
Bob’s Star
A story of Winter celebration
Bob was looking after his park as he did every day; trimming back the bushes, clearing the 
leaves from the Autumn fall and pruning the shrubs. Getting the garden ready to survive the 
Winter frost. It was a cold, wet and windy day and it was tough doing it all alone.

“Ahhhh” he moaned “The nights are 
drawing in so quickly, I can hardly see 
what I’m doing. I’m thankful to the moon 
and stars to guide me around this garden. 
My eyes are not what they used to be.”

Just then something fell, as if from the 
sky. Bob put down his rake and carefully 
moved through the shrubs to fi nd it. It was 
bright, he could see it he just couldn’t….
quite…reach….it.

Then……all of a sudden, it disappeared! Where did it go? Bob leaned in closer… It was still 
there but its light had gone out. It was a …..STAR.

“Well it couldn’t be a real star!... could it?” thought Bob “Like it had just 
fallen out of the sky? That’s a crazy idea”. He picked it up and put it fl at 
in the palm of his hand.

It was beautiful, even without its light.

“You are so pretty” said Bob to the star “Such an interesting design and shape. When you 
look up at the sky you think all stars are the same but maybe all stars really are unique.”

He laughed to himself and continued, “I wonder if you millions of stars up there look down at 
us millions of humans down here and think the same of us – we are just all the same!”

Then the star opened its eyes. Bob was so startled he nearly dropped it.

“You think I’m unique?”asked the star.

“Well, considering you are a speaking star, I think I have to say yes to that?” exclaimed a 
startled Bob.



“I’ve been up there in the sky for hundreds of years, alongside the other 300 billion in the 
Milky Way, doing the same thing every night. There is nothing unique about me. I’ve just had 
enough so I decided to give up and fall. One less star….big deal!”

“Well,” said Bob, thinking hard of the right thing to say, “let me ask you this. What if all you 
stars up there decided to think like that and all chose to give up and fall from the sky?”

“It would be dark?” asked the star

“Dark? That would be the least of our problems!” said Bob “Do you realise how important 
you are? Ships could’t sail, spaceships couldn’t navigate the galaxy. This whole Earth and all 
its humans and animals are only here because of stars exploding. Without stars there would 
be no humans like me! Humans, after all, are simply made of stardust. ”

“But I’m not an important star, like the Sun!”

“It’s true, we need the Sun. But the Sun can’t do it all alone. Look at me! I’m trying to keep 
this garden under control but I feel like all the elements are against me – the rain, the wind, 
the seasons and right now the lack of light. I feel like I can’t do it alone.” He sighed as he sat 
down on his bench to think.

The star thought about this for a bit too.
“It is true”, the star said fi nally to Bob “you and me are one of a kind, we are unique. But 
neither of us can do it alone!”

Just then something amazing happened. Stars started falling from the sky landing all around 
the garden. Bob looked up. The sky looked like a fountain of light. The garden was covered 
in stars hanging from the trees. He looked at his star and it was shining brightly. He smiled to 
himself. 

“Together we can get through anything,” said Bob to his star, “now let’s get those windy 
leaves under control.”

For all the forgotten stars you can no longer see or be with, 
for all your family and friends – it’s time to celebrate our 
uniqueness and come together in unity.  After all we are 
all made of the same thing…..stardust! 

Let’s light up the sky to celebrate!
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