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EBpernckoe Mecteuko (Jewish Shteitl)

EBpelickOoe MeCTEeUYKO C CMHMHaIroIrou

M c Bopoxom remedTtoB m 3aboT,
POoXIOEHHEIM IIOIO 3Bel’IOoM ero yborou,
g B HEM He XWMJ, OHO BO MHE XUBET.

MecTeuko, MECTEeuKO, Hal KpHlleM ObM KOJIEUKOM,
YrnaJjsa Ha KpBUIEUkO CcyOOO0THAsS 3BesIa,

A B pmomMe HeTy Jala, M €XaThb BCE Xe Hamo,

Or, kKTO OB HOmCKaszsaj O OTKyIa M KyIa.

MecTeukO NOOHMMAJIOCH M3 IIOXapoB,
T'opeBluee, kKak 2TU CeMb CBeuel,

MeI masM MMPY MHOT'O KOMMCCAapoB,
Ho, crnaea Bory, ©OoJblle CcKpulladeu.

MecTeukO, MeECTEeUKO, HalI KpHUEeM OEM KOJIEUYKOM,
Yrnajia Ha KpPBUJIEUKO CyOOOTHSAA 3BE3Ia,

A B @moMe HeTy Jlala, M exXaTb BCE Xe Hamo,

Or, kxTO OB MmoxmckaszaJjJ OB OTKyIa M Kyla.

KpacaBuips, y Hac 2TO u4yno,

/I moToMy mOeTHullekK IIOJIOH IOOM,

VI OT KYypPMHOM WEVKM IO TajMyna
Mel HMUeTO Ha Bepy He OepéM.

MecTeukO, MeCTeuKO, HaJlI KpHUeM OEM KOJIEUKOM,
Ynaja Ha KpBUJIeUKO CyDOOOTHSA 3BEe3Ia,

A B OOMe HeTy Jlalla, M €exXaTb BCE Xe Hazmo,

Or, kxTO OB HOoImCKaszaJj O OTKyIa M KyIa.

MecTeukO, MECTEeUKO, HalI KpHUEeM OEM KOJIEUYKOM,
Ymnajia Ha KpbJIeuko cybboTHSsS 3Be3Ia,

A B @moMe HeTy Jlala, M exXaTb BCE Xe Hamo,

Or, kxTO OB MmoxmckaszaJj OB OTKyIa M Kyla.

Translation from Russian by Google and Ruslan Rufikovich:

Jewish town with a synagogue

And with a pile of Gesheft and concerns
Born under the star of his squalid,

| did not live in it, it lives in me.

The township, the township, on the roof of the smoke ring,
Saturday fell on the porch star

And the house does not have frets, and still need to go,
Oh, who would have suggested how and where.

The township was rising from the fire,
Burning, as the seven candles,
We hawve given the world a lot of commissioners,



But, thank God, more violinists.

The township, the township, on the roof of the smoke ring,
Saturday fell on the porch star

And the house does not have frets, and still need to go,
Oh, who would have suggested how and where.

Beauties, we have a miracle,

And because a house full of kids,

And from a chicken neck to the Talmud
We do not take for granted.

The township, the township, on the roof of the smoke ring,
Saturday fell on the porch star

And the house does not have frets, and still need to go,
Oh, who would have suggested how and where.

The township, the township, on the roof of the smoke ring,
Saturday fell on the porch star

And the house does not hawve frets, and still need to go,
Oh, who would have suggested how and where.



