
PURIM SONGS!  
 

 

#1 CHAG PURIM 
Chag Purim, chag Purim,  

chag gadol laYehudim 
Maseichot ra'ashanim, z'mirim v'rikudim 
 

CHORUS:  
Hava narisha Rash Rash Rash! (3x) 
Bara'ashanim. 

 
Chag Purim, Chag Purim,  
Zeh el zeh sholchim manot 

Machmadim, mamtakim, tuf inim migdanot. 
 
CHORUS 

 
Purim's here, Purim cheer, 
It’s a holiday so dear. 

Mask and song bring along,  
Graggers loud and clear. 
 

CHORUS 
 
Purim's here, Purim cheer,  

Gif ts arrive f rom far and near,  
Cookies sweet, good to eat,  
cakes and pies appear. 

 
CHORUS 
 

Purim Day, Purim Day,  
such a happy holiday 
We make noise, with our toys,  

sing and dance and play, 
 
CHORUS 

 

 
#2 Elimelech of Gilhoffen 

 
Elimelech of  Gilhof fen  

drank "L'chayim" once too of ten, 
Drank "L'chayim" and became a trif le gay, 
So he put his studies by,  

tipped his hat across one eye, 
And he called for the f iddlers to play. 
 

Well, the f iddler took his f iddle,  
put his bow across the middle, 
And the f iddle f iddles out a little tune, 

When the f iddler with his f iddle f iddled 
"f iddle-diddle-diddle," 

Elimelech bounced just like a toy balloon. 
 
Elimelech, feeling f risky,  

took another drop of  whisky, 
Twice too of ten down his gullet did it go, 
Called each f riend and each relation  

to his Purim Celebration, 
Then he roared for the piper to blow. 
 

Well, the piper "tweedle-tweeted,"  
and the f iddle it repeated: 
"Fiddle-diddle, f iddle-diddle, diddle-dee." 

When the piper "tweedle-tweeted,"  
and the f iddle it repeated, 
Elimelech was beside himself  with glee. 

 
Then he drank three times too of ten  
and his eyes began to sof ten, 

And the tears began to trickle f rom his chin. 
Oh, his ears they were a-buzzin', 
'till a sympathetic cousin 

Whispered: "Please let the drummer begin!" 
 
Well, the drummer's drum he beat it,  

and the piper "tweedle-tweeted," 
And the f iddle, it repeated its encore. 
The drum was "tweedle-tweeting"  

and the f iddle, it was beating, 
Elimelech, fast asleep, began to snore. 
 

When the drum starts "tweedle-tweeting," 
and the f iddle, it is beating, 
The piper gaily f iddles "f iddle-dee." 

And your head it starts a-whitling, like a 
grogger that is twirling, 
Then they're playing Elimelech's melody. 

 
Oh, it happened in Gilhofen,  
just f rom drinking thrice too of ten, 

And there's only one thing more 
that must be said: 
At your Purim celebration  

use a little moderation, 
Or you'll wind up with a grogger for a head! 
 

 
 
 



#3 In Shu Shu Shushan (to the 

tune of  Polly Wolly Doodle) 

 
1  - Oh Haman was a high and mighty bluf f , 
In Shu Shu Shushan long ago. 

He ordered Mordechai to take his derby of f  
In Shu Shu Shushan long ago. 
 

 So we sing, (3x) and raise a row. 
 For Haman he was swinging  
 While Mordechai was singing 

 In Shu Shu Shushan long ago. 
 
2 - But Mordechai sang and laughed in his 

face 
In Shu Shu Shushan long ago. 
So Haman swore he'd exterminate his race 

In Shu Shu Shushan long ago.  So we sing.  
 
3 -- Oh Esther was a timid little maid 

In Shu Shu Shushan long ago. 
But Mordechai told her  
she neeedn't be afraid 

In Shu Shu Shushan long ago.  So we sing.  
 
4 - So she went to the king  

and she gave him a smile 
In Shu Shu Shushan long ago. 
The king he liked her manner and her style 

In Shu Shu Shushan long ago.  So we sing.  
 
5 - Ahashuerus was the jolly little king, 

In Shu Shu Shushan long ago, 
That ruined Haman's plot 
 in the merry month of  spring 

In Shu Shu Shushan long ago.  So we sing.  
 

