
Yehuda HaLevi 
Where, Lord, will I find you; 
You place is high and obscured. 
 And where 
  Won’t I find you 
 Your glory fills the world… 
I sought your nearness; 
With all my heart I called to you. 
 And in my going 
  Out to meet you, 
I found you coming toward me. 

 


