B o A Boticver

(N. Diamond / S. Rockoff / G. Veroba)
| thought Torah was a holy fairy tale

Meant for some one else but not for me.

Religion wouldn't trap me,
I let my freedom ring.
Following the rules

- Was not my thing.

Oh, | will teach you more than that
You can help the world

and change the facts

Don't say you won't take the chance
If you listen to the things | say

| will teach you more than that

| taught you daily in Yeshiva

You got real good at catching on.
| said the Torah is forever,

The learning never ends

And the Torah never bends.

(Oh, I will teach...)

Every single day we've tried
Tommect the wonders found inside

‘ "Gut Shabbes" is ﬁne

We read the Torah and testify.

People coming , people going...

Bless before and after

(Adon Olam...Adon Olam),

And sing familiar songs.

Some need help, “how strange the words!
Can you read it?" (Yes, | can)

The rabbi's speaking such a long time

on Shabbos day.

Slow sermonizer, with the
message of the day.

A wise man, who still can teach us
all the proper way.

“Listen Yidden, all is not lost,

all is not lost.”

Shabbos day, in the park,
Everyone looks so dignified.
Hear them say the day's remark,
“Shabbat Shalom,”




: How we prayed for a brighter day.

“Lishmo'a...” Say, do you remember
“El Harina...”  S'lichos in September
"\'e| Hat'fila...” T'shuva,

we return this way

It is essential

That we daven with hearts penitential
With a feeling of sorrow, remember,
To Hashem, looking down from above.

Now December,
As we light the Menorah, remember,

Special night that we shared in

“Forgive us, Hashem, show us love."
(Lishmo'a...)

Get on the next flight,

You will find you already know
The Holy land's the place to go
And all the world should see.

Get on the next flight

to the nation of our ancient dreams

No time could be too soon

So just take a ride, we'll make some room.
You will see.

You're looking for your home

Cause every Jew has their place.

And the Holy land is the place to dwell
Our fathers were here, the Torah tells me.
(Geton...)

The Holyland's the best place of all

I know | can hear the Kotel call me.

When | think of where

we're travelin tonight

It's nothing but amazing

When | see the flag of Blue and White

| put my message in the crack in the wall
Because I'm asking Him

to please help us all

| want to see some unity

“A Jew, whether you're left

or you're right.”

It really is amazing
When | see the flag of Blue and White

| am crying to Heaven
| am saying “enough”




(And 1...)

Remember those who sacrificed to raise
the flag of Blue and White.

(So, when...)

We're walking up Fifth Avenue

I'm holding up the Blue and White

(Me and..)
My sisters and my brothers sing Hatikvah
to the Blue and White

It's Blue It's White

It's up to you and me

To keep the Blue and White.
Yeah, yeah, yeah...

“Am Yisroel Chai”
*Od Avinu Chai”
Yeah, yeah, yeah...

(Imnae Your Words
Kenney

in each and every way.

Mashiach then can rule in the kingdom
we have made .

Til then it's only fools that

keep us from that day.

But you can change the words,

And make us all a light

to guide the universe.

You'd be spreading love,

we'd all be feeling good,

Maybe if you could change your words,

Only if we could change our words.
(interlude)
We can save the world.

running me down. ST
Just take it from the drawer, e
don't buy or sell no more. ‘Y
The ones that do,
nobody wants ' em around

or keeps,




Don't go throwing your life away, no.
See the history, as it comes together,
If we just take the time to pray, yeah
(Just remember...)

Don't need money,

don't have to borrow,

G-d always accepts the call.

Don't you hurry, stay until tomorrow
‘Cause praying can conquer it all.
(Chorus)

Can't we live our lives,

The way we know is right?
Celebrate the day

when it comes your way.

Jewish days begin the night before.

The Night Before

(J. Lennon / P. McCartney / G. Veroba)

We make candle light
Beginning with the night
When the day comes near,
Remember every year

Jewish days begin the night before.
Mnen'ﬂ\eﬁmeisright

You can say
Soweendﬂ!eﬁm

Late in the Evening

(P. Simon / G. Veroba)

First thing | remember
| was dressed up in a suit,

| couldn’t have been no more than 3 or 4.

My 1st wedding was at the Statler,
a Hilton in Manhattan,

In the ballroom | stood frozen at the door.

Cause it was late in the evemng,
music shook the floor.

no matter what | do.”

| was worried about how good I'd be,
if | could only play six days a week
And they said | couldn't learn

the scales and torah, too.

Now | play in the evenings

to a thousand dancing Jews.

Bonus Section




