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N~w t~at you've crushed the litite.Jew 
- . 

Shut down:' pis sh.9.p, .. 
Insulted his wife 

. 
And broken his violin,· 

. ' 

. Why aren't you happy, Ger1nany? 
. .· . . .. .. 

Why don~t you sin·g and danFe? 
The. few is ;gone: 

/ 

The few who stilt remain 
. . ' . 

JCrawt painful~y on hands 4nd ~nees. 
·y 0~ havJ ru.bbed their noses. In .. the dirt 

' . . 
~ . . . ~ 

.And spit upon their children. 
Aren't yo_u }rp-ud? 
Aren't you JiQeJ . · 

• j 

Weren't.the. Jews. your loppr~ssors? 

Aren't jou. a strong; united race? 

you husky, brdwn-shirte4 men\ .. 
Who crashed.-down ,the door . . 

. .· 
Of t.he little·:]eip#h doctor, ·.· , . . . 
Slapped his<··w}fe .and rap~d (;is' daughter, · · ~
Mad~ him ~rawl ·in the m~d on his hands' and knees-

/ - ) . • .. ' • I ,.,. 

'. 

What's th.e nz.atter with you,: Germany? . 

Why don:t . .J~U laugh? 
1 

Yotf· hav~ li~era~ed yourseJf from the Je~s. 
. ~ 

T ~e lit#e.J e·IJ! who fiddled for you 
In the beer ·garden-:
He'll oppres_s y~u no ·mo1·e;· 

You beat him to de~ih - i~ trconceniration camp: · ~ 
That old la4y ·'f!Jho sold, .Pt'etz(!ls on tb_e c~rnet~ .... : 

S/;Je' ll 0 tir.e;r~_ Y011· n.o "!ore. -··· . 



• ! 
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She died Qf a - bro~e·n heart, ,_ 

The old ]eti.;ish tailo/ sitting cross-legged 
. ·. .· "' · . 

On his table- - ~· · 
' 

You need fear him no more. .·. 
His' old b~n~s couldn't stand your f;.ra·very. 

Dance, Germany, dqnce! -
Dance upon the ·graves of your /o p presso1'S! 

You took · an oli Jew ott! /n the;-back tel ley 
And flogged him to de-ath 

Until his agony · ecboed

Arozind the world. 

Now where a1·e )~ott, Ge{many? 

And what have you sol1;ed? 

·lf/ hat put tl•at grey look i?( 'JOlt1' -eyes?· 

That 0 grey tii1iform on j·ottr son?', 

That grey_ h~lm.et or; his head? 

What niakes .J'OZt ~ nation of g;ey, si/ ent: peo pJ e? 

lVhat maker you afraid to answer? 

.Not e,ven tblf_grave iJ more silent 
Than lips that fear io speak. · · 

Y 011 stand there t!/1 burdened with cart1 id ges 

And hand grenade~ dangling from yottr belt, 

·With grey fear ani shame looking f1~om your eyes. 
No othet· pt;esent' that,Z fear, 

· -No othet· futtire than 1nurder .. -
0 

. I 

It can't 'be ihe Jew, for the Jetoo is dead 
• I 

And yor.tr boot~ are stained with his blood. 

~ut tell me, Ge1'many, l 

Wko :is fesponJible for your 'irottbleionow? -
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