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| want to write a thousand nameless notes
And light them on fire

And feed them to the wind.

Send them flying towards that sparkling bridge.
To burn it to the ground.

So softly on the seashore

A thousand shining grains

Lie waiting to be trod upon

To record footprints

As proof of lovers existence.

And the breeze carries their words
Through time to memory.

| want to forget those words

As easily as fire can consume them

And erase them from memory

Because a lie lit on fire

Is as lovely a lie gets.



