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U Goes After Q 
"Stop following me!" said Q to U. 
"There you are, wherever I am. 
You always follow on my tail, 
Like Mary's little lamb." 
 
"But I love you," said U to Q. 
"How I long to stay always near. 
Count on me to come after you, 
Everywhere you appear." 
 
"Will you marry me?" said Q to U. 
U's words had won Q's heart. 
And they wed one day in the spring. 
Now they never are apart. 
 


