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Jag foll djupt och kande att nagot skar inuti mig. Denna korta dikt beskriver kénslan som den andra
personen da tog ifran mig.

Severance

Severe my body with arusty knife.

Let my blood be your joy of my strife.

Let the life of me be the light for you.

| fall into a dark whole and there’s nothing | can do
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