


Chag Purim, chag Purim

Chag gadol hu la-y’hudim.

Maseichot, raashanim, 

zmirot rikudim

Hava naisha, 

rash, rash rash (3x)

Baraashanim.

ּפּוִריםַחג , ּפּוִריםַחג 
.ַלְּיהּוִדיםהּואָּגדֹולַחג 

,  ַרֲעָׁשִנים, ַמֵּסכֹות
.ִרּקּוִדים, ְזִמרֹות
,ַנְרִעיָׁשהָהָבה 
!ַרׁש, ַרׁש, ַרׁש

.ָּבַרֲעָּׁשִנים



Purim day, Purim day

It’s a happy holiday.

We make noise with our toys,

Sing and dance and play!

Let’s hear the groggers:  Rash! Rash! Rash! (3X)

When we say “Haman!”



I'm happy, I'm happy, I'm happy as can be,

For Purim is coming as everyone can see.

My costume is finished, my mask is all done;

I'm ready, I'm ready, I'm ready for the fun!



These days of Purim must never be forgotten by 

the Jewish people, nor may the memory of these 

events ever vanish from the eyes of their 

descendants.  Esther 9:28

We take upon ourselves and our children that we 

will keep these days every year at this time.

These are the days in which we were saved from 

our enemies, and the month was changed from 

sorrow to gladness, from fear to great rejoicing.

The Jews of Shushan knew light and gladness; so 

may it be for us!



Bar'chu et Adonai 

ham'vorach!

Praise Adonai to whom praise is due! 

Praised be Adonai to whom praise is due, now and forever!

Baruch Adonai ham'vorach

l'olam va-ed!

ְיָי  -ֶאתָּבְרכּו
!ַהְמֹבָרְך

 ְיָי ַהְמֹבָרְך ָּברּוְך
!ָוֶעדְלעֹוָלם

La, la, la, la, la…

La, la, la, la, la…



Help us, O God, to do the best in our lives, for 

ourselves, for our people, for all humanity.  

May we try to live by the examples of the 

heroes of our past:  men and women like 

Mordecai and Esther who put their trust in 

You, in Your goodness and power, Your love 

and Your unity.



Sh'ma Yisrael Adonai Eloheinu Adonai Echad!

Hear O Israel, Adonai is our God, Adonai is One!

Blessed is God's glorious majesty forever and ever. 

Baruch shem k'vod malchuto l'olam va-ed.

ינּוְייָ , ִיְׂשָרֵאלְׁשַמע !ֶאָחדְייָ , ֱאֹלֵהֵֽ

. ֵׁשם ְּכבֹוד ַמְלכּותֹו ְלעֹוָלם ָוֶעדרּוְך ּבָ 



V’ahavta et 

Adonai Elohecha, 

b’chol l’vavcha, 

uv’chol nafsh’cha, 

uv’chol m’odecha. 

V’hayu had’varim

ha-eileh, 

asher anochi

m’tzav’cha hayom,

al l’vavecha. 

ְוָאַהְבָּת ֵאת  
יָךְייָ  ,  ֱאֹלֶהֵֽ

,  ְלָבְבָךְּבָכל
,  ַנְפְׁשָךּוְבָכל 
ָךּוְבָכל  .ְמֹאֶדֵֽ

ְוָהיּו ַהְּדָבִרים
ֶּלה ,  ָהֵאֵֽ
ָאֹנִכי ֲאֶׁשר

,  ַהּיֹוםְמַצְּוָך 
ָךַעל .ְלָבֶבֵֽ



V’shinantam l’vanecha,

v’dibarta bam, 

b’shivt’cha b’veitecha, 

uv’lecht’cha vaderech, 

uv’shochb’cha, 

uv’kumecha.  

Uk’shartam l’ot

al yadecha, v’hayu

l’totafot bein einecha. 

Uch’tavtam al m’zuzot

beitecha uvish’arecha.

