
I know the stars love me because I can hear them

shooting to Earth.

I know the stars love me because when I look they

twinkle.

I know the stars love me because I feel the night’s

cool wind.

I know the stars love me when I taste the morning

dew.

I know the stars love me because I can smell what’s

around me.

***

This poem was originally published in I Know I Am

Loved by 826 Boston.
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