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Waking 
By Robin Lipinski 

 

 

Woke this morning, 

Or at least, 

Opened one eye. 

                                                                      

Took a look around and saw the fruit dark and black, 

Pondering pouring all the Cheerio's back. 

 

Still contemplating, 

Wondering if it is now time, 

For my morning nap. 

 

The End 


