The Famine

I looked up at the starry sky. 
It was like a dark void. 
It looked spectacular. 
It was like the earth’s diamond encrusted ceiling! 
It feels like the whole world has stopped!

The beauty of the sky makes me feel brave. 
It also makes me feel so small in this huge world! 
I plucked up the courage to ask my mother such a difficult question. 

Does God know that we are suffering?  
Has he forgotten about us? 
Have we offended God in any way? 

Mother is making no promises. 
She cannot guarantee that everything will be ok. 
My mother put her shawl around me, 
A much-needed comfort. 
I wish I could freeze time and hold on to this moment
Forever!
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