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The tongue—a cruel 
king,
 
its court of faceless 
teeth
 
denying 
anyone from ever leaving.
 
Even this small 
family
 
that’s braved
the steep, slick road
 
from the heart’s 
red forest
 
cannot go, 
cannot travel 
 
through the gold 
light of day 
 
to make a home
inside you.
