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It’s peaceful in Winter, [ listen to the night,

Down by the fire, But I can’t hear a word.
Drinking hot chocolate, Back to my home,

Until I get tired. All safe and warm,
Watching the snow fall, And then up to my room,
There’s no time to waste, To let my dreams be born.
Then I'll go ice skating, Now the day is done,

On the frozen lakes. And I snuggle in bed,

On that cold winters night, I have fallen asleep,

When the wild winds whirl, [ am such a sleepy head!
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