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| ara
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D
Through this haze is so clear to ne
Bb G D
just like fire across the trees
D G
There s no fear in her face while
A D
There s no fear while she smile

D
For a nonment the pain has gone
Bb G D
In her eyes, ny destiny
Bb G
Hat e and rage coul d be undone
A G D
I Il forget ny |egacy



