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blood moon eclipse –
the world shrinks
and consciousness awakes –
from darkest dark
to brightest bright
a new dawn stirs the sky –

a time for scything yesterdays
and scrying skies to be
as winds begin to swell into 
spirituality –

blood moon eclipse –
we are born new
with every breath we take –
miracles of love 
become
the echoes in our hearts.
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