Kirgzin Steppe

Experiencing your roads

Your footpaths, your trails,

From the Aral to the Caspian Sea,

Wandering from town to town.-

Nights by strands of fire-flares,

Devotedly caring for your plow.

Riding proudly on your camel,

Your crops harvested.-

In your homes and tents

Often heard your singing and cursing:

| know your anger and your
Laughter,
| know your sons

And your daughters.

Poem by Eliezer Schindler

Translation from the Yiddish by Miriam Oles
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