birds

In depravity, darkness, despair,
the birds prevall.

the chip note of the cardinal,

the mockingbird that greets me as |
return home,

the swallows in formation, up down
across, their avian ballet.

the pigeons on a wire.

at dusk and dawn,

iIn winter chill,

In summer drought,

In migrations across oceans and
continents.

in brilliant color.
fragile, agile, magnificent,

in darkness, depravity, despair,
the birds prevall.
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