Don't let the snow fall

dedicated to James Purdy
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N4 poems by James Purdy
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I have seen  your hands a - sleep the veins  are talk - ing
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to me as you lie. Your hands are white  as salt, they
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in - vite the lips and ev - en the teeth, the salt - white
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hands that lie on the quilt com-mand a terr - 1 - ble  kiss.



