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Listless

I am listless, I am weary…
My head aches and I feel teary.

I am listless, I feed sad…
If Mum saw me, she’d be mad.
“Why so listless, why so down?

Give me a smile and lose that frown!”
But I’d shake my head and shed a tear –

“It’s because I feel so listless today, I fear!”


