
H-Blockx, It is
It is the shanty in the dear parkthe hide and seek till after darkthe talks we had at picked fencescreate the blueprints in my heartof the way we arethe way we are...I see them sliding down on brook bridgein tiny boots on icy streetsthe gang we had was so almightytell me the blueprints of my heartI wonder where they are...the way we are
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