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The First Jewish Holiday 

connecting our struggles for freedom past 
with our commitment to the future. 

 

  In the beginning… 
 

 Welcome to our Passover seder.  Passover is the first Jewish holiday.  It is built upon two ancient nomadic 
Spring festivals, one celebrating the birthing of lambs and sacrificing the first born unblemished male lamb as 
an offering for the hope of abundant and healthy birthing of other lambs, and the other celebrating the sprouting 
of barley, which occurred 50 days prior to the harvesting of wheat. Pesach melds together the rituals from these 
springtime events with the history of the people of Israel’s enslavement and liberation from Egypt.  Passover is 
now marked with a Seder that can be eaten and a story told at home.  While Passover has existed for over 2000 
years, the first printed Haggadah was published in Spain in 1482. 
 
Passover today is a celebration of freedom, solidarity, perseverance, redemption, and chutzpah.  It is the 
traditional celebration of our exodus from Egypt and a celebration of family and community.  Haggadot have 
evolved to highlight contemporary struggles and recognize a more egalitarian understanding of our history and 
people.  This family Haggadah originally included our fight for freedom for Soviet Jews. 
 

 In Every Generation, Rabbi Jack Moline 
In every generation, each person has the obligation 
to look at himself, to look at herself 
as if personally brought out of Egypt. 
 
We have discussed liberation and sung its praises. 
We have recounted oppression and remembered its 
tears. 
We have numbered our blessings and offered 
our gratitude. 
And now, with pangs of hunger in our bellies, 
we prepare to indulge in a feast of redemption. 
 
Still, others cannot celebrate liberation. 
Others yet shed tears. 
Others cannot yet sing out, Dayeinu. 
Others hunger for redemption. 

 
Each one of us has the power to act as an 
agent of redemption, 
if only we can see ourselves as God’s partners 
in pursuing justice. 
 
I can stay the tears of others, if I can see myself 
as diminished by their sorrows. 
I can hasten the time when everyone will be able 
to rejoice in freedom, if I can see myself as the 
companion of those fighting against oppression. 
I can honor the struggle of people everywhere 
to gain dignity and deliverance from bondage. 
 
When I look at myself in the mirror 
after this celebration of freedom, 
Who will I see?

 



  The Cup of Miriam 

 We pass around the Cup of Miriam, which is filled with Water, and pour water into our wine glass. 
As you pour water into your cup, introduce yourself to the group and share one thing for which you are 
thankful.  

 This custom celebrates Miriam's role in our deliverance from slavery and her help throughout our 
wandering in the wilderness.  Miriam’s Cup is placed next to Elijah’s Cup, and symbolizes Miriam's life-giving 
well that followed the wandering Israelites. 
 
Miriam was the midwife of our liberation, a central and crucial figure to the Passover story.  She was brave and 
courageous and not recognized as a prophetess because she was a woman.  The Cup of Miriam serves her 
memory and recognizes the contribution of women to the past, present, and future of our people.  According to 
a Midrash, a well was given to Miriam by God because of her holiness.  It was intended to accompany the Jews 
in the desert throughout the span of her life.  Miriam’s well quenched thirst and also cured body and soul. 
The Cup of Miriam is filled with water because water births new possibility and takes on the tastes that we 
create anew.  It is filled with water because at the beginning of the Exodus story Miriam is watching over her 
brother Moses in the Nile River.  It is filled with water because water births new possibility and takes on the 
tastes that we create anew. 

Now, as we begin a new season of renewal, may these cleansing, refreshing waters, reminiscent of Miriam's 
well, recall for us a time of purity of purpose and help us focus on the tasks ahead. 

All drink the water from Miriam's well. 

  Candles 
 

 This poem was written by Hannah Senesch, who fought for our Exodus from the Holocaust.  During her 
rescue mission in Hungary, she was arrested and later executed.  Hannah wrote this poem while in prison. 
 
Blessed is the match consumed in igniting flames. 
Blessed is the flame that flared in the recesses of the heart. 
Blessed are the hearts with strength to throb their last beat in dignity. 
Blessed is the match consumed in igniting flames. 
 

 As we light the candles, we read together: 
 
May these candles, lighted on the Festival of Freedom, bring light into our hearts and minds. 
May they renew our courage to act for justice and freedom in our time and wherever we may be. 
May they illuminate the path to truth, justice, and peace. 
We honor the sacred, breathing Spirit of the Universe, who gives us light that we may become a light for peace 
and freedom and healing for all peoples and our planet. 
 
 



   First Cup of Wine 
In the land of Egypt we were slaves; now we are free.  Since we are free people this evening, we should drink 
our wine or grape juice as if we are royalty.  Nobody should pour their own wine or grape juice; rather each 
person should pour for one another.  We are told to recline while drinking the four cups of wine. 
 
We recite together: 
Let us give thanks for the sweetness and joy of the fruits of the Earth.  
Drink the first cup of wine. 
 

  Handwashing 
We wash our hands without blessing in preparation for karpas.  Traditionally any detached food dipped into 
water, wine, blood, dew, milk, olive oil, or date honey makes the food susceptible to spiritual uncleanliness and 
requires washing one’s hands if the food will be eaten with the hands. 
 

  Celery and Salt Water 
 Karpas, Ronnie M. Horn 

Long before the struggle upward begins, 
there is tremor in the seed. 
Self-protection cracks, 
roots reach down and grab hold. 
The seed swells, and tender shoots 
push up toward light. 
This is karpas: spring awakening growth. 
A force so tough it can break stone. 
 
And why do we dip celery into salt water? 
 
To remember the sweat and tears of our ancestors in 
bondage. 
 
To taste the bitter tears of our earth, unable to fully 
renew itself this spring because of our waste, 
neglect and greed. 
 
To feel the sting of society's refusal to celebrate the 
blossoming of women's bodies and the full range of 
our capacity for love. 

And why should salt water be touched by celery? 
 
To remind us that tears stop. Spring comes. 
And with it the potential for change. 
 
-------------------------------------------------------- 

 The karpas gives us the tension between the 
aliveness of Spring and the bitter tears we wept in 
the land of Egypt. 
 
We are refreshed by the greenness of the karpas, yet 
our tastebuds wince at the salt water to dip them in, 
as we recall our own experience of being strangers. 
 
Our tongues push our thoughts towards those who 
are made strangers in our present time, in this 
country. 
 
We dip the karpas. The salt water is bitter tears 
running down the cheeks and seeping into the 
corners of the mouth; tears of all strangers 
everywhere. Taste them.

