The seasons of our love

In the beginning
let us sow
for the springtime.

In springtime then
may our seed
bloom to summer.

In summer
may my crop
grow to autumn,
when we harvest, harvest,
when we harvest all good fruits
for the winter,
for days of winter.

May they be blessed
with sunshine and rain,
again and again,
may they be blessed,
the seasons of our love.
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