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Shaman’s Bridge 
 

 

 
We live 
beneath the shaman’s bridge 
luminescent 
star-trails  
undulating 
across the sky 

On ancient prayers 
ancestral shamans 
fly the Milky Way 

the drum is the horse 
the drum is the horse 

the moon is the shaman’s eye 
the sun, her heart 
god’s face, her mirror 
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