
 …january 14, 1986…

into my own i come –
recycled hair 
and matching fingerprints
to mark another 
passage of the years –

into my own i tip
a long neck longer –
skin carved more carefully
around the eyes –
a strange heart beating
chameleon disguise –

into my own i come –
recycled
and re-costumed
to explode in dances
that i could not
dance before.
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