
Miss Heather’s Class Passover Songs 
 

Dayenu 
E-lu ho-tzi ho-tzi a-nu, ho-tzi a-nu me-mitz-ri-im 
Ho-tzi a-nu me-mitz-ri-im, day-e-nu 
Dai-da—enu (3X) dayenu dayenu 
 
E-lu na-tan na-tan lanu, na-tan lanu et ha Torah 
Na-tan lanu et ha Torah, day-e-nu 
Dai-dai-enu (3X) dayenu dayenu 
 
Charoset Song 
Make charoset it’s such fun, chopping time for everyone 
Apples, no nuts, and cinnamon and chop, chop, chop 
 
Take some wine and stir it in, take some wine and stir it in 
Apples, no nuts, and cinnamon and chop, chop, chop. 
 
Four Questions 
Ma-nish-ta-na ha-lai-la ha-zeh mi-kol Ha-lai-lot, mi-kol Ha-lai-lot? 
She-ba-chol ha-lai-lot anu o-chlin ha-metz u-ma-tzah, ha-metz u-ma-tzah 
Ha-lai-lah ha-zeh, ha-lai-la ha-zeh, ku-lo matzah (2X) 
 
Oh Listen, Oh Listen 
Oh listen, oh listen, oh listen King Pharaoh 
Oh listen, oh listen, please let my people go 
They work so hard all day, they do not want to stay 
King Pharaoh, King Pharaoh, what do you say? 
No! No! No! I will not let them go 
No! N0! N0! I will not let them go 
 
The Frog Song 
One morning when Pharaoh awoke in his bed 
There were frogs in his bed and frogs on his head 
Frogs on his nose and frogs on his toes, 
Frogs here, frogs there, frogs were jumping everywhere! 
 



I Made A Little Matzah 
I made a little matzah, I made it by myself 
I put it in the oven then I put it on the shelf 
Now listen little matzah, you mustn’t run away! 
I made you for my seder, so please be sure to stay 
 
I don’t know how it happened, but oh it looked so nice 
I took a little nibble, I took a great big bite 
And then before I knew it, the pantry shelf was bare, 
There wasn’t any matzah, the matzah wasn’t there! 
(Yell out: I ate it!) 
 
There’s No Seder Like Our Seder 
(to the tune of “There’s No Business, Like Show Business”) 
 
There’s no seder like our seder, there’s no seder I know 
Everything about it is fantastic, nothing that the torah won’t allow 
Listen how we read the whole Haggadah,  
It’s all in Hebrew, and we know how 
There’s no seder like our seder, we tell a tale that is swell 
Moses took the people out into the heat,  
They baked the matzah while on their feet 
Now isn’t that a story that just can’t be beat? 
Let’s go on with the show! 
 
Take Us Out of Egypt 
(to the tune of “Take Me Out to the Ball Game”) 
 
Take us out of Egypt, free us from slavery 
Bake us some matzahs in a haste 
Don’t worry ‘bout flavor, give no thought to taste 
Oh it’s rush, rush, rush to the Red Sea, if we don’t cross it’s a shame 
For it’s 10 plagues down and you’re out, at the Pesach history game! 
 
 
 
 



Building Song 
Bang, bang, bang, bang your hammer low 
Bang, bang, bang, give a heavy blow 
For it’s work, work, work, every day and every night 
For it’s work, work, work, when it’s dark and when it’s light 
 
Dig, dig, dig, dig your shovels deep 
Dig, dig, dig, there’s no time for sleep 
For it’s work, work, work, every day and every night 
For it’s work, work, work, when it’s dark and when it’s light 
 
Where is Baby Moses 
Where is baby Moses, Moses, Moses 
Where is baby Moses, he’s in the river Nile 
 
He’s floating in a basket, a basket, a basket 
He’s floating in a basket, in the river Nile 
 
The princess she is swimming, swimming, swimming 
The princess she is swimming in the river Nile 
 
She saves the baby Moses, Moses, Moses 
She saves the baby Moses in the river Nile 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 


