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Stepsin the Grass

(D
cool breeze through yellowing leaves
a hint of gray at temples
the autumn.
1y

iwalk through the musical stream,
alone bird smiles at the idiocy
of carrying a tomb within me.

i)

whole dayiam out at work,
leaving behind my double, in the mirror
of your helpless eyes.
av)

n-bomb walked up to a daisy to learn
but found a drop of tear that smiled.
Q%)

dark, quiet landscape
the moon broke the silence
the smile broke the heart.
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