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When I was only five years old, I thought: I’ve got to find 

The answers to some questions that keep running through my mind. 

Just simple little questions, but they keep me wondering. 

I think I’ll ask my father. (My father knows everything.) 

 

Who is God? Where did I come from? 

Where is the end of the sky? 

How, in the world, did the world begin? 

Where will I go when I die? 

 

My father tried to answer me, a thousand times he tried. 

But even after all those times, I wasn’t satisfied. 

I thought: Someday I go to school, and on the day I start... 

I think I’ll ask my teacher. (Teachers are very smart.) 

 

Who is God? Where did I come from? 

Where is the end of the sky? 

How, in the world, did the world begin? 

Where will I go when I die? 

 

The teacher couldn’t answer them nor all the books I read. 

I grew up with the questions still unanswered in my head. 

I turned to more important things as grown-ups always do, 

And dropped my childish questions. (A grown-up never asks.) 

 

Who is God? Where did I come from? 

Where is the end of the sky? 

How, in the world, did the world begin? 

Where will I go when I die? 

 

Now I’m very old – I have a lot of time. 

Sometimes I sit beneath a tree, the tree I used to climb. 

I see the sky between the leaves and feel the grass below, 

Remembering my questions... (I still would like to know.) 

 

Who is God? Where did I come from? 

Where is the end of the sky? 

How, in the world, did the world begin? 

Where will I go when I die? 
 

 


