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Di harbstdike bleter 
Zey royshn un royshn in sod. 

A varemer veter, 
Un munter es iz der trot. 
//Mir geyen banand, 
Mayn hant in dayn hant, 
Un breyt iz der veg un bakant.// 
  
Mir hot nit fardrosn, 
Vos harbst ale shtegn farshit, 
Vayl sheyn iz der osyen, 
Ven vesne in hartsn blit. 
//Un der tog iz nokh groys, 
Der zumer iz oys, 
Di yugnt – zi freyt zikh un roysht.// 
  
Dos redele dreyt zikh, 
Di zun – zi fargeyt un shaynt. 
Ersht nekhtn tsesheydt zikh, 
Un vider bagegnt zikh haynt. 
//Tsu dir mayn gezang, 
Tsu dir mayn farlang: 
Far tsertlekher frayndshaft – a dank.// 
 



Autumn leaves 
Rustle and rustle in the garden. 
A warm wind blowing. 
We are walking with joy. 
We go together, 
My hand in your own, 
There is a wide familiar road ahead. 
 
We do not regret,  
That autumn has covered all the ways, 
Because autumn is beautiful, 
When spring is blooming in your heart. 
The day lasts a long time, 
The summer is over, 
Youth is rejoicing and ringing.  
 
The wheel turns, 
The sun goes down and shines. 
We parted yesterday, 
And met again today. 
My song is to you, 
My appeal is to you, 
Thank you for your tender friendship. 
 


