The Stars In January
The Saddest Landscape

and how did we get this far approaching the point that
our heroes turned back upon Jjust remember that we wanted
this remember that we always wanted this watching
everything around us burn down we will start again it is
in the stars we will start again the softness of your
breath and the smile on your lops i've never felt this
vulnerable testing the limits of missing and why can't
this be beautiful.
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