
So we sweep on, our currents forever

. dnlted in wedlocl^ to be
;

Ro storms can divorce us, or sever

0ur life on its course to tl^e sea
;

l^efresbin^ tbe eartb and reflectinp

^be blue sby tl^at vaults us above,

Wben time bas expired, expecting

In ocean of love.
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