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Black Dominoes 
By Robin Lipinski 

 

 

 

 

Black dominoes, 

Falling poetic to a sound, 

Almost like rain. 

 

Placed by a hand, 

Fallen as the smoke cleared, 

Until silence. 

 

There was no one left, 

Nothing to fall, 

Room filled with, 

Alone. 

 

The End 


