HE LEFT HER

Finally! She thought
The ache, the pain
Can’t get any worse.
«..She gazed into | tj}e night

_,w:ﬁmtmy stars “: ‘
“rained down on ey %

>
her leve}];i soul

in random patterns
of hopelessness.

“~Now she thought -
“What would it
be like come the morning?”
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