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We met in the rainforest of ink crystals in the mainland,
Guessing in an air of uncertainty,

Wondering in a monologue about things abstract and rational.
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Drowning oneself is masochistic.

Could it be that we had wondered as the living dead had, in the same space?
I cannot understand why we look so familiar to each other.

They might be incongruous geometric lines,

But you must understand that although many things live,

Few exist.




