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¢oLK DANCER:
Le’or Chiyuchech (In the Light of Your Smile)

Le’or Chiyuchech In the light of your smile

Kacha hashemesh vesivo the gleam of the sunlight became weaker.
Your youth is radiant

Yakdu ne "urai bi in the glory of your spoken word.

Beno am midbarech

Shav techatli bi As soon as | see you in the evening,

you rob me of my senses.

Come, come, come to me.
Ssod enayich hen nigla li

In the light of your smile

Ssachu ramsu li the sun and her rays expire.

Ki ani dodech My youth burnt in me

Ach re itich im erev from the beauty of your voice.
Vuhagigai lach teref In vain you mock me.

Bo i na, bo’ina The secret of your eyes

Bo i elai has revealed itself to me and told me

that | am your loved one.
Oh, when | see you in the evening,

and my sighing is nourishment to you.
Come, come, come to me.
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