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Sleep my child, don’t ask why 
We suffer troubles without measure. 
It’s hard to speak, hard to say 
Sleep my child, the dead are wailing… 
 
Sleep my child, ever deeper sleep 
We are abandoned like the sheep. 
In Dachau the dogs are running wildly 
Sleep my orphan, my child. 
 
Edom spits with poison and hate 
Torturing thousands without mercy 
The world is silent, the world is deaf 
To lies, murder and plunder. 
 
Still and silent and does not blush 
It sinks and stinks in blood and filth. 
The night darkens without end, 
The greedy hangman flays and laughs. 
 
There is no judge, no justice 
Murderers rule cruelly and slave 
The knife and the whip reign, 
The German now shows his face. 
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