
Disillusioned by rigid classes, the students of tea 
Find a lack of decree 
To be the true feeling of free 
Where do we go from here? 
Class is free of fear 
From prompts and word counts 
The Cheshire cat is about to pounce 
Still which way do we go? 
Ideas bounce to and fro 
Now we walk long enough 
But the journey is far from rough 
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