Born Again
these are real
and also true,

the subterranean life
of the trees and the plants

the slow invisible motion
of winter

the abrupt modern memory
in a panic to forget

our presumption of death
and the limits of our vision

our surprise when we see
rising out of the earth

no Lazarus
but the will

to return to the world
and drink of the light

the loves that keep growing
unseen
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