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“Requiem” 

Amber Williams-King 
 

 
(in haiku) 
 

I 
 

From grave ships they leap 
 
Black diamonds with glassy eyes 
 
Ghosts beneath the sea 
 
 
 
II 
 

Pulled by the moon’s song 
 
Spirits dance on swaying tides 
 
Bodies dip, ebb            rise 


