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The forest was

	
a maze, impossible to navigate  

	The stars were

	
sparkling diamonds
  

	The ballerina was


	

	The snowflakes were


	dancers, falling to the floor  

	The lake was 


	a mirror

	Her tears were


	a river flowing down her cheeks

	Ben’s temper was 


	a volcano, ready to explode

	The car was 


	 



