


Luca  put  on  his  headphones  and  looked  up  at 
the twinkly stars. He flapped his hands, feeling the 
music only he could hear. The night was gentle and 
quiet. Ms. Emery’s voice echoed, 'Everyone shines in 
their own way.' Luca hugged his knees, smiling at the 
sky. He wished he could share his songs with others.





'Class,  let's  make  something  about  space!'  Ms. 
Emery  announced,  her  long  black  hair  shining. 
Luca’s friend Khalil giggled, 'I'm building a rocket!' 
Luca whispered, 'I want to share how stars sound.' 
Loud chatting made Luca cover his ears. Ms. Emery 
knelt beside him, 'It’s okay, Luca. You can do it your 
own way.'





At home, Luca listened and picked soft notes, each 
one like a star. He hummed, flapping his hands with 
every sparkle. Tones danced in his headphones late 
into the night. 'That's the sound,' he whispered. He 
felt safe and proud. Tomorrow, he would play his 
song for the class.





Luca  stood  by  the  speaker,  heart  thumping, 
classmates watching. Ms. Emery smiled, 'Just play, 
Luca.'  The  music  floated:  gentle,  sparkly,  full  of 
dreams. There was quiet. Then, Khalil whispered, 
'That was beautiful.' Luca grinned—now everyone 
could hear his stars too.
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