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They hang heavy on the chest, 
One heart giving pulse to another. 
The image inside sustains memory 
To bridge, salve, and cement 
Love, loss, pain, and lament. 

We keep them close and closed 
Only to open up in a moment 
Of distress, to find, connect, embrace, 
Or heal, for the remembered is real 
And beats strong in the breast. 
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