 
 
 
 



  Breaking of the Matzoh 
 
Reader uncovers and raises the three matzot. 
 
Reader:  This is the bread of affliction. 
All:  Let all who are hungry come and eat. 
Reader:  Today we are still in bonds.   
All:  Next year may we all be free!  
 
Reader breaks the middle matzah. 
 
Reader:  We recognize there are those we know who are hungry or afflicted.  We also recognize there are those 
whose suffering is invisible to us. 
All:  Hide part of this broken matzah.  May it be found by the end our Seder meal. 
Reader:  We recognize that, like the broken matzah, we are incomplete, with prayers yet to be fulfilled, 
promises still to be redeemed.  
All:  Hide part of this broken matzah.  May it be found by the end our Seder meal. 
Reader:  We recognize that parts of ourselves are yet unknown. We are still discovering what makes us whole. 
All:  With the generations that have come before us, and with one another, our search begins. 
The host hides the afikoman. 
 

  The Four Questions 
Abe Moskowitz gets selected for knighthood; he goes to Buckingham Palace for the ceremony.  Before 

he gets knighted, he is supposed to say a Latin phrase, but he forgets.  So instead he tries out the Hebrew phrase 
he remembers from the Passover seder:  “Mah Nishtana ha-lailah hazeh mikol ha-leilot?” 

The queen, naturally baffled at this breach from tradition, leans over and whispers to her advisor “Why 
is this knight different from all other knights?” 
 

 SONG: Mah Nishtana 
The youngest leads; the group joins. 
 
Mah nishtana ha-laila hazeh mikol ha-leilot, mikol ha-leilot? 
 
1. Shebechol ha-leilot, anu ochlin, chametz u-matzah, chametz u-
matzah.  Ha-laila hazeh, ha-laila hazeh, ku-lo matzah. 
 
2. Shebechol ha-leilot, anu ochlin, sh’ar y’rakot.  Ha-laila hazeh, ha-
lailah hazeh, maror. 
 
3. Shebechol ha-leilot, ayn anu matbalin, afilu pa’am echat.  Ha-
lailah hazeh, ha-lailah hazeh, sh’tay f’amim. 
 
4. Shebechol ha-leilot, anu ochlin, bayn yoshvin u’vayn m’subin.  
Ha-lailah hazeh, ha-lailah hazeh, kulanu m’subeen. 
 



Why is this night different from all other nights? 
On all other nights we eat leavened and/or unleavened bread. 
On this night, only unleavened. 
 
Why is this night different from all other nights? 
On all other nights we eat various herbs. 
On this night, only bitter herbs. 
 
Why is this night different from all other nights? 
On all other nights we don't dip as often as once. 
On this night, we dip twice. 
 
Why is this night different from all other nights? 
On all other nights we eat sitting and/or reclining. 
On this night we all recline. 

 
Now that we have asked questions, it is time to tell the Passover story so that we may seek answers. 

 

  The Four Children 
 A fellow asked his buddy: "Which is worse, ignorance or apathy." 

The buddy responded: "I don't know and I don't care." 
 

 The first child is inquisitive and curious. We must both feed this child’s 
intellectual hunger and instill in them that anything is possible, even freedom from 
slavery.  Our teachings must remain alive and enduring.  
 
The second child is rebellious, defiant and apathetic.  This child asks, “What do these traditions mean to you?”  
We must try to include this child and be inclusive of everyone in our community.   We must help this child to 
discover their own personal connections and meanings within our traditions.  We say to this child, “Join us 
tonight.  Be fully here.  Listen closely.  Sing and read and dance and drink.  Be with us, become a part of us.  
Then you will know what the seder means, as you, too, were brought out of the land of Egypt.” 
 
The third child is simple.  This child wants to learn but is still too young to understand the complexities of the 
seder and the undertones that surround it.   We must explain to this child the meaning of Passover – freedom. 
We must practice patience and nourish this child’s desire to learn.  
 
The fourth child does not yet know how to ask and is silent.  We must always keep in mind that we all started 
out as this child!  We must take initiative.  We must seek out those around us who may not even be aware of the 
struggles that people have and continue to encounter.  We say to this child, “Every spring we remember how 
out of death and sorrow and slavery came life and joy and freedom.  To remember the 
sorrow we eat bitter herbs, to remember the joy we drink sweet wine.  We sing of life 
because we love ourselves and each other and you.” 
 
There is a fifth child.  The fifth child cannot ask.  This is the child of the Holocaust 
who did not survive to ask.  Therefore, we ask for this child— why? 
We are like the simple child.  We have no answer. 
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  The Story 

  Enslavement  
    After being sold into slavery by his brothers, 
Joseph became an honored advisor to Egypt’s 
pharaoh and helped feed the region during a famine.  
Later a new pharaoh, Ramses II, came to power.  
     Pharaoh Ramses II ruled Egypt.  He had not 
known Joseph’s kindness and felt threatened by us, 
the Jews who were so numerous and different.  
Pharaoh placed high taxes on us but was not satisfied.  
So he enslaved us and forced us to do hard labor.   
     Ramses summoned the two chief midwives, Shifra 
and Pu’ah, and commanded them to kill newborn 
Jewish males at birth, and to report the birth of 
Jewish females so they could be taken away and used 
as he desired. Ramses threatened to burn the 
midwives to death if they failed to follow his 
command. 
     The midwives instead took special care of the 
infants and their mothers.  When Ramses asked 
Shifra and Pu’ah why they let the boys live, they 
responded that the Hebrew women were so strong 

that they would give birth before the midwives could 
arrive and thus they could not carry out their order. 
     When Yochaved had her baby, she was scared that 
it would be killed.   She put him afloat inside a 
wicker basket in the river.  Downstream, the 
Pharaoh’s daughter found the little baby boy and 
named him Moses, meaning “brought out of the 
water.” 
     One day Moses saw an Egyptian master beating 
an old Jewish woman.  Moses lost his temper and 
beat the Egyptian- to death.  Scared of his 
punishment, Moses fled to the desert and became a 
shepherd.  He stayed in Midian for many years and 
married Tzipporah and had children. 
     While in the desert, Moses had a vision.  He saw a 
bush that was burning yet unscathed.  Moses 
interpreted the bush as a symbol that we as a people 
would remain protected even as we went through 
burning difficulties.  Moses returned and with his 
brother Aaron delivered a message to Pharaoh: 

 

  SONG: Let My People Go 
When Israel was in Egypt land, 
 Let my people go. 
Oppressed so hard they could not stand, 
 Let my people go.  (refrain)  
 
So Moses went to Egypt's land 
 Let my people go. 
To make ol’ Pharaoh understand 
 Let my people go. (refrain) 
 
Thus said the Lord, bold Moses said,  
 Let my people go. 
If not I’ll smite your first born dead 
 Let my people go. (refrain) 
 
As Israel stood by the water side, 
 Let my people go. 
By God’s command it did divide, 
 Let my people go. (refrain) 
 

 
REFRAIN 
Go down, go down, way down in Egypt land, 
Tell ol’ Pharaoh, let my people go. 
 

