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26 FAR FROM THE H OME l LOVE 

cue: HODEL: He did not ask me to go - I want to go .. . 

HODEL: I don't want him to be alone . .. 
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How can I hope to make you un - der - stand 
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Why I must trav - el to a dis - tant land Far 
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TEVYE: But Hodel, baby .. . 
HODEL: Papa ... 
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Why do what do, 
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from the home love? 
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Once I was hap - pi - ly cont - ent to be As was, where was, 
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Close to the peo - pie who are close to me Here in the home love. 
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Who could see that a man would come Who would change the shape of my dreams? 

Menno mosso - In 4 
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Help - less, now, I stand with him Watch- ing old - er dreams grow dim. 
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Oh, what a me! - an - cho - ly choice this is, Want - ing home, 
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want ing him, Clos ing my heart to ev 'ry 
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hope but his, Le av ing the home love. 
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There where my heart has set- tied 
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love? Yet, 

TEVYE: And who, my child .. . 
Lento 

TEVYE: Tell him I rely on his honor to 
treat my daughter well. Tell him that. 
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long a - go. must go, must go. 
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be wand - 'ring so Far from the home 
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there with my love, I'm home. 
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cue: HODEL: Papa, God only knows when we shall see each other again. 
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TEVYE: Then we shall leave it in his hands. 
I:'. 

TEVYE: Take care of her. 
See that she dresses warm. 

61 
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Attacca 
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Yente :   Golde,   darling,   I   had   to   see   you   because   I   have   such   news   for   you.   And   not   just   every   day   in  

the   week   news,   once   in   a   lifetime   news.   And   where   are   your   daughters?   Outside,   no?   Good,   such  

diamonds,   such   jewels.   You’ll   see,   Golde,   I’ll   find   every   one   of   them   a   husband.   But   you   shouldn’t   be  

so   picky ...    Even   the   worst   husband,   God   forbid,   is   better   than   no   husband,   God    ...    And   who   should  

know   better   than   me?   Ever   since   my   husband   died   I’ve   been   a   poor   widow,   alone,   nobody   to   talk   to,  

nothing   to   say   to   anyone.   It’s   no   life.   All   I   do   at   night   is   think   of   him,   and   even   thinking   of   him   gives  

me   no   pleasure   because,   you   know   as   well   as   I,   he   was   not   much   of   a   person ...    Never   made   a   living,  

everything   he   touched   turned   to   mud,   but   better   than   nothing.   But   my   Aaron   couldn’t   give   me  

children.   Believe   me,   he   was   good   as   gold,   never   raised   his   voice   to   me,   but   otherwise   he   was   not  

much   of   a   man,   so   what   good   is   it   if   he   never   raised   his   voice?   But   what’s   the   use   complaining,  

other   women   enjoy   complaining,   but   not   Yente.   Not   every   woman   in   the   world   is   a   Yente.   Well,   I  

must   prepare   my   poor   Sabbath   table,   so   goodbye,   Golde,   and   it   was   a   pleasure   talking   our   hearts  

out   to   each   other.  

 

 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 


