
Li Zamri Moledet zclen ixnf il

Yamai zormim k’may shirayih. jiixiy iink minxef ini
Shanim k’vadot l’lo tikvah, ,deewz ‘ll zecak mipy
H. otsev darh.ai b’har, shomer b’laila kar, ,xw dlila xney ,xda ikxc aveg
V’h.ol yamai ani lah. shar. .xy jl ip‘ ini lke

Refrain (x2): :oenft
Li nag’ni moledet ki shireyh. lo tam mz ‘l jxiy ik zclen ipbp il
Li zamri moledet b’kah.ol lavan oal legka zclen ixnf il
Gam b’y’mai atsevet k’sh’halev lo ran ox ‘l aldyk zavr inia mb
Tsror shirayich heym tikva la’am. .mrl deewz md jiixiy xexv

Ani roh.ev do’eh ba’aretz ux‘a d‘ec akex ip‘
K’mo tsipor beyn ananim, ,mippr oa xetiv enk
Ro’eh h.of v’galav, kiryat ha’har me’alav, ,eilrn xdd zixiw ,eilbe seg d‘ex
Min ha’mar’eh ruh. i li shav. .ay il igex d‘xnd on
(refrain) (oenft)

V’lih. loti aseyni h.esed: :cqg ipiyr izelkle
Karvini na el avotai. .izea‘ l‘ ‘p ipiaxw
V’yom zeh shel s’lih.ot, v’h.of agam k’nerot, ,zexipk mb‘ sege ,zegilq ly df meie
Nafshi timtsa sham m’nuh.a. .dgepn my ‘vnz iytp
(refrain) (oenft)

Sing to Me, Motherland

My days flow on, like the waters of your songs,
Through difficult years without hope,
I dig my way through the hill, I stand watch in the cold night,
And every day I sing to you.

Refrain:

Play for me, motherland, for your song is not ended,
Sing for me, motherland, in blue and white,
Even in days of sadness, when hearts do not rejoice,
Your songs bring hope to the people.

I fly soaring over the land
Like a bird in the clouds,
From on high I see the shore and its waves, and the cities in the hills,
And the sight restores my spirit to me.

At the end of my life, do one thing for me:
Bring me close to my fathers.
And on that day of forgiveness, with the shore like a sea of candles,
My soul will find rest.
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