ַ ַהנֵּס ָתּ
יסים
ִ חוֹלה ְכּ ָבר ֵאין ִכּ
ֶ וּל
ְ ָל ֶא ְביוֹן
גַּם ִאם כּ ֵֹחנוּ ַתּשׁ
ָשׂים
ִ ַבּיט ָבּ ָרשׁ וּנְ ָדבוֹת נ
ִנ
גַּם ִאם ָהאוֹת ַח ָלּשׁ
ֲשׂים
ִ לֹא נֹא ַמר נוֹאָשׁ נִ ֵתּן ְבּ ַמע
מוֹך ָבּ ִא ְלּ ִמים
ָ ֱאל ִֹהים ִמי ָכּ
יך ִמ ְת ַפּ ְלּ ִלים
ְ ַחנוּ ְכּ ָבר ָשׁ ַכ ְחנוּ ֵא
ְ וְ גַם ֲאנ
וְ ֶרוַח יְ ֵהא ְשׁ ָל ָמא ַר ָבּא ִמן ְשׁ ַמיָּא
וְ ַה ָצּ ָלה
וּרפוּאָה
ְ ָבא
ָ יְ ֵהא ַחיִּ ים וְ ָשׁ ָבע וְ ֵשׁיז
יחה וְ ַכ ָפּ ָרה
ָ וּס ִל
ְ

The miracle is stuck in a traffic jam of miracles
And even death has not stopped imposing
taxes
3
All, all of us are here at Mount Nevo
Watching from a distance
All all all of us will come, come, we’ll come

נוּעה ֶשׁל נִ ִסים
ָ קוּע ִבּ ְפ ָקק ְתּ
ַ ַהנֵּס ָתּ
וְ גַם ַה ָמּוֶת לֹא ָח ַדל ְל ַה ִטּיל ִמ ִסּים
ֻלּם ְכּ ָבר פֹּה ְבּ ַהר נְ בוֹ
ָ קוּ קוּ כּ
חוֹזים ְל ֵמ ָרחוֹק
ִ
ֻלּנוּ נָבוֹא בּוֹא נָבוֹא
ָ קוּ קוּ כּ
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From courage will sweetness rise
Lord, who is like unto you among the silent
ones?
And we too have already forgotten how to
pray
May there be abundant peace from heaven
and relief and liberation
Let there be life and plenty and deliverance
and forgiveness and atonement
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ֵצא ָמתוֹק
ֵ ֵמ ַעז י
מוֹך ָבּ ִא ְלּ ִמים
ָ ֱאל ִֹהים ִמי ָכּ
יך ִמ ְת ַפּ ְלּ ִלים
ְ ַחנוּ ְכּ ָבר ָשׁ ַכ ְחנוּ ֵא
ְ וְ גַם ֲאנ
וְ ֶרוַח יְ ֵהא ְשׁ ָל ָמא ַר ָבּא ִמן ְשׁ ַמיָּא
וְ ַה ָצּ ָלה
וּרפוּאָה
ְ ָבא
ָ יְ ֵהא ַחיִּ ים וְ ָשׁ ָבע וְ ֵשׁיז
.ֶח ָמה וּגְ ֻא ָלּה
ָ ישׁוּעה וְ נ
ָ ִיחה וְ ַכ ָפּ ָרה ו
ָ וּס ִל
ְ

Babylonian Talmud Gittin 52b. This phrase is an ironic re-working of the praise “Who is like you among
the Gods?” When Titus defiled the Holy of Holies in the Temple without any seeming response from the
heavens, the house of Rabbi Ishmael changed “elim – gods” to “elmim – mute”. Some interpret this as a
critique of divine silence, and others see it as praise of divine restraint.
These lines come from the Kaddish recited over the death of a loved one. The Ashkenazi version of this
prayer does not include the words forgiveness and atonement. Kobi went with the Sephardi version…
Mount Nevo is the place from which Moses looked out over the Promised Land into which he was
forbidden to enter.
The phrase comes from Samson, Judges Chapter 14, when discovering a honey-combed bee-hive in the
carcass of a lion.

There would seem to be a two-way lack of communication in this song: We have forgotten how to pray,
and God is mute.
•
•

Is this a fair interpretation of the song?
Is this divine non-communication a situation that you identify with?

Possibly one of the most tragic images of the Bible is of Moses standing on Mount Nevo, looking at the
Promised Land he has worked so hard to reach, knowing that he himself will never arrive. A poignant
blend of achievement and failure.
•
•
•

What do you think Kobi Oz is suggesting when he says that we are all standing at Mount Nevo?
What are we looking out at?
Where have we not yet reached?

•

If this were a comment on the State of Israel, how would you relate to it?

The song speaks of injustice, of God’s silence, and of poverty. How would you say the music – its rhythm, its
harmonies, etc – is commenting on the words?
How does the image of a traffic jam of miracles strike you? Encouraging? Frustrating? Optimistic?
Disappointing?
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