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Deep in the velvety indigo night sky, a tiny,
round star named Twinkle floated quietly among
the clouds. Twinkle had a soft, gentle glow that
pulsed like a tiny heartbeat, surrounded by a sea

of much larger, glittering constellations.
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Every single night, Twinkle would peek out
from behind a fluffy purple cloud to admire the
grand, silver moon. The moon «cast a
magnificent, sweeping light across the entire
world, making Twinkle whisper with a sigh, 1

wish I could shine that brightly.
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While the big stars danced and bragged
about their brilliant light, Twinkle practiced
stretching. Twinkle squeezed shut both eyes and
strained hard, trying to puff out a bigger,
brighter beam of light, but only managed a tiny,

warm flicker.
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Suddenly, a chilly autumn wind swept
through the sky, blowing a tiny, fluffy blue bird
off course. The poor little bird flapped its wings
frantically, crying out in distress because the
darkness had hidden the way back to its cozy

nest.
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Twinkle heard the faint, sad chirps echoing
through the cold night air and looked down
anxiously. Seeing the frightened little bird
shivering on a dark tree branch, Twinkle knew

exactly what had to be done.
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Taking a deep breath, Twinkle concentrated
all the love and energy inside its small cosmic
heart. Twinkle began to glow brighter and
warmer than ever before, turning from a soft
yellow into a radiant, blazing beacon of golden
light.
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The brilliant beam of golden light pierced
right through the thick darkness, illuminating a
safe path through the tangled forest branches.
The little blue bird looked up, its eyes sparkling
with hope as it saw the beautiful light guiding
the way.
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Following Twinkle's warm, steady beam, the
little bird happily soared through the trees and
landed safely inside its warm, woven nest. The
bird looked up at the sky, chirped a joyful

melody, and smiled, Thank you, little star!
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Hearing those sweet words, all the other big
stars in the sky stopped their bragging and
began to twinkle with pure joy and admiration.
The entire night sky erupted into a beautiful,
dancing symphony of flashing lights to celebrate

Twinkle's kindness.
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Twinkle settled back into a cozy cloud,
feeling warmer and happier than the grandest
moon. Looking down at the sleeping world, the
tiny star finally realized that you don't have to

be the biggest to make the biggest difference.
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