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A Kind of Truth
TAMI HAALAND

A headwind through 
 the bones. 

My mother, long dead,
  let me know.

I remember the hike,
  the slight rise

in the trail, my son
  ahead,

suddenly knowing I don’t 
  need to feel
  
more sorrow for her life  
 or her death. 

Get on with it, she 
  seemed to say.


