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Without you?I'd be a soul without a purpose.
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Forgive me for wanting to be with you when I grow old.
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And the sunlight clasps the earth, And the moonbeams kiss the sea
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When age chills the blood, when our pleasures are past

For years fleet away with the wings of the dove
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The dearest remembrance will still be the last

Our sweetest memeorial the first kiss of love
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And if the golden sun,

Just one smile fror
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