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CANDLELIGHTING 

 

 

We welcome the festival of Pesach as darkness descends. As we kindle these lights, we 

remember that our ancestors discovered freedom in the midst of the dark final night in 

Egypt. Let the candles we no light be a reflection of the light that shines within each one of 

us, and let that light radiate throughout our homes. We praise the Source of Light that 

keeps alive the hope of freedom amidst the darkness of oppression. 

 

Light the candles and recite: 



 

Baruch atah Adonai Eloheynu Melech ha-olam, asher keedeshanu 

bemeetzvotav vetzeevanu lehadleek neyr shel yom tov. 

 

Praised are you, Eternal One our God, sovereign of all worlds, who has made us holy 

with your commandments and commanded us to kindle the festival lights. 

 



 

Baruch atah Adonai Eloheynu Melech ha-olam, she-heh-cheh-yanu ve-kee-yemanu 

veheegee-anu la-zeman ha-zeh. 

 

Praised are you, Eternal One our God, sovereign of all worlds, who gave us life, and kept us 

strong, and brought us to this time. 
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THE ORDER OF THE SEDER 

 

Kadesh – the blessing over wine 

or grape juice 
 

Urechatz – symbolic hand washing 
Karpas – dipping a vegetable in salt water 

Yachatz – breaking the middle matzah 
Magid – telling the story 

Rochtzah – real hand washing 

Motzi Matzah – eating matzah 

Maror – eating bitter herbs 

Korech – eating matzah and bitter herbs  
Shulchan oraych – the meal! 

Tzafun – eating the afikomen 
Baraych – blessings after the meal 

Hallayl – reciting psalms 
Neertzach – the conclusion 
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INTRODUCTION TO THE SEDER 

We begin our journey through the Passover seder, our journey from slavery to freedom. 

Through word and song, story and practice, questions, and more questions, we will re-

imagine the story of our ancestors‟ exodus and liberation. 

We tell the story not only to preserve the memory. We tell the story because Egypt is not 

only a physical place, and the Exodus was not just a moment in time. 

When we recall the story of our oppression, we resolve to fight oppression everywhere. 

When we recall the story of our liberation, we renew our dream for freedom everywhere. 

Tonight we raise our voices as individuals and members of this seder community committed 

to marching together out of Egypt. 

Place Miriam’s Cup, filled with spring water, on the seder table. 



 

Zot kos Meer-yam, kos mah-yeem chah-yim Zaycher lee-tzee-at meetz-rah-yeem. 

 

This is the Cup of Miriam, the cup of living waters. Remember the Exodus from Egypt. 

 

LECHI LACH 

Lechi lach, to a land that I will show you, Lech lecha, to a place you do not know 

Lechi lach, on your journey I will bless you, (and you shall be a blessing)3x, lechi lach 

Lechi lach, and I shall make your name great, Lech lecha, and all shall praise your name 

Lechi lach, to the place that I will show you, (Le-seem-chat cha-yeem)3x, lechi lach 

[Debbie Friedman]  
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Kadesh – 

the blessing over wine 

or grape juice 

 

 

FIRST CUP OF WINE OR GRAPE JUICE 

The Hebrew word "Kiddush" means sanctification. But it is not the wine we sanctify. Instead, 

the wine is a symbol of the sanctity, the preciousness, and the sweetness of this moment. 

Held together by sacred bonds of family, friendship, peoplehood, we share these tables 

tonight with one another and with all the generations who have come before us. We 

belong. We belong to one another. And we belong to the generations who have come 

before and who will come after us, sharing this sacred story and celebration. Let us rise, and 

sanctify this singular moment. 

Tonight we will drink not one cup but four, representing stops in our ancestors‟ journey 

from oppression to liberation. We start with slavery, degradation, the narrow place of Egypt. 

Knowing how we were enslaved helps lead us to freedom. We drink this first cup in honor 

of awareness. 

Raise a full cup and recite: 
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Baruch atah Adonai, Elohaynu Melech ha-olam, bo-ray pe-ree ha-gafen. 

Baruch atah Adonai, Elohaynu Melech ha-olam, asher bachar banu 

mee-kol-ahm, ve-romemanu mee-kol lah-shon, ve-keede-shanu be-meetzvotav, 

vah-teetehn-lanu Adonai Elohaynu be-ahavah mo-adeem le-seemchah, chageem 

u-zemaneem le-sason et yom chag ha-matzot ha-zeh. Ze-man chayrutaynu, 

meekrah kodesh, zay-chehr leetzee-yat meetz-rah-yeem. Kee vanu vachartah ve-otanu 

keedashtah mee-kol-ha-ameem. U-mo-ah-day kodshechah be-seemchah u-vesason 

heenchaltanu. Baruch atah Adonai, mekadaysh yeesrah-ayl vehazmahneem. 

