Odessa-eng 

00:00:50

Odessa… is a very good city, 

‘cause it’s one of it’s kind in Ukraine. That’s first. 

Seriously. The most warm-hearted people live in Odessa, because it’s multicultural. 

That’s it. What else? Come and visit us. Ok? 
Thank you. Do you know the songs from Odessa?

The songs from Odessa? I could sing one for you, a little refrain.

Please.

This one is a little bit Jewish, but… our city is multicultural. 

Because the singer Utyosov used to live here. 

That’s it. Yes?

Thank you.

Titel: From the heart of Odessa

00:02:05

All blondes and brunettes, keep your eyes open,

Redhaired Yashka is going to hold a speech.

It’s Sonya’s birthday today, and whole Odessa must know about it

Pa-ra-ra-tach-tach-tach-apparatura, 

Odessa-mama, perver-tsutsa, va-tsa-tsa.

It’s Sonya’s birthday today, and whole Odessa op-tsa-dritsa-op tsa-tsa!

00:02:34

We dropped into a wine joint,

Where the fancy dinner was waiting for us. 

It’s Sonya’s birthday today, and whole Odessa must know about it.

00:03:31

Suddenly there was a long doorbell,

There is a copper with a bunch of flowers at the door.

It’s Sonya’s birthday today, and the chief-copper has sent a present to her.

It’s Sonya’s birthday today, and whole Odessa must know about it.

00:03:58

Ah, Sonya, make your lavish bed,

And pour your perfume on it.

It’s your birthday today ,

And now it’s my turn to fuck you

It’s Sonya’s birthday today, and whole Odessa must know about it

00:05:30

I brought him the white daisies,

He took the daisies and clutched them to his chest,

And his only words were: I don’t love you.

The daisies are in full blossom, our love is gone

He took the daisies and clutched them to his chest ...

00:06:14

Are you filming our street? – Yes.

Do you like it? - Yes, the light is beautiful.

Yes, the sunset.

00:06:22

Fisher boats full with grey mullet brought Ninka  to Odessa.

And all the cole-dealers stood up from their seats when he entered the joint.

I won’t speak on behalf of whole Odessa, Odessa is rather big, 

But Moldavanka and Peresyp’, surely, are crazy about seaman Vladimir. 

I am Vladimir. What do you want me to show you? 

Do you drink vodka? -Not now, I am at work now. Later.

09::03

What else would you like to see?

The heart of Moldavanka.

Andrjusha, do you want to see the ruins of our Moldavanka?

Show him number 42. Let’s go. One can see all the walls from the courtyard. 

It was bombed in 1942. 

And what about Juzhnaya street, close-by?

Show him number 42. Come on, or we’ll be late. - Let’s go

00:07:52

Hallo! Long time no see? I didn’t hear anything from you for quite some time. 

I am still playing, nothing has changed. 

Everything is quiet in Amsterdam. What else? 

A restaurant is a good move.  It means you’ll never be hungry. 

00:08:11

Wow, you are a wealthy man. 

Well, the price, we can discuss it later. 

How many musicians do you want to have per evening? 

Me? You want me to find the musicians in Odessa? 

You are joking. Which musicians? 

You know musicians in Odessa. I don’t know musicians in Odessa. 

After 15 years I’ve got a grown-up daughter, but she is not a musician yet. 

Do you know any musicians in Odessa? 

I am going to look for them myself. But I need a guarantee, that it’ll be financed. 

Oh you are very generous. Ok, we have a deal. 

Kisses. See you later, alligator.

00:09:06

Foma! Fuck you! How many years it has been?

Little brother! -Feels like ages. Look at us, actors.

00:09:24

Look. How can one live in such conditions? 

The dust comes down and it pours buckets. There will be a flood. 

Everything will collapse and kill us.

I have lived through the Stalin’s repressions. I was born in the Stalin camp. 

I am a second grade invalid. And I have to live in such conditions.

I have sent two telegrams, one of them to Yuschenko. And nothing. 

