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an eerie stillness… 
rows of teeth 
crimson sea 
 
 
 
 
some kind of thing— 
not sure… 
but gone 
 
 
 
 
hesitation— 
a bird’s warning 
another day to live 
 
 
 
 
precious dew 
barely hanging… 
moisture for all 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 


