FIDDLER ON THE ROOF -1 -

ACT 1 Prologue

#1 — Prologue — Tradition (Tevye, Golde, Sons, Daughters, Chorus)

TEVYE

A fiddler on the roof. Sounds crazy, no? But in our little village of Anatevka, you
might say every one of us is a fiddler on the roof, trying to scratch out a pleasant,
simple tune without breaking his neck. It isn’t easy. You may ask, why do we stay up
there if it's so dangerous? We stay because Anatevka is our home. ... And how do
we keep our balance? That I can tell you in a word ... Tradition.

CHORUS

TRADITION, TRADITION ... TRADITION
TRADITION, TRADITION ... TRADITION

TEVYE

Because of our traditions, we've kept our balance for many, many years. Here in
Anatevka we have traditions for everything ... how to eat, how to sleep, how to
wear clothes. For instance, we always keep our heads covered and always wear a
little prayer shawl ... This shows our constant devotion to God. You may ask how
did this tradition start. I'll tell you — I don’t know. But it’s a tradition ... Because of
our traditions, everyone knows who he is and what God expects him to do.

TEVYE & PAPAS

(Sing)
WHO DAY AND NIGHT
MUST SCRAMBLE FOR A LIVING
FEED A WIFE AND CHILDREN
SAY HIS DAILY PRAYERS.
AND WHO HAS THE RIGHT
AS MASTER OF THE HOUSE
TO HAVE THE FINAL WORD AT HOME.

ALL
THE PAPA, THE PAPA ... TRADITION
THE PAPA, THE PAPA ... TRADITION
GOLDE & MAMAS

WHO MUST KNOW THE WAY TO MAKE A PROPER HOME
A QUIET HOME, A KOSHER HOME.

WHO MUST RAISE A FAMILY AND RUN THE HOME

SO PAPA’S FREE TO READ THE HOLY BOOK.



