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From	silent	chambers	

far	below,	

the	slow	flow	begins,	

pushing	up	through		

parched	earth,	

ground	water	rising	

until	the	surface	

is	breached,	the	barriers	

are	washed	away	

the	tears	fall,	

wordless	witness	

to	the	strength	

which	made	them	

and	kept	them		

buried	


