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Remaining
by Avendor

All I feel 
is a deep resounding damnation 
Like a flower on a glacier 
or dirt upon a tomb.
All I’ve fought for 
seems worthless and forgotten 
And at the joyous hotel 
there seems for me, no available room. 
But hey, as for this boy 
there’s no pact with a dissatisfaction 
That leaves me bereft 
of the love I so desire.
So God forget me not 
as I stumble through this darkness 
For in this hell there is a hope 
and in this heart remains a fire.
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Partner

Better dental health 
can lead to better 
whole health.

A healthy mouth connects you to a 
healthy body. Just one of the ways 
we’re healthier as a whole.
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