 

Praised are you, Adonai our God, sovereign of all worlds, who creates the fruit of the vine. 

Praised are you, Adonai our God, sovereign of all worlds, who has selected us 

from all people, and elevated our language, and sanctified us with divine commandments, 

and given us, Adonai our God, with love, festivals for happiness, holidays 

and times for rejoicing this celebration day of matzot. This time of our freedom, 

a holy gathering, remember the Exodus from Egypt. For you chose us and 

sanctified us from all the peoples. And the festivals of your holiness in happiness and joy, 

you ask us to pass on. Praised are you Adonai, sanctifier of Israel and the seasons. 

 



 

 

Baruch atah Adonai Eloheynu Melech ha-olam, she-heh-cheh-yanu ve-kee-yemanu 

veheegee-anu la-zeman ha-zeh. 

 

Praised are you, Eternal One our God, sovereign of all worlds, who gave us life, and kept us 

strong, and brought us to this time. 
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Urechatz – 

symbolic hand washing 


 

Many waters flow through the Passover tales – Moshe in the bulrushes, the Nile turned to 

blood, the splitting of the Sea, and Miriam‟s Well. 

Their waters are ours. Their rivers run into our cups. Let us all splash for a moment in the 

waters of our lives – our mountain well water and lake water. 

Pass a bowl of warm water, a small cup and a towel around the table. Everyone pours 

three cupfuls over their fingers. There is no blessing over this washing. We can also 

pour water over the hands of our neighbors, presenting them with a symbolic gift of 

life. 

 

Karpas – 

dipping a vegetable 

in salt water 



 

Karpas represents spring and new growth, rebirth and the beginning of new life. We taste in 

this fresh vegetable all the potential in nature and in ourselves. Tonight we celebrate our 

growth, the flowering of our spirit and of our voices. 

As spring re-awakens all that is green, let us re-awaken our ties to the natural world and our 

bonds to the earth. We dip greens into salt water and acknowledge through our blessing 

that there is a Creator and a purpose to the universe; that we are partners in the work of 

Creation. 
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Dip a vegetable into salt water, and say: 




Baruch atah Adonai Eloheynu Melech ha-olam, boray peree ha-adamah. 

 

Praised are you, Eternal One our God, sovereign of all worlds, 

who creates the fruit of the earth. 

Eat the vegetable 

 

Yachatz – 

breaking the 

middle matzah 



 

At the center of the table, there is a plate with three matzahs. Take the middle matzah 

and break it in two. The larger piece is wrapped in a napkin, and hidden. The smaller 

piece is replaced between the other two on the Matzah plate. 

The hidden matzah is called the "afikoman" or dessert. It is a tradition that children search 

for this hidden matzah, and finding it, ransom it back at Seder's end. The Seder cannot end 

without this Afikoman, and so kids have been known to demand anything from a few 

candies to a new bike or a college education. 

We are free, but we remember when we were slaves. We are whole, but we bring to mind 

those who are broken. The middle matzah is broken, but it is the larger part which is 

hidden. Because the future will be greater than the past, and tomorrow's Passover nobler 

than yesterday's exodus. The prospects for the dreamed future are overwhelming to the 

point of making us mute. So it is in silence, without blessing, that we break and hide the 

matzah and long for its recovery and our redemption.  
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Magid – 

telling the story 


 

The central imperative of the Seder is to tell the story. The Bible instructs: “You shall tell 

your child on that day saying: „This is because of what Adonai did for me when I came out 

of Egypt‟” (Exodus 13:8). We relate the story of our ancestors to regain their memories as 

Elie Weisel writes: “God created man because God loved stories.” We each have a story to 

tell – a story of enslavement, struggle, and liberation. Be sure to tell your story at the Seder 

table, for the Passover is offered not as a one-time event, but as a model for human 

experience in all generations. 

Uncover the matzot: 









This is the bread of affliction, which our ancestors ate in the land of Egypt. 

Let all who are hungry come and eat. 

Let all who are in need, come and celebrate Passover. 

Today, we are here. Next year, in the land of Israel. 

Today, we are slaves. Next year, we will be free. 

