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			For Chanalah

			Peace, here comes my sister, reading.2





To Be Acknowledged4

			
			Effects of courtesy, dues of gratitude.5 Heaven, set ope thy everlasting gates, to entertain my vows of thanks and praise.6

			O Lord, that lends me life, Lend me a heart replete with thankfulness! For Thou hast given me in this beauteous face a world of earthly blessings to my soul.7 I thank God I have been so well brought up that I can write my name.8

			My queen, my wife, my life, O Naomi, Naomi, Naomi.9

			Mine eldest daughter and my joy,10 Naava.

			My eldest son, Lord Freddy, whose virtues will, I hope, reflect as Titan’s rays on earth, and ripen justice in this commonweal.11

			My youngest son, Ranan, a true knight. Not yet mature, yet matchless. Firm of word, speaking in deeds.12

			The most noble mother of the world,13 Chantze.

			My Aba, Chaim, you are my father too and did relieve me, to see this gracious season.14

			My father Barry’s love is enough to honour him enough.15

			To my mum, Lea, I give thanks in part of thy deserts, and will with deeds requite thy gentleness.16

			I have a kind soul that would give my mother-in-law Rochelle thanks and knows not how to do it but with tears.17

			Be to thy person, noble father-in-law, Leon. Fortune and victory sit on thy helm.18

			Michael Szpilzinger, Doodie Miller, Darryl Singh, Stephen Schwartz, Chesky Rand, Ditza Katz, Ross Tabisel, Rav Pinky Schmeckelstein, Shia Itzkowitz, Sandy Eller, Eli Friedman, Shai Grabie, Jamey Kohn, Marc H. Simon, Shloime Drillick, Rabbi Mordechai Finkelman, Binyamin Jolkovsky, Danny Levine, Tzvi Mauer, Moshe Kinderlehrer, Alon Stempel, Sandy Eller, Dina Vinar-Cieplinski, Jodi Goldberg, Shia Itzkowitz, Avi Lew, Malky Tannenbaum Haimoff, Meir Kruter, Chaim Howard Nath, Dan Shuman, Michael Szpilzinger, Viva La Jewpacabra, Mitchell Silk, Chanan Feldman, Joel Mandel, Moshe Lewis, Rachel Warshower, Azi Steiner, David Schlachter, Avi Koplowitz, Shmuly Engelman, Ari Benscher, Benjamin Lieberman, Adam Orlow, Peretz Stern, Chezky Rosenblum, Matt Katz, Steven Friedman, Steven Holmbraker, Yaakov Bressler, Kfir Ovadia, Bentzi Gruber, Yeedle Licthenstein, Naftali Lichtenstein, Devorah Wicentowsky, Sara Shuman, Benzion Werczberger, Efraim Bloch, my fifteen Malik cousins and their spouses and their children, Reb Aharon Zev Malik, Laizer Moshe Malik, thanks, gentle citizens and friends, quoth I, this general applause and loving shout argues your wisdoms and your loves.19

			For your many courtesies, I thank you, Mordechai and Tova Ovits.20

			David Adler, I can nothing render but allegiant thanks. My prayers to heaven for you, my loyalty, which ever has and ever shall be growing, till death, that winter kill it.21

			Yaakov Sash, my life itself, and the best heart of it, thank you.22

			Uncle Michael, Omi Sue, Aron, Ilana, Eytan, Chaya, Aliza, Simon, Joel, and Avital Storfer. Uncle Sooty, Auntie Hazel, Benjy, Laura, Jeremy, Jess, David, and Jonathan Israel. Are they not but in Britain?23 To mingle friendship far is mingling bloods.24

			Anna Olswanger, Marnie Winston-MacAuley, Rabbi Cary Friedman, Mark Levinson, Jonathan Tropper, David Bader, Joel Chasnoff, Jon Stewart, Lisa Alcalay Klug, Algonquin Jones, A.J. Jacobs, Sam Reinstein, Dave Cowen, you great benefactors, sprinkle our society with thankfulness. For your own gifts, make yourselves praised.25 A thousand thanks.26

			And so I thank you for your good counsel,27 my hockey guys, Yaakov Ochs, Meir Kruter, Mo Sanders, Baal Habos, Shia Itzkowitz, Sruli Derdik, Sandy Eller, Marnie Winston-MacAuley, Yossie Davis, Dov Kramer, Michal Alatin, Chanalah Bodek, Chaiy Bodek, Sarra Laskin, Bekka Laskin, Bettina Laskin, Steve Lipman, Josh Weinstein, Niko Pfund, Nancy Toff, Deborah Shor, Ada Brunstein, and Susan Ferber.

