An Gorta Mór

Under the star-lit sky, I gaze up at the mesmerising
Stars, that take me to a new place, coaxing me 
And teasing out my bravery.

The sky makes me feel so tiny in such a giant universe, [image: Blue Night Sky With A Bright Star In Greeting Card by Sololos]
Plucking up the courage to ask my mother such a 
Difficult question.

Does He even know that the people of Ireland are 
Suffering?
Have we offended God?

Mother pulled me closer to her,
Wrapped me in her shawl, as I felt the warmth
Of her breath I felt comforted. How I longed for mother’s 
Embrace as I wish I could bottle this moment
Forever! 

By Maddison Sherrie
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