
ָּכל ֲחִמיָרא ַוֲחִמיָעא 
ְּדִאָּכא ִבְרׁשּוִתי, 

ְּדָלא ֲחִמֵּתּה ּוְדָלא ִבַעְרֵּתּה,

ִלְבִטיל ְוֶלֱהֵוי ֶהְפֵקר 

ְּכַעְפָרא ְּדַאְרָעא.

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו 

ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם,

ֲאֶׁשר ִקְּדָׁשנּו ְּבִמְצֹוָתיו, 

ְוִצָּונּו ַעל ִּבעּור ָחֵמץ.

Searching for Hametz
T H e  N i g H T  B e f o r e  T H e  S e d e r

ְּבִדיַקת ָחֵמץ

The Search for Hametz is the ceremonial 
culmination of several weeks of 
transforming the house into a sanctified 
setting for Pesach. The physical efforts 
help create a psychological readiness for 
the Seder.
 
“Hametz” refers to grain products that 
may have leavened, fermented and risen 
like yeast.

Jews usually clean all the rooms where 
food might have been eaten or stored. 
Many collect hametz products (like 
spaghetti or whiskey) in a sealed cabinet, 
mark it as hametz, and sell its contents to 
a non-Jew for the duration of the holiday. 
Generally a local rabbi will serve as an 
agent for the ritual “sale.”

After dark, on the night before the 
Seder, conduct a search for hametz into 
all the corners of the house. The search 
is conducted in the dark, with a candle 
or a flashlight for spotting the hametz, 
and a feather or a spoon for collecting 
it. All hametz found is burned the next 
morning.

When Seder night falls on Saturday 
evening, the search is conduct ed on 
Thursday night and the bonfire on Friday 
morning. Hallah is put aside in a special 
"hametz zone" in the house to be eaten 
by approximately 10 a.m. on Shabbat 
morning. The leftovers may be removed 
by means of a flush of the toilet.

Before the search recite this blessing:

After the search recite this formula in 
Aramaic, for disowning any hametz still 
undiscovered in the home:

All hametz in my 

possession, whether I have 

seen it or not and whether 

I have removed it or not, 

shall be nullified and 

ownerless as the dust of 

the earth.

Ba-rukh ata Adonai /  Elo-hei-nu me-lekh ha-olam / 
asher kee-d’sha-nu b’meetz-vo-tav / v’tzee-va-nu al bee-ur hametz. 
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Blessed are You, Adonai 

our God, Ruler of the 

Universe, who sanctified 

us by commanding us to 

remove all hametz.
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"The human soul is the light, the candle of Adonai, for searching the hidden, 
innermost self"  (Proverbs 20:27). 

The Search for Hametz is not simply a search for leavened bread, but 
rather an opportunity for us to examine ourselves. on the night before 
Pesach, when each of us is at home within our own walls, where there 
is no one else around, and we are not troubled by daily affairs, it is then 
that we can sit alone and confront all of our outstanding obligations to 

god, saying to our soul: 
"Let us awaken and arise... let us examine our ways and turn away from 
all our sins. Let us cleanse and purify ourselves and remove our evil 
ways from god's sight. Let us become allies, my soul, and stand guard 
together. We will abjure slumber from our eyes day and night. We will 
not rest, rather we will be as gatekeepers lest we return to our evil ways. 
May god be with us as god was with our mothers and fathers..."

rabbi Moshe Alsheikh, Safed Kabbalist, 16th C.

A medieval custom perfectly 
suited to a children's game 
involves hiding ten pieces of 
bread throughout the house 
before the candlelight search 
for hametz begins. originally 
this was done to guarantee 
that even after the scrupulous 
cleaning, the ritual search on 
the last night before Seder 
would still uncover some 
hametz. Today it provides an 
occasion for a game in which 
ten pieces of bread secured in 
closed plastic bags are carefully 
concealed. To enhance the fun 
for the children, a word, clue or 
question may be attached to 
each bag (the words can form 
a secret message or a Pesach 
song; the clues hint at the next 
hiding place; the ten questions 
constitute a quiz about basic 
Pesach facts).
remember that besides finding 
the pre-hidden bags of hametz, 
one must genuinely check the 
typical "hang-outs" of forgotten 
hametz (like the car's glove 
compartment, coat pockets, etc.).

Hide And Go Seek

Six bags of Hametz have been hidden in this illustration. 
Good luck ferreting them out!

inSpection And introSpection 



The Burning of 
the Hametz marks 
the symbolic 
division between 
hametz and 
matza, winter 
and spring, the 
evil inclination 
and the desire for 
purity.

Before 
approximately 10 
a.m. on the day of 
the Seder, we stop 
eating hametz 
and gather the 
leftovers for 
a ritual bonfire 
outside.

After the hametz 
has been burned 
(or rendered 
inedible in 
some other 
way), repeat the 
Aramaic for mula 
disowning any 
undiscovered 
hametz on the 
premises. From 
now on 
no hametz may be 
eaten.

ִּבעּור ָחֵמץ

ָּכל ֲחִמיָרא ַוֲחִמיָעא ְּדִאָּכא ִבְרׁשּוִתי, 
ַּדֲחִזיֵּתּה ּוְדָלא ֲחִזיֵּתּה, 

ַּדֲחִמֵּתּה ּוְדָלא ֲחִמֵּתּה, 

ְּדִבַעְרֵּתּה ּוְדָלא ִבַעְרֵּתּה, 

ִלְבִטיל ְוֶלֱהֵוי ֶהְפֵקר ְּכַעְפָרא ְּדַאְרָעא.

 Burning the Hametz

All hametz in my possession, 

whether I have seen it or not and 

whether I have removed it or not, 

shall be nullified and ownerless as 

the dust of the earth.

Meditation
After nullifying the physical hametz, the Sephardic 
custom is to recite this prayer for purification from 
spiritual hametz and the power of the evil Yetser 
[selfish inclination]:

May it be your will, Adonai our God and 
God of our ancestors, that just as we burned 
the hametz out of our homes today,
so You will help us to burn out the evil 
inclination from our hearts.
Please God, remove from our hearts the 
bad part of our ego, and purify us lovingly, 
empowering the good sides of our ego.
Let our souls shine and be empowered with 
your light, and be connected to You in the 
highest holiness, which shall be with us 
always.

rabbi Yosef Hayim, the “Ben ish Hai”, Baghdad, 19th C.

ַקֲעַרת ַהֵּסֶדר
P r e P A r i N g  T H e  S e d e r  P L A T e
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T H e  M o r N i N g  B e f o r e  T H e  S e d e r



 Burning the Hametzַקֲעַרת ַהֵּסֶדר

The Seder 
Plate 
combines 
the various 
symbols of 
tonight's 
story and 
ritual. 

Some 
families 
make one 
central 
Seder Plate, 
while others 
make many, 
ensuring 
that every 
participant 
can see the 
symbols as 
tonight's 
story 
unfolds.

optionAl Add-onS 
for Your Seder plAte 

 The Seder plate has from time 
to time included some unusual 
additions:

one Brick: Jewish Union soldiers 
in the Civil War, fighting a war 
against slavery themselves, 
prepared their Seder in the 
wilderness of West Virginia. 
Lacking haroset, symbolizing 
mortar, they literally placed a 
brick on the Seder Plate.

Some Brick: The Jews in 
gibraltar prepare their haroset 
using granules shaved off 
a real brick! one medieval rabbi 
condemned this custom as the 
height of idiocy. 

prepare haroset recipes from 
around the globe and label 
them. Ask your guests to taste 
each one and identify the 
ingredients (see Korekh, pg. 101).

Vegetarians often replace the 
roasted bone with something else 
that represents god's outstretched 
arm. Try a sugar cane.

Sweets: Add candies to the 
Seder Plate for the children, to 
arouse their curiosity. 

Zeroa
any bone, roasted 

symbolizing the sacrificial 
Pesach lamb and god's 
outstretched arm which 
liberated us from egypt 

(not to be eaten)Maror
bitter herbs symbolizing 
the bitterness of slavery 
(often romaine lettuce)

Hazeret
more bitter herbs 

(often horseraddish, khrein) 

Haroset
sweet or tangy 

condiment symbolizing 
the mortar of slavery 

(often including apples, 

wine and cinnamon)

Beitza
roasted, hardboiled egg 
symbolizing the second 

sacrifice offered on 
holidays (often dipped in 

salt water)

Karpas
greens for dipping in 

salt water or any tangy 
sauce (often celery, 

parsley or potato)

Three Matzot
covered in a cloth, under or next to the Seder 
Plate. This is the food of poor slaves, but also 

the food of our liberation from egypt. The three 
matzot symbolize the entire Jewish community 

with its three groups: Cohen, Levi and israel.

P r e P A r i N g  T H e  S e d e r  P L A T e
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Candle Lightingַהְדָלַקת ֵנרֹות

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, ֲאֶׁשר 
ִקְּדָׁשנּו ְּבִמְצֹוָתיו, ְוִצָּונּו ְלַהְדִליק ֵנר ֶׁשל 

 )ַׁשָּבת ְוֶׁשל( יֹום טֹוב.
ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, 
ֶׁשֶהֱחָינּו ְוִקְּיָמנּו ְוִהִּגיָענּו ַלְּזַמן ַהֶּזה.

ְיִׂשְמָך ֱאֹלִהים ְּכֶאְפַרִים ְוִכְמַנֶּׁשה.

ְיִׂשֵמְך ֱאֹלִהים ְּכָׂשָרה ִרְבָקה ָרֵחל ְוֵלָאה.

ְיָבֶרְכָך יי ְוִיְׁשְמֶרָך.
ָיֵאר יי ָּפָניו ֵאֶליָך ִויֻחֶּנָּך.

א יי ָּפָניו ֵאֶליָך ְוָיֵׂשם ְלָך ָׁשלֹום.  ִיָׂשּ

Light at least two 
candles before the 
Seder. Some families 
light one candle 
for each family 
member, while 
others prepare two 
candles for each 
woman over bat 
mitzvah age. 
Many add 
the blessing 
Shehekhiyanu when 
lighting the candles, 
while others recite it 
later with Kiddush.
A silent personal 
prayer is often said 
after the blessing. 
See contemporary 
prayer on page 7.

The blessing of 
the children is 
recited. Parents and 
grandparents may 
place their hands 
on the head of each 
child (of whatever 
age) and bless them 
in their own words 
and/or using the 
priests’ benediction 
of peace. 

Blessed are You, Adonai our God, Ruler of the 
Universe, who sanctified us by commanding us 
to light the [Shabbat and] holiday candles.

Blessed are You, Adonai our God, Ruler of the 
Universe, who has kept us alive and brought us 
to this happy moment in our lives.

Ba-rukh ata Adonai / Elo-hei-nu me-lekh ha-olam / 
asher kee-d'sha-nu b'meetz-vo-tav / v'tzee-va-nu  l'ha-d'leek ner shel / [Shabbat v'shel] Yom Tov.

Ba-rukh ata Adonai / Elo-hei-nu me-lekh ha-olam / 
she-he-khee-ya-nu / v'kee-ma-nu / v'hee-gee-anu / la-z'man ha-ze.
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For male children:
May God make you like Ephraim and Menashe. 
(Genesis 48:20 from Jacob's blessing for his grandchildren)

For female children:
May God make you like Sarah and Rebecca, 
Rachel and Leah.
(See Ruth 4:11, the women's blessing for Ruth, a Jew by choice)

For all:

May God bless you and keep you.

May God's face shine upon you and favor you.

May God's face turn to you and grant you Shalom.
(Numbers 6:24-26, the priestly benediction)

Blessing our Childrenִּבְרַּכת ַהְיָלִדים
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o god, creator of Heaven and earth, creator 
of humankind and of all living things, grant 
me the power to feel as others feel, the 
power to listen and to hear, to behold and 
truly see, to touch and be touched.
KeeP fresh within me the memory of my own 
suffering and the suffering of Clal Yisrael (the 
whole community), not in order to stimulate 
eternal paranoia, but rather that i may better 
understand the suffering of strangers. 
MAY that understanding lead me to do 
everything in my power to alleviate and 
to prevent such suffering. guide me in the 
ways of Tikkun Olam, of mending the world. 
enable me to be like Yourself – to feed the 
hungry, clothe the naked, tend the sick, and 
comfort the bereaved. 
AS i delight in a loving marriage of true 
minds, may i never forget the thousands 
of women battered and beaten by their 
spouses. 
AS i rejoice in the bliss of my children and 
grandchildren, may i never forget the 
pleading eyes and swollen bellies of starving 
infants deprived of physical and emotional 
nourishment. 
MAY there always be a place at my table for 
those who are homeless or hungry. 
MAY my woman’s capacities for concern, 
compassion, and caring never be dulled by 
complacency or personal contentment. 
MAY my feelings always lead me to act.

Alice Shalvi, professor of Shakespeare, founder of the 
israeli women’s lobby and of a progressive religious girls’ 
school in Jerusalem.

A WoMAn'S prAYer to 
repAir tHe World

everyone must know that within 
them burns a candle

and no one's candle is identical 
with the candle of another. 

it is our obligation to work hard to 
reveal the light of our candle,
and make of it a great torch to 

enlighten the whole world.

 rabbi Abraham isaac Hacohen kook 

A Soul on tHe riSe

The Seer of Lublin interpreted the 
priestly blessing, Veyi-shmer-ekha, 
as derived from the Hebrew root 
shemarim, yeast:  
"May god create yeast in your soul, 
causing you to ferment and mature, 
to rise and elevate, to your highest 
possibilities, to reach your highest self." 

Blessing our Children

karl Gabor, Swedish A Different Night Haggadah 
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ִסיָמֵני ַהֵּסֶדר

ַקֵּדׁש  
ּוְרַחץ  

ַּכְרַּפס  
ַיַחץ  

 ַמִּגיד  
ַרְחָצה    

מֹוִציא 
ַמָּצה    

ָמרֹור
ּכֹוֵרְך    

ֻׁשְלָחן עֹוֵרְך
ָצפּון    

ָּבֵרְך
ַהֵּלל    

ִנְרָצה
 

Signposts for the Seder

We review briefly 
the order of the 
Seder by singing 
the medieval 
poem by Rabbenu 
Shmuel of Falaise 
(France) that 
summarizes the 
Signposts of the 
Seder ("Kadesh 
Urkhatz"). 

Now is a good 
time to preview 
this year's 
Seder's "coming 
attractions," 
announce the 
menu, thank those 
who prepared, 
and introduce 
the participants. 
Invite people 
to add their 
own questions, 
comments and 
songs.

Kadesh First Cup and Kiddush

 Urkhatz   First handwashing

Karpas First dipping: vegetables and dips

 Yakhatz Breaking the middle matza

Maggid Exodus Storytelling 

 Rakhtza Second handwashing

Motzi First blessing over the matza

 Matza Second blessing over the matza

Maror Second dipping: maror in haroset   

 Korekh Hillel sandwich

Shulkhan Orekh  Festive meal

 Tzafun  Afikoman (dessert) 

Barekh Birkat HaMazon (blessing after eating) and Third Cup 

 Hallel Psalms of Praise and Fourth Cup  

Nirtza  Concluding poem, songs and "Next Year in Jerusalem"

All sing:

|   K i d d u s h   |   K a r p a s   |   Ya k h a t z   |   M a g g i d   |   M a t z a   |   M a r o r   |   d i n n e r   |   A f i k o m a n   |   B i r k a t   |   e l i j a h   |   H a l l e l   |   S o n g s   |   N e x t  Ye a r   |
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4 cupS, 4 proMiSeS 

And 4 MotHerS 
 
The Talmud connects the four Cups 
of wine drunk at the Seder to god's 
four Promises to israel: "Tell the 
children of israel: i am Adonai! i will 
take them out...  i will rescue them... 
i will redeem them... and i will marry 
them taking them as my people and i 
will be their god" (exodus 6:6-7,  Jerusalem 

Talmud Pesachim 10:1).

However, two 16th C. mystic rabbis 
identify the four Cups with the four 
Matriarchs of israel. The Maharal of 
Prague (famous for the legend of 
golem) and rav isaiah Horowitz of 
Tsfat explain: 

(1) The Cup of Kiddush stands for 
Sarah who was the mother of a 
community of converts, believers by 
choice.
(2) The Cup of Maggid is for rebecca 
who knew how to mother both esav 
and Jacob, two opposed natures.
(3) The Cup of the Blessing after 
eating represents rachel whose son 
Joseph provided the whole family of 
Jacob with bread in a time of great 
famine.
(4) The Cup of Hallel (Praise) is for 
Leah the first woman to praise god  
(genesis 29:35).

froM SAcrifice to SYMpoSiuM

The term "Seder Pesach" once meant the order of the Passover Sacrifice in the Temple. 
But after the Temple's destruction in 70 Ce, the rabbis remodeled the Seder after the 
greco-roman symposium (sym – together, posium – drinking wine). At these Hellenistic 
banquets, guests would recline on divans while servants poured them wine, washed their 
hands and served appetizers and dips before the meal. The guests would then take part 
in a philosophical debate, after which the meal was served. An ancient how-to manual for 
conducting such a symposium says:

"A symposium is a communion of serious and mirthful entertainment, discourse and 
actions. it leads to deeper insight into those points that were debated at table, for the 
remembrance of those pleasures which arise from meat and drink is short-lived, but the 
subjects of philosophical queries and discussions remain always fresh after they have 
been imparted." (Plutarch, Quaestiones, greece, 2nd C) 

Thus the rabbis prescribed such a banquet for Passover: much wine (four cups); appetizers 
(karpas); reclining on pillows; having our hands ceremonially washed by others; a royal 
feast; and most importantly – a philosophical discussion on the story of the exodus and 
the issues of freedom versus slavery. The rabbis wanted Pesach to be an experience of 
freedom and affluence – thus they chose to borrow the dining habits of their aristocratic 
contemporaries.
However, there is a fundamental difference: The greco-roman feast was for the rich only, 
it exploited slaves, it restricted asking questions and exchanging opinions to the ruling 
class, men only. But at the Pesach Seder all people, including the spouses and the youngest 
children, are invited to eat like royalty, to ask questions and to express opinions. Alongside 
the wine of the rich, there is the bread of poverty.  The needy must be invited to share our 
meal. Stylish banquets may easily turn corrupt, but the Seder encourages us to savor our 
liberty, without exploiting or excluding others. 
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S A N C T i f Y i N g  T i M e

The Kiddush sanctifies 
not the wine, but the 
holiday. On Pesach we 
dedicate ourselves to 
– “Remember the Day 
of your Exodus from 
Egypt” (Exodus 13:3). 

Don’t pour for yourself 
is the tradition tonight.  
At our banquet of 
liberation, let others 
fill your glass and you 
offer to pour for them. 

When Seder falls 
on Friday night, 
we add the texts in 
shaded font and in 
parentheses in the 
body of the Kiddush 
to commemorate the 
Creation of the World 
as well. 

Stand to recite the 
Kiddush, then recline 
to the left to drink the 
wine.

When Passover night 
falls on Saturday 
night we add a special 
Havdalah.

|   k i d d u S H   |   K a r p a s   |   Ya k h a t z   |   M a g g i d   |   M a t z a   |   M a r o r   |   d i n n e r   |   A f i k o m a n   |   B i r k a t   |   e l i j a h   |   H a l l e l   |   S o n g s   |   N e x t  Ye a r   |

ַקֵּדׁש

ם.  ַוְיִהי ֶעֶרב ַוְיִהי בֶֹקר יֹום ַהִּׁשִׁשי. ַוְיֻכּלּו ַהָּׁשַמִים ְוָהָאֶרץ ְוָכל ְצָבָאַ
ַוְיַכל ֱאֹלִהים ַּביֹום ַהְּׁשִביִעי ְמַלאְכּתֹו ֲאֶׁשר ָעָׂשה 
ַוִּיְׁשּבֹת ַּביֹום ַהְּׁשִביִעי ִמָּכל ְמַלאְכּתֹו ֲאֶׁשר ָעָׂשה. 

ַוְיָבֶרְך ֱאֹלִהים ֶאת יֹום ַהְּׁשִביִעי ַוְיַקֵּדׁש אֹותֹו 
ִּכי בֹו ָׁשַבת ִמָּכל ְמַלאְכּתֹו ֲאֶׁשר ָּבָרא ֱאֹלִהים ַלֲעׂשֹות.

 

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם ּבֹוֵרא ְּפִרי ַהָּגֶפן.
ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, 

ֲאֶׁשר ָּבַחר ָּבנּו ִמָּכל ָעם ְורֹוְמָמנּו ִמָּכל ָלׁשֹון ְוִקְּדָׁשנּו ְּבִמְצֹוָתיו. 
ַוִּתֶּתן ָלנּו יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ְּבַאֲהָבה )ַׁשָּבתֹות ִלְמנּוָחה ּו( מֹוֲעִדים ְלִׂשְמָחה, 

ּצֹות ַהֶּזה,  ָּבת ַהֶּזה ְוֶאת יֹום( ַחג ַהַמּ ַחִּגים ּוְזַמִּנים ְלָׂשׂשֹון, ֶאת יֹום )ַהַׁשּ
ְזַמן ֵחרּוֵתנּו )ְּבַאֲהָבה(, ִמְקָרא קֶֹדׁש, ֵזֶכר ִליִציַאת ִמְצָרִים. 

ִּכי ָבנּו ָבַחְרָּת ְואֹוָתנּו ִקַּדְׁשָּת ִמָּכל ָהַעִּמים, )ְוַׁשָּבת( ּומֹוֲעֵדי ָקְדֶׁשָך 
)ְּבַאֲהָבה ּוְבָרצֹון,( ְּבִׂשְמָחה ּוְבָׂשׂשֹון ִהְנַחְלָּתנּו. 

ָּבת ְו( ִיְׂשָרֵאל ְוַהְּזַמִּנים. ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי, ְמַקֵּדׁש )ַהַׁשּ

 

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, ּבֹוֵרא ְמאֹוֵרי ָהֵאׁש.
יל ֵּבין קֶֹדׁש ְלֹחל, ֵּבין אֹור ְלחֶׁשְך, ֵּבין  ְבִדּ ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם ַהַמּ

ִביִעי ְלֵׁשֶׁשת ְיֵמי ַהַּמֲעֶׂשה. ֵּבין ְקֻדַּׁשת ַׁשָּבת ִלְקֻדַּׁשת יֹום  ִיְׂשָרֵאל ָלַעִּמים, ֵּבין יֹום ַהְׁשּ
טֹוב ִהְבַּדְלָּת, ְוֶאת יֹום ַהְּׁשִביִעי ִמֵּׁשֶׁשת ְיֵמי ַהַּמֲעֶׂשה ִקַּדְׁשָּת. ִהְבַּדְלָּת ְוִקַּדְׁשָּת ֶאת 

יל ֵּבין קֶֹדׁש ְלקֶֹדׁש. ַעְּמָך ִיְׂשָרֵאל ִּבְקֻדָּׁשֶתָך, ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ַהַּמְבִדּ

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, 
ֶׁשֶהֱחָינּו ְוִקְּיָמנּו ְוִהִּגיָענּו ַלְּזַמן ַהֶזה.

Kadesh

בשבת:

הבדלה:
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There was evening and there was morning, and the sixth day was over. 
The sky and the earth and all their contents were completed.
On the seventh day God completed all the work. God ceased on Shabbat 
from all activity. God blessed the seventh day and declared it holy, 
because on that day God ceased from all the work of creation. (genesis 2:1-3)

Blessed are You, Adonai our God, Ruler of the Universe, 

who creates the fruit of the vine.

Blessed are You, Adonai our God, Ruler of the Universe, 

who has chosen us from among the nations and the languages, 

sanctifying us by your mitzvot. 

Lovingly, You have given us [Shabbat for rest and] festivals for 

happiness, including today - [the Shabbat and] the Holiday of 
the Matzot, the season of our liberation, a sacred day to gather 

together and to commemorate the Exodus from Egypt. 

For You have chosen us and sanctified us among the nations. 

You have granted us [lovingly the Shabbat and] joyfully the holidays. 

Blessed are You, Adonai, who sanctifies [the Shabbat and] the people 

of Israel and the festivals.

Ba-rukh ata Adonai / 
/ Elo-hei-nu me-lekh ha-olam / 
/ bo-rei pree ha-gafen.

On Shabbat:

Barukh ata Adonai / Eloheinu Melekh 
ha-olam / asher ba-khar-banu mi-kol am 
/ v’rom’manu mi-kol lashon / v’ ki-d’shanu 
b’mitz-votav / va-ti-tein lanu Adonai 
Eloheinu b’ahava / (Shabbatot li-m’nu-kha 
oo) / moadim l’simkha, khagim uzmanim 
l’sason, et yom (HaShabbat hazeh v’et yom) 
/ Hag HaMatzot hazeh / z’man khei-ru-teinu 
/ (b’ahava) mikra kodesh 
/ zekher li-tzi-at Mitzraim. 
Ki vanu vakhar-ta / v’otanu ki-dashta mi-kol 
ha-amim / (v’Shabbat) u-moadei kodshekha 
/ (b’ahava uv’ratzon) / b’simkha uv’sason 
hin-khal-tanu. 
Barukh ata Adonai / mika-desh (HaShabbat 
v’) haz’ma-nim. 

Havdalah: When Seder falls on Saturday night:

Ba-rukh ata Adonai / Elo-hei-nu me-lekh ha-olam /  
/ she-he-khee-ya-nu / v’kee-ma-nu / v’hee-gee-anu / laz-man ha-ze.

Blessed are You, Adonai our God, Ruler of the Universe, who creates the lights of fire.
Blessed are You, Adonai our God, Ruler of the Universe, who differentiates between the holy and the secular, 
between light and darkness, between Israel and the other nations, between the seventh day and the six days 
of creation, between the sanctity of Shabbat and the sanctity of Yom Tov (the festivals). 
You sanctified the people of Israel with your holiness.
Blessed are You, Adonai, who differentiates between the holiness of Shabbat and the holiness of Yom Tov.

Blessed are You, Adonai our God, Ruler of the Universe, 

who has kept us alive and brought us to this happy moment in our lives.
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ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, 
ּבֹוֵרא ְּפִרי ָהֲאָדָמה.

THe firST HANdWASHiNg

The ritual handwashing prepares us for eating 
finger foods, Karpas, the hors d’oeuvres of 
the Pesach banquet. Following the priestly 
tradition of washing hands before eating bread 
and even vegetables, the ritual handwashing is 
performed now in order to sanctify the eating of 
the Karpas. However, no blessing is said for this 
handwashing.
 
Ask for two volunteers: 
one to carry a pitcher of water and to pour 
water over each guest’s hands, and one to carry 
a basin and a towel. Having our hands washed 
by someone else is part of the Seder night 
experience of liberty and nobility.

Urkhatzּוְרַחץ

THe firST diPPiNg: SPriNg greeNS

Blessed are You, Adonai our God, 

Ruler of the Universe, 

who creates the fruit of the earth.
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Karpasַּכְרַּפס
Distribute Karpas (a vegetable, often spring 
greens), dip in salt water (or a tangy sauce), 
and recite the blessing. 

Originating from the Greek “karpos,” meaning 
“fruit of the soil,” this tradition borrows from 
the Greco-Roman symposium which always 
began with washing and dipping “karpos” 
accompanied by discussion. 

While some medieval rabbis strictly forbid 
eating more than an olive’s size of vegetable 
for Karpas, you may wish to revive the ancient 
custom of eating extensive appetizers – each 
with its own dip. 

Continue dipping and tasting various fresh 
vegetables and other appetizers during the 
Seder until sufficiently full to persevere during 
the extensive storytelling (Maggid), but not 
so full as to ruin one’s appetite for the matza 
eaten later.

Ba-rukh ata Adonai / Elo-hei-nu me-lekh ha-olam / bo-rei pree ha-ada-ma.
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in 1974, at the age of 26, i participated in my 
first Seder with a group of Jewish activists in 
the Soviet Union. Though we knew little about 
that night’s rituals, identifying with the seminal 
story of freedom’s triumph was not particularly 
difficult for us – especially with KgB agents 
waiting in a car downstairs.
[The mitzvah to publicly sacrifice the paschal 
lamb which was considered a god by 
egyptians] challenged each Jew to decide 
whether to smear the blood of the false 
egyptian god on his doorpost. By publicly 

declaring our desire to emigrate to israel, each 
of us refuseniks had chosen to challenge the 
Soviet god and stand up against tyranny. The 
same yearning for freedom that once drove 
our people felt as if it was literally pulsing 
through our veins.
Some years later, i led my own Seder for the 
first time. in truth, my memory of the text of 
the Haggadah was by then rather sketchy, and 
the Seder itself had none of the traditional 
trappings. There was [no celery to dip in salt 
water] and no unleavened bread to eat, no 

bitter herbs to taste, no Haggadah to read 
and i was the only Jew present. in fact, i was 
the only person in the room. But my outside 
“guests” didn’t seem to mind. i retold the story 
of Pesach through the small window of my 
punishment cell to two fellow inmates and 
they too could immediately identify with its 
universal message.
 The reason was simple. This isolated group 
of dissidents in the Soviet Union had already 
experienced the power of freedom to 
transform an individual and understood its 
power to transform a society. They needed 
no reminders. The idea that a nation of slaves 
could win its freedom and defeat the most 
powerful empire in the world was to us not an 
ancient legend, but an eternal truth...
Such thinking was extremely rare outside 
the gulag. Western policymakers had largely 
forgotten the power of freedom. To them, 
sentiments about the triumph of liberty may 
have been inspiring but they were hardly 
practical. Like a Pesach tale that was nice to 
read but which no “serious” person would 
believe, most paid homage to the values of a 
free society but dismissed as hopelessly naive 
the notion of an imploding evil empire...
But history would show that the so-called 
“realists” were completely divorced from reality. 
Their failure to appreciate the awesome power 
of freedom blinded them to the inevitable 
collapse of the Soviet superpower. They were 
the ones exposed as hopelessly out of touch, 
and the so-called dreamers proved astute 
pragmatists.

A Seder for dreAMerS WitH notHinG to dip 

natan Sharansky, Soviet refusenik, prisoner of Siberia, 
and former israeli Cabinet Minister
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  Yakhatzַיַחץ
B r e A K i N g  T H e  M AT z A

Break the middle 
matza, place the 
larger portion, 
the afikoman, in 
a napkin to be 
hidden.
The afikoman game 
begins now! For 
instructions and 
variations of the 
game, see page 105.

Of the three matzas, 
the top matza is for 
the usual blessing 
over bread (ha-motzi 
lekhem). 

The bottom matza 
is for the Hillel 
sandwich (korekh) 
made with matza, 
maror, and haroset. 

The middle matza 
has a dual purpose: 
The smaller portion 
will be eaten with 
the top matza when 
we begin the meal. 
The bigger portion 
will become the 
afikoman, to be 
eaten as the last 
taste of the Seder. 

enterinG tHe Broken 
World
The Pesach story begins in a broken 
world, amidst slavery and oppression. 
The sound of the breaking of the 
matza sends us into that fractured 
existence, only to become whole 
again when we find the broken half, 
the afikoman, at the end of the Seder. 
This brokenness is not just a physical 
or political situation. 
in Hebrew, egypt is called Mitzrayim, 
reminding us of the word tzar, narrow. 
Thus, in Hassidic thought, Mitzrayim 
symbolizes the inner straits that trap 
our souls. Yet even here we can find 
a unique value, as the Hassidic saying 
teaches us: "There is nothing more 
whole – than a broken heart."
or as Leonard Cohen wrote:

“There’s a crack in everything / 
That’s where the light comes in.”

Some families pass out a whole matza 
to every Seder participant, inviting 
them to take a moment to ponder this 
entrance into a broken world, before 
they each break the matza themselves. 
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BeinG poor  

Being poor is ...  
having your heat shut off in the winter because your 
parents can’t pay the bill 
Being poor is ...  
having two blankets for seven people in the family 
Being poor is ...  
wishing you could eat in a restaurant
Being poor is ...
wearing shoes that someone else threw out
Being poor is ...
lying when someone asks you what your father does 
for a living
Being poor is ...  
pretending that you don't care that you got no gift 
for your birthday
Being poor is ...  
waiting all day in a clinic to see a doctor you don’t know
Being poor is ...
a welfare worker asking your mother too many 
questions and making her cry
Being poor is ... 
not being afraid of the dentist because you’ve never 
seen one
Being poor is ...  
always feeling a little mad because you never have 
what you need 

Based on Janet rosenberg, Being Poor is…

 Go around the table, adding your 

own continuation to the sentence 

"BeiNG POOr is…."

WHAt if toMorroW 

tHere iS no BreAd?

every year, on Seder night, when i break 
the matza in half and hide the afikoman, 
i am overcome with emotion as i recall my 
first day in israel.
i arrived in Kibbutz Kedma together with 
other children, all of us new immigrants 
who had arrived in israel without our 
parents after World War ii. We were 
hungry, penniless and exhausted from our 
wandering and constant hunger.

on the table in the dining room, there 
were all kinds of delicious foods. There 
were plenty of vegetables, cheeses and 
bread, and we could take as much as we 
wanted. i couldn't believe my eyes. 
i couldn't believe that at the next meal, 
we would also have as much bread to eat 
as we wanted.
There were many days in europe 
when i could think of nothing else except 
bread – of which there was never enough. 
There were many nights when i went to 
bed hungry. i would remain awake for 
hours, with my stomach growling from 
hunger, dreaming of bread. But now in 
israel there was so much food.

What did i do in those first days in the 
kibbutz, when we sat down at the table, 
loaded down with so many good foods? 
i was filled with fear that maybe there 
wouldn't be any bread the next day. 
So i would break each slice of bread 
i received in half; i would eat half, and the 
other half i would hide in my pocket. i could 
not forget the days in which i was never sure 
if there would be bread tomorrow.

retold by Bina talitman, reliving exodus

Locate yourself in the statistics on the 
Distribution of Wealth (2000):
if we could reduce the world’s 
population to a village of precisely 
100 people, with all existing 
human ratios remaining the same, 
the demographics would look 
something like this:

80 live in substandard housing / 
24 don't have any electricity / 
50 malnourished and 1 dying of 
starvation and 1 with HiV / 1 with 
a college education and 7 with 
internet access / 5 control 32% 
of the entire world’s wealth, all 
are US citizens /

if you have never experienced war, 
imprisonment, torture or famine
You are probably happier than 500 
million people in this world.
if you are able to go to church, 
mosque or synagogue without fear of 
harassment – you are happier than 3 
billion people in this world.
if there is food in your refrigerator, 
if you  have shoes, a bed and a roof 
above your head, you are better off 
than 75% of people in this world. 
if you read this text, you do not 
belong to those 2 billion people who 
cannot read.
this is your World! And you are able 
to make changes! Hasten to do good 
works! 

HA(l)VeS And HAVe notS 
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ַמִּגיד

ִּבְבִהילּו ָיָצאנּו ִמִּמְצַרִים.

 Maggid
T e L L i N g  T H e  S T o r Y

In haste we left Egypt!

The heart of the 
Seder is Maggid from 
the term Haggadah 
meaning to tell 
a story. We retell the 
Exodus in words but 
also in drama.

Some families wrap 
a matza in a napkin, 
place it on their 
shoulders, and recite:
"The people took their 
dough before it was 
leavened, the kneading 
bowls wrapped in 
their cloaks upon their 
shoulders" (Exodus 12:34).

Consider the 
importance of family 
memories and 
storytelling.

Children:  Knock, knock!
Adults:  Where are you coming from? 
Children:  From the land of Egypt, where we were slaves.
Adults:  Where are you going now? 
Children:  To Jerusalem. 
Adults:  What is on your shoulder?
Children:  That is the dough we brought from Egypt when we   
  rushed out. We had no time to let it rise into bread. 
Adults:  Tell us about the harsh labor you did in Egypt! 
Children:   Yes we will, and about the plagues by which God rescued us…

(based on Deuteronomy 16:3)

Prague Haggadah, 1526

Many families act out the 
Exodus itself, dressing their 
children, or a dramatically 
inclined adult, in travelers 
clothing, with Matza-rations on 
their shoulder or in a backpack. 
The "travelers" then go outside, 
knock at the door, enter and tell 
their story.
Here is a semi-traditional script 
that may be used:
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The story of my liberation is the story of my 
teeth and the ballet "Swan Lake." 
in August 1991 i prepared to make aliyah 
from the Soviet Union: we sold the apartment, 
i left my job, i was issued a visa for israel, and 
i had bought tickets for November.  And then, 
suddenly… i was about to leave the house one 
morning for a final root canal appointment 
at the dentist. But when i turned on the 
television and saw that all the channels were 
broadcasting the same performance of "Swan 
Lake," i realized right away that dramatic 
political events must be happening.  The Soviet 
Union always broadcast "Swan Lake" to cover 
up when important things were happening. 
it quickly became clear that a coup was taking 
place, and that the Communist regime was 
about to end. 

But i was worried – all the borders would 
probably be closed, and i was afraid i'd be 
stuck in the Soviet Union. i went to the Jewish 
Agency representatives and they told me that 
they had chartered a second plane to israel that 
very day! i called home and said, "We're leaving 
for the airport in two hours, start packing!" 
We managed to take documents and clothing, 
but i was forced to leave most of my books 
behind. 

The root canal i should have finished that day 
left me with a gaping hole in my tooth that 
caused me great pain, but there wasn't time… 
i knew what i didn't finish in the crumbling 
Soviet Union, i would take care of in my own 
home, in the State of israel. 

Yigal Asnis, Alei Tzameret Haggadah

A turtle'S MeMorY

"remember the days of old; consider the years of many generations." (deuteronomy 32:7)

every year, hundreds of giant green sea turtles swim hundreds of miles from their 
natural habitat on the Brazilian coast to tiny Ascension island in the Atlantic ocean in 
order to mate. 
for years, researcher and pioneer conservation biologist Archie Carr tried to understand 
how the turtles found their way to the island from so great a distance, when even 
airplanes had trouble locating it. Carr's conclusions were fascinating: he claimed that 
the turtles navigate using genetic memory. Millions of years ago, when a strip of land 
bisected the Atlantic, the journey from Brazil to the closest stretch of the eastern shore 
was only a short swim. 
That land was submerged millions of years ago. But the turtles, driven by their genetic 
memory, still search and find the last remaining remnant of the world that disappeared 
into the ocean - Ascension island. every year they return to perpetuate the species and 
the memory. 

in HASte We left coMMuniSt ruSSiA
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Maggid

MArge PierCY

MAGGid

refuGeeS GiVe refuGe: A rHode iSlAnd MitzVAH

When we retell the story of our flight from egypt, we come to appreciate 
all those who have been refugees and fugitives. The oldest standing 
synagogue in North America was built in 1763 in Newport, rhode 
island, by Spanish-Portuguese immigrants, descendants of persecuted 
Marrano Jews. They had come to America so they could, for the first 
time in generations, openly practice their Judaism in their new home. in 
the center of the synagogue, under the Bima, they built a special hiding 
place, as a lesson learned from their many years of persecution and their 
undercover Jewish practice. for a 100 years the congregants retold their 
story and passed on the secret of the underground shelter. 

Thankfully, Jews have never had to use this hideout. But there were 
other people who came to the synagogue in search of a hiding place 
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The courage to let go of the door, the handle.
The courage to shed the familiar walls whose very
 stains and leaks are comfortable as the little moles
 of the upper arm; stains that recall a feast,
a child's naughtiness, a loud battering storm
 that slapped the roof hard, pouring through.

The courage to abandon the graves dug into the hill,
 the small bones of children and the brittle bones
 of the old whose marrow hunger had stolen;
the courage to desert the tree planted and only
 begun to bear; the riverside where promises were
 shaped; the street where their empty pots were broken.

The courage to leave the place whose language you learned
as early as your own, whose customs however dan -
gerous or demeaning, bind you like a halter
you have learned to pull inside, to move your load; 
the land fertile with the blood spilled on it;
the roads mapped and annotated for survival.

The courage to walk out of the pain that is known
into the pain that cannot be imagined,
mapless, walking into the wilderness, going

barefoot with a canteen into the desert;
stuffed in the stinking hold of a rotting ship
sailing off the map into dragons' mouths,

Cathay, india, Siberia, goldeneh medina,
leaving bodies by the way like abandoned treasure.
So they walked out of egypt. So they bribed their way
out of russia under loads of straw; so they steamed
out of the bloody smoking charnelhouse of europe
on overloaded freighters forbidden all ports  - 

out of pain into death or freedom or a different
painful dignity, into squalor and politics.
We Jews are all born of wanderers, with shoes
under our pillows and a memory of blood that is ours
 raining down. We honor only those Jews who changed
tonight, those who chose the desert over bondage,

who walked into the strange and became strangers
and gave birth to children who could look down
on them standing on their shoulders for having
been slaves. We honor those who let go of every- 
thing but freedom, who ran, who revolted, who fought,
who became other by saving themselves.

on their way to freedom from oppression: in the years preceding the 
Civil War and the emancipation of slaves in the United States (1863), 
many slaves were smuggled from the South to the North, on their way 
to safety in Canada. The Jewish community put their synagogue and its 
underground hiding place at the disposal of the refugee slaves, fugitives 
from injustice, on their way to freedom. in this way they gave a renewed 
interpretation to the mitzvah: 

"if a slave has taken refuge with you from his persecutors, do not hand 
the slave over to the master. Let the fugitive slave live among you 
wherever he likes and in whatever town he chooses. Do not oppress the 
slave." (deuteronomy 23:15-16)
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"A self-made man is as likely as a self-laid egg." 
Mark Twain

The parent is a story-teller who narrates 
a world the children never knew. Parents 
transmit  a knowledge of reality outside the 
child's experience. The father and mother 
must provide frames of reference rooted in the 
memories and the history of the covenantal 
community of israel.
A primary source for evil according to Jewish 
tradition is the loss of memory. Those who do 
not build upon their mem ory and who are 
frightened and ashamed of their past may 
man ifest hostility towards others because their 
sense of worth and dignity is derived only by 

manipulation and control of others.
The poor people who prevail through difficult 
struggles to attain wealth, and then block 
out the memory of their past, become harsh 
taskmasters. "Self-made men" can be sensitive 
to others only when they are unashamed to 
talk about their former destitution. if they 
cannot bear the thought of their former 
poverty, they will act with cruelty to those who 
remind them of their former degradation.

in recalling egypt, the Jews are exhorted to 
remember that they were once slaves. rather 
than deny it, they are to incorpo rate that 
slavery into their consciousness. Thus, "love 
the stranger because you too were outcasts in 

egypt." Have regard for the poor because you 
too were once servants; care for the oppressed 
because you too were persecuted. Be cautious 
with power because you have suffered the 
perversions of another's might.
The role of parents is to develop in the identity 
of the child a sense of history, a temporal 
consciousness, an empathy for a whole world of 
experience that was not theirs. Whether these 
memories are relevant and meaningful, and 
how the child will live by them, are different 
issues. The mother's and father's task is not to 
decide how the children will use their memories. 
Their obligation is to see to it that the child does 
not enter into the future without a past. 

You cAnnot nAViGAte 

WitHout A point of oriGin 

i don't think you can be fully a member of 
the Jewish people and, creatively, a member 
of humanity, without knowing who you 
yourself are. The only way you achieve a deep 
sense of self is to know your own beginnings. 
That's why Torah is important to the Jews. 
Torah is a Jew's sense of self, the begin ning 
of it, the foundation stones of it. Then you 
can pick and choose, quarrel with it, discard 
this, accept that; but at least know where the 
shoreline is before you begin to row away 
from it! if you are rowing and there is no 
shoreline at all, then you're navi gating blind, 
and to navigate blind is to live in dread.

rabbi chaim potok, American novelist and scholar

no future WitHout A pASt

rabbi david Hartman, Jerusalem philosopher

zion ozeri, rehovot, 1981.
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ָהא ַלְחָמא ַעְנָיא 
ִדי ֲאַכלּו ֲאָבָהַתָנא 

ְּבַאְרָעא ְדִמְצָרִים.
 

ָּכל ִּדְכִפין ֵייֵתי ְוֵיֻכל, 
ְצִריְך ֵייֵתי ְוִיְפַסח. ָּכל ִדּ

 

ָהַׁשָּתא ָהָכא, 
ְלָׁשָנה ַהָּבָאה 

ְּבַאְרָעא ְדִיְׂשָרֵאל.  

ָהַׁשָּתא ַעְבֵדי, 

ְלָׁשָנה ַהָּבָאה ְּבֵני חֹוִרין.

T H e  S T o r Y  o f  T H e  M A T z A

Ha Lakhmaָהא ַלְחָמא

Ha Lakhma Anya is 
essentially the "Story 
of the Matza." Told 
in Aramaic, once the 
every day language of 
Talmudic Jews, this story 
has three parts: a memory, 
an action and a hope. 
First we point out the 
Matza, the bread of poverty 
we ate in Egypt. 
Then, remembering our 
poverty in the past, we 
invite all needy persons to 
join our table tonight. 
Finally, we express the 
hope that while this year 
human beings are still 
enslaved in many ways, 
often lacking a home for 
themselves, next year we 
will all be free people, in 
our own personal and 
national home.

Remove the cloth covering 
the Matzot so that they 
are in plain view during 
the telling of the story, the 
Maggid. 
Raise the three Matzot 
and point out the broken 
middle Matza (remaining  
after the Afikoman has 
been hidden). 
Open the door, 
symbolizing our hospitality 
towards those in need. 

This is the bread 

of poverty and persecution 

that our ancestors ate 

in the land of Egypt. 

Let all who are hungry, 

come and eat.

Let all who are in need, 

come and share the Pesach meal.

This year we are still here –

Next year 

in the land of Israel.

This year we are still slaves –

Next year free people.

Ha la-kh-ma an-ya / Dee-akha-lu av-ha-ta-na / b’ar-ah d’meetz-ra-yeem / 
Kol deekh-feen / yei-tei v’ yei-khol / Kol dee-tzreekh, yei-tei v’ yee-fsakh / 
Ha-sha-ta ha-kha / l’sha-na ha-ba-ah / be-ar-ah d’Yis-rael / 
Ha-sha-ta av-dei / l’sha-na ha-ba-ah / b’nei kho-reen.

|  MAGGid  |  Ma Nishtana  |  Avadim Slaves  |  five rabbis  |  four Children  |  idolatry  |  Arami Symposium  |  Ten Plagues  |  dayenu  |  Pesach  |  dor vador  |  Hallelujah  |



the Wall of indifference by Noam Nadav 
“Break your bread with the hungry … Do not ignore your own flesh and blood” (isaiah 58:7). 

openinG doorS: toniGHt 
And tHrouGHout tHe YeAr

david of Levov, a unique and humble Hassidic 
master, once taught: “if people come to you for 
assistance and you tell them, ‘god will surely 
help you,’ then you are acting disloyally to god. 
for you should understand that god has sent 
you to help the needy, not to refer the poor 
back to god.”

Passover has always been a time in which Jews 
redoubled their efforts to help the needy in their 
communities: inviting itinerant guests to the 
Seder, giving out "Kimkha DePiskha" – Pesach 
flour, or "Ma'ot Khitim" – money for buying 
wheat, organizing Seders in hospitals, old age 
homes or remote locations. All assistance to the 
needy – be it material, psychological or spiritual 
– are all ways in which we can open doors to 
others.
As we open the door, symbolically inviting 
others to partake in our meal, invite the 
participants to answer the question:

What acts of hospitality and what 
volunteer work have you witnessed 

or participated in this year? is there a 
Tzedaka project you would like to do this 

coming year?

Although they may initially seem redundant, 
the two invi tations we issue in HaLakhma Anya 
– “Let all who are hungry, kol dikhfin, enter and 
eat” and “Let all who are in need, kol ditzrikh, 
come and celebrate the Passover” – in reality are 
not. Kol ditzrikh means those who are in need 
– but not in need of bread. Whoever is in need 
of bread, dikhfin, is hungry. Kol ditzrikh refers to 
one who is alone, who has a lot of Matza and 
wine but no home or family. There are indeed 
many ways to be included among the kol 
ditzrikh. The invitation to “all who are in need” 
is not yeitei ve-yeikhol, “to eat with us;” rather, 
it is to spend the Pesach with us, yeitei ve-
yifsakh, “to celebrate with us.” it is an invitation 

addressed to unfortunate and lonely peo ple. 
They might be millionaires; it is completely 
irrelevant. Whoever is in need should come 
and celebrate.
Ha Lakhma Anya is the renewal of a pledge of 
solidarity among the Jewish people – solidarity 
between individual and individual, and 
between the individual and the Jewish 
commu nity as a whole. it is a proclamation 
that we are one people, and that we are ready 
to help one other. Pesach night is a time of 
sharing; if the sense of solidarity, responsibility, 
unity, and readiness to share and to participate 
are not manifested and demonstrated, the 
whole Seder becomes meaningless. 

SerVice WitH A SMile 
if one gives to another all the good gifts of the world, but shows a 

sour face, in the eyes of the torah, it is as if nothing had been given. 
However if one welcomes a person in need cheerfully and kindly, 
then the torah regards it as if all the good gifts in the world had 

been given.    
Avot d'rabbi Natan, elaboration on Pirkei Avot, israel, 5th Century

needY But not poor

rabbi Joseph B. Soloveitchik, leading twentieth-century Talmudist and philosopher, was rosh Yeshiva at Yeshiva University’s 
rabbi isaac elchanan Theological Seminary in New York.
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tHe JeWiSH MAYfloWer

Three hundred years ago a ship called the Mayflower set sail to the New World. 
This was a great event in the his tory of england. Yet i wonder if there is one 
englishman who knows at what time the ship set sail? do the english know how 
many people embarked on this voyage? What quality of bread did they eat? 

Yet more than three thousand three hundred years ago, before the Mayflower 
set sail, the Jews left egypt. every Jew in the world, even in America or Soviet 
russia knows on exactly what date they left - the fifteenth of the month of Nisan; 
everyone knows what kind of bread the Jews ate - Matza. even today the Jews 
worldwide eat Matza on the 15th of Nisan. They retell the story of the exodus and 
all the troubles Jews have endured since being exiled, saying: 

"This year, slaves. Next year, free! 
This year here. Next year in Jerusalem, in zion, in eretz Yisrael!" 

That is the nature of the Jews.
Yahatz: the partition plan by Michel Kichka

in Toronto's notoriously cold winters, the city's 
many homeless people must search for an open 
door, a shelter that will take them in from the 
cold. in 1995, despite objections from neighbors 
and members, the city's Holy Blossom Temple 
opened its doors as a homeless shelter. Some 
threatened to cancel their membership or 
refused to bring their children to the Hebrew 
school if those people were allowed in the 
Temple. Now however that attitude has 
changed completely. over 500 people, aged 6 to 
95, sign up annually to volunteer.

from early November until a week before 
Pesach, the homeless come for Thursday dinner 
and friday breakfast. School children conduct 
clothing drives. Bnei Mitzvah families decorate 
their table center pieces with baskets of socks 

and toiletries later given to the needy. Security 
guards maintain order as homeless line up. 

A strict policy prevents admission of trouble 
makers and thieves who often plague the 
homeless themselves in other shelters and on 
the street. Alcohol, drugs and weapons may not 
be brought into the building. 

The homeless are always called and treated 
as guests of the Temple. Most come to spend 
the evening and not just for a delicious meal. 
They enjoy the warm welcome and the respect 
shown as well as the companionship. Socializing 
teams provide books and magazines and join 
the guests in card or board games. every other 
week there is an art show.

on an extremely cold night, a very disheveled 
street person arrived at the program. Speaking 
with great difficulty, hardly coherent, he asked 
for food. After he had eaten, he shuffled over 
to the piano. While the volunteers were still 
deciding how, without causing offense, they 
could ask him not to touch the piano, he sat 
down and played most beautifully works by 
Bach and Vivaldi. The whole room became 
hushed. After playing non-stop for about 30 
minutes the man got up and, without saying a 
word, went back out into the cold night.

guests of "out of the Cold" show their 
appreciation in many small ways. But perhaps 
what gives the volunteers the biggest pleasure 
is to hear a guest say: "i am not coming back 
here anymore. i have got myself a good job."

SYnAGoGue BecoMeS fiVe StAr Hotel

david Ben-Gurion, first prime minister of the State of israel, from a speech in 1947 
before the U.N. Commission on the Partition of Palestine.

Walter Seaton, chairperson of "out of the Cold," Holy Blossom Temple, Toronto

Ha Lakhma
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An end to famine
israeli stamp by A. Calderon, 1963

Tell me: how is this night different 
from all other nights?
How, tell me, is this Passover 
different from other Passovers?

Light the lamp, open the door wide 
So the pilgrim can come in, gentile or Jew;
Under the rags perhaps the prophet is concealed. 
Let him enter and sit down with us;
Let him listen, drink, sing and celebrate Passover; 
Let him consume the bread of affliction,
The Pascal Lamb, sweet mortar and bitter herbs. 

