Strawberries

Like a red sky, it goes on forever
When you're in the strawberry fields
Just listen, you can hear them
They'll call out loudly

They shout, "Don't forget about me"

Now they're slowly disappearing

The deafening strawberries

But when you're in the strawberry fields
Just listen, you'll still hear them
They'll call out loudly

They shout, "don't forget about me"
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