
Bye Bye Egypt 
to the tune of “Mickey Mouse Club”

Now it’s time to celebrate 
The end of slavery. 
B-Y-E-B-Y-E  E-G-Y-P-T 
Hey! there, Hi! there, Ho! there 
We’re as happy as can be. 
B-Y-E-B-Y-E  E-G-Y-P-T

Say goodbye! 
Say goodbye! 
Forever let us hold our banner 
High! Chai! Chai! Chai!

Come along and sing a song 
To show that we are free! 
B-Y-E (Eat your matzah!) 
B-Y-E (Elijah’s coming!) 
E-G-Y-P-T
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Ode to Adonai
to the tune of “Gaston”

No one sees like our God 
No one frees like our God 
No one issues almighty decrees  
like our God

God is better than brawny and brainy. 
Perfect, a pure paragon. 
God can make any dry desert rainy 
And can topple the throne Pharaoh’s  
sitting upon.

God can make a cow sick, 
Make the lice come real quick. 
God can make a big snake come from 
Moses’ stick. 
God’s especially good at emancipating! 
Three cheers for God, Adonai!
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I Just Can’t Go to the King
to the tune of  

“I Just Can’t Wait To Be King”

(Moses)
I’m gonna see a mighty king. 
I’m feeling mighty scared.

(Aaron)
Well, Moses, I’ll be there with you 
So you’ll be well prepared.

(Moses)
I’ve never been too good with words. 
I stutter and I squeak. 
My hands are wet, my throat is dry 
Each time I try to speak.

(Aaron)
Well, Moses, don’t be scared about a thing.

(Moses)
Oh, I just can’t go to the king! 
I’ll be saying, “Do this.” 
I’ll be saying, “See them.” 
I’ll be saying, “Stop that.” 
I’ll be saying, “Free them. 
Free them all to leave today. 
Free them all to live God’s way.”

(Aaron)
The Pharaoh needs to know he needs to 
Have a change of heart. 
Or God will make his cows get sick 
And make the Red Sea part.

(Both)
The two of us will go tell Pharaoh, 

“Let my people go.” 
We know exactly what we’ll do if  
Pharaoh tells us no.

We’ll warn him of the plagues that God 
will bring. 
Oh, we’re both gonna go to the king!

We’ll be saying, “Do this.” 
We’ll be saying, “See them.” 
We’ll be saying, “Stop that.” 
We’ll be saying, “Free them.”

“Have respect for every living thing. 
Pharaoh, don’t be such a dingaling.” 
Now this will be our final time to sing: 
Oh, we’re both gonna go to the king!
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Ode to Elijah
to the tune of “Be Our Guest” 

Be our guest! Be our guest! 
Put our seder to the test! 
All you have to do is come on in 
And we’ll provide the rest.

Here’s some wine in a cup! 
Just recline and drink it up! 
It will be your favorite flavor 
If it’s Concord grape you favor!

Life is sweet! Life is good! 
When you’re in our neighborhood! 
When you are here, Elijah, we are blessed!

Just park your golden chariot. 
You don’t need a Marriot! 
Be our guest! Be our guest! Be our guest!
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A Spoon of Charoses
to the tune of “A Spoonful of Sugar”

At every seder every year,  
There is an element of fear 
When I must eat a bitter herb. 
And in the moment that I dread,  
The heat goes to my head, 
I cough! I sneeze! 
I whimper and I wheeze! 
But…

(Chorus)
A spoon of charoses helps  
the bitter herb go down, 
The bitter herb go down,  
bitter herb go down, 
Yes, a spoon of charoses helps  
the bitter herb go down 
In the most delightful way.