יָך , ְוִׁשַּנְנָּתם ְלָבֶנֵֽ
,  ָּבםְוִדַּבְרָּת 

ָךְּבִׁשְבְּתָך  ,  ְּבֵביֶתֵֽ
ֶרְךּוְבֶלְכְּתָך  ,  ַבֶּדֵֽ
,  ּוְבָׁשְכְּבָך
ָך . ּוְבקּוֶמֵֽ

ְלאֹותּוְקַׁשְרָּתם 
ָךַעל  ְוָהיּו , ָיֶדֵֽ

יָךְלֹטָטֹפת ֵּבין  . ֵעיֶנֵֽ
ַעל ְמזֻזֹות ּוְכַתְבָּתם 

ָך  יָךֵּביֶתֵֽ .ּוִבְׁשָעֶרֵֽ



L’maan tizk’ru

vaasitem

et kol mitzvotai,

vih’yitem k’doshim

l’Eloheichem.  

Ani Adonai Eloheichem, 

asher hotzeiti et-chem

mei-eretz Mitzrayim, 

lih’yot lachem l’Elohim.

Ani Adonai Eloheichem.

ַען ִּתְזְּכרּו  ְלַמֵֽ
ַוֲעִׂשיֶתם

,  ָּכל ִמְצֹוָתיֶאת 
ְקֹדִׁשים  ִוְהִייֶתם 

.  ֵלאֹלֵהיֶכם
,  ֱאֹלֵהיֶכםֲאִני ְייָ 
אִתיֲאֶׁשר  ֶאְתֶכםהֹוֵצֵֽ

ֶרץ  ִיםֵמֶאֵֽ ,  ִמְצַרֵֽ
.ֵלאֹלִהיםָלֶכם ִלְהיֹות 

.ֱאֹלֵהיֶכםְייָ ֲאִני



Despite all that befalls us, still we live.

God’s children pass safely through the 

waters, while the Hamans and Pharaohs of 

our lives sink in the depths of the sea. 

With Moses and Miriam still we sing; with 

Esther and Mordecai we rejoice: 



Who is like You, Adonai, among the gods that are worshipped? Who is 

like You, majestic in holiness, awesome in splendor, working wonders?

Mi chamochah ba-eilim, Adonai!
Mi kamochah nedar bakodesh,
nora t'hilot, oseih fele!

ָכה   ִמי ָכֹמֵֽ
ָכה  ִמי , ְייָ ָּבֵאִלם  ָּכֹמֵֽ

ֶדׁשֶנְאָּדר  ,  נֹוָרא ְתִהּלֹת, ַּבֹּקֵֽ
ֶלא ֵׂשה ֶפֵֽ .ֹעֵֽ



Your children witnessed Your sovereignty, the sea splitting before Moses and 

Miriam. “This is our God!” they cried. “Adonai will reign forever and ever!”

Malchut’cha ra-u vanecha, bokei-a
yam lifnei Moshe uMiryam, Zeh Eli anu v’amru: 

Adonai yimloch l’olam va-ed!

ַמְלכּוְתָך
יָךָראּו עַ , ָבֶנֵֽ ּבֹוֵקֵֽ

,ּוִמְרָיםֹמֶׁשהִלְפֵני ָים
ְיָי : ְוָאְמרּוָענּוֵאִלי ֶזה

.ָוֶעדְלעֹוָלםִיְמלֹוְך



Adonai, s’fatai

tiftach, 

ufi yagid

t’hilatecha.

Adonai, open up my lips, that my mouth may 

declare Your praise.

ֲאֹדָני ְׂשָפַתי 
ִּתְפָּתח 

ַיִּגיד ּוִפי 
ָך .ְּתִהָּלֶתֵֽ



aruch atah Adonai 

Eloheinu v’Elohei

avoteinu v’imoteinu, 

Elohei Avraham,

Elohei Yitzchak 

v’Elohei Yaakov, 

Elohei Sarah, 

Elohei Rivkah, 

Elohei Rachel 

v’Elohei Lei-ah.

