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she shakes one hand

& another
Before moving O

By the signs surrounding
Her

She begs off

& heads home

In a vague manner

By distances disguised |
Naturally softened ®y evening light

Or qguite fictional, naturally written

By several glasses of champaugne

I have heard
She is divided

Intentionally vidle
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ormulating an arsenszl
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Under grey skies,



