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My Grandma’s Funeral Poem

By

Khalesha
I love her with care,

She’s despair,

It’s something that I adore!

It’s nothing wrong,

When she writes a song,

We even dance when we mop the floor!

She’s very cool, 

She’s never a fool,

She’s knows how to do hair!

It’s was right,

It never turns into a fight,


And she’ll always be there!
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