B ְיָי  ַאָּתה רּוְךּבָ 

ינּו  ֵואֹלֵהי ֱאֹלֵהֵֽ
ינּו  ,  ְוִאּמֹוֵתינּוֲאבֹוֵתֵֽ

, ַאְבָרָהםֱאֹלֵהי 
,  ִיְצָחקֱאֹלֵהי 
,  ַיֲעֹקבֵואֹלֵהי
,  ָׂשָרהֱאֹלֵהי 
,  ִרְבָקהֱאֹלֵהי 
ָרֵחל  ֱאֹלֵהי 

.ֵלָאהֵואֹלֵהי 



Ha-El hagadol

hagibor v’hanora, 

El elyon,

gomeil chasadim

tovim, v’koneih hakol, 

v’zocheir chasdei

avot v’imahot,

umeivi g’ulah

liv’nei v’neihem

l’maan sh’mo b’ahavah.

ַהָּגדֹולָהֵאל 
,  ְוַהּנֹוָראַהִּגּבֹור

, ֶעְליֹוןֵאל 
ֲחָסִדיםּגֹוֵמל

,  ַהֹּכלְוֹקֵנה , טֹוִבים
ַחְסֵדי  ְוזֹוֵכר
,  ְוִאָמהֹותָאבֹות

ֻאָּלהּגְ ּוֵמִביא
, ִלְבֵני ְבֵניֶהם

ַען  .ְּבַאֲהָבהְׁשמֹוְלַמֵֽ



Melech ozeir

u’moshia u’magen.

aruch atah

Adonai, 

magein Avraham 

v’ezrat Sarah.

B

ֶלְך עֹוֵזר  ֶמֵֽ
יַע  . ּוָמֵגןּומֹוִׁשֵֽ

ַאָּתה ָּברּוְך 
,  ְייָ 

ָמֵגן ַאְבָרָהם
.ָׂשָרהְוֶאְזָרת 



God of our fathers and mothers,
God of Abraham and Sarah,

You raised up Mordecai to be our 
protector,You called Esther to save our 
people. 

God of all the generations, You call us to be 
strong and brave.

You help us find the courage to act, 
and ask us to laugh when the danger has 
passed.



For victories and deliverance, for miracles in 
those days and in this season,

In the days of Esther and Mordecai, in 
Shushan, that great city; 

For victories and deliverance when the 
wicked Haman rose up against us

You help us find the courage to act, 
and ask us to laugh when the danger has 
passed.



Praised are You, O God of life,

Who gives us strength to end all strife.

whose word still hallows Israel's soul,

who bade us read Queen Esther's scroll;

Esther’s courage and her will

give us strength of spirit still.

and help us live to sing Your praise.



You are Holy, Your Name is holy, and 

those who are holy praise You every day.  

Blessed are You, Adonai, the Holy God.

!ַהָּקדֹוׁשָהֵאל , ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה ְייָ 
Baruch atah, Adonai, Ha-El hakadosh!



Al hanisim, v’al hapurkan, v’al

hag’vurot, v’al hat’shuot, v’al

hamilchamot, she-asita

laavoteinu bayamim haheim

baz’man hazeh.

We thank You also for the miracles, for the 

redemption, for the mighty deeds and saving acts, 

brought about by You, and for the wars which You 

waged for our ancestors in the days of old, at this 

season. 

, ַהְּתׁשּועֹותְוַעל ,ַהְּגבּורֹותְוַעל , ַהֻּפרָקןְוַעל ַהִּנִסיםַעל 

יתָ ,ַהִּמְלָחמֹותְוַעל  ינּוֶׁשָעִׂשֵֽ ַלֲאבֹוֵתֵֽ
ַּבְּזַמן, ַהֵהםַּבָּיִמים



For the good in us, which calls us to

a better life, we give thanks.

For the strength to improve the world with 

our hearts and our hands, we offer praise.

For the desire in us which leads us 

to work for peace, we are grateful.

For life and nature, harmony and 

beauty, for the hope of tomorrow, all 

praise to the Source of Being.

Baruch atah, Adonai, hatov shimcha ul’cha

na-eh l’hodot.

