
ACT I 
[01] ACT I SCENE 1 
OH, YOU YEARS, MY YEARS, HOW YOU MELTED! 
 
BEJLJA 
Oh, you years, my years, how you melted! 
Sometimes you burned like fire, sometimes you swam far away. 
Oh, you years, my years ... 
Alone, alone, a silent stone. 
I can't talk to anyone ... 
with me I chat 
with me I mourn 
I have no one here to talk to 
Oh, you years, my years ... 
Oh terrible to eat fish without pepper, 
worse to eat the fish as alms! 
There’s always a lid for the pot, 
life is much worse without a man! 
Oh terrible if my food boils over 
but worse, my life! 
Oh terrible, what a shame when food tastes bland, but worse to serve such to "Madame" ... 
 
[02] GOOD EVENING, BEJLJA, MY DOVE! 
REB ALTER 
Good evening, Bejlja, my dove! 
How are you feeling? 
When I passed I saw light 
and thought, drop into your kitchen for a chat ... 
I was busy all day, going from house to house, 
sometimes here, sometimes there, here, there, back and forth. 
Is there something to celebrate here today? 
Why are you still cooking so late? 
 
BEJLJA 
The cuckoo knows 
that Madame has nothing for you, nothing for you today 
invited guests, want to embarrass themselves !? 
The groom has arrived. 
 
REB ALTER 
Hard to believe! 
 
BEJLJA 
To inspect Mademoiselle… 
 
REB ALTER 
Really? 
 
BEJLJA 
…such a smartass, heaven knows, such a paint monkey. 
 
REB ALTER 
What? ... 
 
BEJLJA 
Fradl is coming, she knows everything ... 
 
REB ALTER 
You could say so! 
 
BEJLJA 
Now sit down, Reb Alter. 
Can I offer you a cup of tea? 



 
REB ALTER 
Really? 
 
BEJLJA 
Or would you prefer milk? 
Or would you rather combine both? 
But maybe you want to eat something first? 
 
REB ALTER 
Really? 
 
BEJLJA 
Bon Appetit! 
 
REB ALTER 
Thank you very much, don't bother too much, 
Bejluschka! I'm not hungry at all. 
However, on the other hand, 
as the saying goes: "Why not ?!" 
So, today you are celebrating something like a festival? 
 
BEJLJA 
Something like a festival. 
 
REB ALTER 
All right. 
Lord in heaven, help us! 
I have nothing against these people. 
Of course, the gentlemen no longer buys books today. 
 
BEJLJA 
Oh, these rich sacks, aristocrats. 
 
REB ALTER 
Unfortunately there are far too many aristocrats, 
"Sorry, no offense" who do not want to buy anything, 
where I can't earn anything, Bejluschka! 
For example, your Madame 
used to spend a lot of money 
always paid me well for books! 
But since she’s been abroad, 
she completely forgot our mother tongue.  
To forget! 
This foreign country is a disaster for our business, our ruin! 
 
BEJLJA 
When would you read something here? 
Here you only play cards non-stop. 
 
MADAME 
Bejlja! 
 
BEJLJA 
Madame! 
 
MADAME 
Bejlja! The plague with you! 
 
BEJLJA 
Oh, you my bitter fate, I’m poor! 
I'm just at the stove! And cook and roast for them 
always at your service - such a "Madame"! 



 
REB ALTER 
Let yourself be calm, Bejluschka, 
this wine is the best of all wines! 
Since the Lord God started to trade alcohol, 
there has never been such a drink! 
 
BEJLJA 
Isn't it a little bit too much? 
 
REB ALTER 
Bejluschka, you know, 
this wine, this drink, 
is really good wine! 
You see, this wine has all the attributes 
who have such a glass, uh, 
such a good drop should have such a wine! 
 
BEJLJA 
Have one drink, more ... 
 
REB ALTER 
Maybe, this, this, this, this, this and that. 
Rich people, as you can see 
know about good things! 
 
