Oh, I wonder
My eyes are fixed up upon the starry, black, moonless sky 
The twinkly stars shone so bright that it was mesmerizing!
It was a beautiful majestic, glorious night!
I couldn’t stop thinking about it. 
It was stuck in my head all night!

As I walk outside after supper with mother, my eyes fixed on 
The dark glittering sky and the magical stars.
The beauty of the sky makes me feel so brave.
The sky makes me feel so small in a world so big.
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Does God know?
What can we do to fix this?
What did we even do to deserve this?
Does God even love us is, is He going to help us?
Does God know that we have been let down?

Mother makes no promises, she cannot guarantee that 
Everything is going to be okay!
She lovingly wraps her shawl around me.
How I longed for my mother’s embrace.
I wish I could freeze time and keep it in a bottle forever.
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