Es brent (Es brennt)
Text und Musik: Mordechai Gebirtig

7x
n st O
Y &1 6) - D]
% £ ® Y
\‘?\I o I b=
Rezitativ:
It burns, Brothers, it burns! Our poor shtetl pitifuly burns!
angry wind with rage and curses, tears and shatters and disperses,
wild flames leap, they twist and turn, everything now burns.
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’g’ And you stand there look - ing on hands fold - ed, Palms up hent.
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- Our - shte - tl burns.

And you stand there look -ing on




