
Exceeded
by A. Pseudonym

I am exceeded
by a leaf.

Tracing its edge around
the five points pattern
and the frail veins throughout

Considering it merge
and spring into relief
overcomes me

I am left where I am
washed over though
and changed

refigured by lack
and still standing
moved but unmoved

now
I will drive home and forget

what became of me
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