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SPRING
Daffodil

BY Wayne visser

Ristng from Your winter sleep
Stretching leafy Limbs of green
Yawning yellow wisps of dream

From behind frozew curtains peep
waving in the bracing breeze
Nododing at the naked trees

Whispering secrets that you keep
Teastng out the timid sun
Promising that spring is come
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