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GAIL CASTLE 
Alone 

In a black cat room 
She lies in her bed 
Quietly she cries 

Her tears travel 
A cheek road seeking 
A pillow of remembrance 

Flash-flood memories 
Of a love long lost 
Haunt her head 

As the tear-tracks 
Map her face 
She weeps more loudly 

Then she screams 
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