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Shine On Me 
By Marla J. Deaton 

 

 

 

I don't want to be hard, 

That's not the way I was made. 

But I can't stand for being walked on, 

Or like the flower that can only fade. 

 

I fight alone and fall on my face, 

Every single time. 

But when I turn it all over to You, 

Only then can I shine. 

 

The End 


