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alluvium


old lady biplane


badly hit


stumbled and tumbled


from cloud to cloud


until diving out of control


catching herself just about sea level


limbing from wave to wave


praying


the engine


might last long enough


until reaching the coast


and really


the coast was not far off


the coastline already in sight


but then


a simple gust of wind


punched all life


out of her


impaling herself


on a rock


not very far from the shore


she did


wave after wave


crushing against the rock


wave after wave


smashing her against the rock


wave after wave


smashing and crushing her


into a trillion pieces


wave after wave


taking the pieces with it


on its journey to the shore


wave after wave


crushing against the shore


hurling the broken pieces


of what was once her


a beauty of a bird


on the beach


spilling her splattered insides


all over the place


for everyone to see


what an old biplane


is capable of to endure


before surrender


and for everyone to see


what the wrath of the sea


is capable of


at the end of the demonstration


in her mercy


the sea is even giving free the pilot


washing up


on the beach
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