Look. After such long time still nothing. 

The balks are all rotten and the roof is already sagging.  

Any day, if it starts to rain, the ceiling will collapse and crush us. 

There will be victims. It will crush us to death. 

00:10:21

I know that people in Holland have a good life… 

How the hell do you know? 

I read the papers, in the papers they say that the government in Holland...

Because it’s a country. And what we have here is merely a geographical name. 

The cunt lice.

Am I right? A geographical name: Ukraine. 

I love my people, but not the sluts, sitting in Kiev. Bitches.

The bribers... . -The thieves.

The bribers and the thieves are running our country from there.

00:11:14

Listen, Foma, have you been to Dima’s new joint already? 

Nope

It must be big, if we have to play there with the five of us.

00:11:27

This is still Mechnikova street. Do you see that little house, 

with the woman walking out. It’s mine. Officially, I am the owner.

That one? -Yes, the pink one with the blue gate.

And what’s there?

The bums. Our social service, working with the homeless.

I see. Are you still working with them?

No, not anymore. I thought I’ve already told you, I work as a free lancer.

00:13:02

That’s it, gotcha.

00:13:07

Surely there are musicians. -I believe you. I see who I am dealing with. 

It was clear to me from the first moment. 

00:13:17

The music I am playing, they call it “chanson” for some reason I don’t quite get. 

Whatever you call it, it is a required genre. Required insofar, 

that I have been invited to come to Odessa and even get paid for the musicians. That’s why I am trying to find musicians, 

and you are one of the first musicians I was advised by people to talk to. 

I see that you are competent. Here is my question, Volodja: 

Do you know any other musicians who could work with us? 

Of course, I can give them a call

00:14:39

Every one who lives in Odessa is a Jew. 

Not every Jew comes from Odessa, but surely every Odessit is a Jew. 

I mean a genuine Odessit, of course. If not in flesh, then in soul. 

And if you are a Jew, then you’ve got to dance. 

So, we are dancing, and singing, and playing music. The musical folk, we are. 

Jews are dancing for the past 4000 years. They dance for their God. 

They celebrate the God in dance. One sings, one plays music, one dances.

00:15:28

Once there was a man named Haim, 
Nobody noticed him. He was selling rags.

Once there was a man named Haim

Nobody noticed him. He was buying old clothes.

This was something to be surprised about, and to marvel.  

The neighbours would often say to him, in a friendly chat:

‘Enough, Haim, wrap the business’

00:16:15

Once there was a man named Haim

Nobody noticed him. His wife delivers every year.

Sometimes two, sometimes three, sometimes four at once.

This was something to be surprised about, and to marvel. 

The neighbours would often say to him, in a friendly chat:

‘Enough, Haim, wrap the business’

00:17:43

Poor Haim died, 

Nobody noticed him. But his wife keeps on delivering every year.

Sometimes twins, sometimes three, sometimes four at once.

This was something to be surprised about, and to marvel.

The neighbours would say to him, in a friendly chat:

‘Enough, Haim, Wrap the business’.

Seems like Haim, from the hereafter keeps on going’.

Haim! Schlimazel! Enough is enough. Wrap the business!

00:18:34

I have told you already: there is none! Don’t you understand the human language? I’ll kick your fucking ass and you’ll fall down. Cunt

00:18:50

Crazy girl. - My tush

00:19:02

I live in Fontan now, somewhat longer than a year already.  

It’s a beautiful clean district. Nothing miserable like this place over there. 

There is only one small “but”. I grew up here, I was born here…

and I long for coming here. Do you want to know why? 

Low buildings, the slum, this has something. I was born here and grew up here. 

My Mother brought me up here. My courtyard and my friends are here. Here are my friends.

00:19:36

Moonshine

OK then. They drink whisky... and we the moonshine.

Look over here. Some houses here, this one for example, 

have the stonework with barely half a centimetre of  cement in between . 

But it’s standing solid for 200 years. And will stand for another 100. 

