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Solace 

Marion silences 
her sins, her 
Forgottens-of-tomorrow. 

When billowy veils 
blacken light, 
cowardly sunsets 
Fall. 

Their shadows

strangle rock,

hide fire

Under night.


Struggle to

thrive with each breath.

Mime hate still.


Because you find

solace there,

you

Die as you pray.
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