Remember

How could one be so careless,
To do a small little thing,
As remember.

Many times,
I have heard it said,
I remember now.

Who could forget,
To remember,
Things not yet done.

I remember why,
I started to write,
Not to forget.

What I must remember,
A note I cannot read,
My glasses I misplaced.

I did not take note,
In my mind,
My ways.
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