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This is my next post of poems from my poetry book "Såsom säden" (2007; drawings and texts, up to 2007).

Because of the abominable deeds in Brussels and also for all other victims of terror, I devote this poem to

them. 

For Brussels...

As the lark hurries to the nest

seconds of a shadow

 

so will I turn myself to you

through times of evil.
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