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[1] I'LL SAY TO GOD

va Rz n Y3 iy Ty DD w3 TGN God, blood has overflowed the épul among us, the wexght of his

ORI 1‘7yn‘1 17 oo v killed kindred A
g2y 123 Y 220 lies heavy on the head of every 11 ving creature.
3725 DY IR MOTY Ny DRYNT-oEm And it is Sinai, it is Nevo now. |
DIP3 7%T, DY As for the goyim, the killers, yo& bless the fields of their countries,
i *p opwn K% Syn ooY upn the trees of their gardens _ g
with a heavenly blessing. It is ngt they
_ myay aon Myl aooie 2 8 D that you have given water of gal' to drink.
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oisg ouy) b3 anmy KT opig Who am I to add a rung to the lrdder of Hebrew prayer
toTing DR AW A3 9% om of my holy mother, my holy fatijer and their children,
for whom you had no pity on tq’ t day
11 O3 1K) ) Y the goyim slaughtered them,
- 1pp 101 PO DR DO} O3 YARDD when they looked to you where you sat in heaven on hlgh'
7 o) O 3 weied 19t 3
I 0 D3 DY RS 92V Where is the lost song now? Whjerc has it streamed away?
1378 oo A7YD PR Yena vipyY Was it a seed sown in the lap od;}vhoredom,
+-qpit oy Pty P2y 2Y P2 ol oy i in the womb of barren time, - g?
the burial of our soul’s strong s{ream, the splendour of our yearning
2800 DR 1D TR0 ORI DT in the soil of exile? with the corpses of the holy:
svari s Unan anY % mhon who stood in prayer in despair with the children
sman Yy nem 3 1387 i 02y while the goyim raged midst Crops and torch and spear...
:a7p b2 T 17 073 opipn K70R f : _
2 "B MY 0P P umé’ '7:1'7 . God, I as one of the many bchc?ded of father and mother,
1Y) P13t OvR P the heaps of whose slaughtered llie heavy upon them,
mbz ny 2w 1y 27 ob ¥R oy stand before you in the prayer-line of my slain ones,
1 g DRI Y PRy I replace them in the world as,aufman replaces his comrade in battle,
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lest, one link lost, their chain of eternity
drop from the hand of the living:

the chain of the race whose latest link Iam,
the chain leading to me,

to the end of the day of my nxght and to
the returning time of greatness,—

* for which the generations forged the cham.

-

In every circumstance, under every rule, they taught thelr children thlS,

who learned it by heart and wrote it down,

eye to eye aud hcart to heart.

\

\

“ God, therefore do I come to utter -

Dumb are the slaughtered the dust of seventy cxlles stops their

mouths:
I pray their prayer for them—and in their cadences.

Though my heart break their Hebrew words are mine.

I believe in the continuity of this, I know completely
the earthly coast, its boundaries in dream,

where the pain of longing ends and visions wake with dawn.
In my mind I am close to all these, and I can touch them.
1 am different from my forefathers: they ind'ulged their longings,

they prophesied right things,

but did not utter the Command of “Do” to the-people’s-religiony

of-longing. .

in laws of song

this positive command,

since in Jerusalem there is not yet
ruler or commander for my people.

As 1 idly walk on my bounded path each day, ,
one of many along street and boulevard,—
the fragments of my people’s disasters within me,
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their weeping which is my blood,E
and my legs, feelings, thoughts, |
give way beneath the grave-stones
and I walk my little path as if i
I had becn walking all my days I

enormous distances, and in the \\{(um flow of my blood. .. ...

of my dead— |

I see the powerful armies of, ";hg j,lrbarians, their wagons, chariots,

their bolts and swords % !
and my intermingled tribes in t

¢ mingle of their bébbie; :

their splendour and their dark’ffe? $,

their powers v L
though a bull is potent within:the;
I see the brewers of mischief, the t
and Satan walks among them, Ew
and I laugh then in my heart: .}
the sadness is here, true enough,

but soaring above all this, there ?C

carrying in his beak the crown-o
All, without knowing, go

to the great palace of power,
~ as my will directs them, i
this way or that: iR

p

the dispersal in exhaustion of
m,
my songs, too, are among them,

ars the eagle of song, . .
the-universal-kingdom: -. ..;

in my songs is the magnet to whlc,h they are constantly drawn,

i l
[y
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raitors, fools, sages among them:

[1] TO GOD IN EUROPE .-

You are God, and You don’t have to get
a permit to move freely around (made out in Your name)
from the Army commanders in the occupied areas,
the wide and rotting fields of Israel, Your flock.
- By day the sun, at night the stars still blaze:
a bell and organ psalm of blood for the cluef musician, for the
conqueror, . -

Go theh and move axﬁong the gentiles there,
the crosses and the dogs. They will not bark or stab or madly rage,
their ears will never hear Your foosteps sound:
( sergeant and gentile, chariot and cart,’will pass as easily through You -
- as through the air of their street, the wind of the day, the shadow -
ofa tree RS

Your path is the path of a bemg bodxless nevertheless

Your vision encompasses all, - = Sl
mcludmg that which is under the {ayers of grave-soﬂ SR
nothing is hidden, nothing can hide from you: not

_six rmlhon bodies of prayer,-—mmd pure, heart warm with song. :

You are He who knows the begmn.ng of Abraham and the days'

" of the Kingdom, "~ . "

the Jews of many exiles in song. . .

