New You
My Bloody Valentine

Hold me close when it's really with me

Something comes and pints queued a sky to come

To snow any one is with you

I'll be too I wish you were with me, to come soon

Maybe we can take holding before the rain
Come back it's not tomorrow 'cause

Always today hanging on

Just like you wanted me to do

How can I see , how can I feel too
All times the new you
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