Well. And also I would like to say that one isn’t born Jewish in Odessa, 

in Odessa one becomes a Jew. 

00:20:04 

With my little brother. -Here are the glasses 

A good brother? -A great brother. 

This one is for the bonus track  

I would like to know, what is he filming for?

It’s a guy from Holland...he would like to know about the life in Odessa.

Who is going to drink?

00:21:00 (TV)

Great, beautiful, kind, wise….

….that all the nations preserve their traditions, language and culture…. 

00:21:13

Hallo, I need help. I need a man. -What for?

The lamp is burnt out, and there is no one who can climb up and change it. 

The ladder is over there. Could you help me please?

Fine, if you film me. -Agreed.

00:21:39

I was born in this house.

Here? -Yes, here

I start work at 5 o’clock, and am back home at 7:30, after 2 hours of cleaning. 

What should I do otherwise, sit home, on pension? I would be hungry.

Did you come here especially to film old Odessa?

Yes-yes, for the old songs from Odessa. And to see the old Odessa.

‘Fisher boats full with grey mullet brought Kostya to Odessa...’ 

Well, go on.

00:22:18

It is beautiful here.

Yes, our place is beautiful 

Yes, it was beautiful. Our yard was beautiful indeed.

By the way, she also was born and grew up here. 

I was born here. -Our whole lives.

Yes, we live here. Even my Grandfather lived here.

Moldavanka is considered... People say: Yuck, Moldavanka. 

They can’t even repair the road. Over there they do everything, 

and here you can brake your legs. 

The centre of the city is over there. 

From the Staroportofrankovska street to the right is the centre. 

Moldavanka is to the left en Peresyp’ is over there. 

Did you hear the song: “but Moldavanka and Peresyp’, surely, are crazy about sailor Kostya.” 

From our actor and singer Mark Bernes. 

That’s it. I was born here and I’ll die here.

00:23:47

It’s clear.

00:24:06

I was here and there,

And sometimes for you I would throw my money around.

But you loved me and used to say the gangster’s life is worse than poison. 

00:24:53

Fuck! Sorry guys.

00:25:04

Well, tell me now, when should we go to the restaurant? 

So you are that busy, that occupied? If not today, then when?

00:25:17

No? One’s got to have it. You know. -Sure

That’s the way it goes -Of course

00:25:28

Did you live like this? -Yes, in a similar building. 

My aunt lived in the same building, on the first floor, on the balcony. 

See, first you go upstairs. Over there, on the long balcony, there are appartements. She lived in one of those. There was no water, one had to bring it in buckets. 

The buckets were also used as a toilet. 

The were emptied in the morning into the yard toilet

Everything is like it used to be, but our guitar…

Even without experiencing pogroms, I can say that my childhood years 

and my study years were quite unpleasant. 

I look back on Odessa with some sort of nostalgia, of course, 

but I also recall the dark sides to my existence here. 

The Jewish intelligentsia is something different. But I grew up in Moldavanka. 

Get the picture?

00:26:29

When I was leaving ,I had cursed every stone, I hated everything here. 

I dreamt about leaving, to America, England, wherever. 

Basically, everyone, living in the West was considered to be an ‘übermensch’. 

We were not liked by local people, to them we were scum. 

I have changed a lot in the last 28 years. There is a sort of western world here too. Everybody dreams of the western level of living, of big cars and houses. 

They watch American shit via the satellite, the so-called film industry, Hollywood. Well, it’s life. Some life. Anyhow, we are in Odessa.

00:28:09

The acacia tree is blossoming over the sea. 

The seagulls wing their way freely.

The haze of Odessa’s evening whirls above us. 

Peresyp’ is flooded with light.

The boulevard buzzes, Odessa sings.

On this quiet summer evening, 

it feels good to be with you

And wherever I am, dearest, 

I reminisce about you, Odessa.

That old bench by the sea, 

where the surf is restlessly humming.

The wonderful evening of the first date. 

We are back together again. And anew 

the haze of Odessa’s evening whirls above us. 

