Winter

How does my sorrow find me here?
I have lived

I have loved

Enough for all my time

And how stealthily
You come to me

I have loved

I have lost

Now all that remains
Is which one to
Champion

(My)

Soul?...

(From you I hide, by and by)
(From you I hide, by and by)

So how does my sorrow find me now?

Am I changed?
Have I loved?...
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