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I am always on at night, I'm used to block the sun.
but not usually in the day. I'm like a hat.
I might be with you if you nap. I'm found on your head.

Then you put me away. But rhyme with tap.

When tied, they leave. I can be made of fur
When untied, they stay. And sometimes leather.

They come as a pair. You'll want to have me in

What are they, can you say? the cold weather.




