
 

 

You are, 

oceans away 

Master of undercurrents  

 of icy denial 

Swimmer submerged 

 pale against blue 

Scoping the view 

 like a slow, slow bird 

Under water 

In a dream, you are 

 recoiling, returning 

 recoiling, returning 

Like the pull of a tide 

 in a dream, you are. 
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