One Human Tapestry / Moti Hammer
When I'll die, something from me
Will die within you.
When you'll die, something from you
within me will die along with you

 מוטי המר:מילים ולחן

ִרקְ מָ ה אֱ נֹושִ ית ַאחַ ת

, מַ שֶׁ הּו מִ מֶׁ נִי,כְּשֶׁ ָאמּות
.י ָמּות בְָּך
, מַ שֶׁ הּו מִ מְּ ָך בִי,כְּשֶׁ תָ מּות
.י ָמּות אִ תְּ ָך

For we all are one live human tapestry
And if one of us, fades away
Something from us dies along
And something, stays within him

כִי ֻּכלָנּו ִרקְּ מָ ה אֱ נֹושִ ית ַאחַ ת חַ יָה
ו ְּאִ ם אֶׁ חָ ד מֵ אִ תָ נּו הֹולְֵך מֵ עִ מָ נּו
. נִשְּ ָאר אִ תֹו, ּומַ שֶׁ הּו- מַ שֶׁ הּו מֵ ת בָנּו

If we only knew, how to calm the hostility,
if only we knew how.
If we only knew how to silence our rage,
to say we are sorry, in spite of being hurt.
If we only knew, to start again.

, אֵ יְך לְּהַ ְּרגִיעַ אֶׁ ת הָ אֵ יבָה,אִ ם נֵדַ ע
.אִ ם ַרק נֵדַ ע
ַאף-אִ ם נֵדַ ע לְּהַ שְּ קִ יט אֶׁ ת זַעֲ מֵ נּו עַ ל
. לֹומַ ר סְּ לִיחָ ה,עֶׁ לְּבֹונֵנּו
.אִ ם נֵדַ ע לְּהַ תְּ חִ יל מֵ הַ תְּ חָ לָה

For we all are one live human tapestry
And if one of us, fades away
Something from us dies along
And something, stays within him.

כִי ֻּכלָנּו ִרקְּ מָ ה אֱ נֹושִ ית ַאחַ ת חַ יָה
ו ְּאִ ם אֶׁ חָ ד מֵ אִ תָ נּו הֹולְֵך מֵ עִ מָ נּו
. נִשְּ ָאר אִ תו, ּומַ שֶׁ הּו- מַ שֶׁ הּו מֵ ת בָנּו

“A disciple asked Rabbi Shmelke: "We are commanded to love our neighbor as ourself.
How can I do this, if my neighbor has wronged me?"
The rabbi answered: "You must understand these words aright. Love your neighbor like
something which you yourself are. For all souls are one. Each is a spark from the original
soul, and this soul is wholly inherent in all souls, just as yours soul is in all the members
of your body. It may come to pass that your hand makes a mistake and strikes you. But
would you then take a stick and chastise your hand, because it lacked understanding, and
so increase your pain? It is the same if your neighbor, who is of one soul with you,
wrongs you for lack of understanding. If you punish him, you only hurt yourself."
The disciple went on asking: "But if I see a man who is wicked before God, how can I
love him?"
"Don’t you know, "said Rabbi Shmelke, "that the original should came out of the essence
of God, and that every human soul is part of God? And will you have no mercy on him,
when you see that one of his holy sparks has been lost in a maze, and his almost stifled?"

Martin Buber, Tales of the Hasidim

