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MIR ZITIN IN TZEN - Ten of Us Seated

CHEDER YORN - School Days (Zelkowicz-David Beigelmann)
NIT KAYN ROZHINKES, NIT KAYN MANDLEN -

No Raisins and No Aimonds

(Isaiah Spiegel - David Beigelmann)

FETER YITZE - Uncle I1zi (M. Kulbak)

OYB NIT KAYN AMUNE - If Not Faith

YIDELACH - BRIDERLACH - Little Jew Brothers
(David ignatoy)

TONU RABONUN - The Talmud Student (Zelkowicz -
David Beigelmann)

MINUTN FUN BETOCHN - Moments of Confidence
(M. Gebirtig)

SHTILER, SHTILER - Quiet, Be Quiet

(Faczorkinski - Alec Wolkowiski)

ZUNEN VERN NIT FARLOSHN - Suns Do Not Become
Extinguished (1. S. Pernowitz)

MACH TZU DI EIGELECH - Shut Your Little Eyes
MAYNE YORN - My Years

A LID - A Song (Aliza Greenblatt)

VOS DARFN MIR VEINEN - Why Need We Cry
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Photo of Cantor Brun by DAVID GAHR

INTRODUC TION

The songs on this record are part of
the large cycle of artistic expressions in
song and music given by the inmates of
the ghettos, labor camps and death
camps to the infernal conditions in which
they lived and died. Cantor ABRAHAM
BRUN, whose singing we are pleased to
record, is one of the few survivors of
the Lodz Ghetto in Poland, where he used
to sing these numbers,

Since Liberation Day in 1945, a good
many books and articles have seen the
light describing the Holocaust of Euro-
pean Jewry or dealing with the Jewish
and general human aspects of the prob-
lems arising out of that most inhuman
and most systematically and scientifically
barbaric plan of extermination recorded
in history, The interest in those prob-
lems has increased especially since the
Eichmann trial in Jerusalem, It is still
difficult for even the most gifted writer
to convey and for the most perceptive
reader to grasp the full extent of that
tragedy and that degradation of the
human spirit,
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SITY OF ALBERTA

SONGS OF THE GHETTO

Sung By

CANTOR ABRAHAM BRUN

These songs, some of which call for
courage, others merely voicing despair
and pain, are an important and unique
part of the Literature of the Holocaust,
They bring you right into the heart and
soul of the sufferers,

We deem it our duty, therefore, to re-
cord these songs, so that they may not
be forgotten. They should serve as a re-
minder of the most tragic period in Jew-
ish history. They are echoes from the
Inferno, which no Jew ought to forget,

The songs, as mentioned, are*
rendered by Cantor ABRAHAM BRUN,

Following are a few biographical notes
about Cantor Brun:

Abraham Brun was born in Lodz, the
oungest of five children in a prominent
ssidic family,

He began his cantorial career as a boy
singer in synagogue choirs, He studied
music in Vienna, officiated as cantor in
various congregations, and appeared in
concerts all over Poland,
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During the last war he appeared in the
Ghetto of Lodz in a program of Jewish
songs.

The High Holidays of 1940 found him
worshipping in the "Intellectuals'
Kitchen', located in a pre-war cinema
on Zgierska Street, There he prayed be-
fore the altar accompanied by a choir,
Later he appeared in the same hall in a
concert of jJewish songs accompanied on
the piano by Theodore Rieder. In 1941
he sang in the Kultur-Haus on Krawiecka
Street in a program of Jewish songs
written by the poet Zelkowicz, with
music by composer David Beigelmann,

During the High Holidays of the follow-
ing year he officiated secretly as cantor
in the hospital on Lagewnicka Street.

