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Your last appearance before your people
Among broken rocks bedecked with snow,
But—without your word—without your voice.
S8D P8 M ISR MR 1T e Ay Nothing but your frozen breath . . .
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D9¥B DET 1T BYT jBYINS DEN Yet we hear now too, as always, .
) The unseen rustle of your eagle wings,
JIYB IUT IR DIRIPEY VT, BB 0 {107 DY In which our people clothed you,
To be its solace, echo, and its plea.
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JWEOLIDNN B JLILT GNT PN BBYY o1 The curtain does not fiescgnd,
_ The lights are not extinguished.
BEPIIND WPITIDYIY 10T IR DY Your sleeping lion-head shines forth
JIW9 PopoaapnwnIN DT — PTISIN juiRBYYI 15 NN And from your figures hovering—your immortal tongue.
. ‘ SRS AR Here we've come to say farewell to you,
,11}.‘1&5_"[ © O T T B i To you who could, likeyechoes oflozg ages pain.
WINB NIMT 1D {PARIPEY M BOET 3N T Carry songfully Sholom Aleichem’s tear.
S0 DHOYOP-EISY PYTIRAT aRanya That would like precious gem gleam forth.
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A flooding onrush. Your last appearance
Is peopled dense. Your last sensation.
Onto your casket an honor guard descends
Of spirits made living by your magic grace.
LT BIPTIIE POINE 1P B3 viyb DY
AP0 T8I TR PIPIK — SBIBD APILOIP W Now and here you need no wig.
A royal cloak—is even more unneeded,
0?7 3PP BDN TN IPIIPT X AN To see that you are indeed King Lear
«NRIN AN M2 YT DY (BN2YIDMR DN Who his crown for wisdom bartered . . .

s No make-up, no gesture
Bael, Yp N DY ’
- 5 ’:‘ 7 P ! _I P The colored jars are weeping, orphaned. Look at them . . .
T8 PP PERINNMIED WD IRT AVN VI 13788 0T But Clown falls with noisy crash,
JBOBIW JYIBI PN 08D B 1 INDIYT WS Though stars don't fall, though stars wander without aim.
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They are awakened by the scornful music
_ Aud hitther swarms up through curtain's lold,
PIND AUWIIE YT IYBAN AMK O8N M With silent rustle, their gfance cast down in pain—
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— That shadow of darkness shall not touch you,
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AMAPT BNAAPBNB AN JINT PR B0 83 And from your trampled heart it cries:
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, _*I want to come, Eternity, before your dishonored threshold
i With hurt and murder-scars upon my face,
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VIUPIYT DY BOONT — ,DET JIN PEA APT NS BIonEy: You are this to read, carve it on yourself,

And with your unapproachable indifference memorize:
" —For every wound on my bruised and beaten face
PR ISP PIPNIPIN DY 10T 17 A mother with a child escaped the hangmen . . .
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Oh, the hand of murder did not silence you,

Snow has not covered the smallest sign;

The pain from out your blackened eyes implores,
Striving forth from under brows—like hills—to heaven.

A stream gone by,

And people-lines entwine one in another:
With resurrection you six million honor,
Murdered, tortured,—victims,

As you honored them by falling down before them
At midnight, alone, in unimaginable agonies,

On ruins of Minsk, on snows of Minsk.

In darkening storm, in whirling blizzard.

Thongh dead, yon wonld strnightawny have intereedod
b o then pain, their price, then honos

A bleeding challenge to the world—

Forged with frost on broken rocks . ..

And mourning streams. Dumb, it pleads.

Clear through the heart of all your people went your misfortune:

In their graves by arising honor you the millions six.
As you by falling did honor them amidst ruined Minsk.
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Sleep in peace, sleep, no care concerns you.

1t looks as though you flash a thought though dead—
Still shines from you the proud and moral brow,

Still sings through you the plea of Levi Yitshok's Thou

Is love extinguished by a darkening storm?
Can a snowfall really blanket firc?

Like two Sabbath candles kindled

Shine your hands from out your bier.

You used to like to close your eyes in thought,
When you pondered something, to see it clearer,
No you keep beneath their lock, your pain,
May it not gush forth here before your bier.

There's so much light around you—yet of mirrors, none.
Just so readied your first-night make-up . ..

As if: your mouth’s about to stir

And **with the right foot™ off to the stars you've gone . . .
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Your face turns back to stuff unlined

And death does its ruinous work betimes:

Absorb vour tissue this last time music.

It is—yvour beloved—from Third Benjamin Abroad. *
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\ Along with sounds. sucked full of tears and light,

B2V BB IR 70 B PIIINE YN8 VT NN Go to eternity with pains uncolored,
' - : BYSIINR T IR M2 Be not ashamed of your wounded ancient face.
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4S8 1PYINISID BAYDYPRYAOMIN (0T Be This is your word in blood. your moblest paint.
In which, a corpse, you outlive the stage—
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SBOOLT JIT LBIP2 PR BAgN BT 1R D8 Go into eternity your appearance is renowned,
B9 Doy n ,.,; in,s-n B 13939 IR The stars of dawn will greet you with applause.
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. - The curtain does not descend.
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BEIY B T BT 28w 1Y Not ere death do your eyes now close,
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LS8 10T PIRBY 1AL PUSHI ¥ VT 8 vy DY As you your people’s—golden heritage.
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FURTT el ‘ You do not depart from us.
You enter all the deeper into us laden ripe,
As under the sun's rays warm
STNCED BN B VIR IR ST NN PR BT A seed deep penetrates into the weakened earth.
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We'll no longer knock at the door
And see your profile in your room,
But without a knock we'll enter
B PR IS8 B3 YD 19N D Into your heart, open bare to all,
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- As does the sun, the hills and vales . . .

JABE 1710 WD R DY ,DINT IR PIBA 'K And beyond—with the dreams of our land
' On high, as on a golden gondola.
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