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As I look up at the heavenly sky,
It lets me escape the devastating 
Reality of my life.

The beauty of the sky gives me 
Courage to ask my mother such
A difficult question.

Does God know about us?
Does he know that the 
People in Ireland are suffering?
Sometimes I wonder if
He’s going to save us or 
Just let us suffer!

Mother makes no promises and 
She cannot guarantee that
Everything will be ok. Protectively,
She gently wraps her shawl around 
Me, I just wish I could bottle 
This moment up and keep it 
Forever!
By Aoibhe Murphy
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