
Genesis 20: A Poetic and Restorative Translation 

1 

Then they pulled up stakes, Avraham and Sarah 

and travelled south toward the Negev 

to settle between Kadish and Shur 

(Pitching their tent, you might say, 

between holiness and wilderness) 

and chose to lodge, for a time,  

in the rolling countryside, in Gerar. 

 

2 

To Avimelech, the king of Gerar, 

Avraham said of Sarah his wife, 

“This is my sister.” 

And the king, whose name means 

My father, my king 

stretched out his hand, and took Sarah in, 

yes, he grasped her. 

 

3 

Until one night The Holy One, Elohim spoke 

in a dream: “Avimelech! Beware! 

This is a matter of life and death. 

Take account of the woman you’ve taken to bed. 

Like Asherah to Baal she is wedded 

and her womb to the One  

has been promised.” 

 

4 

Avimelech protested, “I have not  

come close to what you claim.”   

And, he begged, “My Lord,  

you are righteous, do what is right.  

Would you destroy my people, who  

like me, are blameless? 

 

5 

“And didn’t he tell me that she is his  

sister? And didn’t she assure me, here  

in this bed, that he is her brother? Yes,  

I did take her by the hand to feed my hunger 

I did embrace her and hold her.  

But we purified our bodies and hearts  

to fulfill your promise, together.  

Wasn’t it right and righteous,  

what we have done here?” 

 

6 

 Still in the dream, The One answered: 



“In your heart, I know you believed  

your performance here could make this union 

holy and right. But had you taken this farther,  

had you taken her, and tried to replace me 

I’d have plagued you. It is I who fixed it  

so you could not complete your quest; 

so you could never truly know her.  

 

7 

“Remember. 

This bed is not altar,  

your lust not kindling, 

her body not offering.  

 

So return Sarah to her calling, 

to her Husband, who knows my prophecy 

and whose prayers will restore you,  

will profit you. Or if not,  

 

you will be returned to nothingness,  

will be nobody, and no one  

who you know, will survive 

—nor will you.” 

 

8 

Avimelech shuddered awake before dawn  

with a night-shattering cry. Startled, 

his loyal servants and guards rushed to his side.  

The king filled their ears with what had transpired  

and the fear that he felt; his retinue now shouldered. 

 

9 

Next, Avimelech summoned Avraham  

to stand before him. “What have you done to us?” 

 

he demanded. “And what great sin have I done you 

to deserve this danger you’ve brought  

 

against me and my kingdom? 

Look what you have done! 

 

You put her here with me! 

Now this stands between us. 

 

10 

“What reason could you have had? 

What did you see?  

What were you thinking?” 

 

 



11 

Avraham answered, 

“Because I thought 

Of my God, faraway, 

And here all I find 

is a thin, empty place 

where faith should exist.  

 

I feared, here, amongst your gods,  

I am not protected.  

And I feared my God’s displeasure, 

and that this thing might kill me,  

so (Sarah and I) we made you this offering … 

 

 12 

“Trust me now,  

my word is my vow 

she is my sister 

my father’s daughter 

but not my mother’s – surely 

not my womb sister.  

What’s more, 

she is my happiness, 

my support, my partner in faith 

and for life. And yes, 

Sarah is, and for all time, 

also, my wife. 

 

13 

“Since God called us to this journey 

to wander far from our home and all that we knew,  

I proposed to my wife a pact for us both to sign on to,  

for love and because of her loveliness: 

In each place we’d approach 

she would call me—not husband 

not consort—but truly, her brother.” 

 

14 

On hearing this, Avimelech paid the price: 

A flock of sheep to appease the prophet, 

a herd of cattle to beseech his bullish God,  

and his choicest cows in gratitude  

for the nights he spent with Her. 

And he gave male servants and maidservants, 

and he restored to Avraham  

Sarah, his wife. 

 

15 

And to make sure all was truly right, he told Avraham, 

“Gaze on the lay of my land: Rolling fields of prosperity!  



See: water springs from this earth! All for you to enjoy.  

Treat her as yours. Wherever it pleases you, lie—  

live here in peace. Here may you dwell.” 

 

16 

Turning to Sarah he said, “See!  

I have soothed your ‘brother’ well 

with a thousand silver coins to cover the cost  

to you; just as this veil that covers your eyes, 

restores your purity in the sight of all  

who’ve witnessed this. And so Sarah,  

you have prevailed.” 

 

17 

Avraham in turn sought to soothe, heal, and mend 

with embellished prayers to all the gods  

and goddesses of this land and his. He pled  

that they would re-weave threads of trust,  

and repair what had been rent, 

so when they returned to their beds,  

women and men would be whole and fruitful  

again. El and Shaddai, and all the Names concurred, 

yes, the women’s wombs would fill again. 

