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Bailey saw a bright blue bike,
Shiny wheels and one he’d like. a
He checked his jar, not quite enough...
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But saving slow would do the stuff! ﬁ&/&b \{ |
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Coins from chores, day by day,

Little by little paved the way.

Clink, clank, his goal in sight — (

Now Bailey rides his blue bike bright! P
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