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AN OLD GARDEN
A glimmering haze lies over
The land and the purple seas,
And over_ this quaint old garden
With its 'shady friendly trees.
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| THANKS FER TH' FIVE, KNOBS...
| NO...DOT AN’ HIM BROKE UP..
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WASN'T THAT A LOVELY

AND YOU WERE
GRAND == I'M
PROUD OF You!

GOCIAL PARTY LAST NIGHT ®
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