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A smile

| was filled with hate, sorrow and disgrace
Then you came, and you put a smile on my face

Y ou made me smile when tears were falling

Y ou made me smile when | was down

Y ou made me walk when | was crawling

Y ou gave me air when | thought | would drown

A true gift | have been given, why | haven't aclue
All | can hopeisthat I'm good enough for you
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