BEJLJA 
These pigs! 
 
REB ALTER 
You’d have to put your best shirt on 
and be rich once! At least once ... 
 
BEJLJA 
Get them cholera, cholera affects them, .. 
Constantly drinking, eating, playing cards, 
yes, you can while we toil! 
Bejlja, Bejlja, ...go 
to work, to work! ... 
I cook for you and roast for you! 
So they should braise even on a low flame! 
Another glass of vodka, a little bit of yesterday. 
 
REB ALTER 
Toil, only malochen, 
for example ... let’s say 
a young widow, like you, 
How long do you want to toil for Madame’s household? 
Oh, oh! Hardly dinner is ready 
send the girl back to the stove. 
No time for you to cook something yourself 
in your own kitchen. Oh, oh! 
 
BEJLJA 
Quite right, of course, Reb Alter, of course. 
Better to wash your own things than Madame’s porcelain. 
Never mind? I’m a poor old widow ... 
 
REB ALTER 
Oh, oh! You think a widow is not a person. 
But if someone feels pity and knows 
that a widow is a higher being? Oh, oh! 
 
BEJLJA 



Nonsense! Who would be eager for me? 
and my two hundred rubles? 
The gentlemen should have two hundred 
Oh my god, you merciful! 
 
REB ALTER 
Bejluschka! My dove! 
Two hundred, please, that's capital! 
What if the Lord God made money on this sum, 
more or less a good boy 
honest, people sent ... 
 
BEJLJA 
For example? 
 
REB ALTER 
A person who trades with ... 
with such goods, 
 
BEJLJA 
What are these goods? 
 
REB ALTER 
with goods that you can lend. 
 
BEJLJA 
And what would they be? 
 
REB ALTER 
For example: books, 
Books, for example, novels… 
 
BEJLJA 
Novels and books? 
 
REB ALTER 
Yes! Yes! 
Maybe this, this still, this still, this and that! 
 
BEJLJA 
I'm not sure what to make of your words ... 
What are these hints? ... 
They confuse me ... 
Please, still drink, enjoy it to your heart's content. 
We will continue to work, and will they feast and drink there? 
I wish they’d eat the worms! 
 
REB ALTER 
Your capital and my goods! 
Stand by me, God! 
 
BEJLJA 
Yes! Yes! 
 
REB ALTER 
I personally have nothing against them. 
God created the world so that we should only Maloch 
until death! 
 
BEJLJA 
And they just enjoy life ... 
 
REB ALTER 
For example, a horse that has to work beyond measure. 



 
BEJLJA 
Oh, how painful! 
 
REB ALTER 
But just look how you care for it, groom it, fondle it, 
 
BEJLJA 
Harrows, fondles, 
 
REB ALTER 
feeds, soaks, 
 
BEJLJA 
feed, water ... 
 
REB ALTER 
and this and that, and this still, this still, this and that! 
 
BEJLJA 
I notice today, Reb Alter, 
You speak so strange, in hints ... 
 
REB ALTER 
These words are not mine 
I find them in books and booklets, 
released by these devilish guys, these socialists! 
 
BEJLJA 
Who are they? What? Who are these people? 
You should get pimples on your nose! Very big pimples! 
 
REB ALTER 
God forbid! These people are committed 
for every worker and poor person, 
 
BEJLJA 
Oh, oh, 
 
REB ALTER 
as for me and you, 
 
BEJLJA 
Oh! 
 
REB ALTER 
yes, for all the poor sods in this world. 
 
BEJLJA 
What?! 
May my gentlemen be ashamed of themselves 
for everything they are! 
 
REB ALTER 
God forbid! What should I have against my 
Bejluschka! 
 
BEJLJA 
Reb dude! 
 
[03] HELLO, I DON'T WANT TO DISTURB MY DEAR BEJLJA! 
 
CHAIM 
Hello, I don't want to disturb my dear Bejlja! 



