WHAT ARE YOU DOING ROSH HASHANAH EVE? 

INTRO: Happy New Year to the Gentiles, ringing bells out in the cold. But for God’s Chosen People, the New Year’s three months old. I’m counting down the minutes ’til I can celebrate with you 
The eve of Rosh Hashanah, 5782. 
VERSE ONE I got us front row tickets in the temple’s finest pew Where the cantor’s singing that Avinu Malkeinu. 
My heart is like the shofar and it’s bleating just for you 
On Rosh Hashanah Eve. 
VERSE TWO We’ll dine at my Bubbe’s. She’s been cooking for a week. She’ll stuff you with her kishke and leave lipstick on your cheek. I’ll talk politics with my uncles. It’s the only time we speak 
On Rosh Hashanah Eve. 
BRIDGE: I’ll hold your hand like my mother holds a grudge. Feed you dates and challah, give your knee a little nudge. 
You could an atheist, but who am I to judge? 
For I have faith in us. 
VERSE THREE: Yom Kippur is holy; Passover is too.  
Hanukkah goes slowly, I wanna share it all with you. 
L’Shana Tova baby, out with old, in with the new 
On Rosh Hashanah Eve. 
Instrumental break  
VERSE FOUR: Strolling down Cold Spring Street, past leaves of gold and red, You’ve made me very happy, I can’t wait until we’re wed. 
Necking with the maidelah who will love you ’til you’re dead On Erev Rosh Hashanah, 
On Rosh Hashanah Eve. 
