
                                                              

 

  

 

 

The Little Prince (2) 
In the vastness of space and time, 

A little prince with a heart so divine, 

Fell to Earth, with a curious stride, 

Searching for connection, a love to abide. 

 

He met a pilot, stranded in the sand, 

Shared stories of roses, and a distant land, 

The prince spoke of love, of joy and of pain, 

Of the beauty of friendship, and the love that remains. 

 

His rose, a symbol of love so true, 

Taught him of attachment, and the heart that's anew, 

The little prince learned, as he journeyed with glee, 

That love is a choice, and a gift to see. 

 

In the stars up above, his heart still roams, 

A beacon of love, that guides us back home, 

To cherish the moments, the love that we share, 

To never forget, the beauty that's rare. 
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The little prince's story, a reminder to us all, 

To love without condition, to give without a fall, 

For in the end, it's not the years that we live, 

But the love that we give, and the memories we live... 
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