Written in Aramaic, this statement begins the narration of the Seder by inviting the hungry 

to our table. According to Jewish legend, Aramaic, is the one language which the angels do 

not understand. Why then is Ha Lachma in Aramaic? To teach us that where there is 

poverty, no one should rely upon angels, no one should pray to the heavens for help. We 

know the language of the poor, for we were poor in the land of Egypt. We know that we 

are called to feed the poor and to call them to join our celebration of freedom.  
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FOUR QUESTIONS 

Free people ask questions. Although the custom is that the youngest at the table asks, 

tradition instructs that all must ask: 



















 

Mah neeshtanah ha-lylah ha-zeh mee-kol ha-laylot? 

Sheh-be-kol ha-laylot anu ochleen chamaytz u-matzah. 

Ha-lylah ha-zeh kulo matzah. 

Sheh-be-kol ha-laylot anu ochleen she-ar yerakot. 

Ha-lylah ha-zeh maror. 

Sheh-be-kol ha-laylot ayn anu matbeeleen afeelu pa-am eh-chat. 

Ha-lylah ha-zeh she-tay pe-ameem. 

Sheh-be-kol ha-laylot anu ochleen bayn yoshveen u-vayn mesubeen. 

Ha-lylah ha-zeh kulanu me-subeen. 
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Why is this night of Passover different from all other nights of the year? 

On all other nights, we eat either leavened or unleavened bread,  

why on this night do we eat only matzah? 

On all other nights, we eat vegetables of all kinds, 

why on this night must we eat bitter herbs? 

On all other nights, we do not dip vegetables even once, 

why on this night do we dip twice? 

On all other nights, everyone sits up straight at the table, 

why on this night do we recline and eat at leisure? 

 

 

FOUR CHILDREN 

In four different passages the Bible commands that we instruct our children about the 

Exodus. “Why this reiteration?” asked the teachers of the Tradition. Because there are 

different kinds of children – that is that there are different kind of people, with different 

attitudes and aptitudes. 

The Torah speaks of four types of children: one is wise, one is wicked, one is simple, and 

one does not know how to ask. 

The Wise One asks: “What is the meaning of the laws and traditions God has 

commanded?” (Deuteronomy 6:20) You should teach him all the traditions of Passover, 

even to the last detail. 

The Wicked One asks: “What does this ritual mean to you?” (Exodus 12:26) By using the 

expression “to you” he excludes himself from his people and denies God. Shake his 

arrogance and say to him: “It is because of what Adonai did for me when I came out of 

Egypt...” (Exodus 13:8) “For me” and not for him – for had he been in Egypt, he would 

not have been freed. 
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The Simple One asks: “What is all this?” You should tell him: “It was with a mighty hand 

that the Adonai took us out of Egypt, out of the house of bondage.” (Exodus 13:14) 

As for the One Who Does Not Know How To Ask, you should open the discussion for 

him, as it is written: “And you shall explain to your child on that day, „It is because of 

what the Lord did for me when I came out of Egypt.‟” (Exodus 13:8) 

Look again at the Four Sons, for the simplicity of the account is deceptive. 

What makes the Wise One wise? If he's wise, why must he ask a question? 

Who is this Wicked One? Why is he at the table, instead of staying home on Seder night? 

Why is the Wicked One listed second and not last? Are all second children destined to ask 

challenging questions? What is his wickedness? Why does the text say that “were he in 

Egypt, he would not have been freed?” Is cynicism a form of slavery? What is the motivation 

for his cynicism? How do you suppose he became wicked? What turns children against the 

values of their parents? 

Is the Simple One's simplicity a reflection of innocence and wonder, or indifference and 

apathy? Is there really ever such thing as an “innocent bystander” in life? Can one claim to 

be an “innocent bystander” to poverty, war, slavery, genocide? 

Have you ever been “The One Who Does Not Know How To Ask”? Have you ever been so 

thoroughly confused, baffled, or overwhelmed by life that you couldn't even form the 

question? 

Which one of these might be you, now, in your life? Are you the Wise, the Wicked, the 

Simple or the Silent?  
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SOME ANSWERS IN THE STORY – The Magid continues 


 

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 blattering 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 

dangerous 

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 dragon‟s 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 charnel house 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 

everything but 

freedom, who ran, who revolted, who fought, 

Who became other by saving themselves. 

 

- Marge Piercy 
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SOME MORE ANSWERS IN THE STORY – The Magid continues in our play 

 

Cast of characters: Narrator, Announcer, Hebrew I, Hebrew II, Pharaoh, Minister, Slave, 

Princess, Moses, Aaron, God 

 

Narrator: Jacob had twelve sons in Egypt with him – and seventy in their group. Joseph 

was there already – the Israelites had lots of babies and grew into a lot of 

people in a short time. 

