
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
there are times when you meet that other one 
who also notices you 
but things do not click 
                                instead they are slammed together 
                                crushing the space in between 
                                breathing in and breathing out. 
                                                               everything else is vanity 
                                                                                            and so it is. 
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