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I have a story here to tell

To all my children—you as well.
Hush, dear friends, be very still—
Hear my story, if you will.

There’s a land that’s quite remote,
Beyond the reach of train or boat;
Even traveling by horse

couldn’t bring you there on course.

In this far-off land we find

A valley, and right through it winds
A river, stretching like a string,
Thin and straight as anything.

Near the river, on each shore

Stand some houses, and, what’s more
There are streets, a market too,

And a mountain in full view.

Jews and Christians live like brothers,
Sharing, helping one another,

Always glad to lend a hand —

All’s well in this far-off land.
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Then, it happened, one fine day,
That the summer went away—
Well, now, what is there to fear?
Summer runs off every year!

Winter comes before you know;
Covers everything with snow—
Houses, mountain, marketplace—
All entwined with frosty lace.

Jews are running everywhere,
Selling here and buying there,
Faces shining as they say,
“What a splendid market day!”

All about the world is bright

In its dress of snowy white;

Just like this the valley stays

"Til Pesach comes—and milder days.

Peasants come from all around,
Driving sleighs right into town.

Every sleigh is piled high

With geese and wood, with hay and rye.
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Gangs of boys go skating by,
Squealing, wheeling, as they fly
Over ice as blue and fair

As the sparkling winter air.

Other fellows race downbhill,

Sledding, flying, then they spill,
Tumbling, screaming as they go
"Til they land in banks of snow.

Children using all their might
Roll up snowballs, big and white,
Stack them up as best they can,
Make themselves a fine snowman

With a nose and mouth and eyes.

And the snowman, good and wise,
Watches one boy rub his ear

And whisper, “Stay ’til spring this year.”
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But this year, as it turned out,

Winter never came about.

It was damp and dark as pitch—

Just like living in a ditch!

How the rains did fall and fall—
Winter wasn’t there at all.

There wasn’t any snow to see—
Snow had simply ceased to be.

And the market turned to muck.
Take one step, and you’d get stuck.
Try to travel, if you please—
Streets oozed right up to your knees!

All the little boys in school
Studied late, as was the rule.
But to cross the mud at night
Gave them all an awful fright.

A peasant with his horse and cart

Tried to cross the mud-filled mart;
Cracked his whip, “I won’t be stopped!”
Poor horse—pulled until it dropped.

Then, a coachman passing through
Got his wagon stuck there, too.
How he ranted, how he cursed!
But he sank down all the worse.



JYRIPYAIRD PR DRT Y32
IYPIPY PR PV WT IR
2173 B "N YYD IR ORI

AW ]ID 0NN AYX V21 WORD

JARIVIRD PARA PR M3 R DAY JoRaY3 LRI 1AV R IR
JARN 1T 1AYLY YUR?D PR DIYII AYIOR M W3 APV N B
OORIP Swu»a 11 N YT LIy ANYT I3 L3 PR TIP 0P PR
78D DY 13 57yD DRT LOYOY JYNYA B2 PR AW PP 2PN
M3Y-7Y2 R D18 LIRD IIRNYA PORM PR PR AURYI

M777 ® 0N -LYPRI LYPRIN SI8D 3% L3 PR YA X B2
QRD SIRVTIVD-TOIF M 0% AN PR OIRNJIRD IR ]AVA

VIR 1D B2 IRPTIYD T N « J1IP 7T 12 YURYI PR'D IR

MTO YT N RPAIR T PN
TNPR VYDY IWLIM 1YIIY?
PIRLY IPRIVYS T 280
PR 19T yoxba PR IAys




Townsfolk now began to grieve,
For the mud refused to leave,
And there was no snow to see,
As if the snow had ceased to be.

They grew more and more afraid—
Night and day the Jews all prayed,
Filled the synagogue with singing;
Christians set the churchbells ringing.

Things were getting serious now—
Schoolboys took a solemn vow:
“Come, dear snow, and if you do,
I promise I'll be good and true.”

They bought no rolls or other treats;
Now, they hurried through the streets
Buying lanterns—red and bright,

To guide them through the town at night.

Well —something else this town has got
Is a boy named Tsingl Khvat.

A special fellow, this boy Tsingl,

You see, he didn’t fear a single

Thing at all—He said, “Who cares?
You think we’ll be attacked by bears?
Who needs a lantern? Not for me!
I'd rather go my own way, see?”

The other fellows sat and stared:
“Could our Tsingl not be scared?”
What Tsingl said was always true—

So they asked, “What would he do?”
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That night, the clock began to chime. They looked up, and they looked down

The rebbe said, “Well, now, it’s time "Til, in the middle of the town

For boys to set out on their way— They saw Tsingl fall down, plop!
School is finished for the day.” In the mud, from toe to top.

No sooner had the rebbe spoken What an uproar! What to—do!