 

18 

And compassion flowed once more like rain  

because The One who had closed the door on birth 

and stopped the work of the women’s wombs,  

as Sarah’s womb had been waiting, too, remembered 

all of the deeds of Sarah.  

 

☾ 

 

 

Genesis 20: Original Hebrew text: 

20:1 

ר׃  גְרָָֽ וּר וַיֵָָּ֖֖גָר בִּ ין שׁ֑ ַ֣ ש וּבֵּ ֵ֖ ין־קָדֵּ ֵּ֥שֶב בֵּ גֶב וַיֵּ רְצָה הַנֶֶּ֔ ם אַבְרָהָם֙ אַַ֣ שָָּׁ֤ ע מִּ סַַּ֨   וַיִּ

 20:2 

ה  ח אֶת־שָרָָֽ קֵַ֖ ר וַיִּ לֶך גְרֶָּ֔ לֶך֙ מֶַ֣ ימֶ֙ ח אֲבִּ שְלַַ֗ וא וַיִּ ׁ֑ י הִּ תִּ וֹ אֲח ַ֣ שְתֵ֖ ה אִּ ם אֶל־שָרֵָּ֥ אמֶר אַבְרָהָָ֛ ׃ וַי ֹּ֧  

 20:3 

חְתָ וְ  ה אֲשֶר־לָקֶַּ֔ שַָ֣ ת֙ עַל־הָאִּ נְךֵּ֥ מֵּ וֹ הִּ אמֶר לַ֗ יְלָה וַי ַ֣ וֹם הַלָׁ֑ לֶך בַחֲלַ֣ ימֵֶ֖ ים אֶל־אֲבִּ ָ֛ א אֱלֹהִּ עַל׃וַיָב ֹּ֧ ֵּ֥לַת בָָֽ וא בְע  ֵ֖ הִּ  

20.4 

וֹי י הֲגֵּ֥ נֶָ֕ ר אֲד  יהָ וַי אמֶַ֕ לֶׁ֑ ב  אֵּ א קָרֵַ֖ לֶך  ל ֵּ֥ ימֶֶ֕ ג׃  וַאֲבִּ יק תַהֲר ָֽ ֵ֖  גַם־צַדִּ

20:5 

  ֵּ֥ י עָשִּ ן כַפֵַ֖ קְי ֵּ֥ י וּבְנִּ ָ֛ וּא בְתָם־לְבָבִּ י הׁ֑ ַ֣ ה אָחִּ מְרֵָ֖ וא אָָֽ ֵּ֥ יא־גַם־הִּ ָֽ וא וְהִּ י הִֶּּ֔ תִּ י֙ אֲח ַ֣ מַר־לִּ וּא אָָֽ א הָּׁ֤ את׃הֲל ַּ֨ י ז ָֽ   יתִּ

20.6 



עַ  נְג ֵּ֥ יך לִּ ֵ֖ ן ל א־נְתַתִּ ֵּ֥ י עַל־כֵּ ׁ֑ חֲטוֹ־לִּ וֹתְךֵ֖ מֵּ י אָֽ ָ֛ כִּ ך גַם־אָנ  את וָאֶחְש ֹּ֧ יתָ ז ֶּ֔ ַ֣ י בְתָם־לְבָבְך֙ עָשִּ ָּׁ֤ יהָ׃ כִּ לֶָֽ אֵּ  

20.7 

ע כִּ  יב דַַּ֚ שִַּ֗ ינְךַ֣ מֵּ ָֽ ם־אֵּ ׁ֑ה וְאִּ חְיֵּ עַדְךֵ֖ וֶָֽ ל בַָֽ ֵּ֥ תְפַלֵּ וּא וְיִּ יא הֶּ֔ ַ֣ י־נָבִּ ָֽ יש֙ כִּ שֶת־הָאִּ ָֽ ב אֵּ ָּׁ֤ ה הָשֵּ ך׃עְַתַָ֗ ה וְכָל־אֲשֶר־לָָֽ וּת אַתֵָ֖ וֹת תָמֶּ֔ י־מַ֣  

20.8 

ם  לֶה בְאָזְנֵּיהֶׁ֑ ֵ֖ ים הָאֵּ ֵּ֥ ר אֶת־כָל־הַדְבָרִּ ָ֛ יו וַיְדַבֵּ קְרָא֙ לְכָל־עֲבָדֶָּ֔ קֶר וַיִּ לֶך בַב ַ֗ ימֶֶ֜ ם אֲבִּ ד׃ וַיַשְכֵַּּ֨ ים מְא ָֽ ֵ֖ וּ הָאֲנָשִּ ירְאֵּ֥ ָֽ וַיִּ  

