Songs


�
Emunah Songs


Hashem Is Here


Hashem is here,�Hashem is there,�Hashem is really everywhere.�(2x)


Up, up, down, down,�Right, left, and all around,�Here, there, and everywhere,�That’s where He can be found.�(2x)





Who Knows One?


Who knows one?�I know one!�One is Hashem, �In the heavens and the earth.


Oo-ah, ooh-ah-ah�Oo-ah, ooh-ah-ahWho knows two?�I know two!�Two are the Luchos that Moshe brought.�And One is Hashem,�In the heavens and the earth.


Three are the fathers...�Four are the mothers...�Five are the books of the Torah...�Six are the books of the Mishna...�Seven are the days of the week...�Eight are the days before a Bris...�Nine are the months before a baby’s born...�Ten are the Asseres Hadibros...�Eleven are the stars in Yosef’s dream...�Twelve are the tribes of Yisroel...�Thirteen are the Midos of Hashem...�Fourteen are the books of the Rambam...





Just One


(T.T.T.O Yankee Doodle)


Just one Shabbos�Just one Torah�Just one Hashem, Who can’t be seen�Commandments, He commanded us�Six hundred and thirteen.


How many fathers, one, two, three�How many mothers, four�How many children, you and me�And many millions more.





Yarmulka and Tzitzis Song


Benjy


(T.T.T.O. J.E.P)


Once there was a soldier, and Benjy was his name�Since he joined the army, it hasn’t been the same�All the men wore helmets and uniforms of gray�But Benjy wore a Kippa and Tzitzis, anyway.


Reveille was early, right at the crack of dawn�The men lined up for roll call, their faces pale and drawn�But Benjy was all bouncy, he wasn’t feeling Blah�He always got up early to say Krias Shema.


He once was taken Prisoner, his captive had a knack�For torturing his captives, until he made them crack�He said, come on, start talking, but Benjy answered, “Nope�It’s time to Daven Shacharis, so please untie my rope.”


Benjy blew a siren before a sneak attack�His unit was alerted and beat the bombers back�“Hey Benjy, How’d ya know to blow before those planes were showing?”�“It’s Rosh Hashanah morning, that’s a Shofar I was blowing.”


Benjy forgot his password, one dark and dreary night�The sentry roared, “Who goes there?” and gripped his rifle tight�Benjy said, “Shema Yisroel Hashem Elokeinu”�Replied the guard, “Hashem Echod,” and let him pass on through.


Meals were very tasty, but Benjy had his own�Kosher cheese and pickles, and chocolate ice cream cones�His buddies always snickered, but he just laughed at them�Because he was enlisted in the Army of Hashem.


Torah Songs


Good-bye America


(T.T.T.O Tachas Asher)


Good-bye America,�Good-bye pollution�Torah and Mitzvos,�Is the only solution


Good-bye America�Good-bye inflation�Moshiach is coming�To save the Jewish nation.





We’ve Existed So Long


(T.T.T.O Vchol Maaminim)


We’ve existed so long�Cause the Torah kept us strong�And the Torah will never disappear.�Through the ages it was brought�By the children who were taught�To follow it and constantly declare.


I’m a Jew and I’m proud�And I’ll sing it out loud�Cause forever that’s what I’ll be�I’m a Jew and I’m proud�And it’s without a doubt�That Hashem is always watching over me.





Chosen Nation Song


In A Small College Town


(T.T.T.O Hashem Yishmarcha – Miami)


In a small college town�There’s a young man feeling down �His future is an uncertainty�Oh, what will become of me?


A Chabad House is nearby �The young man gives it a try�Direction, maybe here I’ll find�And have peace of mind.


He discusses Yiddishkeit�All through the night�But he cries, “I don’t belong �I am too far gone.”


The Shliach says “Not true�Although you’ve sinned, you are still a Jew.”�No matter where you may roam �You can always come back home.





Jewish Birthday Song


Birthday Song


(T.T.T.O Happy Birthday)


A year has gone by,�In many ways, I grew,�I’m older, I’m smarter,�So I should be Frumer, too.


New Hachlotos, I’ll make,�This day, every year,�Because, on a birthday,�Mazelo Gover.


