
Let My People Go! 

A Multigenerational UU Worship Service about Passover 

By Rev. Dr. Leisa Huyck and Sarah Montgomery 

 

Instructions:  This service can be as simple or elaborate as you like.  You can 

simply act it out as the narration happens, or rehearse in advance.  You do need to 

choose a Moses and Aaron beforehand, have a few simple props in place, and have 

a couple of people planted who can lead the enactment of the plagues.  The 

children and youth can be the Israelites and any animals that growl, chase around, 

fly around shrieking, and fall over dead.  Directions for each action are given in 

italics in the relevant places.  Congregant(s) of Jewish heritage or a Jewish friend 

of the congregation should be invited to give the two short reflections that are part 

of the service.  (Not pressured, but invited.)  If they decline, or if there are no such 

people in your congregation, then the minister should do the reflections. 

 

Props for actors:  Staff, head coverings for Moses and Aaron,  

Props at each seat:  short lengths of narrow red ribbon, cotton balls 

Props at some seats:  kazoos 

Optional props:  Two lengths of blue fabric, pillar of cloud on pole, pillar of fire 

on pole, bird and animal costumes and/or puppets, head coverings for Israelites, 

robes for Aaron and Moses, etc.  You can be as creative as you want. 

 

Cast:  Narrators (1-4), Moses, Aaron, Pharoah, Egyptians, Israelites 



Welcome, light chalice, opening words, Spirit of Life 

Introduction: 

Jewish Congregant introduces Passover narrative from their perspective, 3 min at 

most 

Song:  Bring Out the Festal Bread v. 1 

Up chime to signal beginning of story 

Part 1, Narrator 1: 

Once upon a time, a very long time ago, a group of people called the Israelites 

were very hungry.  There was no food in their land because it had not rained there 

in a very long time and no plants could grow. They went in search of a better place 

to live and found Egypt, a land where the Nile river wound like a ribbon through a 

sun-baked desert, and watered green fields all along its length.  The Israelites were 

welcomed by the ruler of Egypt, the Pharaoh.   As the years passed, the Hebrews 

worked as shepherds on the land and prospered. 

 

After many years, the old Pharaoh died and a new pharaoh came to the throne.  

This pharaoh was distrustful and unmerciful.  He was afraid of the Israelites 

because they were different.  He thought that in time of war, they would join the 

enemy and fight against the Pharaoh and his people.  This new pharaoh made the 

Israelites into slaves, hoping they would grow weak and sick from working in the 

broiling Egyptian sun.  Instead of taking care of their own flocks, now the Israelite 

men had to make bricks and mortar and build cities.  The taskmasters whipped 

them, beat them, and sometimes even killed them. 

 

The Pharaoh’s priests had a prediction that made him even more afraid.  “One 

day”, they said “a boy will be born to the Israelites who will grow to be their leader 



and free them all from slavery.”  Pharaoh couldn’t rest, and ordered that all new 

boys born to the Israelites be thrown into the Nile River. 

 

What sorrow filled the land!  One Israelite mother, Yocheved, kept her baby’s birth 

a secret so he wouldn’t be drowned. When his crying made hiding him impossible, 

she made a basket and put the baby inside it, and then left it in the reeds by the 

river bank.  She knew from her daughter Miriam that the Pharaoh’s daughter liked 

to bathe there, because Miriam was the princess’s maid.   

 

Pharaoh’s daughter was delighted at the sight of the baby boy and wanted to keep 

him as her own—but she needed someone to nurse him and take care of him.  

Miriam recommended her mother, who was of course also the baby’s mother.  The 

baby stayed with Yocheved for 3 years, and then he went to the princess.  She 

named him Moses, and raised him as her own.   

Even though Moses grew up in the comfort of the Pharaoh’s palace, he did not 

forget his brothers and sisters, the Israelite slaves.  He would watch them as they 

worked, and help whenever he could.  One day he saw a slave master severely 

beating a slave.  He was so angry that he stepped in to defend the slave.  He hit the 

Egyptian.  But the Egyptian died!  Now Moses was so afraid of what would 

happen if Pharaoh learned what he had done, that he ran away to the land of 

Midian. 

 

Down chime to signal break in story 

Joys and Sorrows  

What a mix of sorrows and joys there are in this story!  The people are hungry and 

the Egyptians invite them in so they can eat—a joy.  But then a new pharaoh 

comes and he is afraid of the Israelites and so he treats them badly—a great 



sorrow.  Then a new baby is born—a joy.  Then the baby grows up into a man, and 

he defends his people but he ends up hurting someone, and he runs away—another 

sorrow.  Up, down, up, down, happy thing, sad scary thing, happy thing, sad scary 

thing.  We all have times in our lives that are happy and times that are sad; we all 

have joys and sorrows.   Each Sunday we have a time when we share them with 

one another, to multiply our joy and make our sorrow more bearable.  Let us now 

hear the sorrows and joys of this community. 

