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the warm
glow of the setting sun

iIs such a feeling;

it makes me want to run
through the endless fields
| of my dreams..........

| can see the fading sky,
| feel the cooling breeze

that sets me at ease

| hear the distant song of the moon
(she serenades the trees),

I'm dancing in the beautiful rain,
twirling, swirling in the wind........

free from all my pain.



