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Ghazal: Full Moon 

In my hand , I hold two stones: 
choose 

What should I take? -
a wild path wanders across fields 

At night, wakened by song; 
I chant in the sullen room 

Is this not enough? - to follow 
the path 

My hair grows wild: each day I'm stronger: 
inside the eye, full moon 

- Allan Cooper 


