Shuklin’

words and music by David Paskin
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When I wake in the mornin’ each and every day
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I go to shul…I go to pray
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I put on t’fillin and I say the prayers slow
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And while I daven, I sway to and fro
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I’m shuklin’…I’m shuklin’

When I talk to God I get this feelin’ inside

This is how I show it, its somethin’ I can’t hide

Just movin’ my lips doesn’t satisfy my need

So take my advice and follow my lead

I’m shuklin’…I’m shuklin’

Don’t look at me funny ‘bout these things that you see

I’m not doin’ them for no one, not for anyone but me

‘Cause when I’m movin’ you remember this well

I’m keeping God’s rhythm…And God thinks its swell.

I’m shuklin’…I’m shuklin’

