Your Eyes

Some
Some
Some
Some

things

do never change

words remain the same

rivers
lovers

don't run dry
never cry

I see your eyes everywhere
They'll never look at me again

Love
Love
Love
Love

is the
is the
is the
can be

greenest hill
purest thrill
sweetest breath
worse than death

I see your eyes everywhere
They'll never look at me again
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