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The snowflake falls

Chills in the air dissipate

As the end of the year

Turns anew

With new opportunities

And false pretenses.

The time

We’ve got another chance

To do things right

And make new mistakes

The first sunrise

Beauty within colors

Cotton candy paints the skies.

Wishes of the night

Fades into light

Light breezes

We love our faith

In the brightness.

The last snowflake

Shows the end of the cold

And the beginning of the warmth.

