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so predictably  
vague   
& out of   
focus look  
at the ghost   
of my  
hand always  
receding  
or look at  
the waves   
the clearly visible  
is more   
mysterious   
the sky is   
a lie to the earth  
how shall we   
begin  
to recover it  
some secret  
terrible as a corpse  
the end  
is of course also  
predictable 


