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Look! 

Up there!

The dark sky

It looks as if

It's hungry

To devour the world

In it's clutches.

What?

Wow

Stars!

There's like the sky's teeth

Glistening with drool

Scaring every living soul

While haunting children

In their beds

While they sleep undisturbed.

But the stars are out

For the little lights

Protecting the children

Since they're young

In this rather old world

Called humanity

And reality

With no room

For imagination.