Just like on Rosh Hashanah,�We all account for every deed,�The same way, on a birthday,�A Cheshbon Hanefesh is what we need.If we use out this special day,�In a truly proper way,�Surely, this year will follow,�A Shnas Hatzlocha in every way.





Rebbe Songs


A Tear Runs Down From His Cheek


(T.T.T.O Nigun Shabbos Ve’Yomtov [Nigun #96])


A tear runs down from his cheek,�Oh, Hashem, it’s another week,�Shabbos is passing, the Rebbe did not speak.


Days, weeks, then months go by,�How long must your children cry,�Beseeching, demanding, Ad Mosai, it’s enough.


Chorus:�Where is the hand to which millions do come,�Where is the voice that unites us all as one,�Our hearts pouring out as we cry to Hashem,�The Rebbe Zol Zein Gezunt and be with us again.


On Sunday a man arrives,�With hope in his troubled eyes,�Excuse me, please tell me, the Rebbe’s help I seek.


I’ve come to the Rebbe’s door,�His Brocha I need once more,�Unanswered, he lifts his eyes and desperately does cry.


Chorus:





Amongst Majestic Mountains


(T.T.T.O Acheinu – Lev V’nefesh)


Amongst Majestic Mountains, a nation stands alone�An ending to their exile, a promise of a home�Pondering their destiny, gazing at the setting sun�Moshe stands alone, B’nei Yisroel’s Ro’eh Ne’eman.


He sees Eretz Yisroel, a splendid golden view�Listening intensely to Hakodosh Baruch Hu�My dear servant, Moshe, for you to enter this great land�The Dor Hamidbar from redemption forever will be banned.


Hashem, please take my life from me�My people they must live to see�The coming of Moshiach and the Mikdosh Hashlishi.


Please pass them down through the Doros�And give a Nassi my Koichois�To lead them towards Geulah in Niflaos Hageulah.


Standing at the Ohel, so faithful and so strong�Pleading for a nation that has waited much too long�Filling them with courage, caring for them day by day�The Rebbe, our Moshe stands an proudly leads the way.


B’nei Yisroel, hear our cry�Thundering voices Ad Mosai�And join the million forces as were marching side by side


The Rebbe lighting up the way�The Geulah we will have today�The promise of Redemption in Niflaos Hageulah.


Dear G-d I am Just A Little Boy


(T.T.T.O Niggun D’veikus of R’Hillel Paritcher – Nichoach #4)


Dear G-d, I am just a little boy�They say my prayers can be felt on high�Father in Heaven, listen to my cry.


At his window I Daven every day�With a broken heart yet with faith�I know that the Rebbe is so near.


Chorus:�Oh please Hashem, it hurts me so�I cannot see my Rebbe, His face aglow�How long must He suffer�How long can our father be in pain�Unite us with our Rebbe once again.


Yechi Adoneinu, the Rebbe will return�No longer will he suffer, no longer will we yearn�That day is coming closer, that day is very near�When the Rebbe will be with us once again.


Chorus:





With A Tehillim


(T.T.T.O Ani Maamin – J.E.P)


With a Tehillim he sat through the night�Pondering deeply into his plight�The Rebbe’s image in front of his eyes�Oh, where is Moshiach, he cries.


Three time a day we would have the great Z’chus�The Nassi Hador would come Daven with us�How can I live when a Shabbos goes by�Without a Farbrengen he cries.


Chorus:�Rebbe, Oh Rebbe, we need you�Hashem, Hashem, Keil Rachum�We’re sick of this Golus can’t bear any more�Why don’t you open the door?


Your children are yearning to be with you�How long can this Golus continue?�Bring the Geulah, fulfilling your vow�To bring Moshiach, right now!





In The Ohel


(T.T.T.O. Hamalach Hagoel – Dveykus)


In the Ohel he prays�Steaming tears roll down his face�His feelings he cannot contain�As he cries to the Rebbe in pain.


I know you are truly alive�Leading and guiding us giving us life�But Rebbe it’s too much to bear�We need you L’matah down here.


Chorus:�Ad Mosai, till when, this darkness must end�Oh when will we be together again�I know you are listening crying with me�Dear Rebbe how long must it be.


Oh Rebbe, we need you, now is the time�Yechi Hamelech together we cry �I know you’ll be back, you gave us your vow�Lead us to Geulah right now.