Good evening! How are you, Reb Alter? 
By the way, the little book you gave me once 
is really remarkable. 
I had barely started reading 
I fell into a deep sleep like a dead ... 
 
REB ALTER 
Fell asleep? With the booklet about Count Salim? 
 
CHAIM 
"Give it a try, Reb Chaim, just grab 
try it, not so timid ”- 
my Madame always says that 
when she is hosting her guests 
with worm-eaten nuts. 
"Just grab it, try it, not so timid!" 
Where's Fradl? 
 
REB ALTER 
"The wild black man in the red belt". 
 
BEJLJA 
Leave it, leave it! Paws away, you cheeky badger, 
insolent guy! Leave it, leave it! 
The food is not for you. 
Better tell me friend 
why did you make yourself beautiful and dress up? 
What's new with you, what? 
How is your illustrious reign? 
 
CHAIM 
Oh, they are getting on well, gentlemen. 
 
BEJLJA 
Me too! 
 
CHAIM 
Squat together like lovebirds 
 
BEJLJA 
Hear, hear … 
 
CHAIM 
and curse each other to the seventh link! 
 
BEJLJA 
For what reason? 
 
CHAIM 
Absolutely for no reason, just like that. 
 
BEJLJA 
Just like that - criminal! 
 
CHAIM 
She wants to go to Paris. 
 
BEJLJA 
Then he probably says to her: 
 
CHAIM 
To Berlin! 



 
BEJLJA 
She says to him ... 
 
CHAIM 
To hell! 
 
BEJLJA 
Does he say to her ... 
 
CHAIM 
You stupid cow! 
 
BEJLJA 
She says to him ... 
 
CHAIM 
You coachman! 
 
BEJLJA 
Does he say to her ... 
 
CHAIM 
You rockhead! 
 
BEJLJA 
She says to him ... 
 
CHAIM 
You tailor! 
 
BEJLJA 
Does he say to her ... 
 
CHAIM 
You scarecrow! 
 
BEJLJA 
She says to him ... 
 
CHAIM 
You cobbler, you vagrant! 
 
BEJLJA 
Does he say to her ... 
 
CHAIM 
You crooked, you squint, you lame, you toothless! 
 
CHAIM 
Squat together like lovebirds 
 
BEJLJA 
Hear, hear … 
 
CHAIM 
and curse each other to the seventh link! 
 
BEJLJA 
For what reason? 
 
CHAIM 
For absolutely no reason, just like that. 



 
BEJLJA 
Just like that - criminal! 
 
CHAIM 
She wants to go to Paris. 
 
BEJLJA 
Then he probably says to her: 
 
CHAIM 
To Berlin! 
 
BEJLJA 
She says to him ... 
 
CHAIM 
To hell! 
 
BEJLJA 
Does he say to her ... 
 
CHAIM 
You stupid cow! 
 
BEJLJA 
She says to him ... 
 
CHAIM 
You coachman! 
 
BEJLJA 
Does he say to her ... 
 
CHAIM 
You rockhead! 
 
BEJLJA 
She says to him ... 
 
CHAIM 
You tailor! 
 
BEJLJA 
Does he say to her ... 
 
CHAIM 
You scarecrow! 
 
BEJLJA 
She says to him ... 
 
CHAIM 
You cobbler, you vagrant! 
 
BEJLJA 
Does he say to her ... 
 
CHAIM 
You crooked, you squint, you lame, you toothless! 
 
BEJLJA 
You booby, you villain, you scum, 
you misery and misery, pain and plague, my misfortune! 



 
[04] I CRIED THREE STREAMS OF TEARS 
FRADL 
I cried three streams of tears 
as a wallflower small: 
All the girls were getting married, 
only I stayed alone, alone! 
I'd like to be a bride 
tell me when, my dearest little star. 
 
CHAIM 
Egg that stings in the heart hurts me! 
Fradl: I’ll soon come under the bonnet, 
me, the gentle lovebird, 
otherwise my lot will be bitter, 
I’m entering marriage late. 
 
