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    A man of music 
    plucks his oud 
    sings 
    The soul is a stranger… 
 
     They grope through bones 
     from undug graves 
 
     watch endless slides 
     of decimated faces 
 
     search twisted streets 
     and silenced crowds 
 
     keep, 
     like buried treasure, 
 
     photographs 
     of stolen sons 
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