Leaving the Ohel behind�These thoughts of the Rebbe etched deep in his mind�connected like never before�To Moshiach the Nassi Hador


Chorus:





Moshiach Songs


Am Yisroel


Am Yisroel have no fear,�Moshiach will be here this year.�(2x)


We want Moshiach now,�We want Moshiach now,�We want Moshiach now,�We don’t want to wait�(2x)





Oh Moshiach


(T.T.T.O What can we...-Tzlil V’zemer)


What can we do that will help bring Moshiach,�If we do our Mitzvos without delay,�And what will happen if we do them quite proper,�Then we’ll have the Geulah today.


Chorus:�Oh Moshiach how we want you now,�How long for you must we wait,�Oh Moshiach how we want you now,�When you come, it will be great.


Every Jew, child and elders together,�Work hard, and keep up the fight,�And if we do, then we’ll be able to weather,�The darkness of the Golus night.��Chorus:


Every Jew, child and elders together,�Work hard and keep up the Bren,�Just like we do, yes, us kids in the army,�The army of Tzivos Hashem.





We’ve Existed So Long (New)


(T.T.T.O V’Chol Maaminim)


We’ve existed so long,�Cause our Emunah kept us strong,�That Moshiach is coming any day.


Through the ages we have known,�That he’ll come and take us home,�Ani Maamin B’Moshiach we would say.


Now the Rebbe has assured,�The time is here at last,�Higia Zman Geulaseinu�So together we must come,�And prepare ourselves as one,�To greet Moshiach Tzidkeinu.





The Little Bird Is Calling


The little bird is calling,�It wishes to return.�The little bird is wounded,�It cannot fly but yearn.�It’s captured by the vultures,�Crying bitterly,�Oh, to see my nest again,�Oh, to be redeemed.


The little bird of silver,�So delicate and rare,�Still chirps amongst the vultures,�Outshining all that’s there.�How long, how long it suffers,�How long will it be,�When will come the eagle,�And set the little bird free.


The little bird is Yisroel,�The vultures are our foes,�The painful wound is Golus,�Which we all feel and know,�The nest is Yerushalayim,�Where we yearn to be once more,�The eagle is the Moshiach,�Whom we are waiting for.





Simonim of Geulah


Simonim of Geulah,�The Rebbe made us see,�The world watches on,�As it changes drastically.


Victory in the Gulf War,�The Russian Jews are freed,�Weaponry dismantled,�Replaced by things of need.


Chorus:The Golus night is passing,�The sun’s about to rise,�All we have to do,�Is to open up our eyes.


To feel the Rebbe’s message,�To hear the Rebbe’s plea,�Oimaid Al Hagag,�To proclaim for all to see.


Anovim Anovim Higia Hazman,�The threshold of Geulah,�We’re standing upon.��Chorus:


The Rebbe Zol Gezunt Zein,�With all our might we pray.�And lead us to Geulah,�Today.





Wake Up Yidden


Wake up Yidden,�From the dream of Golus,�Get ready to greet Moshiach Tzidkienu,�Geulah is coming,�Swiftly towards us,�Hinei Zeh Omeid Achar Kosleinu.


There will be no more wars,�No more lion’s roar,�Umoloh Hooretz Dayah,�In a Mikdosh built of flame,�We’ll give thanks to his name,�And we’ll march to the Geulah,�With the Rebbe Shlita.





Oh Why


Oh why we Jews all cry,�Are things so tough we’ve had enough.�We’ve worked and slaved,�All through the years,�Oh when will Hashem wipe away our tears.


Chorus:�Oh when will we walk hand in hand,�With Moshiach to the promised land. (2X)


We’re thrown around�From here to there,�It isn’t fair, but our faith is strong.�All the Jews are spread apart,�It breaks our hearts,�But it won’t be for long.��Chorus:�For soon we will walk...


Soon we’ll hear �A sound that’s near,�Telling us that the time is now,�The sound will be Eliyohu Hanovee,�And Moshiach will come,�To fulfill Hashem’s vow.��Chorus: �And then we will walk...





Ahavas Yisroel Songs


To Love A Fellow Jew


To love a fellow Jew,�Just the same as you,�Is the basis of our Holy Torah.


