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M e Being Stupid 

I am too t i red today to understand 
how i t is you I meet at the beach. 
When I say "The water is blue." 
you cry. Gather ing dri f twood 
you ta lk about the scheduled tides: 
what they do to dead things 
that r ide the sea woodenly: 
shaped into cats 
and peacocks w i t h smooth wings. 
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