Lost Soul

Summon Lost Soul

Swampwalk
Her hand gently beckons,
she whispers your name—
But those who go with her
are never the same.

Swampwalk
Her hand gently beckons,
she whispers your name—
Buzt those who go with her
are never the samie.
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Her hand gently beckons,
she whispers your name—
But those who go with her
are never the same.

Her hand gently beckons,

she whispers your name—

But those who go with her
are never the same.
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