He may be far from me,�Across the widest sea,�Still I always love him just the same.


For 70, 80 years,�A Neshoma wears and tears,�Just to do a favor for another.Love him with all your heart,�The heavens spread apart,�For every Jew is really our brother.





Every Jew Possesses


(T.T.T.O Nigun Simcha – Nichoach #4)


Every Jew possesses,�A Neshoma from above,�It’s clear and pure and brighter,�Even than the sun.


Even if he’s far from Torah,�And his Guf is low,�Within him is a Neshoma,�Although it may not show.


With this thought in mind,�We must set our goal,�To love every Jew,�With all our heart and soul.


Through Ahavas Yisroel,�We come to love Hashem,�And honor His Torah,�As a priceless gem.


As soon as we arise,�Our Nefesh weeps and cries,�When will we return to Hashem, grant us your mercy,�And redeem us from Golus speedily.





Don’t Walk In Front of Me


(T.T.T.O Tachas Asher)


Don’t walk in front of me,�I may not follow,�Don’t walk behind me,�I may not lead.


Just walk beside me,�And be my friend,�And together we will walk,�In the ways of Hashem.





Tefillah Song


A Russian Boy’s Helpless Plight


(T.T.T.O Ovinu Ov Horachamon)


A Russian boy’s helpless plight�Dreariness fills his night�Hardship and pain befall him�His chance of survival is slim.


Finding no source of true comfort�To the Rebbe he turns with a letter�Compelled to express to him�How life could be so much better.


The boy did not beg for an easier life�Nor of a hope to be free�Vus Zul Ich Tun As Es Davent Zich Nit�That was the Russian boy’s plea.


As the Rebbe spoke at Farbrengen�The Chassidim gazed on, in surprise�As the Rebbe choked with emotion�And tears fell from his eyes.


The boy did not beg...





Brochos Song


Popeye


I’m Popeye the sailor Mentch�After I eat I bentch�Friday night I make Kiddush �Because I am Yiddish�I’m Popeye the sailor Mentch!


I’m Olive Oyl the sailoress�After I eat I bless�Candles I light �On Friday night�I’m Olive Oyl the sailoress!





Kashrus


All the Animals That We Eat 


All the animals that we eat,�Must chew their cud and have split feet,�Cause Kosher meat just can’t be beat,�So throw away that ham.


Throw away that ham and bacon,�I won’t eat it, your mistaken,�Cause I’m a Jew and I’m not fakin’�I want Kosher food.


So every time you’re in the market,�Only buy food with a Kosher sign on it,�It’s good for me and it’s good for you,�And what do you know,�Hashem loves it too.





Puff the Kosher Dragon


Puff, the Kosher dragon, lived in Palestine�And frolicked in the synagogue �And drank Shapiro’s wine�Little Rabbi Goldberg, loved that Kosher Puff�And fed him lots of Matzah Balls�And other Kosher stuff.


Then one day it happened, Puff was eating pork�Little Rabbi Goldberg took, that dragon for a walk�Gently he explained him, that dragons don’t eat meat�That comes from little piggies, that have dirty, filthy feet.


Then Puff became Bar Mitzvah, put on Tefillin every day�Wrapped in his Tallis, that’s the way he prayed�Made Brochos before eating, Bentching after every meal�Imagine how religious it made that dragon feel.


Now, there were some people, who did things just for spite�They’d curse Jews and attack them, just to get into a fight�When Puff the dragon heard this, he let out a mighty roar�Now, those wicked people aren’t with us any more.


Now, Puff the Kosher Dragon found himself a bride�Now, little Kosher dragons are his source of pride �They’ll grow up doing Mitzvos, learning Torah, praying too�And Rabbi Goldberg teaching them, what Kosher dragons do.


Now, you who may be listening, may think we’re making fun�But deep down in the story, is a moral for everyone�If dragons wear a Kippa, keep Shabbos and Kosher too�Then you can learn, like Puff did, how to be a real good Jew.





Shabbos Songs


Western Wall


(T.T.T.O MBD)


Western Wall on Friday night�His first time ever there�Strapped into his knapsack�With his long and curly hair�He stood there for a while�Then broke out with a smile�Emotions overwhelming joy with tears.


