
Everything’s Coming Up Moses 
(to the tune of “Everything’s Coming Up Roses”) 
 
Things look swell, things look great, 
We’ve got such a divine Seder plate. 
Starting here, starting soon 
Honey, ev-rything’s coming up Moses 
 
Candles lit, wine cups filled, 
Drink it quick before some of It’s spilled 
Say a prayer, sing a tune, 
Honey ev-rything’s coming up Moses 
 
Now’s our Seder 
Lots of blessings and wine 
Nothing greater, 
Let’s sing now and we’ll eat later 
 
Fill the cups, say the prayers, 
We’ll recline like we’re all millionaires. 
Maror’s hot, wine is sweet, 
Matzah tastes like concrete. 
But every bite we eat tonight tastes fine, 
Honey, ev-rything’s coming up Moses, so let’s sing and dine. 
 
 
Ballad of the Four Children 
(to the tune of “Clementine”) 
 
Said the father to his children   
At the Seder you will dine     
You will eat your fill of matza    
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    
 
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 son to his father 
“Could you please explain the laws 
Of the customs of the Seder   
Could you please explain the cause?”   



And the father proudly answered   
“Every man himself must see   
In every age and generation   
As if he himself was freed.”    
 
Then the wicked son said wickedly, 
“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 Israel 
Then for you this has no meaning 
you could be a slave as well.” 
 
Then the simple son said simply, 
“What is this?” and quietly 
The good father told his offspring 
“We were freed from slavery.” 
 
And the youngest son was silent 
For he was not very bold 
But his eyes grew wide with wonder 
As the Pesach tale was told. 
 
Now dear children heed the lesson 
And remember ever more 
The good father and his children 
And his sons that numbered four. 
 
 
Lean 
(to the tune of “Dream, Dream, Dream”) 
 
Lean, lean, lean (2 xs) 
When we drink wine 
On the Seder night 
We lean to the left 
Our wine to the right 
Whenever we’re drinking 
All we have to do is 
Lean, lean, lean (2x) 
Take a sip of wine 
Really tastes so fine 
Especially when we’re free 
By the time we get to four 
Oh sure we’re singing happily...Lean, lean, lean 
 



 
 
Passover Story 
(to the tune of “The Brady Bunch”) 

 

 

It's a story, about baby Moses, who came floating down the river called the Nile.  
Pharoh's Queen was there, just to catch him, and so he stayed a while.  
It’s a story, about Jewish builders, who were tired of building Pyramids. All of them 
were slaves, just like their Mothers, and just like their kids.  
Until one day big Moses talked to Big G. That's G-O-D and that spells Moses's God. He 
said you just leave, and go to Israel, I won't make it hard.  
So then Moses asked old Pharoh let my people go. He said "For Real?”  No Moses, 
never no. So the 10 plagues were brought to Pharoh and he said Moses go.  
Your people can go. Now Moses go. That's the way Pharoh said now Moses go. 
 
 
Take Us out of Egypt 
(to the tune of “Take me out to the Ball Game")  
 
Take us out of Egypt 
Free us from slavery 
Bake us some matzah in a haste 
Don't worry 'bout flavor-- 
Give no thought to taste. 
Oh it's rush, rush, rush, to the Red Sea 
If we don't cross it's a shame 
For it's ten plagues, 
Down and you're out 
At the Pessah history game. 
 
 
Les Mis-Elijah 
(to the tune of "Do you hear the people Sing" from Les Miserables)  
 
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. 
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