CHAIM 
I don't dare to be near you anymore 
I admire your beauty from afar 
Sweetie, dear, dove my, 
what about you 
You haven’t met me in a week. 
Sweetie, dear, my dove, 
what's wrong with you? 
 
REB ALTER 
"A virgin – bloated." 
Fradl: I'd like to be a bride 
oh you, my dearest little star! 
 
CHAIM 
That pinches at the heart ... 
 
CHAIM 
And here I am, my dear, 
ready to get engaged today. 
 
REB ALTER 
“The black gypsy.” 
 
CHAIM 
Good evening, my angel, my dearest baby! 
You, my eye star, my little bird, 
pearl of my soul ... 
What did the booklet say at age, uh ... 
 
BEJLJA 
I can imagine what a book it is 
If you liked it that way! 
 
FRADL 
What's this? A novel? 
 
CHAIM 
And what a novel! 
In six parts with necrology! 
 
REB ALTER 
With Epilog, with Epilog! 
 
CHAIM 
I wanted to say that too: with Epilog, with Epilog. 
 



FRADL 
What is the name of the book? 
 
CHAIM 
It was such a long headline 
I can’t remember. 
Reb dude! What was the title of that booklet? 
 
REB ALTER 
What was the title? 
 
[05] THE WILD BLACK MAN IN THE RED BELT 
 
REB ALTER 
“The wild black man in the red belt with ten loaded pistols 
and six enchanted ladies in the form of pigeons 
or the ring of Solomon the Wise!” 
 
FRADL, BEJLJA 
Oh! Oh! Potzblitz, thunder weather! ... 
 
CHAIM 
There are far more powerful ones! 
 
FRADL, BEJLJA 
Oh! Potzblitz, thunder weather! ... 
Maybe that's a long book name! 
 
CHAIM 
Oh! Oh! 
There are much longer! Here's an example: 
 
REB ALTER 
"The captured king on the sea in the ice or the split lip"! 
 
CHAIM 
Even more? Go on, go on … 
 
REB ALTER 
“The black gypsy with the silver buttons in the convertible 
or the glass talisman for Easter !” 
"The bloated virgin, 
Fiancée of the only chosen groom 
or the Red Bastard ”…a novel in six parts 
with epilogue, and a song to sing. " 
Sing it to us, Chaim ... 
 
[06] THERE WAS ONCE: IN WARSAW, A PRETTY GIRL 
 
CHAIM 
There was once: 
In Warsaw there was a pretty girl 
it was very elegant, educated and clever. 
She could parlay-vous French 
Play the piano and make music. 
She devoured novels, 
and in summer she disappeared 
traveling abroad. 
She was also beautiful, simply beautiful. 
She was the ideal bride, it seemed. 
Unfortunately it didn't go like clockwork. 
You’re probably thinking that it might be money, 
as is so often the case, said among us. 
No, you guessed wrong this time! 



There were enough clients and lots of ducats. 
Well, please tell me 
where is the problem? 
She was stuck, who's wondering 
for the crème de la crème, 
was moody and very, very stubborn 
always complaining, not very cuddly. 
It was crazy! 
 
FRADL 
I need a man, preferably a doctor, 
not such a miserable dentist 
and not a pharmacist or a poor artist, 
who travels through the province. 
No! I need a doctor, a real one, 
an interesting appearance 
a doctor of medicine, 
tall and handsome and brunette 
with an elegant and luxurious cabinet. 
And your own equipment and a pair of Dachshunds! 
And his name is Paul or Jacques in French! 
 
CHAIM 
However, time passed… 
 
[07] WHAT’S NEXT IN THIS NOVEL? 
 
FRADL 
What's next in this novel? 
 
CHAIM 
How it continues… 
I don't remember it by heart ... 
somehow it went like this ... 
a decent young man, 
twenty years old 
 
REB ALTER 
He was eighteen! 
 