Announcer: Breaking news – a new Pharaoh in Egypt – the full story on our Facebook 

page. 

Hebrew I: I hope the new Pharaoh treats us as nicely as the old ones did. I hope that he 

remembers the things that Joseph did for Egypt, all those years ago. 

Announcer: Just seen on Twitter. Pharaoh fears that the Hebrews are growing too big in 

number – declares anti-Hebrew legislation. The military has begun forcing the 

Hebrews into infrastructure improvements – new cites promised in just one 

year. Ministers declare budget deficit solved. 

Hebrew II: What‟s this about? What‟s his problem? Now we have to build cities? 

Hebrew I: Cities aren‟t so bad, but pyramids, they are hard on my back. 

 

Pharaoh: Minister, come over here. 

Minister: Yes, great Pharaoh, ruler of all Egypt, son of the mighty sun god, master of 

the fantastic Nile… 

Pharaoh: Yes, yes, that‟s very nice. What‟s going on with the Hebrew slaves? 

Minister: Still kicking. 

Pharaoh: Yes, I can see that. They‟re all over the place, multiplying like a computer virus 

– the more work we give them, the more babies they have. We must get rid 

of them. Any ideas? 

Minister: Why don‟t you let them go? 

Pharaoh: As if! 
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Minister: Maybe, if you asked them nicely, they‟d stop having so many babies. 

Pharaoh: Ask nicely? I am Pharaoh - ruler of all Egypt, son of the mighty sun god, 

master of the fantastic Nile, and so on, I don‟t ask for anything. I execute. 

Execute! That‟s the idea, kill them all! 

Minister: Then who would finish the cities? 

Pharaoh: Hmmm…you‟re right – unusual. Let‟s keep the adults, the builders, and kill the 

babies. 

Minister: How are we going to do that? And who would do it for us? 

Pharaoh: OK – just the boy babies. Kill them as they‟re born – throw them in the Nile! 

Minister: But they‟ll drown! 

Pharaoh: You‟re catching on. 

 

Narrator: A Levite woman got pregnant and gave birth to a son and didn‟t want to give 

him up, so she hid him for months, but she couldn‟t hide him for any longer. 

She put him in a basket and placed him in the reeds on the banks of the Nile. 

Slave: Look Princess. There‟s a basket floating down the river. 

Princess: Pull it in and let‟s see what‟s inside – oooh – a baby! And a cute one! Where 

did he come from? 

Slave: Parents, a basket, the river… 

Princess: Probably a Hebrew child. I‟ll keep him anyway. What should I name him? 

Slave: He came out of the Nile, how about River? 

Princess: River? That‟s a stupid name. 

Slave: Melvin, how about Melvin. 

Princess: No, Moses – we will call him Moses, that‟s a name for a prince. 

Slave: That‟s a weird name – I like Melvin better. 

 

Narrator: Some time later, Moses grew up and noticed the suffering of his people, the 

Hebrew slaves. He saw an Egyptian beating a Hebrew. He checked to make 
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sure no one was watching, and then killed the Egyptian and hid him in the 

sand. The next day, Moses saw to Hebrews fighting. 

Moses: Halt – stop that! 

Hebrew I: (mimicking) „Halt – stop that!‟ Who made you Pharaoh? Mr. Big Shot Egyptian 

Prince with a temper. Should we sign you up for anger management? So now 

are you going to kill me like you killed the Egyptian yesterday? 

Moses: No one is supposed to know about that – I hid the body! 

Hebrew II: No one? You‟re kidding – everyone knows. 

Moses: Time to leave! 

 

Announcer: Another Tweet. After weeks of bloody water, frogs, swarming insects, 

pestilence, boils, and hail, Pharaoh agrees to summit with Moses and Aaron, 

leaders of the “Let My People Go Popular Front”. 

Moses: One more time Pharaoh: let my people go. How long will you be stubborn 

about this? 

Minister: Please Pharaoh, please listen to Moses. 

Pharaoh: Nobody threatens the great Pharaoh! We will not negotiate with these rebel 

slaves. 

Moses: God, the God of the Hebrews, told me that if you refuse to let my people go, 

I will bring locusts into your country. Anything left over from the hail, the 

locusts will eat. The locusts will eat everything from the little grain that‟s left 

over to your chin whiskers. 

Pharaoh: You can‟t threaten me – I will not negotiate. 

Minister: Oh Great Pharaoh! We really don‟t want locusts. The economy can‟t handle 

locusts. Please chill, and negotiate, oh great leader. 

Pharaoh: Remove these Hebrews, these scum. 

