Dear Allah
Tve heard Your Name, from teachers, famify and fm’encfs.

“You made the universe, and so will [ive on when it ends.

But everyone 1 know admits, they've never seen Your Face,
ftﬁey are not sure where You live and have no map to the
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PRI W 1 fioufic perfiaps a fetter or a posteard couli be mailed
LLAH’S Since 1 didn’t have Your address that idea kind failed.

G' FTS ‘My Mom told me that 1 can talk to You }f 1 just pray,
B . L So Allah-well-here 1 am, tﬁougﬁ Tm not surejust Wh)(/lt to
Say.

She said Td never see You, but she said You're always there,
“You're never fast asleep and somehow You're always aware.

She said that Youw'd remember me, 1f 7 remember You, said You'd
Always help me if 1 ever asked You to.

9 am fust one child You made, out of millions 7 would guess, 1 try
%y est but sometimes even that turns out a mess.

So P like to thank you for helping me with the stuff that 1 find.
tough - like ‘Feeﬁngysacémcf féfw[ﬁ or like I'm notgoc{ enmjjgﬁ.




