“Little Star"
By Jason Kirk Bartley

A little star went out to shine,
but the other stars older and wiser would always be brighter and more resilient.
Little Star tried and tried, but
to no avail.
The other stars in the sky were brighter and you could see them and tell.
Little Star was just a speck in the sea of sand,
but guided by the Master's hand.
He tried and tried to outshine the others in the darkened sky.
Every time it did not go so good.
But on God's promises Little Star stood.
‘Till one night He was the only star that could be seen,
He lit up the sky in the night,
and guided wise men to our King.
Little Star may not have been the oldest or even the wisest,
but tonight he was the brightest.
God used him to brighten up the sky in the east marking our Saviors birth.
This in turn gave him His worth.
He had gone down in history as “the Star of Bethlehem” that all could see,
The star that marked the Christ
child's birth and led everyone to He.




