Eb Part

Dos Naye Lid
(The New Song)

Words by Abraham Reisen, Melody Unknown
Arrangement, Laura Rosenberg
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Dos Naye Lid

Un zol vi vayt nokh zayn di tsayt
Fun libe un fun sholem,

Dokh kumen vet, tsi fri, tis shpet,
Di tsayt-es iz keyn kholem!

Ikh her dos lid fun libe, frid,
Di mekhtike gezangen;
Un yeder ton fun lid zogt on:
Di zun iz oyfgegangen!

Es ekt di nakht, di velt dervakht
Ful hofnung, lust un shtrebn.
Du herst-in luft a shtime ruft:
Tsu glik un freyd un lebn!

No matter how far away

the time of love and peace,

still, it will come, whether soon or late,
that time, it's no dream!

I hear the song of love and peace,
the mighty singing;

And every note of the song asserts:
the sun has risen!

The night is ending, the world is awakening
with Hope and joy and striving.

You hear — in the air a voice calls:

to happiness, to joy, to life!