And you know their end: that death, that terror beyond all thought,
_beyond the mouids of words; . :

making clear: the time has come to disperse all parf"-':::sent words,
all letter combinations .-

so that they stand in uncombinable isolation

as before

.tne giving from Mt. Sinai of the Law..,
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All sensible survivors of the people dwell W1th their grief, while I

must gnash my teeth,

grinding words that are the children

'of the writ of lamentation.

But the words are not capable of exp ressing that deep pain when

the need is lamentation N

for every square with its item of hor1 or in terror’s mosaic. -

Never before had our nation known

and closing SR |
around it, as around a tree, the ring
all light is ending. The future holds: '

i

violin that sings ;
on wedding evenings in our street.. f
with graves and wells of Babylon an

il

Go wander about Europe, God of Is i.
Your sheep: 'I
how many lie in ditches, their “AIas
how many in the cross’s shadow, ini
as if in the middle of the sea. ! .!

uch terror, darkening gradually

of bereavement; and now

jo rustle of a silken hem, no
o2 &7 oy e
About us a field teems

] the streams.

rael Shepherd Seer, and count

* grown dumb:
the streets of weeping,

! i . '...;x_

I This is the winter of horror, , ig

of orphanhood’s sorrow, and of thc ﬁfth bereavement:

cverything, everything is covered by
of the shadow of death,

but not the sorrow, the orphanhood

for we have become, among the goy:

the dung heap. i

thc Christian, the silent snow

the bereavement, the motimi_ng,
m, ashes and soap—dung for

/
.

You will count the few forsaken onef those who have survived,
fugitive, whispering. : i

And they who light the smallest candle of hope in their darkncss

will be heartened. . i h
You will not cry aloud in lamentat;
God has no throat of flesh and blo_o

] 268t
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nor Jewish eyes for weeping.
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And s0 You will return to heaven, a dumb Shepherd-Seer, after the
shepherding and the seeing,
a shepherd staff in Your hand,

- leaving not even the shadow of a slcndcr staff on the death distances

of Your Jews -
where Your dead ﬂock lie hidden...

v

A lymg poet can poetxclzc that after entcnng Your heaven

Your useless shepherd staff will shine, a rainbow in the sky.
Not I-—who see thhm the v1sxon the divided body of the bird.

I know very well that You wxll take the shepherd staff with You,
and wait till the battle subsides of Gog and Magog, who are also
. Your peoples, and our inheritors,
till the survivors assemble in the illusion-of sat‘ety,
and once again there are |s‘»ynagogues, men praying to Your heaven,
socxetxes again for chatter, platforms'for spceches, it
and agam a pathway of roses for Your heretxcs
And You will be the shepherd of ‘them all. .
And Jews will give their sons and daughters to thc Moloch of goyim:
to seventy tongues—hands grasping pen, wheel, and banner; &
give diligent agents of kingdoms: officers, soldiers;
give dreamers and fighters; inventors and doctors and artists;
those who turn sand into farmland and civilized landscape;
and those performing wonders—even for Albania—with their
_mastery of crafts; ' -
gwe whores as wel! for brothels and clawns for stagcs,

_ dictionary compilers, grammar book sages

for languages still lame,
and spoken by barbarians who cannot write their name.

®
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And there will be among us tho: ¢ loyal and dedicated
to all that is not ours; to the cultures that murdered us,
inherited our houses and all tha} they contained. -

And moss will cover our racial ;;nourning, and the sadness be hidden

of the knowledge of our people’s bereavement.
Only a man like me will come wijth his pen in his hand

" to beweep this moss-covered mdurning, remembering always

the sorrow since pagan Titug’ m,;lys
of an ancient race. © ok ‘

R :]
My rebuking pen, ripping the cl uds apart,
shall make a flood descend! : |

4 '

» l'
Who listens to me will forsake hxs father and his mother and h1s
friend, : : o
he who shares his laughter and she who shares his heatt
the girl of dances and the woven wreaths—
and he will take the path my po?m traces
to the lair of leopards in the mo'untam places.
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’ We are not as dogs among the gentlles a dog is pitied by them,

" fondled by them, sometimes even kissed by a gentile’s mouth, )
as if he were a pretty baby

of his own flesh and blood, the gentile spoils him

and is forever taking pleasure in him.