He conducted the Yom Kippur service
in 1943 in the ghetto prison on
Czarneckega Street. Jews were in charge
of the prison, The Nazis were not to know
of the services,

During Hanukah of 1943 he sang at a
concert with a choir conducted by Profes-
sor Sender, at a secret place,’

This was Cantor Brun's last public ap-
pearance as cantor in Lodz,

On the eve of Rosh Hashanah in 1944 he
chanted prayers in Birkenau, which was
also known as ""Gypsy Camp'', at Ausch-
witz, That same evening he led in the
maariv services in a barracks. Jews
stood guard to see that no German should
notice what went on and changed guards
to enable each one to take part in the
services,

The next day, while waiting for the
prisoner's number to be stamped on his
forearm, he prayed under the open sky.
On the Day of Atonement he prayed in a
camp of coal miners,
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In May of 1945 he was liberated by the
United States Army. In the fall of that
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year, during the High Holidays, he prayed -yio®>1x 7yn131 ByT J1°7p 1% 1°7T1y0agn

in the historic synagogue of Modena, in
Italy, After completing a course in voice
training he left for Israel., He was im-
mediately received as Head Cantor in the
Central Synagogue in Haifa, In 1948
Cantor Brun came to America and was
engaged as cantor of Temple Bethel in
Long Beach, N.Y., a position he has
graced to this day.

Cantor Brun, who has acquired an en-
viable reputation as first rate cantor and
singer on radio programs and at concerts
and on records, is married and lives
with his wife Hannah and his daughters
Marylin and Judy at Long Beach, N.Y,.
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T THEIL
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SIDE ONE, BAND ONE
TEN OF US SEATED
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Ten of us are seated, saddened and en- .DOR3
feebled, 1923?21 17 ,713TN0 (R f%IK DAYDOX

Tired and broken, Night hangs heavy over b i |
the place, L0™0 PT 1K 01K 23xPp (P°vv vwovays

starting up in silence, Thin silver silk
drops a quiet echo around inh the distance, TIRT 7R YIAKDOI ¥YTINA R Oy
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Take a guitar in your hand, brother,
Play the melody of a stranger in the land.
The yearning for repose,
the yearning for joy--
Play these on the gentle strings. ,UOK3 T VYN pyux
IR0 YT 1°17 wDIp DY
The night will depart, LODRNTIKD yD [™T wEY3
the day is coming,
no longer enfeebled, IRTIF YT IO 1% poa
T™T 1¥aPT (%7 JATNU JOR 1K DAyve:
There are tidings of happiness and of joy. .@™1 797 [?X D19%X 13x?p ?>0v wov1iy:
The silver silk starts up in silence,
diffusing a quiet echo around in the
distance,

Take a guitar in your hand, brother,
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SIDE ONE, BAND TWO
SCHOOL DAYS
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Music by David Beigelmann; Words by
Zelkowicz

(v1°5yx 770 {°% 7°b ©wxA (YD jym)
(When I Was Taken To Hebrew School)
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When I was taken to cheder, UPAYII™X NP0 DIVKD ]°K
wrapped in my father's praying shawl, ,07°DUKY 117°0 O¥T PYIRA VD
the prayer book smeared with honey, vIYIYIIT %27 YT 7%n wgn
the teacher urged me to lick the honey MM T ITIEY (1% P¥? 'k ava
and savour of the sweetness of the Torah, L0%F TR T AypIT °m P0p qaw

Though his words and his voice were
sweet,
I trembled from head to foot.
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Still the Hebrew alphabet is embedded in
my memory,
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as I learned it in my childhood in Hebrew ,1n
school, ?ep qy™r ya*RdD (00 Iy:"r o wbx>d

even though many years have passed y TVR?
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Yet I rememl’oer it to this day in its 1705
order 1¥ ©37yPy3: axn’> 0v*710°% 20D wORD

Although I have studied many subjects Ny
meantime, 7 I¥3"TTD T }1D DOORIARD %7

their traces are obliterated, , 11100

while the alef-beiss of the cheder has
remained with me,

When I first beheld the rebbe's* hand
with the heavy whip all ready,
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it was my good luck that near the rebbi 197997 BIRT 0327 OYT ARA K (YN
my mother happened to stand ,0"731913§ PYURIRP 1IYNT 0¥T VD
guarding me as an angel, and then 723797 OXN JrYny3 PryD ™D ¥oOX
I began to realize the difficulties of being o*y 337 "3 }¥an

a Jew, » ]73RDUYI TEII YDORD ™D TR

And yet the alef-beiss is embedded in my
memory,

as I acquired it at cheder in my childhood.

