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The Winter Star in frosty skies, brings golden light where silence lies. And from the mountain’s snowy height, a wish comes true beneath its light.


Inside their den, by lantern’s glow, Dad told a tale of ice and snow: “High on the peak, where wild winds sing, a fir tree stands, tall, shimmering. And at its top, so clear, so far, there shines the glowing Winter Star. Its light brings dreams both brave and true, to hearts that dare the cold night through.”
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In cozy bed, her eyes so bright, Mira dreamed of the star that night. “It calls to me with silver glow, and gives me courage as I go.”
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