
 
When I was young I wondered why  the sky is blue, 
I asked my dad, he wondered too. 
I wondered where the sun went  at night  
I asked my dad, he wondered too. 
 
I wondered why the clouds don’t fall down. 
I asked my dad, he wondered too. 
 
I remembered when Mom took sick, 
The doctors said she had the flu 
So I asked my dad, he wondered too. 
 
Then I remembered  seeing my dad cry, 
I was young, what could I do. 
 
He said to me I’ll tell you true, 
Once we were three, but now we are two 
 
Mom has gone where Angels go, 
She is in heaven now, that’s all I know. 
 
Mom has gone to do what angels do. 
She wont be back, she is in heaven now, waiting for me and you. 
 
Do you think mom is happy in heaven now?  
My dad asked me, I wondered too. 
 
We knelt on the floor by her bed 
Dad listened quietly, here is what I said… 
 
Our father, who art in heaven hallowed be thy name, thy kingdom come thy will be done 
on earth as it is in heaven, give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses 
as we forgive those who trespass against us, and lead us not into temptation but deliver us 
from evil, amen. 
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