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Sometimes it looked like matzah,
but it wagn’t matzah.



Sometimes it looked like the parsley we dip in salt water,
but it wasn't the parsley we dip in salt water.



Sometimes it looked like a seder plate,
but it wasn't a seder plate.



Sometimes it looked like Elijah’s special cup,
but it wasn’t Elijah’s gpecial cup.
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Sometimes it looked like the buildings the Israelites built in Eqypt,
but it wasn’t the buildings the Israelites built in Eqypt.



Sometimes it looked like a frog from the ten plagues,
but it wasn't a frog from the ten plaques.



Sometimes it looked like the Red Sea splitting,
but it wasn’t the Red Sea splitting.



Sometimes it looked like flowerg for the Seder table,
but it wasn’t flowerg for the Seder table.



It was my grape juice spilled on the
beautiful new white tableclothl!!
OH NO!!!




