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Remind them 

 
I’ll remind them 
You do the same 
But all those reminders 
For those without shame 
Mean quite little 
They hunker down 
They concenter themselves 
All around 
They reject the teaching 
The truth they fear 
They posit excuses 
When things are so clear 
And this the reminders 
Mean little to those 
Whose map of existence 
Is a false repose 
 

 


