
Stars 

I look in the sky when its night.  

I see stars shining bright.  

I close my eyes as the grass flows,  

I think about me flying slow.  

 

I wake up to a call, “Paisly, watch out for the big bouncy ball!” 

 

I jump up and run into the pool. 

I come up and start to drool. 

A star came to lead me.  

I went to my bed and said, “sweet dreams”. 

 


