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It was the time of innocense

The sun was allways shining

The heaven was all blue

Everyone was laughing

I'm glad I didn't know

 

The winter days were cold and white

We allmost drowned in snow

The days were filled with joy

Oh God I miss them so.

 

It was the time of innocense

It was the time of my life

It was the time of innocense

Why did I have to grow.......
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