 

Narrator: And locusts came down upon Egypt in a thick cloud. You couldn‟t see the 

land, there were so many of them. Anything left in the fields or on the trees 
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they ate, so that no growing things remained in Egypt. Pharaoh again 

summoned Moses and Aaron. 

Pharaoh: Honored guests. 

Aaron: And now I guess we should take him seriously. I don‟t trust him. 

Pharaoh: Look, I made a mistake. You must understand, even the Great Pharaoh can 

make an error once in a while. It‟s in the past. 

Moses: Will you let us go? 

Pharaoh: Perhaps an arrangement can be reached. 

Moses: You want the locusts gone for our freedom? Fine – with a strong wind God 

will lift the locusts from the land – now let us go. 

Pharaoh: No, you are lucky I didn‟t kill you for being so rude to me. Get out of my 

palace – you‟re tracking in mud. 

Aaron: So, you‟re still not letting us go. 

Pharaoh: Ahem, where did the sun go? And I should know, since I am son of the sun 

god. 

Minister: Looks like a blackout, oh Great Pharaoh. 

Pharaoh: I can see that, or not, I guess – get off of my foot! High noon, and a total 

blackout. 

Minister: Moses just pointed his staff towards the sky, and suddenly, darkness. 

Pharaoh: Moses again. Ouch – move out of the way! Call Moses back. 

Moses: Yes, oh Great Son of the Blacked out Sun God? 

Pharaoh: No more darkness, and you get your slaves freed. 

Moses: This is it – we get to take all of our stuff and leave – plus food and things for 

the road. 

Pharaoh: Yes, yes, just make it light. 

Moses: Done – sun is back, darkness is gone. 

Pharaoh: All the better to catch you! Throw him out of my palace – if he returns, 

execute him! 
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Moses: Pharaoh, you are right. You will not see me again. But your people will beg 

you to let us go. 

God: Moses, this is God. 

Moses: Here I am God. What‟s next? This Pharaoh is stubborn – even nine plagues 

have not softened his hard heart. 

God: Ten will be a nice even number – time for the final plague – are you ready? 

Moses: Final, as in death? 

God: Toward midnight, every firstborn in the land of Egypt will die. 

Moses: We still live here in Egypt too. 

God: Good point. Let‟s start a new calendar for your new nation – this is month 

one, call it Nisan. On the tenth of Nisan, take a lamb, on the fourteenth, 

sacrifice it, roast it, and have a good dinner. Write this down – you‟ll want to 

remember it. Take the blood from the sacrifice and paint it on the doorposts 

of your houses. Death will pass over the houses with blood on the doors. 

Aaron: Pass over? That‟s a great name for this night. Passover! 

Moses:  Definitely better than Bloody Door Day. 

 

Narrator: In the middle of the night God struck down all the firstborn in the land of 

Egypt, from the firstborn of Pharaoh to the firstborn of the lowest prisoner in 

the dungeons, and all the firstborn of the cattle. Pharaoh summoned Aaron 

and Moses in the middle of the night. 

Pharaoh: Get out of here. Go. Goodbye. Adios. Au revoir. Sayanara. Ciao. 

Aaron: Hey Moses – I think Pharaoh is letting us go. 

Moses: Finally, he seems serious. 

Narrator: The Hebrews left on foot in a hurry. Hundreds of thousands, plus all of their 

children, and their bread baked on their backs as they hurried away, and it 

didn‟t have time to rise. They lived in Egypt for 430 years. By a strong arm 

God brought us out of Egypt, out of the house of bondage. 
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GO DOWN MOSES 

When Israel was in Egypt land, 

“Let my people go!” 

Oppressed so hard they could not stand 

“Let my people go!” 

As Israel stood by the waterside, 

“Let my people go!” 

By God‟s command it did divide, 

“Let my people go!” 

Go down, Moses, way down in Egypt Land 

Tell ol' Pharaoh: “Let my people go!” 

 

 

THE TEN PLAGUES 

As we recite each of the Ten Plagues, we dip out a drop of wine from our wine cup. 

When human beings suffer, even evil human beings, our joy cannot be complete. 

God brought ten plagues upon the Egyptians, and they were: 





 

Dam. Tzfar-day-ah. Keeneem. Arov. Deh-ver. She-cheen. Barad. 

Arbeh. Choshech. Makat Bechorot. 

 

Blood. Frogs. Lice. Beasts. Cattle Disease. Boils. Hail. 

Locusts. Darkness. Death of the Firstborn. 
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ONE MORNING 

One morning when Pharoah awoke in his bed, 

There were frogs in his bed, 

And frogs on his head. 