And when the dog dxes, how the gentxle mourns hnn'

Not like sheep to the slaughter were we brought in train loads,

but rather—

through all the lovely landscapes of Europe—

brought like leprous sheep .

to Extermination itself.

Not as they dealt with their sheep did the gentiles deal with our bodxes,

. they did not extract their:teeth before they slaughtered them;

nor strip them of their wool as they stripped us of our skins;
nor shove them into the fire to turn their life to ashes;
nor scatter the ashes over sewers and streams.

r

Where are there instances of a catastrophe

_ like this that we have suffered at their hands?
There are none—no other instances.

(All words are shadows of shadows)—-
This is the horrzfymg phrase No other mstanccs.

No matter how brutal the torture’'a man will suffer

- in a land of the gentiles, - - - . s
. the maker of comparisons will compare it thus: <

He was tortured like a Jew. .
Whatever the fear, whatever the outrage,
how deep the loneliness, how harrowing the sorrow—

1271 { ,
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no matter how loud the weeping-

the maker of comparisons will say:
This is an instance of the J ewish‘sort.

¥
What retribution can there be for
Its dimensions are a world. },

1

our disaster?

All the cuiture of the gentile kingﬂoms at its peak

flows with our blood, i

and all its conscience, with our tegrs.

If for the Christians of this world
the repentance that purifies, '

3 . . . !
.itis : confession. They have smnq_d.

They desirc the grace, the pain: i

there is

horn bush without end— .

to be Jews with a Jewish fate: the
from the king on his throne to th
to raisc on their staff David’s ban
to inscribe the name of God on ¢
to banish their idols from their b

: peasant in the field:

er and sign;
¢ jamb of their doors;
autiful houses of prayer;

to place the Ark in the heart of sqaring Westminster,

in St. Peter’s, in Notre Dame, in lvery high house of God;

to wrap themselves in prayer shawls;

to crown themselves with the ph
to carry out strictly the 613 com
so as not to pollute their lips wit

acteries
ands—and to be silent:
their language soaked in blood.

Perhaps their blood will then be;purified, and they be Israel. -

If they do not desire this with thg
and if they go their way—the wa;
a wild beast in their blood,
in the still-living-forest, night-of]
then not the facade :

]272[;1

. | | l

r being’s full awareness, !
of Wotan and the Christian way—

veast, darkness of their heart—




of their courteous religiosity, the majesty of their churches,

their splendid festivals, their handsome art work,

. head-halo, flower garland, .

not the wonderful ach;evement of thcxr best minds,

will save them T 1 : 3

from the terrible passage / '

to the abyss; . -

not with a Jerusalem Chnstxamty,

with such a Bible

that Wotan has not been able to dlgest

8o that Christianity turns in each of their bellies,
into a dish of dead sacrifice;
in every mouth, into a poisonous wine.

' Wisdom and conscience sink within those nsmg vapours,
all notions of compassxon
(as with the journeymen of scaﬁ'olds)
are confounded

" And it isn’t its body that casts
but the constant fear that is its! shq
It trembles at the shadow of 1tse1f,;

.but possessed of the knowledg;o

: [ : L .
Either Wotan, the forest, the spit, the axe,

the roasted, bleeding limbs of the living; <.

or Sinai, the Tablets of the Laws, the God of Israel

Wotan and Christianity are the sécret of the disaster!
The world does not know. - '

] 273. [

~ Shivers of fear with every rustle k

| i
6%

i
[1v] THE JEWS AND THE BEAST'

The feeling:—God, Father in Heayen, gracious Lord and Defender,
on the wheel of time between twilight and twilight—

doesn’t exist in the heart of a beast
doesn’t exist in the beat of its heart.

Because its fate in the beautiful we
although not given the knowlcw«

nor is its sleep secure. Fif |
This is its whole existence in the w

1d is—to be killed;
f its fate,

fear

adow,

dow.

brid.

In this it resembles a Jew in the wc rild. -

This is his fate when the gcntlles dftack him. .
Melancholy comes with the nppleq of wind;

with the trembling of fish in nver waters;

with the gathering of clouds over itrees of the forests..

nock, or cry, . -

from every side, from every hu,mam tread.
T

!E ‘ !! ) -
There is no man in the world so| s'éld as a Jew in the evening,

and none so sad as a beast in the ’c
and there is no man like a Jew! w}lt
in the fear of his dream in the mgk

. |3 '--
God is not the beast’s gracious L
thercfore it is killed ' \ ,' |

thus, openly, a murder sanctxoncd
to the wrath and the joy of the: kﬂ

""0“"“

vening...
b weeps and cries out ’
t_..

v

rd and Defender;

er!”

