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I am fading to the background 
of every picture. 
I thought not even time 
could airbrush me away. 

Like those before me 
whom I didn’t believe, 
I was once too young and colorful 
to know that peacock feathers wash out, 
that the crayon lives I drew 
slowly fade from view. 

Mirrors become black holes. 
darkness redacts me 
from this fragile world. 
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