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He is above.  I am below. He is air. I am water. He is black. I am white. He lives 

to hunt. I hunt to live. He has steel.  I have tooth. He’s drawn my blood. I’ve tasted his 

flesh. He wants my life. I want to live. 

Come noon the third day we will meet on the in between, and once and for all, 

decide. 

 


