The End

At the end of the rainbow
You'll find a pot of gold

At the end of a story

You'll find it's all been told

But our love has a treasure
Our hearts can always spend
And it has a story without an end

At the end of a river

The water stops it's flow
At the end of a high way
There's no place left to go

But just tell me you love me
And you are only mine

And our love will go on

Till the end of time
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