
Another Icarus

Liken me to a sun,
if I permit.
Bask in my warmth
and glow.
Yes, shine under my light
and grow.
I’ll watch from afar
always.
I can never get
too close.
You’ll burn in
my exuberance.
You’ll be blinded by
my beauty.
I can never let there be
Another Icarus.
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