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Composed by: Pinky Weber
Lyrics by: Pinky Weber

Keyboards: Eli Laufer
Arranged by: Moshe Laufer

Drums: Barak Ben Tzur
Guitars: Avi Singolda
Bass: Aryeh Berkowitz
Brass: Jim Hynes and Co.

My dear friend, hear my song

Our friendship is one-of-a-kind

We are always one, you are never alone

We go everywhere together

Through mountains and valleys and water and oceans
Through fire and flames

With each tear and wound, we become closer

| am the Ani Maamin

My dear Yid, my beloved Yid!

In each generation, | go along with you,

My dear Yid, my beloved Yid!

Only with me will everything always be good for you,

My dear Yid, my beloved Yid!

With me you'll greet ben Dovid, my dear Yid, my beloved Yid!
Mention me again with this song.

I'believe with perfect faith that Moshiach will come, | believe

| have been everywhere and | have seen so much,

Tears of sorrow and joy, because | also accompanied

your forefathers everywhere

Strengthened a broken spirit, released from pain and suffering
In sorrow and in joy, we will never part
Never let me go!

My dear Yid, my beloved Yid!

Choir: Yedidim International
Choir arranged by: Shmulik Goldstein
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Composed by: Yossi Green Choir: Yedidim International
Arranged by: Yanky Briskman Choir arranged by: Shmulik Goldstein I
Keyboards: Yanky Briskman

Drums: Ron Vered Ku r|tZ

[RE— Guitars: Avi Singolda
Bass: Aryeh Berkowitz
Flute: Ron Bertolet
Brass: Jim Hynes and Co.
Strings: Eyal Shiloach and Co.
French Horns: Justin Mullens
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Man is formed from clay, how will it benefit him,
coveting and desiring what is not his? If that which
he has is not really his, why should he have what is

not his possession? Let him understand this in his
wisdom and his knowledge, let him rejoice and be
encouraged with his portion.
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Kesheniver
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Song: Traditional
Lyrics by: Moishe Oysher
Arranged by: Jordan Hirsch

Play for me, musicians

The Kesheniver piece

But with excitement

I’'m hungry and tired

And thirsty and barefoot

There’s not a penny in my pocket

The whole world belongs to me
To me the whole world belongs
This is an established fact

And if you don’t believe me

If you ask me who

| can show him a contract

Pain, troubles and suffering
| have plenty of those

| have nothing

So | can lose nothing

No one can call me a fool

Accordion: Zevy Zions Clarinet: Avrohom Balti
Drums: Aaron Alexander  Trumpet: Jordan Hirsch
Bass: Marty Confurius Trombone: Dan Blacksberg

Play for me, musicians

So my heart will melt

My relatives think I'm rubbish

They don’t smile, they don’t flatter

Saw everything but didn’t steal

My mechutan (in-law) thinks me a vagabond

The rich have too much to eat
So their stomachs are heavy
They lie in their vacation homes
| don’t eat or drink

My stomach is empty

So | can easily dance to the beat

Play for me, musicians

Pluck my heartstrings

| have a sack full of troubles

I’'m hungry and tired, thirsty and barefoot
There’s not a penny in my pocket

Play for me, musicians
The Kesheniver piece
But with excitement



Choir: Yedidim International I I V4
Choir arranged by: Shmulik Goldstein

Keyboard: Eli Laufer

Drums: Barak Ben Tzur U ma r Re b Yolsl

Guitars: Avi Singolda
Bass: Aryeh Berkowitz
Brass: Jim Hynes and Co.
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It was taught: R’ Yoisi said: | was once traveling on the road, and | entered
one of the ruins of Jerusalem to pray. Came the prophet Elijah, who is
remembered for good, and waited for me at the entrance until | finished
my prayer. After | finished my prayer Elijah said to me: “Peace unto you,
my teacher.”

And | responded to him: “Peace unto you, my teacher and master.” And
he said to me: “My son, for what reason did you enter this ruin and place
yourself in danger?” | said to him: “To pray.” And he said to me: “What
sound did you hear in this ruin?” And | said to him: “I heard a heavenly
voice that was cooing like a dove and saying: ‘Woe to the sons because of
whose sins | destroyed My house and burned My Temple, and exiled them
among the nations.”

And Elijah said to me: “By your life and the life of your head!
It is not only at this moment that the heavenly voice says
this but on each and every day it says this three times. And
not only this but at the time that the people of Israel enter
the synagogues and houses of study and respond ‘May G-d’s
great name be blessed’ The Holy One, blessed He is, shakes
His head and says: ‘Fortunate is the king who is praised this
way in His house™.

Composed by:
Pinky Weber
Arranged by:
Moshe Laufer
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Composed by: Yerachmiel Begun
Arranged by: Ari Goldwag

Keyboards and Programming: Ari Goldwag
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Before Him we will serve with awe and
trepidation and give thanks to His name every
day, continually, with appropriate blessing. G-d of
grateful praise, Master of peace.
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Composed by: Yossi Green
Arranged by: Yanky Briskman

Choir: Yedidim International V'Se | n Bu n |

Choir arranged by: Shmulik Goldstein

Keyboards: Yanky Briskman

Drums: Ron Vered

Guitars: Avi Singolda

Bass: Aryeh Berkowitz

Flute: Ron Bertolet NN NDND Tl]U'? 210 X' 102 |

Brass: Jim Hynes and Co. " By \ '
Strings: Eyal Shiloach and Co. 72 vl 7'2'W2 D720 N'NAEL.N2NNDI

French Horns: Justin Mullens .70 71200 ']'70 NIN NN D 1NN

Give us the virtuous desire to serve You with
honesty, with awe, and with love. May we be
honored in Your eyes and in the eyes of all who see
us, for You are the King of Glory -- Selah.
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Composed by:
Hershy Weinberger

