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: | M“Si°° Rukhl Schaechter  Zet oys der shtrom &
_ N T loyf mit mt.
, HSilent and frosen SR N Vos flegt azoy loyfn |

‘Es viklt dm-ayn-itzt ! .
-‘Der ‘mekhtiker- vinter,:;c waE
. Der “taykh 1igt farshlofn, :
;aFarglivert e T

”~Appears now the’ etream ‘
Which once flowed .80 . boldly

Enveloped it now lies =

In wintry arms = .

The stream’ is asle

And at rest L

- vVaaerl, vaserl
L. - .+Gib ‘nokh mnisht oyf,-
. .. .- Es veln di frest. fargeyn' “
Little-strean, lttle stream, o *.QHEs kumt bald der friling tau geyn!
Dont't 51ve up hope, . . - . e
The ice will melt! o L 7 :
Spring is almost here" A Nor meyn nisht ag alts 1z
o -~ 7 In gantan shoyn :shtil, -
‘ ' Es zhumet nokh alts in der tif'

Don't think the stream

Is completely still, e - Der umru vos hot zikh SRS

Down below there is still a unrmur, .  Agoy lang bahaltn - ' "o
- The restlessness that has’ ‘been . .. - Un git itzt mit koyekh = "~ o7

Hidden for so long T Tau- frayheyt arf, el

And now calls out to freedon.. e T
Vaserl vaserl...Lﬂ;_ N
A uen vart az tsum vinter ‘
‘201l kumen a sof,
- Tseshmeltsn zol friling dem taykh,
. Vayl demolt, nor demclt
Vet‘er"flisikrvern,'~'
¥it gayst un kolirnm
Vet er vern raykh.

We are waiting for the

Winter to-end,

And for spring to- melt the ice,
For then, only.then .

Will the stream start to flow
And grow in strength el
And in spirit. Vaserl, vaserl...




