“HINDY’S SONG”
By Eleanor Kaufman, featuring Raly Barrionuevo

Verse 1

| laid my table with her silver, and followed the candle flame
| swear | saw her reflection, dancing in the window pane

So let’s raise a glass of sweet wine and carry her memory tonight
Chorus

L’cha Dodi L’krat kallah p’nai shabbat n’kabbelah
Sh’mor vizachor bidibur echad, hishmiyanu el hamyuchad

English translation:

Come my Beloved to greet the bride

The Sabbath presence let us welcome!
‘Observe’ and ‘Remember’ both uttered as one

Verse 2

Come gather, my friends and my family, I'll cook you the meals she made
I'll tell you her tales, her stories, may they always bring light to our days

So let’s raise a glass of sweet wine and carry her memory tonight
Chorus

L’cha Dodi L’krat kallah p’nai shabbat n’kabbelah
Sh’mor vizachor bidibur echad, hishmiyanu el hamyuchad

English translation:

Come my Beloved to greet the bride

The Sabbath presence let us welcome!
‘Observe’ and ‘Remember’ both uttered as one



