Reiner Oberbeck( www.stifterhof.de ( Arrangement Nr. 16 

16 
B’arvot  hanagev

English version „The little bird is calling“

Musik: M. Baharav      Lyrics: R. Klatchkin
B'-ar-vot ha-ne-gev mit-no-tsets ha-tal

B'-ar-vot ha-ne-gev ish ma-gen na-fal

Lo no-shem ha-na-ar v'-na-dam ha-lev

Et b'-lo-rit ha-sa-ar ru-ach f-la-tef

Ha-lu-mat a-tse-vet v'-ya-gon no-ra

Em z'-ke-na ni-tse-vet v'-no-set d'-va-ra

Ha-dim-a ni-ge-ret me-e-ne im-cha

Ba ka-dur o-fe-ret va-yif-lach lib-cha

Et b'-cho-ri sha-chal-ti bim-tsu-lot ha-yam

V'-ot-cha gi-dal-ti l'-ma-gen ha-am

Hern lo yish-b'-ru-nu b'-yat-mut u-sh'-chol

Hern lo ya-ak-ru-nu, b'-ni lam-rot ha-kol

Az tsa-ad ka-di-ma na-ar g'-va ko-ma

Va-yo-mar la ima al lach b'-dim-a

Ba-chu-re-nu i-ma bi-me p'-ku-da

Mul son-e-nu i-ma k'-cho-mat p'-la-da

Mul sho-ded va-me-lech ts'-me da-mim ev-yon

T-ni-ni v'-e-he-ye lach a-no-chi K-ven

B'-ar-vot ha-ne-gev hu la-chats ya-da

Im tir-tsu chev-ra-ya en zo a-ga-da

A boy has fallen in the Negev. As his mother mourns her loss, a tall youth

steps forward and offers himself äs her son. In the desolate Negev he grasps

her hand. "If you will it, friends, it is no legend."

The Little Bird Is Calling

The little bird is calling,
It wishes to return.
The little bird is wounded,
It cannot fly but yearn.
It’s captured by the vultures,
Crying bitterly,
Oh, to see my nest again,
Oh, to be redeemed.

The little bird of silver,
So delicate and rare,
Still chirps amongst the vultures,
Outshining all that’s there.
How long, how long it suffers,
How long will it be,
When will come the eagle,
And set the little bird free.

The little bird is Yisroel,
The vultures are our foes,
The painful wound is Golus,
Which we all feel and know,
The nest is Yerushalayim,
Where we yearn to be once more,
The eagle is the Moshiach,
Whom we are waiting for.