This is the night of differences
in which you lean your elbow on the table, 
Since the forbidden becomes prescribed, 
evil is translated into good.

We spent the night recounting 
far-off events full of wonder, 
And because of all the wine 
The mountains will skip like rams.

Tonight they exchange questions: 
The wise, the godless, the simple-minded and the child. 
And time reverses its course,
Today flowing back into yesterday, 
Like a river enclosed at its mouth. 
each of us has been a slave in egypt, 
Soaked straw and clay with sweat, 
And crossed the sea dry-footed. 

You too, stranger.
This year in fear and shame,
Next year in virtue and justice.

primo levi, Auschwitz survivor and novelist, italy

four cupS of Milk: A folktAle

once, before Pesach, a man entered the home of rabbi Yossi Ber, and asked him a question: 
"Tell me rabbi, can i fulfill the commandment of the four cups with milk instead of wine?"
The rabbi asked him, "Are you - god forbid - ill?"
The man answered him, "No, thank god, i am quite healthy, but i cannot afford to buy wine 
this year."
rabbi Yossi turned to his wife, and said, "give this man twenty-five rubles."
The man said, "Honored rabbi, i came to you to ask a question, not to beg for Tzedaka!"
The rabbi calmed him, saying, "This money is given to you as a loan, until god helps you."
The man took the money, thanked the rabbi and praised him.
After the man left, the rabbi's wife asked him: "Why did you tell me to give him twenty-five 
rubles? After all, wine costs only two or three rubles.”
The rabbi answered, "i understood from the man's question that he does not have enough 
to prepare anything for the holiday. if he had had enough money for fish and meat, he 
would not have asked if it is per missible to use milk instead of wine. Milk cannot be drunk at 
the same meal with meat. That is why i gave him money to buy everything he needs for the 
holiday."

"We have moved into an era where we are called upon to raise certain 
basic questions about the whole society. We are still called upon to 

give aid to the beggar who finds himself in misery and agony on life's 
highway. But one day, we must ask the question of whether an edifice 
which produces beggars must not be restructured and refurbished." 

Martin luther king, Jr., 1966
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Pour the second 
cup of wine for 
everyone and 
let the younger 
children sing "Ma 
Nishtana."  

Before 
continuing 
with the story, 
we make sure 
the children 
around the table 
are interested 
and involved. 
For example, 
some families 
serve nuts and 
candies to arouse 
the children’s 
curiosity and 
to reward their 
participation.

ה ַהַּלְיָלה ַהֶּזה ִמָּכל ַהֵּלילֹות? ַמה ִּנְׁשַּתָנּ
  

ֶׁשְּבָכל ַהֵּלילֹות ָאנּו אֹוְכִלין ָחֵמץ ּוַמָּצה,
ַהַּלְיָלה ַהֶּזה - ֻּכּלֹו ַמָּצה.  

ֶׁשְּבָכל ַהֵּלילֹות ָאנּו אֹוְכִלין ְׁשָאר ְיָרקֹות, 
ַהַּלְיָלה ַהֶּזה - ָמרֹור.  

ֶׁשְּבָכל ַהֵּלילֹות ֵאין ָאנּו ַמְטִּביִלין ֲאִפּלּו ַּפַעם ֶאָחת, 
ַהַּלְיָלה ַהֶּזה - ְׁשֵּתי ְפָעִמים.  

ֶׁשְּבָכל ַהֵּלילֹות ָאנּו אֹוְכִלין ֵּבין יֹוְׁשִבין ּוֵבין ְמֻסִּבין, 
ַהַּלְיָלה ַהֶּזה - ֻּכָּלנּו ְמֻסִּבין.  

ה Ma Nishtana ַמה ִּנְׁשַּתָנּ

Why is this night different 

from all other nights?

On all other nights, we eat 

either leavened bread or Matza, but 

on this night we eat only Matza.

On all other nights, we eat other 

kinds of vegetables, but on this 

night we eat Maror (bitter herbs).

On all other nights, we need not dip 

our vegetables even once, but on 

this night we dip twice.

On all other nights, we eat 

either sitting upright or reclining, 

but on this night we all recline.

T H e  f o U r  Q U e S T i o N S

Ma nish-ta-na ha-lai-la ha-zeh / mee-kol ha-lei-lot?
Sheh-b’khol ha-lei-lot / anu okh-leen / kha-metz u-matza / Ha-lai-la ha-zeh / ku-lo matza.
Sheh-b’khol ha-lei-lot / anu okh-leen sh’ar y’ra-kot / Ha-lai-la ha-zeh / maror.
Sheh-b’khol ha-lei-lot / ein anu mat-bee-leen / afee-lu pa-am akhat / Ha-lai-la ha-zeh / shtei-p’ameem.
Sheh-b’khol ha-lei-lot / anu okh-leen / bein yo-shveen u-vein m’su-been / Ha-lai-la ha-zeh / ku-la-nu m’su-been.

|  MAGGid  |  Ma nishtana  |  Avadim Slaves  |  five rabbis  |  four Children  |  idolatry  |  Arami Symposium  |  Ten Plagues  |  dayenu  |  Pesach  |  dor vador  |  Hallelujah  |
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A novel does not assert anything; a novel 
searches and poses ques tions. i invent stories, 
confront one with another, and by this means 
i ask questions. The stupidity of people comes 
from having an answer for everything. The 
wisdom of the novel comes from having a 
question for everything... 

The novelist teaches the reader to comprehend 
the world as a question. There is wisdom and 
tolerance in that attitude. in a world built on 
sacrosanct certainties, the novel is dead. The 
totalitarian world is a world of answers rather 
than questions. There, the novel has no place. 
in any case, it seems to me that all over the 
world people nowadays prefer to judge rather 
than to understand, to answer rather than 
ask, so that the voice of the novel can hardly 
be heard over the noisy foolishness of human 
certainties.

tHe StupiditY of HAVinG An AnSWer

At the beginning of Seder night, Jerusalem’s 
Professor reuven feuerstein, world renowned 
special needs educator, always warns the 
children around the table:
"Tonight is Seder night. This is an important 
occasion and we have much to read, so we 
cannot be bothered with all sorts of questions. 
if you ask any questions, i will be forced to 
punish you: i will throw lots and lots of candies 
at you. Understood?" 
Unsurprisingly, the children spend the rest of 
the night asking many questions, stopping 
only to collect the candies thrown at them by 
the old professor...                                                 

This is but one of the many strategies for 
eliciting questions on Seder night: Prize-
bearing quizzes and riddles, or just giving 
a candy to anyone who asks a question - 
regardless of the answer! Candies and nuts (like 
American Cracker Jacks) were used in Talmudic 
times as an advertising gambit by storekeepers 
to attract children to enter their stores (Mishna, 

Baba Metzia 4:12). in the Talmud, these tasty 
"come-ons" or prizes are mandated to keep the 

kids awake and involved in the Seder (Talmud 

Pesachim 109a). As Maimonides explains in his 12th 
century guidelines for Seder night:
"one should make changes on this night, so 
that one’s children will notice it and ask, "What 
makes this night different from other nights?" 
And what changes may be made? distributing 
snacks or nuts to the children [in short, serving 
dessert at the beginning of the meal], clearing 
the table before anyone has eaten, or by 
snatching the Matza away from the others, and  
other games like that."  (Maimonides, Laws of Hametz 

and Matza, Chapter 7:3)

BeWAre! i Will Be forced to tHroW cAndieS At You 

What tricks and games can you use 
this year for eliciting questions and 

participation?

Milan kundera, novelist and anti-Communist activist, Czech rep.
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there is frequently more to be learned from the unexpected questions of a 
child than the discourses of men.

John locke, something Concerning education

The key to Jewish exegesis is to assume 
that nothing is obvious. Questions are 
the great cultural paradox. They both 
destabilize and secure social norms. Nikita 
Khruschev, onetime leader of the Soviet 
Union, once explained why he hated Jews. 
He said, "They always ask why!" 
Questions tend to democratize. ease with 
questions conveys a fundamental trust 
in the goodwill and the good sense of 
others. Autocrats hate questions. We train 
children at the Passover Seder to ask why, 
because tyrants are undone and liberty 
is won with a good question. it is for this 
reason that god loves it when we ask why. 

Consequently we celebrate challenging 
the Torah to make sense, and above all 
to be a defensible expression of divine 
goodness... When we ask good questions 
the Torah is given anew on Sinai at that 
very moment.

Ma Nishtana

no QueStionS, no clASS

A story is told of rabbi Joseph dov Soloveitchik, the legendary teacher at Yeshiva 
University - a great philosopher and a great Talmudist - who demanded that his 
students prepare rigorously for each class. often he began his class by asking if any 
of the hundreds of students crowding his lecture hall had any questions on the 
assigned text. Many of the students had reviewed the material and yet they feared 
to ask, lest the questions reveal their ignorance to their teacher. once, when not one 
of the hundreds of students dared ask a question, rav Soloveitchik demonstratively 
slammed his Talmud closed and walked out saying: "No questions? No class." 
Learning begins with questions. Learning requires the courage to expose your 
ignorance, so the teacher or parent can address the real issues. 

Why is it only, on Passover night
we never know how, to do anything right?
We don't eat our meals, in the regular ways,
the ways that we do, on all other days. 

`Cause on all other nights we may eat
all kinds of wonderful good bready treats,
like big purple pizza that tastes like a pickle,
crumbly crackers and pink pumpernickel,
sassafras sandwich and tiger on rye,
fifty felafels in pita, fresh-fried,
and toasted whole-wheat bread with liver and ducks,
and crumpets and dumplings, and bagels and lox,
Yes - on all other nights we eat all kinds of bread,
but tonight of all nights we munch matzah instead. 

And on all other nights we devour
vegetables, green things, and bushes and flowers,
lettuce that's leafy and candy-striped spinach,
fresh silly celery (have more when you're finished!)
daisies and roses and inside-out grass
and artichoke hearts that are simply first class!
Sixty asparagus tips served in glasses
with anchovy sauce and some sticky molasses -
But on Passover night you would never consider
eating an herb that wasn't all bitter.
 

And on all other nights you would probably flip
if anyone asked you how often you dip.
on some days i only dip one Bup-Bup egg
in a teaspoon of vinegar mixed with nutmeg,
but sometimes we take more than ten thousand tails
of the Yakkity-birds that are hunted in Wales,
and dip them in vats full of Mumbegum juice.
Then we feed them to Harold, our six-legged moose.
or we don't dip at all! We don't ask your advice.
So why on this night do we have to dip twice? 

And on all other nights we can sit as we please,
on our heads, on our elbows, our backs or our knees,
or hang by our toes from the tail of a glump,
or on top of a camel with one or two humps,
with our foot on the table, our nose on the floor,
with one ear in the window and one out the door,
doing somersaults over the greasy k'nishes
or dancing a jig without breaking the dishes.
Yes - on all other nights you sit nicely when dining -
So why on this night must it all be reclining?

QueStionS Are A pArAdox

rabbi Steven Greenberg, Wrestling with God and Men

YeHUdA AMiCHAi

Seder night reflections:  "What is the difference?" we asked,
"What makes this night different from all other nights?"
And most of us grew up and don’t ask any more, while others
Continue to ask their whole lives just like they ask
"How are you?" or, "What time is it?" while continuing to walk on
Without hearing the answer.  "What’s the difference?" every night
Like an alarm clock whose tick-tock calms and tranquilizes.
"What’s the difference?"  everything changes.  Change is god.

Seder night thoughts:  "The Torah speaks of four sons
one who is wise, one who is wicked, one who is simple, and one
Who does not know how to ask.  But it does not speak
About one who is good, nor about one who loves.
And this is a question that has no answer and if it did have an answer
i wouldn’t want to know it.  i, who have passed through all of the sons
in various combinations have lived my life, the moon has shone
Upon me without apparent cause and the sun has run its course and Passovers
Have passed without an answer.  "What’s the difference? What has changed?"  
Change is god, and death is his prophet.

eliezer SeGAl 

uncle eli'S HAGGAdAH

Tribute to dr. Seuss
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Wat is het verschil tussen deze avond en alle andere avonden?

¿Por que es differente esta noche de las demas noches?

torAH SpeAkS tHe lAnGuAGe of people

Since Ma Nishtana was created to reflect children's actual questions 
about Seder night, it has been customary to encourage children and 
adults who do not know Hebrew to ask their questions in their native 
tongue - in Yiddish, Arabic, Ladino and a hundred other languages. 
This reflects the saying of the midrash that god spoke the Torah in 70 
languages, so that each person could understand.
in that spirit, Murray Spiegel and rickey Stein have collected 300 Ways 
to Ask the Four Questions,  the Ma Nishtana in different languages. 
Above are a few samples. 

Can you guess where they are from? 
Can anyone around the table translate Ma Nishtana into another 
language?

      To check your answers see page 148-149.

YeHUdA AMiCHAi

Seder night reflections:  "What is the difference?" we asked,
"What makes this night different from all other nights?"
And most of us grew up and don’t ask any more, while others
Continue to ask their whole lives just like they ask
"How are you?" or, "What time is it?" while continuing to walk on
Without hearing the answer.  "What’s the difference?" every night
Like an alarm clock whose tick-tock calms and tranquilizes.
"What’s the difference?"  everything changes.  Change is god.

Seder night thoughts:  "The Torah speaks of four sons
one who is wise, one who is wicked, one who is simple, and one
Who does not know how to ask.  But it does not speak
About one who is good, nor about one who loves.
And this is a question that has no answer and if it did have an answer
i wouldn’t want to know it.  i, who have passed through all of the sons
in various combinations have lived my life, the moon has shone
Upon me without apparent cause and the sun has run its course and Passovers
Have passed without an answer.  "What’s the difference? What has changed?"  
Change is god, and death is his prophet.

HoW AM i different toniGHt ?

After asking how this night is different from all other nights, 
you might want to take this opportunity to go around the 

table and have people share: How am i different tonight and 
this year from previous years? What has changed this year?

This can be a wonderful way to mark the changes and 
differences in and around us, as well as a way to "catch up" 

with the many guests at the Seder table.



ֲעָבִדים ָהִיינּו

ֲעָבִדים ָהִיינּו ְלַפְרעֹה ְּבִמְצָרִים, 
ַוּיֹוִציֵאנּו יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ִמָּׁשם 
ְּבָיד ֲחָזָקה ּוִבְזרֹוַע ְנטּוָיה.
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We Were Slaves
r e T e L L i N g  o U r  S T o r Y

The storytelling 
begins by re-entering 
the universe of 
slavery, as we ask 
ourselves: What was 
slavery like then? 
What is it like today?

Avadim Hayeenu is 
taken from Moshe's 
farewell speech to 
the Jewish people, as 
he prepares them for 
their arrival in the 
Promised Land. He 
commands them to 
retell their story of 
slavery and liberation 
in order to pass their 
identity on to the 
children of the next 
generation. That is 
what we do tonight. 

When, in time to come, your children ask you: 

"What is the meaning of the decrees, laws, and rules that 

Adonai our God has enjoined upon you?"

You shall say to your children: 

We were slaves to Pharaoh in Egypt 

and Adonai freed us from Egypt 

with a mighty hand and an outstretched arm. 

Adonai produced before our eyes great and awful signs 
and wonders in Egypt, against Pharaoh and all his 
household. God freed us from there, so that God could 
take us and give us the land that had been promised on 
oath to our ancestors" (Deuteronomy 6:20-23).

 No more shall they in bondage toil, 
"Let My people go."
Let them come out with egypt's spoil, 
"Let My people go." 

go down, Moses...

let MY people Go   |   An African-American Spiritual

When israel was in egypt's land, 
"Let My people go" (exodus 5:1).  
oppressed so hard they could not stand,
"Let My people go."

go down, Moses, 
way down in egypt's land, 
Tell old Pharaoh: 
"Let My people go."

Thus said the Lord, bold Moses said,
"Let My people go." 
if not, i'll smite your first-born dead,
"Let My people go." 

 go down, Moses...
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Moses lived in a period of dictatorship. 
His people were slaves. The bosses made 
them work under a speed-up system, and 
committed horrible atrocities. Young Moses 
became curious about the Hebrew slaves, 
and one day went to the brickyards and saw 
an egyptian boss hitting a Hebrew laborer. 
Moses was a powerful young man, and he 
lost his temper. He hit the boss and killed 
him! A fire had been kindled in Moses' heart, 
a fire of concern about his people and their 
suffering. 
The next day he went back to the hot 
brickyards. Then he learned two things that 
those who try to help their fellow men often 
discover: first, that slaves often spend as much 
time and energy fighting each other as they 
do fighting their common oppressors, and 
second, that slaves do not always welcome 
their deliverers. 
Moses found two Hebrews fighting each 
other. When he rebuked them, they turned on him and said, 'Who made you 
our boss? do you mean to kill us as you did that egyptian yesterday?'

Moses feared that they would tell the egyptians 
that he killed the boss. He concluded that it 
might not be healthy to stay around those 
parts, so he ran away. in his new home he 
settled down to a nice comfortable life, raising 
a family and feeding the flocks of his father-
in-law.
only, after a while, god came into the picture, 
with a bush that burned and burned and did 
not stop burning. Moses had had a fire kindled 
in his heart once, but it went out, or at least 
died down. god is the Being whose heart does 
not stop burning. What was god all burned up 
about? The voice that came out of the bush 
said, "i have seen the affliction of my people 
that are in egypt and have heard their cry by 
reason of their oppressors."
And the proof that god had entered into 
Moses was that he had to go back and identify 
himself with his enslaved people – organize 
them into Brickmakers' Union Number one 

– and lead them out of hunger and slavery into freedom and into "a good 
land, and a large one, a land flowing with milk and honey."

tHe fire of concern: MoSHe'S BurninG BuSH

Abraham Johannes Muste  (1885-1967), the grand old man of American radicalism and pacifism

The degradation, the wrongs, the vices that 
grow out of slavery, are more than i can 
describe. They are greater than you would 
willingly believe. 
My master met me at every turn, reminding 
me that i belonged to him. He told me i was his 
property; that i must be subject to his will in 
all things. My soul revolted against the mean 
tyranny. But where could i turn for protection? 
There is no shadow of law to protect the slave 
girl from insult, from violence, or even from 
death. All these are inflicted by fiends who bear 

the shape of men.
When they told me my new-born babe was 
a girl, my heart was heavier than it had ever 
been before. Slavery is terrible for men; but it is 
far more terrible for women. Superadded to the 
burden common to all, they have wrongs, and 
sufferings, and mortifications peculiarly their 
own... 
god gave me a soul that burned for freedom 
and a heart nerved with determination to suffer 
even unto death in pursuit of liberty. The slave 
owners seem to satisfy their consciences with 

the doctrine that god created the Africans to be 
slaves. What a libel upon the heavenly father, 
who "made of one blood all nations of men!"
Slavery is a curse to the whites as well as to 
the blacks. it makes the white fathers cruel 
and sensual; the sons violent and licentious; it 
contaminates the daughters, and makes the 
wives wretched. And as for the colored race, it 
needs an abler pen than mine to describe the 
extremity of their sufferings, the depth of their 
degradation... 

Harriet Jacobs, Life of a slave Girl, An Autobiography, 1861. Born a slave in 1813 in North Carolina.

tHe deptH of deGrAdAtion

We Were Slaves

Leon Baxter



 31 

THe WAY We Were
20th century Adaptations of "We were slaves" 

Jews have seen the key to Jewish and universal 
liberation in many modern movements, and 

often wrote their own ideological adaptations of 
the Haggadah. did these movements contribute 
to freedom or create new forms of enslavement? 
How would we write our own adaptation today? 
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We Were zioniSt 
pioneerS

"We were slaves to Pharaoh in egypt," 
to King farouks and Nassers in egypt.
But "we went out from there" – with a 
popular national uprising, 
"with a strong hand" - working and 
laboring,
"with an outstretched arm"– liberating 
ourselves.
And if our ancestors had not been 
liberated, "we and our children and 
our children's children, would still be 
slaves" – in exile. 

Yitzhak tabenkin, Kibbutz ein Harod Haggadah, 
1953

We Were politiciAnS 

We were slaves to our passions for power, for career 
advancement, for political office, for secure income, and 
therefore we were slaves also to our voters.
every party teaches its voters to recite: "All of us are wise."
"Blessed is god, the Place of the World" – for all of this is to keep 
our place of work, a soft chair and a high office.

The Non Political Haggadah, Tel Aviv, 1947

We WoMen Are 
Still SlAVeS

To our body image – guilt eating 
into our bodies and souls. 
To our "super woman" ideals that 
scatter our energies everywhere. 
To a selective memory of history 
that erases our foremothers. 
To recalcitrant husbands who 
imprison us in dead marriages. 
To our desire to be considered 
good little girls. 
To society's concept of success 
– competitive, autonomous... 
and lonely. 
To our misconception that 
feminism is just for and about 
women, that it denies deep and 
healthy relationships with the 
men in our lives. 

tanya zion Waldoks, 2006 

We Were SixtieS reBelS

The authors of injustice and oppression in America are Pharaohs: 
We name the Pharaohs in Congress who multiply the weapons. 
We name the Pharaohs who condemn Black babies to die at twice the rate of whites.
We name the Pharaohs who poison the land and water. 
in America we [Jews] have been both coerced and cajoled into abandoning the prophetic legacy. The 
American lifestyle tries to remake us in one dimension - bureaucratic, programmed, technological... flat... 
[But we demand] the survival of Judaism, not merely of a brood of suburban Bar Mitzvah boys and girls. 

Arthur Waskow, The Freedom Haggadah, 1969

We Were coMMuniStS

We were slaves to Capital, until the october revolution [the russian 
Bolshevik revolution of 1917] “redeemed us with a strong hand” from 
the land of slavery.
if it weren’t for the october revolution, 
then we and our children and our children’s children would still be 
slaves to Capital.  
Today the revolution is only here, next year – a world revolution. 

The red Haggadah, 1927
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ְוִאּלּו ֹלא הֹוִציא ַהָּקדֹוׁש ָּברּוְך הּוא 
ֶאת ֲאבֹוֵתינּו ִמִּמְצַרִים, 

ֲהֵרי ָאנּו ּוָבֵנינּו ּוְבֵני ָבֵנינּו 
ְמֻׁשְעָּבִדים ָהִיינּו ְלַפְרעֹה ְּבִמְצָרִים.

ַוֲאִפּלּו 
ֻּכָּלנּו ֲחָכִמים, 
ֻּכָּלנּו ְנבֹוִנים, 
ֻּכָּלנּו ְזֵקִנים, 

ֻּכָּלנּו יֹוְדִעים ֶאת ַהּתֹוָרה, 
ִמְצָוה ָעֵלינּו ְלַסֵּפר ִּביִציַאת ִמְצָרִים. 

ְוָכל ַהַּמְרֶּבה ְלַסֵּפר 
ִּביִציַאת ִמְצַרִים ֲהֵרי ֶזה ְמֻׁשָּבח.

ָּכל ַהַּמְרֶּבה

If God had not taken 
our ancestors out of Egypt,
then we would still be enslaved 
to Pharaoh in Egypt, along with our children, 
and our children’s children.

Even if 

all of us are wise, 

all of us discerning, 

all of us veteran scholars, and 

all of us knowledgeable in Torah, 

it is still a mitzvah for us to retell 

the story of the Exodus from Egypt.

So, the more and the longer, 

one expands and embellishes the story, 

the more commendable it is.

T h e  L o n g e r ,  T h e  B e T T e r
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SToryTEllInG 
IdEaS

The Haggadah 
recommends that 
parents go beyond the 
text of the Haggadah 
and improvise 
dramatically in retelling 
the story of the Exodus. 
However, the traditional 
Haggadah does not 
include a script for the 
storyteller nor does it 
even bring the 
appropriate Biblical 
chapters. So some 
parents tell the story in 
their own words.
Others ask the children 
to retell what they have 
learned in school under 
three major headings:

What was it like to be 
a slave?

What do you know 
about Moshe as a baby 
and as a young man?

How did the Jews 
finally become free?

Before the Seder ask 
the children to prepare 
drawings to illustrate 
these themes and 
then to show and tell 
what they drew. Or 
look at the pictures and 
create a dialogue 
among the characters 
represented. 

More Storytelling
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Though we all know the story of the exodus, we need to 
bring it alive tonight. Invite the participants to think of a 
person or an object, then to retell part of the story from 
their character’s/prop’s point of view. For example: an 
egyptian official during the plague of darkness, a Jewish 
child crossing the red Sea, Moses’ staff or basket, etc. 

here is one story of Moses’ basket, as told to Peter Pitzele, 
creator of the Bibliodrama method:

“I am the reed ark that carried Moses down the Nile.” 
“Tell me more about yourself.”
“Well, what do you want to know?” 
“Who made you?”
“Moses’ mother made me.”
“Did she talk to you while she was making you? Or could 
you read her thoughts?” 
“Not her thoughts, her feelings. She was sad, and angry.”
“I see. And did you know what you were being made for?”
“Yes. To carry the little infant down the Nile.” 
“How did you feel about this assignment?”
“It was a huge responsibility. I wanted Moses’ mother to be 
very careful. To weave me well and to caulk me well. I did 
not want to leak, or tilt over.”
“And did she build you well?” 
“Yes, very well.”
“Yes. I want you to know what it felt like to carry him down 
the river. It was like being his mother.”

And another group member said, “I never thought about 
the ark of papyrus, the basket, before as a kind of second 
mother, a womb. It made me realize how many times 
Moses was mothered and passed on. The little ark is like 
a metaphor for how transient his childhood must have felt 
for him.”

Peter Pitzele, Scripture Windows

BIBlIoDrAMA: FIrSt-PerSon AccountS oF the exoDuS

Leon Baxter
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It was the Finger of God! 
by the religion Editor, Sigmund Freud, author of the forthcoming 

Moses and Monotheism 

The head of the Egyptian priests admitted publicly that the plagues are an 
act of the Jewish god, according to a report by the Akhenaten Association. 
This is the first time the priests have acknowledged the existence of 
a divine power other than themselves. What began as the Israelites’ 
struggle for freedom might lead to a religious revolution, whose 
international ramifications remain to be seen. 

Weekly Horoscope

leo: nachshon Ben-Aminadav
head of the tribe of Judah, first to cross 
the red Sea, is a classic Leo, determined 
and brave even though they are also 
reckless and hasty! 
Leos jump to the head of the pack, 
making them natural leaders, yet drawing 
them into dangerous or embarrassing 
situations. After they leap without 
looking, they can find themselves knee-
deep in mud, but the move can also be 
one that makes history!

Condo development
Get in on the ground floor of this new 

condo conversion project. Lovely views of 
the pyramids. Goshen area. Former slave 
dwellings can become your luxury home! 

Call Ramses for details.

Joshua, the camping King!
Big spring sale on all trekking equipment

Ask about our special desert survival kit:

g  2 packages of bitter waters desalination pills  g  Unleavened trail 

mix – from Gorp – the trail mix master  g  Anti reflection UV coated 

sunglasses, guaranteed to block out even Divine rays  g  Battery 

operated GpS – don’t wander without it!

Tombs DesecraTeD
The Egyptian Antiquities Authority (EAA) reported 
today that two mummies were stolen from Ramses’ 
tomb – Tsofnat Paneiakh (alias Joseph) and a daughter 
of Ramses II.  The EAA spokesperson says the Israelites 
are the main suspects in the theft. 

Land O’GOshen Bakery

When time flies and the bread won’t rise

INSTANT MATZA! 

Pest Control

Frogs, gnats and lice getting 
you down? Call Amenhetop for a 

free estimate today. 
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The HieroglyphTimes
16 Nisan, 2560  |  published in Egypt for 210 years  |  Cost: 1 dinar in Goshen  |  “All the news that is permitted to print” – by Ramses II

The exoduS BeGINS!

Final approval from the Pharaoh: Go!
 

Hebrew sources revealed that the Pharaoh, in a familiar tactic, 
tried to renege on his agreement. It appeared that negotiations 
had reached a stalemate. Then came the fateful night of the 14th of 
Nisan. A mysterious plague left every Egyptian firstborn lifeless. 
An unearthly howl went up, never heard before. 
“Out!” shouted the Egyptian people. “Out before we are all dead! 
Take our jewelry, take our dresses. But get out – Now!” 
The palace capitulated and this morning more than 3,000,000 
slaves headed for Egypt’s border. After 210 years of slavery, 
drowning babies, deceit, and desperation, the Jews are free! 
Neither the Egyptians nor the Jews will forget this night.

The most heated meeting to date was 
concluded just yesterday between 

Moses Ben-Amram and the Pharaoh. 

Situation Wanted
Speech therapist available 

afternoons and evenings. I got 
Moses to say “Let my People Go.” 

I can get you to speak up too! 
Nefrititi - Therapist to the Stars.

A class action lawsuit has been filed in 
international court against the Israelites 
by the Egyptians, who claim that the Jews 
used the confusion created by the “plague 
of the first-borns,” to steal large quantities 
of gold on their way out of the country. 
The Israelites’ attorney said that the 
gold represents token compensation for 
years of enslavement at the hands of the 
Egyptians. 
Our legal reporter adds: “When you set a 
slave free, do not send him empty handed.” 
(Deuteronomy 15:13-15)

Egypt to the Israelites: 
Return the stolen gold!

Everything Must Go!
Great prices on household 

furnishings and heavy equipment! 
Moving away sale – bargains aplenty! 

Call now, ask for Aaron.
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ַמֲעֶׂשה ְּבַרִּבי ֱאִליֶעֶזר

ַמֲעֶׂשה ְּבַרִּבי ֱאִליֶעֶזר ְוַרִּבי ְיהֹוֻׁשַע 
ְוַרִּבי ֶאְלָעָזר ֶּבן ֲעַזְרָיה ְוַרִּבי ֲעִקיָבא 

ְוַרִּבי ַטְרפֹון ֶׁשָהיּו ְמֻסִּבין ִּבְבֵני 
ְבַרק, ְוָהיּו ְמַסְּפִרים ִּביִציַאת 

ִמְצַרִים ָּכל אֹותֹו ַהַּלְיָלה, ַעד ֶׁשָּבאּו 
ַתְלִמיֵדיֶהם ְוָאְמרּו ָלֶהם: "ַרּבֹוֵתינּו, 

ִהִּגיַע ְזַמן ְקִריַאת ְׁשַמע ֶׁשל ַׁשֲחִרית".

ָאַמר ַרִּבי ֶאְלָעָזר ֶּבן ֲעַזְרָיה: ֲהֵרי ֲאִני ְכֶבן 

ִׁשְבִעים ָׁשָנה, ְוֹלא ָזִכיִתי ֶׁשֵּתָאֵמר ְיִציַאת 

ִמְצַרִים ַּבֵּלילֹות ַעד ֶׁשְּדָרָׁשּה ֶּבן זֹוָמא, ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: 

"ְלַמַען ִּתְזּכֹר ֶאת יֹום ֵצאְתָך ֵמֶאֶרץ ִמְצַרִים ָּכל 

ְיֵמי ַחֶּייָך" 

"ְיֵמי ַחֶּייָך" - ַהָּיִמים, "ָּכל ְיֵמי ַחֶּייָך" - ַהֵּלילֹות. 

ַוֲחָכִמים אֹוְמִרים: "ְיֵמי ַחֶּייָך" - ָהעֹוָלם ַהֶּזה, 

"ָּכל ְיֵמי ַחֶּייָך" - ְלָהִביא ִלימֹות ַהָּמִׁשיַח.

The LongeST SeDer

Five rabbis

after we do our 
own storytelling, 
the Haggadah now 
recounts the story of 
the longest Seder ever, 
as a model for our 
own Seder.

This is an 
opportunity to 
recount other stories 
of successful and 
memorable Seders, 
throughout Jewish 
history, as well as 
in our own family 
experiences. Invite 
participants to share a 
special Seder memory 
from home or from 
their most unusual 
Seder. 

a tale is told of rabbi Eliezer, rabbi 

yehoshua, rabbi Elazar son of azarya, 

rabbi akiva and rabbi Tarfon who dined 

(reclined) at the Seder in Bnai B’rak. The 

whole night long they spent retelling the 

story of the Exodus from Egypt, until their 

students arrived and announced to them: 

“our masters, it is already time to recite 

the morning Sh’ma!”

Rabbi Elazar son of Azarya said: Even though I am 
like a man of seventy, I had never understood why 
the Exodus from Egypt should be mentioned at 
night-time [in the Sh’ma] , until Ben Zoma explained 
it to me using the verse: 
“That you may remember the day when you came 
out of Egypt all the days of your life”
 (Deuteronomy 16:3).

"The days of your life" means just the days, 
BUT "all the days of your life" means the nights as well!
However the Rabbis explain: “The days of your life”  
means this life, BUT “all the days of your life” means 
the days of the Messiah as well! 
(Mishna Brachot 1:5)
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It’s hard to imagine the holiday atmosphere here: in the morning, we 
gave the cell a thorough scrubbing, something the concrete floor had 
never had. We drew a Seder plate on a piece of cardboard, with a Magen 
David in the middle, and a different item at each of the star’s points. In 
the afternoon, we managed to give ourselves baths in ice-cold water, and 
then we put on our cleanest clothes. 
These were difficult hours of soul searching. When you are a prisoner of 
war, the memories rise up and choke you. You think about home, trying 
to sense the smells and the holiday feeling at twilight. You know that your 
family and children, that the entire Jewish people, are waiting and hoping, 
while you’re still here, tossing and turning, helpless, on your stinking 
mattress. Time crawls by at its own pace. 
Two haggadahs and some matza crumbs sent by the Chief rabbi of Zurich 
gave us the feeling of a real Passover. When Boaz, the youngest among us 
- almost a kid - sang the four questions, tears welled up in my throat. But 
then came the singing! It was such a strange scene. In the most heavily-
guarded prison of an enemy state, three Israeli prisoners are singing songs 

of the ancient holiday of liberty. 
While we were still celebrating and reading the haggadah, the guards 
appeared and demanded that we stop. It seemed that our singing had 
disturbed the ousted Syrian president in the next cell, nur al-din Atassi. he 
had thrown us in jail and declared that “the Israeli pilots would grow old in 
a Syrian prison!” now [after hafez al-Assad, father of the present leader of 
Syria, seized power in a military coup] nur was in the same boat we were. 
At any rate, we refused to stop, even when they threatened to throw us 
into solitary confinement as a punishment for making noise, for even that 
awful threat could not  silence the sound of freedom. 

We finished the haggadah with Had Gadya, and went on singing other 
Israeli songs - naomi Shemer’s “Jerusalem of gold” – just to continue the 
celebration long into the night and to avenge ourselves a little bit… I had 
never taken part in such a long Seder. We had to be taken prisoner in 
order to fulfill the haggadah’s description of the five rabbis in Bnai Brak: 
“The whole night long they spent retelling the story of the exodus.” 
 

on Thursday, April 2, 1970, an Israeli Phantom jet was shot down over a Damascus suburb. The pilot Pini nahmani was imprisoned 
in the al-Mazza Prison in Damascus.  In his secret diary he describes his Festival of Freedom:

SonGS oF FreeDoM In A SyrIAn PrISon
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on Friday night, May 24, 1991, fourteen thousand four 
hundred Jews from Beita Yisrael crowded into the Israeli 
embassy compound in Addis Ababa, the capital. They were 
caught between a nightmare and a dream, the danger of 
slaughter by the rebel army that encircled the capital and 
the opportunity to make aliyah to Israel at the last possible 
moment before the invasion by the rebels.

Months earlier the Jews of ethiopia who had 
lived for cen turies as farmers in the gondar 
region abandoned their homes, sold their 
property and migrated – often by foot – 700 
km south to the slums of the capital of the 
Marxist regime, hoping to leave from there 
to Israel. 
eight weeks earlier the priests (called kesim) 
celebrated at the Israeli embassy their 
last Passover in ethiopia. After purifying 
themselves in water they laid their hands on 
ten one-year-old sheep, blessed them, and 
then ritually slaughtered and roasted them. 
When the kesim honored me by offering me 
– an Ashkenazi orthodox Jew – a piece of 
the lamb, I hesitated for a moment because 
their kashrut is different than my own. Yet I knew that eating 
the Pesach lamb has always been the symbol of inclusion in 
the Jewish community, so I expressed my solidarity with their 
exodus and ate my first Paschal sacrifice. 

now, only weeks after Pesach, the final exodus was to begin 
under the title “operation Solomon.” The Marxists who ruled 
the capital had made a deal with Israel for a $35,000,000 bribe 

(paid by American Jewish philanthropists) to release the Jews 
in a massive airlift just days before the government fell.

At the Israeli embassy, 14,400 Jews spent all night long in 
dark ness and exceptional calm and discipline. They experienced 
a mixture of fear and hope (reminiscent of the children of Israel 
in egypt on the first Seder night). 

That night the ethiopian Jews passed from 
one station to another at the embassy 
grounds. First the head of the household’s 
identity card was checked and his children 
counted off and given a sticker with the 
number of their bus to wear on their forehead. 
Then all their local money had to be thrown 
into a box, as demanded by the ethiopian 
gov ernment. Afterwards all their possessions 
were relinquished, for lack of space in the 
planes. only what they wore – their nicest 
clothes and gold jewelry – came with them, 
along with bread which was wrapped in their 
flowing garments.

I remembered the Biblical verses describing 
a similar “night of Vigil” in which no one 

slept, on Passover evening in egypt: “The people took their 
dough before it was leavened...wrapped in their cloaks upon 
their shoulders. That was...a Night of Vigil" (exodus 13:9). even the 
numbered stickers on the foreheads reminded me of the 
command, “This shall serve you as a sign upon your hand and as 
a reminder on your forehead... that the Lord freed you from Egypt 
with a mighty hand.” (exodus 13:9).

In less than 24 hours 
El Al passenger 

planes and Hercules 
transports took 

14,400 people in 
the largest, longest, 

and fastest airlift 
of refugees in the 

history of the world; 
40 journeys over 

1,560 miles and back 
in 24 hours.

“I brought you to Me on eagles’ wings” (Exodus 19:4)

From the eyewitness report of Micha odenheimer, journalist and director of a program for ethiopian olim.

the lASt ethIoPIAn SeDer, 1991

Five rabbis
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The next day, the refugees went on a hunger 
strike. We  asked them to stop because of 
the harsh conditions on board, and decided 
that we would take their place and fast until 
the ship was allowed to sail to Palestine. on 
the second day of the hunger strike, every 
Jew in Palestine over the age of 13 fasted. We 
suddenly felt that we were a single, united, 
people. 
The third day of the hunger strike was Pesach 
eve. Thousands of people carrying flowers 
came to Jerusalem to show their support. The 
chief rabbis, who joined our fast and presided 
over the unusual Seder, decided that everyone 
would eat a single piece of matza, no bigger 
than an olive. We put out cups of tea rather 

than wine for the hunger strikers. 
We read from the haggadah: “Every generation 
must see itself as the one that left Egypt…the 
Lord saved not only our ancestors, but us, as well.” 
We repeat these words at Seder every year, but 
this time they took on a new meaning.  

I will never forget my children joining me at 
the Jewish Agency for the Seder, which may 
have been their most important lesson in the 
suffering of the Jews, the love of Judaism, and 
the resilience of the Jewish people. 
The day after the Seder, we were notified 
that the refugees had been allowed to enter 
Palestine. So, on the first day of Passover, the 
101-hour fast ended. 

the hunGer StrIke SeDer, 1946
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It all began as a program to make the holiday 
of Passover more meaningful for the students 
at our school. The entire school, students and 
teachers, read Sonia Levitin’s book Dream 
Freedom which chronicles the modern problem 
of slavery in Sudan, where  Muslim gangs with 
army support take over Christian villages and 
sell men, women and children as slaves.
Two weeks before Passover, the school 
convened to meet Francis Bok, a Sudanese slave 
who escaped to America. one student wrote: 
“Before meeting Francis Bok, slavery seemed like 

a horrific nightmare, but I never imagined that 
the nightmare would stand right in front of me. To 
witness a slave was an enlightening experience, 
and I thank God every day that I am free. The 
whole concept of selling people like property and 
treating them like animals is the most horrendous 
and disturbing problem that faces our world 
today. I learned that 27,000,000 people are 
enslaved today. Now all my problems seem so 
miniscule. Today I am helping to free several in 
bondage.”
It costs only $36 to free a slave, to buy their 

freedom from the Sudanese captors. Many 
students made bracelets engraved with 
the name of a slave who had been recently 
captured. others wrote a prayer for their Seder 
tables to remind us that we who were once 
slaves need to work for the freedom of others. 
In two weeks, the middle school students 
collected a whopping $14,700 - enough to 
free 411 slaves! As Jews, we know that we 
cannot remain silent while others have been 
abandoned into bondage.

This is the story of how Jewish middle school students in Los Angeles became abolitionists – today in the 21st century:

rabbi leah kroll, Milken Community high School of 
Stephen S. Wise Temple, Los Angeles

DreAM FreeDoM, 2002

golda Meir, Israel’s first female prime minister, tells of one memorable Pesach Seder in the 
midst of the struggle against the British Mandate’s restrictions on Jewish immigration.

on April 8, 1946, I received the following 
telegram from Italy:

“We are 1100 Jewish refugees. We sailed 
from Spezia for Palestine - our last hope. 
Police arrested us on board. We won’t 
leave the ship! We demand permission 
to continue to Eretz-Israel. Be warned: 
we will sink with the ship if we are not 
allowed to continue to Palestine, because 
we cannot be more desperate.”



ָּברּוְך ַהָּמקֹום, ָּברּוְך הּוא.
ָּברּוְך ֶׁשָּנַתן ּתֹוָרה ְלַעּמֹו ִיְׂשָרֵאל, 

ָּברּוְך הּוא.

ְּכֶנֶגד ַאְרָּבָעה ָבִנים ִּדְּבָרה תֹוָרה:

ֶאָחד ָחָכם

   ְוֶאָחד ָרָׁשע

ְוֶאָחד ָּתם  

    ְוֶאָחד ֶׁשֵאינֹו יֹוֵדַע ִלְׁשֹאל.

Four Childrenַאְרָּבָעה ָּבִנים

Blessed be God, Blessed be that one.

Blessed be the Giver of the Torah 

to the people Israel, 

Blessed be that one.

The Torah alludes to Four Children:

one Wise or Thoughtful

     one Wicked or rebellious

          one Simple or Innocent 

               one Who does not Know How to ask.

The midrash of 
the Four Children 
invites us to listen 
to each child’s 
question and 
identify different 
character types.
 
Then the 
rabbis turn the 
commandment of 
v'heegadta ("you 
shall tell") into 
a mitzvah of 
dialogue – with 
give and take 
on both sides. 
Successful dialogue 
means that each 
side, and especially 
the side anxious 
to "pass on the 
message," be 
keenly attentive to 
what the other is 
saying and feeling 
– to the particular 
personality of the 
child and his or her 
needs.
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the Four chIlDren 

We are always proud, forever
speaking of the wise one, the wise child.
What about the bad one (recalling, of course,
Father Flanagan's "There's no such thing as a bad kid")?
If we have none of those, why are so many rabbis
making rounds in the Big houses across our fair land?
Who are these ghosts in the minimum,
medium, and maximum prisons?  Figments?
(We had our Uncle Simcha who hid out
with grandpa for a few weeks.  I think it was
Prohibition and he was mixed up with some,
shall we say, undesirable fellows.)
noW comes the hard part, the special two -
"simple" and "unable-to-ask."
You may say "simple" means nice or "easygoing,"
the kid who likes everything, is happy, and
makes no demands.  It's the one you refer to
now that he or she is grown up when you say,
"Joe (or nancy) was an easy child."  All right, then -
that's three out of four.  
But that still leaves "the one who doesn't know how to ask."
I think the pictures in the haggadah are wrong,
painting children so small.
They shift; they mislead.  It doesn't mean:
"so young they can't formulate the words."
It means . . . We know what it means.
And if we just say it, with the pride of the first,
maybe this year more can come out of their hiding places.

Danny Siegel, poet and Tzedakah educator

QueStIonS oF the Future

The Four Israeli Sons by Michel Kichka, 2004

In a future generation when/if [ִּכי] your children ask: 
"What do you mean by this Passover rite?" (exodus 12:26-27).
The rabbis read this verse as a "good news, bad news" joke: 
"At that moment, bad news was brought to the Israelites: 
that the Torah would be forgotten. Some say that good 
news was brought to them: that they would have children 
and children's children!" (Mechilta)

The good news arises if we read the hebrew word ִּכי as 
"when your children ask you," and not as "if your children 
ask you." There is an assurance of generations to come. 
The bittersweet nature of questions has to do with 
forgetting and the desire to know. Without forgetting, there 
would be no questions. 
Is this – the in evitability of forgetting – bad news? or is it 
good news, implying the con stant rebirth of narratives, 
responses to the questions of those in whom distance and 
forgetting create desire? The issue is not decided, as so 
many true questions are not decided.  

Aviva Zornberg, The Particulars of Rapture

too QuIck to cAteGorIZe

It is tempting, and at times not altogether inappropriate, 
to sort people into a few well-chosen "types." But I urge 
a sense of the complexity of people on myself and on 
the reader. William Carlos Willams, the American poet, 
once talked of the "zeal" with which we "take to labels of 
all kinds." "We crave certainty; we love to put a period at 
the end of a sentence, and that is that. But take a look at 
people, a real close look, and you'll find inconsistencies 
and contradictions - and that's where a closer look is 
needed, not a category or a definition that tells you, that 
reassures you: all right, you've got it!"

robert coles, educator, The Call of Service  
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ֶהָחָכם

ָחָכם ַמה הּוא אֹוֵמר: 

"ָמה ָהֵעדֹת 
ְׁשָּפִטים,  ְוַהֻחִּקים ְוַהִמּ

ֲאֶׁשר ִצָּוה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶאְתֶכם?" 

ְוַאף ַאָּתה ֱאָמר־לֹו ְּכִהְלכֹות ַהֶּפַסח:

"ֵאין ַמְפִטיִרין ַאַחר ַהֶּפַסח ֲאִפיקֹוָמן." 

The Wise Child

The midrash of the four 
children provides the 
script for a dialogue. 
Let each character in 
the dialogue be played 
by a different Seder 
participant.

The cast is as follows:  
Narrator / Each of the 
four children / Four 
parents who answer.

look at the parent or 
child to whom you are 
speaking. Try to add 
facial expressions, hand 
gestures and tone of 
voice to portray your 
character.

narrator:  

What does the wise child say?

 
Wise or Thoughtful Child: 

"What are the testimonies, 

the statutes, and the laws 

which adonai our God has 

commanded you?" (Deuteronomy 6:20)

narrator: 

So, you teach the child all the 
laws of Pesach, till the last one:

 
First Parent: 

"We do not conclude the eating 

at the Pesach Seder with the 

afikoman." 
(Last Mishna in Pesachim, Chapter 10) 
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otto geismar, 1923

noTE about the Parents' answer: 
Actually today we do conclude the Seder with the 
afikoman, the matza we hid. But then, in the days of 
the Mishna, “afikoman” meant in Greek the custom 
of making after-dinner celebrations. The Rabbis 
prohibited that kind of “afikoman.” 
This is, as you see, a sophisticated answer, fitting a 
wise child.
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the truly wise question the 
wisdom of others – because 
they question their own 
wisdom as well; the foolish 
– because it is different from 
their own.

rabbi leopold Stein, Journey into the Self, 
germany, 19th C.

"What are the statutes and decrees and laws which 
Adonai our God com manded you?" (Deuteronomy 6:20)  
The wise son's question is a real question. on 
one level, it asks for information, it questions the 
meanings of a detailed list of laws. What makes [the 
wise child's question] a real question, however, is not 
its encyclopaedist categories of laws, but precisely 
the awkward word, etchem  – "commanded you." 
This is awkward because it seems akin to the wicked 
son's terminology -"What is this ritual to you?" The 
wise son, too, asks a disturbing question, in which he 
opens up a distance between his father and himself. 

the WISe chIlD'S Real QueStIon 

The father and his generation were there; he was not. 
This distinction between generations is always true.

The wise son, however, articulates his question with 
exquisite care: ... "which our god commanded you." 
As rashi says, "he does not exclude himself by the 
word, "you," because he says, "our god." "our god" is 
the expression of relationship, of responsibility for 
the other. he is both inside and outside, committed 
to god and his commandments, but not directly 
present at the original site of commandment. 

Aviva Zornberg, The Particulars of Rapture

The Four Daughters by Michel Kichka, 2006



ָהָרָׁשע

ָרָׁשע ַמה הּוא אֹוֵמר:

"ָמה ָהֲעבָֹדה ַהּזֹאת ָלֶכם?" 
                                                                 

'ָלֶכם' - ְוֹלא לֹו. 
ּוְלִפי ֶׁשהֹוִציא ֶאת ַעְצמֹו ִמן ַהְּכָלל - ָּכַפר 

ִעָּקר.  ָבּ

ְוַאף ַאָּתה ַהְקֵהה ֶאת ִׁשָּניו ֶוֱאָמר לֹו:

"ַּבֲעבּור ֶזה ָעָׂשה יי ִלי ְּבֵצאִתי ִמִּמְצָרִים."          

'ִלי' - ְוֹלא לֹו. 
ִאּלּו ָהָיה ָׁשם, ֹלא ָהָיה ִנְגָאל.

The Wicked Child

Narrator:  

What does the wicked child say?

Wicked or alienated Child: 

"Whatever does this service mean to 
you?" (Exodus 12:26)

Narrator:  

This child emphasizes "you" and 
not him or herself! Since the child 
excludes him or herself from the 
community and rejects a major 
principle of faith, you should set his 
or her teeth on edge and say:

Second Parent:  

"It is because of this, that adonai did 
for me when I went free from Egypt." 
                                                                    (Exodus 13:8)

Narrator: 

"Me" and not that one over there! 
Had that one been there, s/he would 
not have been redeemed.
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The Four Marx Brothers 
by richard Codor, 1981



Mark Podwal,  The Soviet Commissar
At the height of the campaign for the 
release of Soviet Jews from russia in 1972, 
Mark Podwal issued an activist's haggadah 
entitled The Let My People Go Haggadah. 
The wicked son, represented as a Soviet 
Commissar, is perhaps a Jew himself as 
many Communist persecutors of Jewish 
culture, religion and nationalism were. his 
disdain for Jewish symbols contrasts with 
his red Star of the USSr. his cigar suggests 
his abuse of power. 

Who Are you cAllInG “WIckeD”?  
The very term "rasha"– is difficult to translate: "wicked" and "evil" are very 

harsh, uncompromising terms for a child.  "rebellious,"  "mischievous," 
"recalcitrant," "chutzpadik," "impolite," "vilde khaya," "naughty," "troublesome," 

"difficult," "problematic" or "alienated" are also possible. 
What would you suggest? What different kinds of children are portrayed 

by the various translations? Do you think the harsh parent described in the 
haggadah would behave differently had the label been different?

the ArroGAnt chIlD

This child is not asking a question 
like the others but making 
a statement as it says in the Torah:  
"When your children come to tell 
you: What is this service to you?" 
(exodus 12:26)   The tone is arrogant 
and the intent is to ridicule the 
ceremony.  Instead of asking "why," 
the child asks sarcastically: 
What is this service for? This 
tiresome, bothersome haggadah 
ruins the festive atmosphere and 
postpones the meal!

rabbi Shimon chavillo, Italy, 17th C

ASkInG the unASkABle QueStIon

"Thinking again?" the Duchess asked, with another dig of her sharp 
little chin. "I have a right to think," said Alice sharply, for she was 
beginning to feel a little worried. "Just about as much right," said the 
Duchess, "as pigs have to fly."
lewis carroll, Alice in Wonderland

In many social worlds asking certain questions would be considered 
traitorous, bait for the enemy. Such questions no one is permitted to 
ask. In my first year at Yeshiva, a fellow student asked such a question. 
he wanted to know whether the whole received tra dition, written 
and oral, had actually been given at Sinai. The rabbi's answer was 
"Well, where do you think you are, young man? The Re form rabbinical 
seminary?" Like the "wicked son" at the Passover Seder, the questioner 
was responded to in anger and disdain.
Certain questions demonstrate that the questioner is marginal to 
the community. he would have never made it out of egypt. They 
mark one as an outsider precisely because insiders don't ask this 
sort of question. And such threatening questions are not unique to 
tradi tional environments. They can be asked in the boardroom, in the 
university classroom, and in the halls of state. one infraction might be 
ignored, but repeated commitment to asking an inappropriate why is 
an invitation to social marginalization and potentially to evic tion from 
the community.

rabbi Steve Greenberg, Wrestling with God and Men
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ָּתם ַמה הּוא אֹוֵמר:

"ַמה ּזֹאת?" 