 

(Read joys and sorrows from book.) 

 

When we share our joys and our sorrows, we weave a web of love and care that 

lifts and supports us all.  May the web be strong enough to hold those cares that 

remain in the silence of our hearts, as well as our concerns for the wider world. 

 

Song:  Bring Out the Festal Bread v. 3  

 

Up Chime 

Part 2, Narrator 2: 

In Midian, Moses worked as a shepherd for the priest Jethro and married one of his 

daughters, Zipporah.  During this time, the Pharaoh died and a new one, even 

crueler than the last, took his place.  The Israelites called out to their God to help 

them.  God heard their cries and wondered whom to send to help.  He thought of 

Moses. 

 

One day, when Moses drove his flock of sheep through the wilderness, he saw a 

thorn bush that was burning, yet nothing burned around it.  As Moses moved 

closer, he realized that the bush was indeed on fire, but its leaves and branches 



weren’t burned by the flames.  It was so beautiful and so strange.  As Moses stood 

puzzling over the bush, he heard a voice call to him “Moses! Moses!”  It was God 

speaking to him from within the bush.  “Take off your shoes!  You are standing on 

holy ground!”  Moses was terrified, because who wouldn’t be if they heard God 

speaking to them from a burning bush?  

 

God said, “I hear the cries of my people in Egypt.  I will send you to free them 

from slavery, to bring them to a land flowing with milk and honey.” 

 

“Me?!? Go before Pharaoh?!?” protested Moses, “The Israelites won’t believe that 

I was sent by You to bring them out of Egypt, Pharaoh won’t believe it either!” 

 

“I will give you some signs”, said God.  “Throw your staff to the ground.” 

 

Moses did this and the rod became a snake that slithered across the ground.  Then 

God turned the skin on Moses’ hand ugly and scaly, then back to normal again. 

 

“If Pharaoh is not convinced by these signs, then take water from the Nile and pour 

it on dry ground.  The water will turn to blood.  Tell Pharaoh to let My people go.  

Warn him of the signs and wonders I will bring upon Egypt” God said. 

 

“But I am not a good speaker!” said Moses. 

 

God replied, “Your brother Aaron speaks well and he will help you.  Even now he 

is coming to meet you.  Go back to Egypt, Moses.  I will be with you.” 

 

Down chime. 



Prayer/Meditation 

Let us take some time now for quiet reflection.  I invite you to get comfortable in 

your chair, or on the floor.  Feel your connection to the earth, with your hands or 

your feet, right through the floor to the living stone beneath.  Pull your shoulders 

up to your ears as far as you can, and then drop them.  Take a deep breath, all the 

way into your belly.  Then take another one.  Take a third breath. 

 

Now hear these words. 

 

Now is the time when spring begins.   

White ice floats on the dark lake  

and swans graze by the shore. 

Sunlight streams in sudden shafts through clouds,  

lighting up brilliant circles of restless water. 

May we be stopped in our tracks by the beauty. 

May it open our hearts so that 

We hear the cries  

of all those who are suffering 

and can’t help but respond-- 

even when it is hard-- 

even when we feel we are not up to the task. 

May we keep one another company in the work, 

Saying  “Go, now.  I will be with you.”  

 

Let us now enter together into a moment of silence. 

 

Song: Every One to His Vine and Fig Tree   



 

Up Chime 

Part 3, Narrator 3  

 

Now when they went to Egypt, Moses and Aaron spoke to the Israelites.  They 

showed them God’s signs, and the people rejoiced.  Moses and Aaron were granted 

entry into the palace and an audience with Pharaoh. 

 

“Who are you?” asked the ruler of all Egypt.  Moses had changed so much that the 

new Pharaoh didn’t recognize him. 

 

“We are messengers of God, and God says to ‘Let My people go!’” answered 

Moses.  But Pharaoh refused to acknowledge the God of the Israelites and refused 

to let them go.  Instead, he increased the work for the Israelites, for which the 

people blamed Moses.  God spoke to Moses again, telling him to go before 

Pharaoh again.  

 

Choir sings “Pharaoh, Pharaoh” and people join in as they can (see 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5PkMC7O1lq0 as one example.) 

 

This time, when Moses and Aaron spoke to Pharaoh, they warned that if the 

Israelites were not set free that God would work signs and wonders in Egypt.  

“God will turn the waters of the Nile to blood”, they said. 

