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Land Untouched

Cornelius David Moynihan
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On the spot

Where his house stood
Across the way

From deep, dark wood

Marshland plants
Grow tall and high
The place

Awash with butterfly

I think of how
He left too soon
A vacant lot

No trace of ruin

What he’d say
If with us now
On land untouched
By man or plough?
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