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Still

Georgia Orfanos



 



There are absences that never really leave.

They settle into the quiet parts of us,
becoming memory,
becoming silence,
becoming love in another form.

It is about what remains.

If these pages feel familiar,
they were always meant to find you.
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I

Rupture




Hollow


You left,

and the world became an echo.

Every sound. Every laugh.

bouncing in the empty chambers

of my chest.






Fragments


I found your scent in the folds of my scarf,

your voice in the hum of the wind.

You’re scattered everywhere.

 

Everywhere but here.






Morning


The sun rose today,

but it didn’t rise for me.

It climbed the sky.

I stayed low,

rooted in the shadow

of missing you.






After


The sun rose like it didn’t know

what the night had taken.

Birds sang,

too full of life.

 

How dare the world still spin,

while mine stands shaken?






Ache


I keep your name folded,

hidden between breaths,

pressed against my ribs

where every inhale

remembers you.






Room


Grief is the room

your voice never left.

I call out.

 

It answers

only with silence.

 

Still, I stay.
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