
Our Social Symphony 
 
We are social strings, 
flutter from the conscious 
to the collective, and back; 
rarely reflect. 
 
So delicate are our notions— 
tender membranes perf- 
orated by wanton perpend, intentions 
often misconstrued. 
 
Yet, our pea brains resonate 
with immeasurable interaction, 
plucks at our purpose, 
turning discord into chord. 
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