Dreaming at Stars

I've chosen a star to hold

My love for it is untold,

And just a name for this to fit; 

Even I pray often to it.

So, I admire a lot, by far

My chosen pretty little star;

I gave it Lucifer as name,

I'd put this nice star in a frame.
And although a planet it is

For me it's star, I say with fizz;

It's cozy when it starts to shine,

Therefore this star is only mine!

But just I wonder how could I,

To get to Venus which is high,

And therefore what is my star?

In my sight, it is up, so far...

Just with my thought, a little bit

I think I could reach right to it.

I learned that Venus planet is

The closest of all in each quiz. 

Close to my home, place of birth, 

Which there is just on planet Earth;

So, if it's close to my wish, hope,

Why do I need a telescope?

To see better where it's sited?

Only I'm not a shortsighted!

Do not knead me, anyone knows

That morning and evening it glows.

I sequel it, as in a sync

And I almost always think,

For me it's great burden and so,

Sometimes even I do not know. 
