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Springtime 

 
 

When I smell the breeze, you are 
there, 

When I feel the warmth of the 
sun shine upon my back, you are 

there, 
When I look at the flowers 
beginning to bloom, you are 

there, 
When I smell the morning dew, 

you are there, 
When I look at the lambs at the 
beginning of spring, you are 

there? 


