Song: Hodjas cauldron 
Hodja‘s wife says:“ Dear husband, I need a new pot!“

Hodja goes nto his neighbour‘s door. Knocks and says:“ Could you lend me your pot?“

Refrain:
Hodja,Hodja you are clever

you got your wife the pot.

The neighbour gives the pot with pleasure. Hodja takes the pot home

And after a while, he gives it back to the neighbour.

Refrain:
Hodja,Hodja you are clever

you got your wife the pot.

The neighbour opens the lid. „Oh what is this? 

He takes a second look. In the pot there is now a small kettle.

Refrain:
Hodja,Hodja you are clever

you got your wife the pot.

The neihbour asks: „How can this be?“

The Hodja laughs and says „The kettle has got a baby!“

Refrain:
Hodja,Hodja you are clever

you got your wife the pot.

Hodja asks a second time if he can have the pot.

The neighbour gives to him ans is full of joy.

Refrain:
Hodja,Hodja you are clever

you got your wife the pot.

But this time the pot is not returned.

„Hey Hodja where is my pot?“„It has died, your pot!“

Refrain:
Hodja,Hodja you are clever

you got your wife the pot.

