Hark!

Alexandra Savior

Hark!

Here he comes

As he wrangles the sun
And pushes it back

To where it used to be

I'm overrun

By the sadness of one

Whom time has forgotten

How time has been lost onto me

The sun sets, and suddenly, it dawns on me
Each rise is followed

By a light that swallows

Every moment left of you and me
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