And in this the Jew in the worfd ;*scmblos it.

]274t~'
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Yet it was he who discovered God in the world!
In the fate of the beast—the fatc of the Jew...
" But in his heart a multitude of feelings, the warmest idiom,

a:combination of precious letters notated for prayer,

a taste of honey and milk in his mouth from the song of his king,

the good longing,

the lofty prayer,

the warm tear

that punﬁes Bl

. And there was a god who was a father, prodigal of mercy and power;

a shield; and full of grace :-..-

as if it were possible to say that the half light of morning and evening,

and the whlspers of the shmmg ones round the height of the world in
thesky, .+ -~ :

no longer bear w1tness to the emstence of God.

Did my dead, did my indinerated know, when they stood before the
goy before their death,

that their whole life till then betwcen twilight and twilight

had been utterly betrayed ,

through a fantasy of faith, more powerful than the knowledgc of
knowers,

. in which longmgs put on branches, put on wings, and struck

© enormous roots

to the depth and width of their bodies? . _

Did my dear ones know that Jews have no father in heaven to defend

~them,
as they have no defending armies and fortresses on earth?
that vain was the good longing, w
- vain the warm tear :
and the lofty prayer, -

vain the combination of precious letters notated for prayer
in summer and winter and spring '

1275 1
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But my unhappy Muse,
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Did they know that theirs was the fate
What language can express the horror g

there in the world i
in those last moments before Hell—

fa beast"
f this knowledge suddenly

not this... not this horrifying knowledgg is the essence of horror!
“You are happy, beast,” says the poet who is wrong.

You were never—like a Jew—led to the

You were never ordered by your murdq
hands :

a grave for yourself!

You were never shoved into the crcrnat
your father and your children!.

You are happy, beast, because you had

and safe corners in houses!

But not the Jews, '

scaffold fully aware! . -
rers to dig with your own

bries with your mother and

wo<;ds and;holg:s to hide in,

who resemble the gentiles in the shape cof thexr bodies, in theu' clothes,

in the color of their white skin, !.
in the red of their blood... s

hide in! s
The cats of ths Jews and the dogs of thei
the birds on the roofs or in their nests,
the buzzing flies and the butterflies
remained after them, i

- They didn’t have a wood to escape to, z} tree for shade, a hole to

bir yards,

v

and the Jews—do not exist! Lo
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[V] GOD AND HIS GENTILES .

It wasn’t for nothing that Europe’s faithful Jews

did not raise their heads

. to study with their eyes the pnde of her cathedrals

the beauty in them: arch and spire and carving.

As if seared by their shadows the faithful Jews went by them—

not for nothing, not for nothing! '

. We know this clearly now.
..From thhm them the horrors camc
. and came upon us. . .

If God'in Europc should descond |
to the thresholds of cathedrals

- and ask His Christians, those who enter there . .
. to pray to Him and praise Him:
" “Where are My Jews?

" 1do not hear their voices in the heavens,

o <

and therefore have I come to seek them here...
What is the meaning of their sudden silence?
Where have they disappeared? )
Has there been an earthquake?

How is it then -

" That they’ve been swallowed up and you survive?

And if the beasts came from their forest to devour men
and ate them only, sparing you

are they then so wise?

You have raised up in the city to My glory -

splendid cathedrals—

and if in My name you have raised them,

your God stands on your threshold,

Where then are My Jews?”:

" The gentiles would answer feariessly:

1271 (
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“There were Germans here and th saw eye to eye.

We killed them. All your Jews,
old and young alike!

We killed them, sparing them no
until they left a space,

as the felling of trees in a forest lq

~ We had hated them for so many }

ever since you were nailed to é.&
And thought You hated them as ]
Thus, from our childhood, had W
by father, priest, and book. ,‘ '
We saw as well that You had give
them, not even the shelter of the ¢
They were the vulnerable. The'dg
And then the German came and
Jews.

!
:

Let us make an end to them. | |
 And this is the end, Pater Noster.

And then, leaning His back again

God would look at his Chnsnans;

I
{

horrory

aves a clearing. * "
ears, ‘

gross, Pater Noster!
much.

(7 been taught

n us field and rulership,—
spised. The to-be-trodden-on.
aid: “Among you there are many

199

st the gate,

voiceless, speechless.

And the gentiles would see in me the hkeness of a JeW'
wild ear-iocks, a beard like a maxze before Him, . .. ..

" the very eyes of a Jew; ; ,ﬁ

and see that the cathedral resembled a synagogue,

and that there was no cross now at the entrance.

And the Christians would roar lefc beasts of the forest:
“Is there still one Jew left among:us? A LT

Does a synagogue still stand in o"
Hey, boys, let’s start a little ﬁrc

rCIty? TN

Translatoa' by Rof'Prt Fnen/f






