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[A Farewell Kiss]

A farewell kiss—and then we’re done,
We know we can’t go on like this.
Farewell—farewell—our time is gone,
A farewell kiss and then we’re done
One last kiss,—and another one—
Perhaps just one more little kiss,
A farewell kiss—and then we’re done,
We know we can’t go on like this. . .
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