CHAIM 
…has an affair with one, er, nineteen year old… 
 
BEJLJA, FRADL 
Oh! Oh! 
 
REB ALTER 
She was only seventeen! 
 
CHAIM 
Your face – really adorable beautiful, 
like an apple 
 
FRADL 
Like an apple ... 
 
CHAIM 
red apples on the cheeks, 
 
BEJLJA 
On the cheeks ... 
 
CHAIM 
strawberry blonde with black hair, 



 
REB ALTER 
Light brown hair! 
 
FRADL 
Light brown ... 
 
CHAIM 
a light-haired brunette. 
 
BEJLJA 
What's her name? ... 
 
FRADL 
What's her name? What was the girl's name? 
 
CHAIM 
I got lost, just got out of my head, 
the name is on my tongue! 
What was her name, Reb Alter? 
 
REB ALTER 
What, who? 
 
CHAIM 
The beautiful maid in my book ... 
 
REB ALTER 
Serafima! 
 
CHAIM 
Exactly, that was what I wanted to say, Reb Alter ... 
Fradl, Bejlja: Serafima! 
 
CHAIM 
It describes how ... 
how this guy fell in love with this girl. 
 
REB ALTER 
And how the girl fell in love with the boys ... 
 
FRADL 
Serafima! 
 
CHAIM 
He wants to marry the girl ... 
 
REB ALTER 
And she wants to marry him too, the boy. 
 
CHAIM 
So both agree. 
But then, being of age, the guy meets the girl 
 
FRADL 
... the guy the girl ... 
 
CHAIM 
in the kitchen, it seems. 
 
BEJLJA 
… the kitchen … 



 
CHAIM 
Reb dude, was it like that? 
 
REB ALTER 
Nonsense! Not the kitchen! 
 
BEJLJA 
In the kitchen … 
 
CHAIM 
Where else was the meeting 
if not in the kitchen? Where else? 
 
REB ALTER 
In France for recreation, 
in the palace of Pasha Salim, 
in the country where the lemons bloom 
and blood oranges glow. 
 
CHAIM 
No, listen, that's how it was: 
The young guy decided to act quickly 
to hug the maid - this way. 
 
FRADL 
Take your fingers away, you charlatan! 
 
REB ALTER 
God forbid! It wasn't like that! 
First, he falls at her feet. 
 
CHAIM 
I just wanted to show you 
how he hugged his girl in the booklet! 
Fradl: Get out! Lie down in the bed ... 
although - listen how people do it ... 
The suitor came to our Mademoiselle, 
locked up with her in the room, 
from early to late! 
 
CHAIM 
Oh god, why for so long? 
What are they doing so long, my kitty? 
 
FRADL 
How do I know? 
I picked up a single word 
when I served the tea. 
 
CHAIM 
Which word? 
 
FRADL 
"Je vous pris! Je vous pris! "... 
 
CHAIM 
Je veux pris, aha, I know it. 
For us, this means roughly: 
"I want to drink, I die." - 
or, Reb Alter? 
That means drinking? 



 
REB ALTER 
That means: poor swallow ... 
 
CHAIM 
Aha, aha ... 
 
FRADL 
Je vous pris ... 
 
REB ALTER 
Chaim, that was French, 
and you only think of vodka ... 
and I to this poor swallow ... 
 
BEJLJA 
To each his own. 
 
REB ALTER 
"Here is a simple Jud’ in the grave, 
he was a popular poet. 
He wrote all his life 
for people who were without rank and name. 
 
[08] HE LAUGHED AT THE BIG WORLD 
 
REB ALTER 
He laughed at the big world 
taunted with a malicious grimace, 
the world didn't care 
his life was always a mess. 
Just when all the people are happy 
tapping on the thighs laughing, 
then he cried secretly, 
so people didn't see it. " 
Fradl, Bejlja, Chaim: poor gobbler, poor gobbler! ... 
Then he cried secretly, 
so people didn't see it. 
Poor swallow, poor swallow. 
 
