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I allwish those days Would forlast

makeAnd me cle ver. You bewill there

e ver Keep me thisin craze

with me stand withing you gaina

you

Spred

leave

wingsyour

wereWe

and

ing bothus

E thingvery that's

so

fly

lovein

free

sad We

live

show

ne

theing

knewwhat

shin ing Hides end,the

you

seemedver

ofpath

bad

pain

comwas ing

Then

willI

came

come

as mithe

that dead.is wordsMy

the

through

hard

I

ryse spread.

shove

love

are true loveI