Frogs on his toes and frogs on his nose. 

Frogs here! Frogs there! Frogs were jumping everywhere! 

 

MIRIAM’S SONG 

And the women dancing with their timbrels 

Followed Miriam as she sang her song 

Sing a song to the One whom we‟ve exalted 

Miriam and the women danced and danced the whole night long. 

 

Dayenu – 

enough for us 


Eelu hotzee hotzee-anu, 

hotzee-anu mee-mitzrayeem, 

hotzee-anu mee-mitzrayeem, dayenu 




Eelu natan natan lanu, 

natan lanu et ha-shabbat 

natan lanu et ha-shabbat, dayenu 




Eelu natan natan lanu, 

natan lanu et ha-Torah 

natan lanu et ha-Torah, dayenu 




 

Had God taken us out of Egypt, but had not divided the sea for us – Dayenu! 

Had God given us Shabbat but had not enabled us to reach Mount Sinai – Dayenu! 

Had God enabled us to reach Mount Sinai but had not given us the Torah – Dayenu! 

Had God given us the Torah but had not brought us into the Land of Israel – Dayenu! 

It would have been enough!  
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HALLEL – Praise! 

Therefore, let us rejoice at the miracle of our liberation, and sing praises of the God who 

brought us 

from slavery to freedom 

from despair to joy 

from mourning to celebration 

from darkness to light 

from enslavement to redemption. 

Let us sing before God a new song, Halleluyah! 

 

 

THE SECOND CUP 

 

We raise this cup in honor of our history of redemption, and recite: Praised are You, Adonai, 

our God, ruler of the universe, who has redeemed us and our ancestors from Egypt, who 

has brought us to this night when we eat matzah and maror. Adonai, our God and God of 

our ancestors, enable us to celebrate in peace other holy days and festivals, joyful in the 

rebuilding of Your city Jerusalem and joyful in Your service. We will sing a new song of 

thanksgiving for our redemption and for our spiritual liberation. Praised are You, Adonai, 

redeemer of the people Israel. 

Raise a full cup and recite: 



Baruch atah Adonai, Elohaynu Melech ha-olam, bo-ray pe-ree ha-gafen. 

 

Praised are you, Adonai our God, sovereign of all worlds, who creates the fruit of the vine. 

Drink while reclining. 
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Rochtzah – 

real hand washing 


 

As before, everyone washes with three cupfuls of water. 

The blessing is recited while drying the hands. 

 

In the Torah, only the priests of the Temple are commanded to wash, and only before they 

partake of the sacrificial meal. Today, we have no Temple in Jerusalem, no altar, no priests 

and no sacrifices. Instead, every home can be a Temple, every table an altar, every meal a 

sanctified experience, and every Jew a priest. And eating, a mechanical biological function, 

can be transformed into a ritual filled with meaning. 

 





Baruch atah Adonai Eloheynu Melech ha-olam, asher keedeshanu 

bemeetzvotav vetzeevanu al neteelat yadayeem. 

 

Praised are you, Eternal One our God, sovereign of all worlds, who has made us holy 

with your commandments and commanded us to wash our hands. 
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Motzi Matzah 

– eating matzah 


 

Why do we eat Matzah? To remember that even before our ancestor's dough had time to 

rise, God was revealed to them and saved them. As the Torah teaches: “And they baked the 

dough which they had brought from Egypt into Matzah; it did not rise since they hurried 

out of Egypt, and they could not delay, nor had they prepared other provisions for 

themselves” (Exodus 12:39). 

Lift the three matzahs on the matzah plate, recite the blessing, then distribute pieces of 

the top and middle matzahs to everyone at the table. 





Baruch atah Adonai Eloheynu Melech ha-olam, ha-motzee lechem meen ha-aretz. 

 

Praised are you Adonai our God, Ruler of the Universe, 

who brings forth bread from the earth. 







Baruch atah Adonai Eloheynu Melech ha-olam, asher keedeshanu 

bemeetzvotav vetzeevanu al acheelat matzah 

 

Praised are you Adonai our God, Ruler of the Universe, who has made us holy 

with your commandments and commanded us to eat matzah. 

Eat from the top and middle matzahs while reclining. 
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Maror – 

eating bitter herbs 


 

Why do we eat bitter foods? To remember that the Egyptians, as the Torah teaches, 

“embittered the lives of our ancestors with hard labor in mortar and brick, and in every 

manner of drudgery in the field; and worked them ruthlessly in all their labor” (Exodus 1:14). 

