Complete the lupvics.

She a,s/@d me, " , when | grow old
Will you me a bouse of gold?
And when your fatber turns to stone

Will you take of mes’

She czs/@d me, " 5 when | grow old
Will you me a bouse of gold?
And when your fatber turns to stone

Will you mk_e of mes"

I will ma/@ > you of e'verytfvfng you see
I'll put you on the

I'll cure  you of disease

Let's say we up and left this
And turned our future upside down

we'll ma/(.e that you and me

Lived ever after bappf_[y

She ds/@d me,  when | grow old

Will you me a bouse of gold?

And when your fatber turns to stone

Will you take care of me?’

Ob, and since we that dreams are dead
And life turns up on their bead

I m’[[fa[an to be a

So I just ngbt become someone
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