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Dancing in the rain,
Relieving all our pain,
Without you, it’s not the same,

Denise, is such a pretty name.

You glow in the face,
As your lips need to be taste,
Of lip balm with a cherry paste,

As we stand together in place.

All, I need is you,
Beauty that is so true,
I love you, as you knew,

United we are, being as two.