ְוָאַמְרָּת ֵאָליו:

"ְּבֹחֶזק ָיד הֹוִציָאנּו יי ִמִּמְצַרִים, ִמֵּבית ֲעָבִדים." 

Narrator:  

What does the simple child ask? 

Simple or Naïve Child: 

"What is this?" (Exodus 13:14)

Narrator:  

and you say to that child:

Third Parent: 

[Let me tell you an awesome tale.] 

"With a mighty hand adonai 

brought us out of Egypt, 

out of the house of bondage." 
(Exodus 13:14)

The Simple Childַהָּתם
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BeWAre oF SoPhIStIcAtIon

one must keep one's distance from people who are 
wise in their own eyes and think they know great 
wisdoms of how to serve god. For all these are great 
foolishness and are not needed in order to worship 
the Creator. For the main thing is purely naivete, 
simplicity, and faith in god…even though simple ones 
must be sure not to act like fools. one can achieve 
great happiness through naivete, faith and complete 
simplicity.

rebbe nahman of Bratzlav, Ukraine, 19th C. 

rony oren, The Animated Haggadah, 1985

BAck to AlePh Bet 
When a child learns the shapes of the hebrew letters 
for the first time, there is a fresh revelation in heaven 
concerning these letters. And this fresh revelation, 
occurring in heaven through the child's learning of the 
letters, is drawn downwards, so the child draws down 
upon himself a fresh revelation as to the meaning of the 
shapes of the letters.
This is not the case with adults, who are too familiar 
with the shapes of the letters. When we look at them we 
are not learning anything new, so we do not have god 
teaching us anything directly. 
When the Talmud describes “children” who explain 
the mystical meanings in the shapes of the letters, it is 
actually referring to holy people who can still approach 
the text as children. They bring out new revelations 
even in the shape of the letters, and not just in the 
meaning of the text. They can still learn like children, 
and so are able to look at the alef and beth and gimmel 
and ask, “Why is the leg of the gimmel stretched out 
toward the dalet?”

rabbi kalonymus kalman of Pieasezna, the hasidic rebbe of the 
Warsaw ghetto

love QueStIonS WIthout 
AnSWerS lIke lockeD DoorS 

Be patient towards all that is unsolved in your heart and 
try to love the questions themselves like locked rooms 
and like books written in a foreign language.  Do not 
now look for the answers. They cannot now be given 
to you because you could not live them. It is a question 
of experiencing everything. At present you need to live 
the questions now. Perhaps you will gradually, without 
even noticing it, find yourself experiencing the answer, 
some distant day. 

Maria rainer rilke, Letters to a Young Poet, Austria,1922 

looSe connectIonS

The simple child who is clueless about Judaism may 
have a "loose connection." The Jerusalem theater-
educator Joyce Klein once directed a musical play 
about Israeli teenagers  who have an undefined sense 
of Jewish identity, an amorphous question with no firm 
answer. She was inspired by a house call by her Israeli 
electrician who was summoned to fix her flickering 
light fixture. While standing on her dining room table 
examining the short circuit and the frayed wires, he 
pronounced his diagnosis: "You have a problem: Loose 
connections!" Then he began to philosophize: "Actually 
all of us Jews share that problem of loose connections, 
poor communication among people and a disrupted 
flow of energy between our past and our future."
Joyce turned that insight into a performance in which 
a teenager is asked: "What connects you to the Jewish 
people?" 
"Perhaps holidays? holocaust? Israel? Family? ethics?" 
"I don't know," shrugged the teenager. 

Can you answer that simple yet profound 
question? To what do you connect?
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ְוֶׁשֵאינֹו יֹוֵדַע ִלְׁשֹאל  

ַאְּת ְּפַתח לֹו,
ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ְוִהַּגְדָּת ְלִבְנָך 

ַּביֹום ַההּוא ֵלאמֹר,

ַּבֲעבּור ֶזה ָעָׂשה יי ִלי 

ְּבֵצאִתי ִמִּמְצָרִים." 

The Child Who Does not ֶׁשֵאינֹו יֹוֵדַע ִלְׁשֹאל
Know how to Ask

Narrator: 

as for the child who does not know 

how to ask, 

you should prompt the child. 

The Torah says: "you shall tell your 

child on that day."

[Don't wait for the child to take the 
initiative. Start the story, your story, and 
hopefully this silent child will listen, 
absorb and identify with you].

Fourth Parent: 

"It is because of this, that adonai did 

for me when I went free from Egypt." 
(Exodus 13:8)
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Where DID you Go? out. 
WhAt DID you Do? nothInG

The title of robert Paul Smith's clas sic book 
Where Did You Go? Out. What Did You Do? Nothing 
captures the withdrawal and boredom that 
adult questions so frequently evoke in children. 
Both on the street and in the classroom, adults 
assume that it is their right to engage children 
in questions: How are your parents? What grade 
are you in now? What caused the destruction of 
the Second Temple? Who was the first Jew? and 
the ubiquitous, What did you do on your  summer 
vacation?  Parents who speak this way regularly 
find that their children respond as if to an 
interrogation and consequently tell as little as 
possible. Children are placed on the defensive. 
Tension is raised which stands in the way of 
thinking and communication.

The child who does not want to communicate 
is perhaps the Fourth Child. This child may not 
ask because the child wants to avoid painful 
conversations with the parent. If that child 
neither asks nor answers but sits silently as the 
parents lecture, then he or she avoids greater 
embarrassment and tiresome interrogation. 
Perhaps that child has been silenced by those 
in authority, probing and testing for faults. 
Questions are often threats to authority or 
ways to assert authority. They play on a field of 
power relations between parent and child, ruler 
and subject. That is why they often lead not to 
dialogue or exploration of knowledge but to 
rhetorical putdowns and defensive shutting 
down of information exchanges. The fourth child 
sidesteps these battles. 

Based on Joseph lukinsky and lifsa Schachter

In PrAISe oF the unQueStIonInG PerSonAlIty 

no! I don't agree with the advice of the haggadah here.  The haggadah says open the child 
up to critical thinking.  In my judgment the parent should be silent.  Just kiss this child on 
the forehead for faithfully maintaining loyalty to those sanctified traditions.  The love of 
knowledge, the philosophical quest is important, but the supreme wisdom is to accept the 
treasures of the past without second guessing, without evaluating their historical origins and 
their pragmatic utility.  It is essential to cherish and preserve that kind of respectful wisdom 
and not to tarnish it with unnecessary talk.  
Zeev Jabotinsky, founder of the revisionist Zionist Movement (later the Likud)

A thunDerouS SIlence

open up the children who have not learned to ask.  Lead them on the path to becoming 
a questioning personality, one who inquires about the way of the world.  open them 
up so they can formulate their own questions.  For without questions your ready-made 
answers remain inert and there is no common ground between you.  The silence of the 
child can be thunderous.  The silence of the one who does not know how to ask may 
be the result of not having found an appropriate address to express queries.  Deeply 
meaningful silences can issue forth secrets that resound throughout the whole world. 
Model for the child; show them adults who know how to ask of themselves questions.  
As the rabbis said: "If the child and the spouse are unable to ask, let the parents ask 
themselves" (T.B.  Pesachim 115a). Then there is a good chance that the child will learn to ask 
as well.

yariv Ben Aharon, kibbutz author and educator

The Four Books by David Wander, 1988
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Four GenerAtIonS In ISrAel

While the haggadah urges us to create dialogue and continuity 
from parent to child, the ideological changes in Jewish life over the 
last 100 years in Israel have often involved revolting against one's 
parents' ideals in belief, in dress and even in body image. each child 
is identified not by what they ask but what they read. The so-called 
wise child, the stereotype of the pre-Zionist ultra orthodox, is 
a woman not concerned with a slim figure or stylish eyeglasses. her 
daily reading is Psalms. The rebellious child is the Zionist intellectual 
reading the modern novelist Amos oz. The simple child is of the 
third generation, which lacks knowledge and ideology. her reading 
matter is a newspaper that says in the words of the haggadah – "Ma 
Zot - What is this?" Last and still least is the little girl under the table 
who does not know how to read. She holds her potty training book 
upside down. Its name – Pot of Pots - is a pun on the Biblical love 
songs read on Pesach – Song of Songs. 

Illustration by Michel kichka

one might identify four generations – since 
the great emigration of eastern european 
Jews to the new World began in the 1880s.  
The first generation of immigrants is the WISe 
child who knows and feels comfortable with 
Jewish tradition.  The second generation is 
the reBeL who in the name of progress and 
Westernization rejects their parents' Judaism 
after having imbibed it at home.  The third 
generation is assimilated.  There is little 
knowledge and little resentment, but there is 
still SIMPLe curiosity about the customs of their 
grandparents.
Finally, a fourth generation, without 

knowledge or even mild acquaintance, is born.  
They Do noT KnoW hoW To ASK.  They might 
be called "orphans in history" lacking any of 
the resources of Jewish wisdom against which 
to struggle and from which to draw personal 
meaning.  
As a child, growing up on Manhattan's east 
Side, I lived among Jewish WASPs.  My father 
had changed his name from "Cohen" to 
"Cowan" when he was 21.  So I was brought 
up to think of myself as a "Cowan" – the 
Welsh word for stonecutter, not a "Cohen" – a 
member of the Jewish priesthood.  My family 
celebrated Christmas and always gathered for 

an easter dinner of ham and sweet potatoes.  
Though they never converted to Christianity 
my parents sent me to an episcopalian prep 
school with a mandatory chapel service.  In 
those years, I barely knew what a Passover 
Seder was.  I didn't know anyone who 
practiced "archaic" customs such as keeping 
kosher or lighting candles Friday night.  When 
I fell in love and married rachel, a new england 
Protestant whose ancestors came here in the 
17th century, it didn't matter in the least that 
we were formally an interfaith marriage.  I had 
become an orphan without a history.

Paul cowan, An Orphan in History, courtesy of his wife, 
rabbi rachel Cowan, Institute for Jewish Spirituality.

Four GenerAtIonS In north AMerIcA
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Four generations
Four Children
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The Torah speaks of Four Daughters: one possessing wisdom of the heart, one rebellious, one naïve 
and one who cannot ask questions.

 MIrIAM, the daughter possessing wisdom of the heart, what does she say? 
According to the Midrash, young Miriam confronted her father Amram who had vowed to refrain 
from procreation because of Pharaoh's decree to destroy all male newborns (Talmud Bavli, Sotah 12).
"Father, your decree is harsher than Pharoah's. he will destroy all the males, but you will destroy 
all the females and males. The decree of the wicked Pharoah may or may not be fulfilled, but your 
decree will for sure be realized." Miriam's father heeded his daughter. So we will follow in her steps 
with drums and dancing, spreading her prophecy among the nations.

 tAMAr, the rebellious daughter, what does she say? 
Tamar was accused of adultery. She had been married to two of Judah's sons who died without 
producing offspring, so Judah was obligated to give her his third son in marriage so she could give 
life to her heirless husbands. But Judah refused, so Tamar dressed as a prostitute, Judah solicited her 
and without realizing it made his daughter-in-law pregnant, thus guaranteeing the tribe's survival. 
however Judah sought to have Tamar burned as a prostitute.
"Father-in-law," said Tamar, "recognize" the tyranny of man's rule over women and the hypocrisy of 
double standards. She rebelled against authority and Judah admitted: "She is  more righteous than I." 
So we can enjoy no freedom until we have challenged unjust ways (genesis 38:26).

 ruth, the simple and pure daughter, what does she say? 
"naomi, my mother-in-law: Wherever you go, I shall go, and wherever  you rest your head, there I will 
rest mine. Your people are mine, and your God my God" (ruth 1:16).
So we must demonstrate simple and ingenuous loyalty.

 the BeAutIFul cAPtIve, the daughter who cannot ask, who will speak for her?
The Torah permits a soldier conquering an enemy to take a woman captive as a wife, but only after 
she has been allowed to mourn the loss of her mother and father. only her silent weeping is heard, 
as it is says, "and she wept for her father and mother" (Deuteronomy 21:13).
So we will be her mouthpiece and she will be our judge. So we will return her to her mother's 
house and we will "proclaim liberty in the land for all its [enslaved] inhabitants" (Leviticus 25:10). The silent 
weeping that erupts from this dark reality is a call to action for the cause of freedom and liberty of 
every man and woman born in the image of god.

Four  Biblical Daughters

rabbi einat ramon, Schechter rabbinical Seminary, Israel
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children begin by loving their 
parents, after a time they judge 

them, rarely, if ever, do they 
forgive them.                   

oscar Wilde, 1890

StArter converSAtIonS: the PArentS’ Four QueStIonS
The Haggadah suggests various types of children that ask questions of their parents. Tonight let us  
reverse the process and ask our children about how they feel and think. 
To get started, imagine you have just overheard a snippet of a parent-child exchange. 
Ask a pair of volunteers to read responsively one exchange. Now open the forum to anyone who wishes 
to step in and speak to or in the name of the child or the parent.

DeAr curIouS chIlD
Parent: You are always asking 
such great questions. You are so 
curious and eager to learn about 
Judaism and about your family 
history. But I have a question 
or two for you. First, what or 
who turned you on to learning? 
Second, is it a secret burden to be 
the family’s  “good kid”? 

Wise child: First, grandma was 
my inspiration to learn something 
new every moment. She was so 
patient – listening to me and 
looking things up. Together we 
wondered about the mysteries of 
the world.  
Second, I guess I can reveal to 
you that it is not always easy 
to be the studious “goody 
goody.” Sometimes I just want 
to be ordinary. I try to sidestep 
unwanted praise – being spoken 
about in proud superlatives is 
embarrassing. I do not want to be 
a nakhas-producing machine. But 
I do appreciate your quiet pride in 
my achievements. 

DeAr AnGry chIlD
Parent: okay, maybe I have gone 
overboard with my “tough love." 
Perhaps I have followed the  
haggadah’s parents in excluding 
their “wicked” child. But I know 
how hurt parents feel because 
you too have spoken to me at 
times with such hutzpah, putting 
down “your whole Seder thing.” 
But I do not know how you feel 
beneath the skeptical façade. 
Talk to me – I promise not to be 
judgmental. After all, I too was 
a rebel against my parents and 
their Judaism.  
 
Angry child: Your Judaism is fine 
for you, but not for me! You still 
do not hear me: I do not want to 
be here, at this table. This you call 
the “holiday of Freedom”? huh? 
Freedom for whom? not for me! 
I am here because you make me, 
and to tell you the truth many of 
the adults at this table right now 
feel the same way! This is your 
Seder, not mine! 

DeAr SWeet chIlD
Parent: I must tell you what a joy 
(and a relief ) it is to have a child 
as easy as you. I am always happy 
to listen to your questions. Still 
sometimes I worry: will you ever 
become more critical and 
independent minded like your 
older siblings? 
 
Simple child: I love you too, 
but it is not always so simple to 
be your “simple” child. In many 
Jewish families kids like me are 
considered a disappointment. 
But not all of us can be “the best 
and the brightest.” I cannot read 
the hebrew and probably never 
will. So please do us both a favor 
and stop asking me to read out 
loud at every Seder. I see what my 
siblings have achieved, but I have 
my own way of doing things. 
Please do not compare us, neither 
positively nor negatively.

DeAr QuIet chIlD
Parent: Talking comes so easily to 
me that I don’t always understand 
what is hidden in your head 
and in your heart. how do I get 
through to you? 
 
the child who does not know 
how to ask: If I were suddenly 
to open my mouth I would tell 
you:  remember, still waters 
run deep. At this table verbal 
dueling dominates too often.  
I would ask you to learn my 
language in which I am quite 
articulate. I am comfortable in 
the physical language of art and 
dance... Listen to me speaking 
the language of movement, of 
music, or color. Can you learn the 
eloquence of silence? You may 
discover that I too am a “wise” 
child whose deepest insights can 
never be reduced to words.

Four Children



 53  53 

"We each have all the four children within us" 

rabbi Israel Salanter, founder of the Musar Movement, Lithuania, 19th C.

Dan reisinger, 1982
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ְוִהַּגְדָּת ְלִבְנָך

"ְוִהַּגְדָּת ְלִבְנָך" — ָיכֹול ֵמרֹאׁש ֹחֶדׁש? 

ַּתְלמּוד לֹוַמר "ַּבּיֹום ַההּוא". 

ִאי "ַּביֹום ַההּוא", ָיכֹול ִמְּבעֹוד יֹום? 

ַּתְלמּוד לֹוַמר "ַּבֲעבּור ֶזה"  —

"ַּבֲעבּור ֶזה" ֹלא ָאַמְרִּתי, ֶאָלא ְּבָׁשָעה 

ֶׁשֵּיׁש ַמָּצה ּוָמרֹור ֻמָּנִחים ְלָפֶניָך.

"ְוִהַּגְדָּת ְלִבְנָך ַּביֹום ַההּוא ֵלאמֹר: 

'ַּבֲעבּור ֶזה ָעָׂשה יי ִלי ְּבֵצאִתי ִמִּמְצָרִים'". 

  YoU ShALL TeLL YoUr ChILD

When is the best 
time for telling the 
Exodus story? 
The answer is 
implicit in the verse 
used to answer 
the fourth child. 
The best time is 
Passover night 
itself, for the parent 
can use edible and 
visual aids to tell 
the story. 

a great storyteller 
uses an animated 
style and appeals 
to all of the child’s 
senses.
This is how the 
Haggadah wants 
the Exodus story to 
be told.

“you shall tell your child on that 

day: ‘It is because of this, that 

adonai did for me, when I went 

free from Egypt.’” (Exodus 13:8)

Could this verse mean that you 

should begin to tell the story at the 

beginning of the month of nisan?

no, for the verse explicitly states 

“on that day” (of the Exodus).

Could that mean that we start when 

it is still daytime?

no, for the verse explicitly states: 

“because of this.” 

“This” must refer to a time when 

matza and maror are laid before you 

[only on Seder night].

|  MAGGID  |  Ma nishtana  |  Avadim Slaves  |  Five rabbis  |  Four children  |  Idolatry  |  Arami Symposium  |  Ten Plagues  |  Dayenu  |  Pesach  |  Dor vaDor  |  hallelujah  |
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grandfather and grandson prepare for their exodus from their home in Tiblisi, georgia, Former Soviet Union, to Israel. 
over 2,000,000 Jews from the Former Soviet Union have made this journey since 1990. 

Photographer: Aliza orbach, 1991 

A leGAcy oF luGGAGe

Judaism imposes a vital task on the parents: to tell the children their people’s 
story. What the child does with this past, no parent can decree. Parents 
provide their children with luggage. Whether the child will open up the 
suitcases and use their contents is beyond the reach of parents. They have no 
right to enter the child’s future. Parents must aim at instilling memories that 
haunt the child an entire lifetime; their bequest is a weight of generations, an 
awareness that one’s biography began with Abraham and Sarah.

rabbi David hartman, Jerusalem philosopher

YehUDA AMIChAI

My father was a god and did not know it. he gave me
The Ten Commandments neither in thunder nor in fury; neither in fire nor in cloud
But rather in gentleness and love. And he added caresses and kind words
And he added “I beg you,” and “please.” 
And he sang “keep” and “remember” the Shabbat
In a single melody and he pleaded and 
cried quietly between one utterance and the next,
"Do not take the name of god in vain," do not take it, not in vain,
I beg you, "do not bear false witness against your neighbor." 
And he hugged me tightly and whispered in my ear
"Do not steal. Do not commit adultery. Do not murder." 
And he put the palms of his open hands
on my head with the Yom Kippur blessing. 
"honor, love, in order that your days might be long
on the earth." And my father’s voice was white like the hair on his head.
Later on he turned his face to me one last time
Like on the day when he died in my arms and said, 
I want to add Two to the Ten Commandments:
The eleventh commandment – ”Thou shall not change.”
And the twelfth commandment – ”Thou must surely change.”
So said my father and then he turned from me and walked off
Disappearing into his strange distances. 

coMMunIcAtIon AcroSS 
the GenerAtIon GAP 

Tomorrow, when your child asks you. (Exodus 13:14)

Tomorrow’s generation is always so unpredictably different than 
today’s. The Torah spoke to immigrants who passed in a mere three 
generations from slavery in egypt, to wandering in the desert, and 
then became farmers and shepherds in the Promised Land. god 
commanded parents to tell their children stories of what it was like 
back in the old country, “back when I was a child.” But it would also 
be good for parents to ask their children what is unique about the 
“tomorrow” generation.
 

What are the generational gaps between those at the table? 
How has childrearing changed? Women’s roles? Political and 
economic experience? Technology? Jewish life? What can we 
learn from and about one another from these gaps? 
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ִמְּתִחָּלה עֹוְבֵדי ֲעבֹוָדה ָזָרה

ִמְּתִחָּלה עֹוְבֵדי ֲעבֹוָדה ָזָרה ָהיּו ֲאבֹוֵתינּו, 

ְוַעְכָׁשיו ֵקְרָבנּו ַהָּמקֹום ַלֲעבָֹדתֹו, ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר:

"ַוּיֹאֶמר ְיהֹוֻׁשַע ֶאל ָּכל ָהָעם:
ּכֹה ָאַמר יי ֱאֹלֵהי ִיְׂשָרֵאל —

ְּבֵעֶבר ַהָּנָהר ָיְׁשבּו ֲאבֹוֵתיֶכם ֵמעֹוָלם

— ֶּתַרח ֲאִבי ַאְבָרָהם ַוֲאִבי ָנחֹור —

ַוַּיַעְבדּו ֱאֹלִהים ֲאֵחִרים. 

ח ֶאת ֲאִביֶכם, ֶאת ַאְבָרָהם,  ָוֶאַקּ

ֵמֵעֶבר ַהָּנָהר 

ָואֹוֵלְך אֹותֹו ְּבָכל ֶאֶרץ ְּכָנַען;

ָוַאְרֶּבה ֶאת ַזְרעֹו ָוֶאֵּתן לֹו ֶאת ִיְצָחק.

ָוֶאֵּתן ְלִיְצָחק ֶאת ַיֲעקֹב ְוֶאת ֵעָׂשו.

ָוֶאֵּתן ְלֵעָׂשו ֶאת ַהר ֵׂשִעיר ָלֶרֶׁשת ֹאתֹו,

ְוַיֲעקֹב ּוָבָניו ָיְרדּו ִמְצָרִים."

FroM SerVIng IDoLS To SPIrITUAL LIBerATIon

In the beginning our ancestors were idol 
worshippers.
But now God has brought us near to serve 
adonai.

The leader:
Joshua said to the people: “Thus said adonai, 
the God of Israel: long ago, your ancestors, 
including Terah, father of abraham and 
nahor, lived beyond the Euphrates and 
worshipped other gods. But I took your father 
abraham from beyond the Euphrates and led 
him through the whole land of Canaan and 
multiplied his offspring. I gave him Isaac, 
and to Isaac I gave Jacob and Esau... Then 
Jacob and his children went down to Egypt.”
“Then I sent Moses and Aaron, and brought plagues 
on Egypt after which I freed you – I freed your 
ancestors – from Egypt. Now, therefore, serve 
Adonai with undivided loyalty... Or, if you are loath 
to serve Adonai, choose this day other gods to serve. 
But I and my family will serve Adonai.”

All:
In reply, the people declared, “Far be it from us to 
forsake adonai and serve other gods! 
For it was adonai our God who brought us and 
our ancestors up from the land of Egypt, the house 
of bondage, and who performed these miracles 
before our very eyes...”
now we too will serve adonai, for adonai is our 
God” (Joshua 24: 1-18).

The Haggadah offers 
two versions of the 
Exodus story. The 
Talmudic Rabbi, 
Shmuel, emphasized 
political enslavement 
(“We were slaves in 
Egypt”). Now we 
turn to his colleague, 
Rav, who tells a story 
of spiritual servitude.

rav’s version is 
drawn from Joshua’s 
farewell speech to 
the nation of Israel. 
Joshua feared that 
the new generation 
in Israel might 
assimilate into 
the local pagan 
cultures. So he told 
them the story of 
Abraham’s liberation 
from idolatry. That 
personal struggle 
for freedom and 
enlightenment can be 
relevant to each of us. 
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At the Seder the Jews of Djerba, Tunisia, traditionally recount the story of young Abraham rebelling against his 
father and breaking the idols. 

I AM Free oF IDolS

I had a very difficult childhood. I was stoned. 
I was called a Christ killer. And yet as a Jew 
I am never subdued or undone.
As a Jew I am free. I feel enormously grateful 
to be a Jew. I feel free, facing the whole wide 
world in my Jewishness. I may not be able to 
say what god is, who god is, how god is; I can 
make no definitive statement, no attributive 
statement about the Source of Being. 

But I can say what the Source is not. I’m free of 
idols, I’m not going to fall for false gods, false 
ideas. You can see through such a device, you 
can know an idol instantly, because you have 
been taught Torah. You know how to make 
a distinction between reality and illusion, 
between the actual and the fraudulent. 
Judaism is a training toward intellectual 
freedom and expansiveness and insight. That 
is how Jewishness, and also the spiritual force 
of restored Jerusalem and Israel, nourish and 
support and enliven me. They have helped me 
come through.

cynthia ozick, American novelist

We should ask ourselves what to do with our 
historic inheritance. In every generation, Jews 
have had to make a decision to remain Jewish. 
The Jewish people have survived for thousands 
of years because millions of Jews, over dozens 
of generations, have made personal decisions 

to uphold their identity. 
The Torah, the mitzvot, the languages spoken, 
the collective memory, the ways of life, the 
creative works – all these were sustained first 
and foremost by the decision that every Jew 
made privately: to stay a Jew and not to leave. 

Identity has meaning only when it can be 
abandoned; only when a person is allowed to 
leave; only when each individual makes the 
decision, freely, to keep his or her identity and 
not to change it. 

Amos oz, Israeli novelist

JeWISh By choIce
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FreeDoM BeGInS WIth 
IMAGInAtIon 

I think the first thing I smelled in literature was 
freedom. You could contemplate other realities 
freely. When you’re with a book nobody butts 
in... So I think that in the beginning, I came to 
literature because it fed the need for a more 
capacious environment. As Saul Bellow says, 
“Look at me, going everywhere!” You didn’t 
have to stay on Leslie Street in newark. You 
didn’t have to stay in your bedroom at home; 
you could be anywhere. You could go wherever 
you wanted and you could be whatever you 
wanted to be. And that’s pretty wonderfully 
heady.

Philip roth, American novelist

A FrIGhteneD PerSon 
cAnnot Be Free

Contemporary man is an unfree being because 
he is insecure. Man is a social animal and cares 
about public opinion. Modern man does all 
he can in order to win favor in the eyes of the 
public. even those who are legal ly free men, 
who are not slaves, are in bondage to nature, 
to soci ety, to restrictive phobias, superstitions, 
and prejudices. 
There is only one way for man to free himself 
from all his restrictions, from all his fears, from 
all his phobias. Surrender to god frees man 
from his serfdom to his fellow man. Modern 
man is not free  – a frightened person cannot be 
free. Terror and fear mean cap tivity for man.

rabbi Joseph B. Soloveitchik, Festival of Freedom

Why hAve you 
chAnGeD the holy 
WAyS oF your 
FAther?
once a young hassidic rebbe 
inherited the leadership 
of his father’s hassidim. he 
immediately made many 
changes and innovations 
in the group’s practice. The 
elders hastened to send 
a delegation of dignitaries to 
the young rabbi, to talk some 
sense into him. “Why have 
you changed the holy ways of 
your father?” 
“on the contrary – I am 
following directly in my 
father’s path: just as he, upon 
inheriting the leadership, 
made many changes from his 
father’s path, so have I!”

There is a delicate balance 
between continuity and 
innovation between 
generations. on one hand, we 
want to conserve our parents’ 
memory and traditions, their 
values and stories. on the 
other, we have over the years 
made many changes from 
their way of life – be it by 
open revolt or in gentle steps. 

What have I changed, and 
what have I conserved, from my 
parent’s path?

Spiritual Liberation
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So show me a person who is not a slave! 

one is addicted to passions, another to 

money, a third to honor and all of them to fear. 

Seneca, Stoic philosopher and political leader, rome, 1st C.

Before I even knew how to read, I could 

already recite by heart the story of Avraham 

shattering the idols. The story was a great hit 

at my kindergarten. Many times, we put on 

the story of the great idol “boutique” of father 

Terah with the stupid people who came to buy 

idols from the brave and “wise son” Avraham 

who made fun of everybody, shattered the 

idols and escaped to the forest where he found 

the true god. The role of Avraham was, of 

course, my favorite. Why? not only because of 

the opportunity to laugh at the stupid grown 

ups but in the main, because of the license 

to break, shatter and hit in the middle of this 

rather prim and proper kindergarten. Avraham 

is not just “a good Jewish boy” who is simply 

following the path laid out for him by god. 

each of us loves our rebellious ancestor 

differently and re-imagines him in our own 

fashion: The monotheists among us see in our 

Avram the inventor of monotheism. The rebels 

among us see in him the father of all young 

rebels and iconoclasts. The revolutionaries 

among us see in him the young man who 

first conceived the idea of building a new 

world. The yeshiva boys among us see in him 

someone who left the vanities of this world for 

a life of learning Torah in the legendary Beit 

Midrash of Shem and ever. And the halutzim 

[Zionist pioneers] among us see in him the 

first young Zionist who left his parents’ home, a 

promising career and a homeland and went to 

redeem the Promised Land. 
I break, therefore, I am a Jew. I leave my 
homeland and my parents’ home, therefore I 
am a rooted Jew. 
Today I am no longer young, but I don’t give 
up on my obligation to create from within 
the tradition, and my right to rebel against 
it from its depths. There is a rich creative life 
after the death of my childhood god. There is 
no more complete god than a broken god. It 
is a great pleasure “to renew our days of old” 
and to return to our bookshelves filled with 
broken tablets and shattered idols. It is a great 
pleasure to make puzzles from all these pieces 
of ourselves, who have been created – thank 
god – in the broken image of god. 

Ari elon, Israeli educator and midrash writer

I BreAk, thereFore I AM A JeW 
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ָּברּוְך ׁשֹוֵמר ַהְבָטָחתֹו ְלִיְׂשָרֵאל
K e e P I n g  T h e  P r o M I S e

after recalling 
Abraham’s spiritual 
journey to God (p. 56) 
and his ascent to Eretz 
Yisrael, the Haggadah 
will recount the 
descent of his great 
grandchildren to 
Egyptian slavery 
(“The Wandering 
Aramean,” p. 64). But 
first the Haggadah 
reassures us, as God 
did to Abraham, 
that there is a Divine 
pledge to maintain 
Jewish continuity 
whatever the ups and 
downs of history.

ָּברּוְך ׁשֹוֵמר ַהְבָטָחתֹו 
ְלִיְׂשָרֵאל, ָּברּוְך הּוא. 

ֶׁשַהָּקדֹוׁש ָּברּוְך הּוא ִחַּׁשב ֶאת ַהֵּקץ, 

ַלֲעׂשֹות ְּכָמה ֶׁשָאַמר ְלַאְבָרָהם ָאִבינּו 

ִּבְבִרית ֵּבין ַהְּבָתִרים, ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: 

"ַוּיֹאֶמר ְלַאְבָרם: ָידֹע ֵּתַדע

ִּכי ֵגר ִיְהֶיה ַזְרֲעָך 
ְּבֶאֶרץ ֹלא ָלֶהם.

ַוֲעָבדּום, ְוִעּנּו ֹאָתם - ַאְרַּבע ֵמאֹות ָׁשָנה. 

ְוַגם ֶאת ַהּגֹוי, ֲאֶׁשר ַיֲעבֹדּו, ָּדן ָאֹנִכי.

ְוַאֲחֵרי ֵכן ֵיְצאּו ִּבְרֻכׁש ָּגדֹול." 

Blessed is the one who keeps 

the Promise to Israel. The Holy 

one calculated the end of our 

exile and acted just as promised 

to abraham our Father at the 

Covenant between the Pieces:

“God said to abram: you should 

know that your seed will be 

strangers in a land not their 

own. The people (of that land) 

will enslave and afflict them 

for four hundred years. But that 

nation, whom they serve, I will 

judge. afterwards (your seed) 

will go out with great wealth.” 

(Genesis 15: 13-14)
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ָּברּוְך ׁשֹוֵמר ַהְבָטָחתֹו ְלִיְׂשָרֵאל

ָּברּוְך ׁשֹוֵמר ַהְבָטָחתֹו 
ְלִיְׂשָרֵאל, ָּברּוְך הּוא. 

ֶׁשַהָּקדֹוׁש ָּברּוְך הּוא ִחַּׁשב ֶאת ַהֵּקץ, 

ַלֲעׂשֹות ְּכָמה ֶׁשָאַמר ְלַאְבָרָהם ָאִבינּו 

ִּבְבִרית ֵּבין ַהְּבָתִרים, ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: 

"ַוּיֹאֶמר ְלַאְבָרם: ָידֹע ֵּתַדע

ִּכי ֵגר ִיְהֶיה ַזְרֲעָך 
ְּבֶאֶרץ ֹלא ָלֶהם.

ַוֲעָבדּום, ְוִעּנּו ֹאָתם - ַאְרַּבע ֵמאֹות ָׁשָנה. 

ְוַגם ֶאת ַהּגֹוי, ֲאֶׁשר ַיֲעבֹדּו, ָּדן ָאֹנִכי.

ְוַאֲחֵרי ֵכן ֵיְצאּו ִּבְרֻכׁש ָּגדֹול." 

A Jew, in my vocabulary, is someone who 
regards himself as a Jew, or someone who 
is forced to be a Jew. A Jew is someone 
who acknowledges his Jewishness. If he 
acknowledges it publicly, he is a Jew by choice. 
If he acknowledges it only to his inner self, he is 
a Jew by the force of his destiny. If he does not 
acknowledge any connection with the Jewish 
people either in public or in his tormented 
inner being he is not a Jew, even if religious 
law defines him as such because his mother 
is Jewish. A Jew, in my unhalakhic opinion, 
is someone who chooses to share the fate of 
other Jews, or who is condemned to do so.
Moreover: to be a Jew almost always means 

to relate mentally to the Jewish past, whether 
the relation is one of pride or gloom or both 
together, whether it consists of shame or 
rebellion or pride or nostalgia.
Moreover: to be a Jew almost always means 
to relate to the Jewish present, whether the 
relation is one of fear or confidence, pride in 
the achievement of Jews or shame for their 
actions, an urge to turn them away from their 
path or a psychological need to stick to their 
path.
And finally: to be a Jew means to feel that 
wherever a Jew is persecuted for being a Jew 
– that means you.

Amos oz, Israeli novelist

next yeAr...

I remember my grandfather’s house, when 
we lived in Turkey. We would celebrate a big, 
splendid Passover. When grandfather read 
“Blessed is the One who keeps the promise...” in 
the haggadah, he would get up and open the 
window. he would stick out his head and look 
left and right, as if he were seeing the view 
for the first time. Afterwards, he would pull 
his head back in, sigh, and say to the family: 
“Another year in exile...” 

yaakov Shneor, Kibbutz Be’erot Yitzhak

experience of the world must always be 
brought to the reading of Torah. This century’s 
history makes it far more difficult to read the 
opening chapters of exodus with composure... 
The parallels between ancient Israelites and 
ourselves in respect to the demands of history 
are striking – far more so, in fact, than most of 
us would wish. Like us, the Children of Israel 
faced (and had to face down) a reality that 
was nothing short of terrifying. Pharaoh tried 

to erase their existence, and in a variety of 
ways – culminating at the Sea – attempted to 
block the Israelites’ path to Sinai. hitler came 
dangerously close a mere half century ago to 
annihilating the Jews, killing many of our own 
ancestors, relatives, and friends in the process. 
...The Israelites of course did manage with 
god’s assistance to reach the place of faith and 
cov enant, and if we too get there nonetheless, 
it is thanks in large part to the fact that we, 

like they, have been witness to a remarkable 
libera tion. For me, as for many Jews of this 
generation, Jewish history has meant above all 
holocaust and Israel. The latter does not justify 
the former. Israel can never make sense of the 
holocaust, but it does help me to overcome 
its impact. Both have been crucial to the 
formation of my adult Jewish identity. 

Arnold eisen, Chancellor, Jewish Theological Seminary

the GenerAtIon oF the exoDuS AnD our GenerAtIon
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Wherever A JeW IS PerSecuteD – thAt MeAnS you

Abraham's 
Promise: Children 
like the Stars in 
the Sky 
(genesis 15:5) 
by ephraim 
Moses lilien 
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ְוִהיא ֶׁשָעְמָדה

ְוִהיא ֶׁשָעְמָדה ַלֲאבֹוֵתינּו ְוָלנּו.

ֶׁשֹּלא ֶאָחד ִּבְלַבד ָעַמד ָעֵלינּו ְלַכּלֹוֵתנּו, 

ֶאָּלא ֶׁשְּבָכל ּדֹור ָודֹור עֹוְמִדים ָעֵלינּו ְלַכּלֹוֵתנּו, 

ְוַהָּקדֹוׁש ָּברּוְך הּוא ַמִּציֵלנּו ִמָּיָדם.

S ta n d i n g  U p  F o r  U S

Cover the matza, 
raise your cup 
and sing together, 
acknowledging God’s 
commitment to our 
survival.

Afterwards, set 
the cup down and 
uncover the matza for 
the continuation of 
Maggid.

This promise has stood 
us and our parents in 
good stead .
For not only has one 
enemy stood over us to 
annihilate us. 
But in every generation 
enemies have stood over 
us to annihilate us. 
Yet the Holy One keeps 
the promise to save us 
from their hands.

V’hee she-am-da, 
la-a-vo-tei-nu v’la-nu, 
sheh-lo eh-khad beel-vad, 
amad alei-nu l’kha-lo-tei-nu 
eh-la sheh-b’khol dor va-dor 
om-deem a-lei-nu l’kha-lo-tei-nu, 
v’ha-ka-dosh ba-rukh hu 
ma-tzee-lei-nu mee-ya-dam.
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In EvEry GEnErAtIon our EnEMIES SEEk to AnnIhIlAtE uS

1400 -1200 BCE  Slavery in Egypt  722 BCE  Kingdom of israel destroyed and ten tribes exiled by assyria  586 BCE  First temple destroyed and exile by 

Babylonia (tisha B’av)  167 BCE  religious persecution by antiochus, greek-Syria (Hanukkah)  70 CE  Second temple destroyed by romans 135  Bar Kochba 

revolt suppressed by rome  627  arabian Jewish tribes killed by Mohammed  873  Forced baptism of Byzantine Jews  992  Limoges’ Jews expelled from 

France for witchcraft  1007  Egyptian Jews persecuted because arabic translation of the Haggadah praises the drowning of the Egyptian ruler (pharaoh) 

1096  First Crusade: Jews murdered  1141  Forced conversion of Jews of Spain by Muslim tribes  1144  First blood libel in norwich, England     1147 

Second Crusade  1189  third Crusade  1215  pope innocent iii orders Jews to wear distinctive badge or clothes  1242  talmud burned in paris   1290  

Jews expelled from England  1306  Jews expelled from France  1348  Black plague blamed on the Jews  1391  Spanish inquisition, riots and forced 

conversions 1492  Jews expelled from Spain by Ferdinand and isabella  1495  Jews expelled from Lithuania  1496  Jews expelled from portugal  1500  

Jews expelled from provence  1510  Jews expelled from napoli  1536  Jews expelled from Saxony, germany  1597  Jews expelled from Milan  1648  

Ukrainian Jews slaughtered in Cossack’s rebellion led by Chmielnitzki  1736  iranian Jews killed or forcibly converted  1840  Blood libel of damascus  

1881 Wave of pogroms in russia  1894  alfred dreyfus arrested in France as spy  1903  pogroms in Kishinev, russia  1929  pogroms in Mandate palestine 

1935 nuremberg Laws in germany  1938  Kristallnacht – synagogues burned, leaders deported to dachau in germany  1942  Wannsee Conference in 

Berlin decides on the Final Solution. 
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ֲאַרִּמי ֹאֵבד ָאִבי

"ֲאַרִּמי ֹאֵבד ָאִבי, 
ַוֵּיֶרד ִמְצַרְיָמה ַוָּיָגר ָׁשם ִּבְמֵתי ְמָעט, 

ַוְיִהי ָׁשם ְלגֹוי ָּגדֹול, ָעצּום ָוָרב. 

ַוָּיֵרעּו ֹאָתנּו ַהִּמְצִרים ַוְיַעּנּונּו, 

ַוִּיְּתנּו ָעֵלינּו ֲעבָֹדה ָקָׁשה.

ַוִּנְצַעק ֶאל יי ֱאֹלֵהי ֲאבֵֹתינּו, 

ַוִּיְׁשַמע יי ֶאת קֵֹלנּו, 

ַוַּיְרא ֶאת ָעְנֵינּו ְוֶאת ֲעָמֵלנּו ְוֶאת ַלֲחֵצנּו.

ְצַרִים ְּבָיד ֲחָזָקה ּוִבְזרַֹע ְנטּוָיה,  ַוּיֹוִצֵאנּו יי ִמִמּ

ּוְבמָֹרא ָּגדֹל, ּוְבֹאתֹות ּוְבמְֹפִתים.

ַוְיִבֵאנּו ֶאל ַהָּמקֹום ַהֶּזה; 

ַוִּיֶּתן ָלנּו ֶאת ָהָאֶרץ ַהּזֹאת, 

ֶאֶרץ ָזַבת ָחָלב ּוְדָבׁש." 

arami oved avi
t H E  Wa n d E r i n g  J E W:  a  S y M p o S i U M

Tonight’s script 
is the telling 
of our national 
autobiography 
as wandering 
Jews. We go from 
migration down to 
exploitation, and 
then up from rags to 
riches and finally to 
homecoming. 

The text we use was 
once recited by heart 
by every Jew, when 
bringing first fruits 
of the homeland to 
the Temple. 

“Today I want to tell Adonai, our God, how I have 
come to be in the land Adonai promised our ancestors, 
to give to us.” (Deuteronomy 26:3). 

All: 
“My ancestor was a wandering Aramean. 
He descended to Egypt and resided there in 
small numbers. 
He became a nation – great, powerful and 
numerous. 
Then the Egyptians treated us badly. They 
persecuted us and subjected us to hard labor. 
We cried out to Adonai, the God of our 
ancestors. God heard our voice. God saw our 
persecution, 
our labor and our oppression. 
God took us out of Egypt – with a strong hand 
and an outstretched arm, with awesome power, 
signs and wonders. 
Then God brought us to this place and gave us 
this land, 
a land of milk and honey.” (Deuteronomy 26:1-10).
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Michel kichka: to the Land of Milk (3% fat) and Honey
Historically, the promised Land was known for goat milk and date honey. But the artist takes the more popular 
understanding and identifies this divine prophecy with israeli products found daily in every grocery store. 
Can you identify the various stages of the pesach story in this illustration?
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ֵצא ּוְלַמד ַמה ִּבֵּקׁש ָלָבן 
י ַלֲעׂשֹות ְלַיֲעקֹב ָאִבינּו: ָהֲאַרִמּ

ֶׁשַּפְרעֹה ֹלא ָגַזר ֶאָּלא ַעל ַהְּזָכִרים 
ְוָלָבן ִּבֵּקׁש ַלֲעקֹר ֶאת ַהּכֹל, 

ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: 

"ֲאַרִּמי ֹאֵבד ָאִבי." 

“Go out and learn” is 
the official invitation 
to Jewish study, to the 
rabbinic symposium 
which we are 
encouraged to join this 
evening. Recapitulating 
phrase by phrase the 
story of migration 
recited on the previous 
page, we add rabbinic 
elaborations (Midrash). 

Some families read 
every word, some skip 
to the Ten Plagues p.78, 
and others choose just 
one phrase and one 
theme to trigger their 
own discussions about 
one of these themes:

Assimilation and 
Identity p. 69

Birth and Genocide 
p. 71

Oppression and 
Resistance p. 73

Women and Liberation 
p. 75

Go out and learn 
what (awful) plans 
Lavan the Aramean 
had for Jacob our 
Father:
While Pharaoh 
intended to kill only 
the boys, 
Lavan sought to 
uproot the whole of 
Jacob’s family, the 
children of Israel.
This is the hidden 
meaning of the verse, 
the Aramean (Lavan) 
sought to exterminate 
my father (Jacob).
(Deuteronomy 26:5)
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thE SEDEr AnD 
thE tEAchInG 
coMMunIty
 
the Seder is celebrated by 
a community within which 
one shares not only one’s 
material goods, but also 
one’s selfhood, spiritual 
treasures, knowledge, 
experiences, aspirations, and 
hopes. 
the Seder community is 
a teaching community that 
practices the highest form 
of hesed [love, kindness 
and giving]... to fos ter this 
community, Hazal, the Sages, 
demanded that torah be 
taught at every meal (Mishna 

avot 3:3)... on the Seder night, 
every Jewish home becomes 
a teaching community, a 
didactic fellowship, a school 
where a class of dis ciples is 
instructed in Judaism.
 
rabbi Joseph B. Soloveitchik, 
Festival of Freedom 

a  M i d r a S H  o n  t H E  E x o d U S

a Symposium
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thE EthIopIAn JournEy 
to thE lAnD of ISrAEl

Shlomo gronich and the Sheba Choir, the Ethiopian immigrant Band 

Words: Chaim idissis

the moon is watching from above
on my back is a light bag of food
the desert beneath me has no end ahead
and my mother promises my little brothers
“a little more, a little more
lift up your legs, a last push
towards Jerusalem”

the moonlight stood fast
our bag of food was lost.
the endless desert
Cries of jackals
and my mother comforts my little brothers
“a little bit more, a little more
soon we’ll be redeemed
we won’t stop going
to the land of israel”

and at night bandits attacked
With a knife and a sharp sword
in the desert, the blood of my mother
the moon is my witness and i promise my brothers
“a little bit more, a little more
the dream will be fulfilled
one last effort before we get to Jerusalem”

during the 1980’s, the Jews of Ethiopia sought 
to emigrate to israel, though it was illegal, by 
crossing the border to the Sudan on a long 
journey on foot. police guards, thieves and 
the desert often made this a march of death. 
the popular israeli song (above) describes this 
courageous migration toward the promised Land. 

Later in 1991, during operation Solomon 
(named after King Solomon who hosted the 
Queen of Sheba, which is today’s Ethiopia), 
israeli air Force Hercules cargo planes picked 
up almost 15,000 Ethiopian Jews from the 
capital city of addis ababa. 
Several months later, there were still stragglers 

from distant agricultural areas bringing up 
the rear of this massive Exodus. Here they are 
shown carrying all their possessions and their 
younger children on their backs on a fifteen day 
trek to a collection center.
 
photograph by Aliza orbach, 1992 

thE ExoDuS – tAkE two 
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ַוֵּיֶרד ִמְצַרְיָמה
ָאנּוס ַעל ִּפי ַהִּדּבּור.

ַוָּיָגר ָׁשם
ַע ְּבִמְצַרִים - ֶאָּלא ָלגּור ָׁשם.  ְמַלֵּמד ֶׁשֹּלא ָיַרד ַיֲעקֹב ָאִבינּו ְלִהְׁשַּתֵקּ

ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ַוּיֹאְמרּו ֶאל ַּפְרעֹה: 'ָלגּור ָּבָאֶרץ ָּבאנּו, 

ִּכי ֵאין ִמְרֶעה ַלּצֹאן ֲאֶׁשר ַלֲעָבֶדיָך, ִּכי ָכֵבד ָהָרָעב ְּבֶאֶרץ ְּכָנַען. 

ְוַעָּתה ֵיְׁשבּו ָנא ֲעָבֶדיָך ְּבֶאֶרץ ֹּגֶשן'."

ִּבְמֵתי ְמָעט
ְּכָמה ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: 

"ְּבִׁשְבִעים ֶנֶפׁש ָיְרדּו ֲאבֹוֶתיָך ִמְצָרְיָמה, 

ְוַעָּתה ָׂשְמָך יי ֱאֹלֶהיָך ְּככֹוְכֵבי ַהָּׁשַמִים ָלרֹב." 

ַוְיִהי ָׁשם ְלגֹוי
ד ֶׁשָהיּו ִיְׂשָרֵאל ְמֻצָּיִנים ָׁשם. ְמַלֵמּ

“Israel (Jacob) descended to Egypt, resided there in 
small numbers, and there became a nation – great, 
powerful and numerous.” 
(Deuteronomy 26:5)

“ISRAEL DESCEnDED TO EGYPT”
compelled by the Divine word, to fulfill the prophecy of God to 
Abraham that “your descendants will be strangers in a land not 
their own, where they will be enslaved and persecuted...” 
(Genesis 14:13).

“ISRAEL RESIDED THERE”
temporarily. Jacob our Father never intended to settle permanently 
in Egypt. Jacob’s family made that clear from the onset. “They said to 
the Pharaoh (who reigned in the days of Joseph): we have come merely 
to reside in this land, for there is no pasture for your servants’ sheep. For the 
famine in the land of Canaan is very heavy. Therefore, please permit your 
servants to stay in the land of Goshen (within Egypt, where grazing is 
good)” (Genesis 47:4).

“In SMALL nUMBERS”
Jacob arrived in Egypt. Moshe reminds us that: “with only seventy 
persons, your ancestors descended to Egypt. Yet now Adonai your God has 
made you as numerous as the stars of the sky” (Deuteronomy 10:22).

“THERE ISRAEL BECAME A nATIOn”

recognizable, distinctive, standing out from the others.
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"ַוֵּיֶרד ִמְצַרְיָמה ַוָּיָגר ָׁשם ִּבְמֵתי ְמָעט, 
ַוְיִהי ָׁשם ְלגֹוי ָּגדֹול, ָעצּום ָוָרב."

a Symposium
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assimilation and identity

one aspect of a goy gadol, a great nation, 
is that it distinguishes itself in the area of 
righteousness: “And what goy gadol is there 
that has statutes and ordinances so righteous as 
this law?” (deuteronomy 4:8). the people as such, as 
well as the indi viduals who comprise it, possess 
a developed sense of and fine sensitivity to 
justice. instinctively, they cannot tolerate 
evil; they hate discriminatory practices and 
chicanery. if a nation is emotionally capable 
of approving of injustice, it cannot lay claim to 
greatness, no matter how powerful it is militarily 
and eco nomically, or however ingenious it 
is in matters of science and technology. real 
greatness consists in the innate quality of 
fair ness and righteousness, in the spontaneous 
indignation when ever one is confronted with 
hypocrisy and selfishness...
if asked what characterizes Jewish moral ity, 
i would answer with a single yiddish word: 
rahmanus. the English translations of mercy, 
compassion, sympathy, or empa thy do not 
capture its full meaning. Rahmanus refers to 
the exceptionally tender and warm approach of 
one individual to another. the word rahamim 
in Hebrew is derived from rehem, the womb; it 
means the love of a mother for her child. the 
fact that in Egypt the Jews were exposed to all 
kinds of chicanery and humiliation, the fact that 
they were treated there like objects, not people, 
engendered in the Jewish people sensitivity 
and tenderness toward their fellow man. 

rabbi Joseph B. Soloveitchik, Festival of Freedom

Goy Gadol – whAt IS A “GrEAt nAtIon”? 
“I, as practically all Soviet Jews, was absolutely assimilated. I knew 
nothing about our language, about our history, about our religion. 

But the pride of being a Jew, the pride for our State of Israel after 
the Six Day war, made me feel free from that big Soviet prison.” 

nathan Sharansky, former prisoner of Zion and israeli Minister

BEInG A StrAnGEr

imagine the life of an immigrant. ask those who have been a stranger in a 
new location to retell their story: How does one feel after being uprooted? 

about being a newcomer? What aspects of the identity of origin are 
preserved, hidden or changed? do you ever feel really at home? 
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ָּגדֹול, ָעצּום
ְּכָמה ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: 

"ּוְבֵני ִיְׂשָרֵאל ָּפרּו ַוִּיְׁשְרצּו ַוִּיְרּבּו ַוַּיַעְצמּו ִּבְמֹאד ְמֹאד 
ַוִּתָּמֵלא ָהָאֶרץ ֹאָתם." 

ָוָרב
ְּכָמה ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ְרָבָבה ְּכֶצַמח ַהָּׂשֶדה ְנַתִּתיְך, 

ַוִּתְרִּבי ַוִּתְגְּדִלי ַוָּתבִֹאי ַּבֲעִדי ֲעָדִיים, 
ָׁשַדִים ָנכֹנּו ּוְׂשָעֵרְך ִצֵּמַח, ְוַאְּת ֵערֹם ְוֶעְרָיה." 

