
Joyful, Joyful Chanukah (round with Hinei Mah Tov) 
 
Joyful, joyful Chanukah, lights burning low 
Joyful, joyful Chanukah, remember long ago 
 
Chanukah, Chanukah candles shine for all the world to see 
Lighting a pathway so we may live in peace and unity 
 
 

Chanukah, O Chanukah 
 
Oy Chanukah, Oy Chanukah, a yom tov a shener 
A lustiker, a freylicher, nito noch azoyner 
Alle nacht in dredlech, shpiln mir 
Zudik hese latkes, est on a shir 
 
Geshvinder, tsindt kinder, Dee dininke lichtelech ohn 
Zingt “Al Hanisim,” loibt Gott far di nisim, un kumt giher tantzn in kohn 
Zingt “Al Hanisim,” loibt Gott far di nisim, un kumt giher tantzn in kohn 
 
O Chanukah, O Chanukah, come light the menorah 
We’ll have a party and all dance the horah 
Gather ‘round the table, we’ll give you a treat 
Dreidels to play with, latkes to eat 
 
And while we are playing the candles are burning bright 
One for each night, they shed a sweet light to remind us of days long ago 
One for each night, they shed a sweet light to remind us of days long ago 
 
 

Ma’oz Tzur (Rock of Ages) 
 
Ma’oz tzur y’shu ati l’cha nae l’shabeiach 
Tikon beit t’filati v’sham toda n’shabeiach 
 
L’eit tachin matbeiach mitzar hamnabeiach 
Az egmor b’shir mizmor, Chanukat hamizbeiach 
Az egmor b’shir mizmor, Chanukat hamizbeiach 
 
Rock of ages let our song praise Your saving power 
You, amid the raging foes, were our sheltering tower. 
 
Furious, they assailed us, but Your arm availed us. 
And Your word broke their sword when our own strength failed us. 
And Your word broke their sword when our own strength failed us. 
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Ocho Kandelas 
 

Hanuka linda sta aki, ocho kandelas para mi (x2) 
O, una kandelika, dos kandelikas, tres kandelikas, kuatro kandelikas 
Sintyu kandelikas, sej kandelikas, siete kandelikas 
Ocho kandelas para mi 
 

Muchas fiestas vo fazer, kon alegrias y plazer (x2) 
O, una kandelika, dos kandelikas, tres kandelikas, kuatro kandelikas 
Sintyu kandelikas, sej kandelikas, siete kandelikas 
Ocho kandelas para mi 
 

Los pastelikas vo Kumer, kon alemendrikas y la miel (x2) 
O, una kandelika, dos kandelikas, tres kandelikas, kuatro kandelikas 
Sintyu kandelikas, sej kandelikas, siete kandelikas 
Ocho kandelas para mi 
 

S’vivon (The Dreidl) 
 

S’vivon, sov, sov, sov, Chanukah hu chag tov 
Chanukah hu chag tov, s’vivon, sov, sov, sov 
 

Chag simchah hu la’am, neis gadol hayah sham 
Neis gadol hayah sham, chag simchah hu la’am 
 
 

Hanukkah in Santa Monica 

I'm spending Hanukkah in Santa Monica, 
Wearing sandals lighting candles by the sea. 
I spent Shavuos in East St. Louis, 
A charming spot but clearly not the spot for me. 
 

Those eastern winters, I can't endure 'em, 
So every year I pack my gear and come out here till Purim. 
Rosh Hashanah, I spend in Arizana, 
And Yom Kippur, way down in Mississippur. 
 

But in December there's just one place for me. 
Amid the California flora I'll be lighting my menorah. 
Like a baby in his cradle I’ll be playing with my dreidel. 
Spending Hanukkah in Santa Monica by the sea. 
 

(Repeat) 
 

Here’s to Judas Maccabeus, boy if he could only see us 
Spending Hanukkah in Santa Monica, by the sea 
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