 

“My priests can do that trick,” Pharaoh boasted.  “So why should I let the Israelites 

go?” 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5PkMC7O1lq0


Aaron stretched his rod over the waters and God sent the first sign.  All the water 

in Egypt, even in the wells and springs, turned to blood. (Throw red ribbons.)  All 

the water, that is, except the water in the place where the Israelites lived. 

 

Moses and Aaron went before Pharaoh again.  “God says. ‘Let My people go or I 

will send a second sign and plague your whole land with frogs.’” 

 

Still Pharaoh wouldn’t listen and God sent great armies of frogs that went 

everywhere! (Ribbit!  Ribbit!  Ribbit!  Croak, croak, croak.)  “Stop these frogs!!” 

pleaded Pharaoh “And I will let your people go.”  But as soon as the frogs were 

gone, Pharaoh became stubborn again. 

 

So God sent a third sign and turned the dust of the earth to lice.  (Itching and 

scratching and complaining.) Even though the Pharaoh’s priests told him that this 

must be the work of God, still Pharaoh wouldn’t listen. 

 

God sent a fourth sign.  Out of the desert came lions, scorpions and snakes all 

racing and leaping and biting.  (Growling, racing, leaping and biting.) Birds of 

prey circled through the air, darkening the light of the sun and the moon. (Birds 

flying around shrieking.)  Pharaoh agreed to set the people free if God removed the 

creatures.  Once again, God removed the plague, and once again, Pharaoh changed 

his mind. 

 

God sent more signs to Egypt.  A fifth, a sixth, a seventh.  The animals of the 

Egyptians became sick and died.  (Animals fall over dead.) Boils and blisters fell 

onto the Egyptians, covering their bodies with sores and pain. (People wail, Ow! 

Ow!)  Fiery hail fell on the land striking everywhere and everything!  (Throw 



cotton balls.) But as soon as each plague stopped, Pharaoh would break his word 

again and God would send another sign. 

 

An eighth.  A ninth. 

 

Locusts came and the whirling sound of their wings filled the land (Kazoos).  The 

insects ate every leaf and blade of grass.  They filled the palaces and houses of the 

rich and poor. 

 

Then darkness settled over Egypt, so thick the people could touch it and feel it. 

(Lights go off).  They were horribly afraid because they had never seen such 

darkness before.  Then God told Moses about the tenth and most terrible plague. 

 

“After this sign, Pharaoh will let my people go.  To keep the Israelites safe, they 

must do the things I tell you,” God said.  “You must take a lamb and slaughter it.  

Then you must dip a leafy branch in the blood and mark your doorposts with the 

blood as a sign to Me.  You must roast and eat the lamb with unleavened bread and 

bitter herbs.  You must eat hurriedly with your sandals on your feet, your staff in 

your hand, ready for what the night will bring.  Do not go outside the doors of your 

houses until morning.  You are to remember what happens this night and celebrate 

it throughout the ages.” 

 

The Israelites did everything God told Moses they should do.  In the middle of the 

night, the Israelites heard terrible wailing coming from the homes of the Egyptians.  

(Wailing). The firstborn children of all the Egyptians were dead – those of the 

peasants, the wealthy, the servants, and even the Pharaoh.  But the Israelites were 

safe, for God had seen the blood on their doors and passed over their homes. 



Pharaoh went looking for Moses.  “Moses”, the Pharaoh begged, “what can I do to 

end this plague?” 

 

Moses replied “Call out to the Israelites that they may go free.” Miraculously, the 

Pharaoh’s call was magnified (Megaphone:  “Israelites, you may go free!), and the 

call of freedom resounded through the land.  (Trumpet sounds and people shout 

Freedom!  Freedom!) 

 

Down Chime 

Offering: 

Freedom! 

Freedom was all the Israelites wanted:  the freedom to be their own people and not 

belong to someone else.  They wanted to have the freedom to eat and drink and rest 

when they needed to , to work for themselves, to raise their own families.  They 

wanted not to suffer any more.  In this story, their God sent Moses to liberate them 

from slavery.  To free them.  But the Pharaoh did not want to let go of the 

Israelites.  The only way he finally would was when his own child and all the 

firstborn Egyptian children were killed.  In this story, the Pharaoh and his people 

paid a terrible price for their cruelty.  

 

Slavery and freedom have been part of the world since as long as anyone can 

remember.  There is still slavery, now.  There are children who are slaves.  And 

there are also people who respond to their suffering and go to liberate them from 

slavery. 

 

One group of people who saves children from slavery is called Free The Children.  

