The Legacy
(Dedicated to Aaron Lansky)

The dark curly-haired young man,

- whose smile comes from his heart
sits with the old couple at the table
fruit bowl in the middle.
Not long since he's arrived and already,
after just one glass of tea, a piece of kikhl,
he's become their grandson.

He's come for the inheritance
worth no money;

Yiddish poets and storytellers
already neatly laid in boxes.

Very few books can be taken there,
to the small room where they're moving
not far from "yenevelt" (the other world).

They look at the young man with love,

grateful for his eyes

and capture him with tales of immigrant life;

when they swallowed their own tears and sweat
in garment factories.. and dreamed

of better times, of love and peace,

went out on strike to win the eight-hour day

the right to stand and open up a window

time for a bite to eat and the right to use the

toilet.

"Those days we hardly had enough for rent,
but books? Oh yes! Books we bought;
some even with the writer's signature!
Bought even for the children.
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Not so easy raising up three boys..."
There they stand, the handsome ones;
Doctor, Lawyer, Teacher
in their graduation robes

. on the shiny clean and empty bookcase.

The old man sighs
"I've known for a long time

these books would hold no interest for them."

Silence came,

and dusk

"Nu, take an apple, at least another apple"
She moves the fruitplate to him

with a shaking hand.

"It's getting late”, the young man answers
"So many books are waiting everywhere"..
He gets up from the table and bends down
to lift the first of many boxes

where Rosenfeld and Reyzin lie

and Dropkin, Korn and Molodovsky
Glatshsteyn, Sutskever and the brothers

Singer and Ash...

He lifts them high onto his shoulders

and carries the heavy box out
against the night.
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