Oh, I Wonder!

As I look up at the velvet, never-ending sky 
I wonder, oh I wonder! 
What would mother think?
This sky filling me with hope, I look up, a navy sky! 
I escape from reality; it lifts the weight off my back. 
Oh, I wonder! 
Does He know?

[image: ]Desperate for an answer I ask, 
“Do you think God knows we are suffering? 
Does He know we need His help?”

MY POOR  MOTHER! She looked ten years 
Older than she is, through everything she is 
Trying her hardest. She is carrying all of it! 
So as the oldest I must step up, to help carry 
The weight of our family!

My mother quietly, lovingly wraps her shawl 
Around me, it almost reminds me of old times, 
Happy times. I wish I could freeze this moment 
Forever!

Oh, I wonder!
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