Hollow again
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(Quercus agrifolia)

Look at this trunk, burnt hollow,
keyholed from side to side.
Yet, in spite of afew dead limbs,
acrown of leaves pushes against

the patient sky. So we might
flourish, in spite of ourselves,
evacuated of fortitude. Paul
said it: in weakness, strength;

in death, life. | don’t know how.
But most days, along resilience
of xylem and phloem.
Of chlorophyll. Ex nihilo.
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