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Pom, pom, pomegranate, royal and red 
 

A tiny crown upon your head 
 

Pom, pom pomegranate, fit for kings 
 

Yahweh gives us all good things 
 
Pom, pom, pomegranate, tart yet sweet 
 

Grows in a Land where we are free 
 

It’s like Yah’s Word, the pom-e-gran-ate—   
 

You just gotta taste and see! 
 
Chorus:   Oh, let’s be like the pom-e-gran-ate 
 

If you try, you’ll understand it 
 

See those sparkling, ruby seeds— 
 

Are you filled inside with noble deeds? 

 
Pom, pom, pomegranate, royal and red 
 

A tiny crown upon your head 
 

Pom, pom pomegranate, fit for kings 
 

Yahweh gives us all good things 
 
Pom, pom, pomegranate, tart yet sweet 
 

Grows in a Land where we are free 
 

It’s like Yah’s Word, the pom-e-gran-ate--   
 

You just gotta taste and see! 
 
Chorus: So, let’s be like the pom-e-gran-ate 
 

If you try, you’ll understand it 
 

See those sparkling, ruby seeds— 
 

Are you filled inside with noble deeds? 
 
 



 
Pomegranate Song, page 2 

 
Pom, pom, pomegranate, tart yet sweet 
 

Grows in a Land where we are free 
 

It’s like Yah’s Word, the pom-e-gran-ate--   
 

You just gotta taste and see! 
 

Bridge: When you eat one 
 

  It takes a while until you’re done 
 

  So, ponder His goodness 
 

  And give Him back your very best! 
 
Pom, pom pomegranate, tart yet sweet 
 

Grows in a land where we are free  
 

Oh, pom, pome-gran-ate! I’ll take two— 
 

One for me and one for you! 
 
Coda: One for me and one for you! 
 

One for me__ and __one __for __you! 
 
Ending: Pom-e-gran-ate! 
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