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Far away

Far away, so far away

Under the sun next, to the milkyway

There is a black hole

No one has seen it, no one at all

Everyone speaks about a dot on the wall

Like a train in the station

No one has seen

This hole could be, just a black bean

I dont want to know, not now

If there is a hole in the sky

What it would do, or what it may cause

If that´s where we go, someone, press pause
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