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שישה בשקיק אחד/לוין קיפניס
Once there was a little bag, transparent and thin; that flew with the wind through the open window, and on the way to the garden lay down to rest.

[image: image3.jpg]



Came an almond - a yellowish, goldish almond, and jumped inside the bag.
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Came a red-headed Mr. Tamar, knocked on the bag and said:
Who’s there in the bag? - I'm almond.
Can I come in? - Please! He jumped inside the bag.[image: image6.jpg]
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Came a thin, long חרוב and asked:

"Who's in the bag?" - I'm almond and I’m Tamar!
- Can I come in? - Please! And he jumped inside the bag. 
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Passed by Ms. תאנה…

"Who's in the bag?" - I'm שקד! I'm תמר! And I'm חרוב!

- Can I come in? Sure! She jumped inside the bag.



A yellow, fresh banana was walking in the field...
"Who's in the bag?” she asked. I'm שקד! I'm תמר! I'm חרוב! And I'm תאנה! - Can I come in? Please! Jumped inside the bag.
Came an orange, rolling like a ball ...

“Who's there in the bag”

- I'm שקד! I'm תמר! I'm חרוב! I'm תאנה!  and I am בננה!
- Can I come in? Of course! He jumped in and filled the bag.


Early in the morning of Tu B'Shvat, woke up little Gili. He walked outside to bless the tree and on his way found the bag. He happily picked it up and took home all the fruits of Israel. 

