
 

 

                   Door 
 
Life is like a revolving door 
 
Once you enter  
 
You have to keep going 
 
Which way you enter 
 
Really does count 
 
You grasp for a handle 
 
But can you really hold on 
 
How secure are you ? 
 
You will never know 
 
It keeps revolving 
 
To the next stop 
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