
Minor strings

Admired for fine stylings of filigree 

spider weave, modern man a master

of cunning restraint, breaks moulds

from the plaster, casts a fly line past

the time, painted whitewash in lime

faded beige by the conch call, fallen

lights and tight nylon,     your father 

was a different person back in those

pants. Haha the fashion I don’t know 

what. 
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