  The Ten Plagues 
The story continues that ten plagues were brought 
upon the Egyptians to make Pharaoh realize that he 
should free our people.  These ten plagues were 
effective in that goal, but we are saddened that 
Egyptians suffered in our struggle for liberation.  
The cup of wine in front of us is a symbol of joy.  
Therefore, as each plague is read, we repeat it 
and take one drop of wine from the cup.  We 
remove these ten drops with our finger.  It is 
personal and intimate, a momentary submersion like 
the first step into the Red Sea.  Like entering a 
mikvah.  We will not partake of our Seder feast 
until we undergo this symbolic purification, because 
our freedom was bought with the suffering of 
others. 
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1. Blood 
2. Frogs 
3. Lice 
4. Wild Beasts 
5. Blight 

6. Boils 
7. Hail 
8. Locusts 
9. Darkness 
10.  Slaying of the First-Born 

 
 What is the depth of the American soul if we can allow destruction to be done in our name and the name of 

"liberation" and never even demand an accounting of its costs, both personal and public, when it is over?  We 
may well be the ones Proverbs warns when it reminds us: "Kings take pleasure in honest lips; they value the one 
who speaks the truth." The point is clear: If the people speak and the king doesn't listen, there is something 
wrong with the king. If the king acts precipitously and the people say nothing, something is wrong with the 
people.   —Sister Joan Chitister 
 

 We have now recited the Ten Plagues from the Passover story.  We will now go around and each 
name a contemporary plague that exists in our society.  As these are recited, take a drop of wine from 
your cup. 
 

  Enough         
 We just expressed our sorrow over the plagues, but is that dayenu – is it enough?  If the tenth plague 

happened, the death of the first born male, was it by God’s hand, a natural disaster, or a band of Jewish 
terrorists?  The story of the plagues, like the song we sang, is often a story of victory and triumph.  However, 
according to the traditional story, God took the lives of the innocent.   
 

 May the next sea-opening not also be a drowning, 
so that our singing is never again their wailing. 
so that our freedom leaves no one orphaned, childless, gasping for air. 
 
May our hearts be softened. 
May the hearts of our enemies be softened. 
May we dream new paths to freedom. 
 

 Today there is still unnecessary suffering and oppression.  Do we cause oppression through our daily lives? 
If we are perpetrators or bystanders of oppression, what can we do work actively against oppression?  Can you 
think of a tangible way you can help to end hunger or suffering in our world by Passover next year? 
 
Will that be enough?  
 
Let us reflect on how many actions we participate in today, often labeled as “necessary evils”, which cause 
hardship in the world around us.  How can we reduce our negative impact on the world around us? 
 
The Passover stories tell us that even when the Jews had the chance, they resisted leaving their life for the 
unknown desert. 
 
Are there ways in our own lives in which we stay enslaved to our current selves? 
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 SONG:  Dayeinu (It would have been enough, abridged from the 15 verses) 
 

  Had You taken 
us out of Egypt, 
but not torn the Sea apart for us, 
it would have been enough for us! 
Had You brought us through it dry, 
but not sunk our oppressors in its midst, 
it would have been enough for us! 

 

Had You sunk our oppressors in its midst, 
but not fed us manna, 
it would have been enough for us! 

Had You fed us manna, 
but not given us the Shabbat, 
it would have been enough for us!

  What does this mean, "It would have been enough?”  Surely no one of these alone would indeed have been 
enough for us. 

It means to celebrate each step toward freedom as if it were enough, then to start out on the next step. It means 
that if we reject each step because it is not the whole liberation, we will never be able to achieve the whole 
liberation. It means to sing each verse as if it were the whole song and then sing the next verse! 

  Dayeinu: If We Speak Truthfully, adapted from Tamara Cohen 
From singing Dayeinu we learn to celebrate each landmark on our people's journey. Yet we must never confuse 
these way stations with the redemptive destination. Because there is still so much to do in our work of repairing 
the world. 
 

If we speak truthfully about the pain, joys and contradictions in our lives, 
 

If we listen to others with sensitivity and compassion, 
 

If we challenge the absence of women in traditional texts, chronicles of Jewish history, and in the leadership of 
our institutions, dayeinu. 
 

If we continue to organize, march, and vote to affirm our values, 
 

If we fight sexism, racism, homophobia and economic injustice where we live, work and study, dayeinu. 
 

If we volunteer our time and money, dayeinu.  
 

If we break the silence about violence against marginalized people in the Jewish community and everywhere, 
 

If we teach our students and children to pursue justice with all their strength,  
 

If we care for the earth and its future as responsibly as we care for those we love, 
 

If we create art, music, dance, and literature, dayeinu. 
 

If we realize our power to effect change,  
 

If we bring holiness into our lives, homes, and communities, 
 

If we honor our visions more than our fears, dayeinu v'lo dayeinu.  
 

It will and it will not be enough. 
 
 
 

 Ilu hotzi hotzi-anu 
hotzi-anu mi-Mitzrayim 
hotzi-anu mi-Mitzrayim 
 
Dayeinu 
 
 

Ilu natan natan lanu 
Natan lanu et ha Shabbat 
Natan lanu et ha Shabbat 
 
Dayeinu 
 
 

Ilu natan natan lanu 
Natan lanu et haTorah 
Natan lanu et haTorah 
 
Dayeinu 

Ilu hikni hikni sanu 
hiknisanu l’eretz Israel 
hiknisanu l’eretz Israel 
 
Dayeinu 
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  The Exodus 
 
    The last plague killed Pharaoh’s son.  Pharaoh 
finally relented to let us leave Egypt.  We left in a 
hurry before Pharaoh could change his mind. 

The matzah that we eat today symbolizes our 
rush out of Egypt.  The story goes that we did not 
have enough time to bake our bread so it instead 
baked in the hot sun.  