On Passover, we eat theology and drink ethics. On our plates, in our cups, with the posture 

of our bodies, in the gesture of our hands, in the way we eat and drink and sing, in the way 

we converse with one another are found the teaching of a people's faith and ethics. 

The bitter herbs may not be swallowed. The must be chewed and tasted. It is not enough to 

talk abstractly “about” oppression, to analyze the causes which led to slavery, to read 

“about” the desperate places where humans are forced to live. To the best of our ability we 

are to experience the lives embittered by oppression. To taste the bitter herbs is part of the 

process of feeling the affliction of body and spirit from which a subjugated people suffers. 

Yet, when the marror is eaten, it is mixed with the sweet charoset, perhaps to teach us that 

memory cannot be immersed only in darkness and despair. The sweet mixture is not the 

dominant taste as the marror is dipped in the charoset. The charoset is not meant to 

eradicate the bitter, only to remind us that there is goodness in the world, however small, 

and hope in the future, however slight. Without the charoset, the only lasting memory 

would be that of torture and shame. 
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Mix some of the bitter herb with the sweet charoset, recite the blessing, then eat. 

If it hurts, then you've done it right. This is your taste of slavery's bitterness. 





Baruch atah Adonai Eloheynu Melech ha-olam, asher keedeshanu 

bemeetzvotav vetzeevanu al acheelat maror. 

 

Praised are you Adonai our God, Ruler of the Universe, who has made us holy 

with your commandments and commanded us to eat maror. 

 

 

Korech – 

eating matzah 

and bitter herbs  



 

To the sage Hillel, eating Matzah and Maror together was not a trivial matter. First, these 

represented the Pesach, the Passover offering made to save the firstborn Hebrews in Egypt 

from death, and offered every spring afterwards in the Temple in Jerusalem. Second, to 

Hillel, slavery and freedom were merged into one historical event. The bread of poverty 

became the bread of freedom and should be tasted together with the bitter marror, so that 

one should know the bitterness of slavery and the joy of freedom. In time of freedom, we 

must not forget the bitterness of slavery; in time of oppression, we must keep alive the 

hope of freedom. 

Pieces of the bottom matzah are distributed to everyone at the table. Sandwich some 

maror between two pieces of matzah, then eat. 
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Shulchan oraych 

– the meal! 


 

 

Tzafun 

– eating the afikomen 


 

As the meal comes to an end, we "ransom" back the Afikoman from its finders. 

Afikoman is distributed as the official dessert. 

 

 

Baraych – 

blessings after the meal 


 

A third cup of wine is poured, and the Birkat Ha-Mazon is recited. 






Bereech rachamana Malka de-alma, maray dehye peetah. 

 

You are the source of life for all that is and your blessing flows through me. 
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THE THIRD CUP 

 

We raise this cup in thanksgiving for all our gifts. The seder reminds us of the gifts of 

relationships – of friends and family; and of our material possessions – good food and drink. 

Yet most of all we offer thanks for the greatest gift – the ability to challenge, to question, to 

choose, and therefore to strive for freedom. 

 

Raise a full cup and recite: 



Baruch atah Adonai, Elohaynu Melech ha-olam, bo-ray pe-ree ha-gafen. 

 

Praised are you, Adonai our God, sovereign of all worlds, who creates the fruit of the vine. 

Drink while reclining. 

 

COUNTING THE OMER 

On the second day of Pesach in ancient times, our ancestors brought the first sheaf of 

barley reaped that season as an offering to God. From that day, they began counting the 

days and weeks to Shavuot, when they would celebrate the beginning of the wheat harvest 

by offering loaves made of the first wheat. Even after the destruction of the Temple, Jews 

still count these 49 days between the two holidays. We too thank God for the renewal of life 

that all nature proclaims at this season. 

 



 

Baruch atah Adonai Eloheynu Melech ha-olam, asher keedeshanu 

bemeetzvotav vetzeevanu al sefeerat ha-omer. 
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Praised are you Adonai our God, Ruler of the Universe, who has made us holy 

with your commandments and commanded us about counting the omer. 



Ha-yom yom eh-chad la-omer. 

 

Today is day one of the Omer. 

 

 

B'CHOL DOR VA'DOR-- In Every Generation 

 

The story is eternal -- it repeats itself again and again. After the Exodus, we wander in the 

desert on our way to the Promised Land. 

