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i try i try

 

 

Hold your body lonely

so every day feels the same

and I wish your words meant well

but like ashes it flyes away

I turn my dreams to hell

put my trust to God instead

I pretend when you moved my way

from down to dust

like fire and sometimes you called it trust

You said you would kill me

with hands around my neck

i should believed in every words

you tryed to spell
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