			Dena Szpilzinger, Yiddy Lebovits, Elizabeth Ehrenpreis, in framing an artist, art hath thus decreed, to make some good, but others to exceed.28

			Jeff Goodstein, only I have left to say, more is thy due than more than all can pay.29

			Moishey Sharf, well then, if ever I thank any man, I’ll thank you.30

			I can no other answer make but thanks, and thanks, and ever thanks.31





The Prologue is Addressed32

			
			This is mine tenth book and mine fourth Haggadah. Not did I design it thus—Purim is mine highest in estimation Jewish festival, for I share a Hebrew name with the protagonist—but something wicked this way33 clicked after I published The Emoji Haggadah.

			Usually, after I conclude a thing of grandeur, mine wife asketh, “What be next for thee, mine handsome husband?” The answer in that instance turned out wast The Festivus Haggadah.

			Then a certain pandemic toldeth what’s next ere mine wife could coequal asketh again. The Coronavirus Haggadah wast born.

			Suddenly I wast the author of three haggadot, so what be next again? Turns out, a certain comedic author named Dave Cowen hadst been cranking out haggadot himself, and we wast be-tied. I now needed to pull ahead, because I’m going for the Guinness record, if it be true in fact, I don’t already own it. I should check.

			I pondered all of pop culture options, and settled on the one idea that a. might not receiveth me sued for copyright infringement, b. is timeless, eternal, popular, and c. I would hast lots of fun with because I’m a fan myself. Bingo. The Shakespeare Haggadah.

			I laid down several goals and ground rules to increase mine own fun and the enjoyment of the reader:

			 

			1.I wished to finally maketh a haggadah with maximum utility, so for the first time, I would maketh a parody haggadah with the Hebrew facing text. Bam.

			2.I wished to weave as many of Shakespeare’ famous, and non-famous, quotes into the narrative, wherever relevant. Bazinga. 433 quotation footnotes, for thy reading pleasure.

			3.I wished at least one footnote per translated page. If it be true I couldst not meeteth that minimum, I wast not working hard enough.

			4.I wished to quoteth every single one of The Bard’s plays, multiple times. Baboom!, every play is quoted a minimum of five times.

			 

			I completed the book on Festivus Eve, ironically, and am quite pleased with the final product. Cowen is working on something, but I’veth pulled ahead. I shall contacteth Guinness whilst thou hast a joyous Passover.
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The Shakespeare Haggadah

			—

			ACT I
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Sanctification

			[The husband enters, following synagogue. He dons his thin white robe, which already has grape juice stains for some reason. The wife is harried, beautiful, upset her husband is late. The four sons are squabbling. The in-laws are quiet, as ordered. The guests wonder what’s in store.]

			We poureth the first cup of wine, that’s brisk and fine.40 The unleavened halfpennyworth of breads41 art covered.

			Speaketh the sanctification speech, trippingly on the tongue.42

			And by our holy Sabbath,43 beginneth hither:

			And thither wast evening and thither wast morning’s face,44 the sixth day. And the heaven and the earth wast finished, and O all you host.45 And on the seventh day God finished His love’s labour46 which He hadst done and He did rest the innocent sleep47 on the seventh day from all His love’s labour which He hadst done. And God did bless the seventh day and did sanctify it because He did rest on sleep that knits up the raveled sleave of care48 from all of His love’s labour which God did create in doing.

			 

			On weekdays, beginneth hither:

			Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend me your ears.49 Blessed art Thee now, Lord our God be praised,50 king of the universe, who maketh the fruit of the vine, the merry cheerer of the heart.51

			Blessed art thee, Lord our God, our fortress,52 king of the wide vessel of the universe,53 who hath chosen us from all peoples and hath raised us above all tongues and hath sanctified us with His commandments. And thou hast given us, Lord our God, sabbaths for rest, appointed times for happiness, holidays, and special times for this, general joy,54 this sabbath day, and] this festival of leavened breads, our season of freedom in love a holy convocation in memory of the unpeopling55 from Egypt. For Thou hast chosen us and sanctified us above all peoples. In thy gracious love, Thee granted us Thy holy sabbath, and special times for happiness and joy.
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