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A DITTY FOR DALI 

By Lorenzo Caricchio 
 
 

Soft Clocks melt rocks 
 Dead or born the same 

 
Tick Tock the sly fox  

 Slips in and eats your name 
 

The flames burn low 
As children grow and time flies in their face 

 
But mountains come and mountains go  

Only from place to place 
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