"ַוָּיֵרעּו ֹאָתנּו ַהִּמְצִרים ַוְיַעּנּונּו, 

ַוִּיְּתנּו ָעֵלינּו ֲעבָֹדה ָקָׁשה."

ַוָּיֵרעּו ֹאָתנּו ַהִּמְצִרים
ְּכָמה ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ָהָבה ִנְתַחְּכָמה לֹו;

ֶּפן ִיְרֶּבה, ְוָהָיה ִּכי ִתְקֶראָנה ִמְלָחָמה -
ְונֹוַסף ַגם הּוא ַעל ׂשְֹנֵאינּו 

ְוִנְלַחם ָּבנּו ְוָעָלה ִמן ָהָאֶרץ."
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“A nATIOn – GREAT AnD POWERFUL”

emerged at an incredible pace. “The children of Israel were fruitful 

and swarmed, and multiplied and became very, very powerful. The 

land was filled with them” (Exodus 1:7).
 
“A nUMEROUS nATIOn” also means “full-grown.” 
The prophet captures God’s nurturing of Israel in Egypt with 
graphic imagery. “I let you grow like the plants of the field. You 
continued to grow up until you attained womanhood, until your 
breasts became firm, and your hair flourished. Yet you were still naked” 
(Ezekiel 16:7) – (spiritually).

“The Egyptians treated us badly, they persecuted 
us and imposed hard labor on us” (Deuteronomy 26:6). 

“THE EGYPTIAnS TREATED US BADLY” –

they “bad-mouthed” our loyalty. Pharaoh set the ominous tone 

when exhorting his people: “Let us outsmart them so that they may 

not increase. Otherwise, in the event of war, they will join our enemies, 

fight against us and expel us from the land” (Exodus 1:10).

freedom never comes on a silver platter. It’s never easy...
whenever you break out of Egypt you better get ready for stiff backs. 
you better get ready for some homes to be bombed. 
you better get ready for some churches to be bombed. 
you better get ready for a lot of nasty things to be said about you, 
because you are getting out of Egypt.
rev. Martin luther king, Jr.

a Symposium



Birth and genocide

SExtuplEtS

“and the children of Israel were fruitful and 
swarmed and multiplied and increased very, 
very, very much. The land was filled with 
them” (Exodus 1:7).

this is an explosion of life, an almost surrealistic 
description of the spawning of a nation. it is 
a celebration of the fullness of life, burgeoning 
and uncontained. this reading is a fulfillment of 
god’s promise to Jacob: “Fear not to go down to 
Egypt, for I will make you there into a great nation” 
(genesis 46:3). 
the redundant expressions of fertility have been 
read as denoting multiple births. in the midrashic 
readings, there is a mirac ulous, even a whimsical 
sense of the outrageous victory of life over death: 
these, for instance, take the six expressions of 
fertility (they were fruitful, they swarmed, they 
multiplied, they increased, very, very much) 
to indicate that each woman gave birth to 
sextuplets (“six to a belly”).
the affirmation of life contained in these 
pounding synonyms inti mates, in its very excess, 
a transcendent order of meaning: “Even though 
Joseph and his brothers died, their god did not 
die, but the children of Is rael were fruitful and 
multiplied...” the midrash here wants to decipher 
the cascade of births not only as blessing but as 
the “survival of god.” in some way that is not fully 
explained here, god expresses His undimmed 
vitality in the language of physical fertility.

Aviva Zornberg, The Particulars of Rapture

whEn thE GoInG GEtS touGh

“In every generation we [women] must look upon ourselves as if we [were the women who] 
came out of Egypt.” 
the actions of the women of the Exodus story, the “righteous women of that generation,” 
are memorable and praiseworthy; but they are not extraordinary, not limited merely to a few 
heroines of the past. We all have seen the strength of women in adversity. Women fight to 
keep their families together in times of war, economic deprivation, and epidemics. reticent, 
dependent women “who never balanced a checkbook” turn into superwomen when they have 
to nurse ailing husbands or raise their families alone because of widowhood or divorce. all the 
strengths and talents that have been invisible – even to the woman herself – start coming to 
the fore. it is as if women are turned inside out by trouble: when the going gets tough, it seems, 
women get going.

tikvah frymer kensky, Bible scholar and educator

February 5, 1942: 
Today the Gestapo in Vilna announced: 
“FRoM Today oN, No MoRE JEWISH 
CHIldREN aRE To BE BoRN” 
The impact of the order on the ghetto 
is indescribable. Everyone cited the first 
Sedrah in Exodus in which Pharaoh had 
forbidden the birth of male chil dren. The 
Pharaoh of the twentieth century is far 
more cruel – no births what soever!

 When i came to the ghetto later i found 
that my wife had had a baby in a ghetto 
hospital. But i saw the hospital surrounded 
by germans and a black car standing before 
the door...
in the evening when the germans had left, 
i went to the hospital and found my wife 
in tears... When she had had her baby, the 

Jewish doctors of the hospital had already 
received the order that Jewish women must 
not give birth; and they had hidden the 
baby, together with other newborn children, 
in one of the rooms. 
But when the germans came to the hospi tal, 
they heard the cries of the babies. they 
broke open the door and entered the 
room. When my wife heard that the door 
had been broken, she immedi ately got up 
and ran to see what was happening to the 
child. She saw one ger man holding the 
baby and smearing something under its 
nose. afterwards he threw it on the bed and 
laughed. When my wife picked up the child, 
there was something black under his nose. 
When i arrived at the hospital, i saw that my 
baby was dead. He was still warm.

no MorE JEwISh chIlDrEn 

poet Abraham Suzkever, testimony before the international Military tribunal in nuremberg, February 27, 1946. 71 
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ַוְיַעּנּונּו
תֹו ְּבִסְבֹלָתם.  ְּכָמה ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ַוָּיִׂשימּו ָעָליו ָׂשֵרי ִמִּסים ְלַמַען ַעֹנּ

ַוִּיֶבן ָעֵרי ִמְסְּכנֹות ְלַפְרעֹה: ֶאת ִּפֹתם ְוֶאת ַרַעְמֵסס."

ַוִיְּתנּו ָעֵלינּו ֲעבָֹדה ָקָׁשה 
ְּכָמה ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ַוַיֲעִבדּו ִמְצַרִים ֶאת ְּבֵני ִיְׂשָרֵאל ְּבָפֶרְך." 

"ַוִּנְצַעק ֶאל יי ֱאֹלֵהי ֲאבֵֹתינּו, ַוִּיְׁשַמע יי ֶאת 

קֵֹלנּו, ַוַּיְרא ֶאת ָעְנֵינּו ְוֶאת ֲעָמֵלנּו ְוֶאת ַלֲחֵצנּו." 

ַוִּנְצַעק ֶאל יי ֱאֹלֵהי ֲאבֵֹתינּו
ְּכָמה ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ַוְיִהי ַבָּיִמים ָהַרִּבים ָהֵהם - ַוָּיָמת ֶמֶלְך ִמְצַרִים. 

ַוֵּיָאְנחּו ְבֵני ִיְׂשָרֵאל ִמן ָהֲעבֹוָדה ַוִּיְזָעקּו!
ַוַּתַעל ַׁשְוָעָתם ֶאל ָהֱאֹלִהים ִמן ָהֲעבָֹדה." 

ַוִּיְׁשַמע יי ֶאת קֵֹלנּו
ְּכָמה ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ַוִּיְׁשַמע ֱאֹלִהים ֶאת ַנֲאָקָתם, ַוִּיְזּכֹר ֱאֹלִהים 

ֶאת ְּבִריתֹו, ֶאת ַאְבָרָהם, ֶאת ִיְצָחק ְוֶאת ַי ֲעקֹב."

“THEY PERSECUTED US”

“They put task masters over Israel to conscript their labor in order to persecute 

them with their burdens. They built for Pharaoh the garrison cities of Pitom 

(House of the god Atum) and Ra-meses (Domain of the Son of the Sun 

god, Ra)” (Exodus 1:11).

“THEY IMPOSED HARD LABOR On US”

“The Egyptians worked the children of Israel harshly (be-farekh)” (Exodus 1:13) 
– degrading us with back-breaking and spirit-crushing labor.

“We cried out to Adonai, the God of our fathers, 
God heard our voice, saw our persecution, our labor, and 
our oppression” (Deuteronomy 26:7).

 
“WE CRIED OUT TO ADOnAI”

This was the turning point: 

“After many, many days, the king of Egypt died. The children of Israel groaned 

from under the labor and CRIEd OuT in protest. Their cry for help rose up to 

God from their labor” (Exodus 2:23).

“GOD HEARD OUR VOICE”

just as it says in Exodus: “God HEARd their moans and God remembered 

the divine covenant with Abraham and Isaac and Jacob” (Exodus 2:24).
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oppression and resistance

opprESSIon AnD rESIStAncE 

Slavery is like playing checkers 
risky...very risky. For a slave woman to love 
anything that much was dangerous, especially 
if it was her children she had settled on to 
love. the best thing was to love just a little bit; 
everything, just a little bit, so when they broke 
its back, or shoved it in a croaker sack, well, 
maybe you’d have a little love left over for the 
next one...
Men and women were moved around like 
checkers. anybody [the grandmother] Baby 
Suggs knew, let alone loved, who hadn’t run 
off or been hanged, got rented out, loaned out, 
bought up, brought back, stored up, mortgaged, 
won, stolen or seized. So Baby’s eight children 
had six fathers. What she called the nastiness of 
life was the shock she re ceived upon learning 
that nobody stopped playing checkers just 
because the pieces included her children. Halle, 
she was able to keep the longest. twenty years. 
a lifetime. given to her, no doubt, to make up for 
hearing that her two girls, nei ther of whom had 
their adult teeth, were sold and gone and she 
had not been able to wave goodbye. to make up 
for cou pling with a straw boss for four months 
in exchange for keep ing her third child, a boy, 
with her – only to have him traded for lumber 
in the spring of the next year and to find herself 
pregnant by the man who promised not to and 
did. that child she could not love and the rest 
she would not. “god take what He would,” she 
said. and He did, and He did, and He did...

toni Morrison,  african-american novelist, nobel laureate, 
Beloved

pIck your DEfInItIon of SlAvEry/frEEDoM  
review the quotes, pick one that speaks to you and share your choice with others: 

to be free, to be able to stand up and leave everything behind – without 
looking back. to say yes! 

Dag hammarskjold, United nations Secretary general, 1953 

no man can put a chain about the ankle of his fellow man without 
at last finding the other end fastened about his own neck.

frederick Douglass, former slave, Washington, dC, 1883

We have confused the free with the “free and easy.” 

Adlai Stevenson, presidential contender, 1956 

it is often safer to be in chains than to be free.
franz kafka, The Trial, prague, 1925

to be liberated – that is easy. to be a free person – that is very hard.
Andre Gide, French author,  20th  C

Liberty means responsibility. that is why most men dread it.
George Bernard Shaw, irish playwright, 20th C 

none are more hopelessly enslaved than those who falsely 
believe they are free.

Goethe, german poet, Faustus, 19th  C 

no human being is free who is not master of himself.

Epicetitus,  greek philosopher, rome, 1st C
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ַוַּיְרא ֶאת ָעְנֵינּו
זֹו ְּפִריׁשּות ֶּדֶרְך ֶאֶרץ, ְּכָמה ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ַוַּיְרא 

ֱאֹלִהים ֶאת ְּבֵני ִיְׂשָרֵאל ַוֵּיַדע ֱאֹלִהים."

ְוֶאת ֲעָמֵלנּו
ֵאּלּו ַהָּבִנים,

ְּכָמה ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ָּכל ַהֵּבן ַהִּיּלֹוד ַהְיֹאָרה 
ַתְׁשִליֻכהּו ְוָכל ַהַּבת ְּתַחּיּון." 

ְוֶאת ַלֲחֵצנּו
ֶזה ַהְּדַחק, 

ְּכָמה ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ְוַגם ָרִאיִתי ֶאת ַהַּלַחץ 
ֲאֶׁשר ִמְצַרִים ֹלֲחִצים ֹאָתם." 

“GOD SAW OUR PERSECUTIOn”
The root “oni” (persecution) is similar to 
“ona” (marital intimacy), thus hinting at 
Pharaoh’s policy of enforced abstention from 
“ona” (sexual intercourse). 
Perhaps that is delicately intimated when it 
says that: “God saw the children of Israel, and 
God knew” (Exodus 2:25) (their marital suffering, 
for knowledge has sexual overtones as in 

“Adam knew his wife Eve” [Genesis 4:1]).

“OUR LABOR”
refers to the sons – the lost fruits of our 
“labor” who were drowned in Egypt. 
Pharaoh proclaimed: “Every son who is born 
shall be cast into the Nile, while every daughter 

shall live” (Exodus 1:22).

“OUR OPPRESSIOn”
refers to “the pressure which the Egyptians 
applied to them” (Exodus 3:9).

“Go out AnD lEArn” 
froM phArAoh’S 
DAuGhtEr 

go out and learn: What did pharaoh’s 
daughter wish to teach the children 
of israel when she felt compassion for 
one of the Hebrew boys and brought 
him up as her son? 
that all who raise an orphan boy or 
girl in their homes is regarded by the 
torah as if they gave birth to that 
child” (talmud Megillah 13a). 
therefore the Holy one said to 
pharaoh’s daughter: “Moshe was not 
your son, yet you raised him, so too 
you are not my daughter by birth but 
i will call you my daughter, Bat-ya.” 
(Midrash Leviticus 1:3)

From this we learn that “there 
are righteous gentiles who have a 
portion in the world-to-come” (tosefta 

Sanhedrin 13:2). in every generation the 
divine Shekhina spreads its wings 
over us and raises up men and 
women from the Jewish people and 
from the nations of the world whose 
courage and spiritual strength save 
us from arbitrariness, from terror and 
from indifference that “rise against us 
to annihilate us.” 

rabbi Einat ramon, Schechter rabbinical 
Seminary, Jerusalem
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Women and Liberation

Simon Solomon, Miriam’s Mission (England, 1860).

rushing river of days,
Cradle every parent’s child in your waters.
We launch our babes in fragile baskets,
Moses multiplied by millions, released from muddy shores.
We squint to see around your bends
as our hearts are carried away.
We toss small sticks to float behind baskets, our prayers.  
Meg riley

phArAoh’S DAuGhtEr DIlEMMA

Why did God give the responsibility of Moses’ rearing to an Egyptian 
woman and the daughter of Pharaoh? Who was this woman? 
i can imagine a young woman dissatisfied with the life and values 
bequeathed her by her father. it is a life with out substance, though every 
physical need was filled and every material desire satisfied. She has 
reached that critical moment in life where dissatisfaction has become 
unbearable and action is required. the only problem (and it is always 
the problem): she doesn’t know what to do. it is at such times that god 
presents us with an opportunity to act, if we recognize it as such.
She sees a basket among the reeds beside the river. the closed basket 
looks like a tiny coffin. does it contain the body of a dead Jewish 
boy? She does not turn and walk away from the possible horror, but 
orders the basket brought to her. the midrash records that one of the 
slave girls said: “your Highness, it is the general rule that when a king 
makes a decree, his own family will obey that decree even if everyone 
else transgresses it. But you are flagrantly disobeying your father’s 
command?” yes, because her need for an identity separate from her 
father’s was much greater.
the basket is brought to her and instead of ordering the slave girl to 
open it, Batya knows that she must be responsible for her act, and the 
text records this remarkable line: “And she opened it, and saw it, even 
the child.” (Exodus 2:6) to open is one of the most important and difficult 
spiritual acts we are asked to do. only when we open can the new 
present itself. But opening means forsaking the comfort of the familiar 
to enter the unknown. 

Julius lester, african-american convert, social activist and professor of Jewish Studies



 76 

ְצַרִים! ְּבָיד ֲחָזָקה ּוִבְזרַֹע ְנטּוָיה,  "ַוּיֹוִצֵאנּו יי ִמִמּ
ּוְבמָֹרא ָּגדֹל, ּוְבֹאתֹות ּוְבמְֹפִתים."

ְצַרִים ַוּיֹוִצֵאנּו יי ִמִמּ
ֹלא ַעל ְיֵדי ַמְלָאְך, ְוֹלא ַעל ְיֵדי ָׂשָרף, ְוֹלא ַעל ְיֵדי ָׁשִליַח, 

ֶאָּלא ַהָּקדֹוׁש ָּברּוְך הּוא ִּבְכבֹודֹו ּוְבַעְצמֹו, ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ְוָעַבְרִּתי ְבֶאֶרץ 
ִמְצַרִים ַּבַּלְיָלה ַהֶּזה, ְוִהֵּכיִתי ָכל ְּבכֹור ְּבֶאֶרץ ִמְצַרִים ֵמָאָדם ְוַעד 

ְּבֵהָמה, ּוְבָכל ֱאֹלֵהי ִמְצַרִים ֶאֱעֶׂשה ְׁשָפִטים. ֲאִני יי." 

"ְוָעַבְרִּתי ְבֶאֶרץ ִמְצַרִים ַּבַּלְיָלה ַהֶּזה" - ֲאִני ְוֹלא ַמְלָאְך,
"ְוִהֵּכיִתי ָכל ְבכֹור ְּבֶאֶרץ ִמְצַרִים" - ֲאִני ְוֹלא ָׂשָרף,

"ּוְבָכל ֱאֹלֵהי ִמְצַרִים ֶאֱעֶׂשה ְׁשָפִטים" - ֲאִני ְוֹלא ַהָּׁשִליַח,
"ֲאִני יי" - ֲאִני הּוא ְוֹלא ַאֵחר.

ְּבָיד ֲחָזָקה
ה ָיד יי הֹוָיה ְּבִמְקְנָך ֲאֶׁשר ַּבָּׂשֶדה,  זֹו ַהֶּדֶבר, ְּכָמה ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ִהֵנּ

ֶבר ָּכֵבד ְמֹאד." ים, ַּבָּבָקר ּוַבּצֹאן, ֶדּ ַּבּסּוִסים, ַּבֲחמִֹרים, ַּבְּגַמִלּ

ּוִבְזרַֹע ְנטּוָיה
זֹו ַהֶחֶרב, ְּכָמה ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ְוַחְרּבֹו ְׁשלּוָפה ְּבָידֹו, ְנטּוָיה ַעל ְירּוָׁשָלִים."

ּוְבמָֹרא ָּגדֹל
ֶזה ִגּלּוי ְׁשִכיָנה, ְּכָמה ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "אֹו ֲהִנָּסה ֱאֹלִהים ָלבֹא ָלַקַחת לֹו גֹוי 

ִמֶקֶרב ּגֹוי ְּבַמּסֹת ְּבֹאֹתת ּוְבמֹוְפִתים ּוְבִמְלָחָמה 
ּוְבָיד ֲחָזָקה ּוִבְזרֹוַע ְנטּוָיה ּוְבמֹוָרִאים ְּגדִֹלים, 

ְּככֹל ֲאֶׁשר ָעָׂשה ָלֶכם יי ֱאֹלֵהיֶכם ְּבִמְצַרִים ְלֵעיֶניָך."
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“God took us out of Egypt, with a strong hand and 
an outstretched arm, with awesome power, signs and 
wonders” (Deuteronomy 26:8). 

“GOD TOOK US OUT”

not by the hands of an angel, not by the hands of a messenger, 

But the Blessed Holy One alone. Just as the Torah says, “I will pass through 

the land of Egypt, and I will strike down every first born in Egypt, both human and 

beast, I will execute judgment on all the gods of Egypt, I am God” (Exodus 12:12).

“WITH A STROnG HAnD” 
refers to an epidemic of animal disease (dever) 
– the fifth plague. “The hand of Adonai will strike 
your livestock in the fields – the horses, the donkeys, the 
camels, the cattle, and the sheep – with a very severe 
disease” (Exodus 9:3).

“WITH An OUTSTRETCHED ARM”
refers to God’s sword [as a metaphor for the plague of the first born] just 
as it does elsewhere: “david woke up and saw the angel of Adonai standing 
between heaven and earth, with a drawn sword in his hand, outstretched against 
Jerusalem” (I Chronicles 21:16). 

“WITH AWESOME POWER”

refers to the revelation of God’s power to our very eyes. That is just what 
Moshe tells Israel: “Did a god ever before attempt to come and extract one nation 
for himself from the midst of another nation by prodigious acts, by signs and 
wonders, by war, by a strong hand, an outstretched arm and awesome power, as 
Adonai your God did for you in Egypt before your very eyes?” (Deuteronomy 4:34).

An Outstretched Arm:
According to an Afghani 
Jewish custom, the leader 
of the Seder raises the 
bone (zeroa) from the Seder 
plate as a symbol of God’s 
outstretched arm (zeroa).

a Symposium
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ּוְבֹאתֹות 
ה, ְּכָמה ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ְוֶאת ַהַּמֶּטה ַהֶּזה ִּתַּקח ְּבָיֶדָך,  ֶזה ַהַּמֶטּ

ֲאֶׁשר ַּתֲעֶׂשה ּבֹו ֶאת ָהֹאֹתת."

ּוְבמְֹפִתים
ֶזה ַהָּדם, ְּכָמה ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ְוָנַתִּתי מֹוְפִתים ַּבָּׁשַמִים ּוָבָאֶרץ..."

"... ָּדם ָוֵאׁש ְוִתיְמרֹות ָעָׁשן." 

ָבר ַאֵחר: "ְּבָיד ֲחָזָקה" - ְׁשַּתִים; "ּוִבְזרַֹע ְנטּוָיה" - ְׁשַּתִים;  ָדּ
"ּוְבמָֹרא ָּגדֹל" - ְׁשַּתִים; "ּוְבֹאתֹות" - ְׁשַּתִים; "ּוְבמְֹפִתים" - ְׁשַּתִים.

“WITH SIGnS”

refers to the staff, as God told Moshe: “Take the staff in your hand to do signs 

with it” (Exodus. 4:17).

“WITH WOnDERS”
refers to the plagues of blood, fire and 
smoke that are recalled by the prophet 
Joel: “Before the great and terrible day of 
Adonai comes, I will set wonders in the sky 
and on earth . . . blood, fire, pillars of smoke! 
Da-am (drop of wine) va-eish (drop) 
v’teemrot ashan (drop)! 
The sun shall turn to darkness and the moon 
into blood” (Joel 3:3).

God’s Finger and the Sixteen Drops
It is a medieval custom to dip one’s 
finger in the Seder’s second cup of 
wine and to remove sixteen drops 
of wine. As each plague is recited 
we decrease our own joy, drop by 
drop, as we recall the enemy’s pain. 
Besides the ten plagues, the extra 
six drops correspond to the three 
prophetic plagues mentioned by the 
prophet Joel – blood, fire and smoke 
– and the three word abbreviation of 
the ten plagues invented by Rabbi 
Yehuda – d’tzakh, adash, b’akhab.

History, Judaism says, cannot move or 
progress without the individual. god waits 
for man if there is something to be done. He 
does nothing until man initiates action. god 
waits for man, for a single person, to accept 
respon sibility and initiate the process of 
ge’ulah, of redemption. it is strange. on the one 
hand, god is the Go’el Yisrael, our redeemer and 
liberator; however, god wills man to become 
His shali’ah [his messenger or representative] in 
the drama of ge’ulah, the personalistic shali’ah 
with whom god will walk. 

god will not desert him, but god alone does 
not want to take the initiative. the Jewish 
people have been waiting a long time for the 
Mashi’ah – a human being like us who will 
ini tiate the process of ge’ulah.
god wants an individual great in knowledge, 
in morality, in prophecy, to be a participant in 
the drama of ge’ulah. god wills man to emerge 
as a great being through his acceptance of the 
shelihut, mission. not the collective, but the 
individual, seizes the ini tiative. “It came to pass 
in the course of those many days, that the king 

of Egypt died, and the children of Israel sighed 
by rea son of the bondage and their cry rose up 
to God ... and God saw their affliction, and God 
knew” (Exodus 2:23-25). god was ready, the people 
were ready, the time had passed, ge’ulah was 
possible, and god could have taken them 
out in a split second. But god had to wait 
for someone. immediately, in the next verse, 
Moses is mentioned: “Now Moses kept the flock 
of Jethro” (Exodus 3:1).  

thE huMAn rolE In thE rEDEMptIon 

“no slave ever escaped Egypt” (Midrash Mekhilta). 
what makes release possible? what is the turning point in the history 

of this unarticulated misery? And what is the secret of redemption?
Aviva Zornberg

rabbi Joseph B. Soloveitchik, Festival of Freedom
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ּכֹות the ten plaguesֶעֶׂשר ַהַמּ

ֵאּלּו ֶעֶׂשר ַמּכֹות ֶׁשֵהִביא 
ַהָּקדֹוׁש ָּברּוְך הּוא ַעל ַהִּמְצִרים 

ְּבִמְצָרִים, ְוֵאּלּו ֵהן:

ם ָדּ
ְצַפְרֵּדַע

ִּכִּנים
 ָערֹוב
ֶבר  ֶדּ
 ְׁשִחין
 ָּבָרד

ַאְרֶּבה
חֶׁשְך

ַמַּכת ְּבכֹורֹות.

ַרִּבי ְיהּוָדה ָהָיה נֹוֵתן ָּבֶהם ִסָּמִנים:

ַצ"ְך     ֲעַד"ׁש     ְּבַאַח"ב. ְדּ

It is customary to spill 
a drop of wine from 
our cup of joy for each 
plague that God had to 
bring on the stubborn 
Egyptian oppressors 
until they agreed to 
release Israel from 
slavery. 

The Rabbis debated 
about our attitude to 
the Ten Plagues:
On the one hand, 
they were a necessary 
instrument of liberation 
and a just punishment 
for Egyptian cruelty. 
Yet, on the other, they 
involved the suffering 
of fellow human 
beings, Divine creations 
in the image of God. 
“We celebrate the 
Exodus from Egypt, 
not the downfall of the 
Egyptians,” said Rabbi 
Simcha Cohen. 

The Blessed Holy One 
brought Ten Plagues 
on the Egyptians in Egypt.
These are the ten: 

Blood

Frogs 

Lice 

Wild beasts 

Cattle plague 

Boils 

Hail 

Locusts 

Darkness 

Death of the Firstborns

Da-am

Tz’far-dei-ah

Kee-neem

Ah-rov

Deh-ver

Sh’kheen

Ba-rad

Ar-beh

Kho-shech

Ma-kat B’kho-rot

Rabbi Yehuda used to abbreviate them as an acrostic:

D-Tza-Kh (drop)        A-Da-Sh (drop)       B’-A-Kha-B (drop) 

|  MAGGID  |  Ma nishtana  |  avadim Slaves  |  Five rabbis  |  Four Children  |  idolatry  |  arami Symposium  |  ten plagues  |  dayenu  |  pesach  |  dor vador  |  Hallelujah  |



ten horrors
the artist has integrated 

all ten plagues into 
one simultaneous 

collage. two plagues 
are represented by 

details of famous 
contemporary painters. 

Can you find them? 

Can you discover which 
plague was accidentally 

left out? 
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ְצִרים ַעל ַהָּים? ה ַמּכֹות ָלקּו ַהִמּ ָמּ ַכּ
MULtipLying tHE tEn pLagUES: tHrEE nUMEriCaL riddLES

קּו ַהִּמְצִרים  ַרִּבי יֹוֵסי ַהְּגִליִלי אֹוֵמר: ִמַּנִין ַאָּתה אֹוֵמר ֶׁשָלּ
ְּבִמְצַרִים ֶעֶׂשר ַמּכֹות ְוַעל ַהָּים ָלקּו ֲחִמִּׁשים ַמּכֹות? 

ְּבִמְצַרִים ַמה הּוא אֹוֵמר — "ַוּיֹאְמרּו ַהַחְרֻטִּמים ֶאל ַּפְרעֹה: ֶאְצַּבע 

ֱאֹלִהים ִהוא", ְוַעל ַהָּים ַמה הּוא אֹוֵמר — "ַוַּיְרא ִיְׂשָרֵאל ֶאת ַהָּיד 

ַהְּגדָֹלה ֲאֶׁשר ָעָׂשה יי ְּבִמְצַרִים, ַוִּייְראּו ָהָעם ֶאת יי, ַוַּיֲאִמינּו ַּביי 

ֶאְצַּבע? ֶעֶׂשר ַמּכֹות. ֱאמֹר ֵמַעָּתה:  ה ָלקּו ְבּ ּוְבמֶׁשה ַעְבּדֹו". ַּכָמּ

ְּבִמְצַרִים ָלקּו ֶעֶׂשר ַמּכֹות ְוַעל ַהָּים ָלקּו ֲחִמִּׁשים ַמּכֹות.

ַרִּבי ֱאִליֶעֶזר אֹוֵמר: ִמַּנִין ֶׁשָּכל ַמָּכה ּוַמָּכה ֶׁשֵהִביא ַהָּקדֹוׁש 
ָּברּוְך הּוא ַעל ַהִּמְצִרים ְּבִמְצַרִים ָהְיָתה ֶׁשל ַאְרַּבע ַמּכֹות? 

ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ְיַׁשַּלח ָּבם ֲחרֹון ַאּפֹו, ֶעְבָרה ָוַזַעם ְוָצָרה, ִמְׁשַלַחת 

ַמְלֲאֵכי ָרִעים." "ֶעְבָרה" — ַאַחת, "ָוַזַעם" — ְׁשַּתִים, "ְוָצָרה" — 

ָׁשלֹׁש, "ִמְׁשַלַחת ַמְלֲאֵכי ָרִעים" — ַאְרַּבע. ֱאמֹר ֵמַעָּתה: ְּבִמְצַרִים 

ָלקּו ַאְרָּבִעים ַמּכֹות ְוַעל ַהָּים ָלקּו ָמאַתִים ַמּכֹות.

ַרִּבי ֲעִקיָבא אֹוֵמר: ִמַּנִין ֶׁשָּכל ַמָּכה ּוַמָּכה ֶׁשֵהִביא ַהָּקדֹוׁש 
ָּברּוְך הּוא ַעל ַהִּמְצִרים ְּבִמְצַרִים ָהְיָתה ֶׁשל ָחֵמׁש ַמּכֹות? 

ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ְיַׁשַּלח ָּבם ֲחרֹון ַאּפֹו, ֶעְבָרה ָוַזַעם ְוָצָרה, ִמְׁשַלַחת 

ַמְלֲאֵכי ָרִעים." "ֲחרֹון ַאּפֹו" — ַאַחת, "ֶעְבָרה" — ְׁשַּתִים, "ָוַזַעם" 

— ָׁשלֹׁש, "ְוָצָרה" — ַאְרַּבע, "ִמְׁשַלַחת ַמְלֲאֵכי ָרִעים" — ָחֵמׁש. 

ֱאמֹר ֵמַעָּתה: ְּבִמְצַרִים ָלקּו ֲחִמִּׁשים ַמּכֹות ְוַעל ַהָּים ָלקּו 

ֲחִמִּׁשים ּוָמאַתִים ַמּכֹות.

RABBI YOSSI the Galilean posed the riddle: “How do you know that God struck 

the Egyptians with only 10 blows in Egypt, while God struck them with 50 blows at 

the Red Sea?”

Solution: In Egypt God used 1 finger just as “the Egyptian magi cians said to 

Pharaoh: This (plague) is the finger of God” (Exodus 8:15). But at the Red Sea, God 

used the whole hand. “Israel saw the great hand that God used against Egypt” 

(Exodus 14:31). Logically, if 1 finger produced 10 plagues in Egypt, then a whole 

hand (5 fingers) produced 50 plagues at the Red Sea.

RABBI ELIEZER posed the riddle: “How do you know that each of the 10 plagues 

in Egypt was really 4 plagues rolled into one?”

Solution: In Psalms 78:49 God’s burning anger at the Egyptians is described with 

4 extra synonyms: (1) “wrath;” (2) “indignation;” (3) “trouble;” 

and (4) “a band of deadly messengers.” Each of the plagues must have 

4 dimensions. In sum, God struck 40 blows (4x10) in Egypt (using just one finger) 

and 200 blows (4x10x5) at the Sea (using his whole hand).

RABBI AKIBA posed the riddle: “How do you know that each of the 10 plagues in 

Egypt was really 5 plagues rolled into one?”

Solution: In Psalms 78:49 5 synonyms for anger one expressed in each plague: 

“(God) inflicted: (1) God’s burning anger upon them; (2) wrath; (3) indignation; 

(4) trouble; and (5) a band of deadly messengers.” In sum, God struck 50 blows 

(5x10) in Egypt (using just one finger) and 250 blows at the Red Sea (using God's 

whole hand).
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ְצִרים ַעל ַהָּים? ה ַמּכֹות ָלקּו ַהִמּ ָמּ thE tEn fEArSַכּ

the plagues god visited on the Egyptans in Egypt seem to me to be a 
parade of people’s greatest fears. they are a mythological show of the power 
of the living vs. primal fear. 
Starting from the blood of birth and of death, through primal human 
fears of small creatures (lice) and large ones (wild beasts), fear of financial 
ruin (locusts), fear of the dark (losing direction and meaning), we face the 
greatest fear: the fear for our children’s lives – loss of the future. 
tonight, a night to commemorate the past, we seek the mercy of god’s 
protection, look out from our places at a world full of fears and dangers 
– and pray for another quiet year. 

Shai Zarhi, israeli educator

a = number of Moshe’s siblings x number of years in desert x (number of days Moshe spent on Mount Sinai without eating – number of tablets of law)  
B = (Books of torah – number of tribes) x (number of plagues x number of days of bris) + (number of cups x number of questions x number of children)  

Bonus Question: 
C = number of rabbis in all-nighter in Bnei Brak (squared) + (months Moshe was hidden by his mother x number of animals mentioned in Had gadya) + 
number of verses in dayenu

pESAch MAth rIDDlES: coMputE In your hEAD 

froGS on phArAoh'S hEAD

one morning when pharaoh awoke in bed
there were frogs on his head and frogs on his bed
Frogs on his nose and frogs on his toes
Frogs here, frogs there,
Frogs were jumping everywhere.

Shirley cohen

See answers on page 148-149.
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ה ַמֲעלֹות טֹובֹות ַלָּמקֹום ָעֵלינּו! ַּכָמּ

ְצַרִים, ְוֹלא ָעָׂשה ָבֶהם ְׁשָפִטים,   ִאּלּו הֹוִציָאנּו ִמִמּ
ַּדֵּינּו.        

ִאּלּו ָעָׂשה ָבֶהם ְׁשָפִטים, ְוֹלא ָעָׂשה ֵבאֹלֵהיֶהם,   
ַּדֵּינּו.        

ִאּלּו ָעָׂשה ֵבאֹלֵהיֶהם, ְוֹלא ָהַרג ֶאת ְּבכֹוֵריֶהם,   
ַּדֵּינּו.        

ִאּלּו ָהַרג ֶאת ְּבכֹוֵריֶהם, ְוֹלא ָנַתן ָלנּו ֶאת ָממֹוָנם,  
ַּדֵּינּו.        

ִאּלּו ָנַתן ָלנּו ֶאת ָממֹוָנם, ְוֹלא ָקַרע ָלנּו ֶאת ַהָּים,  
ַּדֵּינּו.        

|  MAGGID  |  Ma nishtana  |  avadim Slaves  |  Five rabbis  |  Four Children  |  idolatry  |  arami Symposium  |  ten plagues  |  Dayenu  |  pesach  |  dor vador  |  Hallelujah  |

dayeinuַּדֵּינּו

“ i t  W o U L d  H a v E  B E E n  E n o U g H ”

Dayeinu 
commemorates a long 
list of miraculous acts 
God did for us, any 
one of which would 
have been pretty 
amazing just by itself. 
For example, “Had 
God only taken us out of 
Egypt but not punished 
the Egyptians - it would 
have been enough.” 
Dayeinu, translated 
liberally, means, 
“Thank you, God, for 
overdoing it.” 

Ee-lu  ho-tzee-anu mee-Meetz-ra-yeem, 
 v’lo asa va-hem sh’fa-teem,    Da-yeinu

Ee-lu  asa va-hem sh’fa-teem, 
 v’lo asa vei-lo-hei-hem,    Da-yeinu

Ee-lu  asa vei-lo-hei-hem, 
 v’lo ha-rag et b’kho-rei-hem,    Da-yeinu

Ee-lu  ha-rag et b’kho-rei-hem, 
 v’lo natan la-nu et ma-mo-nam,   Da-yeinu

Ee-lu  natan la-nu et ma-mo-nam, 
 v’lo kara la-nu et ha-yam,    Da-yeinu

Ee-lu   ka-ra la-nu et ha-yam, v’lo he-eh-vee-ra-nu  
 b’to-kho beh-kha-ra-va,     Da-yeinu

Ee-lu  heh-eh-vee-ra-nu  v’to-kho beh-kha-ra-va, 
 v’lo shee-ka et tza-rei-nu b’to-kho,    Da-yeinu

Ee-lu  shee-ka et tza-rei-nu b’to-kho, v’lo see-peik tzor-kei-nu 
 ba-meed-bar ar-ba-eem shana,     Da-yeinu

Ee-lu  see-peik tzor-kei-nu ba-meed-bar
 ar-ba-eem sha-na, v’lo heh-eh-khee-la-nu et ha-man, 
      Da-yeinu

Ee-lu  heh-eh-khee-la-nu et ha-man, 
 v’lo na-tan la-nu et ha-Shabbat   Da-yeinu



ה ַמֲעלֹות טֹובֹות ַלָּמקֹום ָעֵלינּו! ַּכָמּ

ְצַרִים, ְוֹלא ָעָׂשה ָבֶהם ְׁשָפִטים,   ִאּלּו הֹוִציָאנּו ִמִמּ
ַּדֵּינּו.        

ִאּלּו ָעָׂשה ָבֶהם ְׁשָפִטים, ְוֹלא ָעָׂשה ֵבאֹלֵהיֶהם,   
ַּדֵּינּו.        

ִאּלּו ָעָׂשה ֵבאֹלֵהיֶהם, ְוֹלא ָהַרג ֶאת ְּבכֹוֵריֶהם,   
ַּדֵּינּו.        

ִאּלּו ָהַרג ֶאת ְּבכֹוֵריֶהם, ְוֹלא ָנַתן ָלנּו ֶאת ָממֹוָנם,  
ַּדֵּינּו.        

ִאּלּו ָנַתן ָלנּו ֶאת ָממֹוָנם, ְוֹלא ָקַרע ָלנּו ֶאת ַהָּים,  
ַּדֵּינּו.        
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ִאּלּו ָקַרע ָלנּו ֶאת ַהָּים, ְוֹלא ֶהֱעִביָרנּו ְבתֹוכֹו ֶּבָחָרָבה,  
ַּדֵּינּו.        

ע ָצֵרינּו ְּבתֹוכֹו,   ִאּלּו ֶהֱעִביָרנּו ְבתֹוכֹו ֶּבָחָרָבה, ְוֹלא ִׁשַקּ
ַּדֵּינּו.        

ְדָּבר ַאְרָּבִעים ָׁשָנה,        ע ָצֵרינּו ְּבתֹוכֹו, ְוֹלא ִסֵּפק ָצְרֵּכנּו ַּבִמּ ִאּלּו ִׁשַקּ
ַּדֵּינּו.        

ְדָּבר ַאְרָּבִעים ָׁשָנה, ְוֹלא ֶהֱאִכיָלנּו ֶאת ַהָּמן,        ִאּלּּו ִסֵּפק ָצְרֵּכנּו ַּבִמּ
ַּדֵּינּו.        

ִאּלּו ֶהֱאִכיָלנּו ֶאת ַהָּמן, ְוֹלא ָנַתן ָלנּו ֶאת ַהַׁשָּבת,  
ַּדֵּינּו.        

Ee-lu   ka-ra la-nu et ha-yam, v’lo he-eh-vee-ra-nu  
 b’to-kho beh-kha-ra-va,     Da-yeinu

Ee-lu  heh-eh-vee-ra-nu  v’to-kho beh-kha-ra-va, 
 v’lo shee-ka et tza-rei-nu b’to-kho,    Da-yeinu

Ee-lu  shee-ka et tza-rei-nu b’to-kho, v’lo see-peik tzor-kei-nu 
 ba-meed-bar ar-ba-eem shana,     Da-yeinu

Ee-lu  see-peik tzor-kei-nu ba-meed-bar
 ar-ba-eem sha-na, v’lo heh-eh-khee-la-nu et ha-man, 
      Da-yeinu

Ee-lu  heh-eh-khee-la-nu et ha-man, 
 v’lo na-tan la-nu et ha-Shabbat   Da-yeinu
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ה, טֹוָבה ְּכפּוָלה ּוְמֻכֶּפֶלת ַלָּמקֹום ָעֵלינּו:  ה ְוַכָמּ ַעל ַאַחת ַּכָמּ
ְצַרִים, ְוָעָׂשה ָבֶהם ְׁשָפִטים, ְוָעָׂשה ֵבאֹלֵהיֶהם, ְוָהַרג  ֶׁשהֹוִציָאנּו ִמִמּ

ֶאת ְּבכֹוֵריֶהם, ְוָנַתן ָלנּו ֶאת ָממֹוָנם, ְוָקַרע ָלנּו ֶאת ַהָּים, ְוֶהֱעִביָרנּו 
ְדָּבר  ע ָצֵרינּו ְּבתֹוכֹו, ְוִסֵּפק ָצְרֵּכנּו ַּבִמּ ְבתֹוכֹו ֶּבָחָרָבה, ְוִׁשַקּ

ָּבת, ְוֵקְרָבנּו  ַאְרָּבִעים ָׁשָנה, ְוֶהֱאִכיָלנּו ֶאת ַהָּמן, ְוָנַתן ָלנּו ֶאת ַהַׁשּ
ִלְפֵני ַהר ִסיַני, ְוָנַתן ָלנּו ֶאת ַהּתֹוָרה, ְוִהְכִניָסנּו ְלֶאֶרץ ִיְׂשָרֵאל, 

ּוָבָנה ָלנּו ֶאת ֵּבית ַהְּבִחיָרה ְלַכֵּפר ַעל ָּכל ֲעֹונֹוֵתינּו.

Each one of these good things would have been enough to earn our 
thanks. Dayeinu! GOD took us out of Egypt, punished the oppressors, and 
humiliated their gods, exposing their futility. God killed their first born (when 
the Egyptians refused to release Israel, God’s first born) and gave us some of 
the Egyptians’ wealth, just reparations for our forced labor. God divided the 
Red Sea for us, bringing us across on dry land, while drowning our pursuers 
in the sea. God supplied our needs for forty years in the desert - feeding us 
manna. God granted us the Shabbat and brought us to Mount Sinai to receive 
the Torah. God ushered us into Eretz Yisrael and later built us a Temple, the 
chosen place to atone for our crimes and misdemeanors.

ָּבת, ְוֹלא ֵקְרָבנּו ִלְפֵני ַהר ִסיַני,   ִאּלּו ָנַתן ָלנּו ֶאת ַהַׁשּ
ַּדֵּינּו.        

ִאּלּו ֵקְרָבנּו ִלְפֵני ַהר ִסיַני, ְוֹלא ָנַתן ָלנּו ֶאת ַהּתֹוָרה,  
ַּדֵּינּו.        

ִאּלּו ָנַתן ָלנּו ֶאת ַהּתֹוָרה, ְוֹלא ִהְכִניָסנּו ְלֶאֶרץ ִיְׂשָרֵאל, 
ַּדֵּינּו.        

ִאּלּו ִהְכִניָסנּו ְלֶאֶרץ ִיְׂשָרֵאל, ְוֹלא ָּבָנה ָלנּו ֶאת ֵּבית ַהְּבִחיָרה,  
ַּדֵּינּו.        

Ee-lu  na-tan la-nu et ha-Shabbat, 
 v’lo ker-va-nu leef-nei har See-nai,  Da-yeinu

Ee-lu  ker-va-nu leef-nei har See-nai, 
 v’lo na-tan la-nu et ha-Torah,    Da-yeinu

Ee-lu  na-tan la-nu et ha-Torah, 
 v’lo heekh-nee-sa-nu l’Eretz Yisrael,    Da-yeinu

Ee-lu  heekh-nee-sa-nu l’Eretz Yisrael,   
 v’lo ba-na la-nu et beit ha-b’khee-ra,  Da-yeinu

Dan reisinger, Campaign for the release of russian Jewry, 1969



thE AfGhAnI onIon 
frEE-for-All

From our seat around the Seder table, it’s 
easy for us to sing “dayeinu” and claim 
that “each one of these good things would 
have been enough to earn our thanks.” 
But for those who are in the middle of 
the process of liberation it is much harder 
to constantly be appreciative, especially 
during 40 years of desert wanderings. 
in fact, our ancestors were infamous for 
their lack of appreciation, their selective 
memory about the slavery in Egypt, their 
stubbornness and complaints: 
“We fondly remember the fish that we 
could eat in Egypt at no cost, along with 
the cucumbers, melons, leeks, onions and 
garlic. But now our spirits are dried up, 
with nothing but the manna before our 
eyes…” (numbers 11:5-6)

Some families, following the afghani and 
persian custom, pull out green onions and 
the occasional leek, and – upon getting to 
the ninth stanza about the manna – whip 
each other lightly with the green onion 
stalks, every time they sing the refrain “da-
yeinu.” it is doubtful that this custom will 
ease our ancestral stubbornness, but it’ll 
definitely give the participants a lively and 
memorable evening!

 85 Dan reisinger, Campaign for the release of russian Jewry, 1969
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ַרָּבן ַּגְמִליֵאל ָהָיה אֹוֵמר:
ָּכל ֶׁשֹּלא ָאַמר ְׁשלָׁשה ְדָבִרים ֵאּלּו ַּבֶּפַסח, 

ֹלא ָיָצא ְיֵדי חֹוָבתֹו, ְוֵאּלּו ֵהן:

ֶּפַסח, ַמָּצה ּוָמרֹור.

ֶּפַסח ֶׁשָהיּו ֲאבֹוֵתינּו אֹוְכִלים ִּבְזַמן 
ֶׁשֵּבית ַהִּמְקָּדׁש ָהָיה ַקָּים, ַעל ׁשּום ָמה?

ַעל ׁשּום ֶׁשָּפַסח ַהָּקדֹוׁש ָּברּוְך הּוא 
ַעל ָּבֵּתי ֲאבֹוֵתינּו ְּבִמְצַרִים, ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: 

"ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם: ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח הּוא ַליי, 

ֲאֶׁשר ָּפַסח ַעל ָּבֵּתי ְּבֵני ִיְׂשָרֵאל ְּבִמְצַרִים 

ְּבָנְגּפֹו ֶאת ִמְצַרִים — ְוֶאת ָּבֵּתינּו ִהִּציל. 

ַוִּיּקֹד ָהָעם ַוִּיְׁשַּתֲחוּו".

|  MAGGID  |  Ma nishtana  |  avadim Slaves  |  Five rabbis  |  Four Children  |  idolatry  |  arami Symposium  |  ten plagues  |  dayenu  |  pesach  |  dor vador  |  Hallelujah  |

pesach, Matza and Marorֶּפַסח ַמָּצה ּוָמרֹור
S o U v E n i r S  F r o M  t H E  S E d E r

Before leaving the 
Maggid, we go over 
the major themes of the 
story one more time, as 
mandated by Rabban 
Gamliel, the leader of 
the Jewish people in the 
time that the Haggadah 
was composed. These 
themes are epitomized 
in three of Pesach’s 
strongest symbols: 
The Pesach lamb, the 
matza and the maror. 
More than just symbolic 
table decorations for 
the centerpiece, these 
are “edible symbols,” 
essential foods, whose 
significance must be 
internalized verbally, 
and later orally, by all 
the participants in the 
Seder.

Why these three? The 
Pesach lamb, matza and 
maror constituted the 
original menu in the 
Egyptian Seder: “They 
shall eat the meat (of the 
lamb) . . . roasted over the 
fire, with matza and with 
maror” (Exodus 12:8). 

Ask a participant to 
become the “Quiz 
master,” asking the 
questions, while the 
others all reply together.

Rabban Gamliel used to say: 
“All who have not explained the 
significance of three things during the 
Pesach Seder have not yet fulfilled 
their duty." 
The three are: 

the Pesach lamb, the matza and the 
maror.”

Leader points at (but does not raise) the roasted bone:

“Pesach Al Shum Ma?” – The Pesach 
lamb (that our ancestors ate in the days 
of the Temple) – why did we used to 
eat it? 

All: 

To remind ourselves that God passed 
over our ancestors’ houses in Egypt 
(at this very hour on this very date). 
Moshe instructed us: “When your 
children ask you, ‘What do you mean by 
this ceremony?’ you shall say: ‘It is the 
Passover offering to Adonai, because 
God passed over the houses of Israel in 
Egypt when God struck the Egyptians, 
but saved our houses!’” (Exodus 12:26-27).
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pesach, Matza and Maror

rabban Gamliel’s Souvenir kiosk
rabban gamliel, the main framer of the 

rabbinic Seder, returns to the Haggadah as 
a jovial beach-bum, a souvenir-shop-owner 

in the Sinai desert, now a major tourist 
destination. to make sure one never forgets 

that long “vacation” in Egypt, he is selling 
souvenirs, just as what we eat at the Seder 

are edible tokens of the past – pesach, 
matza and maror. gamliel offers diet 

matzas, family size manna, organic maror 
and a Bedikat Hametz kit with flashlight and 

feather for finding crumbs of hametz.

thE ShArED MEAl: BuIlDInG A coMMunIty

a new fellowship was formed around the 
paschal lamb; a new community sprang into 
existence. Being together, living with each 
other, sharing something many possess in 
common was made possible by the ceremonial 
of the paschal lamb. the Halakhah coined 
the term havurah with reference to the group 
gathering for this ceremonial. Eating together 
is a great medium of communication between 
individuals. therefore, everything is shared.

the slave suddenly realizes that the little he 
has saved up for himself, a single lamb, is too 
much for him. the slave spontaneously does 
something he would never have believed he 
was capable of doing, namely, he knocks on 

the door of the neighbor he had never noticed, 
inviting him to share the lamb with him and to 
eat together. no wonder our Seder commences 
with the declaration, “Ha lahma anya, this is the 
bread of poverty.” Whatever we possess, even if 
it is just the bread of the poor, is too much for 
us, and we invite all to come and eat with us: 
“Let all who are hungry come and eat.”
 
planned meals in which many participate 
are the mold in which togetherness, 
community-mindedness, and relatedness 
are fashioned... i want the thou to share my 
joy and the pleasure i derive from partaking 
of the food given to me by the almighty. 
in the invitation, there is sympathetic 

understanding for and response to the other 
self ’s needs and cravings. it demonstrates 
that i think not exclusively of myself, that 
while i am driven by a biological impulse 
to some action, i refuse to take this action 
alone. rather, i take it in community with 
others, who either do not have the means 
necessary for gratifying their physical needs 
or hate to be alone and quest for sociability 
and togetherness.

“You shall rejoice before the Lord your 
God: you, your son, your manservant, your 
maidservant, the Levite... the stranger, the 
orphan, and the widow that are in your 
midst” (deuteronomy 16:11).

rabbi Joseph B. Soloveitchik, Festival of Freedom

“If the household is too little for a lamb, let him and his neighbor next to his house take it” (Exodus 12:3- 4).
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ַמָּצה זֹו ֶׁשָאנּו אֹוְכִלים, ַעל ׁשּום ָמה?

ַעל ׁשּום ֶׁשֹּלא ִהְסִּפיק ְּבֵצָקם ֶׁשל ֲאבֹוֵתינּו 
ְלַהֲחִמיץ ַעד ֶׁשִּנְגָלה ֲעֵליֶהם ֶמֶלְך ַמְלֵכי 

ַהְּמָלִכים, ַהָּקדֹוׁש ָּברּוְך הּוא ּוְגָאָלם, ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: 

ְצַרִים ֻעֹגת  "ַוּיֹאפּו ֶאת ַהָּבֵצק ֲאֶׁשר הֹוִציאּו ִמִמּ

ַמּצֹות, ִּכי ֹלא ָחֵמץ, ִּכי ֹגְרׁשּו ִמִּמְצַרִים ְוֹלא 

ָיְכלּו ְלִהְתַמְהֵמַּה, ְוַגם ֵצָדה ֹלא ָעׂשּו ָלֶהם".

ָמרֹור ֶזה ֶׁשָאנּו אֹוְכִלים, ַעל ׁשּום ָמה? 

ַעל ׁשּום ֶׁשֵּמְררּו ַהִּמְצִרים ֶאת ַחֵּיי ֲאבֹוֵתינּו 
ְּבִמְצַרִים, ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ַוְיָמֲררּו ֶאת ַחֵּייֶהם ַּבֲעבָֹדה 

ָקָׁשה, ְּבֹחֶמר ּוִבְלֵבִנים ּוְבָכל ֲעבָֹדה ַּבָּׂשֶדה, ֶאת 

ָּכל ֲעבָֹדָתם ֲאֶׁשר ָעְבדּו ָבֶהם ְּבָפֶרְך".