The men were dancing there�Their hearts so full of love�They sang such happy tunes�To thank the One above�For showing them the way�For giving them the day�To rest, rejoice�With peace of mind to pray.


Chorus:�Just one Shabbos and we’ll all be free�Just one Shabbos come and join with me�We’ll sing and dance to the sky�With our spirits so high�We will show them all it’s true�Let them come and join us too. (2x)


I said, “Hello my friend�You seem to be amused”�He said “Much more than that�I am a bit confused�I know I am a Jew�I was Bar Mitzvah too�But Shabbos in our home�Who ever knew?”


He asked to join with us�To understand and see�He spent some time with us�In total ecstasy�Next Shabbos came along�His feelings grew so strong�He first began to feel�That he belonged


Chorus:


He found this treasure�Made some changes in his life�A brand new family�His children and his wife�They learn new things each day�To live the Torah way�The message of the Shabbos�They all relay.


Chorus:


Now every Friday night�They go down to the wall�Invite some people home�And they will tell them all�We’ll teach you this new song�So join and sing along�And soon we’ll all be free it won’t be long.


Chorus:





Ain’t Gonna Work On Saturday


Ain’t gonna work on Saturday�Double double triple pay�Won’t make me work on Saturday�Ain’t gonna work on Saturday�It’s Shabbos Kodesh


I’m big Gedalia Goomber�I’m not exactly small�But really not so very big�Just seventeen feet tall�I’m rigged for heavy working�For that I’m very fit�Six days a week I’m at it�On the seventh day I quit.


I once helped raise a building�And on the hundredth floor�I was carrying a load of bricks�And easy ton or more�And here it’s late on Friday�I knew I’d have to stop�So I yelled “watch out below”�And let the whole thing drop.


At driving a locomotive�I thought I’d take a crack�I had the throttle wide open�Zooming down the track�And here it’s almost Shabbos�The sun’s about to set�So I drove into a mudhole�And the train is running yet.


I worked down in a coal mine�And lost myself alright�I couldn’t tell the days apart�Because there was no light�So I set myself to digging�Just as fast as you may please�And I popped up in an hour�Where the people speak Chinese.


I had a job a dandy�On a road construction crew�A great big mountain had us stuck�We couldn’t dig it through�And soon it will be Shabbos�But not to say I’m proud�I took that stubborn mountain�And kicked it on a cloud.


I turned to deep sea diving�And took and awful chance�On a sunken steamer’s deck�I got caught by my pants,�And trapped beneath the ocean�I couldn’t set me free�But I went home for Shabbos�And dragged that ship with me.


I once was a explorer�To Africa I went�One Shabbos hungry lions�Came roaring round my tent�My assistant held my rifle�“Go Goomber shoot those pests”�But I called them in instead�To be my Shabbos guests.


Once to split the atom�With effort I had learned�Suddenly there was a blast�Boy did I get burned�Everyone was worried�So the doctors I did tell�That by keeping Shabbos Holy�I will soon be fit and well.


I worked at Cape Kennedy�And things were running right�A great big rocket ship was set�On the launching site�And here it’s getting dark�Shabbos was coming soon�So I pushed the starting button�And spent Shabbos on the moon.


I once was an astronaut�And flying through the stars�I came across a space ship�Whose pilots were from mars�I said “Hello there Martians”�And stayed with them until�I taught them to keep Shabbos�And they’re keeping Shabbos, still.


I dress my best on Shabbos�Three meals I feast me fine�I make a royal Kiddush�On a barrel full of wine�And when I sing my Zemiros�For a thousand miles they know�That I’m enjoying Shabbos�For Hashem has told us so.





A Young Boy Holds


(T.T.T.O Keili Atoh)


A young boy holds a small cup in his hand�Reciting words he can barely understand�But on his face, there shines a joyful light�He is making Kiddush Friday night.


Father, father, please join in with me�Father, father, I’m lonely, can’t you see�Lets Daven together, that is my dream�Vehaishiv Lev Avos Al Bonim.


A young girl holds a candlestick, so bright�Preparing to light the candles, Friday night�Her mother is watching, with tears in her eyes�Her daughter turns to her, and cries.


