
This is the wish of a star 
By Cecelia Duvuvuei,  
 
I always wanted to wish on a star. 
And so I did it today. 
My wish made the star give a great yelp, 
and it shouted out my name. 
Then, when the moon shined right on, 
I wanted to write a song. 
I sang so loud, the stars hugged me so tight. 
I loved it. 
It was the rarest thing at all. 
It sounds like water in my mind 
and shines above my heart. 
And everywhere I go, it makes me feel so bright, 
the star shining on me. 
And I’m shining in the night. 
I wished on the star, and I wished for a cat – the cat I always wanted. 
And every day that I play, the star follows me. 
The star is happy, and I am, too. 
That’s the end of the story I’m sharing with you. 
 


