Darkness
The Dodos

I can hear outside

The wind at my window

In case someone should arrive
Please show them reflections
Who could have been there

At least who was pretending

Darkness was overheard
Darkness was overheard

These are not my eyes

But I know how to close them

Erase all that I write in perfected endings
Who was it in there

Covered and protected

Darkness was overheard
Darkness was overheard
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