.ְלהֹודֹותָנֶאהּוְלָךִׁשְמָךַהּטֹוב,ְייָ ַאָּתהָּברּוְך



ָרֵאל ַעְּמָך   ָׁשלֹום ָרב ַעל־ִיֹשְ
ְּכי ַאָּתה הּוא  , ָּתִׂשים ְלעֹוָלם

.  ֶמֶלְך ָאדֹון ְלָכל ַהָּׁשלֹום
ְוטֹוב ְּבֵעיֶניָך ְלָבֵרְך ֶאת

ָרֵאל ְּבָכל־ֵעת  ַעְּמָך  ִיֹשְ
.   ִּבְׁשלֹוֶמָךּוְבָכל־ָׁשָעה

ֹעֶׂשה, ְייָ , ַאָּתהָּברּוך
.ַהָׁשלֹום

Shalom rav al Yisrael amcha

tasim l'olam, ki atah hu

melech adon l'chol ha-shalom.  

V'tov b'einecha l'vareich et 

amcha Yisrael b'chol eit

u'v'chol sha-ah bishlomecha.  

Baruch atah, Adonai, Oseh

ha-shalom.

O Sovereign Lord of peace, let Israel Your people know enduring peace, for it is

good in Your sight continually to bless Israel with Your peace. Praised be the

Lord, who blesses the people Israel with peace.





May the one who makes peace in heaven 

make peace for us, for all Israel, and all 

who inhabit the earth.  Amen.

Oseh Shalom bimromav, 

hu yaaseh shalom 

aleinu, v’al kol Yisrael

v’al kol yoshvei teiveil

v’imru:  Amen

, ִּבְמרֹוָמיוָׁשלֹוםֹעֶׂשה
ָׁשלֹוםַיֲעֶׂשההּוא

ִיְׂשָרֵאלָּכלְוַעל ָעֵלינּו
, ֵתֵבליֹוְׁשֵביָּכלְוַעל 

.ָאֵמןְוִאְמרּו



Mi shebeirach avoteinu

M’kor ha-bracha l’imoteinu

May the Source of strength,

Who blessed the ones 

before us,

Help us find the courage

To make our lives a 

blessing,

And let us say, Amen.

ֲאבֹוֵתינּוֶׁשֵּבַרְךִמי
ַהְּבָרָכה  ְמקֹור

ְלִאמֹוִתינּו





Mishebeirach imoteinu

M’kor ha-bracha

la’avoteinu

Bless those in need of 

healing

With r'fua sh'leima,

The renewal of body,

The renewal of spirit,

And let us say, Amen.

ֶׁשֵּבַרְך ֲאבֹוֵתינּוִמי 
ְמקֹור ַהְּבָרָכה  

ַלֲאבֹוֵתינּו



ינּוְיָי ַאָּתהָּברּוְך ֶלְך ֱאֹלֵהֵֽ ֲאֶׁשר, ָהעֹוָלםֶמֵֽ
נּו נּוְּבִמְצֹוָתיוִקְּדָׁשֵֽ .ְמִגָּלהַעל ִמְקָרא ְוִצָּוֵֽ

Baruch atah, Adonai Eloheinu, 

Melech haolam, asher kid’shanu

b’mitzvotav v’tsivanu al mikra

m’gilah.

Blessed are You, Adonai our God, Sovereign of all, who hallows us with mitzvot, 
commanding us to read the M’gilah.



ינּוְיָי ַאָּתהָּברּוְך ֶלְך ֱאֹלֵהֵֽ ֶׁשָעָׂשה,ָהעֹוָלםֶמֵֽ
ינּוִנִּסים .ַהֶּזהַּבְּזַמןָהֵהם ַּבָּיִמיםַלֲאבֹוֵתֵֽ

Baruch atah, Adonai Eloheinu, 

Melech haolam, she-asa nisim

laavoteinu bayamim haheim

baz’man hazeh.

Blessed are You, Adonai our God, Sovereign of all, who performed wondrous deeds in days 
of old for our ancestors.



,  ָהעֹוָלםֶמֶלְך , ֱאֹלֵהינּוְיָי , ַאָּתהָּברּוְך
.ַהֶּזהַלְּזַמןְוִהִּגיָענּוְוִקְּיָמנּוֶׁשֶהֱחָינּו

Baruch atah, Adonai Eloheinu, 

Melech haolam, shehecheyanu, 

v’kiyamanu, v’higianu lazman hazeh.