Mother, mother, please join in with me�Mother, mother, I’m lonely, can’t you see�Let’s light together, that is my dream�Vehaishiv Lev Avos Al Bonim.


Throughout the world, children pure and true�Are teaching Torah to every single Jew�Their parents are learning, and they are so proud�And together, they all cry out loud.


Father, father, when will the Geulah be�Father, father, we’re lonely, can’t you see�Please bring Moshiach, that is our dream�Vehaishiv Lev Avos Al Bonim.





If I would Have the Might


(T.T.T.O Mikolos Mayim Rabim)


If I would have the might�I would run into the night�And I would scream, Shabbos�Shabbos, Shabbos, Shabbos


Shabbos, Shabbos, Shabbos, Shabbos (2x)�Shabbos Hayom L’Hashem (2x)





Beis Hamikdosh (Mikdash Me’at) Songs


Our Holy House


(T.T.T.O Swing and Sway)


Our Holy House in ruins and flames,�Only one wall of it remains,�The wall that outlasted all the rest,�Is the Kosel Hamaarovi on the west.


For many years every day �Thousands of Jews at the wall do pray,�Their tearful eyes to heaven gazed,�Hoping the rest will soon be raised.


Our symbol of courage of faith and of hope,�Giving us strength with the Golus to cope,�And rousing hopes �That Bimheirah will be,�The walls of the Mikdash Hashlishi.�(For many..)





From 770


(T.T.T.O Australian Niggun)��From 770, we’re marching out�On to victory without a doubt�To corners four we’re marching happily�Nation after Nation we are conquering�Schluchai Adonainu�Will bring Moshiach Tzidkeinu�Tomorrow will be Golus no more�For we’ll win this Golus war.





Mezuzah Songs


I Have A Mezuzah


I have a Mezuzah (2x)�On my door (2x)�And now I will tell you (2x)�What it’s for (2x)


To kiss the Mezuzah (2x)�Is my aim (2x)�For on it is written (2x)�Hashem’s name (2x)





Mezuzah Saves


(T.T.T.O At the Foot of the Kosel – J.E.P)


It happened Yom Kippur as they were praying,�A truck pulled up and the sergeants were saying,�War has broke out we need all our men,�To serve Lema’an Hashem.


Young Mottel turned around to his father beside him,�Father advise me before I go fight them,�Give me a Brocha I should have Hatzlocho,�And let’s hope we’ll meet again.


Oh Mottel my son do not be dejected,�I have a Mezuzah you’ll be protected,�Set aside time during each day,�To study the Torah and pray.


Speak to the soldiers who will be with you,�Teach them Bechal Derachecha De’aihu,�Hashem Yishmor Tzeischa, safe and secure,�Until you’ll be with us once more.





Gan Yisroel Songs


Oh Dovid


(T.T.T.O. JEP)


Oh Dovid, I send you this letter�Expressing my pain and despair�To thank you, for teaching me how to survive �All the troubles I meet everywhere.


My parents don’t want me to Daven�They tell me do something, instead�That’s when I tell them, the things that I’ve learned�Those wonderful things that you’ve said:


Chorus:�Chazak Ve’ematz, always remember �Be strong in your trust, not a pretender�You cannot just take, you also must give�Only then have you learned how to live.


But my parents don’t see that I’m filled with emotion�And serving Hashem with a total devotion�You’ve cleared all my doubts, you’ve answered my dreams�Now I know what a Jew really means.


I’m laughed at, because of my Kippa�My friends make me feel like a fool�They don’t understand why I wear it all day �Why I don’t take it off after school.


At home, I make sure we keep Kosher�But few of my friends do the same�They hide their religion where no one can see�How I wish they could hear you explain:��Chorus:


But so many are lost in a world of confusion�Their faith isn’t real, it’s just an illusion�I cry for them all, I pity them so�For the beautiful things they don’t know.


I’m writing to you, dear Yossi�In reply to your letter to me�These are the troubles in the life of a Jew�As by now you’ve found out, I can see.


I’m proud you’ve continued the practice�Of keeping Mitzvos, as you should�Now try to explain, as I once did to you�To your Jewish friends, as I would:��Chorus:


It is true, that we’re lost in a world of confusion�Their faith isn’t real, It’s just an illusion�Don’t cry for them all, but teach them to do�The beautiful laws of the Jew.





