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Hifl AND HE WILL MAKE YouR ALONE. BUT oN EVERY WoRD THAT
PATHS SIRAicHT CoMES FROM THE MoUTH ofF GoD.
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FViL AND YoUR LiPS FRoM FARNESTLY SEARCH FoR You.
TELLiNe LiES MY SoUL THIRSIS FoR You.
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