Blessed are You, Adonai our God, Sovereign of all, who performed wondrous deeds in days 
of old for our ancestors.
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Aleinu l’shabei-ach 

laadon hakol, lateit

g’dulah l’yotzeir b’reishit,

shelo asanu k’goyei

haaratzot, v’lo samanu

k’mishpachot haadama;

ְלַׁשֵּבחַ ָעֵלינּו

ָלֵתת , ַהֹּכלַלֲאדֹון

,  ְּבֵראִׁשיתְליֹוֵצרְּגֻדָּלה

ְּכגֹוֵייָעָׂשנּוֶׁשּלֹא

ָׂשָמנּוְוֹלא , ָהֲאָרצֹות

; ָהֲאָדָמהְּכִמְׁשְּפחֹות



Shelo sam chelkeinu

kahem, v’goraleinu

k’chol hamonam.

Vaanachnu kor’im

umishtachavim umodim,

lifnei Melech, mal’chei

hamlachim

HaKadosh Baruch Hu.

ֶׁשּלֹא ָׂשם ֶחְלֵקנּו 

ְוֹגָרֵלנּו  , ָּכֶהם

.ְּכָכל־ֲהמֹוָנם

ּכֹוְרִעיםַוֲאַנְחנּו

ּומֹוִדיםּוִמְׁשַּתֲחִוים

ֶמֶלְך ַמְלֵכי ִלְפֵני 

, ַהְּמָלִכים

.הּואָּברּוְךַהָּקדֹוׁש



We believe in tomorrow.  We believe that we 

have the power to make tomorrow different 

from today.  We believe that poverty need not 

be permanent and that people need not learn 

war forever.  We believe in humanity despite 

all that we know.



We believe that there can yet be a time of 

peace and a time of justice, a time of 

friendship, and a time of tranquility, for all who 

live on earth.  We believe that we can have a 

share in bringing that day closer by the way in 

which we live now.  The world may smile at 

our dreams - but no matter, we still believe. 



V’ne-emar, 

v’hayah Adonai 

l’Melech al kol haaretz.

Bayom hahu yih’yeh

Adonai echad

ush’mo echad.

:   ְוֶנֱאַמר

ְיָי  ְוָהָיה 
;  ַעל־ָּכל־ָהָאֶרץְלֶמֶלְך 
ַההּוא ִיְהֶיה  ַּבּיֹום 

ֶאָחד ְייָ 
.ֶאָחדּוְׁשמֹו 

On that day the age-old hope shall come true.

On that day, O God, You shall be One and Your

name shall be One.



We recall the loved ones whom death has

recently taken from us, those who died at

this season, and those whom we have

taken into our hearts with our own....The

memories of all our dear ones are with us;

we also remember with love the Six

Million. Our griefs and our sympathies are

mingled, as we praise God and pray for

the coming of God's kingdom.



Yitgadal v’yitkadash

sh’mei raba. 

B’alma di v’ra chirutei, 

v’yamlich malchutei, 

b’chayeichon

uv’yomeichon

uv’chayei d’chol beit

Yisrael, 

baagala uviz’man kariv. 

V’im’ru: Amen. 

ְׁשֵמּהְוִיְתַקַּדׁשִיְתַּגַּדל
ַרָּבא

ִכְרעּוֵתּהִּדי־ְבָראְּבָעְלָמא
ַמְלכּוֵתּהְוַיְמִליְך 
ְּבַחֵּייכֹון

ּוְביֹוֵמיכֹון
ְדָכל־ֵּביתּוְבַחֵּיי

ִיְׂשָרֵאל
ָקִריב  ּוִבְזַמןַּבֲעָּגָלה
.ָאֵמןְוִאְמרּו



Y’hei sh’mei raba

m’varach l’alam

ul’almei almaya.  