While we were fleeing, Pharaoh decided he 
had made a mistake and ordered his army to chase 
us.  When we reached the Sea of Reeds, it had parted 
with dry land for us to cross.  When the Egyptian 
army tried to cross, the sea closed back in, killing 
them.  Four-hundred years after being enslaved, we 
had escaped and were now free (to wander the desert 
for forty years). 
 On the other side of the sea, Miriam led the 
Jews in great exultation.  We sang and danced 
joyfully: 
 

  SONG:  Miriam’s Song, Debbie Friedman 
Chorus: And the women dancing with their timbrels 
Followed Miriam as she sang her song 
Sing a song to the One whom we've exalted. 
Miriam and the women danced and danced the 
whole night long. 
 
And Miriam was a weaver of unique variety. 
The tapestry she wove was one which sang our 
history. 
With every thread and every strand she crafted her 
delight. 
A woman touched with spirit, she dances toward the 
light. 
 
Chorus 
 
When Miriam stood upon the shores and gazed 
across the sea, 
The wonder of this miracle she soon came to 
believe. 
Whoever thought the sea would part with an 
outstretched hand, 
And we would pass to freedom, and march to the 
promised land. 
 
Chorus 
 

And Miriam the Prophet took her timbrel in her 
hand, 
And all the women followed her just as she had 
planned. 
And Miriam raised her voice with song. 
She sang with praise and might, 
We've just lived through a miracle, we're going to 
dance tonight. 
 
Chorus (2x) 
 
 

  Second Cup of Wine 
Let us give thanks for the freedom to enjoy the fruits 
of the Earth. 
We drink the second cup of wine. 
 

  Washing of the Hands 
We wash our hands to prepare to eat.  
My friends, let us give thanks to Wonder.  Let us 
gives thanks for the Wonder of Life that infuses all 
things now and forever. 
 

  Blessing Our Matzoh and Food 
by Marge Piercy, from Amidah 
All living are one and holy, let us remember as we 
eat, as we work, as we walk and drive. 
All living are one and holy, we must make ourselves 
worthy. 
We must act out justice and mercy and healing 
as the sun rises and as the sun sets, 
as the moon rises and the stars wheel above us: 
we must repair goodness. 
We must praise the power of the one that joins us.� 
Whether we plunge in or thrust ourselves far out� 
finally we reach the face of glory too bright�  
for our eyes and yet we burn and we give light. 
We will try to be holy, we will try to repair the 
world given to us to hand on.



 10 
Precious is this treasure of words and knowledge and deeds� that moves inside us. 
Holy is the hand that works for peace and for justice,� 
holy is the mouth that speaks for goodness� 
holy is the foot that walks toward mercy.� 
Let us lift each other on our shoulders and carry each other along.� 
Let holiness move in us. Let us pay attention to its small voice.� 
Let us see the light in others and honor that light.� 
Remember the dead who paid our way here dearly, dearly 
and remember the unborn for whom we build our houses.� 
Praise the light that shines before us, through us, after us. 
Amen. 
 

  Matzoh 
 

 Before Passover begins, we traditionally rid our houses of chametz, of all wheat, oats, barley, rye, or spelt 
that has been mixed with water and allowed to ferment for more than eighteen minutes. It is food that has 
swelled up. Chametz is also the swelling of excess in our own lives.  Chametz can also symbolize "puffed-up" 
pride, greed, and jealousy. On Passover, we each eat the simple matzoh to cleanse our minds and lives of 
“puffed-upness," to spring-clean ourselves as well as our surroundings. 
The Zohar calls matzoh the “bread of faith” for it represents simplicity, our ability to live without an attachment 
to too much extra ‘stuff.’  Chametz is not necessarily bad; it is just unnecessary.  What is the chametz that does 
not belong in your life right now?  Is there a behavior, belief, object, or relationship that is keeping you from 
being the best that you can be?  Just like it is tradition to do a spring cleaning of the house by ridding it of 
hametz in preparation for Passover, we will try to do some ‘spring cleaning’ within ourselves to bring us all 
closer to personal freedom. 

 The three matzot in front of us each have a meaning.  The top one is for the future when all will be free.  
The middle represents our present state.  The bottom piece of matzoh represents our past redemption – our 
Exodus from Egypt. 
 
That symbolism is not just about the events we remember tonight.  It is also about the enslavers or Pharaohs that 
we carry with us each day in our lives.  Some are imposed upon us.  Others we create for ourselves. But all 
restrict our souls from reaching the Source. Remembering our Exodus experience tonight provides us with the 
opportunity to examine the many "narrow places" from which we can seek freedom today. 
 
We pass around the bottom matzoh and everyone breaks off and holds a piece. 
 
Take a moment to close your eyes and find your inner Pharaoh. Invest your piece of matzah with the name of 
your personal place of tightness or excess. It may take the form of anxiety, depression, loneliness, grudges or 
something else...anything that you feel is restricting or limiting for you.  (pause) 
 
Now open your eyes. Invest your piece of ceremonial matzah with the name of your Pharaoh and crumble it 
into the bowl being passed around. In recognition of how poorly these restrictions or excesses have served us 
we will now open the door and throw our tyrants out to vanish in the wind. 
 
At this point in the seder, we have crushed our matzoh of affliction and have crossed the red sea.  We are ready 
to bless the fruits of our rushed departure.  We eat a fresh piece of matzoh and recline, as we are now free. 
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  Song: Eyli, Eyli 

Eyli, Eyli,                                                O God, my God, 
Sheh-lo yiga-meyr l'olam,                      We pray that these things never end, 
Ha- hol v-ha-yam,                                  The sand and the sea, 
Rish rush shel hamayim,                        The rush of the waters, 
B'rak ha-shama-yim                               The crash of the thunder, 
T'filat ha-adam.                                      The prayer of the heart. 
 

  Seder Plate 
 

  Bitter Herbs / Maror 
  The horseradish represents the bitterness of slavery and oppression.  We eat enough horseradish to make us 

cry; instead of becoming embittered by the experience, we are sustained and strengthened.   This is the reminder 
that we were slaves in the land of Egypt.  We eat maror. 
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

  Iraqi Jews tell the tale that in one country the king was always chosen in a special way.  When the old king 
died, a bird called the ‘bird of good fortune’ would be released.  On whomsoever’s head it landed, the people 
would place the crown making him their next ruler. 
 
Once the bird of good fortune landed on the head of a slave.  That slave had been a simple musician who 
entertained at the master’s parties.  His costume consisted of a feathered cap and a belt made of the hooves of 
sheep. 
 
