The Day of Lavos

By Jake Weinheimer

Standing here,

Facing the dawn,

Suddenly there’s a rumbling,

A rumbling…

What’s going on?

The ground quakes;

The earth shakes.

The gates of Hell break loose;

Flames of Hades destroy our world.

Our art, out history, our science, our culture,

All is destroyed.

Our lives have been for naught.

We survived the eras,

Prehistoric,

Dark,

Middle,

Now

Only to be taken out in the end?

Standing in the rubble,

Is it really over?

No! We gotta seize the day!

We will live on.

From now till the end of time,

Yes until time itself comes to a halt,

We will fight to be healthy.

Lavos may have destroyed our world, 

But the smallest seed,

The smallest bit of hope,

Can revive a forest.

