A Hidden Secret

There was a secret that

no one dared to tell.

A secret that I can personally

say, I know oh so well.

A secret I thought I was

the only one that had.

Only to find others had the same 

secret hidden inside, a story so sad.

A secret that is now beginning to unravel,

where innocent people are involved.

There is much to talk about, notes to

compare, situations not easily solved.

There is power in numbers, for the

 sins of another, who must atone,

but for now, there is a source of strength that

comes in the knowledge that one is not alone.

The secrets, now no longer hidden, we

know where they go and what becomes,

for it’s after the unveiling of those

secrets, that the real freedom comes.
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