Leader holds up the matza.
Leader: 

“Matza Al Shum Ma?” – This matza! Why do we eat it? 

All: 

To remind ourselves that even before the dough of 

our ancestors in Egypt had time to rise and become 

leavened, the Ruler of rulers, the Holy One, was 

revealed and redeemed them.

The Torah says: “They baked unleavened cakes of the 

dough that they had taken out of Egypt, for it was not 

leavened, since they had been driven out of Egypt and 

could not delay; nor had they prepared any provisions for 

themselves” (Exodus 12:39).

Leader raises maror from the Seder plate.
Leader: 

“Maror Al Shum Ma?” - This maror! Why do we eat it? 

All: 

To remind ourselves that the Egyptians embittered our 

ancestors’ lives: “They embittered their lives with hard 

labor, with mortar and bricks (construction) and with all 

sorts of field labor (agriculture). Whatever the task, they 

worked them ruthlessly” (Exodus 1:14).

pesach, Matza and Maror

y. yoresh, 1988
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SwEEtEnInG thE BIttErnESS 
of SlAvEry

as a lesson from our bitter experience in 
Egypt, where pharaoh oppressed the Jews 
with “harsh labor,” the torah forbids a Jew 
from forcing a slave to do “harsh labor” (Leviticus 

25:46). as Maimonides explains:
What is harsh labor?
it is labor that has no limit or a job that is 
not needed, but rather has been conceived 
only to keep the slave from resting...
one cannot say to one’s slave: “dig in this 
place” if there is no need for it. Even the 
command to heat up a cup of water, or to 
cool one, if it isn’t needed, it is forbidden. 
(Mishne torah, Legislation regarding Slaves 1:6).

though he acknowledged that slavery was a 
legal part of the economic system in the Bible 
and even in his own era in Egypt, Maimonides 
recommends that slave owners and, by 
analogy, employers treat those working for 
them in ways much more humane than even 
the law might allow:

it is pious and it is wise to be 
compassionate and to seek justice, not to 
add to the burden on one’s slave and not 
to cause the slave distress...the earliest 
rabbis would share the very same foods 
they ate with their slaves, making sure the 
slaves ate before the master’s own meal. 
also the master should never humiliate 
the slave with violence, physical or verbal, 
nor should one shout or show anger to 
a slave. rather speak always politely and 
be attentive to their complaints... Strive to 
behave like god showing compassion to all 
god’s creatures. (ibid., 9:8)

MargE piErCy 

MAtZoh  

Flat you are as a door mat 
and as homely.
no crust, no glaze, you lack
a cosmetic glow.
you break with a snap. 
you are dry as a twig split from an oak
in midwinter.

you are bumpy as a mud basin 
in a drought.
Square as a slab of pavement, 
you have no inside
to hide raisins or seeds.
you are pale as the full moon
pocked with craters.

What we see is what we get, 
honest, plain, dry
shining with nostalgia 
as if baked with light instead of heat.
the bread of flight and haste
in the mouth you
promise, home.

My First Matza in Eretz yisrael. photograph by yossi roth, 1985
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ֹלא ֶאת ֲאבֹוֵתינּו ִּבְלַבד ָּגַאל 

ַהָּקדֹוׁש ָּברּוְך הּוא ִמִּמְצַרִים, 

ֶאָּלא ַאף אֹוָתנּו ָּגַאל ִעָּמֶהם, ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: 

ם, ְלַמַען ָהִביא ֹאָתנּו,  "ְואֹוָתנּו הֹוִציא ִמָׁשּ
ָלֶתת ָלנּו ֶאת ָהָאֶרץ ֲאֶׁשר ִנְׁשַּבע ַלֲאבֹוֵתינּו." 

in Every generationְּבָכל ּדֹור ָודֹור
i d E n t i F y i n g  W i t H  t H E  E x o d U S

not only were our ancestors 
redeemed by the Holy One, but 
even we were redeemed with them. 
Just as it says: “God took us out 
from there in order to bring us and 
to give us the land God swore to 
our ancestors.” (Deuteronomy 6:23)

The Sephardi 
Haggadah 
text, following 
Maimonides, reads: 
“One is obligated to 
SHOW oneself...”. 
Invite the participants 
to show in various 
ways that they 
themselves left 
Egypt. Use physical 
gestures, body 
posture, dramatic 
tone of voice, facial 
expressions, or 
costumes to show 
how one feels about 
one’s newly granted 
freedom.

Commemorating the Freedom for Soviet 
Jewry campaign, this stamp from 1972 

coincided with the arrival of the first wave 
of Soviet Jews to israel. god’s command 

to pharoah “Let My people go” appears 
in russian as well as Hebrew, English and 

arabic. today over 1,000,000 russian 
speaking Jews live in israel and one of every 

five soldiers is a russian immigrant. 
design by M. pereg.

ְּבָכל ּדֹור ָודֹור ַחָּיב ָאָדם 
ִלְראֹות ֶאת ַעְצמֹו ְּכִאּלּו הּוא ָיָצא ִמִּמְצַרִים, 

ֶׁשֶּנֱאַמר: "ְוִהַּגְדָּת ְלִבְנָך ַּבּיֹום ַההּוא ֵלאמֹר, 

ַּבֲעבּור ֶזה ָעָׂשה יי ִלי ְּבֵצאִתי ִמִּמְצַרִים." 

In every generation one is obligated 
to see oneself as one who personally 
went out from Egypt. Just as it says: 
"You shall tell your child on that very day: 
'It is because of this that God did for me 
when I went out from Egypt.' " (Exodus 13:8)

All say together: 
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“the Exodus from Egypt occurs in every 
human being, in every era, in every 
year and even on every day.”

rabbi nachman of Bratslav
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in Every generation

passover vacations in the Sinai by Michel kichka 
For many israelis, the pesach holiday period is actually a time to go down into Egypt – for a vacation in the Sinai, 
that is. this israeli family going off to the Sinai may or may not recognize that the camel caravan they have 
encountered is populated by they themselves, some 3200 years ago.
the point of pesach is to bring us literally “to see ourselves as if we went out of Egypt,” to see ourselves as the 
direct descendants of the Jews of the Exodus, to see the stories of our lives as Exodus stories in their own right. 

it was fate that delivered me and my 
contemporaries into this great era, when the 
Jews returned to and re-established their 
homeland. i am no longer a wandering Jew 
who migrates from country to country, from 
exile to exile. But all Jews, in every generation 
must regard themselves as if they had been 
there, in previous generations, places, and 
events. therefore, i am still a wandering Jew, 
but not along the far-flung paths of the world. 
now i migrate through the expanses of time, 
from generation to generation, down the paths 
of memory. 
i was a slave in Egypt. i received the torah at 

Mount Sinai. together with Joshua and Elijah, 
i crossed the Jordan river. i entered Jerusalem 
with david (circa 1000 BCE), was exiled from 
it with King Zedekiah (586 BCE), and did not 
forget it by the rivers of Babylon. and when the 
Lord returned the captives of Zion (538 BCE), i 
dreamed among the builders of its ramparts.  
i fought the romans (66-70 CE) and was 
banished from Spain (1492). i was bound to the 
stake in Mainz. i studied torah in yemen and 
lost my family in Kishinev (russia, 1903). 
i was incinerated in treblinka (1942), rebelled 
in Warsaw (1943), and emigrated to the Land of 
israel, the country from which i had been exiled 

and where i had been born, from which i come 
and to which i return. 
i am a wandering Jew who follows in the 
footsteps of his forbearers, and just as 
i escorted them there and then, so do my 
forbearers accompany me and stand here 
with me today. and just as memory forces us 
to participate in each day and every event of 
our past, so does the virtue of hope force us to 
prepare for each day of our future.

Ezer weizman, founder of the israeli air force and israeli 
president, in an address to the german Bundestag, 1996. 
Speech written by israeli novelist Meir Shalev.

thE wAnDErInG, tIME-trAvElInG, JEw
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ל,  ְלִפיָכְך ֲאַנְחנּו ַחָּיִבים ְלהֹודֹות, ְלַהֵלּ
ְלַׁשֵּבַח, ְלָפֵאר, ְלרֹוֵמם, ְלַהֵּדר, ְלָבֵרְך, ְלַעֵּלה 

ּוְלַקֵּלס ְלִמי ֶׁשָעָׂשה ַלֲאבֹוֵתינּו ְוָלנּו ֶאת ָּכל 
ַהִנִּסים ָהֵאּלּו: 

הֹוִציָאנוּ ֵמַעְבדּות ְלֵחרּות, ִמָּיגֹון ְלִׂשְמָחה, 
ּוֵמֵאֶבל ְליֹום טֹוב, ּוֵמֲאֵפָלה ְלאֹור ָּגדֹול, 

ּוִמִּׁשְעּבּוד ִלְגֻאָּלה. 
ְוֹנאַמר ְלָפָניו ִׁשיָרה ֲחָדָׁשה: 

ַהְללּוָיּה!
ַהְללּוָיּה!

ַהְללּו ַעְבֵדי יי, ַהְללּו ֶאת ֵׁשם יי!
ְיִהי ֵׁשם יי ְמבָֹרְך ֵמַעָּתה ְוַעד עֹוָלם!

ִמִּמְזַרח ֶׁשֶמׁש ַעד ְמבֹואֹו ְמֻהָּלל ֵׁשם יי. 
ָרם ַעל ָּכל ּגֹוִים יי, ַעל ַהָּׁשַמִים ְּכבֹודֹו. 

ִמי ַּכיי ֱאֹלֵהינּו? ַהַּמְגִּביִהי ָלָׁשֶבת, 
ַהַּמְׁשִּפיִלי ִלְראֹות ַּבָּׁשַמִים ּוָבָאֶרץ.

ְמִקיִמי ֵמָעָפר ָּדל, ֵמַאְׁשֹּפת ָיִרים ֶאְביֹון,
ְלהֹוִׁשיִבי ִעם ְנִדיִבים, ִעם ְנִדיֵבי ַעּמֹו.

מֹוִׁשיִבי ֲעֶקֶרת ַהַּבִית ֵאם ַהָּבִנים ְׂשֵמָחה.

ַהְללּוָיּה!

Hallelujah
 A  N e w  S o N g  T o  F R e e D o M

After covering all the 
matza at the table, 
everyone raises their 
second cup of wine in a 
toast to liberation and 
to the Liberator.

After the toast and 
before drinking the 
second cup, the first 
part of Hallel (Psalms 
113-114) is sung. The 
rest of Hallel will 
follow after the meal is 
completed. 

Leader:  

THEREFORE we owe it to God: to thank and to 
sing, to praise and to honor, to bless and to acclaim 
the One who has done all these wonders for our 
ancestors and for us.
God took us from slavery to freedom,
from sorrow to joy, from mourning to festivity, 
from a thick darkness to a great light, 
from enslavement to redemption!
All: 
Let us sing before God, a new song. 	

Hallelujah!

Hallelujah!
Servants of Adonai, give praise; praise the name of Adonai.

Let the name of Adonai be blessed now and forever.

From east to west the name of Adonai is praised.

Adonai rules high above all nations; God’s glory is above the heavens.

Who is like Adonai our God, who is enthroned on high,

Yet sees what is below, in heaven and on earth?

God raises the poor from the dust, lifts up the needy from the garbage heap

and seats them among the greats of God’s people.

God seats the childless woman at home 

as a happy mother of children. 

    Hallelujah!         (Psalm 113)

ַהְללּוָיּה
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YeHuDA AMICHAI 
And what is the continuity of my life? I am like one who left egypt.
The Red Sea is split in two and I cross on dry ground
with two walls of water – on my right and on my left.
Behind me – Pharaoh’s soldiers and horsemen. 
Before me – the wilderness
And, perhaps, the Promised Land. 
This is the continuity of my life. 

Go Tell IT on THe MounTAIn

we’ve got some difficult days ahead. But it really doesn’t 
matter with me now. Because I’ve been to the mountaintop. 
Like anybody, I would like to live a long life. Longevity 
has its place. But I’m not concerned about that now. I just 
want to do god’s will. And he’s allowed me to go up to the 
mountain. And I’ve looked over, and I’ve seen the Promised 
Land. 
I may not get there with you, but I want you to know 
tonight that we as a people will get to the Promised Land. 
So I’m happy tonight. I’m not fearing any	man. Mine eyes 
have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord! 
Martin luther King, final speech delivered the night before his assassination 
just a few weeks before Passover (Memphis, 1968) 
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ְּבֵצאת ִיְׂשָרֵאל ִמִּמְצָרִים
ֵּבית ַי ֲעקֹב ֵמַעם ֹלֵעז,

ָהְיָתה ְיהּוָדה ְלָקְדׁשֹו

ִיְׂשָרֵאל ַמְמְׁשלֹוָתיו.

ַהָּים ָרָאה ַוָּיֹנס

ן ִיּסֹב ְלָאחֹור. ַהַּיְרֵדּ

ֶהָהִרים ָרְקדּו ְכֵאיִלים

ְּגָבעֹות - ִּכְבֵני צֹאן.

ַמה ְּלָך ַהָּים ִּכי ָתנּוס

ן ִּתּסֹב ְלָאחֹור, ַהַּיְרֵדּ

ֶהָהִרים ִּתְרְקדּו ְכֵאיִלים 

ְּגָבעֹות - ִּכְבֵני צֹאן?

ְפֵני ָאדֹון חּוִלי ָאֶרץ ִמִלּ

ִמִּלְפֵני ֱאלֹוַהּ ַיֲעקֹב,

ַההְֹפִכי ַהּצּור ֲאַגם ָמִים

ַחָּלִמיׁש - ְלַמְעְינֹו ָמִים!	

When Israel went out from Egypt,

The house of Jacob departed from a foreign people,

Judah became God’s holy one,

Israel, God’s domain.

The sea saw them and fled,

The Jordan ran backward,

Mountains skipped like rams,

Hills like lambs.

What alarmed you, sea, that you fled, 

Jordan, that you ran backward,

Mountains, that you skipped like rams,

Hills, like lambs?

Tremble, earth, at the presence of Adonai, 

at the presence of the God of Jacob,

Who turned the rock into a pool of water, 

Flint into a fountain. (Psalm 114)

B’tzeit Yis-ra-el, mee-Meetz-rai-eem, Beit Ya-a-kov, mei-am lo-eiz 
Hai-ta Ye-hu-da l’kod-sho, Yisra-el mam-sh’lo-tav.
Ha-yam ra-a va-ya-nos, ha-Yar-den yee-sov l’a-khor. 
Heh-ha-reem rak-du kh’ei-leem, g’va-ot keev-nei tzon
Ma-l’kha ha-yam, kee-ta-noos, ha-Yar-den, tee-sov l’akhor.
Heh-ha-reem, teer-k’du kh’ei-leem, g’va-ot keev-nei tzon.
Mee-leef-nei A-don, khu-lee aretz, mee-leef-nei, Elo-ha Ya-a-kov
Ha-hof-khee ha-tzur, agam ma-yeem, kha-la-meesh, l’mai-no ma-yeem.

Hallelujah
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exodus by David Sharir, 1967



ּכֹוס ְׁשִנָּיה

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, 
ֲאֶׁשר ְּגָאָלנּו ְוָגַאל ֶאת ֲאבֹוֵתינּו ִמִּמְצַרִים, 

ְוִהִּגיָענּו ַלַּלְיָלה ַהֶּזה ֶלֱאכֹל ּבֹו ַמָּצה ּוָמרֹור. 

ֵּכן יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֵואֹלֵהי ֲאבֹוֵתינּו, 

ַהִּגיֵענּו ְלמֹוֲעִדים ְוִלְרָגִלים ֲאֵחִרים 

ַהָּבִאים ִלְקָראֵתנּו ְלָׁשלֹום, 

ְׂשֵמִחים ְּבִבְנַין ִעיֶרָך ְוָׂשִׂשים ַּבֲעבֹוָדֶתָך. 

ְוֹנאַכל ָׁשם ִמן ַהְּזָבִחים ּוִמן ַהְּפָסִחים 

ֲאֶׁשר ַיִּגיַע ָּדָמם ַעל ִקיר ִמְזַּבֲחָך ְלָרצֹון, 

ְונֹוֶדה ְלָך ִׁשיר ָחָדׁש ַעל ְּגֻאָּלֵתנּו ְוַעל ְּפדּות ַנְפֵׁשנּו.

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי,  ָּגַאל ִיְׂשָרֵאל.

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, 
ּבֹוֵרא ְּפִרי ַהָּגֶפן.

 

SeCoND CuP

We conclude the 
long Maggid section 
(storytelling) by 
drinking the second 
cup of wine, the Cup 
of Redemption.

Recline on a pillow 
to the left and drink 
at least half the 
second cup of wine.

Some families 
pour a “Miriam’s 
Cup” of water, 
commemorating her 
feminine presence 
and leadership at the 
Exodus. 

Ba-rukh ata Adonai / Elo-hei-nu me-lekh ha-olam / bo-rei pree ha-gafen.
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Blessed are You, Adonai our God, Ruler of the 

Universe, who redeemed us and redeemed our 

ancestors from Egypt, and who brought us to 

this night to eat matza and maror. 

Adonai, our God and God of our ancestors, 

may You bring us in peace to future holidays. 

May we celebrate them in your rebuilt city, 

and may we be able to eat the Pesach lamb 

and the other sacrifices offered on the altar. 

We will thank you for our redemption. 

Blessed are You, the Redeemer of Israel. 

Blessed are You, Adonai our God, Ruler of 

the Universe, Creator of the Fruit of the Vine.
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ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, 
ּבֹוֵרא ְּפִרי ַהָּגֶפן.

 

Miriam’s Cup, filled with spring water, 
evokes the miracles of the past and present, 
complementing elijah’s Cup, which is 
filled with wine to represent our hope for 
redemption. Miriam, a prophet and a leader of 
the people, is always associated with miracles 
by water.  Her name, “Mir-yam,” contains the 
Hebrew word for “sea.”  As a child, Miriam watched 
over her baby brother in the Nile when he was 
rescued by the Pharaoh’s daughter. After the miracle 
of the parting waters of the Red Sea, Miriam leads the 
women in song and dance with their tambourines. The midrash 
asserts that a well of water accompanied the children of Israel through 
the desert  because of the characteristic optimism and faith of Miriam.  
when Miriam is stricken with leprosy, Moses pleads with god for her 
healing, incanting a short, powerful, rhyming staccato prayer:

לה"   נא  רפא  נא  אל   ”.ana El-na refa-na la“ ”אנא 
“God please, heal her, please!” (Numbers 12:13).  
Thus Miriam’s well, which legend reports had 
been filled with the waters of the firmament 
at creation, became associated with healing. 

when Miriam dies, the earth goes into mourning and 
“the community is without water” (Numbers 20:1-2), and so 

the tradition speculates that Miriam’s well departed 
with her death (BT Taanit 9a), though it subsequently 

returned and remains with us to this day. 

Some people use Miriam’s Cup as an opportunity to pray for 
healing or to express gratitude for everyday blessings, like water.
 

lori lefkovitz, professor of gender and Judaism, Reconstructionist Rabbinical School

Betsy Teutsch, Miriam's Tambourine (Psalm 150)

MIrIAM’S Cup 

“And his sister stood afar off, to witness what 
would be done to him.”  (exodus 2:4)

The exodus of the Children of Israel from egypt 
was, according to the Rabbis, a typical case 
of “behind every great man, there is a greater 
woman.” Had the women not accelerated the 
salvation of the entire population, the men 
would not have had the gumption to depart 
from the house of slavery and embark on the 
long journey to freedom. In fact the foundation 
story of the birth of the Jewish people as a 
nation is accompanied by a woman, who was 
there and not there, a woman whose name 
and actions mark her as a rebel, but who also 
earned the title “prophetess.” 
who is this girl standing among the reeds 
who, with her eyes burning, gazes at the 
small basket of bulrushes as it drifts with 
the current into the broad river? She is little 

Miriam. Six years old, no more, standing and 
watching over her brother cradled by the 
murky water, where lurking crocodiles wait 
to ambush smuggled Jewish babies. Her tiny 
feet are soaked with mud. Her knees and 
thighs are scratched by the reeds. The burning 
egyptian sun beats down on her head. She 
is responsible for him, for when her father 
Amram – in light of Pharoah’s decrees – gave 
up and wanted to divorce his wife, it was 
his daughter Miriam who convinced him to 
take back Yocheved and thus brought about 
Moshe’s birth. Perhaps that is why she was 
called Mir-iam, from the Hebrew root meaning 
to rebel. But she was also called prophetess 
because she prophesied that Moshe would 
save them all. 
Years later, at the miracle of the parting of the 
Red Sea, her brother sang the great, epic song: 

“I will sing to Adonai for God has triumphed 
gloriously.” The men sang after him in response. 
And then, all of a sudden, Miriam’s voice was 
heard again. She took the timbrel in her hand, 
and sang to herself. The women – who until 
now had stood off to the side – burst into song 
and dance.  
one can hear, through the laconic description, 
the storm of mass emotion raging in the women’s 
dance. All of the senses, all of the urges, all of the 
silenced voices of the maidens, the women and 
the mothers who had suffered double slavery 
– erupted like a cascade of water in this singing. 
All of Miriam’s daring, revolutionary joie de vivre 
flowed through the melody and the dance that 
responded to her brother’s song. This is how 
Hebrew women’s song was born, echoing with 
the voices of innumerable women. 

WHo IS THIS GIrl STAnDInG AMonG THe reeDS?

Avirama Golan, Israeli novelist and journalist
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	ַרְחָצה, מֹוִציא, ַמָּצה 	 	 	

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, 
ָׁשנּו ְּבִמְצֹוָתיו ְוִצָּונּו  ֲאֶׁשר ִקְדּ

ַעל ְנִטיַלת ָיַדִים.

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, 
ַהּמֹוִציא ֶלֶחם ִמן ָהָאֶרץ.

	

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, 
ֲאֶׁשר ִקְּדָׁשנּו ְּבִמְצֹוָתיו ְוִצָּונּו 

ַעל ֲאִכיַלת ַמָּצה.

The Seder meal opens 
with the ceremonial eating 
of Pesach’s three symbols: 
Matza, Maror and Haroset.

In preparation for eating 
the matza, we wash our 
hands – this time reciting the 
blessing.

Often volunteers will wash 
and dry the hands of the 
participants, so that they 
don’t have to rise from their 
seats. Having our hands 
washed by someone else 
is part of the Seder night 
experience of liberty and 
nobility

This is the one time during 
Pesach in which one is 
obligated to eat matza. It 
must be plain matza, without 
eggs or other ingredients that 
might enrich this bread of 
poverty.

Take the matzot in hand and 
recite the usual blessing for all 
forms of bread – the “motzi” 
– and the special blessing for 
matza – “al akheelat matza.”
 
Take some of the top and 
middle matza, and eat while 
reclining (to the left). You 
may dip the matza in salt or 
haroset. Some rabbis require 
that at least 1/2 – 2/3 of 
a standard machine-made 
matza be eaten.
 

Rakhtza, Motzi, Matza
e A T I N g  T H e  M A T z A

Blessed are You, Adonai our God,

Ruler of the Universe, who sanctified us 

by commanding us to wash our hands.

Blessed are You, Adonai our God,

Ruler of the Universe, who extracts 

bread from the earth.

Blessed are You, Adonai our God,

Ruler of the Universe, who sanctified us

by commanding us to eat matza.

Ba-rukh ata Adonai / Elo-hei-nu me-lekh ha-olam / asher keed’sha-nu b’meetz-vo-tav / 
v’tzee-va-nu / al akhee-lat matza.

Ba-rukh ata Adonai / Elo-hei-nu me-lekh ha-olam / asher 
keed’sha-nu b’meetz-vo-tav / v’tzee-va-nu / al netilat yadayim.

Ba-rukh ata Adonai/ Elo-hei-nu me-lekh ha-olam / ha-mo-tzee le-khem meen ha-aretz.



Appeared in “HaDoar” Hebrew Newspaper, New York, Pesach 1935.

Samizdat: A Do-IT-yourSelf 
HAGGADAH In ruSSIA

It was about a month before Pesach and we 
wanted to do a proper Seder but we had 
no Haggadahs and it was still forbidden for 
Jews to celebrate the Seder or to purchase 
Haggadahs. So I decided to try even if 
I endanger myself. I disguised myself as a 
Russian orthodox priest, entered the church, 
went to the library and took out a Haggadah. 
But how would I obtain seven more copies? 
So I drafted several Jewish friends and we 
decided to found our own little publishing 
house for Haggadahs. The danger was 
enormous: If we were caught, we would 
be sent to Siberia, and I don’t wish that on 
anyone. 
Now we needed paper. So one at a time we 
entered stores to buy white paper – two 
sheets each visit. If we had purchased more, it 
would have aroused suspicion. Then we found 
an ancient machine press. I told my neighbors 
that I was going on vacation for a week, but 
actually I went down to the basement of my 
apartment building – so no one would hear 
the noise of the machine. It was hot and 
crowded there... there was very little water... 
several times someone knocked at the door 
and my heart stopped beating. But with great 
effort we succeeded in printing six more 
copies of the Haggadah. we had one for every 
two families. Making a Seder was also illegal, 
so we gathered in the basement and did the 
clandestine Seder there. 
of course now that we are in Israel everything 
is different...

nadia Tauterastein

A BleSSInG for HAMeTz, InSTeAD of MATzA , 1944

Right before Pesach 1944 the Jews of Rotterdam, Netherlands, were deported to Bergen Belsen 
along with Rabbi Aharon Davids. Though they wanted to refrain from eating Hametz, there was 
no alternative source of nourishment at the concentration camp. when their rabbi conducted 
the Seder and they arrived at the blessing for eating Matza, he reached over, picked up a slice 
of bread and prayed:

our Father in heaven, You know that it is our desire to do your will and we wish to celebrate 
Pesach, to eat Matza and to observe the prohibition on Hametz. Yet that is what causes our 
hearts to ache, for the enslavement prevents us and our lives are in danger. 
So we prepare ourselves to perform the mitzvah of “You shall live by them” (Leviticus 18:5) – “To 
live” – by the laws, not to die by them (Babylonian Talmud Yoma 85a). we will listen to the 
Biblical warning: “Beware and guard your lives very much” (Deuteronomy 4:9). So we pray to you 
to keep us alive and to redeem us swiftly – so we may observe your laws and do your will 
and serve you with a complete integrity of the heart. 

“Amen” answered the congregation, as they fulfilled the mitzvah of eating matza – with a piece 
of bread. 
As retold by Shani Harel, R. Davids’ granddaughter. R. Davids was murdered in the camps, but his wife and daughters 
survived and made aliyah. Their family recites this prayer annually.  99 
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Maror	ָמרֹור	
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Take an ounce of raw 
maror, dip it in a bit 
of haroset (but not so 
much that it eradicates 
the bitter taste). 
Recite the blessing, eat 
and savor the maror, 
but do not recline! 
Reclining is a custom 
of the free, while maror 
and haroset remind us 
of persecution.

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, 
ֲאֶשר ִקְּדָׁשנּו ְּבִמְצֹוָתיו ְוִצָּונּו 

ַעל ֲאִכיַלת ָמרֹור.

Blessed are You, Adonai our God, 

Ruler of the Universe who has 

sanctified us by commanding us 

to eat maror.

H I L L e L’ S  S A N D w I C H

ְקָּדׁש ְּכִהֵּלל.  ֵזֶכר ַלִמּ
ֵּכן ָעָׂשה ִהֵּלל ִּבְזַמן 

ֶׁשֵּבית ַהִּמְקָּדׁש ָהָיה ַקָּים: 
ָהָיה ּכֹוֵרְך ַמָּצה ּוָמרֹור 

ְואֹוֵכל ְּבַיַחד,

ֶּנֱאַמר: ְלַקֵּים ַמה ֶׁשּ

"ַעל ַמּצֹות ּוְמרִֹרים 

יֹאְכֻלהּו."

Korekhּכֹוֵרְך
Prepare a matza 
sandwich with maror 
and haroset in between, 
reminiscent of Hillel, 
the 1st C. BCE inventor 
of the delicatessen 
sandwich. Eat it while 
reclining to the left. 
Eating the sandwich 
tonight reminds us of 
the way life combines 
moments of suffering 
(maror) and of relief 
(matza), enslavement 
and freedom.

Afterwards, continue 
with Shulkhan Orekh, 
the festive meal 
concluded by eating the 
Afikoman as dessert.

This sandwich is eaten in memory of 

Pesach in the Temple as Hillel used to 

celebrate it. He would sandwich the 

Pesach lamb between matza and marror, 

and eat them all together in order to 

observe the law:
 

“You shall eat it (the Pesach sacrifice) 

on matzot and maror” (Numbers 9:11). 

Ba-rukh ata Adonai / Elo-hei-nu me-lekh ha-olam / asher kee-d’sha-nu b’meetz-vo-tav/ 
v’tzee-va-nu / al akhee-lat maror.

Tanya zion, 1997
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MAror eATInG 
ConTeST

An enjoyable way to 
experience the bitterness of 
the maror is by conducting 
a “maror eating contest”: 
each brave participant takes 
a sizable portion of sharp 
maror, and immediately after 
reciting the blessing pops it 
into their mouths and begin 
to chew... The first to redden, 
tear or fume is the loser.
The winner can get a plate 
of sweet haroset or a hint for 
finding the afikoman.

Haroset’s texture symbolizes the accursed 
mortar used to build the cities of egypt. But 
why is this symbol of the bitterness of slavery 
sweetened with the fruits, nuts and spices 
mentioned in the Song of Songs, the Bible’s 
great love song? The Rabbis read this poetry as 
the expression of love between god and Israel, 
expressed most concretely in taking Israel out 
of egypt. So, Song of Songs, full of images of 
youthful, spring-time love, is traditionally sung 
on Pesach, often on Seder night. 
Rabbi Akiva declared that the day that this 
love song was given to Israel was as great as 
the day the Torah was given at Sinai. 

The Rebbe of Slonim explains: If the Torah was 
the only document given to us at the exodus, 
then we could only relate to god as a lawgiver, 
as the one owed obedience. It would be as if 
we were still slaves having merely replaced 
one master with another. However, once the 
Song of Songs was given, our relationship 
became one of lovers, with mutual feelings, 
hopes, dreams and demands. Like the lovers 
in Song of Songs, we need to seek each other 
out, sometimes finding, often missing one 
another. The taste of the haroset reminds us 
that our relationship with god should be a 
love story: sticky but sweet.

HAroSeT TASTe TeST

 Around the world various haroset recipes have 
been created, using varied ingredients such as: 
mustard, banana, vinegar, and in some Judeo-
Spanish communities even some scrapes of 
brick!
Taste and compare a few traditional recipes 
for haroset – some are sweet while others are 
tangy or savory. 

Haroset recipes

MYSTICAL 
(HaAri, Rabbi Yitzchak Luria, Safed, 16th C.)

7 sorts of chopped nuts and fruits 
mentioned in the Song of Songs: walnuts, 
dates, figs, pomegranates, grapes, apples, 
pears, and 3 spices like ginger, cinnamon 
sticks, and sweet spike nard.

 
YeMeNITe 
(Rav Kapakh, 20th C)  

1 cup raisins, 
1/3 cup each figs, almonds, walnuts 
½ cup sesame
1/3 cup cinnamon sticks
1 pinch black pepper, cumin, and ginger

Blend in food processor and mix with red wine.

MoRoCCAN HARoSeT SYRuP
1 cup “Silan” Date Honey
1/2 cup chopped walnuts

 
ASHKeNAzI eASTeRN euRoPeAN 

1/2 cup chopped almonds and walnuts 
2 chopped apples
1 teaspoon cinnamon
red wine to bind the ingredients

BITTerSWeeT HAroSeT
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ָצפּון
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Tzafun
e AT I N g  T H e  H I D D e N  A F I Ko M A N

The Afikoman, the 
other half of the middle 
matza which was 
hidden at the beginning 
of the Seder, must 
now be eaten. Its taste 
lingers as the last food 
eaten at the Seder.

At this point the 
leaders of the Seder 
“discover to their 
dismay” that the 
Afikoman has been 
“stolen” by the children. 
Knowing that it must be 
eaten at the end of the 
meal, the leaders must 
bargain for its return.

It is recommended 
that Jewish prizes 
be offered (a book or 
game) as well as the 
promise of some money. 
Some families ask the 
children to give 10% of 
their Afikoman prize 
to a Tzedakah of their 
choice and to announce 
the beneficiary at 
this point. The adults 
may be solicited for 
matching gifts.

This matza is a reminder of the Pesach 

sacrifice in the days of the Temple which 

was eaten on a full stomach!

ֵזֶכר ְלָקְרַּבן ֶּפַסח 

ַהֶּנֱאָכל ַעל ַהּׂשַבע.



LeoNARD CoHeN

BroKen unTo you

All my life is broken unto you, and all my glory soiled unto you. 
Do not let the spark of my soul go out in the even sadness. 
Let me raise the brokenness to you, to the world where the breaking is for love. 
Do not let the words be mine, but change them into truth. 
with these lips instruct my heart, and let fall into the world what is broken in the world. 

Lift me up to the wrestling of faith. Do not leave me where the sparks go out, and the 
jokes are told in the dark, and new things are called forth and appraised in the scale of 
the terror. Face me to the rays of love, o source of light, 
or face me to the majesty of your darkness, 
but not here, do not leave me here, 
where death is forgotten, and the new thing grins.

YeHuDA AMICHAI

In SeArCH of THe loST fACe 

Tzafun, the Hebrew term for Afikoman, means the hidden one. The same word is 
used in the Torah to describe Moshe, hidden as a baby by his mother and ultimately 
uncovered and adopted by Pharaoh’s daughter. The Israeli poet laureate turns a 
search for a lost relationship into a poem about Moshe’s personal quest

Moshe, our teacher, saw the face of god only once
And forgot. He did not want to see the desert
Nor, even the promised land, but only the face of god.
He struck the rock in the fury of his longings.
He climbed Mt. Sinai and descended. He shattered the two
Tablets of the Covenant and made a golden Calf. He searched
In fire and cloud. But he remembered only
The strong hand of god and his outstretched arm
But not his face. Just like one who wants
To remember the face of a loved one but cannot.

He made for himself a ‘mug shot’ taking from the face 
of god, the face of the burning bush and the face of
Pharaoh’s daughter as she leaned over him when he was an infant in the basket,
And he distributed the picture to all the tribes of Israel
And throughout the wilderness. But no one had seen
And no one recognized. And only at the end of his life
on Mt. Nebo, he saw, and died with a kiss from the face of god. 

THe AfIKoMAn GAMe: 
ruleS AnD VArIATIonS
How do we make sure the children 
don’t lose interest during a long 
Seder night? 
Rabbi elazar says: “Snatch matza one 
from the other, in order to make sure 
the children don’t fall asleep” (Talmud 

Pesachim 109a). R. elazar’s tip quickly 
became today’s afikoman game: The 
half matza broken in Yakhatz at the 
beginning of the Seder is placed in 
a secure place, for the Seder cannot 
end until the “afikoman” is eaten after 
the meal. Thus whoever steals the 
afikoman is in a great bargaining 
position, often negotiating for 
a gift before relinquishing the 
precious matza. when there 
are many children, hide more than 
one matza to avoid conflict and 
disappointment. 
Some families reverse the treasure 
hunt, asking the children to hide the 
afikoman and turning the parents 
into the matza snatchers. Iraqi Jews 
tie the afikoman to the back of one 
of the younger children who must 
stay awake and guard it, while the 
other children wait for the young 
guardian to nod off – allowing a 
quick snatch to take place and a new 
guardian to be entrusted with the 
matza. whoever holds the coveted 
piece at the end of the evening is 
awarded the prize. 
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ִׁשיר ַהַּמֲעלֹות. 
ְּבׁשּוב יי ֶאת ִׁשיַבת ִצּיֹון 

ָהִיינּו ְּכֹחְלִמים. 
ָאז ִיָּמֵלא ְׂשחֹוק ִּפינּו 

ּוְלׁשֹוֵננּו ִרָּנה. 
ָאז יֹאְמרּו ַבּגֹוִים: 

ִהְגִּדיל יי ַלֲעׂשֹות ִעם ֵאֶּלה, 
נּו,  ִהְגִּדיל יי ַלֲעׂשֹות ִעָמּ

ָהִיינּו ְׂשֵמִחים. 

ׁשּוָבה יי ֶאת ְׁשִביֵתנּו 
ַּכֲאִפיִקים ַּבֶּנֶגב. 

ַהּזְֹרִעים ְּבִדְמָעה, 
ְּבִרָּנה ִיְקצֹרּו. 

ָהלֹוְך ֵיֵלְך ּוָבכֹה 
ֹנֵׂשא ֶמֶׁשְך ַהָּזַרע, 

ּבֹא ָיבֹא ְבִרָּנה, ֹנֵׂשא ֲאֻלּמָֹתיו.

ָּבֵרְך

After the meal we 
thank God not only 
for the food but for 
all the Divine gifts we 
have received. These 
blessings are recited 
over the third cup of 
wine which we pour 
now but drink only 
at the end of Birkat 
HaMazon.

For three or more adults 
(post bar-mitzvah) the 
Invitation (mezuman) is 
said. For ten or more, 
add to the invitation 
the word "Eloheinu," 
our God, since God's 
presence dwells in 
community.

 Birkat HaMazon
T H e B L e S S I N g A F T e R T H e M e A L
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Shir HaMaalot: Song of Laughter 
When Adonai restores the fortunes of Zion,
we will see it as in a dream:
our mouths will be filled with laughter,
our tongues, with songs of joy.
Then the nations will say:
"Adonai has done great things for them!"
Yes, Adonai will do great things for us
and we will be so happy.

Restore our fortunes, Adonai,
as the rain suddenly fills up dry riverbeds in the Negev.
Those who plant seeds in tears 
will reap with songs of joy.
Now they go walking and weeping,
carrying the seed-bag, then they will come back 
singing for joy, carrying their sheaves of wheat. (Psalm 126)

Sheer ha–ma–alot.
B'shuv Adonai et sheev-at Tzion / ha-yeenu k'khol-meem.
Az y'ma-lei s'khok pee-nu / u'l-sho–nei–nu reena.
Az yo-m'ru va–goyim / heeg–deel Adonai la–asot eem eleh.
Heeg–deel Adonai / la–asot eemanu / ha–yee–nu s'mei-kheem.
Shuva Adonai / et sh'vee–tei-nu / ka–afee–keem ba–negev.
Ha–zor–eem b'deem–a / b'reena yeek–tzo-ru.
Ha–lokh yei–lekh u–va-kho/ no–sei meshekh hazara.
Bo yavo v'ree-na, no–sei alu–mo-tav.
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ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך 
ָהעֹוָלם, ַהָּזן ֶאת ָהעֹוָלם ֻּכּלֹו 

ְּבטּובֹו, ְּבֵחן ְּבֶחֶסד ּוְבַרֲחִמים. 
הּוא נֹוֵתן ֶלֶחם ְלָכל ָּבָׂשר, ִּכי 
ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ּוְבטּובֹו ַהָּגדֹול 

ָּתִמיד ֹלא ָחַסר ָלנּו ְוַאל ֶיְחַסר 
ָלנּו ָמזֹון ְלעֹוָלם ָוֶעד, ַּבֲעבּור 

ְׁשמֹו ַהָּגדֹול, ִּכי הּוא ֵאל ָזן 
ּוְמַפְרֵנס ַלּכֹל ּוֵמִטיב ַלּכֹל, ּוֵמִכין 

ָמזֹון ְלָכל ְּבִרּיֹוָתיו ֲאֶׁשר ָּבָרא.
ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי, ַהָּזן ֶאת ַהּכֹל.

our MouTHS WIll fIll 
WITH lAuGHTer

Being Jewish has taught me how to laugh! 
First and foremost to laugh at myself and at 
my situation. More important, to laugh in 
order to act in the world. This is not to say 
we are to make fun of someone or make 
light of our fate. Rather, one is not to take 
oneself too seriously, but to take one's 
responsibilities very seriously. 
Laughter opens the door to hope and 
healing. It opens up new possibilities. 
Listen to what's funny to children and it will 
reveal a new world and a new generation. 
The first Jewish child born was called 
"Yitzchak" (one will laugh). 
Laughter – we pack it in our luggage, we 
season our Friday night soup with it. often 
it is mixed with tears. we have fought 
despair relentlessly. Laughter is one of our 
secret weapons. 

Rabbi naamah Kelman, first woman ordained in Israel, 
Hebrew union College

Leader (raises the cup and begins): 
ַרּבֹוַתי ְנָבֵרְך / ִמְׁשַּפְחִּתי ְנָבֵרְך / 

ָחֵבַרי ְנָבֵרךְ
All: 

ְיִהי ֵׁשם יי ְמבָֹרְך ֵמַעָּתה ְוַעד עֹוָלם.

Leader (repeats): 
ְיִהי ֵׁשם יי ְמבָֹרְך ֵמַעָּתה ְוַעד עֹוָלם.

Leader (adds the words in 
parentheses when there is a minyan): 
ִּבְרׁשּות ָּכל ַהְּמסּוִּבים, ְנָבֵרְך )ֱאֹלֵהינּו( 

ֶׁשָאַכְלנּו ִמֶּׁשּלֹו.

All: 
ָּברּוְך )ֱאֹלֵהינּו( ֶׁשָאַכְלנּו ִמֶּׁשּלֹו 

ּוְבטּובֹו ָחִיינּו.

Leader (repeats): 

ָּברּוְך )ֱאֹלֵהינּו( ֶׁשָאַכְלנּו ִמֶּׁשּלֹו 
ּוְבטּובֹו ָחִיינּו.

All: 
ָּברּוְך הּוא ּוָברּוְך ְׁשמֹו.

Kha-vei-rai n'va-rekh.

Y'hee sheim Adonai 
m'vo-rakh mei-ata v'ad olam.

Y'hee sheim Adonai m'vo-rakh 
mei-ata v'ad olam.

Beer-shoot, n'va-rekh (Eloheinu) 
she-akhal-nu mee-shelo.

Ba-rukh (Eloheinu) she-akhal-nu 
mee-shelo, uv'tu-vo kha-yeenu.

Ba-rukh (Eloheinu) she-akhal-nu 
mee-shelo, uv'tu-vo kha-yeenu.

Ba-rukh hu u-varukh sh'mo.

First Blessing: Food for the whole world
Blessed are You, Adonai 
our God, Ruler of the 
universe, who nourishes 
the whole world. Your 
kindness endures forever. 
May we never be in want 
of food, for God provides 
for all the creatures 
which God has created. 
Blessed are You, Adonai, 
who feeds all.

Ba-rukh ata Adonai Elo-hei-nu/ 
me-lekh ha-olam / Ha-zan et ha-olam 
ku-lo b'tuvo / b'khen, b'khesed, 
u-v'ra-kha-meem / Hu no-ten 
le-khem l'khol ba-sar / kee- l'olam 
khas-do / Uv-tu-vo ha-gado / 
ta-meed lo khasar lanu /v'al yekh-sar 
lanu ma-zon / l'olam va-ed/ ba-avur 
she-mo ha-gadol / kee-hu Eil zan 
um-far-neis la-kol / U-mei-teev 
la-kol / u-mei-kheen ma-zon / l'khol 
bree-yo-tav asher ba-ra / Barukh ata 
Adonai / ha-zan et ha-kol.

The Invitation to gratitude
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ה טֹוָבה ּוְרָחָבה,  נֹוֶדה ְלָך יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ַעל ֶׁשִהְנַחְלָּת ַלֲאבֹוֵתינּו ֶאֶרץ ֶחְמָדּ
ְוַעל ֶׁשהֹוֵצאָתנּו יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֵמֶאֶרץ ִמְצַרִים, ּוְפִדיָתנּו ִמֵּבית ֲעָבִדים, 
ְוַעל ְּבִריְתָך ֶׁשָחַתְמָּת ִּבְבָׂשֵרנּו, ְוַעל ּתֹוָרְתָך ֶׁשִּלַּמְדָּתנּו, ְוַעל ֻחֶּקיָך 

ֶׁשהֹוַדְעָּתנּו, ְוַעל ַחִּיים ֵחן ָוֶחֶסד ֶׁשחֹוַנְנָּתנּו, ְוַעל ֲאִכיַלת ָמזֹון ָׁשַאָּתה ָזן 
ּוְמַפְרֵנס אֹוָתנּו ָּתִמיד, ְּבָכל יֹום ּוְבָכל ֵעת ּוְבָכל ָׁשָעה.

ְוַעל ַהּכֹל יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֲאַנְחנּו מֹוִדים ָלְך ּוְמָבְרִכים אֹוָתְך, ִיְתָּבַרְך ִׁשְמָך 
ְּבִפי ָכל ַחי ָּתִמיד ְלעֹוָלם ָוֶעד, ַּכָּכתּוב: "ְוָאַכְלָּת ְוָׂשַבְעָּת ּוֵבַרְכָּת ֶאת יי 

ֱאֹלֶהיָך ַעל ָהָאֶרץ ַהּטֹוָבה ֲאֶׁשר ָנַתן ָלְך." 
זֹון. ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי, ַעל ָהָאֶרץ ְוַעל ַהָמּ

ַרֵחם ָנא יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ַעל ִיְׂשָרֵאל ַעֶּמָך ְוַעל ְירּוָׁשַלִים ִעיֶרָך ְוַעל ִצּיֹון 
דֹוׁש  ִמְׁשַּכן ְּכבֹוֶדָך ְוַעל ַמְלכּות ֵּבית ָּדִוד ְמִׁשיֶחָך ְוַעל ַהַּבִית ַהָּגדֹול ְוַהָקּ

ֶׁשִּנְקָרא ִׁשְמָך ָעָליו. 
ְרְנֵסנּו ְוַכְלְּכֵלנּו ְוַהְרִויֵחנּו, ְוַהְרַוח ָלנּו יי  ֱאֹלֵהינו, ָאִבינּו, ְרֵענּו זּוֵננּו ַפּ

ֱאֹלֵהינּו ְמֵהָרה ִמָּכל ָצרֹוֵתינּו. ְוָנא ַאל ַּתְצִריֵכנּו, יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו, ֹלא ִליֵדי 
ַמְּתַנת ָּבָׂשר ָוָדם ְוֹלא ִליֵדי ַהְלָוָאָתם, ִּכי ִאם ְלָיְדָך ַהְּמֵלָאה, ַהְּפתּוָחה, 

ַהְּקדֹוָׁשה ְוָהְרָחָבה, ֶׁשֹּלא ֵנבֹוׁש ְוֹלא ִנָּכֵלם ְלעֹוָלם ָוֶעד.
 

דֹוׁש ַהֶּזה, ִּכי יֹום ֶזה ָּגדֹול  ְרֵצה ְוַהֲחִליֵצנּו יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ְּבִמְצוֶֹתיָך ּוְבִמְצַות יֹום ַהְּׁשִביִעי, ַהַּׁשָּבת ַהָּגדֹול ְוַהָקּ
ְוָקדֹוׁש הּוא ְלָפֶניָך, ִלְׁשָּבת ּבֹו ְוָלנּוַח ּבֹו ְּבַאֲהָבה ְּכִמְצַות ְרצֹוֶנָך. ּוִבְרצֹוְנָך ָהִניַח ָלנּו, יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו, ֶׁשֹּלא 

ְתֵהא ָצָרה ְוָיגֹון ַוֲאָנָחה ְּביֹום ְמנּוָחֵתנּו. ְוַהְרֵאנּו יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ְּבֶנָחַמת ִצּיֹון ִעיֶרָך ּוְבִבְנַין ְירּוָׁשַלִים ִעיר 
ָקְדֶׁשָך, ִּכי ַאָּתה הּוא ַּבַעל ַהְיׁשּועֹות ּוַבַעל ַהֶּנָחמֹות.

ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֵואֹלֵהי ֲאבֹוֵתינּו, ַיֲעֶלה ְוָיבֹא ְוַיִּגיַע ְוֵיָרֶאה ְוֵיָרֶצה ְוִיָּׁשַמע ְוִיָּפֵקד 
ְוִיָּזֵכר ִזְכרֹוֵננּו ּוִפְקדֹוֵננּו, ְוִזְכרֹון ֲאבֹוֵתינּו, ְוִזְכרֹון ָמִׁשיַח ֶּבן ָּדִוד ַעְבֶּדָך, 

ְוִזְכרֹון ְירּוָׁשַלִים ִעיר ָקְדֶׁשָך, ְוִזְכרֹון ָּכל ַעְּמָך ֵּבית ִיְׂשָרֵאל, ְלָפֶניָך, 
ִלְפֵליָטה, ְלטֹוָבה, ְלֵחן ּוְלֶחֶסד ּוְלַרֲחִמים, ְלַחִּיים ּוְלָׁשלֹום ְּביֹום ַחג 

ַהַּמּצֹות ַהֶּזה, ָזְכֵרנּו יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ּבֹו ְלטֹוָבה, ּוָפְקֵדנּו בֹו ִלְבָרָכה, ְוהוִׁשיֵענּו 
בֹו ְלַחִּיים טֹוִבים. ּוִבְדַבר ְיׁשּוָעה ְוַרֲחִמים חּוס ְוָחֵּננּו ְוַרֵחם ָעֵלינּו 

ְוהֹוִׁשיֵענּו, ִּכי ֵאֶליָך ֵעיֵנינּו, ִּכי ֵאל ֶמֶלְך ַחּנּון ְוַרחּום ָאָּתה. 

ֶדׁש ִּבְמֵהָרה ְבָיֵמינּו. ּוְבֵנה ְירּוָׁשַלִים ִעיר ַהקֹּ
ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי, ּבֹוֶנה ְבַרֲחָמיו ְירּוָׁשַלִים. ָאֵמן.

Second Blessing: For the good Land and its Fruits

The Torah says: "After you 
have eaten and are satisfied, you 
should bless Adonai your God for 
the good land God has given you" 
(Deuteronomy 8:10). 
Blessed are You, Adonai, for 
the land and for the food. 

Ka-ka-tuv v'akhal-ta / 
v'sa-vata u-vei-rakhta 
/ et Adonai Elo-he-kha 
/ al ha-aretz ha-tova 
asher natan lakh / 
Ba-rukh ata Adonai 
al ha-aretz v'al 
ha-mazon.

Third Blessing: For Jerusalem

[On Shabbat add]:

[On Pesach add:]

U-v'nei Yeru-sha-layeem 
eer ha-kodesh beem-hei-ra 
b'ya-meinu /
Ba-rukh ata Adonai, 
Bo-neh v'ra-kha-mav / 
Yeru-sha-layeem, Amen.

Rebuild Jerusalem the sacred 
city quickly, in our era.
Blessed are You, Adonai, who 
rebuilds Jerusalem in mercy. 
Amen. 
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יֵרנּו,  ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, ָהֵאל, ָאִבינּו, ַמְלֵּכנּו, ַאִדּ
ּבֹוְרֵאנּו, ּגֹוֲאֵלנּו, יֹוְצֵרנּו, ְקדֹוֵׁשנּו, ְקדֹוׁש ַיֲעקֹב, רֹוֵענּו רֹוֵעה 

ִיְׂשָרֵאל, ַהֶּמֶלְך ַהּטֹוב ְוַהֵּמִטיב ַלּכֹל, ֶׁשְּבָכל יֹום ָויֹום הּוא ֵהִטיב, 
הּוא ֵמִטיב, הּוא ֵייִטיב ָלנּו. הּוא ְגָמָלנּו הּוא גֹוְמֵלנּו הּוא ִיְגְמֵלנּו 

ָלַעד, ְלֵחן ּוְלֶחֶסד ּוְלַרֲחִמים ּוְלֶרַוח, ַהָּצָלה ְוַהְצָלָחה, ְּבָרָכה 
ִויׁשּוָעה, ֶנָחָמה, ַּפְרָנָסה ְוַכְלָּכָלה ְוַרֲחִמים ְוַחִּיים ְוָׁשלֹום ְוָכל טֹוב, 

ּוִמָּכל טּוב ְלעֹוָלם ַאל ְיַחְּסֵרנּו.
ָהַרֲחָמן הּוא ִיְמֹלְך ָעֵלינּו ְלעֹוָלם ָוֶעד. 
ָהַרֲחָמן הּוא ִיְתָּבַרְך ַּבָּׁשַמִים ּוָבָאֶרץ. 

ָהַרֲחָמן הּוא ִיְׁשַּתַּבח ְלדֹור ּדֹוִרים, ְוִיְתָּפַאר ָּבנּו ָלַעד ּוְלֵנַצח ְנָצִחים, ְוִיְתַהַּדר  
          ָּבנּו ָלַעד ּוְלעֹוְלֵמי עֹוָלִמים. 

