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God’s answer and Job’s submission JOB 39, (41), 40

The quiver rattles at his side,

the spear and sabre flash.

Trembling with eagerness, he devours the ground
and cannot be held in when he hears the horn;
at the blast of the horn he cries ‘Aha!’

and from afar he scents the battle. ¢

Does your skill teach the hawk to use its pinions
and spread its wings towards the south?

Do you instruct the vulture to fly high

and build its nest aloft?

It dwells among the rocks and there it lodges;
its station is a crevice in the rock;

from there it searches for food,

keenly scanning the distance,

that its brood may be gorged with blood ;

and where the slain are, there the vulture is.
Can you pull out the whale® with a gaff

or can you slip a noose round its tongue?

Can you pass a cord through its nose

or put a hook through its jaw?

Will it plead with you for mercy

or beg its life with soft words?

Will it enter into an agreement with you

to become your slave for life?

Will you toy with it as with a bird

or keep it on a string like a song-bird for your maidens?
Do trading-partners haggle over it

or merchants share it out?

Then the Lorp said to Job:
%&&mewwn?
Shoul ith God answer back?
And Job answered the LLORD:
What reply can I give thee, I who ca ight?
I putiny finger to my lips.
I have spoken once and now will not answer again ; 5
twice Have T’ébBE‘é'n",‘a'"n?mm;mn"—"m sree . Gleaer

T'hen the Lorp answered Job out of the tempest: M T ’ -
Brace yourself and stand up like.asman; Acfrav” 7

[ will ask quesy d you shall answer.
“HW 8
or put me in the wrong that you may be right?

Prob.rdg.; Heb. adds the thunder of the captains and the shouting. b Or Leviathan.
41. 1-6 (in Heb. 40. 25~ 30) transposed to this point.
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JOB 40, 41 God’s answer and Fob’s submission

Have you an arm like God’s arm,

can you thunder with a voice like his?

Deck yourself out, if you can, in pride and dignity,
array yourself in pomp and splendour;

unleash the fury of your wrath,

look upon the proud man and humble him;
look upon every proud man and bring him low,
throw down the wicked where they stand;

hide them in the dust together,

and shroud them in an unknown grave.

Then I in my turn will acknowledge

that your own right hand can save you.

Consider the chief of the beasts, the crocodile, ¢
who devours cattle as if they were grass: ?

what strength is in his loins!

what power in the muscles of his belly!

His tail is rigid as¢ a cedar,

the sinews of his flanks are closely knit,

his bones are tubes of bronze,

and his limbs like bars of iron.

He is the chief of God’s works,

made to be a tyrant over his peers ;4

for he takes® the cattle of the hills for his prey
and in his jaws he crunches all wild beasts.
There under the thorny lotus he lies,.

hidden in the reeds and the marsh;

the lotus conceals him in its shadow,

the poplars of the stream surround him.

If the river is in spate, he is not scared,

he sprawls at his ease though the stream is in flood.
Can a man blind / his eyes and take him

or pierce his nose with the teeth of a trap?

Can you fill his skin with harpoons

or his head with fish-hooks?

[f ever you lift your hand against him,

think of the struggle that awaits you, and let be.

No, such a man is in desperate case,
hurled headlong at the very sight of him.
How fierce he is when he is roused!
Who is there to stand up to him?

Who has ever attacked him # unscathed?
Not a man’ under the wide heaven.

chief . . . crocodile: prob. rdg.; Heb. beasts (behemoth) which 1 have made with you.
b cattle . . . grass: prob. rdg.; Heb. grass like cattle. ¢ Or He bends his tail like . . .
! Prob. rdg.; Heb. his sword. ¢ Prob. rdg.; Heb. they take. / Can a man blind:
prob. rdg.; Heb. obscure. £ Verses 1-6 transposed to follow 39. 30. h Prob. rdg.;
Heb. me ' Prob. rdg.; Heb. He is mine.
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