
 

Stories to be Tuld

I have stories,

stories to be told.

Placed on reserve,

in between the accordian tile

sflences

at my lite.

Left untduched.

unseen,

unheard,

untett

tor years.

Gather'in'g d'ust

amidst the dog-cared

halt complete stanzas

that

[also may

read to you.

Someday.
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