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Hu -
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faith -
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Thought -
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cost,
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But
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day
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lie,
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All
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cards
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Shall
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Not
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a

�
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per,
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not
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a
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thought,
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Not
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look
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be
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to -
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Eye
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and
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and
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hope;
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Noons
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find
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��
the

�
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and
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�
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