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Microscope

I hope, I hope 

my microscope 

will show me stones 

from way up close. 

This small black stone 

is nothing much 

just sitting on the ground.

When I put it under the microscope: 

just look what I have found!

A mountain, a slope, 

a bone, a rope 

of dark and shiny gems. 

Stones are like little planets 

if you look close enough at them.


