It’s My Party
You never asked where my parents were from.
But since it's become a crime
For Jews to live in your land,
I've got to tell you who I‑'‑m.
It's my party and I'll cry if I want to,
Cry if I want to, cry if I want to.
You would cry too, if you were a Jew.
Don't you remember the plot on your life?
How you were saved, and why?
I cannot live with a man
Who'd kill my Uncle Mordechai.
I know it's Haman who hates all the Jews.
Since he's been wearing your ring.
Oh, don't you be too surprised
When Haman plots to be King.
I swear I'll love you as long as I live.
Does anyone here know the time?
Now you will have to decide:
It's either Haman's life or mine?
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