
    

Tyczyn 

by Eliezer Schindler 

 

Among mystery-filled forests, 

Among fields succulent-green,  

Far from trains and dirt roads, 

Lies the shtetl Titchin.   

 

My childhood years were there, 

Spent quietly and alone: 

Among chassidim, learned Jews 

Deep in thought over holy tomes. 

Translated by Miriam Oles   

 


