
u no that poor young girl he mesed with her head  
so much she dreamed in bed that one day theyd meet up 
she had no sense she met up 
whished never come 
time to escape fast as a hair 
she ran past everyone staired 
he caught up with her what should she do then a friendly oldface  her step 
dad frightend of the man so he ran like he was dum. 
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