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Friends come and go like snow comes when cold, 
the world is not a wish grant factory, and the genius 
are only just fantasy. You are more than just a 
body. You are a soul. Your body knows what it 
wants and your soul know when it’s time to let go. 
that friend might turn into an enemy, because 
friends are only just temporary. The world is not a 
wish, granting factory. 
By Nylah.D


