Btars
-Mabeoma Hague (9)

There are millions and billions of stars in the sky,
All glittering and twinkling far above thy
Searching for a wishing star, looking far and wide,

A wishing star is a past star, which has long since
died.

Shooting stars, movie stars, super stars as well,
Nobodly can tell the difference, no, nobody can tell.
Whether they will be placed above, in the dark gloomy
night,

Or whether they will be on earth, and give us the
same light.

When people say reach for the stars, what do you
think?
To grow and touch the stars, in an eye's blink?
Or do you think it means to go for your destiny?
And leave your pain and past in injury?

So there are types of stars, and everywhere,
But people don't seem to care,
What magnificent things stars are?
And how without them we wouldn't get far



