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little longer.

Let's woedt dike ice creaws

The sun hangs gently in the sky,
casting golden light over sleepy

afternoons. In the hush of summer,

every breeze feels like a small gift.

Fn every golden petal,

summer lingers just a

Summertime is a/ways the

best of what might b,

Every sunflower holds a
story of light, warmth, an
quiet strength.




