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“While they were eating Tom went up to the mound, and


looked through the treasures. Most of these he made into a


pile that glistened and sparkled on the grass. He bade


them lie there ‘free to all finders, birds, beast, Elves or Men,


and all kindly creatures’; for so the spell of the mound


should be broken and scattered and no Wight ever come


back to it.”


J.R.R. Tolkien: The Fellowship of the Ring





In your Head  


In your head


a thousand


voices …


thoughts …


ideas …


shhhhhhh …


hush …


listen …


to the world …


to life …


here …


now …





Early in the Morning   


it was just a car that passed outside


early in the morning
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