Music: Jane Bordeaux
Melody and Lyrics: Doron Talmon
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The tree in our garden didn’t survive

It was burned down on one cursed morning

And the garden is orphaned

And no one is left to water the soil

And who will sing the ceremonial song in the Kibbutz?
And who will dance in a circle on the outdoor stage?
Who will decorate the tractors and carts?

And who will cut the wheat growing in the fields?

Let’s all lend a hand

We are not alone

A shared fate of pain and love as one people

We’ll cry and overcome like back then we won’t break
We only have each other and nothing more

And don’t need more

We will remember the flowers, all that were picked
The beautiful brave ones, wrapped in a flag

And to who have not yet returned, a beacon we will be
We will light a big light here, until to us he returns
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