When the slave became king, he moved into the palace and wore royal robes.  However, he ordered that a shack 
be constructed next to the palace and that his old hat, belt, and drum be stored there along with a giant mirror.   
 
The new king was known for his kindness and love for all his people-rich and poor, free and slave.  Often he 
would disappear into his little shack.  Once he left his door open and the cabinet ministers saw him don his 
feathered hat, put on his old belt, and dance and drum before the mirror.  They found this very strange and said 
to the king: “You are a king!  You must maintain your dignity!” 
 
The king replied, “Once I was a slave and now I have become a king.  From time to time I want to remind 
myself that I was once a slave lest I grow arrogant and treat with disdain my people and you, my ministers.” 
 
(At this time, we share any quotes or readings brought to the seder that are of a bitter, sad, or topical nature). 
 

  Charoset 
  Charoset resembles the mortar we used as slaves to make bricks. 

The sweet taste of the charoset is inspirational, reminding us that even in bitter times, 
we must remember the sweet taste of freedom. 
We sweeten the bitter taste with the thought of liberation that is yet to come. 
 

  Charoset also calls to mind the women of Israel who bore their children in secret beneath the apple trees of 
Egypt, and, like the apple tree that first produces fruit and then sprouts leaves to protect the fruit, our heroic 
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mothers first bore children without any assurance of security or safety. This devotion sweetened the misery of 
slavery, even as we dip our bitter herbs in Charoset. The pattern of our celebration is the mixture of the bitter 
and the sweet, sadness and joy, of tales of shame that end in praise. 
 

  Just like the traditional Haggadah does not mention Moses, so too does the traditional Haggadah not 
explain why charoset is on the seder plate.  The Song of Songs is a scroll from the Hebrew bible that is 
traditionally recited during the Passover holiday.  It is a piece of poetry about two lovers, often presented in 
Jewish mysticism as representing the love shared between God and the Jewish people.  Lines from the Song of 
Songs detail the recipe for charoset, eaten during the seder: 
“Feed me with apples and with raisin-cakes”  
“Your kisses are sweeter than wine” 
“The scent of your breath is like apricots” 
“Your cheeks are a bed of spices”  
“The fig tree has ripened” 
“Then I went down to the walnut grove.” 
We eat charoset. 
 

  Egg 
The roasted egg (or avocado pit), symbolizes the second offering brought to the temple.  It also represents 
springtime fertility, the giving of life, and the triumph of life over death.  The egg is traditionally dipped in salt 
water to combine oppression with hope for rebirth.  Just as an egg becomes increasingly hard as it is cooked, it 
is said that Jews toughen their resolve during hard times. 
We eat roasted egg. 
 

  Shankbone/Beet 
  A shankbone or beet serves as a reminder of the paschal lamb, symbolic of the animals sacrificed during 

the exodus.  It is a reminder of the blood spilled in every generation in the name of freedom.  Because it 
symbolizes our sacrifice, it is not eaten.    
 

  “We have failed to fight for right, for justice, for goodness; as a result we must fight against wrong, against 
injustice, against evil. We have failed to offer sacrifices on the altar of peace; now we must offer sacrifices on 
the altar of war...  In a free society, some are guilty. But all are responsible.   -Rabbi Abraham Joshua Heschel 
 

  Romaine Lettuce 
In addition to the celery on our seder plate, we have a piece of romaine lettuce.  Romaine tastes sweet initially, 
but leaves a bitter aftertaste.  Similarly, when we first went to Egypt during the time of Joseph, we had a 
pleasant experience.  Years later we became slaves.   
 

  Orange 
The story goes something like this- 
 
At UC Berkeley, the Jewish Womens’ Group invited the Chabad House rebbetzin to speak on Women and 
Halakhah (Jewish Law).  The speaker was asked about a lesbian’s place in Judaism and responded that it was a 
transgression comparable to eating bread during Passover.  Berkeley students responded by including a piece of 
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bread on their seder plate – answering the question Why is this night different from all other nights with the 
answer that on this night at this Passover lesbians had a place in Judaism. 
 
A group at Oberlin College heard of this practice but innovated the tradition.  To put bread on a seder plate 
reinforced the idea of transgression, of a lesbian’s identity violating Judaism.  For their feminist haggadah, they 
created a seder plate with an open space to serve as a place “for all who have been condemned and excluded 
because of fear or ignorance.”   
 
Feminist Jewish scholar Susannah Heschel visited Oberlin College in the early 1980s to speak on a panel and 
learned of this tradition.  Judaism places a strong emphasis on separating the profane and sacred.  It is important 
to make this distinction out of intelligence and compassion.  The next Passover, Heschel put an orange on her 
family’s seder plate, in the hopes that marginalized Jews will be as visible as the orange on our Seder plate is 
tonight.   Heschel asked everyone to take a segment of the orange, make the blessing over the fruit, and eat it as 
a gesture of solidarity with Jewish lesbians and gay men, and others such as widows who are marginalized 
within the Jewish community.  The orange is a symbol of the fruitfulness of all members of our community.  
Oranges have seeds in them – the gesture of spitting out these seeds can be seen as repudiating homophobia and 
the marginalization that occurs within our community. 
 
The tradition of an orange on the seder plate has since spread and the story has since become muddled.  
However, the message that started out as a message against homophobia within the Jewish community has 
remained the same – Judaism has and continues to exclude based on such categories as sexual orientation, 
gender identity, lineage, and denomination.  The orange is a message of inclusion and of fighting subjugation. 
 

  Olive 
  The final item on our seder plate is an olive. After the Flood, Noah’s dove brought back an olive branch as 

a sign that the earth was habitable once again. We keep an olive on our seder plate as an embodied prayer for 
peace, in the Middle East and everyplace. 
We eat the lettuce with olive, orange, and avocado . 
 

  Parsley Potato 
The parsley potato complements the celery on our seder plate. In Eastern Europe, the only fresh vegetables 
available in Spring were often the sprouting potatoes in the root cellar.  Eastern European Jews would therefore 
use a potato for their green vegetable. 
 
It also marks the exodus in 1987 of thousands of starving Ethiopian Jews to Israel.  These Jews came from 
famine to the land of milk and honey.  Their first meal was boiled potatoes, the fruit of the Earth, and they ate 
boiled potatoes and rice until their bodies could handle more food. 
 

We add parsley to our potato to signify our redemption from slavery and to foreshadow our future redemption 
from our current hardships. 
We eat parsley potato. 
 

