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Claudia Kisielewicz
a veteran told me

peace
is a
cherry
blossom
nursing 
throats 
and 
noses
like 
babies
on 
nec
tarous 
milk
 But 
war is  
a venus  
!ytrap,   
merci
less 
as it 
licks 
adults
dead, 
spitting  
out 
limbs 
like tooth
picks


