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and i cried, again
i have borne Ɵme, again
now i see the light, again

i had to endure pain
suffered much losses, again
i should be a bi should be a broken man
unhappy with the end

but there was love again
i was a guiding hand
respected unƟl the end

memories of smiling faces
leŌ some hopeful traces
thethere is sƟll much to learn
íll make another turn