Many years have gone by,

but I still remember it by heart,

Many subjects have I studied meantime,

but they are gone from my mind.

The alef-beiss of the cheder remains
with me,

and will remain forever,

*teacher's

SIDE ONE, BAND THREE

NO RAISINS AND NO ALMONDS
Words by Isaiah Spiegel (Lodz Ghetto).
Music by David Beigelmann

(A Parody on a Traditional Jewish
Lullaby)

No raisins and no almonds,
father did not go a-trading,
hush-a-bye my sonnie boy,
hush-a-bye my sonnie boy.

He has left us and is gone,
to the ends of the earth,

hush-a-bye my sonnie boy,
hush-a-bye my sonnie boy.

Owls are screeching, wolves are
howling,

O God! have mercy and help us!

hush-a-bye my sonnie boy,

hush-a-bye my sonnie boy.

Somewhere he stands and watches,
many rasins and almonds,
hush-a-bye my sonnie boy,
hush-a-bye my sonnie boy.

He will surely come around

to see you, child, my only son, my
glory, y

hush-a-bye my sonnie boy,

hush-a-bye my sonnie boy.

SIDE ONE, BAND FOUR

UNCLE ITZI
by M. Kulbak

Our Uncle Itzi has learned
how to be a tailor,

and so he turns old rags
into clothes as good as new.
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He arrives in a small village
with his thread and needle;
he hangs out a sign:

Clothes are altered here!

Having patched up a whole village--
he goes into another;

until the whole countryside comes out
renovated from his hands,

He arrives in a little village
with his thread and needle;
he hangs out a sign:

Clothes are altered here!

SIDE ONE, BAND FIVE

IF NOT FAITH
(A Fragment)

If not for my faith

in the Lord, may He be blessed,
what good would be all

that I do in the world?

If not for my faith in

His salvation--

it would not be worth my while
to go on living a single moment,

SIDE ONE, BAND SIX

LITTLE JEW BROTHERS
by David Ignatov

Little Jew brothers, haw-haw-haw!

There we go dancing and leaping, haw-
haw-haw!

We raise our little hands, waw-waw-
waw,

We clap and we clap them, faw-faw-faw!

Little Jew brothers, haw-haw-haw!

once again and once again, haw-haw-
haw!

God is great, our Father in Heaven,
ta-ta-tal

He is great, He is glorious, la-la-lal

Little children are we, we, we, we!

His own little children are we, we, we!

And He guards us, mother mine,, oh,
how well he guards:

He will not forsake us, us, us, us, us,
us!
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SIDE ONE, BAND SEVEN

TONU RABONON (The Talmud Student)
Music by David Beigelmann; words by
Zelkowicz

The pale rabbinic student Chonon sits
bent over the folio of the Talmud, mut-
tering over and over Tonu rabonon--Thus
did our masters teach--without getting
the point,

Oy, again and again Tonu rabonon--
now what do they mean?
and what are they driving at?

How about lifting your eye, Chonon,

and taking a look outside?

How about facing the real world? Look
at it!

You have completed your assigned daily

page.

But, then, does not the Mishna say
explicitly,

that any student who interrupts his study

of the Torah to admire nature,

is committing a mortal sin!

Away with you, evil temptation!

Get behind me, Satan!

And Chonon sits bent over the folio again,

sits there deeply immersed in thought,

still unable to get the main point of the
passage,

Then suddenly Tzivia comes to his mind,

Tzivia, the butcher's daughter,

he sees her clearly before him,

and everything else disappears:

the trader and his ledger in the Talmud

and the sage who deals with their
problems,

He now sees how comely Tzivia is,

and how good it would be to be supported

by her father as a son-in-law,

instead of by the meager public funds for
students,

Why wait until another young man comes
along?

