THE STARS ARE
BEAUTIFUL, AREN'T
THEY?
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YOU KNOW WHAT
I THINKZ

1 THINK THAT THERE MUST BE A
TINY STAR OUT THERE THAT Is
MY STAR..

AND, A5 T AM ALONE HERE ON EARTH

N AMONG MILLIONS OF PECPLE, THAT TINY
STAR [S OUT THERE ALONE AMONG
A MILLIONS AND MILLIONS OF STARS!

DOES THAT MAKE

ANY SENSE, LUCY2 DO

YOU THINK (T MEANS AR
ANYTHING 2 2
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(T MEANS YOURE CRAEKING
‘UP, CHARLIE BROWN !

:a"&w KNOCK
MY SHOULDER !
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