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| harvest the moon that shows love and light.

I've been looking for you, in the purple of the sun set

Y ou felt white through pitch nights.

Growing, changing, sinking and rotating,

Far from the creeks where the bird flies.

A book isresting on my thighs,

The book was about to free my eyes.

The midnight sensations have gone mad,

The universe leaves the stars of the entire universe
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