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tre minuter senare på ett annat språk

I You and We

I workout

I sleep in

I grasp Your hips

Holding tight

The everlasting sin

 

We drink wine

We do drugs

You blow me a kiss

Let good times roll

And hard days shine

 

I need a god to flout

And a drunk to quote

Feels like im drowning in booze

But still

We float
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