My Dreidl

I have a little dreidl, I made it out of clay

And when it’s dry and ready, then dreidl I shall play


Oh dreidl, dreidl, dreidl…

I have a little dreidl, I made it out of soap

I’ll take it in the bathtub, It will not melt I hope



Oh dreidl, dreidl, dreidl…

I have a little dreidl, I made it out of straw

It went eighty miles an hour, and broke the speeding law


Oh dreidl, dreidl, dreidl…

I have a little dreidl, I made it out of stones

It went crazy when I spun it, and nearly broke my bones


Oh dreidl, dreidl, dreidl…

I have a little dreidl, I made it out of bread

I never really spun it, I ate it up instead


Oh dreidl, dreidl, dreidl…

I have a little dreidl, I made it in my mind

Imaginary dreidl, it’s the hardest one to find


Oh dreidl, dreidl, dreidl…

I have a little dreidl, I keep it on the shelf

If you want to sing more verses, you can make them up yourself!