The sunset, the Moon, the tune of the waves.

The faraway lighthouse on guard, 

the ships flicker on the roads.

The ladies of Odessa, wandering gracefully on the cobblestone street…

00:30:05

If you want to know how the workmen go to work, I will tell

The workers go by tram.

At the tram stop the queue is standing like a stone.

The tram arrives and people start to storm it.

Immediately they shout and scream: 

Our tram is like a theatre play.  

There’s an aunty named Sarah, right next to her a thief working on her.

She is moving there and here and asks: “what do you want from me citizen?”

He is such a brute, there is no other in the world like him.

Aunty Sarah wants to buy a ticket, but her wallet is missing.

Immediately people shout and scream: 

Our tram is like a theatre play.

There is a gentile barefoot girl dragging a sack full of beans.

Someone has stepped on her callosity and because of pain she dropped the sack.

The bag opens and beans go all over the tram floor.

One of the passengers jokes that is so dirty 

that next year we’ll get a harvest in the tram.

The tram is not going any further and doesn’t take any more passengers 

and people loose their heads.

The conductor says: Because of traffic problems in the city, 

they repair the tramlines.

The tram is going to the depot and God knows when it is going to move again. 

Immediately people shout and scream: 

Our tram is like a theatre play.

00:32:46

Throw that pooch in there! 

It fell. It was an accident

00:33:43

Carry him! -Poor Lenya, he fell and shat his pants!

00:34:51

Want to take this? -Don’t even think about it

00:35:01

We could also… - Nothing will help, except for throwing it away.

00:35:26

Better don’t play at all, if you are not sure. Well, some moments... 

If you feel the harmony, then you better go on. 

Listen, there must be the sound of trombone roaring. Get it?

00:35:47

I see

35:48

So you can come tomorrow? -Yes

Deal. -Yep

It’s in the evening, isn’t it? -Yes

In the evening it’ll sound better. - Yes, tomorrow will be better than yesterday.

00:36:39

Excuse me? -What does it say, the slogan on your shirt?

I love you. 

Where is that “you”? - Everwhere. 

But where is the word “you”? - Somewhere. 

5, B, M, L, unclear. What kind of abbreviating is it?

It’s from some jeans brand from Holland. Don’t ask me about it, 

I got it as a present. Have no idea.

00:37:03

Good day guys! Where are you from? Not from Moscow by any chance?

Netherlands, interesting. - You have to say hi.

What’s the difference between the United Kingdom of the Netherlands …

and the Kingdom of the Netherlands? 

Probably United Kingdom of the Netherlands includes all the colonies, like Aruba, Curacao, 

No. -.. maybe Indonesia?

That was the empire. -Yes, back then. I think you are on the wrong job. 

I would like to tell you if you are interested.  -My Father used to work here

00:37:33

Do you speak Russian? -Iljusha Kopyt. Have you heard of him?

Yes. Well, I know Isaac Kopyt. -He is my uncle

He lives in Israel. -Yes and my father lives in Australia now

Izja Kopyt, I know him. I used to work with your uncle. 

With Izja? -Yes. With a small moustache. 

He wanted to swap his cash for my penis. 

He kept on saying: let us switch, I give you all my money, you give me your penis. 

I believe you, he is capable of saying such a thing.

Still, I would like to tell you the story, only I don’t get a chance 

00:38:04

The United Kingdom of the Netherlands was established after the Spanish war, when the Spanish Netherlands became sovereign. 

Then, later, under Napoleon it was simply The Kingdom of  Holland. 

Then after that: the Batavian republic with the brother of  Napoleon ruling. 

Later, during the Congress of Vienna, when the French Empire was divided…

there was no Kingdom of  Belgium. It was just Spanish Netherlands or Flanders. Gent, Brugge, those cities. Also Antwerpen, on the bank of the river Schelde. 

The river was blocked in order not to intersect with the port of Rotterdam 

00:38:58

You did your homework.

In 1815 on Vienna Congress, Metternich proposed how to divide the after-war Europe. 

