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I Miss You

I miss your green eyes

 - no, not green...
     emerald
like jewels sparkling
in a window at
Tiffany's.

I miss your cheerful laugh

 - no, not cheerful...
      exhilarating
like a child on
Christmas morning.

Like a child on
Christmas morning
that's what I miss
and that is how
you made me feel...

I miss you.


