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Sing, Sing a Song

Come and bring on spring.

Come pure as the sou of spring birds,
Open your two wing-arms

Fly, sing a song

In the new nest

Sing a love poem.

For the happiness of the hearts,

For the people of the world,

Sing, sing a song

For life to be full of fight and melodies.
For Mehirdad on his wedding day
With motherfy love and fope
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