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BORUKH ATE by Avrom Reysen 
" ~ l e s s e d  a r t  thou" s ings t h e  f a t h e r  
~ o r u k h  a t e  z i n g t  der t a t e  
And he l i g h t s  t h e  candles 
un e r  t s i n d t  d i  li k h t  
And t h e  rays m i l d  f a1  1  
un d i  s h t r a l n  m i lde  f a l n  
On h i  s  p a l  e  face 
~ y f  zayn b l  as gezi  k h t  
And a  f i r e  h o l y  dear 
Un a  f a y e r  h e y l i  k  t a y e r  
~n t h e  eyes l i g h t  
I n  d i  oygn l a y k h t  
And t h e  t i  red one w i t h  t h e  l imbs  
un der  mider m i t  d i  g l i d e r  
Have themselves s t ra igh tened 
~ o t  z i  kh oysgegl aykht 
And i t  seems t o  me and i t  t h i n k s  i t s e l f  
un es dakht z i k h  un es t r a k h t  z i k h  
There's s t i l l  something here 
s ' i z  nokh epes do 
IS remained what t o  l o v e  
12 geb l i bn  vos t s u  l i b n  
~ o l  y  i s  t he  hour 
H e y l i k  i z  d i  sho 
01 d  sounds l ong  gone 
~l t e  k l  angen 1  ang fargangen 
NO ! ~t r i n g s  s t i l l  now 
Neyn! ES k l i  ng t  nokh a t s i n d  
Sing then Father "Blessed a r t  thou" 
z i n g  zhe t a t e  borukh a t e  
And I remai n  your c h i l d  
un i kh b layb  dayn k i n d  


