
Ahava Shelanu eply dad‘
Lyrics, melody: H. Chaimov aenig .g :ogl ,milin
Dance: Chaim Shiryon oeixy miig :cewix

Hineh ha’ahava shelanu k’mo nitzan shelo parah. gxt ‘ly ovip enk eply dad‘d dpd
Harbei shanim h. ikta rak lanu, ,epl wx dzkig mipy daxd
harbei shanim rak li v’lah. . .jle il wx mipy daxd
Hineh ha’ahava, hineh ani v’at, ,z‘e ip‘ dpd ,dad‘d dpd
V’zeh kol ma sheyesh, h. iyuh. eh.ad u’mabat. .hane cg‘ jeig ,yiy dn lk dfe

Refrain: :oenft
V’zot ha’ahava shelanu, asher tsomah.at la l’at h‘l dl zgnev xy‘ ,eply dad‘d z‘fe
U’ma sh’ad hayom yadanu zeh haya kol kah. m’at hrn jk lk did df eprci meid cry dne
V’zot ha’ahava shelanu, asher h. iktah rak li v’lah. jle il wx dzkig xy‘ ,eply dad‘d z‘fe
U’ma sh’ad hayom yadanu, b’h. ibuk eh.ad niskah. . .gkyp cg‘ weaiga ,eprci meid cry dne

Bah.utz poreah. ets tapuah. u’b’libi nogen h.alil lilg obep ialae getz ur gxet uega
V’se’areh. nisa baruah. v’kol nishmateh. galil. .lilb jznyp lke gexa ‘yp jxrye
Bah.utz hakol nis’ar, u’b’libi aviv, ,aia‘ ialae ,xrqp lkd uega
Ani ohev otah. v’lo yodea ma saviv. .aiaq dn rcei ‘le jze‘ ade‘ ip‘
(refrain) (oenft)

Ad hayom od lo kara li hayom pitom hakol shoneh dpey lkd m‘zt meid il dxw ‘l cer meid cr
Hatziporim sharot li zemer, ma ani lahen oneh? ?dper odl ip‘ dn ,xnf il zexy mixetivd
Ulai zeh rak dimyon, ulai h.alom over, ,xaer melg ile‘ ,oeinc wx df ile‘
Az t’ni li et yadeh. v’ad olam lo nit’orer. .xxerzp ‘l mler cre jci z‘ il ipz f‘
(refrain) (oenft)

Our Love

Here is our love, like a unflowered bud,
It has been waiting just for us these many years.
Here is love, here are you, here am I,
And that’s all it takes: one smile and a glance.

(Refrain)

And this is our love; it slowly unfolds for us,
It dwarfs everything we’ve ever experienced.
It has been waiting just for you and me,
With one embrace, all that came before it is forgotten.

Outside an apple tree blooms and in my heart a chalil plays
Your hair blows in the wind and your soul is like the Galil.
It’s stormy outside but it’s spring in my heart,
I love you, and I’m not aware of anything else!

Nothing like this has ever happened, suddenly everything is changed.
The birds are singing songs to me; how shall I answer them?
Perhaps it’s just a mirage, or a passing dream,
Then give me your hand and let’s never wake up!
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