
 

 

             Along 
 
Leafy breeze 
 
Swaying through me 
 
Coolly vibrating in the sunlit morn 
 
I venture alone 
 
Glossy pebbles hurt my feet 
 
The hilly path meets me 
 
Well-worn from before 
 
Others also have enjoyed 
 
Meeting the morn here 
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