Free the Children was started by a 12-year-old boy in Canada named Craig 



Kielburger.  One morning Craig was flipping through the newspaper  in search of 

the comics, when  he was struck by a story. A raw, but courageous story of a boy 

his age named Iqbal.  Iqbal Masih was born in South Asia and sold into slavery at 

the age of four. In his short life, he had spent six years chained to a carpet-weaving 

loom. Iqbal captured the world’s attention by speaking out for children’s rights.  

Eventually, Iqbal’s wide media coverage caught the attention of those who wished 

to silence him. At 12, Iqbal lost his life  

defending the rights of children. 

 

What Craig learned from Iqbal’s story was that the bravest voice can live in the 

smallest body.  He had to do something.  So Craig gathered together a small group 

of his seventh grade classmates and Free The Children was born.  That was in 

1995.   Free the Children is now an international organization of 1.7 million young 

people who work in 45 countries. 

 

Its mission is to create a world where all young people are free to achieve their 

fullest potential as agents of change.  Its motto:  “Free the children from poverty. 

Free the children from exploitation. Free the children from the notion that they are 

powerless to effect change.”  

 

Our entire offering today will be sent to support the work of Free the Children.  

The offering will now be taken and gratefully received. (Offertory music). 

 

Thank you for the many gifts you bring to this community and the wider world. 

 

Up Chime 

Part 4, Narrator 4  



The Israelites hurried out of Egypt on foot before Pharaoh changed his mind.  They 

followed Moses and Aaron along with their flocks of animals, their food, and their 

belongings wrapped in clothes upon their shoulders.  (Moses and Aaron lead the 

people and animals around the sanctuary.) 

 

To guide them, God moved in a pillar of cloud (pillar of cloud on pole) in front of 

them during the day and as a pillar of fire (pillar of fire on pole) by night.  But 

Pharaoh changed his mind again!  When the Israelites reached the Red Sea, they 

could hear Pharaoh’s chariots and horsemen chasing after them. 

 

They called out to Moses “Look! The Egyptians come from behind us and the sea 

is before us!  We would rather serve the Egyptians then die in the wilderness!” 

 

“Don’t be afraid,” said Moses.  “God told me to hold up my staff above the sea so 

it will split open for us. Go forward, my people.” 

 

The people were still afraid.  But they began to move forward, and when it seemed 

they had gone as far as they could before the water covered their heads, a strong 

wind split the sea so the people could walk on dry ground. The waters formed 

walls alongside them. (Waters form walls with two lengths of blue fabric.)  The 

chariots still followed, but as soon as the Israelites were safe, Moses lifted his arm 

again and the waters fell over the Egyptians. (Drop the fabric on the Egyptians.) 

 

The Israelites saw that they were safe, and they sang the praises of God and 

thanked Him for all of His signs and wonders.  But God reminded Moses that the 

Egyptians were also his children, and they should rejoice in their own freedom but 

also mourn for the suffering of the Egyptians.  Once again there was both bitter 



and sweet, both joy and sorrow, as the Israelites turned their backs to slavery and 

began their journey into the desert toward their new life together.  (The people 

come to the front and turn their backs as if starting forward from there.) 

 

THE END…but also the beginning. 

Down Chime 

 

Song:  Bring Out the Festal Bread v. 5  

 

Reflection:  Jewish congregant offers another 3 minute reflection, about their 

experience being Jewish in our world. 

 

Transition:  Musical notes or another song 

 

Prayerful Reflection   

Spirit of Life, you who stir in our hearts at the beginning of each spring: 

This ancient story of Passover speaks of so many things: 

Of the bitterness and sweetness of life  

and how they are always found together; 

Of the strength of a mother’s love and her determination to protect her baby; 

Of the human longing for freedom and wholeness; 

Of the terrible price of cruelty and violence; 

Of the power of beauty to stop us in our tracks; 

Of the ability of an ordinary person  

to fulfill an extraordinary call; 

of how frightening it is  

and how much courage it takes  



to step out into the unknown. 

This ancient story is a violent one, 

a hero’s quest full of peril and adventure. 

Real life in this world is often violent 

and all too perilous. 

May we be people whose quest is to end violence 

May we make it unnecessary by our love. 

May we be people who bring wholeness and liberation 

Into our broken and beautiful world. 

And in every moment 

may we remember  

that here, together,  

we stand on holy ground. 

Blessed be. 

 

Song:  Shalom Havayrim #400.   

 

Extinguishing the Chalice:  We extinguish this chalice but not the light of truth, 

the warmth of love, or the fire of commitment.  These we carry in our hearts out 

into the world until we meet again. 

Benediction:  Now, people of this beloved community:  go forth from this place 

and listen for your call.  You are the light and the hope of this world.  Go shining. 

 


