
 Pigeons 
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 Pigeons are city folk 
 content 
 to live with concrete 
 and cement. 

 They seldom 
 try 
 the sky. 

 A pigeon never sings 
 of hill 
 and flowering hedge, 
 but busily commutes 
 from sidewalk 
 to his ledge. 

 Oh pigeon, what a waste of wings! 