Yitbarach v’yishtabach

v’yitpaar v’yitromam

v’yitnasei v’yit’hadar

v’yitaleh v’yit’halal

sh’mei d’Kud’sha

B’rich Hu, 

ַרָּבאְׁשֵמּהְיֵהא 
ְלָעַלם  ְמָבַרְך 

.ָעלַמָּיאּוְלָעְלֵמי
ְוִיְׁשַּתַּבחִיְתָּבַרְך

ְוִיְתרֹוַמםְוִיתָּפַאר
ְוִיְתַהָּדרְוִיְתַנֵּׂשא
ְוִיְתַהָּללְוִיְתַעֶּלה

ְּדֻקְדָׁשאְׁשֵמּה
,הּואְּבִריְך



l’eila min kol birchata

v’shirata, tushb’chata

v’nechemata, daamiran

b’alma. V’imru: Amen. 

Y’hei sh’lama raba

min sh’maya, 

v’chayim aleinu

v’al kol Yisrael. 

V’imru:  Amen. 

ִמן־ָּכל־ִּבְרָכָתאְלֵעָּלא
ֻּתְׁשְּבָחָתאְוִׁשיָרָתא
ַּדֲאִמיָרןְוֶנֱחָמָת 
.ָאֵמןְוִאְמרּוְּבָעְלָמא

ַרָּבאְׁשָלָמאְיֵהא 
ִמן־ְׁשַמָּיא

ָעֵלינּוְוַחִּיים
,  ְוַעל־ָּכל־ִיְׂשָרֵאל

.ָאֵמןְוִאְמרּו



Oseh shalom bimromav, 

Hu yaaseh shalom aleinu, 

v’al kol Yisrael. 

V’imru:  Amen

, ִּבְמרֹוָמיוָׁשלֹוםֹעֶׂשה
ָעֵלינּוָׁשלֹוםַיֲעֶׂשההּוא

ְוִאְמרּו, ְוַעל־ָּכל־ִיְׂשָרֵאל
.ָאֵמן

May the Source of peace send peace to all who 

mourn, and comfort all who are bereaved





"Centerfield"  John Fogerty

Well, a-beat the drum and hold the phone
The sun came out today
We're born again, there's new grass on the field
A-roundin' third and headed for home
It's a brown-eyed handsome man
Anyone can understand the way I feel

Oh, put me in coach, I'm ready to play today
Put me in coach, I'm ready to play today
Look at me, I can be centerfield

The TBA Softball team is looking for a few good players!
If you are one of them please be in touch with the TBA office

or any of the team members you have seen today!





The Purim Show
(to the tune of “The Muppet Show Theme”)

It’s time to play the music

It’s time to light the lights

It’s time to meet the Shpielers

On the Purim Show tonight

It’s time to put on makeup

It’s time to dress up right

It’s time to raise the curtain

On the Purim Show tonight



Why do we always come here?

I guess we’ll never know

It’s like a kind of torture

To have to watch the show

And now let’s get things started

It’s time to get things started

On the most sensational inspirational,

celebrational, Hamantascheonal

This is what we call the Purim Show





Ahashuerus’ Plea
(to the tune of “The Brady Bunch”)

Look I’m throwing a fancy party

To celebrate the man that saved my life.

I want something really special,

they’ll remember

It’s up to you, my wife



While you’re a dancer

A very good one

Well, you know that I want more

than just a whirl,

I’d prefer you did this dance

Without your knickers
And did a naked twirl



So this one night

when your dancing is requested.

You’ll be brilliant

bringing princes to their toes

And you’ll show off your lovely assets

When you lose your clothes

My special girl.

My precious pearl
Yes tonight you will do a naked twirl



Vashti’s Farewell
(to the tune of “Gilligan’s Island”)

Just sit right down my darling King

We need to talk a bit

I don’t mind the dancing stuff

Let’s rethink the outfit

Mordy did a real great thing

I’m glad he saved your life

But I won’t dance without my pants

Just ‘cause I am your wife.



