
Sevan's Snow 
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 Lake Sevan's bluish water 

 shines like burnished steel. 

 Hills low as huts are 

 dappled with shadows 

 shaped like Rorschach tests. 

 

 Beyond, the mountains circle 

 like a mother's embrace, 

 still holding snowy patches 

 in their old skin's folds and creases 
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