
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
i did not hold his hand as he died. 
i held bad memories. 
he held the rails 
on the side of his bed 
until my sister arrived 
and that is how we 
were that day. 
he said why me. 
i agreed. 
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