ָהַרֲחָמן הּוא ְיַפְרְנֵסנּו ְּבָכבֹוד. 
ָהַרֲחָמן הּוא ִיְׁשּבֹר ֻעֵּלנּו ֵמַעל ַצָּואֵרנּו, ְוהּוא יֹוִליֵכנּו קֹוְמִמּיּות ְבַאְרֵצנּו. 

ָהַרֲחָמן הּוא ִיְׁשַלח ָלנּו ְּבָרָכה ְמֻרָּבה ַּבַּבִית ַהֶּזה ְוַעל ֻׁשְלָחן ֶזה ֶׁשָאַכְלנּו ָעָליו. 
ָהַרֲחָמן הּוא ִיְׁשַלח ָלנּו ֶאת ֵאִלָּיהּו ַהָּנִביא ָזכּור ַלּטֹוב, ִויַבֶּׂשר ָלנּו ְּבׂשֹורֹות

טֹובֹות ְיׁשּועֹות ְוֶנָחמֹות. 
ָהַרֲחָמן הּוא ְיָבֵרְך ֶאת ַּבַעל ַהַּבִית ַהֶּזה ְוֶאת ַּבֲעַלת ַהַּבִית ַהֶּזה, אֹוָתם ְוֶאת

ֵּביָתם ְוֶאת ַזְרָעם ְוֶאת ָּכל ֲאֶׁשר ָלֶהם, אֹוָתנּו ְוֶאת ָּכל ֲאֶׁשר ָלנּו, 
ְּכמֹו ֶׁשִּנְתָּבְרכּו ֲאבֹוֵתינּו ַאְבָרָהם ִיְצָחק ְוַיֲעקֹב ַּבּכֹל ִמּכֹל ּכֹל, 

ֵּכן ְיָבֵרְך אֹוָתנּו ֻּכָּלנּו ַיַחד ִּבְבָרָכה ְׁשֵלָמה, ְוֹנאַמר ָאֵמן.
א ְבָרָכה  רֹום ְיַלְּמדּו ֲעֵליֶהם ְוָעֵלינּו ְזכּות ֶׁשְּתֵהא ְלִמְׁשֶמֶרת ָׁשלֹום. ְוִנָׂשּ ַּבָמּ
ֵמֵאת יי, ּוְצָדָקה ֵמאֹלֵהי ִיְׁשֵענּו, ְוִנְמָצא ֵחן ְוֵׂשֶכל טֹוב ְּבֵעיֵני ֱאֹלִהים ְוָאָדם.

בשבת: ָהַרֲחָמן הּוא ַיְנִחיֵלנּו יֹום ֶׁשֻּכּלֹו ַׁשָּבת ּוְמנּוָחה ְלַחֵּיי ָהעֹוָלִמים.

ָהַרֲחָמן הּוא ַיְנִחיֵלנּו יֹום ֶׁשֻּכּלֹו טֹוב. 
ָהַרֲחָמן הּוא ְיָבֵרְך ֶאת ְמִדיַנת ִיְׂשָרֵאל ֵראִׁשית ְצִמיַחת ְּגֻאָּלֵתנּו.

ָהַרֲחָמן הּוא ַיְׁשִּכין ָׁשלֹום ֵּבין ְּבֵני ַיֲעקֹב ּוֵבין ְּבֵני ִיְׁשָמֵעאל.
ָהַרֲחָמן הּוא ְיַזֵּכנּו ִלימֹות ַהָּמִׁשיַח ּוְלַחֵּיי ָהעֹוָלם ַהָּבא. 

Fourth Blessing: For goodness and Hope

HaRa-kha-man / 
hu yee-sh'lakh lanu et 
Ei-lee-ya-hu 
ha-na-vee / za-khur 
la-tov / vee-vaser 
lanu / b'sorot to-vot / 
y'shu-ot v'ne-khamot.

MAY the Merciful One send us Elijah 
the prophet to bring us good tidings 
of consolation and comfort. 

MAY God bless everyone gathered 
here, hosts and guests, relatives and 
friends, with health, financial means 
and generosity.

[On Shabbat]: [MAY God give us a day 
which will be an era of perfect Shabbat 
rest forever.]

[On Seder]: [MAY the Merciful One let us 
inherit the day of total goodness]. 

MAY the Merciful One bless the State 
of Israel.

MAY the Merciful One grant peace 
between the children of Jacob and the 
children of Ishmael.

MAY the Merciful One enable us to 
live in the days of the Messiah and 
earn the world to come.
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ִמְגּדֹול ְיׁשּועֹות ַמְלּכֹו ְועֶֹׂשה ֶחֶסד ִלְמִׁשיחֹו, ְלָדִוד 
ּוְלַזְרעֹו ַעד עֹוָלם. עֶֹׂשה ָׁשלֹום ִּבְמרֹוָמיו, הּוא ַיֲעֶׂשה 

ָׁשלֹום ָעֵלינּו ְוַעל ָּכל ִיְׂשָרֵאל, ְוִאְמרּו ָאֵמן.
ְיראּו ֶאת יי ְקדָֹׁשיו, ִּכי ֵאין ַמְחסֹור ִליֵרָאיו. ְּכִפיִרים 

ָרׁשּו ְוָרֵעבּו, ְודְֹרֵׁשי יי ֹלא ַיְחְסרּו ָכל טֹוב. הֹודּו ַליי ִּכי 
טֹוב, ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ּפֹוֵתַח ֶאת ָיֶדָך ּוַמְׂשִּביַע ְלָכל 

ַחי ָרצֹון. ָּברּוְך ַהֶּגֶבר ֲאֶׁשר ִיְבַטח ַּביי, ְוָהָיה יי ִמְבַטחֹו. 
יק ֶנֱעָזב,  ַנַער ָהִייִתי, ַּגם ָזַקְנִּתי, ְוֹלא ָרִאיִתי ַצִדּ

ְוַזְרעֹו ְמַבֶּקׁש ָלֶחם.
לֹום. יי עֹז ְלַעּמֹו ִיֵּתן, יי ְיָבֵרְך ֶאת ַעּמֹו ַבָׁשּ

Meegdol y'shu-ot mal-ko / v'oseh khesed leem-shee-kho / 
l'-David u-l'zaro ad olam. 
Oseh Shalom beem-romav / hu ya-aseh shalom / 
aleinu v'al kol Yisrael v'eemru. Amen.

"I was once young and now I am old but I testify that I have never seen the 
just forsaken nor their children in need of bread." (Psalm 37:25)
"Adonai will give strength to our people! Adonai will bless them with 
peace!" (Psalms 29:11)

Na-ar ha-yeetee gam zakan-tee / v'lo-raeeti 
tzaddik ne-eh-zav /v'zaro m'vakesh la-khem. 
Adonai oz l'amo yee-tein / Adonai y'vareikh / 
et amo va-Shalom.

ּכֹוס ְׁשִליִׁשית

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, 
ּבֹוֵרא ְּפִרי ַהָּגֶפן.

The Third Cup

We conclude the Blessing over 
the Meal by drinking the Third 
Cup, the Cup of Blessing, while 
reclining to the left.

The person who led the Blessing 
over the Meal says the blessing 
over the wine.

Blessed are You, Adonai 
our God, Ruler of the Universe, 
who creates the fruit of the vine.

Ba-rukh ata Adonai / Elo-heinu me-lekh ha-olam / bo-rei pree ha-gafen.
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AfTer THe GueSTS DepArT

unfortunately, many of us delude 
ourselves into believing that we are good 
at expressing gratitude when we are not. 
Thus, we think that thanking our hosts at 
the end of an evening is sufficient. But if 
you have ever left a social event after telling 
your hosts what a wonderful time you had, 
and then spent the ride home engaging 
in a critical character analysis of the very 
people who have just hosted you, you have 
practiced ingratitude, not gratitude.
I know that when my wife and I entertain, 
we spend hours preparing the house and 
planning the event so that our guests can 
spend as pleasant an evening as possible. 
The thought that some of them might 
afterwards dissect us critically pains me. 
And I don't think I am being paranoid 
in suspecting that many of them do so; 
I realize how often I have acted that way 
myself.

Rabbi Joseph Telushkin, The Book of Jewish Values

eATInG IS lIKe CroSSInG 
THe reD SeA

Birkat HaMazon is a supremely important 
act. To be able to eat and drink is as 
extraordinary, as miraculous, as crossing 
the Red Sea. we do not recognize the 
miracle because, for the moment, we live in 
a world of plenty and because our memory 
is so short. Yet those in less fortunate lands 
understand that to satisfy one's hunger is 
a miracle of miracles...The route that bread 
travels from the earth where it grows to our 
mouth where it is eaten is very perilous. It is 
to cross the Red Sea...

emmanuel levinas, French Jewish philosopher

THe InVerSIon of 
GrATefulneSS

Basic to human existence is a sense of 
indebtedness – of indebtedness to society, 
of indebtedness to god. what is emerging 
in our age is a strange inversion. Modern 
people believe that the world is indebted 
to them; that society is charged with duties 
toward them. Their standard preoccupation 
is: What will I get out of life? Suppressed is 
the question: What will life, what will society 
get out of me? 

Rabbi Abraham Joshua Heschel



 112 

ּכֹוס ֵאִלָּיהּו

ֵאִלָּיהּו ַהָּנִביא, 
ֵאִלָּיהּו ַהִּתְׁשִּבי, 
ֵאִלָּיהּו ַהִּגְלָעִדי, 

ִּבְמֵהָרה ָיבֹוא ֵאֵלינּו 
ִעם ָמִׁשיַח ֶּבן ָּדִוד.

|   K i d d u s h   |   K a r p a s   |   Ya k h a t z   |   M a g g i d   |   M a t z a   |   M a r o r   |   D i n n e r   |   A f i k o m a n   |   B i r k a t   |   e l I J A H   |   H a l l e l   |   S o n g s   |   N e x t  Ye a r   |

eLIJAH
 PouRINg eLIJAH’S CuP AND oPeNINg THe DooR

The door is opened 
twice on Seder night. 
Once at “Ha Lakhma 
Anya,” we opened 
the door to our past, 
slavery and poverty, 
and we invited the 
needy to join us. 
Now we open the 
door to our future, 
our tomorrow. So 
we invite Elijah, the 
prophet of hope and 
of happy endings.
The question arises: 
What can we do to 
hasten redemption, to 
contribute to Tikkun 
Olam?

Pour a large cup 
of wine in honor of 
Elijah, and open the 
door expectantly.

Many families 
welcome Elijah with a 
prayer or a song.

Elijah the prophet,
Elijah the Tishbi,
Elijah the Giladi.
May he come to us quickly
Along with the Messiah, son of David.

fIllInG THe Cup of reDeMpTIon ourSelVeS 

The Hassidic Rebbe Naftali Tzvi Horowitz used to go around the Seder table inviting each participant to pour 
from their personal cup into elijah’s cup. This symbolizes the Kabbalistic concept that Divine action will occur 
when there is a corresponding human action, an awakening from below that precedes it.
In some families, each participant helps to fill elijah’s cup of future redemption, while, silently or aloud, making 
a particular wish for a better year. May it come true with our own initiative and then with god’s help.

Rabbi naftali Tzvi Horowitz of Ropshitz, Poland, 18th C.

Eliyahu ha-navee/ 
Eliyahu ha-Tish-bi/ 
Eliyahu ha-Giladi/
beem-hei-ra / yavo ei-leinu/ 
eem ma-shee-akh ben David.

ָּברּוְך ַהָּבא! Barukh Ha-Ba!
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THe olD MAn’S CurSe
       AN IRAqI FoLKTALe

Many years ago in Baghdad, there lived a good couple who 
loved god, gave Tzedaka and helped the poor. All Baghdad 
honored the couple, and yet they had one sorrow: they had 
no children. Years passed, and Passover arrived. The couple 
sat at the Seder table, read the Haggadah, and retold the 
exodus. Yet the wife was sad, as she always was at Passover. 
Her husband understood the reason for her grief and 
comforted her as he always did: “Don’t worry, we’ll have a 
child one day. god won’t forget us.”

while the couple were talking, there came a sudden knock 
at the door. At the threshold stood a ragged old man. The 
couple invited him to join their Seder and treated him 
with the greatest hospitality. However, when the old man 
took his leave of the pair who had hosted him so kindly, he 
turned to them, and instead of thanking them, said, “I pray 
to god that next year your Pesach table will be a wreck!” 
The ungrateful old man’s curse astonished the couple 
and angered them, but out of respect, they said nothing. 
A month later the wife discovered that she was pregnant! 
And indeed, three months before the next Passover, 
a son was finally born to them. Their great joy cannot be 
described, and the old man and his curse were of course 
forgotten. 

Next Passover, the couple sat around the Seder table and 
read the Haggadah with their son. The baby behaved like 
all babies do. He laughed and fussed and tipped over the 
wine. He knocked over the cups and broke the plates. But 
his mother and father loved their only child so much that 
they took pleasure even in the havoc he wreaked. This was 
the son they had prayed for year after year. It was only at 
the end of the Seder that the couple remembered the old 
man and his “curse.” This was indeed a blessing in disguise, 
and the old man, they had no doubt in their hearts, was no 
other than elijah himself. 

Where does Israel get the strength – the chutzpah – to 
go on believing in redemption in a world that knows 

mass hunger and political exile and boat people? How 
can Jews testify to hope and human value when they 
have been continuously persecuted, hated, dispelled, 

destroyed? out of the memories of the exodus! “

Rabbi Irving Greenberg, “The Jewish way”

LeSLIe goLDMAN

A noTe To A felloW leADer 

on the day I came to see you, with my hands open to serve, 
I found you very busy. I wanted you to know
I saw you were busy. I respected that you were busy 
and waited for an opening. I sincerely wanted to meet you. 
I wanted to be your friend. l wanted to work alongside you.
I was looking for a way to let you know my intent, 
my needs, my passion, but found no opening.

I understand there are ways that work for you –
teach me your ways, or appoint someone to teach me, if you haven’t the time!
I understand, that in your life, as in mine, there are times
we take on more than we can successfully complete –
perhaps together we can learn how to complete more!

I want to honor you.
I respect the quiet moments you need to be alone.
I support you in taking care of yourself.
In some small way, I would like to contribute
to helping you lift your burden.

I respect leadership. I respect those who take on what must be done, 
and develop competency to delegate and guide others. 
I, too, face the unknown. I too am a leader, 
and have purpose, though in some small humble way,
it may be different than the task you have accepted. I am not unlike you.
Perhaps there is something to be shared between us.

My name is elijah. The next time I knock at your door, may it be truly open.
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ְׁשֹפְך ֲחָמְתָך ֶאל ַהּגֹוִים, ֲאֶׁשר ֹלא ְיָדעּוָך 

ְוַעל ַמְמָלכֹות ֲאֶׁשר ְּבִׁשְמָך ֹלא ָקָראּו.

ִּכי ָאַכל ֶאת ַיֲעקֹב ְוֶאת ָנֵוהּו ֵהַׁשּמּו.

יֵגם.  ְׁשָפְך ֲעֵליֶהם ַזְעֶמָך ַוֲחרֹון ַאְּפָך ַיִׂשּ

ף ְּבַאף ְוַתְׁשִמיֵדם ִמַּתַחת ְׁשֵמי יי.	 ִּתְרדֹּ

ְׁשֹפְך ֲחָמְתָך
PouR ouT YouR wRATH

Traditionally, at the 
end of the Seder, we 
stand before the open 
door and read out a 
harsh demand that our 
oppressors be brought 
to the bench of Divine 
justice. This Haggadah 
adds an unusual 
prayer for righteous 
Gentiles who rescued 
Jews.

“Pour Out Your 
Wrath,” compiled 
from Biblical verses, 
was inserted into 
the Haggadah in 
the Middle Ages 
in response to the 
Crusades and to 
the pogroms which 
typically occurred 
during the Easter/
Passover period.

“Pour out Your 
Love,” attributed to a 
Haggadah manuscript 
from 1521, reflects 
a deep appreciation 
and love for those 
among the nations 
who have aided and 
protected the Jewish 
people throughout 
the generations. 
Many scholars doubt 
the authenticity of 
this manuscript, 
but descendants of 
Holocaust survivors 
saved by Gentiles agree 
with its sentiments.

Pour out your fury on the nations that do 
not know you,
and upon the kingdoms that do not invoke 
your name,
for they have devoured Jacob and 
destroyed his home. (Psalms 79:6-7)

Pour out your wrath on them; may your 
blazing anger overtake them. (Psalms 69:25)

Pursue them in wrath and destroy them
from under the heavens of Adonai! 
(Lamentations 3:66)

Pour out your love 

on the nations who have known you 

and on the kingdoms who call upon your name. 

For they show kindness to the seed of Jacob

and they defend your people Israel from those 

who would devour them alive.

May they live to see the Sukkah of peace spread 

over your chosen ones 

and to participate in the joy of all your nations.

|   K i d d u s h   |   K a r p a s   |   Ya k h a t z   |   M a g g i d   |   M a t z a   |   M a r o r   |   D i n n e r   |   A f i k o m a n   |   B i r k a t   |   e l I J A H   |   H a l l e l   |   S o n g s   |   N e x t  Ye a r   |

In 1943 during the Holocaust, the 
entire Danish Jewish community 

was smuggled to neutral Sweden by 
the Danish Christian underground 

movement. Israeli Memorial Stamp 
by A. Berg, 1973. 
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I Won’T TeACH our CHIlDren To HATe

what do we do with the prayer “Pour out your wrath”? Is it possible to 
strike it out of our Haggadah? These awful words! Nowadays there are 
people who love us. And there are people who don’t. But how can we 
curse even those who hate us with these horrible words? 
I can’t hate. And I won’t teach our children to hate.
I understand the pain of the Jews, the pain and the fury that went into 
this prayer hundreds of years ago. The ugly face of anti-Semitism exists 
today, too, but not to the extent where, god forbid, we should teach our 
children this prayer. The foolish and the malicious can be condemned. 
They can be pitied. But we can’t hate them – and make god part of this 
hatred.

yehiel Weingarten, Kibbutz ein Harod, 1936

Many Seder participants are decidedly 
uncomfortable with the short paragraph which 
asks that god’s wrath be poured out on the 
nations that do not “call out in God’s name.” 
Some modern Haggadot deleted this paragraph, 
finding it too pregnant with vengeance and 
revenge. Defying the Seder’s universal themes of 
freedom and liberation, it made their compilers 
uncomfortable.
I, on the other hand, love it. Why my infatuation 
with this hard-hitting paragraph? 
I picture the many beleaguered Jews, particularly 
in europe, for whom Passover, with its proximity 
to easter, was a dangerous time. I imagine Jews 

who spent much of the year fearful that the non-
Jewish world might violently turn on them. They 
knew they would have little recourse to protect 
themselves... 
Suddenly, for one short paragraph, they opened 
the door of their homes – of course, most of their 
non-Jewish neighbors had by then retired for the 
night – and publicly told the world what they 
wished for those who had done them evil. For 
one brief moment they could let their desire for 
justice be heard publicly. They did not have to 
cower in fear. 
And yet they did not ask god to let them pour 
out their own wrath. even now when Jewish 

“machismo” briefly appeared, they asked god to 
render judgment and to punish only those who 
did not “call out in god’s name,” that is, those 
nations that failed to adhere to ethical standards.
For one brief, shining moment, the Jew stood 
tall. The playing field was more than equal as 
the Jew turned to the Judge of all the world, the 
same Judge Abraham challenged in genesis, and 
called upon that Judge to do justice.
And then, as suddenly as it began, it ended. 
The door was shut, the Jew sat down, the Seder 
continued, and all returned as it had been and 
would remain for too many years.

pArDon THe eGypTIAnS!

Moses demanded nothing less from the Jews, who had just left 
slavery for freedom, than to pardon the egyptians! To love those 
who tyrannized over them for so long! Their time in egypt itself – the 
abominable refuge the Jews received as slaves in a pagan land – had 
to be forgiven. In spite of everything, the children of Israel must not 
forget the air they breathed in egypt, the water they drank there, and 
egypt’s ground in which they buried their dead, even though the waters 
of egypt ran red with blood, the air rang with their cries and their tears 
watered the earth.
Moshe’s words “You shall not abhor an Egyptian, because you were 
a resident alien in his land” (Deuteronomy 23:8) could have been a cruel 
taunt, yet they have been made wonderful by their charity and grace. 

Rabbi eliyahu Ben Amozeg, Paths of Morality, Livorno, Italy 19th C.

for one BrIef MoMenT THe JeW STooD TAll

Deborah e. lipstadt, Holocaust historian, and author of History on Trial: My Day in Court with David Irving, an account of her 
successful defense against a Holocaust denier who sued her for libel.
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Passover was coming. we remembered it and we didn’t. when there is 
no matza, no wine, when there is nothing belonging to the holiday, it’s 
better to forget. A week before the holiday, no one mentioned it. Then 
old Mikhel came: “Your Passover is coming,” he said. “I brought you some 
wheat for ‘matzi’, some eggs, and beets for borscht... eat, friends, and 
remember Mikhel the old sinner.” 
on the eve of the Seder we laid a white cloth on the ground, because 
the table was small and there were no chairs in the house. we sat 
around the cloth until after midnight, eating and singing. Then my 
father told me to open the door for elijah. 
He began reading in a loud voice, “Pour out your fury on the nations 

[literally, the "goyim" meaning nations] that do not know you...” and 
suddenly the door swung open!
Mikhel the old “goy” came inside wearing his best clothes. Mikhel 
said, “when grandfather Moshko was alive, I came to visit him every 
Passover, you remember, Heschko? Moshko would give me wine and 
matzi. I like the Jews’ matzi... and Mrs. Heschko, how is the borscht?” 
Father didn’t finish the prayer. He went to Mikhel and embraced him. 
The world was at war. People were killing each other like animals, cities 
fell – and here stood two people, one Jewish and one gentile, hugging 
each other.

During the First World War, the Heschko family hid from the Cossacks at their Gentile neighbor 
Mikhel’s, in a small Ukrainian town. Yehuda Ya’ari tells the story of their Pesach Seder:

Do noT DrInK 
froM THe Cup of 

BITTerneSS

I must say to my people 
who stand on the warm 

threshold which leads 
into the palace of justice. 
In the process of gaining 

our rightful place we 
must not be guilty of 

wrongful deeds. let us 
not seek to satisfy our 

thirst for freedom by 
drinking from the cup of 

bitterness and hatred. 

Martin luther King

Pour out your wrath

MIKHel, THe olD "Goy"
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on the fifth anniversary of the arrival of the “S.S. exodus 1947” to the 
shores of British Mandate Israel, the elite Chocolate Company produced 

a commemorative box of chocolates. The first boxes off the production line 
were given as gifts to the heroic crew members of that Holocaust refugee ship 
turned away by the British authorities. Pictured above is the box presented to 
John Stanley grauel, a Methodist minister who joined the crew as a cook. He 
volunteered to help the illegal immigration movement after a meeting with 

David Ben-gurion, later the first prime minister of Israel. After his passing, 
grauel’s box was donated to the uS Holocaust Memorial Museum.

In the early 1970s, Saudi King Faisal told a Cairo newsman: 
“Two years ago when I was in Paris, police discovered the bodies of five 
children... Afterwards it turned out that Jews killed the children to mix 
their blood into their bread.”
The blood libel made its debut in Norwich, england in 1144, and consists 
of the bizarre allegation that Jews, in their pre-Passover preparations, 
slaughter Christians (children preferably) to use their blood in the baking 
of matza. The solemn prohibition in Judaism against the consumption of 
blood in any form has never fazed the libelers. 
There have been some 200 documented cases of blood libels!
In 1991, Nabila Shaalan, a Syrian delegate to the united Nations 
Human Rights Commission, recommended a “very important work that 
demonstrates unequivocally the historical reality of zionist racism – namely 

a tome penned in 1985 by Mustafa Tlass, at the time Syrian minister of 
defense, entitled “The Matza of zion,” a justification of the notorious 
Damascus blood libel of 1840.  
In Damascus the blood libel began with the disappearance of Capuchin 
Father Tomaso on February 5, 1840. A confession was extracted by 
torture from a Jewish barber. This led to pogroms against the Jewish 
community of Syria and the abduction of 63 Jewish children. 
But western Jewry rose to the occasion with a series of emergency 
measures in england, France and the united States. Many historians credit 
the Damascus Affair with having galvanized American Jews and created an 
encompassing international Jewish community for the first time.

 Stuart Schoffman, The Jerusalem Report, 1991

TAleS of THe reD MATzA

pour out your 
Chocolates
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An AnTIDoTe To fAnATICISM 

There are good people in the world. There are evil people in the world. 
evil cannot always be repelled by incantations, by demonstrations, by 
social analysis or by psychoanalysis. Sometimes, in the last resort, it has 
to be confronted by force. In my view, the ultimate evil in the world is 
not war itself, but aggression. Aggression is “the mother of all wars.” And 
sometimes aggression has to be repelled by force of arms before peace 
can prevail.
As a very nationalistic, even chauvinistic little boy in the Jerusalem of 
the 1940s, I vowed never to set foot on german soil, nor ever to buy 
any german products. The only thing I could not boycott were german 
books. If you boycott the books, I told myself, you will become a little 
bit like ‘them’. At first, I limited myself to reading the pre-war german 
literature and the anti-Nazi writers. But later, in the 1960s, I began to read, 
in Hebrew translation, the works of the post-war generation of german 
writers and poets. They made me imagine myself in their place. I’ll put it 
more bluntly: they seduced me into imagining myself in their stead, back 
in the dark years, and just before the dark years, and just after.
Reading these authors, and others, I could no longer go on simply hating 
everything german, past, present and future. I believe that imagining the 
other is a powerful antidote to fanaticism and hatred. I believe that books 
that make us imagine the other, may make us more immune to the ploys of 
the devil. And imagining the other – if you promise not to quote this little 
professional secret – is also a deep and very subtle human pleasure.

Amos oz, Israeli novelist, upon receiving the goethe Prize, Frankfurt, germany, 2005
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Hallelַהֵּלל
P R A I S e

The Pesach Seder 
is divided into two 
parts by the meal 
itself. In fact, Hallel 
(Psalms 113-118) itself is 
split. While the first 
half of the Seder and 
of the Hallel (Psalms 
113-114) is dedicated 
to the past, to the 
historical memory of 
the redemption from 
Egypt. The second 
half looks forward to 
the future and ends 
with the wish: “Next 
year in Jerusalem!” 
Messianic hope 
inspires the singing 
from now until the 
completion of the 
Seder. 

Fill the fourth cup 
of wine and place it 
before you as you sing 
the Hallel.

ֹלא ָלנוּ, יי, ֹלא ָלנּו, ִּכי ְלִׁשְמָך ֵּתן ָּכבֹוד, ַעל ַחְסְּדָך, ַעל ֲאִמֶּתָך. ָלָּמה יֹאְמרּו ַהּגֹוִים: ַאֵּיה ָנא ֱאֹלֵהיֶהם? 
ֵואֹלֵהינּו ַבָּׁשַמִים, ּכֹל ֲאֶׁשר ָחֵפץ ָעָׂשה. ֲעַצֵּביֶהם ֶּכֶסף ְוָזָהב, ַמֲעֵׂשה ְיֵדי ָאָדם. 

ֶּפה ָלֶהם ְוֹלא ְיַדֵּברּו, ֵעיַנִים ָלֶהם ְוֹלא ִיְראּו. ָאְזַנִים ָלֶהם ְוֹלא ִיְׁשָמעּו, ַאף ָלֶהם ְוֹלא ְיִריחּון. 
ְיֵדיֶהם ְוֹלא ְיִמיׁשּון, ַרְגֵליֶהם ְוֹלא ְיַהֵּלכּו, ֹלא ֶיְהּגּו ִּבְגרֹוָנם. ְּכמֹוֶהם ִיְהיּו עֵֹׂשיֶהם, ּכֹל ֲאֶׁשר ּבֵֹטַח ָּבֶהם. 

ִיְׂשָרֵאל ְּבַטח ַּביי, ֶעְזָרם ּוָמִגָּנם הּוא. ֵּבית ַאֲהרֹן ִּבְטחּו ַביי, ֶעְזָרם ּוָמִגָּנם הּוא. 
ִיְרֵאי יי ִּבְטחּו ַביי, ֶעְזָרם ּוָמִגָּנם הּוא.

ים ִעם ַהְּגדִֹלים.  יי ְזָכָרנּו ְיָבֵרְך: ְיָבֵרְך ֶאת ֵּבית ִיְׂשָרֵאל, ְיָבֵרְך ֶאת ֵּבית ַאֲהרֹן, ְיָבֵרְך ִיְרֵאי יי, ַהְּקַטִנּ
יֵֹסף יי ֲעֵליֶכם, ֲעֵליֶכם ְוַעל ְּבֵניֶכם. ְּברּוִכים ַאֶּתם ַליי, עֵֹׂשה ָׁשַמִים ָוָאֶרץ. 

ַהָּׁשַמִים ָׁשַמִים ַליי, ְוָהָאֶרץ ָנַתן ִלְבֵני ָאָדם. ֹלא ַהֵּמִתים ְיַהְללּו-ָיּה ְוֹלא ָּכל יְֹרֵדי דּוָמה.  
ַוֲאַנְחנּו ְנָבֵרְך ָיּה ֵמַעָּתה ְוַעד עֹוָלם. ַהְללּוָיּה.

ָאַהְבִּתי ִּכי ִיְׁשַמע יי ֶאת קֹוִלי, ַּתֲחנּוָני. ִּכי ִהָּטה ָאְזנֹו ִלי ּוְבָיַמי ֶאְקָרא. 
ֲאָפפּוִני ֶחְבֵלי ָמֶות ּוְמָצֵרי ְׁשאֹול ְמָצאּוִני, ָצָרה ְוָיגֹון ֶאְמָצא. ּוְבֵׁשם יי ֶאְקָרא: ָאָּנה יי ַמְּלָטה ַנְפִׁשי! 

יק, ֵואֹלֵהינּו ְמַרֵחם. ׁשֵֹמר ְּפָתִאים יי, ַּדֹלִתי ְוִלי ְיהֹוִׁשיַע.  ַחּנּון יי ְוַצִדּ
ׁשּוִבי ַנְפִׁשי ִלְמנּוָחְיִכי, ִּכי יי ָּגַמל ָעָלְיִכי. ִּכי ִחַּלְצָּת ַנְפִׁשי ִמָּמֶות, ֶאת ֵעיִני ִמן ִּדְמָעה, ֶאת ַרְגִלי ִמֶּדִחי. 

ְך ִלְפֵני יי ְּבַאְרצֹות ַהַחִּיים. ֶהֱאַמְנִּתי ִּכי ֲאַדֵּבר, ֲאִני ָעִניִתי ְמֹאד. ֲאִני ָאַמְרִּתי ְבָחְפִזי: ָּכל ָהָאָדם ּכֵֹזב. ֶאְתַהֵלּ

ָמה ָאִׁשיב ַליי ָּכל ַּתְגמּולֹוִהי ָעָלי. ּכֹוס ְיׁשּועֹות ֶאָּׂשא ּוְבֵׁשם יי ֶאְקָרא. 
ְנָדַרי ַליי ֲאַׁשֵּלם ֶנְגָדה ָּנא ְלָכל ַעּמֹו. 

ָיָקר ְּבֵעיֵני יי ַהָּמְוָתה ַלֲחִסיָדיו. 
ה יי ִּכי ֲאִני ַעְבֶּדָך, ֲאִני ַעְבְּדָך ֶּבן ֲאָמֶתָך, ִּפַּתְחָּת ְלמֹוֵסָרי.  ָאָנּ

א ְלָכל ַעּמֹו.  ם ֶנְגָדה ָנּ ְלָך ֶאְזַּבח ֶזַבח ּתֹוָדה ּוְבֵׁשם יי ֶאְקָרא. ְנָדַרי ַליי ֲאַׁשֵלּ
ְּבַחְצרֹות ֵּבית יי, ְּבתֹוֵכִכי ְירּוָׁשַלִים.  ַהְללּוָיּה.

ַהְללּו ֶאת יי ָּכל ּגֹוִים, ַׁשְּבחּוהּו ָּכל ָהֻאִּמים. ִּכי ָגַבר ָעֵלינּו ַחְסּדֹו, ֶוֱאֶמת יי ְלעֹוָלם. ַהְללּוָיּה.
ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. הֹודּו ַליי ִּכי טֹוב   
ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. יֹאַמר ָנא ִיְׂשָרֵאל   
ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. יֹאְמרּו ָנא ֵבית ַאֲהרֹן  
ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. יֹאְמרּו ָנא ִיְרֵאי יי   
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ְרָחב ָיּה.  ִמן ַהֵּמַצר ָקָראִתי ָּיּה, ָעָּנִני ַבֶמּ
יי ִלי, ֹלא ִאיָרא - ַמה ַּיֲעֶׂשה ִלי ָאָדם. יי ִלי ְּבעְֹזָרי ַוֲאִני ֶאְרֶאה ְּבׂשְנָאי. 

טֹוב ַלֲחסֹות ַּביי ִמְּבטַֹח ָּבָאָדם. טֹוב ַלֲחסֹות ַּביי ִמְּבטַֹח ִּבְנִדיִבים. 
ָּכל ּגֹוִים ְסָבבּוִני, ְּבֵׁשם יי ִּכי ֲאִמיַלם. ַסּבּוִני ַגם ְסָבבּוִני, ְּבֵׁשם יי ִּכי ֲאִמיַלם. 

ַסּבּוִני ִכְדבִֹרים, ּדֲֹעכּו ְּכֵאׁש קֹוִצים, ְּבֵׁשם יי ִּכי ֲאִמיַלם. ָּדֹחה ְדִחיַתִני ִלְנֹּפל, 
ַויי ֲעָזָרִני. ָעִּזי ְוִזְמָרת ָיּה ַוְיִהי ִלי ִליׁשּוָעה. קֹול ִרָּנה ִויׁשּוָעה ְּבָאֳהֵלי ַצִּדיִקים. 

ְיִמין יי עָֹׂשה ָחִיל, ְיִמין יי רֹוֵמָמה, ְיִמין יי עָֹׂשה ָחִיל. 
ֹלא ָאמּות ִּכי ֶאְחֶיה, ַוֲאַסֵּפר ַמֲעֵׂשי ָיּה. ַיּסֹר ִיְּסַרִני ָּיּה, ְוַלָּמֶות ֹלא ְנָתָנִני. 

ִּפְתחּו ִלי ַׁשֲעֵרי ֶצֶדק, ָאבֹא ָבם, אֹוֶדה ָיּה. ֶזה ַהַּׁשַער ַליי, ַצִּדיִקים ָיבֹאּו בֹו.

	(2x)	.אֹוְדָך ִּכי ֲעִניָתִני ַוְּתִהי ִלי ִליׁשּוָעה

	(2x)	.ֶאֶבן ָמֲאסּו ַהּבֹוִנים ָהְיָתה ְלרֹאׁש ִּפָּנה

	(2x)	.ֵמֵאת יי ָהְיָתה ּזֹאת ִהיא ִנְפָלאת ְּבֵעיֵנינּו

	(2x)	.ֶזה ַהּיֹום ָעָׂשה יי ָנִגיָלה ְוִנְׂשְמָחה בֹו

א יי, הֹוִׁשיָעה ָּנא. ָאָנּ א יי, הֹוִׁשיָעה ָּנא.   ָאָנּ

א יי, ַהְצִליָחה ָנא. ָאָנּ א יי, ַהְצִליָחה ָנא.   ָאָנּ

	(2x)	.ָּברּוְך ַהָּבא ְּבֵׁשם יי, ֵּבַרְכנּוֶכם ִמֵּבית יי

(2x)	.ֵאל יי ַוָּיֶאר ָלנּו. ִאְסרּו ַחג ַּבֲעבִֹתים ַעד ַקְרנֹות ַהִּמְזֵּבַח

	(2x)	.ֵאִלי ַאָּתה ְואֹוֶדָּך, ֱאֹלַהי - ֲארֹוְמֶמָּך

	(2x)	.הֹודּו ַליי ִּכי טֹוב, ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו

ְיַהְללּוָך יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ָּכל ַמֲעֶׂשיָך, ַוֲחִסיֶדיָך ַצִּדיִקים עֹוֵׂשי ְרצֹוֶנָך, 
ה יֹודּו ִויָבְרכּו ִויַׁשְּבחּו ִויָפֲארּו  ָך ֵּבית ִיְׂשָרֵאל ְּבִרָנּ ְוָכל ַעְמּ

ִוירֹוְממּו ְוַי ֲעִריצּו ְוַיְקִּדיׁשּו ְוַיְמִליכּו ֶאת ִׁשְמָך, ַמְלֵּכנּו. 
ִּכי ְלָך טֹוב ְלהֹודֹות ּוְלִׁשְמָך ָנֶאה ְלַזֵּמר, ִּכי ֵמעֹוָלם ְוַעד עֹוָלם ַאָּתה ֵאל.

Hallel ַהֵּלל

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. הֹודּו ַליי ִּכי טֹוב    

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. הֹודּו ֵלאֹלֵהי ָהֱאֹלִהים  

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. הֹודּו ַלֲאדֵֹני ָהֲאדִֹנים   

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. עֵֹׂשה ִנְפָלאֹות ְּגדֹלֹות ְלַבּדֹו    ְלְ

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ְלעֵֹׂשה ַהָּׁשַמִים ִּבְתבּוָנה   

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ְלרַֹקע ָהָאֶרץ ַעל ַהָּמִים   

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ְלעֵֹׂשה אֹוִרים ְּגדִֹלים   

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ֶאת ַהֶּׁשֶמׁש ְלֶמְמֶׁשֶלת ַּבּיֹום   

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ֶאת ַהָּיֵרַח ְוכֹוָכִבים ְלֶמְמְׁשלֹות ַּבַּלְיָלה  

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ְלַמֵּכה ִמְצַרִים ִּבְבכֹוֵריֶהם   

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ַוּיֹוֵצא ִיְׂשָרֵאל ִמּתֹוָכם   

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ְּבָיד ֲחָזָקה ּוִבְזרֹוַע ְנטּוָיה   

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ְלֹגֵזר ַים סּוף ִלְגָזִרים   

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ֱעִביר ִיְׂשָרֵאל ְּבתֹוכֹו    ְוֶהֶ

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ְוִנֵער ַּפְרעֹה ְוֵחילֹו ְבַים סּוף   

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ְלמֹוִליְך ַעּמֹו ַּבִּמְדָּבר   

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ְלַמֵּכה ְמָלִכים ְּגדִֹלים   

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. יִרים    ַוַּיֲהרֹג ְמָלִכים ַאִדּ

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ְלִסיחֹון ֶמֶלְך ָהֱאמִֹרי   

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ּוְלעֹוג ֶמֶלְך ַהָּבָׁשן    

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ְוָנַתן ַאְרָצם ְלַנֲחָלה    

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ַנֲחָלה ְלִיְׂשָרֵאל ַעְבּדֹו   

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ִׁשְפֵלנּו ָזַכר ָלנּו     ֶׁשִּבְ

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ַוִּיְפְרֵקנּו ִמָּצֵרינּו    

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. ֹנֵתן ֶלֶחם ְלָכל ָּבָׂשר    

ִּכי ְלעֹוָלם ַחְסּדֹו. הֹודּו ְלֵאל ַהָּׁשָמִים    

GIVE THANKS to 
Adonai for God is good, 
For God’s kindness 
is endless.

God struck Egypt’s first 
born,

And brought Israel out 
of Egypt, 

With a strong hand and 
outstretched arm, 

God split apart the Sea 
of Reeds,

And enabled Israel to 
cross through it, 

God hurled Pharaoh 
and his army into the 
Sea of Reeds,

And led the people 
through the wilderness, 
to their land, 

For God’s kindness is 
endless.

|   K i d d u s h   |   K a r p a s   |   Ya k h a t z   |   M a g g i d   |   M a t z a   |   M a r o r   |   D i n n e r   |   A f i k o m a n   |   B i r k a t   |   e l i j a h   |   H A l l e l   |   S o n g s   |   N e x t  Ye a r   |

Hallel
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ִנְׁשַמת ָּכל ַחי ְּתָבֵרְך ֶאת ִׁשְמָך, יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו, ְורּוַח ָּכל ָּבָׂשר ְּתָפֵאר ּוְתרֹוֵמם ִזְכְרָך, ַמְלֵּכנּו, ָּתִמיד. ִמן 
ָהעֹוָלם ְוַעד ָהעֹוָלם ַאָּתה ֵאל, ּוִמַּבְלָעֶדיָך ֵאין ָלנּו ֶמֶלְך ּגֹוֵאל ּומֹוִשיַע, ּפֹוֶדה ּוַמִּציל ּוְמַפְרֵנס ּוְמַרֵחם 

ְּבָכל ֵעת ָצָרה ְוצּוָקה. ֵאין ָלנּו ֶמֶלְך ֶאָּלא ַאָּתה. ֱאֹלֵהי ָהִראׁשֹוִנים ְוָהַאֲחרֹוִנים, ֱאלֹוַּה ָּכל ְּבִרּיֹות, ֲאדֹון 
ל ְּברֹב ַהִּתְׁשָּבחֹות, ַהְמַנֵהג עֹוָלמֹו ְּבֶחֶסד ּוְבִרּיֹוָתיו ְּבַרֲחִמים. ַויי ֹלא ָינּום ְוֹלֹא  ָּכל ּתֹוָלדֹות, ַהְמֻהָלּ

ים ְוַהּזֹוֵקף  ִייָׁשן - ַהְמעֹוֵרר ְיֵׁשִנים ְוַהֵּמִקיץ ִנְרָּדִמים, ְוַהֵּמִׂשיַח ִאְּלִמים ְוַהַּמִּתיר ֲאסּוִרים ְוַהּסֹוֵמְך נֹוְפִלִ
ְּכפּוִפים. ְלָך ְלַבְּדָך ֲאַנְחנּו מֹוִדים.

ְוִאּלּו ִפינּו ָמֵלא ִׁשיָרה ַּכָּים, ּוְלׁשֹוֵננּו ִרָּנה ַּכֲהמֹון ַּגָּליו, ְוִׂשְפתֹוֵתינּו ֶׁשַבח ְּכֶמְרֲחֵבי ָרִקיַע, ְוֵעיֵנינּו ְמִאירֹות 
ֶמׁש ְוַכָּיֵרַח, ְוָיֵדינּו ְפרּוׂשֹות ְּכִנְׁשֵרי ָׁשַמִים, ְוַרְגֵלינּו ַקּלֹות ָּכַאָּילֹות - ֵאין ֲאַנְחנּו ַמְסִּפיִקים ְלהֹודֹות ְלָך,  ַּכֶׁשּ
יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֵואֹלֵהי ֲאבֹוֵתינּו, ּוְלָבֵרְך ֶאת ִׁשְמָך ַעל ַאַחת ֵמֶאֶלף ַאְלֵפי ֲאָלִפים ְוִרֵּבי ְרָבבֹות ְּפָעִמים ַהּטֹובֹות 

ֶׁשָעִׂשיָת ִעם ֲאבֹוֵתינּו ְוִעָּמנּו. 
ִדיָתנּו, ְּבָרָעב ַזְנָּתנּו ּוְבָׂשָבע ִּכְלַּכְלָּתנּו, ֵמֶחֶרב ִהַּצְלָּתנּו  ִמִּמְצַרים ְּגַאְלָּתנּו, יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו, ּוִמֵּבית ֲעָבִדים ִּפְ

ּוִמֶּדֶבר ִמַּלְטָּתנּו, ּוֵמֳחָלִים ָרִעים ְוֶנֱאָמִנים ִּדִּליָתנּו. ַעד ֵהָּנה ֲעָזרּונּו ַרֲחֶמיָך ְוֹלא ֲעָזבּונּו ֲחָסֶדיָך, ְוַאל 
ִרים ֶׁשִּפַּלְגָּת ָּבנּו ְורּוַח ּוְנָׁשָמה ֶׁשָּנַפְחָּת ְּבַאֵּפנּו ְוָלׁשֹון ֲאֶׁשר ַׂשְמָּת  ִּתְּטֵׁשנּו, יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו, ָלֶנַצח. ַעל ֵּכן ֵאֶבָ

ְּבִפינּו, ֵהן ֵהם יֹודּו ִויָבְרכּו ִויַׁשְּבחּו ִויָפֲארּו ִוירֹוְממּו ְוַיֲעִריצּו ְוַיְקִּדיׁשּו ְוַיְמִליכּו ֶאת ִׁשְמָך ַמְלֵּכנּו. ִּכי 
ָכל ֶּפה ְלָך יֹוֶדה, ְוָכל ָלׁשֹון ְלָך ִּתָּׁשַבע, ְוָכל ֶּבֶרְך ְלָך ִתְכַרע, ְוָכל קֹוָמה ְלָפֶניָך ִתְׁשַּתֲחֶוה, ְוָכל ְלָבבֹות 

ֶמָך, ַּכָּדָבר ֶׁשָּכתּוב:  ִייָראּוָך, ְוָכל ֶקֶרב ּוְכָליֹות ְיַזְּמרּו ִלִׁשְ
"ָּכל ַעְצמַֹתי ֹּתאַמְרָנה: יי, ִמי ָכמֹוָך, ַמִּציל ָעִני ֵמָחָזק ִמֶּמנּו ְוָעִני ְוֶאְביֹון ִמֹּגְזלֹו". 

ְך, ָהֵאל ַהָּגדֹול, ַהִּגּבֹור ְוַהּנֹוָרא, ֵאל ֶעְליֹון, קֵֹנה ָׁשַמִים ָוָאֶרץ. ְנַהֶּלְלָך  ִמי ִיְדֶמה ָּלְך ּוִמי ִיְׁשֶוה ָּלְך ּוִמי ַיֲערְֹך ַלָ
ּוְנַׁשֵּבֲחָך ּוְנָפֶאְרָך ּוְנָבֵרְך ֶאת ֵׁשם ָקְדֶׁשָך, ָּכָאמּור: "ְלָדִוד, ָּבְרִכי ַנְפִׁשי ֶאת יי ְוָכל ְקָרַבי ֶאת ֵׁשם ָקְדׁשֹו".

א.  ָהֵאל ְּבַתֲעֻצמֹות ֻעֶּזָך, ַהָּגדֹול ִּבְכבֹוד ְׁשֶמָך, ַהִּגּבֹור ָלֶנַצח ְוַהּנֹוָרא ְּבנֹוְראֹוֶתיָך, ַהֶּמֶלְך ַהּיֹוֵׁשב ַעל ִּכֵּסא ָרם ְוִנָׂשּ
ׁשֹוֵכן ַעד, ָמרֹום ְוָקדֹוׁש ְׁשמֹו. ְוָכתּוב: ַרְּננּו ַצִּדיִקים ַּביי, ַלְיָׁשִרים ָנאָוה ְתִהָּלה.

ַרְך, ּּוִבְלׁשֹון ֲחִסיִדים ִּתְתרֹוָמם, ּוְבֶקֶרב ְקדֹוִׁשים ִּתְתַקָּדׁש. ְּבִפי ְיָׁשִרים ִּתְתַהָּלל, ּוְבִדְבֵרי ַצִּדיִקים ִּתְתַּבָ
ּוְבַמְקֲהלֹות ִרְבבֹות ַעְּמָך ֵּבית ִיְׂשָרֵאל ְּבִרָּנה ִיְתָּפֵאר ִׁשְמָך, ַמְלֵּכנּו, ְּבָכל ּדֹור ָודֹור, ֶׁשֵּכן חֹוַבת ָּכל ַהְיצּוִרים 

ְלָפֶניָך, יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֵואֹלֵהי ֲאבֹוֵתינּו, ְלהֹודֹות, ְלַהֵּלל, ְלַׁשֵּבַח, ְלָפֵאר, ְלרֹוֵמם, ְלַהֵּדר, ְלָבֵרְך, ְלַעֵּלה ּוְלַקֵּלס ַעל ָּכל 
ִוד ֶּבן ִיַׁשי ַעְבְּדָך, ְמִׁשיֶחָך. ִּדְבֵרי ִׁשירֹות ְוִתְׁשְּבחֹות ַּדָ

ָאֶרץ. ִּכי ְלָך ָנֶאה, יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֵואֹלֵהי  ֶלְך ַהָּגדֹול ְוַהָּקדֹוׁש, ַּבָּׁשַמִים ּוַבָ ִיְׁשַּתַּבח ִׁשְמָך ָלַעד ַמְלֵּכנּו, ָהֵאל ַהֶמּ
ה ְוִתְפֶאֶרת, ְקֻדָּׁשה ּוַמְלכּות,  ֲאבֹוֵתינּו, ִׁשיר ּוְׁשָבָחה, ַהֵּלל ְוִזְמָרה, עֹז ּוֶמְמָׁשָלה, ֶנַצח, ְּגֻדָּלה ּוְגבּוָרה, ְּתִהָלּ

ְּבָרכֹות ְוהֹוָדאֹות ֵמַעָּתה ְוַעד עֹוָלם. 
ְפָלאֹות, ַהּבֹוֵחר ְּבִׁשיֵרי ִזְמָרה, ֶמֶלְך ֵאל ֵחי  ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי, ֵאל ֶמֶלְך ָּגדֹול ַּבִּתְׁשָּבחֹות, ֵאל ַההֹוָדאֹות, ֲאדֹון ַהִנּ

ָהעֹוָלִמים.

The Blessing after the Hallel

The life breath of every living thing blesses 
your name, God. 
Without you we have no ruler and redeemer, 
no one to rescue us and to take pity on us in 
times of trouble and strife...
You release prisoners... 
From Egypt You redeemed us, 
from the house of bondage... 
You rescue the poor from the strong, the 
poverty-stricken from those who rob them.
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ּכֹוס ְרִביִעית

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, 
ּבֹוֵרא ְּפִרי ַהָּגֶפן.

Fourth Cup

ְספִיַרת ָהעֶֹמר

Raise the fourth cup 
of wine and recite the 
blessing over it.

Recline to the left 
while drinking.

Blessed are You, Adonai our God,
Ruler of the Universe, 
who created the fruit of the vine.

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם, ַעל ַהֶּגֶפן ְוַעל ְּפִרי ַהֶּגֶפן ְוַעל ְּתנּוַבת 
ַהָּׂשֶדה ְוַעל ֶאֶרץ ֶחְמָּדה טֹוָבה ּוְרָחָבה, ֶׁשָרִציָת ְוִהְנַחְלָּת ַלֲאבֹוֵתינּו ֶלֱאכֹל 

ִמִּפְרָיּה ְוִלְׂשּבַֹע ִמּטּוָבּה. ַרֶחם יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ָעֵלינּו ְוַעל ִיְׂשָרֵאל ַעָּמְך ְוַעל 
ְירּוָׁשַלִים ִעיָרְך ְוַעל ַהר ִצּיֹון ִמְׁשַּכן ְּכבֹוָדְך ְוַעל ִמְזְּבָחְך ְוַעל ֵהיָכָלְך. ּוְבֵנה 

ֵחנּו ְּבִבְנָיָנּה  ֶדׁש ִּבְמֵהָרה ְבָיֵמינּו, ְוַהֲעֵלנּו ְלתֹוָכּה ְוַׂשְמּ ְירּוָׁשַלִים ִעיר ַהקֹּ
ּוְנָבֶרָכְך ָעֶליָה ִּבְקֻדָּׁשה ּוְבָטֳהָרה. )בשבת: ּוְרֵצה ְוַהֲחִליֵצנּו ְּביֹום ַהַׁשָּבת 

ֵחנּו ְּביֹום ַחג ַהַּמּצֹות ַהֶּזה, ְּביֹום טֹוב ִמְקָרא קֶֹדׁש ַהֶּזה, ִּכי ַאָּתה  ַהֶּזה( ְוַׂשְמּ
טֹוב ּוֵמִטיב ַלּכֹל ְונֹוֶדה ְּלָך יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ַעל ָהָאֶרץ ְוַעל ְּפִרי ַּגְפָנּה. 

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי, ַעל ָהָאֶרץ ְוַעל ְּפִרי ַּגְפָנּה.

Ba-rukh ata Adonai / Elo-heinu me-lekh ha-olam / bo-rei pree ha-gafen.

Blessing after Drinking Wine
Blessed are You, Adonai, for the vine and its 

fruit, for the beautiful and spacious land You 

gave us. Have mercy on us and bring us there 

to eat its fruits. Grant us happiness on this 

Festival of Matzot. 

Blessed are You, Adonai, for the land and for 

the fruit of the vine.

Ba-rukh ata Adonai / al ha-aretz v’al pree ha-gafen.

