UN DU AKERST
Text: Chaim Zhiltlowsky
Verse 1, m7-14
Un du akerst, un du zeyst,

Un du fiterst, un du neyst,

Un du hamerst, un du shpinst,

Zog, mayn fo-o-olk, vos du fardi-i-i-inst.

Verse 2, m7-14
Nor vu iz dayn tish gegreyt?

Nor vu iz dayn yomtev-kleyd?

Nor vu iz dayn sharfe shverd?

Velkhes gli-i-ik iz dir bashe-e-e-ert?

Both times, m15-22
Man fun arbet, oyfgevakht,

Un derken dayn groyse makht.

Ven dayn shtarker hant nor vil

Shteyen ale reder shtil.

Kling, klang,

Shteyen ale reder shtil.

You plow and you sow, you graze and sew, hammer and weave. What, my people, do you earn? Where is your table set? Where are your holiday clothes? What joy is there for you? Working man, awake and recognize your strength! Your mighty arm can stop the wheels from turning.
