
The smile

Schiller

There is a smile, a smile upon your face.
I wonder why, why you're full of grace.
There was a time, my feeling was replaced.
I want to hide, hide in your embrace.

There is a smile, a smile upon your face.
I wonder why, why you're full of grace.
There was a time, my feeling was replaced.
I want to hide, hide in your embrace.
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