#4 My Name is Purim 
 
Ani Purim, ani Purim  
Sameach umvadeach  
Halo rak paam bashana  
Avo lehitareach  

 
La la la la la (3x) La la la la 
 

My name is Purim and I come 
 Great fun and f rolic bringing. 

Just once a year I visit you 
 To cheer you with my singing. 
 

Hurrah Purim! Hurrah Purim! 
 I love your merry drumming 
And if  I had my way, Purim, 

 Each month you would be coming. 
 
Oh, Mister Purim, tell me why 

 We see you only yearly? 
Please make it once or twice a week  
 Because we love you dearly. 

 
La la la la la (3x) La la la la 
 

#5 Oy Oy Uncle Mordechai 
  
CHORUS: Oy Oy Uncle Mordechai (4x) 

 
What did he hear as he stood by the door? 
What did he fear has he heard more and 

more? 
Haman was planning some very bad news 
Haman was planning to hurt all the Jews.   

Oy Oy. . . 
 
But Mordechai was clever  

and very very smart 
He went to Esther and she did her part. 
The king honored Mordechai,  

Mordechai the wise 
The king honored Mordechai  
and gave him a prize.   

 
Oy Oy. . . 
 

#6 UTZU EITZA 
Utzu eitza vetufar (3x) 
Dabru davar velo yakum: 

Ki imanu eil. 
 
Make your plans--they will be annulled; 

scheme against us--it will not avail--for God 
is with us. 

 



 

#8 A WICKED WICKED MAN 
Oh, once there was a wicked wicked man 

And Haman was his name, Sir. 
He lied and lied about the Jews, 

Though they were not to blame, Sir 
 

CHORUS 

Oh, today we'll merry, merry be (3x) 
And "nosh" some Hamantaschen. 

 

And Esther was the lovely queen 
Of King Ahashuerus, 

When Haman siad he'd kill us all, 

Oh my! How he did scare us. Oh, . . . 
 

But Mordechai, her cousin bold, 

Said "What a dreadful chutzpa!" 
If  guns were but invented yet 

That Haman I would shoot, Sir.! Oh, . . . 

 
When Esther speaking to the King, 

Of  Haman's plot made mention, 

"Ha, ha," said he, "Oh, no he won't, 
I'll spoil his bad intention." Oh, . . . 

 

The guest of  honor he shall be, 
This clever Mr. Smarty, 

And high above us he shall swing 

At a little hanging party. (Chorus) 
 

Of  all his cruel and unkind ways 

This little joke did cure him. 
And don't forget we owe him thanks 
For this jolly feast of  Purim! (Chorus) 

 
 
 



 
MEGILA MEGILA 

(Sung the tune of  'Obladi Oblada' by the Beatles) 
 
Achashverosh is the king in Shushan town 

Haman his advisor is so mean 
Mordechai's the Jewish guy who won't bow down 
And then there's Vashti, now it's Esther as the Queen 

 
        Me-gi-la, Me-gi-la, Me-gi-la la - it's all in the Me-gi-la 
 

Esther was selected to be Persia's Queen 
Didn't tell the king she is a Jew 
Mordechai said she must be the go-between 

And tell the truth or else the Jews will all be through (chorus) 
 
 

        Achasverosh the king couldn't sleep at all one night...  
        When he heard about how Mordy saved his life 
        He started to see the light 

 
Mordechai is riding on the king's white horse 
Haman has to lead him so he's mad 

Esther tells the king and saves the Jews of  course 
And Haman's history so everybody's glad! (chorus) 
 

 
 
ESTHER'S DAY 

(Sung to the tune of   'Yesterday' by the Beatles) 
 
Esther's Day is when Jewish folks will have their say 

And cru-el Haman will just go away 
O we believe in Esther's Day 
 

Mordechai says that we don't really have to die 
Now that's just a lot of  cha-zer-ai 
So have the King tell Haman, "Bye" 

 
Why we're hated so 
We don't know - and who can say? 

