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The marks left by my soles 
are filled with water. 
The tall grass is part of a crazy time. 
We fly into tiredness. 
 
We fly into tiredness. 
The tall grass is part of a crazy time. 
With water are filled 
the marks left by my soles. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