But the evening’s calm was broken. One boy shouted, “I'll save you!”
Boys began to yell, to fight: But he wasn’t brave enough

“Who can give my lamp a light?” To wade through all that muddy stuff.
Then they all went out together Tsingl sang out happily,

In the wet and gloomy weather. “I like the mud! Just let me be!”
Though their lamps shone red and bright, = But though he tossed and squirmed about,
Each was trembling with fright. Tsingl couldn’t wriggle out.

All at once, a little tot All the boys cried, “Tsingl, Tsingl!”
Spoke up, “Where is Tsingl Khvat?” They should help, but every single
They called, “Tsingl, are you there?” Boy knew all too well the rule:

But Tsingl wasn’t anywhere. Come straight home right after school!
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Deep in mud our Tsingl stayed;
Now, would he become afraid?
Tsingl told himself, “Ho-hum,

I can wait ’til morning comes.

He drove his horse straight into town.

Then, from his mount, the man reached down,
Stretched his hand out—one, two, three—

And pulled up Tsingl—he was free!

This nobleman was kind and good;
He held him as a father would.
But Tsingl didn’t want to stay
And tried to pull himself away.

The man asked Tsingl, “Tell me, now,
I see you have no lantern! How

Then do you find your way at night?”
Tsingl laughed with all his might.

“Lantern?” Tsingl said, “Who cares?
You think I'll be attacked by bears?
Who needs a lantern? Not for me!
I’d rather go my own way, see?”

I’ll just go to sleep here, out
of doors—"" But then, it came about:

A nobleman rode by—what luck!
And saw that Tsingl Khvat was stuck.

The noble asked him, “Are you sure?
Can it really be that you’re

Not scared at all?” “No, sir, I’'m not—
That’s why they call me Tsingl Khvat.”

That some boy could be so much
At ease before a noble such
As he was, made the man so glad

That he told this brave young lad,
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“I’'m old and grey, as you can see,

I’ve traveled far—It seems to me,
Though, such a boy, so bright and clever
I have never met—not ever!

I want you never to forget

Me, lad, so if you will, do let

Me give you something that I’ve got
That no one else has, Tsingl Khvat.

I’ve a horse so very rare,
Runs as if he flies on air,

Like an arrow from the bow—
That’s how quickly he can go.

I also have a magic ring

That does the most amazing thing—
Just turn it seven times around,

And snow starts falling to the ground.

So, my boy, I'll let you choose
Which thing would you like to use?
Ring or horse, whichever one—

It’s yours no sooner said than done!”

“Horse or ring— which one?”” thought Tsingl.
How his mind began to tingle!

“Magic ring or flying horse?”

So he answered, “Both, of course!”

The nobleman dismounted, and

He took the ring from off his hand.
“You're quite a fellow, I must say,
Dear Tsingl! Now, be on your way.”

He gave the horse a hearty slap,
And Tsingl shouted, “Giddyap!”

To say good-bye he turned around —
The man was nowhere to be found!

Tsingl blinked—where did he go?
Then, like an arrow from the bow
The horse flew from the marketplace
And up the mountainside they raced.

They reached the top; said Tsingl, “Whoa!”
And with the magic ring just so

He turned it seven times around —

Then snow fell gently to the ground.

Next day, folks got out of bed,
Took a look outside and said,
“What is this?” How they did stare!
“Are those snowflakes in the air?”
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They looked and looked—what a surprise!
They couldn’t quite believe their eyes.
And then, they all began to cheer:

“At last, there’s snow! The snow is here!”

The townsfolk wanted to rejoice,
But they asked, all in one voice:
“Where is Tsingl? Where’s the boy?
Without him there’ll be no joy!”

His mother went to find her son.

She called and called his name, ’til one
Schoolboy told her he was lost—
Stuck in mud beneath the frost.

How she wept, did Tsingl’s mother!
People said to one another,

“Well, you see? It isn’t right

To walk outside alone at night.”

But worry not for Tsingl Khvat—
Remember now, that he has got
The noble’s swift and trusty horse
And the magic ring, of course.

Tsingl and the horse fly fast

Like a whirlwind, rushing past
Mountains, forests, countryside—
Traveling the whole world wide.

Far away from home he flew,
And the winter followed, too—
Disappeared without a trace,
Off to yet another place.
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Now, when winter comes to town,
And only rain comes pouring down—
And there is no snow to see,

As if the snow had ceased to be —

Then Tsingl and his horse take flight
So swiftly through the starry night
That no one ever really knows

Just when and where our Tsingl goes.

Tsingl and his horse fly fast,

Like a whirlwind, rushing past;
Riding through the marketplace,
Then, up the mountainside they race.

They stop when Tsingl calls out, “Whoa!”
And with the magic ring just so,

He turns it seven times around,

And snow falls gently to the ground.
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