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Ilu phinu maleh  shira kayam

Ul'shoneinu rinah kahamon galav
V'siftoteinu shevach k'merchavey rakiah
V'eineinu m'irot kashemesh vechayare'ach
V'yadeinu prussot kenishrei shamayim
Veragleinu kalot ka'ayalot
Ein anachnu maspikim l'hodot lecha
 Adonai Eloheinu, 
V'Elohei avoteinu 
Ul'varech et sh'mecha
Al achat me'aleph eleph alphei alaphim
Verivey rivevot p'amim hatovot
Sh'assita im avoteinu ve'imanu
Sh'assita im imoteinu ve'imanu

Ilu phinu maleh shira

Were our mouths full of song like the sea
And our tongues full of joyous song as the waves
And our lips filled with praise as wide as the expanse of the heavens
And our eyes illuminated as the sun and the moon
And our arms outstretched like the eagles in the sky
And our legs swift as deer -
There would be no way for us to begin to thank you,
Adonai, our God and the God of our ancestors, nor to bless your name
For even one thousand, thousand, thousandth of thousands and the endless,
Multitude of favors and blessings you have bestowed upon our fathers 
And upon us; you have bestowed upon our mothers and us. 

If only our mouths were filled with song...

 ILU PHINU

Lyrics: From the Morning Liturgy
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