
Hallelu/Kol HaN’shamah     ה מָׁ שָׁ  כֹּל ַהנְּ
Text: Psalm 150:6 Music: adapted from Michael Praetorius 
Hallelu Hallelu Hallelu 
Hallelu Hallelu Hallelu 

Kol han’sha-mah t’ha-leil Yah. .ַהלֵּל יָּׁה ה תְּ מָׁ שָׁ  כֹּל ַהנְּ

Hal’lu-yah. .לּויָּׁה  ַהלְּ
 

May everything that has breath praise God.  Praise be to God. 
 
 

Lo Yisa Goi     א גֹוי  ֹלא ִיּׂשָׁ
Text: Isaiah 2:4 Music: Shalom Altman 

Lo yisa goi el goi cherev, ,א גֹוי ֶאל ּגֹוי ֶחֶרב  ֹלא ִיּׂשָׁ

lo yilm’du od milchamah. .ה מָׁ חָׁ דּו עֹוד ִמלְּ מְּ  ֹלא ִילְּ
 

Nation shall not lift up sword against nation, nor ever again shall they train for war. 
 
 

Blowin’ In The Wind 
Bob Dylan 

 
How many roads must a man walk down 
Before you call him a man? 
How many seas must a white dove sail? 
Before she sleeps in the sand? 
Yes, and how many times must the cannonballs fly 
Before they're forever banned? 
 
The answer, my friend, is blowing in the wind 
The answer is blowing in the wind 
 
Yes, and how many years can a mountain exist 
Before it is washed to the sea? 
Yes, and how many years can some people exist 
Before they're allowed to be free? 
Yes, and how many times can a man turn his head 
And pretend that he just doesn't see? 
 
The answer, my friend, is blowing in the wind 
The answer is blowing in the wind 
 
Yes, and how many times must a man look up 
Before he can see the sky? 
Yes, and how many ears must one man have 
Before he can hear people cry? 
Yes, and how many deaths will it take ‘til he knows 
that too many people have died? 
 
The answer, my friend, is blowing in the wind 
The answer is blowing in the wind 



Pitchu Li     חּו ִלי  ִּפתְּ
Text: based on Psalm 118:19 & 22 Music and Lyrics: Rabbi Joe Black 

 
Open the gates of justice. 
Open the gates for me. 
Open the gates of righteousness, pitchu li. 

Open the gates of freedom. 
Tell me what are we waiting for? 

Pitchu li sha-arei tzedek ֶדק י ֶצֶֽ חּו ִלי ַשֲערֵּ  ִּפתְּ

 a-vo vam odeh Yah. (2x) .ם אֹוֶדה יָּׁה  ָאבֹּא בָׁ

Lock up the gates of hatred. 
Throw away the key. 
Open the gates of justice, pitchu li. 

Open the gates of tomorrow. 
Yes, we've traveled oh so far. 

Pitchu li sha-arei tzedek ֶדק י ֶצֶֽ חּו ִלי ַשֲערֵּ  ִּפתְּ

 a-vo vam odeh Yah. (2x) .ם אֹוֶדה יָּׁה  ָאבֹּא בָׁ

E-ven ma'asu ha-bo-nim ֲאסּו ַהּבֹוִנים ֶבן מָׁ  ֶאֶֽ

 hay-tah l'rosh pi-nah (2x) .רֹּאש ִּפנָׁה ה לְּ תָׁ יְּ  הָׁ

We're all in this together; oh we've got to keep on going 
'Til the stone that the builders rejected becomes the chief cornerstone. (2x) 

Open the gates of justice. 
Open the gates for me. 
Open the gates of righteousness, pitchu li. 

Open the gates of tomorrow. 
Yes, we've traveled oh so far. 

Pitchu li sha-arei tzedek  ְֶּדקִּפת י ֶצֶֽ חּו ִלי ַשֲערֵּ  

 a-vo vam odeh Yah. (2x) .ם אֹוֶדה יָּׁה  ָאבֹּא בָׁ

Open for me the gates of righteousness; I will enter them and give thanks to God. 
The stone which the builders rejected has become the chief cornerstone 

 

 
 

 