You treat me like a courtesan

You make me want to flee

I’ll entertain but fully dressed
I hope you will agree

Nude pirouettes are much to bear

For your loving dancing Queen

I’ll cha cha cha or belly dance

A moving waltz or the twist

I’ll soldier boy

Macarena or bunny hop

Please don’t be so mean



So listen King I cannot stay

I hate to disappoint

I just won’t dance without my pants
I’ll have to leave this joint





Guards
(to the tune of “Friends”)

So no one knew your wife

was gonna be so mean

Your life’s a mess, confess,

and now you need a Queen

It’s like you’ve always known that she’d 

cause tears

Well, it hasn’t been your day,

your week, your month or even 
your year



But we’ll be there for you,

When the Queen runs out the door

We’ll be there for you,

Like we’ve been there before

We’ll be there for you,
‘Cause you’re the one who rules.



You’ve got to find a Queen.

The girls believe they rule

You’ll have a pageant;

We’ll have to raid the local school.

This Haman warned you there’d be

days like this

But he didn’t tell you when the Queen 

would give you a final kiss



But we’ll be there for you,

When the Queen runs out the door

We’ll be there for you,

Like we’ve been there before

We’ll be there for you,
‘cause you’re the one who rules. (4x)





Proclamation
(to the tune of “the Partridge Family”)

Come on down, we’re having a pageant,

Come on get happy

A whole lot of pageant

is what we’ll be bringin’

We’ll make you happy. (3x)





Mordechai’s Lament
(to the tune of “The Beverly Hillbillies”)

Let me tell you of a pageant

for a brand new Queen

A young Jewish girl,

rarely is your beauty seen,

But some day

you will saunter down that ramp

And then through the crowd

you will shine like a lamp

A menorah that is.

Shining.

In the window.



Well the first thing you’ll do

when you become the Queen

Is to see that Jews

are treated not so mean

Say “Ahashuerus is the King

you must obey”

And you’ll rule with kindness

every week and every day

A mensch that is.

Shayne punnim.

Yiddishe kup.





Pageant
(to the tune of “The Monkees”)

Here they come

Waitin’ to be crowned

They’ve got the happiest hopes from

everyone in town.

Hey, hey it’s a Pageant,

And people say the beauties abound.

They’re all preening and primping,

Who’s gonna get the crown.



They just want to be royal,

Come watch them sing and strut.

To find the best Queen replacement,

We wish King lots of luck.

Hey, hey it’s a Pageant,

And people say the beauties abound.

They’re all preening and primping,

Who’s gonna get the crown.





The Golden Girl
(to the tune of “The Golden Girls”)

Thank you for bringing me here.

Traveled down the road and got us there.

We found this town,
you’re a maven Uncle Mordechai





Marcia, Marcia, Marcia
(to the tune of “Barney”)

I want this, you need me

You’re a great big cudd-i-ly.

With a great big hug

And a crown to make me Queen

Together we could reign supreme!





We’d like to be your Queen
(to the tune of “The Addams Family”)

I’m spirited and spunky

Some people call me funky

And maybe a tad chunky

I’d like to be your Queen.

With me you get devotion

I like all kinds of motion

And you won’t need a potion

I’d like to be your Queen



Won’t you be my protector?

A wife like you’d expect her

I’d like to raise your scepter
Please let me be your Queen





Make Me Your Queen
(to the tune of “All in the Family”)

Oy, today my ankles hurt

Spilled spaghetti on my shirt

Still I am an extrovert
Make me your Queen



I will bake you lots of sweets

Iron your clothes and rub your feet

Kingy I’m the bestest Queen

That you will ever meet.

Gee you really look so great

Meeting you must sure be fate

There is really no debate

I am your Queen





Esther’s Song
(to the tune of the “Sesame Street Theme”)

Funny King

Pickin’ a Queen to Sing

On my knees for you to choose this girl

Can you tell me how to be?

How to be the Queen of the world?



Hear my tune

Everything’s over soon

Find your loved one here

I am your girl

Can you tell me how to be

How to be the Queen of the world?
How to be the Queen of the world?





Movin’ On Up
(to the tune of “The Jeffersons”)

Well I’m movin’ on up

Wearing my chai.

To a Persian apartment in the sky

Movin’ on up,

Wearing my Chai.

