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As the tulip dies infront of her eyes

<FONT SIZE="2"><FONT FACE="garamond"><I>

Lend me some time

And I will buy back some past

The day where he loved me

The day that's our last

For that I can give you

All the future I hold

Because without him it's pointless

To live when I'm old </FONT>

</FONT></I>
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