Esther, help us now 
When our skies are dark and grey-ay-ay-ay 
 

Esther's Day is when Haman will be sent away 
Or forever we will say oy vey 
O we believe in Esther's Day 

We believe in Esther's Day 
 
HEY JEWS 

(Sung To the tune of  'Hey Jude' by the Beatles) 
 
Hey Jews, you can't refuse 

This is Purim your special day 
Remember to have a very good time 
With thanks to Esther and Mordechai 



 
Hey Jews, don't be afraid 

We've been taught to bow down never 
How clever to always give it your best 
And never rest, till our world is better 

 
        And anytime you're feeling low 
        Hey Jews you know 

        The Hamans can't win cause they're all hateful 
        So wear a mask and make some noise 
        All girls and boys 

        Recall and retell the Scroll of  Esther (na na na na...) 
 
Hey Jews, let's all be brave 

Tell the story and thank our heroes 
Remember to never hide who you are 
Then you can start to make life better (better, better..etc) 

 
Na, na, na, na na na na, na na na na, Hey Jews 
 

 
PURIM CABANA 
(Sung to the tune of  the Barry Manilow classic 'Copa Cabana') 

 
Her name was Vashti, she was his show girl 
She was the jewel in his crown, even though he got around  

His royal highness, drunk at his party 
Told her to bare it all, but she wouldn't heed his call 
Didn't like what she said, honor cost her her head 

The point of  this all being that the king re-wed 
 
 Back in Shushan, Shushan on Purim 

 Monarchs weren't much for decorum 
 In Shushan, Shushan on Purim 
 The king's every passion, was always the fashion 

 Back in Shushan, he axed his love 
Her name was Esther, she was of  our tribe 
With help f rom Uncle Mordecai, she gave being queen a try 

Went to the pageant, king looked her over 
And Esther was so fair, that the others had no prayer 
He told his chaimberlain, no need to look again 

And took her back to palace right there and then 
 
 Back in Shushan, Shushan on Purim 

 The King found someone to adore him 
 In Shushan, Shushan on Purim 
 Days full of  bliss, with a lovely Jewess 

 Back in Shushan, he fell in love 
 
His name was Haman, he was quite evil 

He was the king's right-hand man, and he hatched a deadly plan 
Talked to the king and, he won him over 
There's some people who won't bow, must get rid of  them right now 

And when he sold his lie, planned to hang Mordecai 
And drew lots for the day that we all would die 
 



 Back in Shushan, Shushan on Purim 
 We didn't get much of  a forum 

 In Shushan, Shushan on Purim 
 Haman's evil scheming soon could be leading 
 To Shushan, drenched in our blood..... 

 
Shushan on Purim, Shushan on Purim..... 
 

Her uncle told her, she was our last chance 
She would have to see the king, and tell him everything 
But Achashverous, was no New-Ager 

If  his sceptre wasn't out, she was through no doubt 
But the king loved her so, to dinner he would go  
And the tables would turn on Haman now Ach was in the know 

 
 Back in Shushan, Shushan on Purim 
 Haman built gallows used for him 

 In Shushan, Shushan on Purim 
 Esther saved us all when she answered our call 
 Back in Shushan, thank G-d for love. 

 
IF I HAD A SIDDUR 
(Sung to the tune of  'If  I Had A Hammer' by Peter, Paul and Mary) 

 
If  I had a sidur, I'd daven in the morning 
I'd daven in the evening, all over this shul 

I'd daven mincha, I'd daven ma'ariv 
I'd daven shacharit with my tallis and tef illin 
All over this shul (oo) 

 
If  I had a megilla, I'd read it in the evening 
I'd read it in the morning, all over this shul 

I'd read about Esther, I'd read about Mordechai 
I'd read about the way they saved all of  our people 
All over Shushan (oo) 

 
If  I had a gregger, I'd shake it in the morning 
I'd shake it in the evening, all over this shul 

I'd listen intently, to the whole megilla 
I'd shake it as loud as I could when they get to Haman's name, yea 
All over this shul (oo) 

 
We've got a megilla, and we've got greggers 
And we're gonna boogie, tonight all over this shul 

We're gonna march in costumes 
We're gonna sing those Purim tunes 
We're gonna have some fun till the evening's done 

All over this shuuuuuuuuul! 
 
 


