Just Thinkin'

Imagine, two different words coming togéther.

1 ther like two pieces on a puzzle.
@ earts growing together as one.
. greaf fun and unforgettable memories they made.
Imagine, ventheing together through unfamilar land.

Imagine, the roomers, the stories, and gossip about the two who were
always together.
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ulder to cry on.

Imagine, distance and time setting them apart.

Imagine, physically and mentally seperated forever.

But still thinking about the ones who were together.
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