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            Passion is the master of perfection and love Masters them both
 
Whatever you do, do it out of love
Peace
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VW Golf R 

The exception of invention in action
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The interior has got integrity
The destination is reached with dignity
The engine growls like a lion 
On the highway, it wins the marathon.
When the journey is long, take this prime
Never late—always either early or on time.
It can't stop, it won't stop unless you stop
Best believe this machine rules on top
The body is beauty, the performance is beast
This invention still is the best
When you get that Golf R 7 deal
Do be quick to seal
If you crush it, set it free
Already, it is accident-free
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The road's own best friend
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Too good on the road to be on a driveway
Impatiently waiting to unleash fury upon the highway
A machine built for performance
A machine built for endurance
Because of passion, men built a machine only the God's
can
The 2013 GT 500, the de leon Mustang 
Furious on the road but comfortable for the driver.
Fast like lightning and loud like thunder.
Take off your hat, this here is the boss.
Mustang, a fierce horse that roars.
The birth of this icon is a blessing.
Contenders, beware the speed when racing.
Never built to intimidate
The machine already dominate
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All praises to the one above 
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When most wanted me as a memory
When only a few felt sorry
He made me a starring in my story
And made me victorious with his glory
When I said, "Death consume me,"
For I have no more strength to fight
I have already lost my sight
Thought as I drifted into defeatism
And said, “This concludes my lifetime”
As I talked through my process
Tired of running and running for my life
Little did I know, I was a work in process
Just like that, he graced me another chance
Thank you Lord for one more chance
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Dear maths
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Some excel, some survive, and some suffer
The pace and enthusiasm differ
The love have not changed a bit
Not as much as hatred did
Those who excel are ready
Those who survive are steady
Those who suffer are exhausted
But maths wants us all scared
See maths requires a natural genius
Someone who can spontaneously solve simultaneous
Someone who can trick trigonometry
And enslave geometry
The rest of us have tried our best
With the basics, we can forget the rest
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Before betrayal comes loyalty.
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Loyalty built on lies
is nothing but a disgrace.
Something traitors embrace.
Whom with your life will roll the dice.
Do be nice but also be wise.
Ghost those who see you as a prize.
Exercise the advice and see peace.
And for allies who lie, don't let them apologize.
Love them all, but love yourself more.
Do it easy—that's the real score.
Be there for them, and always be here for you.
Care for yourself more—you matter, too.
Stay awake if you can't stay away,
and stay away if you can't stay awake
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