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An Ode to my perfume
Perfume, the King of my spirits
The god of good smell
A treasure hidden in the caves
Makes me feel happy 

The scents are like sirens
They seduce all and sundry
Everywhere I pass
They drink the weird love

Captivated by the romantic smell
He asks to smell you 
He finds bouquet in you
Which gets him attracted

My perfume my love
Makes me breathe with hope
In a transparent bottle
You make my heart blossom

