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The Little Star Who Lost Her Glow

Kristel De Guzman Meneses




High above the fluffy, drifting clouds lived a
gentle little star named Stella, who loved
watching the peaceful world sleep below. Every
evening, she would cast a soft, comforting
twinkle over the rooftops, happy to be a quiet

guardian of the night.
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Soon, Stella began to notice the
magnificent, giant stars glittering around her,
casting brilliant beams across the cosmos. They
sparkled so intensely that the whole universe
seemed to celebrate their presence, making

Stella feel instantly overshadowed.
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As she watched the larger stars perform
their dazzling celestial dance, a deep sadness
crept into Stella's heart. She began comparing
her delicate glimmer to their radiant fireworks,
wishing desperately that she could change her

own light just to be noticed.
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With each passing night, the heavy weight
of comparison made Stella feel smaller and
more invisible in the vast, crowded sky. Her
cheerful spirit dimmed, and her beautiful, soft

glow began to fade away into a dull and gloomy

gray.
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Perched on a silver crescent, the kind and
watchful Moon noticed Stella sitting all by
herself in the dark shadows. He leaned down
with a warm, gentle smile and asked her why

such a sweet little star looked so deeply

sorrowful.
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Stella looked down at her feet and tearfully
explained that her light was too weak and could
never match the breathtaking brilliance of the
others. She felt entirely ordinary, believing that
her simple presence didn't matter to the sky at

all.
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The wise Moon listened patiently to her
worries, then softly gestured toward the infinite
canopy of space stretching out before them. He
invited Stella to look past her own sadness and
truly observe the magnificent tapestry of the

night.
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Stella looked closely and realized that the
sky was filled with an endless variety of shapes,
sizes, and colors. Some stars blazed like fire,
while others shimmered like diamonds or
glowed like cozy lanterns, yet every single one

was needed to make the night complete.
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The Moon gently reminded Stella that the
universe didn't need her to copy anyone else's
brightness. Her unique, gentle light was
irreplaceable, and the night sky would lose its

perfect harmony without her special touch.
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Taking the Moon's wise words to heart,
Stella stopped comparing herself to others and
proudly embraced her own quiet magic.
Instantly, a warm energy surged through her,
and she began to sparkle brighter than ever
before, beautifully illuminating the dark with her

true self.
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