20.9 

י וְ   אתָ עָלַָ֛ ֹּ֧ בֵּ י־הֵּ ָֽ ך כִּ י לֶָּ֔ אתִּ ה־חָטַָ֣ נוּ֙ וּמֶָֽ יתָ לַָּ֨ ָּׁ֤ ה־עָשִּ וֹ מֶָֽ אמֶר לֶ֜ ם וַי ַּ֨ לֶך לְאַבְרָהַָ֗ ימֶֶ֜ א אֲבִּ קְרַָּ֨ ר  וַיִּ ים֙ אֲשֶַ֣ ה מַעֲשִּ לָׁ֑ ה גְד  י חֲטָאַָ֣ ֵ֖ עַל־מַמְלַכְתִּ

י׃  ָֽ מָדִּ יתָ עִּ ֵ֖ וּ עָשִּ ָֽעָשֶּ֔  ל א־יֵּ

20.10 

ה׃  ר הַזֶָֽ יתָ אֶת־הַדָבֵָּ֥ ֵ֖ י עָשִּ ֵּ֥ יתָ כִּ ה רָאִֶּּ֔ ם מַָ֣ לֶך אֶל־אַבְרָהָׁ֑ ימֵֶ֖ אמֶר אֲבִּ  וַי ֵּ֥

20.11 

 ָֽ שְתִּ ר אִּ י עַל־דְבֵַּ֥ וּנִּ וֹם הַזֶׁ֑ה וַהֲרָגֵ֖ ים בַמָקֵ֖ ת אֱלֹהִֶּּ֔ רְאַַ֣ ין־יִּ ק אֵּ י רַַּ֚ רְתִּ י אָמַַ֗ ַ֣ ם כִּ אמֶר֙ אַבְרָהֶָּ֔ י׃ וַי ֙  

20:12 

ה׃  שָָֽ י לְאִּ ֵ֖ י־לִּ י וַתְהִּ ׁ֑ מִּ א בַת־אִּ ך ל ַ֣ וא אֵַ֖ י֙ הִֶּּ֔ י בַת־אָבִּ ָּׁ֤ תִּ ה אֲח   וְגַם־אָמְנַָ֗

20:13  

י אֶָּׁ֤  ׁ֑ מָדִּ י עִּ ֵ֖ ר תַעֲשִּ ך אֲשֵֶּ֥ הּ זֶַ֣ה חַסְדֵֶּּ֔ ר לֶָּ֔ מַַ֣ י֒ וָא  ית אָבִּ ַ֣ בֵּ ים֮ מִּ י אֱלֹהִּ תִַּ֗ וּ א  תְעַ֣ ר הִּ י כַאֲשֶֹּ֧ לוַיְהִִּ֞  

20:14 

וֹ שְתָֽ ה אִּ ת שָרֵָּ֥ ֵ֖ וֹ אֵּ ם וַיַָ֣שֶב לֶּ֔ ן לְאַבְרָהָׁ֑ ֵ֖ תֵּ ת וַיִּ ים֙ וּשְפָח ֶּ֔ ר וַעֲבָדִּ אן וּבָקַָ֗ לֶך צ ַ֣ ימֶֶ֜ ח אֲבִּ קַַּ֨ ׃וַיִּ  

20:15 

ב׃  ָֽ ינֵֶ֖יך שֵּ וֹב בְעֵּ י לְפָנֶׁ֑יך בַטֵּ֥ ֵ֖ ֵּ֥ה אַרְצִּ נֵּ לֶך הִּ ימֶֶּ֔ אמֶר אֲבִּ  וַי ַ֣

20:16 

ך תָׁ֑ ר אִּ ל אֲשֶַ֣ ם לְכ ֵ֖ יִּ ינֶַּ֔ וּת עֵּ ָּׁ֤ה הוּא־לָך֙ כְסַ֣ נֵּ יך הִּ סֶף֙ לְאָחִֶּּ֔ לֶף כֶ֙ י אֶָּׁ֤ תִּ נה נָתֶַ֜ ִַּּ֨ ר הֵּּ ה אָמַַ֗ חַת׃  וּלְשָרַָ֣ כָָֽ ל וְנ  ת כ ֵ֖ ֵּ֥ וְאֵּ  

20:17 

דוּ ָֽ יו וַיֵּלֵּ תֵָ֖ וֹ וְאַמְה  שְתָ֛ לֶך וְאֶת־אִּ ימֶֹּ֧ ים אֶת־אֲבִּ א אֱלֹהִֶּ֜ רְפַָּ֨ ים וַיִּ ׁ֑ ם אֶל־הָאֱלֹהִּ ל אַבְרָהֵָ֖ ֵּ֥ תְפַלֵּ ׃ וַיִּ  

20:18 

ם׃ ס  שֶת אַבְרָהָָֽ ֵּ֥ ה אֵּ ר שָרֵָ֖ לֶך עַל־דְבֵַּ֥ ימֶׁ֑ ית אֲבִּ ַ֣ חֶם לְבֵּ ד כָל־רֵֶ֖ ה בְעֵַּ֥ ר עָצַר֙ יְהוֶָּ֔ י־עָצ ָּׁ֤ ָֽ  כִּ

 


