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I will not say no
to ghosts hanging from street lamps.
I will not say no
to volcanoes planted under offices. 
I will not say not
to aurora borealis autopsy. 
I will not say no
to gods locked in geometric perfection.
I will not say no
to Christmas lights.
I will not say no
to gravel driveway back home
sprinkled over the cosmos.  