Lyrics by: Lipa Schmeltzer
Arranged by: Yanky Briskman
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Piano: Yuri Brenner

Drums: Yochi Briskman
Guitars: Avi Singolda

Bass: Guy Dan
Saxophones: Matt Darrieau
Brass: Jim Hynes and Co.
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There is nothing
Acknowledge it already
There is nothing that stands
in the way of a strong will
Go higher

Do not bend

To the fear

Look in the mirror

And see

The evil inclination seems
Like a mountain

Almost fools you

Tells you again and again that
The path is closed

And look how far you’ve come
Just go

You are almost there

If you want to, you can

If you want to, you can

There’s no such thing

Whether a plan or profession
That you can’t do

Even the smallest mind

Can do great things

It just depends

On how much you really want it

Someone who had this principle

And accomplished tremendously

A Torah giant, who impacted the world
The Vilna Gaon

Much exertion, sweat and tears

The vitamin is your will

How many times a day

do you have doubts?

So much aggravation

Don't let your success freeze
Allow yourself to trust

If you want to, you can

If you want to, you can

There’s no such thing

Whether a plan or profession
That you can’t do

Even the smallest mind

Can do great things

It just depends

On how much you really want it

If you just want to want it
You'll want it

Want to enjoy

You'll feel

The beginning is hard

But you can make it quicker
There is nothing that stand
in the way of a strong will

If you want to, you can

If you want to, you can

There’s no such thing

Whether a plan or profession
That you can’t do

Even the smallest mind

Can do great things

It just depends

On how much you really want it

| want to want



Composed by: Yossi Green
Arranged by: Yochi Briskman l
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Choir: Yedidim International V C h Ol H u O m
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Flute: Ron Bertolet
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And the entire people saw what was visible and audible, and heard what was audible and visible.
As the commandment came forth from His Divine Majesty, and became engraved upon the tablets
with splendor. Rumbling sounds and stormy wind, flaming flames and a burning flame of fire.
The voice of Hashem with power, the voice of Hashem in its splendor, articulating the commandment
to elucidate it, encompassing it with meaning and the hidden secrets of the Torah.
And the people saw and trembled with broken hearts, retreating to a distance of 12 Mille.
And the host angels assisted them in their return, and assisted them in their retreat.
And not only them (the angels), but also the One wrapped in'light, His left hand under my head and
Hisright hand embraces me.
—C
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Composed by: Cantor Z. Kwartin I I
Arranged by: Dr. Mordechai Sobol 1 UI

Musical production: Ofir Sobol
V’al Yedei
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And through Your servants, the Prophets, the following is written: So said Hashem the King of Israel
and His redeemer, Hashem of legions, “l am the first and | am the last and aside from Me there is
no.other G-d.” And it is said: The saviors will ascend Mount Zion to judge Esau’s mountains and the
kingdom will be Hashem’s. And it is said: Then Hashem will be King over the entire world, on that
day Hashem will be One and His name will be One. And in Your Torah it is written as follows: Hear, O
Israel: Hashem is our G-d, Hashem the One and Only.



Composed by: Moishe Oysher:  Choir: Mezamrim Choir

Arranged by: Yochi Briskman

Choir arranged by: Chilu Posen

Keyboard: Yuri Brenner

Drums: Yochi Briskman

Guitars: Avi Singolda

Bass: Guy Dan

Clarinet: Avrohom Balti

One little goat, one little goat
Which my father bought for two zuzim.

The cat came, and ate the goat,
Which my father bought for two zuzim

The water came, and extinguished the fire,
that burned the stick, that beat the dog,
that bit the cat, that ate the goat,

Which my father bought for two zuzim.

The angel of death came, and slew the slaughterer,
who killed the ox, that drank the water,

that extinguished the fire, that burned the stick,
that beat the dog, that bit the cat, that ate the goat,
Which my father bought for two zuzim.

Then came The Holy One, Blessed be He,

and smote the angel of death, who slew the slaughterer
who killed the ox, that drank the water,

that extinguished the fire, that burned the stick,

that beat the dog, that bit the cat, that ate the goat,
Which my father bought for two zuzim.

Brass: Jim Hynes and Co.
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Composed by: Hershy Rottenberg
Lyrics by: Hershy Rottenberg
Arranged by: Yochi Briskman

Choir: Shira Choir

Choir arranged by: Yoely Horowitz
Keyboards: Aviya Greenberg
Guitars: Avi Singolda

Bass: Guy Dan
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Tniyeleh
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On the way home from the Rebbe together

On the way home, we got so many positive influences
Now | am alone and my heart pines

Now | am alone and | remember the tniyeleh*

Ah, ah...
When a hard time comes, from the Creator Who seems so far
When a hard time comes, tests from every side

| see the Rebbe standing himself by the lectern
I see the Rebbe alone, singing the tniyeh, so beautifully

Ah, ah...

Ay, ay, ay, the tniyeleh, even when I'm far away
Ay, ay, ay, the tniyeleh warms my heart

3

Ah, ah...

*A tniyeleh is a short soulful tune sung without words.
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To my dearest ﬁzwn'/y, friends, and. su[)fwrfarsi

Thank you from the bottom of my heart for all the guidance and support you've shown.
| would love to individually thank each and every person who helped make this journey
possible, but the list would never end. | don’t take for granted the love the community
has shown me, and the mentorship of my esteemed industry colleagues. Countless
recording sessions, rehearsals, and performances with you by my side have served

to make me a better artist. To my fans - | cannot tell you how much | appreciate you
cheering me on every step of the way. Above all, | thank Hashem for blessing me with
the ability and opportunity to honor His name with song.

~Shulewm





