The morning foggy sea of
tllf rallcll just COVE[Ed thc
whole area.

The bell rings bravely

from the black bottom

of the lined poplar

trees lightly. .

There are high - J’:‘ !
voices around the % y
hut already waked up.

(e i e ety

Iwonder where the
morning will come from.
It comes beyond the sky
and beyond the clouds
from the land of light.
No that is not true.

It comes from

the home of hope.

Good morning.

Good morning.
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