Ausvicate o kher baro

Ausvicate o kher baro,
odoj beSel mro pirano.
Besel, besel, gondolinel,

o pre mande pobisterel.

Oda kalo cirikloro
lidZzal mange jekh liloro.
Lidzal, lidZzal mra romnake,

hoj som phandlo Ausvicate.

Ausvicate e bokh bari,
a so te chal amen nane.
Ani oda kotor maro,

jaj, miro rom hin bibachtalo.



V Ausvici je velky dom

V Ausvici je velky dom,
byva tam moj mily.
Sedi, sedi a premysla,

a na mna uzZ zabuda.

A to Cierne vtacatko
odndasa maj list.
Nesie ho, nesie mojej Zene,

Ze som v Ausvici zatvoreny.

V Ausvici je velky hlad,
a jest nieto coho.
Ani len ten kusok chleba,

Jaj, ¢i je len m6j muz nestastny.



Big House in Auschwitz

Big house is in Auschwitz,
Where my lover dwells.
Sitting, sitting there he thinks,

Slowly forgetting about me.

The black birdie
Takes away my letter.
Flies, flies to my wife,

To tell  am in Auschwitz, arrested.

In Auschwitz there’s great hunger,
We are all starving.
Neither a slice of bread we have,

Oh, my unhappy husband.