REB ALTER 
Aha, aha, poor swallow, poor swallow. 
 
ALL 
Aha ... Aha ... 
 
REB ALTER 
Aha ... 
 
FRADL 
Aha ... 
 
BEJLJA 
Aha ... 
 
CHAIM 
Aha ... 
 
ACT II 
[09] PRELUDE 
 
[02] FRADL! FRADL! 



 
MADAME 
Fradl! Fradl! 
 
FRADL 
Madame! 
 
MADAME 
The plague take you! You're dry in the kitchen 
Terrible, you! 
We have engagements in the house and you just stroll around 
Cholera on you! 
 
CHAIM 
Engagement – this applies to everyone! 
 
[03] SWEET KITTEN, MY! 
 
CHAIM 
Let's celebrate the engagement! 
We're having a hen night! 
Reb Alter, Bejluschka, 
congratulates us! ... 
 
FRADL 
Do you want to put me on the chain? 
You're drunk! 
 
CHAIM 
Do you find it disrespectful? 
 
FRADL 
You are blue, completely blue! ... 
 
CHAIM 
that I'm only a lackey? Silly, 
Lackeys have recently set the tone in the world. 
 
FRADL 
You are blue, you are blue! 
 
CHAIM 
Wasn't my master also a lackey? 
 
REB ALTER 
That's true. 
 
CHAIM 
With luck and some trickery ... 
 
ALTER, CHAIM, BEJLJA 
With luck and some trickery ... 
 
CHAIM 
Now give me your sugar-sweet hand 
and vow that you will be loyal to me 
you stay true to me! 
 
FRADL 
Chaim, Chaim! Great God. Oh my God! ... 
 
CHAIM 
You stay true to me! 



 
FRADL 
Chaim! Great God, Great God! 
Oh, does that mean ...? 
 
CHAIM 
Be my bride 
 
FRADL 
Aaah ... 
 
[04] INTERLUDE 
 
[05] CONGRATULATIONS, MY DARLING, MY LOVE 
 
CHAIM 
Congratulations, darling, my love, 
Asterisk, my shining one! 
You, my little bird, 
we will be happy, 
if we actually stay alive until the engagement! 
 
CHAIM 
Does that really mean ...? 
Reb dude! Pour, Pour - 
preferably a glass of wine. 
 
REB ALTER 
Why wine? 
 
CHAIM 
and drink for the good of your bride! 
 
BEJLJA 
You watch your tongue! 
 
REB ALTER 
Drink? The wine? With my bride? 
 
CHAIM 
I wish happiness and joy, wellbeing, 
high reputation, wealth and a long life! 
 
BEJLJA 
What are you talking about, Chaim ?! Am an old widow? 
 
FRADL 
Why adorn and disguise? 
 
REB ALTER 
Adorn yourself? 
 
BEJLJA 
Adjust? 
 
CHAIM 
We are not blind! 
 
FRADL 
You can see that. 
 
REB ALTER 
How so? 



 
BEJLJA 
One sees … 
 
FRADL, CHAIM 
You would be a great, successful couple! 
 
REB ALTER 
A couple - heaven has determined that! ... 
Bejlja, your capital plus my goods… 
Bejlja: What will it be? 
 
REB ALTER 
A dinner for two. 
 
FRADL 
Did you hear that ... 
 
BEJLJA 
I hear that! … Dinner for two. 
 
REB ALTER 
Bejluschka! 
 
CHAIM 
Reb dude, shake hands now - 
and I wish you luck! 
 
BEJLJA 
Reb dude! May your enemies get all your illnesses! 
REB ALTER 
Your capital and my goods! 
 
FRADL 
Reb dude, sing us again! 
 
BEJLJA 
From poor swallow, 
 
FRADL 
but this time it should be funny, funny! A funny ... 
 
BEJLJA 
a funny song! 
 
[06] AT HOME WE WERE TEN BOYS ... 
 
REB ALTER 
At home we were ten boys ... 
 