There was a riot in 1830, in Brussels. Belgians did not want to be a part of the United Kingdom of the Netherlands. So. 

After the coup in Brussels in 1830 two new states were founded: 

Kingdom of the Netherlands the way we know it 

and the Kingdom of Belgium with the capital in Brussels.

Where did you learn this? - I know a lot. 

I have figured.

00:39:41

Do you know my father Iljusha or not? He worked at Starokonnyj market, 

when I still lived here. Izja was working here, my Father over there.

I was familiar with the butchers from there, but we were not acquainted. 

I was young back then. They knew me. But who it was and what… 

I only recall that, when I came over, I saw two elderly men working on the left side. 

I don’t remember anything else…  -It’s not important….

Well, we are talking about it. I worked with Izja. 

His working place, together with his colleague, was here. 

You have the looks of your uncle… -I look more like my uncle than like my father.

00:40:18

During the last years your uncle used to walk 

from one side of the city to the other. I was jogging and he walked. 

00:40:29

Right, every day he walked to Arkadija and back. He does the same now in Israel. 

His wife starts messing up his brains in the morning. 

Then he is off at once. 

Good!

00:40:42

Do you remember Izja Kopyt? -I don’t remember! Of course I remember

This is his nephew. 

Nice to meet you. -Good afternoon

This is our party-boss, Vladimir Petrovich

00:40:51

The inspector of the market. - The inspector of the market?

Did you have a good life? -What do you think? I have it now too. It’s even better now.

God bless you. -What are you talking about? My life is even better now.

You do remember him? -Of course I do. Why wouldn’t I?

00:41:14

Spare me 15 rubles, man.

00:41:29

Odessa is famous in the world. There is no market like Odessa’s in the whole world.

00:41:40

Do you know songs from Odessa? -Yes, I know

Could you sing one? -Yes, which one?

Your favourite

Odessa is a majestic city, Moldavanka and Peresyp’ are greeting seaman Kostya. 

When he entered the joint, all the men stood up and greeted Kostya the seaman

00:42:32

I'm so smart and I have a good pair of hands

I can empty your pockets out, in a blink of an eye

Oi, little millions of mine, where do you grow, in which orchard

Oi little lemons of mine, you grow on Sonya's balcony

There's riot at the market, it’s rumoured that

someone has snatched the suitcase, filled with little “lemons”

Oi, little millions of mine, where do you grow, in which orchard

Oi little lemons of mine, you grow on Sonya's balcony

Benny was born in the heart of moldavanka, and with the

name like this, he's always taken for a "shmuck" 

Oi, millions of mine, where do you grow, in which orchard

Oi little lemons of mine, you grow on Sonya's balcony

I stayed at my aunts, she had guests,

when I asked if I would get lucky with her, she answered: as soon as they leave 

00:45:30

In general this is an ideal situation: 

Men hang out here, drinking and talking about life. 

00:45:41

Then everything is ok.

00:45:45

This is a strange mixture of terrible kitsch with something very moving and emotional. 

I am not able to put those two together. And yet they are inseparable. 

It is kind of very tacky and at the same time very dear.

00:46:40

Good day babushka. Could you tell me please, where Sasha Petrov lives?

On the opposite side. -On the left?

I have probably forgotten everything, high “A”

00:46:56

Let’s start from the refrain.

Well, approximately...

Let’s go

00:47:21

My grey suit and the patent leather shoes,

I had to swap for the prison outfit.

In the past 8 years I saw plenty of misery,

And gained a lot of grey hair.

Do you remember, the time I saw you with the other bitch,

Do you remember our romantic strolls in the garden?

You were drunk with the cigarette in your mouth.

Swaying you came up to me,

And as a crook said: come with me.

And in the night you gave me vodka,

And I’ve lost my heart to you like one looses money.

I wasn’t a crook back then,

you have made me one.

