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Delicate Stranger
Aram Snyder

The way the early evening light
slants through the open balcony doors
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A light breeze catches her skirt and hair

As she draws a veil across the night

with measured ease.

Perhaps we, entwined, will die a little

and perhaps we shall walk together afterwards
quiet and close, up winding cobblestone streets
two souls lost in the big city night .
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