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Last one to know 
 

You’re the last one to know 
The realization doesn’t hit 
Love blinds you like snow 
Ranting and raving, one big fit 
Things were going great or so it seems 
Down the tubes, your hopes and dreams 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 Gayle Weisman, August 2002 
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