I‘ve got familiar with the knife and the gun

And used to join you in the raids

There were 7 of us, the tough guys,

There were 7 of us, all crooks and gamblers,

I have put 6 of them with the head against the wall,

and ended up behind the bars for long years.

My grey suit and the patent leather shoes,

I had to swap for the prison outfit.

In the past 8 years I saw plenty of misery,

And gained a lot of grey hair.

00:49:26

Are you going to drink vodka? -Yes, but later, after work. Not now

00:49:39

Andrey? -Yes

00:49:54

I’ll take 100 grams. Are you filming me? 

I don’t want to drink right now, thank you, maybe later

Are you filming me? -Yes if you don’t mind. 

Oh dear, damn you. Take at least 50 gram. 

Later.

50 gram. -Ok, 50 gram, go ahead

50, isn’t it? -Yes 50 gram.

Woman! -What?

I want twice 50 gram. -I don’t have it

Give me twice 100 gram then. 

00:50:32

Andrjusha, will you drink a 100 gram? -Yes, ok, 

Good. Give us a bite with the drinks. -I am on it. 

I don’t need anything, it’s for my comrade. 

Shall I give you a little apple? -Give us a little apple.

Or better a tomato? -Give a tomato then.

00:50:55

What is he doing? -He is filming us.

What for? -For Interpol

Is he filming?

Hallo

00:51:18

Here. -Yes

00:51:22

He is filming you like this, great. 

What can one do about it? 

Do you know what we are filming? Our dear Odessa

Our Ukraine. 

Your Ukraine can go fuck itself!

Together with Gorbachov. 

Even more so.

We are filming our Ukraine, our Moldavanka, our Odessa.

00:51:50

And Gorbachov can fuck himself.

00:51:53

Do you want to drink? Let us go and drink. 

Do you want to film? Let us go and film. 

Did you like the vodka? It’s ok? -Sure ok

Just like whisky? -No, vodka is better

It wasn’t vodka, it was moonshine. -Ah, I see, moonshine

Did you get it? -I get it, homemade

Yes, homemade. Yeast, water and sugar, nothing else

00:53:35

Odessa is very hospitable. The sea draws me. I am into diving, that’s why.

I feel rather unpleasant: I meet various women, but can’t offer them anything. 

I used to have a lady-friend. But I have spent 28 years in prison, 

that’s why I’ve never got married.

Where are you?

Where?

00:54:23

It’s a pity there is no flashlight. Do you see? You can film.

00:54:31

Oi, watch out.

00:54:35

I have lived here for a couple of days, until I left, because of a comrade. 

He has been coughing…, tuberculosis. 

I preferred to stay on the beach instead of the humid basement. 

Stayed here the whole winter. There are more people living in here, not only me. 

00:54:56

Here is one-person bed, here is another 

How many people do live here? - Three men

00:55:06

I used to steal in the past, but I have left it behind now, because I have found God. Not entirely, but I have discovered that He exists. 

He protects me from evil. 

That’s it. I am out of matches.

00:56:09

We are here. -Who the fuck knows. We had a deal. It has to be here. 

We agreed on everything.  -He kind of said something. 

Here is where the number should be, but there is nothing.

What’s going on, we had a deal! Is this the joint?

00:56:25

You wish. Well I don’t know. I thought we had a deal. 

00:56:38

Hi, what the fuck is going on? Did we have an agreement or not?

Alec, please, do me a favour, I have enough problems…

Listen, I call you one day, the second, will there be the end? Damn, we had a deal. 

Wait…

Why the fuck did I have to fly here all the way from Amsterdam?


00:56:51

Once I was wandering with Manya on the boulevard,

The streetlight as bleak as a candle.

And to make our promenade more fun,

We popped into Benderskij joint

00:57:29

Dark night, only the bullets are whistling and the wind is howling,

And the stars are glimmering dimly,

This night, darling, I know, that you don’t sleep,

You weep quietly by the child’s bedside.

I love the depth of your tender eyes so much,

I dream about pressing my lips to them.

But the dark night separates us,

And the wide black steppe stretches between us 

