


katrin koenning i ran
three dogs barked
two crows laughed
i smelled fire
a woman carried drinks
the bottles made klirr
a corner sighed
no car turned
i smelled fire
i ran against no traffic
on the road
a bird’s wing was and went
the air fell colder
night came and
the tiger cat

no noise
five crows
a small stone and

a path
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