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Object Permanence 
When you leave my field of view 
My mind traces your trajectory: 
Library, grocery, bagel cafe. 
So hard for this mammal brain to take in 
That unforgotten does not imply not gone 
When I can so easily map your path 
Through the ecliptic, predict the orbit 
You have spiraled out of now, forever. 

—Marissa Lingen


