
Jacob Revived
So many days the famine pressed me sore.
So many more the anguish held me fast:
And faithless sons ambiguous and dim, 
Brought, slender comfort to this weary breast. 

But princely cortege from Egyptian court. 
Fills up my heart to say: "It is enough.
I felirium of strong, parental jov,
I will see m\ Joseph ere I die.
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