 
I Never Want It to End[image: ]

As I walked outside after supper, with mother,
My eyes fixed on the diamond encrusted ceiling, 
It made everything feel the way it did before the Famine, 
With such a vision teasing out my bravery I was determined to ask
Mother what I have been wondering.

Then I shared with her,
“Sometimes I wonder does God even know what is happening 
Down here – His world is just so vast and big,” I whispered 
Solemnly.

“I know pet, so do I.” She continued talking, 
But I couldn’t hear her, it felt like she was talking
To me but I was far away, I was too busy wondering 
How it all even happened?

Then I started to get cold,
Mother noticed me shivering and wrapped her shawl tightly
Around me, like she never wanted to let go.

Mother made no promises that everything would be alright,
But in that moment, everything felt alright.
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