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night’s duty


transvision


transmission


transition


transformation


translocation


transtopia


for


you


and my utopia




galaxy cake


amélie wanted


but not available


a mermaid instead


played her part


and was killed by a dart


a blue spider


would have done better


even laureline


eating a bird alive


agrees after


consulting scarlett


letters


only in hindsight


the future tastes better


in the great wide open


of a prison cell


but at face value


the bridge is flooded


the gate is shut


and the mirror broken


shattered lies the past


aghast and that fast at last


so what


so nut


just wait for the real pain


in real rain


to slain what you can’t


refrain


from


some day


it will be okay


or


alright
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