


You look at the world...
[ sniff it!

Every smell tells me
something new.
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[ sniff a trail
and follow it
step by step...
my nose reads
what eyes
can’t seel!
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played here
with a ball...
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Someone left
a piece of lunch...

It rained
a little...

And someone
walked bg here'




special nose

I can discover

I follow the trails
of the world...
and I always find
something special.
Or someone special:




