A Tearful Sky
By Sydney Pacione

I sat there;

Looking at the casket.

And I wondered

“Why?”

I ran out

Of the church

And looked up at

 The sky.

“You took her

Away from me!”

I screamed

“You made her die!”

Then, I must

Have hurt its feelings

Because

It began to cry.

I went back

Into the church

And told her

“Goodbye.”

My family

Came out and

Said

“Now, don’t you cry.”

“She’s watching you

She’s got to

Through the clouds

In her eyes.”

“She’s giving God

A run for his money

I feel it for

The guy.”

I laughed and said

“Now Gram, 

Go easy or you’ll

Make him cry.”

She raised me

And still does

Raise me from

The sky.

