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Helsingborg som hemldsi en blast av kraft!
Blowing Tent

In the beginning of May

There was one day

When the wind was blowning
around the church

and | was outside
too find and surch

There was some boys
how won,t raise atent

They needed some healp
so too them | went

My weight My body
and the porpuse goal

Woas too not make a hoal
in someones specia soul
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