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Crispy air

Stumbling thru

the crispy air

pebbles tumbling

on shale under us

down from the snow

to the sand

to sit and look

while the walruses
clumsily drag there form
sluggishly across the flat

biting the penguins
and tumbling them
releasing them finally
from existence
sending them upwards
and outwards

free of the carcass
restricting them
sufficating them
ending just like this
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