  Artichoke 
The many leaves of the artichoke are like the many ways Judaism is expressed today.  The leaves are all 
connected to the heart of the artichoke, the part of the vegetable considered to be the most significant and 
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tender.  The artichoke speaks to us to each find our own connection to Judaism and to respect the differences 
that lay within our one religion. 
 
Today we honor the changes that have occurred in the last twenty-eight years that have made us freer. We have 
ordained women rabbis, created a Jewish environmental consciousness, welcomed GLBTQ Jews into our midst, 
seen Israel be a leader in solar power development, and accepted that interfaith families are part of our "mixed 
multitude." 
We eat an artichoke leaf. 
 

  Circle Chant, Linda Hirschhorn 
Circle round for freedom, 
Circle round for peace. 
For all of us imprisoned, circle for release. 
 
Circle for the planet, Circle for each soul. 
For the children of our children, keep the circle whole. 
 

  Hillel Sandwich 
During the biblical period individual families celebrated Passover by bringing their sacrifice to the Temple in 
Jersusalem and returning home to cook the meal and eat it with the matzoh and bitter herbs.  Today we eat the 
same sandwich that Rabbi Hillel ate nearly 2000 years ago at his seder.  We eat matzoh (liberation) and maror 
(slavery) together, mixing our joy and sorrow.  We mix the maror with charoset, which stands in for the 
sacrificial lamb.  For only when the children of Israel realized the bitterness of their slavery were they able to 
begin the struggle towards freedom. 
We eat a Hillel Sandwich. 
 
 

  Enjoy the Meal!  We eat. 
 
 

  Afikoman 
  Everyone searches for the afikoman.  Once found and traded in for a reward, we continue: 

Afikoman is related to the Greek word epikomion, referring to the entertainment following a banquet.  It is 
therefore appropriate that the afikoman is eaten as desert so that we are left with the taste of matzah, the symbol 
of redemption. 
 
 

  What is broken shall be made whole. 
What is shattered shall be restored. 
Our hope is ourselves, to find what is lost, 
to bring together what is broken, to restore our faith. 
We share the afikoman and eat dessert. 



 15 

  Appreciating our food 
 
We are thankful for the food we have eaten and for the satisfaction we feel. 
 
From the creative power of Life we derive food and harvest, 
from the bounty of the earth and the yields of the heavens 
we are sustained and are able to sustain others. 
We eat not simply to satisfy our own appetites, 
we eat to sustain ourselves in the task we have set. 
Each of us is unique, coming into the world with a gift no other can offer: ourselves. 
We eat to nourish the vehicle of giving, 
we eat to sustain our task of world repair, 
our quest for harmony, peace and justice. 
We give thanks to the Power that makes for Meeting, 
for our table has been a place of dialogue and friendship. 
We give thanks to Life. 
May we never lose touch with the simple joy and wonder 
of sharing a meal. 
 

  Third Cup of Wine 
The third cup of wine recalls our redemption.   
We drink this cup in memory of our ancestors who, from generation to generation, escaped slavery, struggled 
against tyranny and oppression, maintained a vision of hope, and now have left us a legacy of liberty and 
freedom.  Let us give thanks for fruits of the Earth. 
We drink the third cup of wine. 
 

  Cup of Elijah 
 Traditionally it is said that Elijah will announce an age of peace. Elijah is the one prophet written into 

traditional Haggadah liturgy.  This is because he is also the prophet most associated in Jewish folklore with 
helping the poor and practicing tzedakah.  In our tradition we must work towards bringing about that time 
through tikkun olam.  To symbolize that effort, we each put a little wine from our cup into Elijah’s cup as it 
is passed around.  Pouring our wine is a symbol of each of our individual responsibility to respond to issues of 
social injustice, and that, together, significant actions can take place. 
 

 "Prayer is meaningless unless it is subversive, unless it seeks to overthrow and to ruin the pyramids of 
callousness, hatred, opportunism, falsehoods. The liturgical movement must become a revolutionary movement, 
seeking to overthrow the forces that continue to destroy the promise, the hope, the vision." -Rabbi Abraham 
Joshua Heschel 
 

 “We are all Pharaohs or slaves of Pharaohs. It is sad to be a slave of a Pharaoh. It is horrible to be a 
Pharaoh. Daily we should take account and ask: What have I done today to alleviate the anguish, to mitigate the 
evil, to prevent humiliation? Let there be a grain of prophet in every man!”  -Rabbi Abraham Joshua Heschel 
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 “It’s all right to talk about streets flowing with milk and honey, but God has commanded us to be 
concerned about the slums down here and His children who can’t eat three square meals a day. It’s all right to 
talk about the new Jerusalem, but one day God’s preacher must talk about the new New York, the new Atlanta, 
the new Philadelphia, the new Los Angeles, the new Memphis, Tennessee. This is what we have to do.”   
-Martin Luther King from his last speech, I’ve Been to a Mountaintop.  Dr. King was assassinated the next day. 
 
(At this time, we share any quotes or readings brought to the seder that are inspiring or action oriented). 
 

 We desire to share the basic necessities of life with those around us.  
If we each give a small contribution our cup will truly runneth over. 
 

 The Cup of Elijah is placed outside. 
 
From the last, unfinished story of Rebbe Nachman 
(Rabbi James Stone Goodman) 
 
On one edge of the world there is a mountain 
and on that mountain a rock 
and from that rock issues 
the freshest, purest water in the Universe. 
  
On the other edge of the world beats 
the great heart of the world. 
The heart of the world yearns for the water, 
but it cannot have it. 
  
Every night when the sun goes down 
the great heart of the world sings 
a song of longing, a song of yearning, 
along with all other hearts of the world. 
  
Now, there is a true person of compassion 
who walks the earth and gathers together 

all these fragments of song into time, 
and it is just enough time for another day. 
  
In this way out of music, 
out of beauty, 
yearning, 
longing, 
out of an impossible dream -- 
the world continues to exist. 
  
All hearts sing a song of yearning, 
we are actively waiting 
for the impossible Muse of Peace 
to send another day, 
and another, 
until there is enduring peace, 
peace that flows like a fountain. 
 
Blessed are You, Impossible Muse of Peace. 
Blessed are we, always waiting. 

