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My soul is a shining star 

My soul is ice, 
Buds, trees, fallen leaves 

My soul is gliding on the streets 
Wakeful sky 

My soul is briskly 
Making its way 

A joyful Shabbat 
A light 

In the dark 
My soul is old and young 

My soul is whatever 
It wants to be 

My soul is everyone. 
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