And what is wrong with permitted nuptial
love-making?

Has not the Torah commanded us to be
fruitful

and to multiply ?
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SIDE TWO, BAND ONE
MOMENTS OF CONFIDENCE

Written in Cracow October 2, 1940
(before the mass-killings began) by
M. Gebirtig, Music by the author,

Fellow-Jews, let us be merry!
It won't be long, I hope!

The war is nearing its end,
our troubles will be over,

Cheer up and don't worry,
don't be so despondent,

Have patience and have faith--
take things in your stride,
Have patience and have faith,
don't let out of your hands
that ancient weapon

which has kept us together
through the ages.

Let the hangmen frolic and carouse-
not for long, I hope:

Once there was a Haman--

they will end up as he did.

Let the hangmen make merry and
carouse--

the Jew knows how to suffer and endure,

No amount of hard labor

will get us down, ¢

Is it sweeping? We shall sweep.

as long as they are here,

that sweeping will never

make this place clean,

Is it laundry work? We shall do it, too,
The red mark of Cain,

the blood of Abel's heart--

those will never be washed away.

Let them drive us out of our homes,

cut off our beards!

Fellow-Jews, let us be merry--

We'll have them buried soon!

SIDE TWO, BAND TWO

QUIET, BE QUIET,
Words by Kaczerkinski (Vilno Ghetto).
Music by Alec Wolkowiski

Quiet, be quiet, let us keep still,
graves are growing here,

They have been planted by our foes
and they grow green against the blue.
The roads lead to the Ponar * groves,
but none lead back to town,

If father disappeared somewhere

and with him is our gladness gone,
Do not cry, my child, my treasure,
crying won't do any good.

Our foe will never

understand our woe.

RLLFRAU IR EIPE

lgpesan 1=% 2¥r 7™

%N 7% L,33x? (0@
,ADn%D *7 12x2 wpy 'O

.10 9y7T TPxa ODIp DY
TITET vY3 g3, JyPmn

. 3978 1%ip1% %3 1%

- 1inpa L1?17y3 vEn

.3%2 XD 1§ 7R wDYY IR
SALLENS LA PR TS

DIKT 71D D*IIK LYY D3
,1°7=25 vhx yrI3ax
STIRIXI IRI TTIVXK OPRD OXM
,0%3°%n vg3xp ,wyePin

= AN oK ,33x7 D3 (U@
- D1 X ?xpx (ynya

«NID ™Y O°K §?IK DIAKN OY

,0%3°%n pxaxw ,vycPan
T 9P 1y

DYaAIR YUOIYNY *7T vYND
<%0 [OKD PRDIVP TTIIR
1199p 1™7 28y ?2179p
1™ oyw oK% jo% B3
,179P DET BO*TIDIXK YK
«19%n ©*3 ™7 X7 vyYNTD

1720 1~7 2x? ?7jUxn

,P2?5 qyw®17 07a%p

- 7137x7 119 viba ofPan
JPINX D3 7T DURN OXT
,N19°T 7 7115 PI31% va™IO
17993 *7 BX 731X DIMIC

= 199%™ I~ Sy 110
1799797 1°% "t jax; 0D

1%27%2¥1 ,D=P*¥ID ]1IR DOPYD

LOPXR IYL2,YPXKIP K J3°9U¥)
.1940

W e

»13™NT vpx?  qybovw [ qyboow
.87 JOpPXN 0T3P

10%X377 *7 BE3IX?DIKD Y Jagn’o
+$23 D1z ~y y3°ma

,1% IRIKD 1T Jayn (057D
,P?713 ayn 1*p v TD
TT3IXKNDIKD IXN POXD YT TOR
.P®?3 0gT 0%k ©D IR

