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I am sick with love
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While I slept
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by night
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on

�
my
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bed,
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my heart
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was a wake.
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dreamed

�
that
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my

�
love
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had turned

� �

a way,-
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and gone

� �

by.
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I rose

�
� �

and went

� �

through the ci-
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ty,
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- the streets
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and through
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the broad
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