FLOWERS

These days I've been in my feels
Pondering if summer's near

It feels like

Been waiting so long

Through the window I can hear

A soft bird singing in my ear
Warm light

So soft

These days I've been in my feels
Pondering if summer's near

It feels like

Been waiting so long

Through the window I can hear

A soft bird singing in my ear
Warm light

So soft
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