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The cost of lies

Take agood ook

At those lips

Y ou won't kiss them again

Try to catch

My eyes
They will look away

That body
Onceyours
Now shielded

Y our words
Can of worms
Squashed and buried

Y our promises
So fragile
Broke and broken

Y our pocket
Full of gold
Empty of everything

My heart
Off the market
Taken care of
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