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sipping magic into veins
from cool to warm to in-between –
a glass of wine – then two until
i’m someone that i’ve never been –

i sip the wine and let the sun   
melt into my skin and breath –
feeling the stars and sun and moon
explode out of my inwardness –

reaching out to galaxies –
like friends that know me inside out –
linking my inner heart into
a universe of wonderment.
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