 SONG: Eliyahu Hanavi (Elijah the Prophet) 
Eliyahu Hanavi 
Eliyahu Hatishbi 
Eliyahu, Eliyahu, Eliyahu hagiladi 

 
Bimheira v’yameinu, yavo aleinu 
imashaich ben david, imashiach ben david 

 
Eliyahu Hanavi 
Eliyahu Hatishbi 
Eliyahu, Eliyahu, Eliyahu hagiladi 
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  Fourth Cup of Wine 
The fourth cup of wine signifies hope.  Israel’s national anthem is titled, “The Hope.”  
There is much injustice in the world.  The Torah commands us to be kind to strangers as 
we were strangers in the land of Egypt. 
Let us go around the table and each say one thing we would like to see happen in the 
next year.  After you say what you want, fill up the person’s glass next to you and 
then it is their turn.  Do not yet drink this cup of wine. 
 

 Sudan 
We give thanks for our redemption from Egypt, for our freedom as individuals and as a 
nation. I feel blessed that I have the freedom to work, to study, and to enjoy time with 
family and friends. 
 

But across the ocean, in a refugee camp in Darfur, I have a sister who is not so fortunate. 
She is short and fiery like me, she loves dancing like me, and telling stories to children. 
Her skin is darker than mine, her language different, but we are sisters. 
 

My sister is afraid for her life; afraid for her body; afraid for her children.  
 

Source of compassion, let my sister’s cry pierce our hearts like the wailing sound of the 
shofar. And once our hearts have been opened, help us move from prayer to action; let 
our action stir others to act as well. 
 

Source of Memory, help us to remember our sisters and brothers in Darfur even when it 
is easier to turn away. Let us hear the echo of their prayers deep within us. 
 

Blessed Redeemer, who liberated our ancestors from Egyptian bondage, help us to take 
up the mantle of Moses, Aaron and Miriam, and do all that we can to help liberate the 
people of Darfur, so that they may enter the promised land of freedom, dignity, and hope. 
 

 Israel (italicized section from Yehuda Amichai’s poem Wildpeace) 
 
Israel the state 
is us standing up for our freedom 
and creating for ourselves a secure future. 
 
We pray that one day Israel will be 
a land blooming with peace. 
 
May we make peace for ourselves, 
for all our people, and for all humanity. 
 

 
 
Let it come 
like wildflowers, 
suddenly, because the field 
must have it: wildpeace. 
 
And let it be so, 
Amen. 
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 Conclusion 
 We have poured five cups of wine but only drink four.  This last cup of wine is about 

the potential for our future - what a human being can be, what society can be, what 
history may become. 
 
Let us give thanks for hope and the fruits of the Earth. 
 
Next year, may we all be redeemed from bondage. 
We drink the last cup of wine. 
 

 Bashana, Haba’ah - Next Year 
Next year 
We’ll sit on the porch 
And count migrating birds 
 
Children on vacation 
Will play tag 
Between the house and the fields 
 
Chorus: You will yet see, you will yet see 
How good it will be 
Next year. 
 
Red grapes 
Will ripen till the evening 
And will be served chilled to the table 
 
And languid winds 
Will carry to the crossroads 
Old news and a cloud. 
 
Next year 
We will spread out our hands 
Towards the radian light. 
 
A white heron 
Like a light will spread her wings 
And within them the sun will rise. 
 
 
-------------------------- 
 
 
 
 

 SONG – Arr. by Bill Basham: 
Soon the day will arrive 
When we will be together 
And no longer will we live in fear. 
And the children will smile 
Without their wond’ring whether 
On that day, dark new clouds 
will appear. 
 
Chorus:  Od tireh, od tireh 
Kama tov yihiyeh 
Bashana, bashana haba’a 
Wait and see, wait and see, 
What a world there can be, 
If we share, if we care, you and me. 
 
And the vines, they will grow, 
And the tender leaves will blossom, 
And the fruit of our hands will be sweet. 
And the winds that bring change 
Will clear away the ashes, 
And all shall go forth to meet. 
 
Chorus 
 
Some have dreamed, some have died 
To make a bright tomorrow 
And their vision remains in our hearts. 
Now the torch must be passed 
With hope and not in sorrow, 
And a promise to make a new start. 
 
Chorus 
Verse 1 
Chorus 
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 Songs 
 

 Had Gadya 
This song is a reminder of how many “Egypts” our people have seen.  The Jewish people 
are the kid.  Father is God, who purchased us with two zuzim, the two tablets of the Ten 
Commandments.  The cat, dog, and other devourers of our people represent the many 
people who have conquered the Jews, from the Assyrians and Babylonians to the Romans 
the Crusaders.  It is a song of survival.  Each of the devourers of Israel is in turn 
devoured. 
 
 An only kid 
My father bought for two 
zuzim – 
chad gadya, chad gadya 
 
 Then came the cat 
and ate the kid 
My father bought for two 
zuzim – 
chad gadya, chad gadya 
 
 Then came the dog 
and bit the cat 
that ate the kid 
My father bought for two 
zuzim – 
chad gadya, chad gadya 
 
 Then came the stick 
and beat the dog 
that bit the cat 
that ate the kid 
My father bought for two 
zuzim – 
chad gadya, chad gadya 
 
 Then came the fire  
and burned the stick 
that beat the dog 
that bit the cat 
that ate the kid 
My father bought for two 
zuzim – 
chad gadya, chad gadya 

 
 Then came the water 
and quenched the fire 
that burned the stick 
that beat the dog 
that bit the cat 
that ate the kid 
My father bought for two 
zuzim – 
chad gadya, chad gadya 
 
 Then came the ox 
and drank the water 
that quenched the fire 
that burned the stick 
that beat the dog 
that bit the cat 
that ate the kid 
My father bought for two 
zuzim – 
chad gadya, chad gadya 
 
 Then came the butcher 
and killed the ox 
that drank the water 
that quenched the fire 
that burned the stick 
that beat the dog 
that bit the cat 
that ate the kid 
My father bought for two 
zuzim – 
chad gadya, chad gadya 
 

 Then came the angel of 
death 
and slew the butcher 
that killed the ox 
that drank the water 
that quenched the fire 
that burned the stick 
that beat the dog 
that bit the cat 
that ate the kid 
My father bought for two 
zuzim – 
chad gadya, chad gadya 
 
 Then came God, blessed 
be the One, 
and destroyed the angel of  
death, 
that slew the butcher 
that killed the ox 
that drank the water 
that quenched the fire 
that burned the stick 
that beat the dog 
that bit the cat 
that ate the kid 
My father bought for two 
zuzim – 
chad gadya, chad gadya 
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 Dona Dona 
Words written by Aaron Zeitlin 
Music written by Sholom Secunda. 
Translation by Kevess & Schwartz 
 
On a wagon bound for market 
There's a calf with a mournful eye. 
High above him there's a swallow 
Winging swiftly through the sky. 
 
