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Can you Fit a mother’s love into a poem?
Andrea Korompis

Do you remember when you were younger? 
Do you remember a time when your secrets didn’t 
exist? 
When you used to tell me everything? 
Weren’t we close then? Was I not your best friend? 
Do you remember when you were younger? 
Do you remember how you used to play with all those 
toys? And how cute you were? Remember when I asked 
you, which one of us you loved the most? 
Do you remember a time when you were younger? 
Do you remember when you pestered me with such 
questions? 
I wonder, if you fancied yourself a philosopher? 
Why is the sky blue? Or what will I be when I’m 
older? 
Why do we love to look up at the stars and dream? Is 
it because we dream of things we may never reach? Or 
dream of people we may never be? 
Is glass breaking / the sound a heart makes when it 
breaks? 
How long does it take to say “I love you?” 
Three seconds? Three years? Decades? A lifetime? 
Why do you never listen to a goddamned thing I say? 
But I’m always right, no? 
Don’t you know that I always know best? 
Have I not done enough for you? 
Have I not given you everything, you hold in your 
hands? 
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Have I not given you a roof, shelter, food on your 
plate? 
What more do you have to complain about? 
Are you sure you’re eating enough? 
Why, my dear, do you seem much frailer? 
Why must you always, always question me? 
Don’t be stupid, where else would you go? 
Do you think there’s anyone else that would take you 
in? 
Is there anyone out there that loves you as much as I 
do? 
Do you not love me too? 
I hope you remembered to take out the trash today. 
Have you received the package I sent you today? 
Did you get the packet of cinnamon and spices I sent 
for you? 
No, why do you talk back to me? 
Why can’t you just admit it when you’re wrong? 
But I’m better than them aren’t I? 
I was never like her, or him, was I? 
We’re not like that, right? 
Surely, I’m not as bad as her, am I? 
Well, I suppose I’m just the most terrible person, 
aren’t I?
Why are you always so busy now? How was work 
today? 
Why do you never pick up the phone? Why don’t we 
talk anymore? 
Why aren’t we so close? 
Am I still your best friend? 
Why don’t you ever call me? 
Won’t you take care of me when I am old?_



72

Do you still love me? 

Hello? 
Are you still there?


