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He had his finger on the pulse 
of the Vatican 
and let me  
     tell  
             you 
it is like a baby’s breath 
forced into a small balloon 
nearly punctured by 
the weight  
of 
a freshly cut diamond 
 
And this murmur, 
                                  thought the detective 
was the footstep 
of the Spirit 
moving 
through 
some 
one 