Tie me Yetzer Hora Down, Chief


(T.T.T.O Tie Me Kangaroo Down)


Chorus:�Tie me Yetzer Hora down, chief�Tie me Yetzer Hora down�We don’t want to come to grief, chief�So, tie me Yetzer Hora down.


Love your fellow Jew, Lou�Love your fellow Jew�It’s the basis of our belief, Keith�It’s the greatest thing you can do.


Put Tefillin on your head, Fred�Put Tefillin on you head�So he grabbed those straps of hide, Clyde�An’ that’s him, moving ahead.


Put a Mezuzah on your gate, mate�Put a Mezuzah on your gate�This Mitzvah ain’t no joke, Bloke�It’ll save ya from a dangerous fate.


Light candles like a good Jewish girl, Shirl�Light candles like a good Jewish girl�So she grabbed those sticks of wax, Max�This Mitzvah’s really a pearl.


Gotta pray to Hashem, Clem�Gotta pray to Hashem�Mornin’, arvo, and eve, Steve�Daven again and again.


Kosher meat’s what I like, Mike�Kosher meat’s what I like�So get rid of your pork, Hawke�Let ya piggies go for a hike.


Educate your kid, Sid�Educate you kid�Lit ‘im learn from night till dawn, Norm�Or Itche Groner’s gonna flip his lid.


Hang those fringes on your shirt, Squirt�Hang those fringes on your shirt�Don’t hide ‘em in you pants, Lance�And don’t let ‘em drag in the dirt.


Rest on the seventh day, Ray�Rest on the seventh day�Devote this time to ya soul, Joel�Put those tools away.


Learn Chitas each day, Jay�Learn Chitas each day�Chumash, Tehillim, and Tanya�It will keep the Yetzer Hora away.


Don’t forget to learn, Ern�Don’t forget to learn�Truckin’ away through Shas, Gus�Do yourself a good turn.


Out with the dollar bill, Phil�Out with the dollar bill�Fill that box with Tzedakah, Ocker�Get home an’ empty ya till.


There’s Elokus in a platypus, Gus�There’s Elokus in a platypus�There’s Hashem in every little thing, Bing�Even in kangaroos.


Look forward to the time to come, chum�Look forward to the time to come�We want Moshiach now, Mal�We’ll all together be one.





Old Folks, Young Folks


Chorus:�Old Folks, Young Folks �Everybody come�Come to Gan Yisroel, and have a lot of fun�Kiss the Mezuzah you’ll find hanging on the door�And you’ll hear a lot of stories �That you’ve never heard before


Adam was the first man�And Eve was his spouse�In the Garden of Eden�They started a keeping house�Everything was dandy�And merry, on the main�Till along came Abel �And started raising Cain.


Noah was a carpenter �Who stumbled in the dark�Came across a hammer�And built himself an ark�Along came the animals �Two by two�And now you know the story�Of the Gan Yisroel zoo.


Isaac was the son of �Abraham’s hundredth year�At the Akeidah �He didn’t shed a tear.�He would have sacrificed him�Though his heart was full of strife�But then he didn’t do it�Cause he had a Milchig knife.


Eisav was a hunter�In the wild woolly West�He roamed around the ranch house�And combed his hairy chest�For his birthright�He didn’t really care �So he sold it to Yackov�For a nickel, and a beer.


Moshe took the Jews �From Pharaoh’s wicked land�He led them to�The Promised Land�When he struck the rock�There rose a mighty cheer�Instead of water, flowed�Schlitz malt liquor beer.


Yonah was a mariner�So goes the ancient tale�He took a trans-Atlantic trip�In the belly of a whale�Yonah felt claustrophobic�And very much depressed�So, he pushed the belly button�And the whale did the rest.


Daniel was a prisoner�Brought before the king�They played twenty questions�But couldn’t learn a thing�They threw him in a lions den�To perform a great feat�So, Daniel became a dentist�And pulled the lion’s teeth.


Samson was a mighty man�From the New York Dodgers school�He killed ten thousand Yankees �With the Jawbone of a mule�He had a brother�Who was strong, as well�Samson went to heaven�And his brother went to....Gan Yisroel�



