
 

 

Up to Jerusalem  
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As I was walking down a dark and lonely street 
A car came along and pulled up by my side  
Inside was a Rabbi with a long white beard 
He said, “son, I'm gonna' take you for a ride  
Why don't we go up to Jerusalem, up to Jerusalem 
up to Jerusalem with me.”  
 

We drove down to the pyramids of Egypt 
and Pharaoh's army stood in front of me 
But I saw Moses walking through the path in the water. 
Moses said, “son won’t you come along with me. 
Why don't we go up to Jerusalem, up to Jerusalem, 
up to Jerusalem with me.” 
 

I called all my friends back in Los Angeles 
I said, “hey now, look around what do you see? 
And when you've had your fill of that craziness why don't you  
Hop a plane and sing along, sing along with me. 
Why don't we go up to Jerusalem up to Jerusalem 
up to Jerusalem with me” 
Why don't we go up to Jerusalem up to Jerusalem ..yeah 
up to Jerusalem with me. 
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