
With Wings 

נָה   אָע֥וּפָה וְאֶשְכ ֹּֽ

A’u’fah v’eshkonah 

With wings like a dove, I would fly away and find shelter in Your Presence. (Psalm 55:7) 

  

In a world of violence and corruption, I am sometimes seized by fear and outrage. And then, in 

a moment of grace, I remember my ultimate safety, no matter what! I call on my capacity to rise 

above the fray, receive the widest perspective of soul, and be comforted in the Divine 

embrace.  
 


