
Millenium, BORN IN 67
He was born in 67
In the middle of a pushy grass
In the garden where the milky flow is grow
Sun was so bright

He was born in 67
Looking calmly in the sky
And mystery calls his freedom days
He looks from shining stars
 
And his hard feel the fashion
He was hungry for the world
The left ... everywhere he looked
?
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