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To see these photos (& more!) in color, visit my Blog: 
 

SecondCityTzivi.com 
 

& enter “Yente” in the Search field 
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Tevye the Dairyman 

(Hillel Halkin Translation; Page 58) 

 

In a word, vayehi erev yayehi voyker—one afternoon as I was making my rounds of the 

Boiberik dachas, someone hailed me in the street.  I looked around to see who it was—

why, it’s Ephraim the Matchmaker!  Ephraim the Matchmaker, you should know, is a 

Jew who makes matches.  “Begging your pardon, Reb Tevye,” he says, “but I’d like to 

have a word with you.” 

“With pleasure,” I say, reining in my horse.  “I hope it’s a good one.” 

“Reb Tevye, you have a daughter,” he says. 

“I have seven, God bless them,” I say. 

“I know you do,” he says.  “So do I.” 

“In that case,” I say, “we have fourteen between the two of us.” 

“All joking aside,” he says, “what I want is to talk to you about is this: being as you know 

a matchmaker, I have a match for you—and not just any match either, but someone 

really exclusive, extraprime and superfine!” 

“Perhaps you can tell me,” I say, “what’s hiding under the label, because if it’s a tailor, a 

shoemaker, or a schoolteacher, he can save himself the trouble and so can I.  Revakh 

vehatsoloh ya’amoyd layehudim mimokoym akher—thank you very kindly but I’ll look for 

a son-on-law elsewhere.  It says in the Talmud that…” 

“Good Lord, Reb Tevye,” he says, “are you starting in on the Talmud again?  Before a 

body can talk with you, he has to spend a year boning up.  The whole world is nothing 

but a page of Talmud to you.  If I were you, I’d listen to the offer I’m about to make you, 

because it’s going to take your breath away.” 

And with that he delivers himself of an after-dinner speech about the young man’s 

credentials…  “He’s a young bachelor,” he says.  “That is, he’s not so young as all that, 

but a bachelor he certainly is.” 

Schocken Press (1987) 
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From the Original Broadway Production (1964) 
 

Tradition 
 
Yente: Avram, I have a perfect match for your son.  A wonderful girl. 
 
Avram: Who is it? 
 
Yente: Ruchel, the shoemaker’s daughter. 
 
Avram: Ruchel?  But she can hardly see.  She's almost blind. 
 
Yente: Tell the truth, Avram, is your son so much to look at?  The way she sees 
and the way he looks, it's a perfect match. 
 

Matchmaker, Matchmaker 
 
Tzeitel: Since when are you interested in a match, Chava?  I thought you just had your 
eye on your books.  And you [turning to Hodel] have your eye on the Rabbi’s son. 
 
Hodel: Why not?  We only have one Rabbi and he only has one son.  Why shouldn't I 
want the best? 
 
Tzeitel: Because you're a girl from a poor family.  So whatever Yente brings, you'll take. 
 
Tzeitel [as Yente]: Right?  Of course right. 
 
Hodel, oh Hodel, have I made a match for you!  He's handsome, he's young!  All 
right, he 62, but he's a nice man, a good catch—true?  True. 
 
I promise you'll be happy.  And even if you're not, there's more to life than that -- 
don't ask me what. 
 
Chava, I found him.  Will you be a lucky bride!  He's handsome, he's tall -- that is, 
from side to side.  But he's a nice man, a good catch, right?  Right. 
 
You heard he has a temper.  He’ll beat you every night, but only when he's sober, 
so you're all right. 
 
Did you think you'd get a prince?  Well, I do the best I can.  With no dowry, no 
money, no family background be glad you got a man. 
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The Rumor 
 
Yente: Rifke, I have such news for you.  Remember Perchik, that crazy student?  
Remember at the wedding, when Tzeitel married Motel and Perchik started 
dancing with Tevye’s daughter Hodel?  Well, I just learned that Perchik’s been 
arrested, in Kiev. 
 
Villagers: No! 
 
Yente: Yes! 
 
Woman One: Shandel, Shandel!  Wait till I tell you…  Remember Perchik, that crazy 
student?  Remember at the wedding.  He danced with Tevye’s Hodel?  Well, I just 
heard that Hodel’s been arrested, in Kiev. 
 
Villagers: No!  Terrible, terrible! 
 
Woman Two: Mirila!  Do you remember Perchik, that student, from Kiev?  Remember 
how he acted when Tzeitel married Motel?  Well, I just heard that Motel’s been arrested 
for dancing at the wedding. 
 
Villagers: No! 
 
Woman Two: In Kiev! 
 
Mendel: Rabbi!  Rabbi!  Remember Perchik, with all his strange ideas?  Remember 
Tzeitel’s wedding where Tevye danced with Golde?  Well I just heard that Tevye’s been 
arrested and Golde’s gone to Kiev. 
 
Villagers: No! 
 
Mendel: God forbid. 
 
Villagers: She didn't. 
 
Mendel: She did. 
 
Avram: Listen, everybody, terrible news, terrible...  Remember Perchik, who started all 
the trouble?  Well, I just heard, from someone who should know, that Golde’s has been 
arrested, and Hodel’s gone to Kiev.  Motel studies dancing; Tevye’s acting strange.  
Shprintze has the measles; Bielke has the mumps. 
 
Yente: And that's what comes from men and women dancing! 
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Topsy Turvy 
 

(For the 2004 Broadway Production) 

 
Yente: It’s all topsy-turvy: No? Yes! 
The world is a shambles, a mishmash, a mess. 
Women: We all have our troubles: Right? Right! 
Yente: And mine is my living; it changed overnight. 
 
Yente: And why?  I’ll tell you why.  Young people. 
All of the sudden, everyone knows better than me. 
Who needs Yente? 
Why come to me when more & more they don’t want marriage. 
It seems today they all insist on wedded bliss. 
A simple match is not for them.  They’ll only marry for love. 
 
Women: They want to be happy. 
Yente: They want to be happy.  What kind of match is this? 
 
All: It’s all topsy-turvy: Right? Right! 
The world is a mess, a muddle & a blight. 
Yente: The matchmaking business: finished, done. 
Woman: But still, count your blessings. 
Yente: I’ve counted.  None! 
 
Yente: Young people.  They’re all crazy. 
Like Hodel & Perchik: Is this a normal couple? 
One afternoon, he packs his bag & then proposes. 
When she accepts, he says good-bye, & leaves her flat. 
He goes away to do his work & gets arrested instead. 
Women: Arrested? Oy! 
Yente: Now Hodel’s here & Perchik’s there.  What kind of match it that? 
 
All: Everything is changing!  No?  Yes! 
Men & women dancing?  Right?  Right! 
Yente: Children making matches, I don’t stand a chance. 
Either I should kill myself… or learn to dance! 
 
All: It’s all topsy-turvy.  True?  True! 
The world’s going crazy, so all that we can do. 
Is live like we’re living—work, plan & pray. 
And hope that tomorrow isn’t any worse, God forbid, than today! 
 

For ALL Productions: 
Music by Jerry Bock & Lyrics by Sheldon Harnick 


