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VICTORY' November lltL, 1918
No more we weep
Dear unes, for yuu who SleeP

In Flemishi sud.
The night is past,
And morning breaks at Iast:

Revealing God.

Great is our pride
That you as patriets died

SO fearlessly.
We drained Grief's clip--
Now is Death swallowect up

in victoryl
Norath Sheppard.
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