Chorus: 
How the winds are laughing 
They laugh with all their might 
Laugh and laugh the whole day through 
And half the summer's night. 
Dona, dona, dona... 

 
"Stop complaining," said the farmer, 
"Who told you a calf to be? 
Why don't you have wings to fly with 
Like the swallow so proud and free?" 
 
Chorus 
 
Calves are easily bound and slaughtered 
Never knowing the reason why. 
But whoever treasures freedom, 
Like the swallow has learned to fly. 
 
Chorus

 Who Knows One?   
 Who knows one?  I know one! 
One is haShem, One is haShem, One is 
haShem 
In the heavens and the Earth. 
oo ee oo ah ah say oo ee oo ah 
 
 Who knows two?  I know two! 
Two are the tablets that Moses brought 
And one is haShem…. 
 
 Who knows three?  I know three! 
Three are the papas, 
And Two are the tablets…. 
 
 Who knows four?  I know four! 
Four are the mamas, and three are the 
papas, 
And Two are the tablets… 
 
 Who knows five?  I know five! 
Five are the books of the Torah! 
Four are the mamas… 
 
 Who knows six?  I know six! 
Six are the books of the mishnah! 
Five are the books… 
 
 Who knows seven?  I know seven! 

Seven are the days of the week (boom 
boom). 
Six are the books … 
 
 Who knows eight?  I know eight! 
Eight are the days before the bris. 
Seven are the days… 
 
 Who knows nine?  I know nine! 
Nine are the months before the birth. 
Eight are the days… 
 
 Who knows ten?  I know ten! 
Ten are the Ten Commandments. 
Nine are the months 
 
 Who knows eleven?  I know eleven! 
Eleven are the stars in Joseph’s dream. 
Ten are the Ten… 
 
 Who knows twelve?  I know twelve! 
Twelve are the tribes of Yisrael. 
Eleven are the stars… 
 
 Who knows thirteen?  I know thirteen! 
Thirteen are the attributes of faith. 
Twelve are the tribes… 
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 Ballad of the Four Sons 

(Tune: O My Darling Clementine) 
 
Said the father to the children, 
“At the seder you will dine, 
You will eat your fill of matzoh, 
You will drink four cups of wine.” 
 
Now this father had no daughters, 
But his sons they numbered four, 
One was wise and one was wicked, 
One was simple and a bore. 
 
And the fourth was sweet and winsome, 
He was young and he was small, 
While his brothers asked the questions, 
He could scarcely speak at all. 
 
Said the wise one to his father 
"Would you please explain the laws. 
Of the customs of the Seder 
Will you please explain the cause?"  
 
And the father proudly answered 
"As our fathers ate in speed, 
Ate the Pascal lamb 'ere midnight, 
And from slavery were freed"  
 
"So we follow their example, 
And 'ere midnight must complete, 
All the Seder, and we should not 
After twelve remain to eat." 
 
Then did sneer the son so wicked, 
"What does all this mean to you?" 
And the father's voice was bitter 
As his grief and anger grew. 
 
"If yourself you don't consider, 
As a son of Yisrael 
Then for you this has no meaning, 
You could be a slave as well!" 
 
Then the simple son said softly, 
"What is this?" and quietly 

The good father told his offspring 
"We were freed from slavery." 
 
But the youngest son was silent, 
For he could not speak at all, 
His bright eyes were bright with wonder 
As his father told him all. 
 
Now, dear people, heed the lesson 
And remember evermore, 
What the father told his children 
Told his sons who numbered four!  
 

 Pharaoh Doesn’t Pay 
(Tune: I’ve Been Workin on the Railroad) 
 
We’ve been working on these buildings; 
Pharaoh doesn’t pay. 
We’ve been doing what he tells us, 
Mixing straw with clay. 
Can’t you hear the master calling, 
“Hurry up, make that brick!” 
Can’t you feel the master whip us, 
‘til were feeling sick. 
 
Oy vey, it’s a mess, 
A terrible distress, 
Oy, vey, it’s a mess for Jews, us Jews. 
 
Moshe’s in the palace with Pharaoh, 
Warning of all God’s clout, clout, clout, 
Moshe’s in the palace with Pharaoh, 
And God’s gonna get us out! 
 
We’re singing… 
Fee, Fi, Fiddley eye oh, 
Make our matzohs to go oh oh oh, 
Fee, Fi, Fiddley eye oh, 
Stick it to the ol’ Pharaoh! 
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 Take Me Out To The Seder (Tune: 
Take Me Out to the Ballgame) 
Take me out to the Seder 
Take me out with the crowd. 
Feed me on matzah and chicken legs, 
I don't care for the hard-boiled eggs. 
And its root, root, root for Elijah 
That he will soon reappear. 
And let's hope, hope, hope that we'll meet 
Once again next year! 
  
Take me out to the Seder 
Take me out with the crowd. 
Read the Haggadah and don't skip a word. 
Please hold your talking, we want to be 
heard. 
And lets, root, root, root for the leader 
That he will finish his spiel 
So we can nosh, nosh, nosh and by-gosh 
Let's eat the meal!!! 
 
 
 

 Just a Tad of Charoset (Tune: Just a 
spoonful of sugar) 
Just a tad of charoset helps the bitter herbs 
go down,  
The bitter herbs go down,    
The bitter herbs go down. 
Just a tad of charoset helps the bitter herbs 
go down, 
In the most disguising way. 
   
 

 
 

 The Eight Nights of Passover (Tune: 
The Twelve Days of Xmas) 
On the first night of Passover my mother 
served to me 
1)  a matzah ball in chicken soup 
2)  two dipped herbs 
3)  three pieces of matzah 
4)  four cups of wine 
5)  five gefilte fish 
6)  six capons baking 
7)  seven eggs a boiling 
8)  eight briskets roasting 
 
 
 
 

 Les Miselijah (Tune: Do You Hear 
the People Sing?) 
Do you hear the doorbell ring? 
And it's a little after ten? 
It can only be Elijah 
Come to take a sip again. 
 
He is feeling pretty fine 
But in his head a screw is loose. 
So perhaps instead of wine 
We should only give him juice. 
 
 
 
 

 Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star 
We work so hard in the desert sun, 
Making bricks is not much fun. 
Pharaoh let us go away, 
We don't really want to stay. 
Moses led us to the sea, 
'Cause we all want to be free. 
 
 
 
 


