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”only a womans heart”

 

You left me

as suddenly

as you came

to be with

a smile

a spiriteye

 

you caught my breath

in a birdcage

my wings outspread

and ribs broken

through laughter

 

merry Cherie

 

what was unprecedented

in a moment

we had

 

together

 

and such is our heart filled

with

mist and sorrow
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