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Music by Jon Corelis

Note:  the accompaniment is given as an example.  In this Musescore version, it is set to koto, to suggest the bright sound of a Greek lyre.  
A Celtic harp would also work; a modern orchestral harp would be too soft.

Words by Jon Corelis, from the Greek of Sappho

Sappho:  To Aphrodite
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