Erev Nigunim
Lyrics, melody: Isshar Cohen

V’lifamim, bahalomot noshevet ruah pereh

Kol hatikvot hahezyonot ham’tukim shel hayaldut
Nosim imam, nosim imam et kol hapeleh

Et kol hapeleh shuv.

Refrain:

Ruah yam, v’layla ham,

Vehalev m’vakesh latzeyt lesham.
Erev nigunim, bis’dot hasavyonim
K’ilu hai, k’ilu hai shanim.

V’lifamim, bahalomot ani rotseh eilayih
Linto’a gam et haperot ham’tukim ha’asurim
Lingo’a sham, lingo’a sham baholotayih
Lashuv mimerhakim.

(Refrain)

V’lifamim, k’sh’hakramim omrim li sod baseter
Eshkol anav v’haf tamar ani kotef 1i bahashai
Domeh ki ein, ki ein domeh 1’zeh halaylil
L’erev nigunim.

(Refrain)
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An Evening of Melodies

Sometimes, in dreams, a wild wind blows,
And all the hopes and sweet visions of childhood

Bring back its wondrousness.

Refrain:

A breeze from the sea, and a warm night,
And a place that the heart longs for,
An evening of melodies in the fields of yellow flowers,

For a moment that seems eternal.

And sometimes in dreams I wish to come to you
And to plant the sweet, forbidden fruits,
To touch your billows and to return from afar.

And sometimes, when the vineyards tell me secrets
And I quietly pick a bunch of grapes and a palm branch,
There is nothing to compare to such an evening of melodies.
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