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Floating on a cloud. Like a butterfly. I would like to fly higher.


I was blue today. Not like yesterday. Seems today is not brighter.


But I’ll find a way. Thought the clouds today. And I’ll stay so strong. Happy and bright.


And I’ll find a way. Through the clouds today. And I’ll stay so strong. Flying higher.


Floating on a cloud. Like a butterfly. I would like to be floating high on a cloud.


