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T was to find the end of the rainbow,
And the buricd bag of gold.

But the clouds rolled by from the summer sky, |

And the radiant bow grew dim,
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Near the sunset's golden rim.
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And we said, as our hands clasped fondly.
“What though we found no gold?
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Miss Polly's loteness ;
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A radiant polly:
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The birthday salvos round her boor
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