Ours is not a happy history. We have suffered much for daring to be different, for the 

audacity of saying "no" to Pharoahs, princes, priests, and potentates. But every "no" is a 

more powerful "yes". We say "yes" to the present and the future; "yes" to the real 

possibilities for shaping a happier society for ourselves and our children; "yes" to the men 

and women outside our own circle who are real and potential allies in the struggle to attain 

the Passover of the future. None of our sufferings is wasted if, when recalled, they 

strengthen our resolve to engage in the struggle towards wholeness and freedom for our 

people and for humankind. 
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ELIJAH'S CUP 

 

This cup is Elijah's cup. In setting this cup at our table, we invite Elijah to join us, and we 

bring his passion for justice into our lives. But the cup is empty. No one has yet stepped 

forward to fill it. According to Hasidic custom, we pass Elijah's cup from person to person at 

the table, each person pouring a little wine into Elijah's cup from our own cups, until it is 

filled. In this way we recognize that we must act together, each contributing our best talents 

and energies, to bring Elijah's promise to the world. 

 

We open the door, we stand, and we sing of the redemption Elijah will bring. 

 

Eliyahu ha-navi, Eliyahu ha-tishbi, Eliyahu, Eliyahu, Eliyahu ha-giladi. 

Bim-hei-rah be'yamenu, yavo eileinu, im mashiach ben David, im mashiach ben David. 

 

[Elijah the prophet, Elijah the Tishabite, the Gileadite 

with haste in our days come to us with the messiah, descendent of David] 

 

Legend relates that Elijah enters the world each day in disguise, waiting for someone to do 

him a simple act of kindness. That one caring act will trigger the redemption of the world. 

Where is Elijah? He could be anywhere -- with a homeless family living on the street; in the 

AIDS ward of your local hospital; in a dilapidated inner-city kindergarten classroom. He 

could even be the person sitting beside you right now. 

 

 

Hallayl 

– reciting psalms 


 

HALLELUYAH!  
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CHAD GADYA – AN ONLY KID 

An only kid, an only kid, my father bought for two zuzim. Chad gadya, chad gadya. 

Then came a cat, and ate the kid, that my father bought for two zuzim. Chad gadya, chad 

gadya. 

Then came a dog and bit the cat that ate the kid my father bought for two zusim. Chad 

gadya, chad gadya. 

Then came a stick and beat the dog that bit the cat that ate the kid my father bought for 

two zusim. Chad gadya, chad gadya. 

Then came a fire and burnt the stick that beat the dog that bit the cat that ate the kid my 

father bought for two zusim. Chad gadya, chad gadya. 

Then came water and quenched the fire that burnt the stick that beat the dog that bit the 

cat that ate the kid my father bought for two zusim. Chad gadya, chad gadya. 

Then came an ox and drank the water that quenched the fire that burnt the stick that beat 

the dog that bit the cat that ate the kid my father bought for two zusim. Chad 

gadya, chad gadya. 

Then came a slaughterer and killed the ox that drank the water that quenched the fire that 

burnt the stick that beat the dog that bit the cat that ate the kid my father bought 

for two zusim. Chad gadya, chad gadya. 

Then came the angel of death who killed the shochet that killed the ox that drank the water 

that quenched the fire that burnt the stick that beat the dog that bit the cat that ate 

the kid my father bought for two zusim. Chad gadya, chad gadya. 

Then came the Holy One and killed the angel of death who killed the shochet that killed the 

ox that drank the water that quenched the fire that burnt the stick that beat the dog 

that bit the cat that ate the kid my father bought for two zusim. Chad gadya, chad 

gadya. 
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Neertzach – 

the conclusion 


 

THE FOURTH CUP -- THE CUP OF HOPE 

We have completed the telling of our ancient story. Why do we tell this story, again and 

again, for hundreds of generations? Because it is the foundation of our hope, and the basis 

of all Jewish dreams. Over the entrance to the synagogue of the Bratslaver Hasidim are 

written the words: “Jews Must Never Despair.” After Holocaust and Pogrom, Inquisition and 

Expulsion, what gives us this kind of strength? Only one thing: this story. Because we saw 

the sea split, because we were freed from slavery, we can dream. We know that God has 

purposes in human history. We know that power is not history's last word. We know that 

there is always hope. 

We raise this Cup of Hope, with all our dreams for ourselves, for those we love, and for the 

world, and we recite: 

Raise a full cup and recite: 



Baruch atah Adonai, Elohaynu Melech ha-olam, bo-ray pe-ree ha-gafen. 

 

Praised are you, Adonai our God, sovereign of all worlds, who creates the fruit of the vine. 

Drink while reclining. 



L'SHANA HA-BA BEERUSHALAYIM 

 

NEXT YEAR, MAY WE CELEBRATE IN A JERUSALEM AT PEACE, 

NEXT YEAR, MAY WE CELEBRATE IN A WORLD HEALED AND FREE 