;131K ,0%3 1N ,0a™pd 13°p ,pPoow
,I™y3 *p v*3 wobyn’o

Q'KR317 129N POPIDIXK I¥TIIIXR
«]"0TIXD VY3 *n *p

»19D% °7 1% 0¥1I¥I2 13gn‘0

y ]9DXE DYI*IX nNI0°BN Jagn’o
I™D ¥TIIIR 1T K3

y 170 P03 %p

«1™2 20%2 Ivp

Oceans have their shores
and prisons have their gates,
but our pain and woe

are without end or limit,

The Spring has come into the land--

but it has brought us the dreary season,

The day is filled with the flowers,

but we are to be seen only by the night,

When the Fall grows golden with the
wheat--

only pain grows in our hearts;

somewhere a mother is bereaved,

when her child is taken to the Ponar,

The Vilia river is like a prisoner

chained and groaning in its pain, --

Ice floats floating through Lithuania

into the Baltic Sea.

Somewhere the darkness is dissolved,

suns are shining in the dimness--

Come quicker, riding knight

your child is calling on you,

Your child is calling,

Quiet, be quiet, springs are gushing

in our hearts around

until the gates have fallen,

we must be still, be still,

Keep from merriment, my child,

your smile is our betrayal now,

Let the foe see the Spring now

as a leaf in the fall,

Let the Spring gush silently--

you keep still and keep hoping,

Once freedom comes, your father will
return

sleep my chilé, sleep.

Liberated like the Vilia river,

renewed like the green trees in blood,

the light of freedom then will shine

on your sweet little face,

my son, on your sweet face,

* The Ponar groves near Vilia, where

the Jews were murdered en masse by the

Nazis and their local collaborators,

SIDE TWO, BAND THREE

SUNS DO NOT BECOME EXTINGUISHED

by L S. Pernowitz

It is night---

The sky is overcast

with a thick black pall,

and the forest with its mysteries
casts a gloom upon my spirit,

I send my gaze out into space,
but derive no solace from it,
and I mutter in despair:

the light of the sun has gone out,

Then a loud and ringing voice
suddenly calls to me from afar:

suns do not become extinguished,
their rays will reach you in due time,
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SIDE TWO, BAND FOUR
SHUT YOUR LITTLE EYES

Shut your little eyes,

the birdies are coming

to circle around

at the head of your cradle,
Bundle in hand,

our home in embers and ashes,
we are setting out, my child
in search of our fortune,

God has closed the world around us,
night reigns everywhere,

waiting for us

in horror and awe,

Here we are, the two of us,

in our burdensome hour,

not knowing at all

where the road may take us,

Stripped and naked,

they drove us from our house

in the dark of the night,

they drove us into the field,

in a storm and a wind and a hail

which came with us as we wandered,
my child,

It went with us into the abyss

of the world.

SIDE TWO, BAND FIVE
MY YEARS

It is not by the number of my years
that you ought to count my age,

nor by the color of my hair

divided my years. %

Every sigh cuts a hole in my heart;
every groan takes a year off my life,
Hence my face is dark

and wrinkled with deep furrows,

And wherever a child may cry,
stretching forth its tired arms,

a fire is kindled in my heart

and my limbs die off one by one,
Every sign cuts a hole in my heart
every groan takes a year off my life,
Hence my face is dark

and wrinkled with deep furrows,
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SIDE TWO, BAND SIX

A SONG
by Aliza Greenblatt

A song is a blade of grass,
a song is a flower,

a song is a heart

roaming the earth,

A song is a word
a song is a sound,
a song is of God,
a heavenly chant,

A song is a sigh,

a song is a tear,

a song is a heart--

and perhaps even more,

SIDE TWO, BAND SEVEN
WHY NEED WE CRY?

Why need we cry, why need we mourn?
We will yet live to see the end of Frank,
Biri-bam-bam, biri-bam-bam,

Let us be merry and let us tell jokes,

We will yet rejoice over the funeral of
Hitler,

Biri-bam-bam, etc.

Let us find comfort, forget our woes,

We will live on while the worms eat
Hitler,

Biri-bam-bam, etc,

The enemies who take us there to
“Freblinka,

they will sink into the earth,

Biri-bam-bam, etc.

We: will yet together, arm-in-arm
dance over the graves of the Germans,
Biri-bam-bam, etc.
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