So you should keep it in your mind, 
If there’s a moment when you find 
There’s something dreadful you must do. 
It will be better if you add 
A thing that’s not so bad, 
A song! A sweet! 
A favorite toy or treat! 
Cause…

(Repeat chorus)
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Mah nish-tanah ha-lahy-lah  
ha-zeh mi-kol ha-lay-lot?

to the tune of  
“Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious”

Um diddle um diddle um diddle ay 
Um diddle um diddle um diddle ay

(Chorus)
Mah nish-tanah ha-lahy-lah ha-zeh mi-kol 
ha-lay-loht?  
See if you can sing it when each word is on 
a new note! 
With an unexpected tune, the questions 
never sound rote. 
Mah nish-tanah ha-lahy-lah ha-zeh mi-kol 
ha-lay-loht? 

Um diddle um diddle um diddle ay 
Um diddle um diddle um diddle ay

There’s a time when older kids complain 
they’re too mature. 
They do not want to chant the Mah 
Nishtanah any more. 
But here is something you can do when 
older kids complain: 
Try to chant the Mah Nishtanah to a new 
refrain.

(Chorus)
Mah nish-tanah ha-lahy-lah ha-zeh mi-kol 
ha-lay-loht?  
See if you can sing it when each word is on 
a new note! 
With an unexpected tune, the questions 
never sound rote. 
Mah nish-tanah ha-lahy-lah ha-zeh mi-kol 
ha-lay-loht? 

Um diddle um diddle um diddle ay 
Um diddle um diddle um diddle ay

Why on this night do we only eat 
unleavened bread? 
Why do we eat bitter herbs when we like 
sweets instead? 
Why do we dip two times on this Pesach 
when we dine? 
Sitting at the seder table, why do we 
recline?

(Chorus)
Mah nish-tanah ha-lahy-lah ha-zeh mi-kol 
ha-lay-loht?  
See if you can sing it when each word is on 
a new note! 
With an unexpected tune, the questions 
never sound rote  
Mah nish-tanah ha-lahy-lah ha-zeh mi-kol 
ha-lay-loht? 
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Pharaoh, You Must  
Let My People Go

to the tune of “Colors of the Wind”

You think the land and everyone who lands 
here 
Are nothing more than things that you 
control. 
But I am here to tell you every person 
Is a person with a heart and with a soul.

You think the only people who are people 
Are the people who pray the way you do. 
But listen to a family chant “Ha Motzi.” 
You will hear the spirit deep in every Jew.

(Chorus)
Have you ever seen a Hebrew standing tall 
and proud? 
Or felt the winds of freedom start to blow? 
Have you ever heard the voice of the 
Almighty 
Saying, “Pharaoh, you must let my people 
go.” 
Saying, “Pharaoh, you must let my people 
go.”

I know that I could hold the golden scepter. 
And I could sit so coldly on the throne. 
And I could open up the door to riches 
If I close my eyes to all the slaves you own.

The beaten and the broken are my 
brothers. 
The lonely and low-born are my friends. 
And we are all connected to each other 
By a covenant with God that never ends.

(Repeat chorus)
How much can your misery grow? 
Set them free and you’ll never know.

(Repeat chorus) 
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We’ll Cross the Sea
to the tune of “Under the Sea” 

You think that we all are stuck here 
You think that we have no choice 
We work in the sand and muck here 
But what if we raise our voice?

Just trust that our God will save us 
And we can run far away 
Where nobody will enslave us 
So come with me, don’t delay!

(Chorus)
We’ll cross the sea 
We’ll cross the sea 
Life will be better 
They will get wetter 
Than you and me 
Back on this side we’ll slave away 
But over there we all can play 
So if you dare-o 
Run from this pharaoh 
We’ll cross the sea
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A Whole New World
to the tune of “A Whole New World”

God will show us the way 
To a place way out yonder. 
Forty years we’ll be wandering 
Until we find our dream.

God will give us the land. 
God will feed us with manna. 
We will see that we can escape 
Our lives in Mitzrayim.

A whole new world… 
Where we won’t live in slavery. 
No one to tell us no, 
The Jews can’t go, 
Or say we’re only dreaming.

A whole new world… 
A place where everyone is free. 
A whole new point of view 
For every Jew. 
Travel to a whole new world with me.
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Heigh ho, heigh ho!  
Now let my people go!
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