
The grass sprouts 
in the field all the same,
A child may be happy, 
whether rich or
poor!
We are all, still, 
little children,
It's still fitting for us 
to be happy and dance!
Tra la la...

Happy is he who only 
has a heart good and true,
And eyes, which look 
at no one askance!
The sun sends us all 
its blessing and light.
Do we need large estates 
for our happiness' sake?
Tra la la...

It's still fitting for us 
to whirl around in
circle
We are so happy 
to be Jewish children.
We are still....


