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&lt;p&gt;Misland is an idle/management game that lets you transform a deserted i
sland into a thriving paradise! Starting from harvesting apples&#128187; from tr
ees with your bear hand, you can upgrade your skills and tools one by one! The i
sland is full&#128187; of resources and waiting to be discovered. By trading res
ources with the boat, your wealth will grow. Once you have&#128187; sufficient r
esources, you&#39;ll have a team of helpers to tend to tasks like apple harvesti

ng, tree chopping, and stone quarrying!&#128187; Beware of invading monsters att
empting to steal your resources; you&#39;ll need to wield your sword to protect
your island. Are&#128187; you prepared to oversee the entire island&#39;s transf

ormation?&lt;/p&gt;
&lt;p&gt;How to play Misland ?&lt;/p&gt;
&lt;p&gt;Movement: Use the arrow keys, WASD, or click and&#128187; drag with the

mouse to move around!&lt;/p&gt;
&lt;p&gt;Who created Misland?&lt;/p&gt;
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------------------------------------- | [Primeira Parte] C F C Al&#233;m do rio a

zul F G C As ruas s&#227;0 de ouro e de&#128516; cristais F G C G/B Am Ali tudo
&#233; vida, ali tudo &#233; paz G F G C Am Morte&#128516; e choro, nunca mais F

G C F Tristeza e dor, nunca mais C F C Al&#233;m do rio azul&#128516; F G C As

ruas s&#227;0 de ouro e de cristais F G C G/B Am Ali tudo &#233; vida,&#128516;

ali tudo &#233; paz G F G C Am Morte e choro, nunca mais F G C Tristeza e dor,&#
128516; nunca mais [Pr&#233;-Refr&#227;0] Bb2 F G Verei o grande rio da vida Bb2

F G Claro como o cristal Bb2&#128516; F G Verei a face do meu Mestre querido [R
efr&#227;0] Am Dm G N&#227;0 haver&#225; mais noite ali C G/B&#128516; Am N&#227
;0 haver&#225; nenhum clamor Dm G Verei os olhos de Jesus C E E tocarei Seu corp

0, enfim Dm&#128516; G N&#227;0 haver&#225; mais noite ali C G/B Am N&#227;0 hav
er&#225; nenhum clamor Dm G Verei os olhos de Jesus&#128516; C E E tocarei Seu ¢
orpo, enfim [Ponte] F G C G/B Am G As na&#231;&#245;es andar&#227;0 &#224; Sua |
uz&#128516; F G C G/B Am G E as portas jamais se fechar&#227,0 F G C G/B Am A ci
dade &#233;&#128516; de ouro puro F De jaspe &#233; seu muro C Al&#233;m do rio
azul Morte e choro, tristeza e dor&#128516; Nunca mais, nunca mais C Morte e cho

ro, tristeza e dor G C Nunca mais, nunca mais Morte e choro,&#128516; tristeza e

dor G C Nunca mais, nunca mais Morte e choro, tristeza e dor G C Nunca mais, nu
nca&#128516; mais Morte e choro, tristeza e dor G C Nunca mais, al&#233;m do rio



