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Spider 
 
Unexpectedly into my life  
The spider came a walking 
Bereft of airs and graces 
Direct and always talking 
 
Always ‘up’ an never ‘down’ 
Glass half full in every day 
Living life the best she can 
She’s learned of life the hard way 
 
A breath of freshness in my life 
Now finally I find her 
Always with a cheerful smile 
My caring, loving, Spider 
 

 


