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Parshat BeShalach
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Shabbat Shira




(Tune: John Brown’s Body)

He waded in the water and he got his ankles wet
He waded in the water and he got his ankles wet
He waded in the water and he got his ankles wet
But he didn’t get his head wet yet.

We are crossing the Yam Suf
We are crossing the Yam Suf
We are crossing the Yam Suf,

as Nachshon leads the way:

(Reapeat with knees, belly, chest)

Hashem split the Yam Suf

Hashem split the Yam Suf

Hashem split the Yam Suf
And the Jews walked on dry land
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Ty B'Shevat

(Tune: this old man)

Lsrael was Blessed, with 7 of a Kind,
These are the things HaShem had in mind,
Wheat and Barley, they grow fine,

Then there’s grapes, fruit of the vine.
Pomegranates, are juicy and sweet,

Figs, dates and olives can't be beat,

e ——— From the Tirst fruits we give them to HaShem,
HaShkedia Porachat That's our way of saying \Thank you to HaShem.
\/Shemesh paz zorachat
Tziporim me'rosh kol 9ag
Mvasrot et bo hechag

Tu ®Shevat higiah, Chag lailanot

Tu ®Shevat higiah, Chag lailanot

The Almond Tree is growing,

The bright sunshine is glowing,
The birds call out with joyous glee,
From every roof and every tree.
Tu ®'shevat is coming, the holiday of the trees
Tu ®'shevat is coming, the holiday of the trees



