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shout for proper

the shout of the heart

hear my voice

solace me

eyes of expectiation, yearn for your vicinity

the light comes muffled

the darknessfalls

the cold is defrost

only tears will be my solace tonight

[ sahbe

Texten ar utskriven fran Poeter.se
Forfattaren Knocking med Poeter.se id #18650 innehar upphovsratten