ALL 
At home we were ten boys ... 
 
REB ALTER 
At home we were ten boys 
Trading wine was a hit 
the grave devoured one - 
after that there was only a deficit. 
Josja, get the violin, Berl, the double bass! 
This little ditty, the little ditty, now we're playing this! 
At home we were nine boys 
Sell junk and old stuff, 
But the grave devoured one, 



We went to the cemetery with grief. 
Fradl, Bejlja: Josja, get the violin, Berl, the double bass! 
 
CHAIM 
Where? Where? 
 
FRADL, BEJLJA 
This little ditty, the little ditty, now we're playing this! 
 
REB ALTER 
At home we were eight boys 
this time we sold beets, 
but the grave devoured one, 
only seven brothers remained! 
 
FRADL 
At home we were seven boys. 
 
BEJLJA 
Seven cheerfully sold yeast bread, 
 
FRADL 
Brothers, 
but the grave swallowed up one, 
 
BEJLJA 
they stayed over. 
only six were not yet dead. 
 
CHAIM 
Josja, Berl, get the fiddle and the bass! 
 
REB ALTER 
At home we were six boys 
our stockings were running. 
The grave swallowed up one, 
the fifth grief was very deep. 
Fradl, Bejlja: Get the violin and the bass! 
 
REB ALTER 
Josja, get the violin, Berl, the double bass! 
Fradl, Bejlja, Chaim: This little song, 
the little song, we ask, play it for us! 
 
CHAIM 
At home we were five boys 
we sold beer in a big way! 
Oh woe, there were only four left! 
 
FRADL 
Get the fiddle and the bass! 
 
CHAIM 
Together we were four boys 
it worked best with lead! 
Only three came home! 
 
REB ALTER 
At home we were three boys 
Fradl, Bejlja, Chaim: Yes! 
 
REB ALTER 
with tea we made a lot of gravel! 
Fradl, Bejlja, Chaim: Yes! 



 
REB ALTER 
And again one was swallowed up - Fradl, Bejlja, Chaim: Yes! 
 
REB ALTER 
he came straight to paradise! 
 
BEJLJA 
At home we were two boys 
sold bones, egg the dhow, 
but the grave devoured one, 
only one of us still lives at home! 
 
ALL 
Further! That will be funny! Further! 
The last one left, poor swallow, 
became a book distributor ... 
Ai-jai-jai-jai-jai-jai! 
Josja, get the fiddle, Berl, the double bass! 
This little ditty, the little ditty, now we're playing this! 
Congratulations! Congratulations! ... 
Congratulations! Congratulations! 
 
[07] DAMN PACK! MISERY! 
 
MADAME 
Damn pack! Misery! All bad luck to you! 
All plague, suffering, worries, plague and epidemics 
on your hands, legs, head and bowels! 
All misfortune, old Reb Alter, suffering, pestilence, 
Damnation, ruin over you! 
Such a lazy sow, you dirty, useless, 
you stupid bitch! 
Oh my God! ... 
 
FRADL 
Oh, such misfortune, woe to me! ... 
 
BEJLJA 
Such misfortune, woe to me! ... 
 
MADAME 
And this charlatan, 
What's he doing here? 
And this chattel! ... 
Out, out, out of my house, out of here! 
 
 
[08] MAYBE THIS, THIS AND THAT... 
 
REB ALTER 
Maybe this, this and that, this and this ... 
What the hell? Just chase us away, which is very unfair - on your part. 
Do you know why? Life has changed ... 
It is no longer what it used to be ... 
If only you had looked into my books ... 
The socialists sage: "Woe to you, woe to you ...!" 
Madame: People, people! What's going on here? 
Just see what ugly food !? 
"What food!" 
All: The tide has now turned 
Money no longer rules the world. 
Whether you are beautiful or ugly, 
Have money or are lacking 



is not what matters in life! 
Whether we are poor or rich 
Honor is due to everyone! 
 
 


