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His hands are rough, his shoulders broad,
A quiet strength upon the road.
He doesn't boast, he doesn't ask,

But pours his soul into every task.
Through biting winds and shifting sand,

He offers up a steady hand.
A loyal anchor tried and true,

He stands by those he carries through.
The world may look and fail to see,

The depth of his integrity.
But in his quiet, steadfast grace,

You find a safe and sacred place.


