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you spent every  
childhood birthday 
at this cherry mouth  
of memory 
 
         angel food 
 
the very name  
conjuring mystique 
 
communion  
of your young life’s occasions 
its sponge dissolved  
like a salve 
on your tongue  
and you wondered, 
 
             am     i  
 
                        an angel,  
 
then? 


