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We all come from the Go-ddess,
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And to her we shall re-turn, like a
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drop of ra-in,
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Flow-ing to the o - cean,
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Hoof and Horn, Hoof and Horn,
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All that dies shall be re-born,
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Corn and grain, Corn and grain,
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All that falls shall rise a-gain.

We All come From The Goddess


