Under Your White Stars
by Avrom Sutzkever
(Music: Abraham Brudno)

Under Your white

Stretch Your white to me.
My words are ,

They want to rest in Your hand.

See, their sparkle dims

In my cellarlike view,

And I have no corner

From which to send them back to You.

And I do want, my loyal ,
To entrust You with my possessions,
For inside me a demands,
And in the fire are my days.

But in cellars, in holes,

The murderous silence cries.

So I run higher, over roofs,

And I search: where are You, ?

[ am chased, strangely,
By howling stairs and courtyards.
I hang like a broken violin string
And I to you:

Your white stars
Stretch Your
My words are tears,

hand to me.

They want to rest in Your hand.

Complete the song with these
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... in Yiddish
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... and in English

sing - God - stars
where - hand - tears
fire - under - white
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