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I Am right now everything you never knew

The moon stood bride and mr night killed all guests in sigth  

So she cried and asked him why  

“Well” he said,   “My dear,      this is as far as it gets”

And he would dance again and she would laugh

But rain fell down, he couldn’t see it in her eyes,

 

 

 

 

 

 

and so she smiled
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