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Single letters 
straggle through my heart 
tugging odds and ends 
forming thoughts  
deeper than mind 
Centered in my core. 

The Question slides 
surface floating 
W 
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Am I? 
Is God? 
Who cares? 

Am I random?
A blank? 

Or formed for purpose? 

I stand outside myself 
Looking in 
and beyond. 
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