JARO V OPATOVICKE

Unor couva pod kameny, sladkobol hlavu plete,

klape to v remizkach a voda ledov3, pistiova
v hfebenech jen kvete.

Zima vymrhala prostirani, sehnutou olsi propousti
z roboty.

Jaro za vsi verbuje blaznivé Doroty.
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