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Tavern


A home, brown-eyed and auburn-haired


A home, wood, stone and glass


Of voices booming, laughter shared,


To those who through here pass


As well’s to me whose life began


Right here and in your arm


I’ve yet to find the man who can


Exaggerate the charm










How lovely the view


may be lost, may be wand’ring


no clue where we are


in this maze of a forest


not knowing how far


to the street and the village


but how lovely the view


for wherever we’re going
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