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    I want to be this bee

    I want to be this bee,

    that swims through the river

    and that you so gently lifted out of

    the water.

    Now I can feel the warmth of your hand

    and also your loving gaze,

    which expresses an understanding

    that few people give me.

    I feel safe with you,

    but you don't hold me back.

    You give me time to dry myself

    and decide whether to stay

    or spread my wings to

    fly away.

  
    Sparks

    Fire-drunk night,

    the trees hung with gold;

    My heart is now ablaze,

    under a sparkling firmament.

    Music swirls around me,

    the crowd spins faster and faster.

    No one knows who,

    or what shines brighter now.

    Oppression, worry, fear, and pain,

    but also joy and happiness are unexpectedly

    drowned in heavy wine

    and beaten by the rhythm.

    From afar you shine upon me,
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