SHPRAYZ IKH MIR

Shprayz ikh mir mit gikhe, mit gikhe trit,
Nokh a ferdl tsum yarid, tsum yarid,
Mitn tayster kling ikh mir, kling ikh mir,
Un a lid! zing ikh mir, zing ikh mir, . .

Tsu der shtot iz vayt nokh, zeyer vayt,
Shteyt a kretshme bay der zayt, bay der zayt,
Breyt tseefnt iz di tir, iz di tir,

— Kretshmer, gib a glezl, a glezl mir!

Nokh a glezl, nokh eyns, nokh a gloz
Gist mir on der bale — der balebos.
Vos mir shtot un ven mir, ven yarid,
Az keyn ferdl darf ikh nit, darf ikh nit.

S'ferdl hob ikh nit gekoyft, nit gekoyft,

Un dos gelt shoyn lang farzoyft, lang farzoyft,
Un far tsores shpring ikh mir, shpring ikh mir,
Un a lidl zing ikh mir, zing ikh mir.

TO THE FAIR
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With quick steps | went to the fair to buy a horse; my purse jingled with coins and |
sang. The city was still a long way off when | came to an inn. “Innkeeper, give me a
drink.”” He filled one glass after another. Who wants to go to the city, to the fair—who
needs a horse? No horse, no money—worry makes me skip and sing.

Adaptation of a Roma song. Musik: E. Teitelbaum, Lyrics: S. Kahn
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