Monday

Out of the dull tunnel of night
ratilas loose a cheap tin-can

of a morming and opens up a full
wiezk ke a trap doos

streets struggle angnly

to find an exit out of town

as on a sobering plain a few tress
with difficulty stand their ground

in but a handful of hours othes
equally old and equally powerless
mastures shall hollow out into evening

this dey
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