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I will be there 

 

 

 

 

When all is said and done

Choking on your tongue

Fighting for air just seems fair

I will never shed a tear

 

 

How I long to see you die

Hope that you remember why

All the sadness and all the fear

No one left who gives a care

 

 

There’s no life after death

Let me hear your final breath

As the end is coming near

You know I will be there
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