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Far out, landing solidly 
on feet that used to dance, 
Caring about this and that; 

around the corner 
comes an old friend, 

Surprise, tense wonder, 
hugs the past 

But there’s nothing now 
except memories. 
Sadness settles in 

when love is expected 
and only companionship 

keeps out fear 
of being 
alone. 


