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There is in each of us, a yearning 
For respect 
Earn it you say? 
To the mother 
To the homemaker 
To the invisible overtime worker 
A throw-away remark 
Or perhaps a carefully thought out remark 
Shreds  
Right down to size 
Is it possible to feel smaller 
Time will tell 
No doubt 
No matter 
 
 
 
 


