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THE MIRROR
That’s a mirror – round and bright -

which works only in the night.

How and where? What for and why?

Because some star in the sky

looks at itself and inquires:

„My dream and my great desire

is to be universe miss.

My dear mirror, tell me please,

am I pretty and the best?

Should I start in the contest?

Could I be the Miss quite soon

my dear mirror – my dear moon?

What will you say from afar?”

What’s the name of curious star?