ִהְנִני מּוָכן ּוְמזּוָמן ְלַקֵּים ִמְצַות ֲעֵׂשה ֶׁשל ְסִפיַרת ָהעֹוֶמר.

ָּברּוְך ַאָּתה יי ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶמֶלְך ָהעֹוָלם 
ֲאֶׁשר ִקְּדָׁשנּו ְּבִמְצֹוָתיו ְוִצָּונּו ַעל 

ְסִפיַרת ָהעֹוֶמר.
ַהּיֹום יֹום ֶאָחד ָלעֶֹמר.

Counting the Omer
On the second night of Pesach only:

On the second night 
of Pesach we begin 
counting the 50 days 
from the Exodus to 
Sinai, from Pesach, 
the harvest of barley, 
until Shavuot, the 
harvest of wheat. 
With the giving of the 
Torah at Sinai, Jews 
move from freedom 
to responsibility.

Say the blessing and 
count off the first day 
of the Omer.

Blessed are you, Adonai our God, 
Ruler of the Universe, who has 
sanctified us with Divine laws and 
commanded us to count the Omer.      

Today is the first day of the Omer.

Ba-rukh ata Adonai / Elo-heinu me-lekh ha-olam / asher keed’shanu 
b’meetz-vo-tav v’tzee-vanu al s’feerat ha-omer / Ha-yom yom ekhad la-omer.
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THe FiFTH Cup 

The first four cups of wine stand for four 
stages of redemption promised in Exodus 
6:6-7. But Rabbi Tarfon drank a fifth 
cup to commemorate the fifth stage of 
redemption: “And I shall bring you into the 
land which I raised my hand and swore to give 
to Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, and I give it to 
you as an inheritance, I am Adonai.” 
(Exodus 6:8, Talmud Pesachim 118)

Rabbi Menachem M. Kasher pro poses that 
since 1948, all Jews adopt the fifth cup: 

“It is fitting and proper that we observe 
this pious act, the drinking of the fifth 
cup, as a way to give thanks... For in our 
own time, we have been privileged to 
witness the mercies of the Holy One and 
our rescue through the establishment of 
the State of Israel, the beginning of our 
redemption... as God promised us: 
“I shall bring you into the land.” (Exodus 6:7)

Rabbi Irving Greenberg adds: 
“Jewish tradition is not static. Adding 
this fifth cup is our testimony that 
Israel’s rebirth is revelation and 
redemption in our own time. The fifth 
cup is also a statement of hope and trust 
that this is a lasting redemption that will 
not be destroyed again. Our joy and our 
faith in the Exodus is increased because 
it happened again in this generation.” 

THe omer:

49 STepS To Freedom

In the Kiddush with which we began the Seder, Passover is 
called the “time of our freedom.” But as we know, attaining 
inner freedom is very difficult. It is not something we 
can do in just one – or two – nights. The Slonimer rebbe 
teaches that while God took us physically out of Egypt on 
Pesach night, the spiritual Egypt and all of its enslaving 
aspects are still within us. There are still 50 spiritual aspects 
of enslavement within us, 50 inner steps that lead up the 
staircase to freedom. But God is not going to push us 
up those stairs, as God pushed us out of Egypt. God has 
already done the big work – the Exodus – from above, in 
a miraculous and momentous event that we, frankly, had 
little to do with. But it is now up to us to start our own, inner, 
journey towards freedom. This is what the counting of the 
Omer signifies.
The Kabbalists assigned a combination of God’s seven 
attributes to each of the 49 days of the Omer: Kindness, 
Discipline, Compassion, Endurance, Humility, Foundation 
and Sovereignty, thus creating 49 different refined 
characteristics. On each day of the Omer we are invited 
to explore our personality and behavior in light of this 
characteristic, to refine, refresh and improve ourselves based 
on what we learn on each day (For example, the first night 
is dedicated to refining our kindness, our ability to be truly 
generous, not to expect a quid pro quo...). 
Finally, after taking these 49 steps towards freedom, we 
are ready for the 50th step: receiving the Torah on Shavuot. 
Receiving the Torah signifies our ability to choose a path 
in life, a choice that only free people can make. For as the 
Rabbis teach us, the tablets of the covenant were inscribed 
with “freedom on the tablets.” The Torah itself is freedom, but 
is granted as an achievement, not as a gift. 
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ַוְיִהי ַּבֲחִצי ַהַּלְיָלה 

ָאז רֹב ִנִּסים ִהְפֵלאָת ַּבַּלְיָלה, 
ְּברֹאׁש ַאְׁשמּורֹות ֶזה ַהַּלְיָלה, 

ר ֶצֶדק ִנַּצְחּתֹו ְּכֶנֱחַלק לֹו ַלְיָלה,  ֵגּ
ַוְיִהי ַּבֲחִצי ַהַּלְיָלה.  

ַּדְנָּת ֶמֶלְך ְּגָרר ַּבֲחלֹום ַהַּלְיָלה, 
י ְּבֶאֶמׁש ַלְיָלה, ִהְפַחְדָּת ֲאַרִמּ

ְלָאְך ַוּיּוַכל לֹו ַלְיָלה,  ַוָּיַׂשר ִיְׂשָרֵאל ַלַמּ
ַוְיִהי ַּבֲחִצי ַהַּלְיָלה.  

ֶזַרע ְּבכֹוֵרי ַפְתרֹוס ָמַחְצָּת ַּבֲחִצי ַהַּלְיָלה, 
ֵחיָלם ֹלא ָמְצאּו ְּבקּוָמם ַּבַּלְיָלה, 

יָת ְּבכֹוְכֵבי ַלְיָלה,  ִטיַסת ְנִגיד ֲחרֶׁשת ִסִלּ
ַוְיִהי ַּבֲחִצי ַהַּלְיָלה.  

ָיַעץ ְמָחֵרף ְלנֹוֵפף ִאּוּוי, הֹוַבְׁשָּת ְפָגָריו ַּבַּלְיָלה, 
ָּכַרע ֵּבל ּוַמָּצבֹו ְּבִאיׁשֹון ַלְיָלה,

ָלה ָרז ָחזּות ַלְיָלה,  ְלִאיׁש ֲחמּודֹות ִנִגְ
ַוְיִהי ַּבֲחִצי ַהַּלְיָלה.  

ִמְׁשַּתֵּכר ִּבְכֵלי קֶֹדׁש ֶנֱהַרג ּבֹו ַּבַּלְיָלה, 
נֹוַׁשע ִמּבֹור ֲאָריֹות ּפֹוֵתר ִּבֲעתּוֵתי ַלְיָלה, 

ַתב ְסָפִרים ַּבַּלְיָלה,  ִׂשְנָאה ָנַטר ֲאָגִגי ְוַכָ
ַוְיִהי ַּבֲחִצי ַהַּלְיָלה.  

עֹוַרְרָּת ִנְצֲחָך ָעָליו ְּבֶנֶדד ְׁשַנת ַלְיָלה, 
ׁשֹוֵמר ַמה ִּמַלְיָלה,  ּפּוָרה ִתְדרְֹך ִלְ

ָצַרח ַּכּׁשֹוֵמר ְוָׂשח ָאָתא בֶֹקר ְוַגם ַלְיָלה, 
ַוְיִהי ַּבֲחִצי ַהַּלְיָלה.  

ָקֵרב יֹום ֲאֶׁשר הּוא ֹלא יֹום ְוֹלֹא ַלְיָלה, 
ָרם הֹוַדע ִּכי ְלָך ַהּיֹום ַאף ְלָך ַהַּלְיָלה, 

ׁשֹוְמִרים ַהְפֵקד ְלִעיְרָך ָּכל ַהּיֹום ְוָכל ַהַּלְיָלה, 
ָּתִאיר ְּכאֹור יֹום ֶחְׁשַּכת ַלְיָלה, 

ַוְיִהי ַּבֲחִצי ַהַּלְיָלה.  

ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח 
ֹאֶמץ ְּגבּורֹוֶתיָך ִהְפֵלאָת ַּבֶּפַסח, 

ְּברֹאׁש ָּכל מֹוֲעדֹות ִנֵּׂשאָת ֶּפַסח, 
יָת ְלֶאְזָרִחי ֲחצֹות ֵליל ֶּפַסח,  ִּגִלּ
ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח.  

ְּדָלָתיו ָּדַפְקָּת ְּכֹחם ַהּיֹום ַּבֶּפַסח, 
ִהְסִעיד נֹוְצִצים ֻעגֹות ַמּצֹות ַּבֶּפַסח, 

ְוֶאל ַהָּבָקר ָרץ ֵזֶכר ְלׁשֹור ֵעֶרְך ֶּפַסח, 
ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח.  

זֲֹעמּו ְסדֹוִמים ְוֹלֲהטּו ְּבֵאׁש ַּבֶּפַסח, 
ֻחַּלץ לֹוט ֵמֶהם ּוַמּצֹות ָאָפה ְּבֵקץ ֶּפַסח, 
ִטאֵטאָת ַאְדַמת מֹף ְוֹנף ְּבָעְבְרָך ַּבֶּפַסח, 

ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח.  
ָיּה רֹאׁש ָּכל אֹון ָמַחְצָּת ְּבֵליל ִׁשּמּור ֶּפַסח, 

ַּכִּביר, ַעל ֵּבן ְּבכֹור ָּפַסְחָּת ְּבַדם ֶּפַסח, 
ְלִבְלִּתי ֵּתת ַמְׁשִחית ָלבֹא ִּבְפָתַחי ַּבֶּפַסח, 

ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח.  
ְמֻסֶּגֶרת ֻסָּגָרה ְּבִעּתֹוֵתי ֶּפַסח, 

ִנְׁשְמָדה ִמְדָין ִּבְצִליל ְׂשעֹוֵרי עֶֹמר ֶּפַסח, 
י פּול ְולּוד ִּביַקד ְיקֹוד ֶּפַסח,  ׂשְֹרפּו ִמְׁשַמֵנּ

ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח.  
עֹוד ַהּיֹום ְּבֹנב ַלֲעמֹד ַעד ָּגָעה עֹוַנת ֶּפַסח, 

ַּפס ָיד ָּכְתָבה ְלַקֲעֵקַע צּול ַּבֶּפַסח,
רֹוְך ַהֻּׁשְלָחן ַּבֶּפַסח,  ָצֹפה ַהָּצִפית ִעָ

ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח.  
ָקָהל ִּכְּנָסה ֲהַדָּסה ְלַׁשֵּלׁש צֹום ַּבֶּפַסח, 

רֹאׁש ִמֵּבית ָרָׁשע ָמַחְצָּת ְּבֵעץ ֲחִמִּׁשים ַּבֶּפַסח, 
ְׁשֵּתי ֵאֶּלה ֶרַגע ָּתִביא ְלעּוִצית ַּבֶּפַסח,

רּום ְיִמיְנָך ְּכֵליל ִהְתַקֵּדׁש ַחג ֶּפַסח,  ָּתעֹז ָיְדָך ָתּ
ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח.  

Concluding 
Songs

The Ashkenazi Haggadah 
concludes with a Song Book 
Appendix. 

Two poems are sung 
alternatively on the first 
and second Seder night: The 
first recalls God's nighttime 
rescues, "In the middle of the 
night." At night God saved 
Israel with the tenth plague, 
helped Jacob when he was 
pursued by Lavan, and 
Mordechai when pursued by 
Haman.

The second poem reviews 
the many acts of redemption 
that occurred, according 
to tradition, on Pesach: the 
angels announced the birth of 
Isaac, the conquest of Jericho, 
the hanging of Haman, and 
so on.

For the first night:
"It Happened in the Middle of the Night" 

(Exodus 12:29) 
by Yannai, 5th C. Israel

For the second night:
"You shall say: 'It is the Passover Sacrifice.'" 

(Exodus 12:27) 
by Elazar HaKalir, 8th C. Israel
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ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח 
ֹאֶמץ ְּגבּורֹוֶתיָך ִהְפֵלאָת ַּבֶּפַסח, 

ְּברֹאׁש ָּכל מֹוֲעדֹות ִנֵּׂשאָת ֶּפַסח, 
יָת ְלֶאְזָרִחי ֲחצֹות ֵליל ֶּפַסח,  ִּגִלּ
ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח.  

ְּדָלָתיו ָּדַפְקָּת ְּכֹחם ַהּיֹום ַּבֶּפַסח, 
ִהְסִעיד נֹוְצִצים ֻעגֹות ַמּצֹות ַּבֶּפַסח, 

ְוֶאל ַהָּבָקר ָרץ ֵזֶכר ְלׁשֹור ֵעֶרְך ֶּפַסח, 
ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח.  

זֲֹעמּו ְסדֹוִמים ְוֹלֲהטּו ְּבֵאׁש ַּבֶּפַסח, 
ֻחַּלץ לֹוט ֵמֶהם ּוַמּצֹות ָאָפה ְּבֵקץ ֶּפַסח, 
ִטאֵטאָת ַאְדַמת מֹף ְוֹנף ְּבָעְבְרָך ַּבֶּפַסח, 

ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח.  
ָיּה רֹאׁש ָּכל אֹון ָמַחְצָּת ְּבֵליל ִׁשּמּור ֶּפַסח, 

ַּכִּביר, ַעל ֵּבן ְּבכֹור ָּפַסְחָּת ְּבַדם ֶּפַסח, 
ְלִבְלִּתי ֵּתת ַמְׁשִחית ָלבֹא ִּבְפָתַחי ַּבֶּפַסח, 

ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח.  
ְמֻסֶּגֶרת ֻסָּגָרה ְּבִעּתֹוֵתי ֶּפַסח, 

ִנְׁשְמָדה ִמְדָין ִּבְצִליל ְׂשעֹוֵרי עֶֹמר ֶּפַסח, 
י פּול ְולּוד ִּביַקד ְיקֹוד ֶּפַסח,  ׂשְֹרפּו ִמְׁשַמֵנּ

ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח.  
עֹוד ַהּיֹום ְּבֹנב ַלֲעמֹד ַעד ָּגָעה עֹוַנת ֶּפַסח, 

ַּפס ָיד ָּכְתָבה ְלַקֲעֵקַע צּול ַּבֶּפַסח,
רֹוְך ַהֻּׁשְלָחן ַּבֶּפַסח,  ָצֹפה ַהָּצִפית ִעָ

ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח.  
ָקָהל ִּכְּנָסה ֲהַדָּסה ְלַׁשֵּלׁש צֹום ַּבֶּפַסח, 

רֹאׁש ִמֵּבית ָרָׁשע ָמַחְצָּת ְּבֵעץ ֲחִמִּׁשים ַּבֶּפַסח, 
ְׁשֵּתי ֵאֶּלה ֶרַגע ָּתִביא ְלעּוִצית ַּבֶּפַסח,

רּום ְיִמיְנָך ְּכֵליל ִהְתַקֵּדׁש ַחג ֶּפַסח,  ָּתעֹז ָיְדָך ָתּ
ַוֲאַמְרֶּתם ֶזַבח ֶּפַסח.  

יר ִּבְמלּוָכה, ָּבחּור ַּכֲהָלָכה, ְּגדּוָדיו יֹאְמרּו לֹו:  ַאִדּ
ְלָך ּוְלָך, ְלָך ִּכי ְלָך, ְלָך ַאף ְלָך,   

ְלָך יי ַהַּמְמָלָכה, ִּכי לֹו ָנֶאה, ִּכי לֹו ָיֶאה.  

ָּדגּול ִּבְמלּוָכה, ָהדּור ַּכֲהָלָכה, ָוִתיָקיו יֹאְמרּו לֹו: 
ְלָך ּוְלָך, ְלָך ִּכי ְלָך, ְלָך ַאף ְלָך,   

ְלָך יי ַהַּמְמָלָכה, ִּכי לֹו ָנֶאה, ִּכי לֹו ָיֶאה.  

ַזַּכאי ִּבְמלּוָכה, ָחִסין ַּכֲהָלָכה, ַטְפְסָריו יֹאְמרּו לֹו: 
ְלָך ּוְלָך, ְלָך ִּכי ְלָך, ְלָך ַאף ְלָך,   

ְלָך יי ַהַּמְמָלָכה, ִּכי לֹו ָנֶאה, ִּכי לֹו ָיֶאה.  

ָיִחיד ִּבְמלּוָכה, ַּכִּביר ַּכֲהָלָכה, ִלּמּוָדיו יֹאְמרּו לֹו: 
ְלָך ּוְלָך, ְלָך ִּכי ְלָך, ְלָך ַאף ְלָך,   

ְלָך יי ַהַּמְמָלָכה, ִּכי לֹו ָנֶאה, ִּכי לֹו ָיֶאה.  

מֹוֵׁשל ִּבְמלּוָכה, נֹוָרא ַּכֲהָלָכה, ְסִביָביו יֹאְמרּו לֹו: 
ְלָך ּוְלָך, ְלָך ִּכי ְלָך, ְלָך ַאף ְלָך,   

ְלָך יי ַהַּמְמָלָכה, ִּכי לֹו ָנֶאה, ִּכי לֹו ָיֶאה.  

ָעָנו ִּבְמלּוָכה, ּפֹוֶדה ַּכֲהָלָכה, ַצִּדיָקיו יֹאְמרּו לֹו: 
ְלָך ּוְלָך, ְלָך ִּכי ְלָך, ְלָך ַאף ְלָך,   

ְלָך יי ַהַּמְמָלָכה, ִּכי לֹו ָנֶאה, ִּכי לֹו ָיֶאה.  

יו יֹאְמרּו לֹו:  ָקדֹוׁש ִּבְמלּוָכה, ַרחּום ַּכֲהָלָכה, ִׁשְנַאָנּ
ְלָך ּוְלָך, ְלָך ִּכי ְלָך, ְלָך ַאף ְלָך,   

ְלָך יי ַהַּמְמָלָכה, ִּכי לֹו ָנֶאה, ִּכי לֹו ָיֶאה.  

יף ִּבְמלּוָכה, ּתֹוֵמְך ַּכֲהָלָכה, ְּתִמיָמיו יֹאְמרּו לֹו:  ַּתִקּ
ְלָך ּוְלָך, ְלָך ִּכי ְלָך, ְלָך ַאף ְלָך,   

ְלָך יי ַהַּמְמָלָכה, ִּכי לֹו ָנֶאה, ִּכי לֹו ָיֶאה.  

It is Proper to Praise 
This table song, by Jacob, a 
German poet, is an alphabetical 
acrostic praising God's many 
attributes. Though it has no 
connection to Pesach at all, it 
entered the Ashkenazi Haggadah 
after the 12th C. as a popular 
religious song.
The first verse typifies the style: 

"Mighty in royalty, 
Beautiful in stature, 
God's angels exclaim:
To God alone 
Belongs the Kingdom, 
For all this is becoming 
And fitting to God!"

Refrain:
L'kha u-l'kha, l'kha kee l'kha, 
l'kha af l'kha.
L'kha Adonai ha-mam-lakha.
Kee lo na-eh, kee lo ya-eh.

יר ִּבְמלּוָכה Adeer B'Mlukhaַאִדּ
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ַאִּדיר הּוא, ִיְבֶנה ֵביתֹו ְּבָקרֹוב.
ִּבְמֵהָרה, ִּבְמֵהָרה, ְּבָיֵמינּו ְּבָקרֹוב.   

ֵאל ְּבֵנה, ֵאל ְּבֵנה, ְּבֵנה ֵביְתָך ְּבָקרֹוב.  

ָּבחּור הּוא, ָּגדֹול הּוא, ָּדגּול הּוא, ִיְבֶנה ֵביתֹו ְּבָקרֹוב.
ִּבְמֵהָרה, ִּבְמֵהָרה, ְּבָיֵמינּו ְּבָקרֹוב.   

ֵאל ְּבֵנה, ֵאל ְּבֵנה, ְּבֵנה ֵביְתָך ְּבָקרֹוב.  

ָהדּור הּוא, ָוִתיק הּוא, ַזַּכאי הּוא, ִיְבֶנה ֵביתֹו ְּבָקרֹוב.
ִּבְמֵהָרה, ִּבְמֵהָרה, ְּבָיֵמינּו ְּבָקרֹוב.   

ֵאל ְּבֵנה, ֵאל ְּבֵנה, ְּבֵנה ֵביְתָך ְּבָקרֹוב.  

ָחִסיד הּוא, ָטהֹור הּוא, ָיִחיד הּוא, ִיְבֶנה ֵביתֹו ְּבָקרֹוב.
ִּבְמֵהָרה, ִּבְמֵהָרה, ְּבָיֵמינּו ְּבָקרֹוב.   

ֵאל ְּבֵנה, ֵאל ְּבֵנה, ְּבֵנה ֵביְתָך ְּבָקרֹוב.  

ַּכִּביר הּוא, ָלמּוד הּוא, ֶמֶלְך הּוא, ִיְבֶנה ֵביתֹו ְּבָקרֹוב.
ִּבְמֵהָרה, ִּבְמֵהָרה, ְּבָיֵמינּו ְּבָקרֹוב.   

ֵאל ְּבֵנה, ֵאל ְּבֵנה, ְּבֵנה ֵביְתָך ְּבָקרֹוב.  

נֹוָרא הּוא, ַסִּגיב הּוא, ִעּזּוז הּוא, ִיְבֶנה ֵביתֹו ְּבָקרֹוב.
ִּבְמֵהָרה, ִּבְמֵהָרה, ְּבָיֵמינּו ְּבָקרֹוב.   

ֵאל ְּבֵנה, ֵאל ְּבֵנה, ְּבֵנה ֵביְתָך ְּבָקרֹוב.  

ּפֹוֶדה הּוא, ַצִּדיק הּוא, ָקדֹוׁש הּוא, ִיְבֶנה ֵביתֹו ְּבָקרֹוב.
ִּבְמֵהָרה, ִּבְמֵהָרה, ְּבָיֵמינּו ְּבָקרֹוב.   

ֵאל ְּבֵנה, ֵאל ְּבֵנה, ְּבֵנה ֵביְתָך ְּבָקרֹוב.  

ַרחּום הּוא, ַׁשַּדי הּוא, ַּתִּקיף הּוא, ִיְבֶנה ֵביתֹו ְּבָקרֹוב.
ִּבְמֵהָרה, ִּבְמֵהָרה, ְּבָיֵמינּו ְּבָקרֹוב.   

ֵאל ְּבֵנה, ֵאל ְּבֵנה, ְּבֵנה ֵביְתָך ְּבָקרֹוב.  

Yeev-neh veito b'ka-rov,
beem-hei-ra, beem-hei-ra,
B'ya-mei-nu b'ka-rov, Eil b'nei,
Eil b'nei, B'nei veit-kha b'ka-rov.

Ba-khur hu, ga-dol hu, da-gul hu,
Yeev-neh vei-to b'ka-rov . . . 

Ha-dur hu, va-teek hu, za-kai hu,
Yeev-neh vei-to b'ka-rov . . . 

Kha-sid hu, ta-hor hu, ya-kheed hu,
Yeev-neh vei-to b'ka-rov . . . 

Ka-beer hu, la-mud hu, me-lekh hu,
Yeev-neh vei-to b'ka-rov . . . 

No-ra hu, sa-geev hu, ee-zuz hu,
Yeev-neh vei-to b'ka-rov . . . 

Po-deh hu, tza-deek hu, ka-dosh hu,
Yeev-neh vei-to b'ka-rov . . . 

Ra-khum hu, sha-dai hu, ta-keef hu,
Yeev-neh vei-to b'ka-rov . . .

Refrain: 

The poet (15th C. Germany) recounts the 
Divine attributes in alphabetical order and 
prays for the building of the Third Temple.

Adeer hu, adeer hu

Adeer Huַאִּדיר הּוא
M I G H T Y  I S  G O D



Who Knows Oneֶאָחד ִמי יֹוֵדַע ?

"Who knows one?" is 
modeled on a German 
folksong (15th or 16th C.). 
It consists of a numerical 
quiz. 

Since the song is written in 
question and answer form, 
you may assign the answers 
to different participants. The 
whole "chorus" sings the 
question: "Who knows two 
(three, etc.)?" and the pre-
assigned respondent sings 
the answer to their number: 
"I know two, two are the 
tablets..." every time that 
number comes up.

 1   
Who knows one? I know one. 
One is our God, who is in Heaven 
and on earth.

 2 
Who knows two? I know two.
Two are the tablets of the Covenant.
One is our God, who is in heaven and   
on earth.

 3 
Three are the Fathers.

 4 
Four are the Mothers.

 5 
Five are the books of the Torah.

 6 
Six are the orders of Mishna.

 7 
Seven are the days of the Week.

 8 
Eight are the days before Circumcision.

 9 
Nine are the months of Pregnancy.

10 
Ten are the Ten Commandments.

11 
Eleven are the stars in Joseph's dream.

12 
Twelve are the Tribes of Israel.

13 
Thirteen are God's Attributes of Mercy 

WHo painTS one?

How does one visually 
represent "God who is in 
Heaven and on earth?" Jews 
do not portray God's body 
literally, but they do use bodily 
metaphors. Michel Kichka uses 
Michelangelo's  famous image 
of God stretching his hand 
out from "Heaven" to create 
Adam. It is, however, only God's 
"outstretched arm" we see 
– the Torah's chief metaphor for 
God's redemption of Israel from 
Egypt. 
Can you identify the other 12 
items in Ekhad MeeYodea? 

 127 



 128 

ֶאָחד ִמי יֹוֵדַע? 

 

ֶאָחד ֲאִני יֹוֵדַע! 
ֶאָחד ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶׁשַּבָּׁשַמִים ּוָבָאֶרץ.

ְׁשַנִים ִמי יֹוֵדַע?
ְׁשַנִים ֲאִני יֹוֵדַע! 

ְׁשֵני לּוחֹות ַהְּבִרית. 
ֶאָחד ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶׁשַּבָּׁשַמִים ּוָבָאֶרץ.

ְׁשלָׁשה ִמי יֹוֵדַע? 

 

ְׁשלָׁשה ֲאִני יֹוֵדַע! 
ְׁשלָׁשה ָאבֹות, 

ְׁשֵני לּוחֹות ַהְּבִרית, 
ֶאָחד ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶׁשַּבָּׁשַמִים ּוָבָאֶרץ.

ַאְרַּבע ִמי יֹוֵדַע? 

 

ַאְרַּבע ֲאִני יֹוֵדַע! 
הֹות,  ַאְרַּבע ִאָמּ
ְׁשלָׁשה ָאבֹות, 

ְׁשֵני לּוחֹות ַהְּבִרית, 
ֶאָחד ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶׁשַּבָּׁשַמִים ּוָבָאֶרץ.

ֲחִמָּׁשה ִמי יֹוֵדַע?
ה ֲאִני יֹוֵדַע!  ֲחִמָׁשּ

ה ֻחְמֵׁשי תֹוָרה,  ֲחִמָׁשּ
הֹות,  ַאְרַּבע ִאָמּ
ְׁשלָׁשה ָאבֹות, 

ְׁשֵני לּוחֹות ַהְּבִרית, 
ֶאָחד ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶׁשַּבָּׁשַמִים ּוָבָאֶרץ. 

Ekhad mee yo-dei-a?
Ekhad anee yo-dei-a. 
Ekhad Elo-hei-nu she-ba-sha-ma-yeem uva-aretz.

Shna-yeem mee yo-dei-a?
Shna-yeem anee yo-dei-a. 
Shnei lu-khot ha-breet,
Ekhad Elo-hei-nu she-ba-sha-ma-yeem uva-aretz.

Shlo-sha mee yo-dei-a?
Shlo-sha anee yo-dei-a. 
Shlo-sha avot, 
Shnei lu-khot ha-breet, 
Ekhad Elo-hei-nu she-ba-sha-ma-yeem uva-aretz.

Arba mee yo-dei-a?
Arba anee yo-dei-a. 
Arba eema-hot,
Shlo-sha avot, 
Shnei lu-khot ha-breet,
Ekhad Elo-hei-nu she-ba-sha-ma-yeem uva-aretz.

Ha-mee-sha mee yo-dei-a?
Ha-mee-sha anee yo-dei-a. 
Ha-mee-sha hum-shei Torah,
Arba eema-hot, 
Shlo-sha avot, 
Shnei lu-khot ha-breet,
Ekhad Elo-hei-nu she-ba-sha-ma-yeem uva-aretz.

Who Knows One
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ִׁשָּׁשה ִמי יֹוֵדַע? 

 

ִׁשָּׁשה ֲאִני יֹוֵדַע! 
ִׁשָּׁשה ִסְדֵרי ִמְׁשָנה, 

ה חּוְמֵׁשי תֹוָרה,  ֲחִמָׁשּ
הֹות,  ַאְרַּבע ִאָמּ
ְׁשלָׁשה ָאבֹות, 

ְׁשֵני לּוחֹות ַהְּבִרית, 
ֶאָחד ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶׁשַּבָּׁשַמִים ּוָבָאֶרץ. 

ִׁשְבָעה ִמי יֹוֵדַע? 
ִׁשְבָעה ֲאִני יֹוֵדַע! 

ִׁשְבָעה ְיֵמי ַׁשְּבָתא, 
ִׁשָּׁשה ִסְדֵרי ִמְׁשָנה, 

ה ֻחְמֵׁשי תֹוָרה,  ֲחִמָׁשּ
הֹות,  ַאְרַּבע ִאָמּ
ְׁשלָׁשה ָאבֹות, 

ְׁשֵני לּוחֹות ַהְּבִרית, 
ֶאָחד ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶׁשַּבָּׁשַמים ּוָבָאֶרץ. 

ְׁשמֹוָנה ִמי יֹוֵדַע? 

 

ְׁשמֹוָנה ֲאִני יֹוֵדַע! 
ְׁשמֹוָנה ְיֵמי ִמיָלה, 
ִׁשְבָעה ְיֵמי ַׁשְּבָתא, 
ִׁשָּׁשה ִסְדֵרי ִמְׁשָנה, 

ה ֻחְמֵׁשי תֹוָרה,  ֲחִמָׁשּ
הֹות,  ַאְרַּבע ִאָמּ
ְׁשלָׁשה ָאבֹות, 

ְׁשֵני לּוחֹות ַהְּבִרית, 
ֶאָחד ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶׁשַּבָּׁשַמִים ּוָבָאֶרץ.

Shee-sha mee yo-dei-a?
Shee-sha anee yo-dei-a.
Shee-sha seedrei Mishna,
Ha-meesha hum-shei Torah,
Arba eema-hot,
Shlo-sha avot,
Shnei lu-khot ha-breet,
Ekhad Elo-hei-nu she-ba-sha-ma-yeem uva-aretz.

Shee-va mee yo-dei-a?
Shee-va anee yo-dei-a.
Shee-va y'mei Shab-ta,
Shee-sha seedrei Mishna,
Ha-meesha hum-shei Torah,
Arba eema-hot,
Shlo-sha avot,
Shnei lu-khot ha-breet,

Ekhad Elo-hei-nu she-ba-sha-ma-yeem uva-aretz.

Shmona mee yo-dei-a?
Shmona anee yo-dei-a.
Shmona y'mei mee-la,
Shee-va y'mei Shab-ta,
Shee-sha seedrei Mishna,
Ha-meesha hum-shei Torah,
Arba eema-hot,
Shlo-sha avot,
Shnei lu-khot ha-breet,
Ekhad Elo-hei-nu she-ba-sha-ma-yeem uva-aretz.
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ִּתְׁשָעה ִמי יֹוֵדַע? 

 

ִּתְׁשָעה ֲאִני יֹוֵדַע! 
ִּתְׁשָעה ַיְרֵחי ֵלָדה, 
ְׁשמֹוָנה ְיֵמי ִמיָלה, 
ִׁשְבָעה ְיֵמי ַׁשְּבָתא, 
ִׁשָּׁשה ִסְדֵרי ִמְׁשָנה, 

ה ֻחְמֵׁשי תֹוָרה,  ֲחִמָׁשּ
הֹות,  ַאְרַּבע ִאָמּ
ְׁשלָׁשה ָאבֹות, 

ְׁשֵני לּוחֹות ַהְּבִרית, 
ֶאָחד ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶׁשַּבָּׁשַמִים ּוָבָאֶרץ.

ֲעָׂשָרה ִמי יֹוֵדַע? 

 

ֲעָׂשָרה ֲאִני יֹוֵדַע! 
ֲעָׂשָרה ִדְּבַרָּיא, 

ִּתְׁשָעה ַיְרֵחי ֵלָדה, 
ְׁשמֹוָנה ְיֵמי ִמיָלה, 
ִׁשְבָעה ְיֵמי ַׁשְּבָתא, 
ִׁשָּׁשה ִסְדֵרי ִמְׁשָנה, 

ה ֻחְמֵׁשי תֹוָרה,  ֲחִמָׁשּ
הֹות,  ַאְרַּבע ִאָמּ
ְׁשלָׁשה ָאבֹות, 

ְׁשֵני לּוחֹות ַהְּבִרית, 
ֶאָחד ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶׁשַּבָּׁשַמִים ּוָבָאֶרץ.

ַאַחד ָעָׂשר ִמי יֹוֵדַע? 
ַאַחד ָעָׂשר ֲאִני יֹוֵדַע! 
ַאַחד ָעָׂשר ּכֹוְכַבָּיא, 

ֲעָׂשָרה ִדְּבַרָּיא, 
ִּתְׁשָעה ַיְרֵחי ֵלָדה, 
ְׁשמֹוָנה ְיֵמי ִמיָלה, 
ִׁשְבָעה ְיֵמי ַׁשְּבָתא, 
ִׁשָּׁשה ִסְדֵרי ִמְׁשָנה, 

ה ֻחְמֵׁשי תֹוָרה,  ֲחִמָׁשּ
הֹות,  ַאְרַּבע ִאָמּ
ְׁשלָׁשה ָאבֹות, 

ְׁשֵני לּוחֹות ַהְּבִרית, 
ֶאָחד ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶׁשַּבָּׁשַמִים ּוָבָאֶרץ. 

Tee-sha mee yo-dei-a?
Tee-sha anee yo-dei-a.
Tee-sha yar-khei lei-da,
Shmona y'mei mee-la,
Shee-va y'mei Shab-ta,
Shee-sha see-drei Mishna,
Ha-mee-sha hum-shei Torah,
Arba eema-hot,
Shlo-sha avot,
Shnei lu-khot ha-breet,
Ekhad Elo-hei-nu she-ba-sha-ma-yeem uva-aretz.

A-sa-ra mee yo-dei-a?
A-sa-ra anee yo-dei-a.
A-sa-ra dee-bra-ya,
Tee-sha yar-khei lei-da,
Shmona y'mei mee-la,
Shee-va y'mei Shab-ta,
Shee-sha see-drei Mishna,
Ha-mee-sha hum-shei Torah,
Arba eema-hot,
Shlo-sha avot,
Shnei lu-khot ha-breet,
Ekhad Elo-hei-nu she-ba-sha-ma-yeem uva-aretz.

Ekhad-asar mee yo-dei-a?
Ekhad-asar anee yo-dei-a.
Ekhad-asar kokh-va-ya,
A-sa-ra dee-bra-ya,
Tee-sha yar-khei lei-da,
Shmona y'mei mee-la,
Shee-va y'mei Shab-ta,
Shee-sha see-drei Mishna,
Ha-mee-sha hum-shei Torah,
Arba eema-hot,
Shlo-sha avot,
Shnei lu-khot ha-breet,
Ekhad Elo-hei-nu she-ba-sha-ma-yeem uva-aretz.

Who Knows One
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Shneim-asar mee yo-dei-a?
Shneim-asar anee yo-dei-a.
Shneim-asar sheev-ta-ya,
Ekhad-asar kokh-va-ya,
A-sa-ra dee-bra-ya,
Tee-sha yar-khei lei-da,
Shmona y'mei mee-la,
Shee-va y'mei Shab-ta,
Shee-sha see-drei Mishna,
Ha-mee-sha hum-shei Torah,
Arba eema-hot,
Shlo-sha avot,
Shnei lu-khot ha-breet,
Ekhad Elo-hei-nu she-ba-sha-ma-yeem uva-aretz.

Shlo-sha-asar mee yo-dei-a?
Shlo-sha-asar anee yo-dei-a.
Shlo-sha-asar mee-da-ya,
Shneim-asar sheev-ta-ya,
Ekhad-asar kokh-va-ya,
A-sa-ra dee-bra-ya,
Tee-sha yar-khei lei-da,
Shmona y'mei mee-la,
Shee-va y'mei Shab-ta,
Shee-sha see-drei Mishna,
Ha-mee-sha hum-shei Torah,
Arba eema-hot,
Shlo-sha avot,
Shnei lu-khot ha-breet,
Ekhad Elo-hei-nu she-ba-sha-ma-yeem uva-aretz.
 

ְׁשֵנים ָעָׂשר ִמי יֹוֵדַע? 

 

ְׁשֵנים ָעָׂשר ֲאִני יֹוֵדַע! 
ְׁשֵנים ָעָׂשר ִׁשְבַטָּיא, 
ַאַחד ָעָׂשר ּכֹוְכַבָּיא, 

ֲעָׂשָרה ִדְּבַרָּיא, 
ִּתְׁשָעה ַיְרֵחי ֵלָדה, 
ְׁשמֹוָנה ְיֵמי ִמיָלה, 
ִׁשְבָעה ְיֵמי ַׁשְּבָתא, 
ִׁשָּׁשה ִסְדֵרי ִמְׁשָנה, 

ה ֻחְמֵׁשי תֹוָרה,  ֲחִמָׁשּ
הֹות,  ַאְרַּבע ִאָמּ
ְׁשלָׁשה ָאבֹות, 

ְׁשֵני לּוחֹות ַהְּבִרית, 
ֶאָחד ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶׁשַּבָּׁשַמִים ּוָבָאֶרץ.

ְׁשלָׁשה ָעָׂשר ִמי יֹוֵדַע? 

 

ְׁשלָׁשה ָעָׂשר ֲאִני יֹוֵדַע! 
ְׁשלָׁשה ָעָׂשר ִמַּדָּיא, 
ְׁשֵנים ָעָׂשר ִׁשְבַטָּיא, 
ַאַחד ָעָׂשר ּכֹוְכַבָּיא, 

ֲעָׂשָרה ִדְּבַרָּיא, 
ִּתְׁשָעה ַיְרֵחי ֵלָדה, 
ְׁשמֹוָנה ְיֵמי ִמיָלה, 
ִׁשְבָעה ְיֵמי ַׁשְּבָתא, 
ִׁשָּׁשה ִסְדֵרי ִמְׁשָנה, 

ה ֻחְמֵׁשי תֹוָרה,  ֲחִמָׁשּ
הֹות,  ַאְרַּבע ִאָמּ
ְׁשלָׁשה ָאבֹות, 

ְׁשֵני לּוחֹות ַהְּבִרית, 
ֶאָחד ֱאֹלֵהינּו ֶׁשַּבָּׁשַמִים ּוָבָאֶרץ.
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Khad Gadyaַחד ַּגְדָיא

J u S T  O N E  K I D

Written in Aramaic 
and modeled on 
German folksongs, 
this ballad 
– which has no 
overt connection to 
Pesach – entered the 
Ashkenazi Haggadah 
(15th C.). 
Hard-pressed Jewish 
commentators have 
discovered a moral 
lesson between 
the lines: measure 
for measure, 
an oppressor 
will always be 
swallowed by 
a greater oppressor 
until God redeems 
the world from 
death.
   
Pre-assign each 
stanza to volunteers 
who must produce 
an appropriate sound 
or gesture. Everyone 
sings the verses, 
while the 
pre-assigned 
participant adds a 
sound and/or visual 
effect each time. 

1 Along came the cat ("meow")
 and ate the kid ("maa")
 that my Abba bought for two zuzeem.
 khad gadya, khad gadya.

2  Along came the dog ("woof")
 and bit the cat ("meow")
 that ate the kid ("maa")
 that my Abba bought for two zuzeem.
 khad gadya, khad gadya.

3  Along came the stick ("bang")
 and hit the dog ("woof") . . .

4  Along came the fire ("sizzle")
 and burned the stick ("bang") . . .

5  Along came the water ("gurgle")
 and quenched the fire ("sizzle") . . .

6  Along came the ox ("slurp")
 and drank the water ("gurgle") . . .

Final Verse:
9 Then came the Holy One
 and destroyed the angel of death
 that slew the slaughterer
 that killed the ox ("slurp")
 that drank the water ("gurgle")
 that quenched the fire ("sizzle, crackle")
 that burned the stick ("bang") 
 that beat the dog ("woof")
 that bit the cat ("meow")
 that ate the kid ("maa")
 that my Abba bought for two zuzeem.
 khad gadya, khad gadya.

Chorus:  
Just one kid, just one kid
That my Abba bought for two zuzeem.
khad gadya, khad gadya.

Goats For Sale in Meah Shearim, Jerusalem 
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Khad gad-ya, Khad gad-ya
D'za-been abba bee-trei zu-zei    Khad gad-ya (2x)

V'ata shun-ra v'akh-la l'gad-ya
D'za-been abba bee-trei zu-zei    Khad gad-ya (2x)

V'ata khal-ba v'na-sha-kh l'shun-ra
D'akh-la l'gad-ya
D'za-been abba bee-trei zu-zei    Khad gad-ya (2x)

V'ata khu-tra v'hee-ka l'khal-ba
D'na-shakh l'shun-ra
D'akh-la l'gad-ya
D'za-been abba bee-trei zu-zei    Khad gad-ya (2x)

ַחד ַּגְדָיא, ַחד ַּגְדָיא
ִּדְזַבן ַאָּבא ִּבְתֵרי זּוֵזי, ַחד ַּגְדָיא, ַחד ַּגְדָיא.

ַוֲאָתא ׁשּוְנָרא ְוָאְכָלה ְלַגְדָיא, 
ִּדְזַבן ַאָּבא ִּבְתֵרי זּוֵזי, ַחד ַּגְדָיא, ַחד ַּגְדָיא.

ַוֲאָתא ַכְלָּבא ְוָנַׁשְך ְלׁשּוְנָרא, 
ְּדָאְכָלה ְלַגְדָיא, 

 ִּדְזַבן ַאָּבא ִּבְתֵרי זּוֵזי, ַחד ַּגְדָיא, ַחד ַּגְדָיא.

ַוֲאָתא חּוְטָרא ְוִהָּכה ְלַכְלָּבא, 
ְּדָנַׁשְך ְלׁשּוְנָרא, 
ְּדָאְכָלה ְלַגְדָיא, 

ִּדְזַבן ַאָּבא ִּבְתֵרי זּוֵזי, ַחד ַּגְדָיא, ַחד ַּגְדָיא.
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V'ata nura v'saraf l'khu-tra
D'hee-ka l'khal-ba
D'na-shakh l'shun-ra
D'akh-la l'gad-ya
D'za-been abba bee-trei zu-zei    Khad gad-ya (2x)

V'ata maya v'kha-va l'nura
D'saraf l'khu-tra
D'hee-ka l'khal-ba
D'na-shakh l'shun-ra
D'akh-la l'gad-ya
D'za-been abba bee-trei zu-zeiv    Khad gad-ya (2x)

V'ata tora v'shata l'maya
D'khava l'nura
D'saraf l'khu-tra
D'hee-ka l'khal-ba
D'na-shakh l'shun-ra
D'akh-la l'gad-ya
D'za-been abba bee-trei zu-zei    Khad gad-ya (2x)

וֲַאָתא נּוָרא וְָׂשַרף ְלחּוְטָרא, 
ְּדִהּכָה ְלכְַלָּבא, 

ְָרא,  ַָׁשְך ְלׁשּונ ְּדנ
ְּדָאכְָלה ְלגְַדיָא, 

ֵי, ַחד ּגְַדיָא, ַחד ּגְַדיָא. ְַבן ַאָּבא ִּבְתֵרי זּוז ִּדז

וֲַאָתא ַמּיָא וְכָָבה ְלנּוָרא, 
ְּדָׂשַרף ְלחּוְטָרא, 
ְּדִהּכָה ְלכְַלָּבא, 

ְָרא,  ַָׁשְך ְלׁשּונ ְּדנ
ְּדָאכְָלה ְלגְַדיָא, 

ֵי, ַחד ּגְַדיָא, ַחד ּגְַדיָא. ְַבן ַאָּבא ִּבְתֵרי זּוז ִּדז

וֲַאָתא תֹוָרא וְָׁשָתה ְלַמּיָא, 
ְּדכָָבה ְלנּוָרא, 

ְּדָׂשַרף ְלחּוְטָרא, 
ְּדִהּכָה ְלכְַלָּבא, 

ְָרא,  ַָׁשְך ְלׁשּונ ְּדנ
ְּדָאכְָלה ְלגְַדיָא, 

ֵי, ַחד ּגְַדיָא, ַחד ּגְַדיָא. ְַבן ַאָּבא ִּבְתֵרי זּוז ִּדז

Khad Gadya
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V'ata ha-sho-kheit v'sha-khat l'tora
D'shata l'maya
D'khava l'nura
D'saraf l'khu-tra
D'hee-ka l'khal-ba
D'na-shakh l'shunra
D'akh-la l'gad-ya
D'za-been abba bee-trei zu-zei    Khad gad-ya (2x)

V'ata ma-lakh ha-mavet v'sha-khat la-sho-kheit
D'sha-khat l'tora
D'shata l'maya
D'khava l'nura
D'saraf l'khu-tra
D'hee-ka l'khal-ba
D'na-shakh l'shunra
D'akh-la l'gad-ya
D'za-been abba bee-trei zu-zei    Khad gad-ya (2x)

V'ata Ha-Ka-dosh Barukh Hu v'sha-khat l'ma-lakh ha-mavet
D'sha-khat la-sho-kheit
D'sha-khat l'tora
D'shata l'maya
D'khava l'nura
D'saraf l'khu-tra
D'hee-ka l'khal-ba
D'na-shakh l'shunra
D'akh-la l'gad-ya
D'za-been abba bee-trei zu-zei    Khad gad-ya (2x)

וֲַאָתא ַהּׁשֹוֵחט וְָׁשַחט ְלתֹוָרא, 
ְּדָׁשָתה ְלַמּיָא, 
ְּדכָָבה ְלנּוָרא, 

ְּדָׂשַרף ְלחּוְטָרא, 
ְּדִהּכָה ְלכְַלָּבא, 

ְָרא,  ַָׁשְך ְלׁשּונ ְּדנ
ְּדָאכְָלה ְלגְַדיָא, 

ֵי, ַחד ּגְַדיָא, ַחד ּגְַדיָא. ְַבן ַאָּבא ִּבְתֵרי זּוז ִּדז

וֲַאָתא ַמְלָאְך ַהָּמוֶת וְָׁשַחט ְלׁשֹוֵחט, 
ְּדָׁשַחט ְלתֹוָרא, 
ְּדָׁשָתה ְלַמּיָא, 
ְּדכָָבה ְלנּוָרא, 

ְּדָׂשַרף ְלחּוְטָרא, 
ְּדִהּכָה ְלכְַלָּבא, 

ְָרא,  ַָׁשְך ְלׁשּונ ְּדנ
ְּדָאכְָלה ְלגְַדיָא, 

ֵי, ַחד ּגְַדיָא, ַחד ּגְַדיָא. ְַבן ַאָּבא ִּבְתֵרי זּוז ִּדז

וֲַאָתא ַהָּקדֹוׁש ָּברּוְך הּוא וְָׁשַחט ְלַמְלַאְך ַהָּמוֶת, 
ְּדָׁשַחט ְלׁשֹוֵחט, 
ְּדָׁשַחט ְלתֹוָרא, 
ְּדָּׁשָתה ְלַמּיָא, 
ְּדכָָבה ְלנּוָרא, 

ְּדָׂשַרף ְלחּוְטָרא, 
ְּדִהּכָה ְלכְַלָּבא, 

ְָרא,  ַָׁשְך ְלׁשּונ ְּדנ
ְּדָאכְָלה ְלגְַדיָא, 

ֵי, ַחד ּגְַדיָא, ַחד ּגְַדיָא. ְַבן ַאָּבא ִּבְתֵרי זּוז ִּדז



ָנה ַהָּבָאה ִּבירּוָׁשַלִים ַהְּבנּוָיה! ַלָׁשּ

ִנְרָצה

ֲחַסל ִסּדּור ֶּפַסח ְּכִהְלָכתֹו, 

תֹו. ְּכָכל ִמְׁשָּפטֹו ְוֻחָקּ

ַּכֲאֶׁשר ָזִכינּו ְלַסֵּדר אֹותֹו

ֵּכן ִנְזֶּכה ַלֲעׂשֹותֹו.

ָזְך ׁשֹוֵכן ְמעֹוָנה,

קֹוֵמם ְקַהל ֲעַדת ִמי ָמָנה.

ְּבָקרֹוב ַנֵהל ִנְטֵעי ַכָּנה

ְּפדּוִים ְלִצּיֹון ְּבִרָּנה.

Nirtza
NExT YEAR'S SEDER

Nirtza means 
accepted. The 
Pesach Seder 
ends with 
a prayer that 
all our efforts 
to perform the 
Seder properly 
may be pleasing 
and acceptable 
to God. (Written 
by Yosef Tov-Elem, 
11th C. France).

Looking 
forward to next 
year's Seder, we 
sing "Next Year 
in Jerusalem!". 
May we 
celebrate it in 
a more peaceful 
world.

Reflections on 
Next Year in 
Jerusalem 
on the following 
pages include:

On Israel  
p.138-139

On Hope 
p.140-141

On Prophetic 
Leaders p.142 

Concluded is the Pesach Seder,

Finished down to the last detail

With all its laws and customs.

As we have been able to conduct this Seder,

So may we someday perform it in Jerusalem.

Pure One who dwells in the palace,

Support your congregation countless in number.

May you soon lead the offshoots of your stock,

Bringing the redeemed to Zion in joy.

Next Year in Jerusalem!

|   K i d d u s h   |   K a r p a s   |   Ya k h a t z   |   M a g g i d   |   M a t z a   |   M a r o r   |   D i n n e r   |   A f i k o m a n   |   B i r k a t   |   E l i j a h   |   H a l l e l   |   S o n g s   |   n e x T  Y e a r   |

All sing:

La-Shana Ha-ba-a Bee-Yeru-sha-layeem!

עֹוֶׂשה ָׁשלֹום ִּבְמרֹוָמיו 

הּוא ַיֲעֶׂשה ָׁשלֹום ָעֵלינּו 

ְוַעל ָּכל ִיְׂשָרֵאל ְוִאְמרּו ָאֵמן.

God makes peace in heaven, 

and so may God make peace over us. 

Amen.
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MESSIANIC 
JERuSAlEM: 
IMAGINE YOuR IDEAl 
WORlD
Jerusalem, despite and 
because of its earthly 
conflicts, has always been 
the city to dream of Shalom 
(JeruSAlEM). The following 
pages bring contemporary 
offerings of universal 
hope and reflections on 
a renewed Israel in the spirit 
of the prophets:

"Rejoice Jerusalem, for 
your messiah is coming: 
Victorious, triumphant; 
yet humble, riding upon a 
donkey." (Zecharia 9:9)

"And the wolf shall dwell 
with the lamb, and the 
leopard shall lie down 
with the kid... and a little 
child shall lead them... 
They shall not hurt 
nor destroy in all my 
holy mountain; for the 
earth shall be full of the 
knowledge of Adonai, as 
the waters cover the sea." 
(Isaiah 11:6)



Tomorrow's Jerusalem: 
revised and revisited 
by michel Kichka
Two messianic political 
leaders are represented: 
Atop the gate entitled "The 
Gate of Peace," is a bearded 
Theodore Herzl, founder of 
the Zionist movement in 1896, 
together with Noah's dove of 
peace. With furrowed brow, 
he compares the Israeli reality 
below with his vision of the 
New Zion in his utopia, The 
Jewish State. 
Atop the white donkey sits 
the messianic descendant of 
King David. The handsome 
biblical David was ruddy in 
complexion and now his seed 
has produced a red-haired 
hippy with sunglasses. A more 
mundane dream is expressed 
by the Israeli taxi driver who 
reads in his newspaper: "Israel 
has won the World Soccer 
Cup!" 
Can you find all the traditional 
enemies now shaking hands?
Why do three animals appear? 
(See verses on p. 136) 137 
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ׁשָנ
 Ba-sha-na ha-ba'ah ne-shev al ha-mir-pesetְל

Ve-nis-por tzi-po-rim no-de-dot
Ye-la-dim be-khuf-sha ye-sakha-ku to-feset 
Bein ha-bayit l'vein ha-sa-dot  

Od tir'eh, od tir'eh
Kama tov yi-hi-yeh 
Ba-sha-na ba-sha-na ha-ba'ah (2x) 

Ana-vim adu-mim yav-shi-lu ad ha'erev 
Ve-yug-shu tzo-ne-nim la-shul-khan 
Ve-ru-khot re-du-mim yis-u el eim ha-de-rekh 
I-to-nim ye-sha-nim ve'an-an  

Od tir'eh, od tir'eh... 
Ba-sha-na ha-ba'ah nif-ros ka-pot ya-dayim 
Mul ha'or ha-ni-gar ha-la-van 
Anafa le-va-na tif-ros be'or k'na-fayim 
Ve-ha-she-mesh tiz-rach be-to-khan  

Od tir'eh, od tir'eh...

