Ode to the star of Robert Frost

IMAGINE, ONE WINTER NIGGHT

THE POET CAME OUTSIDE

HE LOOKED ON THE DARK SKY

HE FOUNF NUMBER OF POINTS OF LIGHT

HE GOT SOME EMOTIONS

AND HE PAID ATTENTION

THE BRILLANT MYSTICAL POINTS

THEN HE FELT NOT ALONE

MAN IS A SMALL UNIVERSE

POET LOVES NATURE VERY MUCH

THEY HAVE SOME GOOD RELATIONS

POET IS GENTRY, NATURE TRUSTS...
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