
Strangeness
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The goose on the roof
isn't aware it is doing anything
odd; it just stopped
because it was tired, or because
it thought the roof
was grass. Maybe the goose
is colorblind; maybe it lacks
depth perception. The point is,
the goose doesn't care
that you've stopped traffic
to stare, or what you risk
as you insist
on capturing this
strangeness.
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