I fin’lly got a piece of the pie



Jews don’t pray in the Palace;

Jews don’t rule in the town

Took a whole lotta chutzpah

Just to get near that crown

Now I’m up in the Palace

Getting’ my jewels to shine

As long as I rule, it’s you and me baby,

There ain’t nothing here not mine



Movin’ on up,

Wearing my Chai.

To a Persian apartment in the sky

Movin’ on up,

Got a new scene.

A Hebrew who’s about to be Queen





Jews
(to the tune of “Love Boat”)

Jews, revolting but smart

Hang them all. I can’t wait to start.

And Jews, the most loathsome of foes

Once they hang, I’ll have no more woes.

That Jew. I only wanted him to bow down

and that Jew,

makes me look like a foolish clown.

I’m building the gallows:

I’ll show them, they can’t mock me!



And Jews

I’m tying the noose

Once they’re gone,

Won’t have more abuse,

Bye Jews.

I’m gonna hang all the
Jews!





Mordechai’s Second Lament
(to the tune of “Cheers”)

Making our way as Jews today

Takes everything we’ve got.

Breaking away from all this hatred

sure would mean a lot

Wouldn’t you like to seize the day?



Sometimes you must speak out

So ev’rybody knows you care.

And they will be glad you dared

Go to the King and take a stand!

He’ll listen to what you say

Esther go now, you really must not delay.

Go to the King and take a stand

He’ll listen to what you say

You are the only one

who can save the day





Esther Saves the Day
(to the tune of “Mary Tyler Moore”)

Who just turned the hate off

with her guile?

Who just took an evil man,

and suddenly caused him to

hang without trial?

Well, it’s you Queen, and we all know it.

With each speech and every little

mandate you show it



Jews are all around,

and you have saved them

Haman hated Jews.

He wished to slay them

You have just made it safe for Jews



How did you save them all alone?

That task was awfully big,

And girl this time you’ve really grown!

But it’s time we started touting

It’s time you tell King
to do some shouting!



Jews are all around,

and you have saved them

Haman hated Jews.

He wished to slay them

You have just made it safe for Jews
You have just made it safe for Jews





The Greatest Persian Jews
(to the tune of “The Greatest American Hero”)

Look at what’s happened to us

We can’t believe it ourselves

Suddenly we are on top of the world

Glad it was nobody else

Believe it or not, we’re free to be Jews

We never thought we could be so free

Being so free on a day like today

Couldn’t we see?

Believe it or not, it can be



King told Queen Vashti to dance nude

But Vashti would not be so loose

Mordy helped Esther win over the King

Leaving Haman to hang by his noose

Believe it or not, we’re free to be Jews

We never thought we could be so free

Being so free on a day like today

couldn’t we see?

Believe it or not, it can be

Couldn’t we see?

Believe it or not, it can be





Shpeil!
(To the tune of “Fame”)

Hey Jews, now we are free

It’s part of history

We are all here feeling quite blessed

Queen Esther,

she saved us from certain death

Haman said we were through

But Mordy knew what to do

Sent Esther to King A, he caved,

In the end, we were saved



And that’s the whole deal,

SHPIEL!

Telling our story forever

Raise a glass we didn’t die, CHAI!

We are so happy we’re Jewish

Haman is hanging on high

SHPIEL!



Let’s all go eat hamantaschen

Grateful that we’re still alive, CHAI!

Come on let’s all sing together

It’s almost time for goodbye

It’s Purim, it’s Purim, it’s Purim, it’s Purim
SHPIEL!



Cantor, how can it be?

Shpiel’s over, classic TV

Writing duties, this year we shirked

Bought a script, it didn’t quite work, for 

us.

We were in quite a bind,

But you were patient and kind

Sound effects, directing, first rate,

You’re the best, you were great!



And now it’s for real,

SHPIEL!

Telling our story forever

Raise a glass we didn’t die, CHAI!

We are so happy we’re Jewish

Haman is hanging on high

SHPIEL!



Let’s all go eat hamantaschen

Grateful that we’re still alive, CHAI!

Come on let’s all sing together

It’s almost time for goodbye

It’s Purim, it’s Purim, it’s Purim, it’s Purim
SHPIEL!




