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LYRICAL POEM

THERE ONCE WAS A VAMPIRE CALLED
DRACULA
WHO USED A LOT OF VERNACULAR

HE BIT A HOLE IN MY THROAT “THEY ARE NOW BOTH VAMPIRES
AS BIG AS A GOAT ‘ AND HE IS THE MASTER
AND TRIED TO COVER IT ALL ..... SHE FOLLOWS WHEREVER
SPECTACULAR HE MOST DESIRES

. 'NOW BOTH CONNECTED
. HAS NOW TASTED BLOOD



