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   By Maia Evrona 

To a new year that is good and sweet 

with apples dipped in sticky honey 

pomegranate seeds that stain— 

the true fruit that tempted Eve. 

For though we are imperfect and like she 

we owe apologies, we may remain 

another year in this messy world. 

Surely even God above must know 

a sweet beginning is a sacred need. 
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