Next year we will sit on the porch
And count the migrating birds
Children on vacation will play tag
Between the house and the fields
 

You will see, you will see
How good it will be
Next year, Next year

 
Red grapes will ripen by evening
And be served cold to the table
Pleasant breezes will blow on to the roads
Old newspapers and clouds
 

You will see, you will see...

Next year we will spread out our open hands
Into the bright white light
A white branch will spread its wings
And the sun will rise in their midst

You will see, you will see...

ַּבָּׁשנָה ַהָּבָאה נֵֵׁשב ַעל ַהִּמְרֶּפֶסת 
ְִסּפֹר ִצֳּפִרים נֹוְדדֹות, וְנ

יְלִָדים ְּבֻחְפָׁשה יְַׂשֲחקּו ּתֹוֶפֶסת
ֵּבין ַהַּביִת לְֵבין ַהָּׂשדֹות.

עֹוד ִּתְרֶאה, עֹוד ִּתְרֶאה, 
ּכַָּמה טֹוב יְִהיֶה 

ַּבָּׁשנָה, ַּבָּׁשנָה ַהָּבָאה... 

ֲענָבִים ֲאֻדִּמים יְַבִׁשילּו ַעד ָהֶעֶרב 
ְנִים לַֻּׁשלְָחן,  וְיֻּגְׁשּו צֹונ

וְרּוחֹות ְרדּוִמים יְִּׁשאּו ֶאל ֵאם ַהּדֶֶרְך 
ָן. ִעּתֹונִים יְָׁשנִים וְָענ

עֹוד ִּתְרֶאה, עֹוד ִּתְרֶאה... 

ַּבָּׁשנָה ַהָּבָאה נְִפֹרׂש ּכַּפֹות יַָדיִם 
מּול ָהאֹור ַהּנִּגָר ַהָּלָבן. 

ַָפיִם, ֲאנָָפה לְָבנָה ִּתְפֹרׂש ָּבאֹור ּכְנ
ְַרח ְּבתֹוכָן. וְַהֶּׁשֶמׁש ִּתז

עֹוד ִּתְרֶאה, עֹוד ִּתְרֶאה... 

 BaShana HaBa'ah                                                          next Year                          ַּבָּׁשָנה ַהָּבָאה   

There is one who sings the song of his soul, 
discovering in it everything – utter spiritual 
fulfillment.
Then there is one who sings the song of his 
people. Emerging from the private circle of his 
soul – not expansive enough, not yet tranquil 
– he strives for fierce heights, clinging to the 
entire community of Israel in tender love. 
Together with her, he sings her song, feels her 
anguish, delights in her hopes. He conceives 
profound insights into her past and her future, 
deftly probing the inwardness of her spirit 
with the wisdom of love.
Then there is one whose soul expands 

until it extends beyond the border of Israel, 
singing the song of humanity. In the glory 
of the entire human race, in the glory of 
the human form, his spirit spreads, aspiring 
to the goal of humankind, envisioning its 
consummation. From this spring of life, 
he draws all his deepest reflections, his 
searching, striving, and vision. 
Then there is one who expands even further 
until he unites with all existence, with all 
creatures, with all worlds, singing a song with 
them all. Then there is one who ascends with 
all these songs in unison – the song of the soul, 
the song of the nation, the song of humanity, 

the song of the cosmos – resounding together, 
blending in harmony, circulating the sap of life, 
the sound of holy joy.
This full comprehensiveness rises to become 
the song of holiness, the song of God, the 
song of Israel, in its full strength and beauty, in 
its full authenticity and greatness. The name 
Yisra-el (Yashir-El) stands for the Song of God. 
It is a simple song, a twofold song, a threefold 
song and a fourfold song. It is the Song of 
Songs of King Solomon whose name means 
Shalom – peace and wholeness. It is the song 
of the Sovereign in whom is wholeness.

SongS oF THe Soul, THe naTion, HumaniTY and THe CoSmoS

Rabbi abraham isaac Kook, Zionist mystic and first Ashkenazi Chief Rabbi of Israel

by Ehud Manor

Next Year
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When one rides a public bus in Israel and 
looks at the varied faces of the Jews on board, 
one realizes: so this is Jewish peoplehood, this 
is the place in the world where all Jews come 
together, to live and quarrel and manage their 
affairs in close proximity. 
This perception – often forceful – perhaps 
accounts for the sense of homecoming 
reported by many American Jewish visitors, 
who can not speak Hebrew, find the landscape 
and the food unfamiliar, and are disturbed 
by the lack of civility in ordinary human 
interactions, yet feel somehow at home. 

It is not just that sides have obviously been 
drawn up before they arrived, and like it or 
not they belong to one of them: the covenant 
of fate. Nor is it just the pride at collective 
achievement: the sight of blooming deserts, 
roads clogged with traffic, and immigrants 
who have been absorbed by the hundreds 
of thousands – the marks of collective Jewish 
action, the covenant of destiny. The point is 
that Jews are here, before one's eyes, not only 
individually but as a people. Hitler did not end 
the Jewish story. life has, in this instance at 
least, defeated death. "Am Yisrael Chai "– the 

people of Israel lives.
That above all is the meaning of Israel for 
me, as it is perhaps for other American Jews. 
I know the reality of Israeli society, politics, 
and culture fairly well, but I treasure the place 
because its significance is mythic, larger than 
life, transparent to the depths of meaning. 
The two, myth and reality, are inextricably 
intertwined. I need Israel to exist – and it does, 
thank God. Its vitality so deeply satisfies me. 

arnold eisen, Chancellor of the Jewish Theological 
Seminary, Taking Hold of Torah

riding on an iSraeli BuS: an ameriCan JeW'S VieW oF iSrael 
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iSrael: 
a menTal STaTe

Certain oddities about Israel: 
Because people think so hard 
here; and so much, and because 
of the length and depth of their 
history, this sliver of a country 
sometimes seems quite large. 
Some dimension of mind seems 
to extend into space.
I sometimes think there are two 
Israels. The real one is territori ally 
insignificant. The other, the 
mental Israel, is immense, a 
country inestimably important; 
playing a major role in the world, 
as broad as all history – and 
perhaps as deep as sleep.

Saul Bellow, To Jerusalem and Back

iSrael: 
plaYing For real 
STaKeS

Israel has become a subject of 
intellectual and political and 
human interest for me. The place 
was personalized for me through 
individuals and their anguish and 
their struggle: Here was a place 
in which to the ordinary citizen, 
including my friends, everything 
now mattered. Because the issue 
was an issue of survival, life and 
death. Places where people were 
playing for real stakes interested 
me. All this Jewish turbulence, 
I wanted it to tumble through me.
 
philip roth, American novelist

iF You Will iT, 
iT iS no dream

No one has ever thought of 
looking for the Promised land in 
the place where it really is – and 
yet it lies so near. It is here: within 
ourselves! 
For everyone will carry over there, 
in himself, a piece of the Promised 
land. This one, in his head, that 
one, in his hands, the third in his 
savings. The Promised land is 
where we carry it!

Theodore Herzl, diaries,1895

Reflections on Israel
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HaTikvaH: WHere HaVe 
all our HopeS gone?

Early in the fall of 2005, I visited a high 
school in Sha'ar HaNegev, not far from 
Sderot and the Gaza border, to interview 
some students. 
I asked them two questions. "You'll be 
middle aged when Israel's 100 years old," 
I told them. "So tell me. As you imagine 
the future, what do you dream of, and 
what are you afraid of?"

These were fifteen highly intelligent, very 
articulate kids. But interestingly, none of 
them had anything terribly substantive 
to say about their dreams. As they sat 
quietly, trying to think what they could 
say that might not sound platitudinous, 
one of the guys spoke up. "Can I tell you," 
he asked with a slight hesitation and a 
cautious glance at his schoolmates, "what 
I'm afraid of?"
There was a moment of discomfort in 
the group, and a stifled giggle here and 
there. Sixteen-year-old guys, sitting in 
a group that also includes girls, aren't 
supposed to want to talk about what 
they're afraid of. But this guy wanted 
to speak, and within seconds, it was 
completely silent in the room. Everyone 
looked at him, and waited.
"I'm afraid," he said after a pause, "that 
the future will be just like this."
What does it mean to be sixteen or 
seventeen and to be afraid that the 
future will be like the present?

Rabbi daniel gordis, If a Place can Make you Cry

anne FranK:  i STill BelieVe

That's the difficulty in these times: ideals, dreams, 
and cherished hopes rise within us, only to meet the 
horrible truth and be shattered.
It's really a wonder that I haven't dropped all my ideals, 
because they seem so absurd and impossible to carry 
out. Yet I keep them, because in spite of everything 
I still believe that people are really good at heart. 
I simply can't build up my hopes on a foundation 
consisting of confusion, misery, and death. I see the 
world gradually being turned into a wilderness. I hear 
the ever-approaching thunder, which will destroy us, 
too. I can feel the suffering of millions
– and yet, if I look up into the heavens, 
I think it will come out all right, that this cruelty too will 
end, and that peace and tranquility will return again.
In the meantime, I must uphold my ideals, for perhaps the 
time will come when I shall be able to carry them out. 

Diary of anne Frank, Amsterdam, 1944

meSSianiSm iS aBouT Healing

The notion of Messiah as an actual individual is very dan gerous, something we 
should be on guard against. 
Salvation for me is the effort that we put into understand ing our deepest selves in 
the most honest way that we can, so that we can look not only at our own selves, 
but at the selves of others around us. 
Messianism is about a world that's trying to be healed, redeemed; the notion of a 
goal toward which we are constantly navigating.

Rabbi Chaim potok, author of The Chosen

Next Year
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To reaCH 'nexT Year in JeruSalem,' 
       i need THe Year THaT HaS paSSed

The present! – how can we limit our lives in Israel to 'the present' alone? 
And if there is nothing beyond 'now', then why live in such a difficult country?

"I believe in the past, the present, and the future," said Yitzhak Tabenkin, the great kibbutz 
educator: "Every time I hesitate on a major question, I ask the advice of two people: my 
grandfather – for his opinion, and my grandson – how will the decision affect his future?" 
It's important to me that in answering any question, I consider both previous generations and 
possible effects on the future ones; not merely my own immediate future, but the farthest 
foreseeable unfolding of events. 
I'm afraid of two things: of those who ask only how things have always been done and put only 
historical eggs in their basket. And I'm afraid of people who consider any future harm that may 
result from their decision unimportant, whose only questions are "Will I get something out of this? 
Will I achieve immediate gratification?" 

Zvi Zameret, Israeli educator, Yad Ben Zvi Institute

Exodus is charged with tension: between the miserable, ‘childlike’ state 
of the children of Israel, a people physically and spiritually enslaved, and 
the exalted role God has chosen for them, heedless of the pace of their 
spiritual and moral development. Perhaps this is the truly demanding 
journey made by the children of Israel: from clan to nation, from slavery 
to freedom.
Here in my study in Jerusalem, in Israel, in “the promised land” to 
which the Jews have returned time and again from exile, I think about 
my ancestors, the children of Israel, during those first days after the 
maelstrom that uprooted them from Egypt. They are in the desert, and 
the desert is empty. They are being led, like an immense herd, to an 
unknown destination. What can they cling to? They escaped bondage in 
Egypt, but also abandoned their daily routine, their habits and customs, 
a familiar place and the social interactions and hierarchies that had 

become fixed over the course of generations. Suddenly everything is 
new and strange. Nothing can be taken for granted. 
What had appeared to be the end of the road, now appears to be its 
beginning. 
Stunned, they stride onward, as if in a void. They follow their leader and 
he tells them they are at long last free men, but perhaps free is the last 
thing they feel or want to be. Every day brings new experiences, new 
religious regulations and laws, and strange food – enough for one day 
– that falls from the skies. If they have any spirit left they will realize that 
a miracle has befallen them, that they are privileged to have been given 
the chance to reinvent themselves, to be redeemed. If they dare, they 
can fashion a new identity for themselves. But to do so they must fight 
the ponderous gravity of habit, of anxiety and doubt, of inner bondage.

david grossman, Israeli novelist and peace activist

THe end? iT’S onlY THe Beginning
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A Tribute to Two American Prophets

Marchers crossing the bridge at Selma, Alabama, March 21, 1965, include (from left to right beginning under the “S” of Pettus 
Bridge): Ralph Abernathy, Martin luther King, Ralph Bunche and Abraham Joshua Heschel. This crossing was a triumph, 
for two weeks earlier civil rights marchers had been turned back by tear gas, clubs and horses by the state troopers. Soon 
thereafter the 1965 Voting Rights Act was passed. Photograph by Robie Ray.

Inspired by the prophets about whom he 
wrote his first book, Rabbi Abraham Joshua 
Heschel was always an activist, whether 
in struggling to liberate Soviet Jews, in 
opposing the Vietnam War, or in joining 
the Civil Rights Movement. After the Selma 
march he said: “I felt my legs were praying.” 
Religion without indignation at political evils 
was impossible. Heschel reflected: “I felt that 
Jewish religious institutions have missed a 
great opportunity to interpret the civil rights 
movement in terms of Judaism, in terms of 
the prophetic traditions.” 
In spring 1968 Dr. King had accepted an 
invitation to join Heschel for Seder. However 
King was assassinated a few days before 

Pesach and Heschel spoke at his funeral 
instead. 
In a “Meet the Press” TV interview in 1972, 
which turned out to be his last public 
statement before his death, Heschel was 
asked: “What would you tell young people?” 
This was his answer:
“Remember that there is meaning beyond 
absurdity, that every little deed counts, that 
every word has power – and that we can, 
everyone, do our share to redeem the world 
in spite of all the absurdities, frustrations 
and disappointments. 
Remember that life is a celebration and above 
all remember that the meaning of life is to 
build a life as if it were a work of art.”

i HaVe a dream TodaY!

We can never be satisfied as long as our bodies, heavy 
with the fatigue of travel, cannot gain lodging in the 
motels of the highways and the hotels of the cities. 
We can never be satisfied as long as a Negro in 
Mississippi cannot vote and a Negro in New York 
believes he has nothing for which to vote. 
No, no, we are not satisfied, and we will not be 
satisfied until justice rolls down like waters and 
righteousness like a mighty stream.
I have a dream today. I have a dream that one day 
every valley shall be exalted, every hill and mountain 
shall be made low, the rough places will be made 
plain, and the crooked places will be made straight, 
and the glory of the lord shall be revealed, and all 
flesh shall see it together.
With this faith we will be able to hew out of the 
mountain of despair a stone of hope. 
With this faith we will be able to transform the 
jangling discords of our nation into a beautiful 
symphony of brotherhood. 
With this faith we will be able to work together, 
to pray together, to struggle together, to go to jail 
together, to stand up for freedom together, knowing 
that we will be free one day.
let freedom ring from every hill and every molehill of 
Mississippi. 
From every mountainside, let freedom ring. (leviticus 25:10)

When we let freedom ring, we will be able to speed 
up that day when all of God’s children, black men 
and white men, Jews and Gentiles, Protestants and 
Catholics, will be able to join hands and sing in the 
words of the old Negro spiritual, “Free at last! Free at 
last! Thank God Almighty, we are free at last!”

martin luther King, Jr., the lincoln Memorial, Washington D.C., 1963, 
100th Anniversary of lincoln’s Emancipation Proclamation

liFe aS a WorK oF arT

 142 



    ur story does not begin in the castle of the king (but it will 
get there). And it does not begin with great heroes and heroines 
(but it will get there). It actually begins with slaves who were 
the children of slaves: the Children of Israel.

The Children of Israel were not always slaves. There was 
a time when things were much, much better for them. The 
Children of Israel – you might have heard them called the 
Israelites or the Hebrews or, in today’s lingo, the Jews – had 
once lived pretty nice lives alongside the Egyptians. In fact, 
many years before, Joseph (who was one of the Children of 
Israel too) had saved the land of Egypt from a terrible famine. 
During this time his brothers and their families followed him 
down to Egypt from their homeland in Israel. These were the 
ancestors of the Children of Israel. Generations passed and the 
families grew and grew…

Things started to change when a 
new king, Pharaoh, whose real name 
was Ramses II, rose to power. 

In the King’s House
“Look at them,” Pharaoh grumbled 
to his slaves. “Those families are 
getting huge! It’s dangerous…It’s very 
dangerous…They could…they could 
rebel! They could rise up against us! 
You’ll see – they will betray us yet. We 
have to do something!” He screamed 
and stamped his feet and turned to his 
advisors, hollering, “Do something!” 

None of Pharaoh’s helpers said a word, so he clenched his 
teeth and tried to think of a solution on his own. “I know,” he 
smiled to himself smugly. “We’ll trick them. It’s perfect! We can 
turn them into slaves…They’ll work from morning until night 
and from night until morning and from morning until night 
and…and… from all of that hard work they won’t have the 
energy left to even think about rebelling! And with a life like 
that,” he continued, rubbing his hands together, “working and 
suffering all the time, they won’t want to bring children into the 
world at all.” Pharaoh laughed. “And then, slowly but surely, 
the families of the Hebrews will get smaller and smaller until 
they just disappear!” He was overjoyed by the idea. “Excellent!” 
he said, chuckling to himself.

And so it was. The Children of Israel – the Hebrews that 
is – began to work like crazy night and day. They made bricks 

from hay and water and dirt and dried them 
in the hot sun. Then they used the bricks to 
build houses and cities for the Egyptians. Day 
after day, night after night, this work left the 
Hebrews exhausted. They began to groan and 
moan and begged for help from God. And this 
was the way it was for a long time. Pharaoh 
punished them harshly and the Hebrews 
suffered. But despite all of their troubles, they 
still didn’t stop having children.

“The work isn’t enough. There are still 
too many of them,” Pharaoh muttered. “Pretty 
soon there will be so many Hebrews that we 
won’t be able to control them at all! We have 

Way Down in Egypt land
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By Stephen Hazan Arnoff

Adapted from the story by Ya’ir lipshitz

o



She would put the baby in a small basket and set the basket into 
the waters of the Nile. “This way at least there is a chance that 
someone will find him and have mercy on him and save him.” 

And that is just what she did. She took a small basket and 
waterproofed it with tar and put the baby inside. She wiped 
away his tears and wiped away her own tears and gave him a 
kiss on the forehead, gently placing the basket on the banks of 
the Nile. Then she left, her heart full of sorrow and worry.

As the mother walked away, the baby’s older sister Miriam 
hid in the reeds at a distance. She wanted to do whatever she 
could to protect her little brother and see what would happen 
to him.

Soon a finely dressed young woman accompanied by 
several servants came to bathe in the Nile. Miriam recognized 
her immediately. It was none other than the princess, the 
daughter of Pharaoh. (Yes, yes, the same evil Pharaoh we talked 
about before.)

“No!” Miriam gasped to herself. “The princess? If she 
finds my little brother she will do what her father asked for 
and throw him into the Nile!” Miriam prayed that Pharaoh’s 
daughter would not look into the basket, but as she crouched in 
the reeds she could see that the Egyptian 
princess was sending one of her servants 
to bring it to her. 

“It’s a baby!” Miriam heard Pharaoh’s 
daughter say. “He’s crying, the poor 
thing. What are you doing here in this 
basket  by the side of the river?”

Thinking for a moment, Pharaoh’s 
daughter understood what must have 
happened. The baby had to be a Hebrew 
that his mother had tried to save. Though 
she couldn’t exactly remember what her 
father had said about Hebrew babies, as 

she looked upon the face of the child, she said, “Well, whatever 
father thinks about those Hebrews, what could he possibly fear 
from a little baby as sweet as this one?” The baby smiled at her 
and she smiled back and the decision was made: Pharaoh’s 
daughter would take this baby to be her own. 

As Pharaoh’s daughter said to her servants, “Let’s take 
him with us!” Miriam was already running so fast that she 
almost knocked the princess into the mud of the Nile. “Excuse 
me! Excuse me! Your Majesty…” Miriam bowed, catching her 
breath.” Perhaps I can be of assistance to the princess? Would 
the princess like me to find a woman to help take care of her 
new baby?” Miriam stood up straight but didn’t look the 
princess in the eye. 

Pharaoh’s daughter looked upon the Hebrew girl with 
surprise. She thought: “Imagine, a total stranger – and a Hebrew 
no less – popping up like that in the middle of the princess' 
private bath!” But she was also very happy about the offer. 
Pharaoh’s daughter didn’t know very much about babies and 
she would certainly appreciate some help. So Miriam quickly 
arranged for her own mother – the baby’s mother! – to serve 
as the baby’s nanny in Pharaoh’s palace. The real mother, of 

course, was thrilled. Her prayers had been 
answered and her child had been saved! 
The princess was quite pleased by how 
much the baby loved them both. Then the 
princess decided to call the baby "Moshe," 
meaning, "I took him out of the water." 

Back to the House of the King
The Hebrew baby, whose name was 
Moshe, grew up in Pharaoh’s palace 
and was raised as an Egyptian prince. 
That meant excellent food, fine clothes, 
beautiful toys, servants taking care of his 



to find another solution!” Pharaoh glared at his advisors, who 
were afraid to look him in the eyes. Then he screamed, “Bring 
me the Hebrew midwives!” Pharaoh’s helpers ran to fetch 
Shifrah and Puah, the leaders of the Hebrew midwives, right 
away. “Hello there,” said Pharaoh with a smile.
“Greetings Your Majesty” said Shifra and Puah, bowing before 
him.
“I have a small favor to ask of you,” Pharaoh said.
“We will do whatever Pharaoh our Master wishes,” said the 
midwives.

“Well, it’s not such a big deal really,” Pharaoh said casually. 
“I just want you to make sure that from this day forward you 
kill all of the male Hebrew children that you deliver.” Pharaoh 
smile widened. “That is all. Thank you.”

(Now you may be asking yourselves why Pharaoh wanted 
to kill the males and not the females. That’s an excellent 
question. It seems that Pharaoh was only afraid of the boys 
because he didn’t think the girls could do a thing to bother 
him...Well, more on that later).

The midwives were shocked by Pharaoh’s request. Their 
task was to bring life into the world. How could they ever 
follow his command to destroy it? They took their chances and 
just kept delivering Hebrew babies and hoped for the best.

“What?!” Pharaoh burned with rage when he heard that 
Shifra and Puah had disobeyed him.

“Pardon us, Master,” said the two midwives as they bowed 
before the king once more. “It was not because of us. You see,” 
continued the clever midwives, “these Hebrew women are not 
at all like the Egyptian women that gave birth properly in their 
homes with the help of a midwife. No, no, no! These Hebrew 
women give birth like animals in the woods without any help 
at all. We don’t have time to get to the mothers in labor before 
the babies are born. How can we possibly fulfill our Master’s 
wishes?” 

“Is that it?” Pharaoh ranted, sputtering and spattering 
and his face turning red like a beet. “Well then, from this day 
forward every male Hebrew infant will be thrown into the Nile 
River! All of them! All of them! All of them!”

Shifra and Puah were horrified, but they couldn’t speak a 
word against the enraged Pharaoh’s decree. And so it was. The 
call went forth throughout the land that all male Hebrew babies 
would be killed. The fear of the Hebrews was great and so was 
their sorrow. Who could save them now?

In the House of the Slaves
Meanwhile, in a small house amongst the other dwellings of the 
slaves, a Hebrew slave had just given birth to a son. She gazed 
upon her newborn baby and tears filled her eyes.

“How can I kill my own child?” she whispered to herself 
as she wept. After much thinking and waiting, she decided that 
she was ready to risk her own life to save her baby. For three 
whole months she hid him in her house. But the bigger the child 
grew, the clearer it was that at some point the Egyptians would 
catch her and kill both of them. She was going to need to find a 
solution…and fast!

The Hebrew mother would lie awake worrying night after 
night, and then late one evening an idea came into her head: 
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burning and burning. The orange flame did not die out but 
neither was the bush burned up. 

“That’s very strange,” Moshe said to himself. “The bush 
stays in one piece but it’s totally covered with fire. I have to go 
closer to see what is happening.” Moshe went closer and then 
he heard a voice from within the burning bush. The voice was 
calling him!

“Moshe! Moshe!” said the voice.
“Here I am…” whispered 

Moshe, continuing to come closer 
to the bush. 

Then the voice said “I am 
the God of your fathers and your 
mothers, Abraham and Sarah, 
Isaac and Rebecca, and Jacob and 
Rachel and Leah...” 

“God? Abraham and Sarah, 
who?” Moshe said to himself, but 
deep down he realized somehow 
that he had heard those words 
before. It reminded him of a 
lullaby his mother had sung as she 
told him stories of the Hebrews. 

Now Moshe was scared. He covered his face, terrified to 
look at the fire again. He heard the voice say: “Moshe! I was 
there when you saw the Hebrews being beaten outside of the 
palace. I heard them crying. I saw my children tortured in Egypt 
for all those years. But now is the time for Me to save them. The 
time has come to take them out of Egypt and to return them to 
the land of their ancestors, the Land of Milk and Honey… to 
Israel. You will be my messenger, Moshe. You must go now to 
Pharaoh and tell him: ‘Let My People Go!’ Let me teach you the 
song you must teach my people”:

When Israel was in Egypt’s land, 
“Let My people go” (Exodus 5:1).  
Oppressed so hard they could not stand,
“Let My people go.”
 

Go down, Moses, 
way down in Egypt’s land, 
Tell old Pharaoh: 
“Let My people go.”

 
Thus said Adonai, bold Moses said,
“Let My people go.” 
If not, I’ll smite your first-born dead,
“Let My people go.” 
  Go down, Moses...

No more shall they in bondage toil, 
“Let My people go.”
Let them come out with Egypt’s spoil, 
“Let My people go.” 
Go down, Moses...



every need, and carriages with the fastest horses in the land 
at his disposal. Years passed. Moshe matured into a young 
man. His “nanny” whispered stories to him about the lives of 
ancestors called the Children of Israel who had come to Egypt 
years before from the Land of Milk and Honey only to become 
slaves. Moshe the Egyptian prince found the stories interesting, 
but he did not really think of himself as a part of the story of the 
Children of Israel.

Then one day, Moshe was taking a 
stroll outside of the castle. Feeling a little 
bored, he decided to walk towards an 
area of the royal grounds where he had 
never been before. He came upon the 
great fields where the Hebrew slaves 
were working under the hot sun with 
little water or shade. He saw how they 
carried giant bricks on their backs and 
barely had the strength to stand beneath 
their burden. He saw how the Egyptian 
task masters yelled at the slaves, cursing 
them and threatening them and leaving 
those who were too weak to work to 
wither away and die in the dirt. All of this 
took Moshe by surprise. He had had no idea about the suffering 
of the Hebrew slaves. And the more he watched, the sicker 
and angrier he felt. Now he understood why he had heard 
those stories about the Children of Israel for all of those years. 
These were the Hebrews, his brothers and sisters, and they 
were suffering. Harsh words began to echo in his head “How 
can I live in a castle with all of its luxury, while the lives of my 
brothers and sisters are so awful?”

When Moshe saw an Egyptian man hit one of the Hebrew 
slaves, he snapped. He looked from side to side to be sure that 

no one was watching and then he began hitting the Egyptian 
fiercely. He beat him until he was dead and then he buried him 
deep in the sand. Moshe ran away, terrified of being caught. 
When he arrived at the castle, he hoped against hope that the 
secret of his violent crime was buried along with the Egyptian.

But Moshe had no such luck. The story of what he had 
done traveled by word of mouth – first among the Hebrews 

and soon after among the Egyptians as 
well. Now Moshe knew that the moment 
Pharaoh heard about what Moshe had 
done, Pharaoh would have him executed. 
So away Moshe ran, away from Egypt, 
without even saying goodbye either to 
Pharaoh’s daughter, the princess that had 
saved his life and raised him as her own 
son, or to the nanny who had told him so 
many stories about the Hebrews and their 
God.  

Moshe arrived in the land of Midian 
where he met Yitro and worked with him 
as a shepherd, even marrying one of his 
daughters, Tzipporah. Life now seemed 

calm. Moshe was now a shepherd, not a prince. He loved 
taking care of the sheep. Moshe had almost forgotten his days 
as a prince and his origins as the son of Hebrew slaves who had 
placed him in the Nile River in a basket made of papyrus. 

In the Desert
One day while working as a shepherd, Moshe came upon 
a faraway mountain, Mount Sinai. He sat on one of the rocks 
and watched sleepily as the sheep grazed in the field. Suddenly 
something strange caught his eye. He saw a small green bush 
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God: Yehuda Amichai, Patuach Sagur Patuach (ibid.), p. 58 
#4. Photograph: Aliza Orbach, Olim, 1991, (HH). 

Idolatry: I am Free of Idols: Cynthia Ozick, in Joshua 
Haberman (editor), The God I Believe In (ibid.), p. 167. Revised 
by and courtesy of author. Jewish by Choice: Amos Oz, All 
the Hopes: Thoughts on Israeli Identity, 1998, p. 56. Courtesy 
of author (HH). I Break, Therefore I am a Jew: Ari Elon, 
Doresh Shalom: Parshat Hashavua, Bina Institute. Courtesy 
of author. Freedom Begins with Imagination: Philip Roth 
quote, courtesy of Words & Images, the Jerusalem literary 
project (ibid.): Videotaped Interview series with the great 
Jewish writers of our time, in conjunction with Ben Gurion 
University of the Negev and in cooperation with the National 
and University Library, Jerusalem. Words & Images: beylev@
zahav.net.il. A Frightened Person: R. Joseph B. Soloveitchik, 
Festival of Freedom (ibid.), p. 51. 

Barukh Shomer: Next Year: Yaakov Shneor, Memories of my 
Father's House, Be'erot Yitzhak, 1994, p. 58a. Wherever a Jew 
is Persecuted: Amos Oz, Under this Blazing Light, Sifriyat 
Poalim, 1979, p. 80. Courtesy of author (HH). The Generation: 
Arnold Eisen, Taking Hold of Torah: Jewish Commitment and 
Community in America, 1999, p. 41. Courtesy of author. 

Vhi Sheamda: Wall of Persecutions: Based on Elijah Bar Navi 
(editor), The Atlas of Jewish History, 1993; Compiled for HH 
with the assistance of Mel Glatzer.

Arami: Hamasa L'Eretz Yisrael: By permission of ACUM. 
Photograph: Aliza Orbach, Olim, 1991. By permission of 
artist (HH). Goy Gadol: R. Joseph B. Soloveitchik, Festival 
of Freedom, ibid., p. 131-133. When the Going gets Tough: 
Tikvah Frymer Kensky, "Sanctifying Torah", in Irene Fine 
(editor), The Shabbat Series: Excellence in Education for 
Jewish Women, San Diego Women's Institute for Continuing 
Jewish Education, 1997. No More Jewish Children: Abraham 
Suzkever, cited in David Roskies, Against the Apocalypse, 
Harvard University Press, 1984, p. 234-235. Courtesy of 
author. Sextuplets: Aviva Zornberg Gottlieb, The Particulars 
of Rapture (ibid.), p. 18-19, 22. Oppression and Resistance: 
Toni Morrison, Beloved, Vintage, Random House, 1987, p. 
27-28. By permission of the publisher. Batya: Julius Lester, 
"Here Am I"- A Personal Midrash on Pharaoh's Daughter, New 
Traditions: Response Magazine (Spring 1984). Courtesy of 
author (HH). Rushing River of Days: Meg Riley in E. Roberts 
and E. Amidon (editors), Prayers for a Thousand Years. 
Courtesy of author. Human Role in Redemption: R. Joseph B. 
Soloveitchik, Festival of Freedom, (ibid.), p. 152-153.

Ten Plagues: The Ten Fears: Shai Zarchi, written for HH. Frogs 
Song: Shirley Cohen, Passover Music Box, 1951, Kinor Records. 

Dayenu: Let My People Go: Dan Reisinger. Courtesy of artist 
(HH).

Pesach Matza uMarror: The Shared Meal: R. Joseph B. 
Soloveitchik, Festival of Freedom, ibid., p. 23-24. Matzoh: 
Marge Piercy, The Art of Blessing the Day, Alfred Knopf, 

Random House, 1999, p.164. By permission of the publisher. 
Matza Star of David: Yitzchak Yoresh, Variations on the Israeli 
Flag, Israel Museum Exhibit and catalogue. By permission of 
the artist (HH). Ethiopian Girl Photo: Yosi Roth, 1985, by 
permission of Israeli Government Press Office (HH).

In Every Generation: Every Moment: R. Nachman of Bratzlav, 
Likutei Ezot HeHadash. Wandering, Time Traveling, Jew: 
Israeli President Ezer Weizman, address to the German 
Bundestag and Bundesrat, 1996, written by Meir Shalev. 
Stamp: M. Prague, "Let My People Go," 1972. Courtesy of the 
Israel Philatelic Service (HH).

Hallelujah: What is the Continuity of My Life: Yehuda 
Amichai, Patuach Sagur Patuach (ibid.), p. 127 #3. Go Tell it 
on the Mountain: Martin Luther King, Jr., Speech, Memphis, 
1968. Exodus: David Sharir, "Exodus," 1972. By permission 
of artist.

Second Cup: Miriam's Cup: Lori Lefkowitz, written for HH. 
Who is that Girl: Avirama Golan, "One Woman - Lonely and 
Strong," Haaretz, 12 April 2006. By permission of author and 
Haaretz. Tambourine: Betsy Teutsch, Miriam's Tambourine. 
Courtesy of artist (HH). 

Matza, Maror, Haroset: Blessing for Hametz: Adapted from 
account given by Shani Harel, as well as Yosef Feuchtwanger, 
"Yoman HaShavua," Makor Rishon, April 10, 1998. Soviet 
Matza Advertisement: reprinted in David Geffen, The 
American Heritage Haggadah. Haroset Recipe: Granules of 
brick recipe, Sephardic Haggadah of Pesach, London, 1913.

Tzafun: In Search of the Lost Face: Yehuda Amichai, Patuach 
Sagur Patuach (ibid.), p. 29 #5. Broken unto You: Leonard 
Cohen, "All My Life," Stranger Music, Vintage, Random 
House, 1993, p. 333. By permission of publisher.

Birkat HaMazon: Our Mouths will Fill: R. Naamah Kelman, 
I am Jewish, Jewish Lights, p. 234-235. Revised by and 
courtesy of author. After the Guests Depart: R. Joseph 
Telushkin, The Book of Jewish Values, 2000, p. 307. Courtesy 
of author. The Inversion of Gratefulness: R. Abraham Joshua 
Heschel, The Insecurity of Freedom, p. 44. Eating is Like 
Crossing the Red Sea: Emmanuel Levinas, adapted from Nine 
Talmudic Readings.

Elijah: Jewish Chutzpah: R. Irving Greenberg, The Jewish 
Way: Living the Holidays, Touchstone, p. 37. Courtesy of 
author. Elijah's Curse: told by Avraham Barazani, blind 
storyteller from Iraq, Israel Folktale Archive. A Note to a 
Fellow Leader: Leslie Goldman, e-mail circulated. 

Shfoch Hamatcha: Shfoch Ahavtcha: Naftali Ben Menahem, 
"Shfoch Hamatcha v'Nuschaotav," Mahanaim 80 (April, 1983) 
cites Rav Hayim Bloch who quotes Haggadah of Worms, 1521, 
attributed to grandson of Rashi, Yehuda ben Rav Yekutiel. 
See also Zecharia Goren, "Shfoch Hamatcha" in Mehkarei 
Hag 6 (1991), p. 97. Won't Teach Children to Hate: Yehiel 
Weingarten, Kibbutz Ein Harod, 1936. For One Brief Moment 

the Jew Stood Tall: Deborah E. Lipstadt in Nahum N. Glatzer 
(editor), Schocken Haggadah, Schocken, 1996. Courtesy of 
author. Stamp: Danish Jewish Community Rescue, by A. Berg, 
1973. Courtesy of the Israel Philatelic Service (HH). Pardon 
the Egyptians: Eliyahu Ben Amozeg, Paths of Morality, 
Italy, 1892. Mikel the Goy: Retold by Yehuda Yaari, in Meir 
Eyali, Hagim uZmanin, 1949, p. 255. Antidote to Fascism: 
Amos Oz, "Aggression is the Mother of All Wars - Goethe 
Prize Speech", Kulturjournal 3 (2005), Goethe-Institut. Tales 
of the Red Matza: Stuart Schoffman, "Tales of Red Matza," 
The Jerusalem Report, April 4, 1991. Courtesy of author and 
publisher (HH). Exodus Elite Box: courtesy of the USHMM 
Holocaust Museum collection (HH).

Hallel and Fourth Cup: Fifth Cup: R. Menachem M. Kasher, 
Israel Passover Haggadah, p. 335 adapted from R. Irving 
Greenberg, The Jewish Way, ibid. p. 56.

Nirtzah: Next Year: Ehud Manor. By permission of ACUM. 
Songs of the Soul: R. Abraham Isaac Kook, Orot HaKodesh 
2:444-445, adapted from translation by Daniel Matt, The 
Essential Kabbalah, p.154 and Rachel Cowan, Beginning 
Anew, page 278. A Mental State: Saul Bellow, To Jerusalem 
and Back. Playing for Real Stakes: Phillip Roth, Courtesy 
of Words & Images (ibid). Riding on an Israeli Bus: Arnold 
Eisen, Taking Hold of Torah (ibid.), p. 39. Healing: R. Chaim 
Potok in Joshua Haberman, The God I Believe In, (ibid.), p 219. 
Where Have All Our Hopes Gone: R. Daniel Gordis, e-mail 
communication. Courtesy of author of If a Place can Make 
you Cry. I Still Believe: Anne Frank, Diary of Anne Frank, 
Amsterdam, 1944. To Reach Next Year: Zvi Zameret, "I Need 
Next Year," Amudim - Journal of the Religious Kibbutzim 663 
(June 2002), courtesy of author (HH). What Would You Tell 
Young People: R. Abraham Joshua Heschel, TV interview 
"Meet the Press", cited in Dov Peretz Elkins, Moments of 
Transcendence: Inspirational Readings for Yom Kippur, 
Aronson, 1994. I Have a Dream: Martin Luther King, Jr., "I 
have a Dream" delivered on the steps at the Lincoln Memorial 
in Washington D.C. on August 28, 1963. Stunned They Stride 
On: David Grossman, "Introduction", The Second Book of 
Moses called Exodus, translation by Marsha Weinstein, pages 
vii-viii- ix, Grove Press, 1999. Courtesy of author. 

Back Cover: Arthur Miller quote courtesy of Words & Images, 
the Jerusalem literary project (ibid.).

The Israeli stamps were provided courtesy of the collection of 
Opa Sallie Zion from Eibergen, the Netherlands.

Answers to Ma Nishtana in Multiple Languages (p. 27)
Hebrew Braille, Hindu, Thai, Punjabi, Greek, Spanish, 
Russian, Turkish, Dutch, Arabic, Chinese, Japanese, Egyptian 
hieroglyphics. 

Answers to Pesach Math Riddles (p. 81)
A. 2 x 40 x (40 – 2) = 3040
B. (5–12) x (10 x 8) + (4 x 4 x 4) = 496
C. 5 x 5 + (3 x 4) + 14 = 51 



Bdikat Hametz: Inspection and Introspection: R. Moshe 
Alsheikh, Peirush Alsheikh l'Haggadah. Prayer for 
Purification: R. Yosef Hayim, Haggadat Orakh Hayim, p. 64. 

Candle Lighting: A Woman's Prayer: Alice Shalvi, 
"Repentance, Responsibility, and Regeneration: Reflections on 
Isaiah," in G. Twersky Reimer and J.A. Kates: Beginning Anew, 
p. 275. Courtesy of author who revised the prayer (HH). A Soul 
on the Rise: Yaacov Isaac Halevi Horowitz, Seer of Lublin, 
Pitgamim Kedoshim, p. 113. Blessing to Yourself: R. Samson 
Raphael Hirsch, The Nineteen Letters on Judaism, p. 80. Photo: 
Karl Gabor, "Shabbat candles," Denna Afton [A Different Night 
Haggadah, Swedish edition]. Courtesy of photographer, of 
publisher Hillelforlaget, and editor Marina Burstein.

Signposts: Four Mothers: R. Isaiah Horowitz, Shnei Luchot 
Habrit, p. 156a; Judah Levy Loew (Maharal), Gevurot Adonai, 
p. 77d; cited in Yael Levine, Kolech 31 (Nissan 5761).

Karpas: Sources for Extensive Appetizers: Shulkhan Arukh 
O.H. 473; Mishne Torah, Hametz uMatza 8:2; Bayit Hadash 
on Tur O.H. 473; Rav Yaacov Weingarten in HaSeder 
HaArukh, cites rabbis eating at least an olive's size of Karpas 
(Beit Halevi, Hazon Ish); Daniel Goldschmidt's Haggadah 
brings Geniza fragments of the earliest haggadot that describe 
extensive dipping of various foods. Seder for Dreamers: Natan 
Sharansky, Jerusalem Post, April 16, 2003. Courtesy of author 
and Jerusalem Post (HH).
 
Yahatz: What if Tomorrow: Bina Talitman, Reliving Exodus, p. 
38 (HH). Being Poor: Janet Rosenberg, Being Poor is..., 1973. 
Courtesy of author. Ha(l)ves and Have Nots: Adapted from 
mass e-mail circulated on the internet. See also: www.snopes.
com/science/stats/populate.htm.

Maggid: In Haste from Russia: Yigal Asnis in Moti Friedman 
(editor), Alei Tzameret Haggadah, Jewish Agency, 1995. 
Courtesy of editor (HH). Turtle's Memory: Archie Carr, So 
excellent a Fishe: A Natural History of Sea Turtles, 1965. 
Maggid: Marge Piercy, The Art of Blessing the Day, Alfred 
Knopf, Random House, 1999, p.158. By permission of the 
publisher. No Future without a Past: David Hartman, 
"Memory and Values," in N. Zion, A Different Night: Leader's 
Guide, p. 75. Courtesy of author. You cannot Navigate: Chaim 
Potok in Joshua Haberman (editor), The God I Believe In, Free 
Press, p. 220. 

Ha Lakhma: Service with a Smile: Avot D'Rabbi Natan, 
version A, XIII, 29a. Needy but not Poor: Rabbi Joseph B. 
Soloveitchik, Festival of Freedom: Essays on Pesah and the 
Haggadah, edited by Joel B. Wolowelsky and Reuven Ziegler, 
p. 45-46. Courtesy of Toras Harav Foundation ©2006. Opening 

Doors: Levover Story quoted in Janet Marder, New Emmanuel 
Minyan (1994), adapted from L. Blue and J. Magonet, The 
Blue Guide to the Here and the Hereafter, p. 168. Illustration: 
Noam Nadav, Yahid vHevrah (2002), Shalom Hartman Institute. 
Courtesy of publisher (HH). The Jewish Mayflower: David 
Ben Gurion in Yom Tov Levinsky (editor), Sefer HaMoadim: 
Pesach, p. 256 (HH). Synagogue: Walter Seaton, courtesy 
of author. Passover: Primo Levi, Collected Poems, trans. by 
Ruth Feldman and Brian Swan, Faber and Faber, 1988. By 
permission of publisher. Four Cups of Milk: retold by M. 
Lipson, Reliving the Exodus, p. 34, from an Eastern European 
Folktale. Martin Luther King, Jr.: "Speech at Staff Retreat, 
Penn Center, Frogmore, South Carolina," unpublished ms., 
November 14, 1966, p.9. Stamp: A. Calderon, An End to 
Famine, 1963. Courtesy of the Israel Philatelic Service (HH).

Ma Nishtana: Stupidity of Having an Answer: Milan 
Kundera, from an interview by Philip Roth, NY Times Book 
Review, Nov. 30, 1980. Reprinted in The Book of Laughter 
and Forgetting, 1981, p. 237. Questions are a Paradox: Steve 
Greenberg, Wrestling with God and Men: Homosexuality in 
the Jewish Tradition, 2004, p. 135. Courtesy of author. Uncle 
Eli's Haggadah: Eliezer Segal, Uncle Eli's Special-for-Kids 
Most Fun Ever Under-the-Table Passover Haggadah, www.acs.
ucalgary.ca/~elsegal/Uncle_Eli/Eli.html. Courtesy of author. 
Torah Speaks the Language of People: Murray Spiegel and 
Rickey Stein, from their manuscript of the four questions in 
300 languages. Courtesy of authors. Seder Night Reflections: 
Yehuda Amichai, Patuach Sagur Patuach, Schocken 
Publishing, 1998, p. 15 #21. Translated by Steve Sager. By 
permission of publisher and translator.

Avadim: The Fire of Concern: A.J. Muste, American labor 
organizer for IWW, anti-nuclear Christian pacifist cited in 
Arthur Waskow (editor), The Freedom Seder, 1969. By 
permission of editor. Illustration: Leon Baxter, The Young 
Moses, MacDonald Co, London. The Depth of Degradation: 
Harriet Jacobs, Life of a Slave Girl, 1861. 1987 reprint p. 28, 
77, 37, xv, 44, 52. We were Politicians: The Non Partisan 
Politician's Haggadah (Haggadah Blti Mifalagtit), 1947, Tel 
Aviv. We were Zionist Pioneers: Yitzchak Tabenkin, cited in 
Mimayanot Hehag: Pesach, Interkibbutz Archive of Holidays, 
1985, p.23. We were Hippies: Arthur Waskow, The Freedom 
Haggadah, Micah Press, 1969, p. 19, 42-43, from National 
Jewish Organizing Project. By permission of author. See 
original Freedom Seder on-line, The Shalom Center at www.
shalomctr.org/node/899. The Red Haggadah, 1927, cited by 
A.A. Gershuni, Yahdut B'Soviet Russia, 1961.
Bibliodrama: Peter Pitzele, Scripture Windows, 1997. 
Appeared originally in Noam Zion, A Different Night: Leader's 

Guide, p. 27. Courtesy of author. The Hieroglyph Times by 
Yair Lipshitz and Deborah Morse.

Five Rabbis: Songs of Freedom: Pini Nahmani story cited 
by Tamar Golan, Maariv, April 18, 1989 (HH). The Last 
Ethiopian Seder: Micha Odenheimer, 1991, by permission 
of author (HH). The Hunger Strike Seder: Golda Meir story 
cited in Maariv, April 10, 1960 (HH). The Matzah of Hope: 
Courtesy of R. Leah Kroll, Milken Community High School of 
Stephen S. Wise Temple, Los Angeles. 

Four Children: Too Quick to Categorize: Robert Coles, 
The Call of Service. Questions from the Future: Aviva 
Zornberg Gottlieb, The Particulars of Rapture, Double Day 
Press, Random House, 2001, p. 180 ff. By permission of 
author and publisher. The Four Children: Danny Siegel, 
The Meadow beyond the Meadow, Town House Press, 1991. 
By permission of author. The Wise Child's Real Question: 
Aviva Zornberg Gottlieb (ibid.) The Four Marx Brothers: 
Richard Codor, 1981. By permission of artist (HH). The Soviet 
Commissar: Mark Podwal, The Let My People Go Haggadah. 
By permission of the artist, c/o Georges Borchardt, 1972 
(HH). Asking the Unaskable Questions: Steven Greenberg, 
Wrestling with God and Men (ibid.), p.79. Learning to be the 
Simple Child: R. Kalonymus Kalman Shapira, Eish Kodesh: 
Sacred Fire: Faith in the Warsaw Ghetto, Seventh Day of 
Passover, April 18th, 1941. Courtesy of translator, Debbie 
Miller. No Big Sophistication: R. Nahman of Bratzlav, Likutei 
Etzot, "Tmimut" 4-5. The Animated Four Sons: Rony Oren, 
Animated Haggadah, courtesy of Pamela and Jonathan Lubell, 
Scopus Films/Lambda Publishers, 1985 (HH). A Thunderous 
Silence: Yariv Ben Aharon, HaKibbutz. Courtesy of author 
(HH). Where Did You Go: Joseph Lukinsky and Lifsa 
Schachter, "Are Questions Necessary?" in Jewish Education 
News (Winter 5756), p.15. Courtesy of authors. In Praise 
of the Unquestioning Personality: Zeev Jabotinsky, "Four 
Children" in Yom Tov Levinsky (editor), Sefer HaMoadim: 
Pesach, p. 252. The Four Books: David Wander, The 
Haggadah in Memory of the Holocaust 1988, courtesy of the 
artist (HH). Four Generations: Paul Cowan, An Orphan in 
History, courtesy of R. Rachel Cowan. Four Daughters: R. 
Einat Ramon, courtesy of author (HH). Four Children in 
Each of Us: Dan Reisinger, The Freedom Haggadah, 1982, 
Rabbinical Assembly of America. Courtesy of artist and 
publisher (HH). Rav Yisrael Salant: cited in Rav Menahem 
HaCohen, Haggadat HaAm, p. 56.

You Shall Tell Your Child: Legacy of Luggage: R. David 
Hartman, "Memory and Values," in N. Zion, A Different Night: 
Leader's Guide, p. 75. Courtesy of author. My Father was a 

Permissions and References
This anthology owes its richness to those who allowed us to quote their creative words. All references, 
permissions and copyright details are provided below. In a few cases we tried unsuccessfully to 
locate the authors. Our apologies, please contact us. 
We thank all those who agreed to participate in this haggadah. May God grant all of you continued 
power to inspire humanity. 

All new material copyright of Mishael Zion and Noam Zion. All original illustrations copyright of 
Michel Kichka. 
Note that this haggadah is an expansion and translation of Halaila Hazeh (Israel, 2004) edited by 
Mishael Zion with Noam Zion, 2004, so original copyright permissions still pertain (referenced 
below as HH).
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The Passover Seder is an evening of family, of community and of friendship. Therefore it should come as no 

surprise that this Haggadah is the fruit of the support and hard work of many friends; that it was engendered 

within a unique community of learners; and that it is a testimonial to a loving, beautiful, family.

Among the many friends who took an instrumental role in creating this Haggadah we would like to 

especially thank: Jay leberman, David and Sally lowenfeld, Jacob Ner David and Elie Wurtman, Phil 

and Juliet Wachs, for their ongoing support, encouragement and assistance. In the production of this 

book we wish to acknowledge our friends and professional partners:  Joe Buchwald Gelles, Michel 

Kichka, Ehud Zion Waldoks, Deborah Morse, Yair lipshitz, and Stephen and Basmat Hazan Arnoff, who 

have put an amazing effort into turning this Haggadah into a reality. Above all we thank Dvora lipshitz, 

an inspiration and a great friend, who has skillfully turned a jumble of texts into a work of art.

The conception of and the scholarship for this Haggadah were nurtured within a creative community 

of learning, the Shalom Hartman institute in Jerusalem. under the leadership of Rabbis David 

and Donniel Hartman, who toil constantly for the welfare and future of the Jewish people and for 

the Hartman Institute’s scholars, staff and students. The Hartman Institute has been our spiritual-

intellectual home for decades. Here we can teach, learn and experience the sweet taste of Talmud 

Torah, constantly challenged to make it applicable to contemporary needs.

For Mishael, Yeshivat Maale Gilboa has been a second home and a most meaningful community of 

learners, led by Rabbis David Bigman, Yehuda Gilad and Shmuel Reiner.

Finally, this Haggadah is the product not of two individuals, but of an amazing family, whose energy 

and initiative humble and inspire us on a daily basis. First of all our octogenarian, Rabbi Moshe "Opa" 

Sachs who, with his beloved wife, Frances "Oma" Rachel, initiated creative Seders fifty years ago. 

Marcelle Zion is a spouse and a mother of unsurpassed energies and wisdom. She is the true center of 

this family. Elana Zion Golumbic is a spouse and daughter-in-law with that most unique combination 

of vision, belief and empowerment. Yedidya, Eden, Heftziba and Jonathan, Tanya and Ehud are our 

ready partners and sounding board in every creative endeavor. 

This Haggadah is being published just as we are entering new familial roles, becoming, for the first time, 

father and grandfather. May God, and the spirit of hundreds of years of Jewish existence, grant us the 

wisdom to truly fulfill the mitzvah of ְלַסֵּפר ִּביצִיַאת ִמצְָריִם, telling our story to the next generation.

ַּתם ְוִנְׁשָלם, ֶׁשַבח ָלֵאל ּבֹוֵרא עֹוָלם.
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Jerusalem, Pesach, 5767
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