
Doine           By Zeilik Berdichever 
 

1 Shpil du, klezmer, mir a volekh.  
Gelt mezumen ot o tsol ikh,  
Un di poyker poyk bim-bom.  
Haynt iz hoge, haynt iz hram. 
 

2. S’hot der vint gepatsht, geshmisn, 
Di tsintsares mikh gebisn, 
Zun gebrent mikh un gebrotn. 
Nisht keyn vent un nisht keyn shotn. 
 

3. S’hot geregnt, s’hot geroset, 
Nalakes shof hob ikh gepaset.  
Er hot brinze, shof un vol. 
Ikh geblibn hoyl un gol. 
 

4.Nisht keyn shof un nisht keyn brinze,  
Un keyn korme far der mindze.  
Saydn nor a grub oyfn tsvinter — 
Iberkumen dort dem vinter. 
 

5.Shpilt zhe shtarker, hey, kapelie, 
Shpilt a doyne, shpilt a zhelie! 
Nisht keyn shof un nisht keyn rinder, 
Nor a hungerik vayb un kinder 

1 Play me, klezmer, play a volekh. 
I will pay in cash. 
You, drummer, beat your drum. 
Today is a special day. 
 

2.The wind blew against me, 
Troubls bit me. 
The sun burnt and fried me, 
No wall and no shade I had. 
 

3. It rained, it drizzled, 
I go past other people’s flock. 
He has cheese, sheep and cows. 
I stay hollow and naked. 
 

4.No sheep, no cheese, 
No food. 
Unless a grave in a cemetery, 
To survive through the winter. 
 

5. Play me stronger, play kapelye, 
Play a doina, play a zhelye! 
No sheep and no cows, 
Only a hungry wife and children. 

 

 
 
 


