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the magic is our making
this harvest moon day

trees disrobe on waking
“the magic is our making”

they say all leaves forsaking

naked in night pools they'll play

the magic is our making
this harvest moon day

Available online at «http://fictionaut.com/stories/dianne-mcknight-warren/
triolet»
Copyright © 2018 Dianne McKnight-Warren. All rights reserved.


