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Around the table in Rebbi’s
house
Not the best guy in the shiur
I know you wonder if I try
I know you wonder if I care

But today's the day we start
again
And my heart is open wide
Today I’m uncorking those
bottled-up feelings
And sharing what’s inside-

Rebbi I wanna learn
Rebbi I wanna learn
And even when I look so
cold
Inside a fire burns!

Rebbi, tinasen li
Nafshi b'sheilasi
All year long, I’m in disguise
But this is my reality!

L’hodia shelo yevoshu
My every word is true

All year long, the secrets
inside
Tatteh, I only tell You

But now the gates are open
wide
So from the deepest part of
me
I unroll my scroll and bare
my soul
Hear the paupers plea

Rebbi I wanna learn
Rebbi I wanna learn
And even when I look so
cold
Inside a fire burns!

Rebbi, tinasen li
Nafshi b'sheilasi
All year long, I sing a
different song
But this is who I want to be

Rebbi I wanna learn
Rebbi I wanna learn

And even when I look so cold
Inside a fire burns!

Rebbi I wanna learn
Rebbi I wanna learn
And even when I look so cold
Inside a fire burns!

Rebbi I wanna learn
Rebbi I wanna learn
And even when I look so cold
Inside a fire burns!

Rebbi I wanna learn
Rebbi I wanna learn
And even when I look so cold
Inside a fire burns!

Rebbi I wanna learn
Rebbi I wanna learn
And even when I look so cold
Inside a fire burns!

Rebbi I wanna learn
Rebbi I wanna learn
And even when I look so cold
Inside a fire burns!

Single

Around the table in Rebbi’s house, not the best guy in the shiur. I know you wonder if I try, I
know you wonder if I care. But today's the day we start again, and my heart is open wide. Today

I’m uncorking those bottled-up feelings and sharing what’s inside. Rebbi, I wanna learn, and
even when I look so cold, inside a fire burns. Rebbi, tinasen li, Nafshi b'sheilasi. All year long, I’m
in disguise, but this is my reality. L’hodia shelo yevoshu, my every word is true. All year long, the

secrets inside, Tatteh, I only tell You. But now the gates are open wide, so from the deepest
part of me I unroll my scroll and bare my soul, hear the paupers plea. All year long, I sing a

different song, but this is who I want to be.


