


MIRAYAA

Death is for the dead.
Let life be like music.
And death a note unsaid.



You are a portal,
doorway o the
fantasy, the Splendor,

the magnificence
of the world shove.
In such fancy suits,

w' e an angel.
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A palette
of beauty
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Completeassence
of beautycan be
experienced with
our
authentic
creations
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