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The Man Who Waits 
By Kirsty Ferguson 

 
           

He watches and waits 
But what is he really waiting for 
Why does he stare 
Like there is nothing else 
The shine of her hair 
Captures his attention 
He raises his face 
Her scent hangs in the air 
She doesn’t notice him 
Never has 
Still, he sees her 
And waits 
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