I Was Here (I Was A Chair)

I was a chair and I was here.

I was here in corporeal form,
but now exist in air.

My legs and arms were stiff and firm,
my back was softly padded.

My face was worn from seats that lingered
until the day I disappeared.

What I was has turned to dust
dispersed by all four winds.

I was a chair but here no longer,
I now exist in air.
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