Veiled Exposure

I want to inhale you like fresh air

But slowly you spin a cocoon and disappear
Let me open your seals and enter your garden
Let me seek to find your well

Then I'll sit down by the source

And wait for the deep secrets to reveal

I change with you

I extricate some threads
And make a place for you
Then I become you

And you become me...

The 3rd and the Mortal
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