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3.

There was a fine big lump of burning coal

inside my chest last night

My ribcage nearly burst open by the sheer pressure

yet it felt incredibly light

like something I wasn't used to

something that moved me

I wanted to grab it with both hands and lift it out

just to show you its glittering brightness

and then lodge it safely inside

so that I may live off that feeling for the longest time. 
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