
(TALE FROM THE ISRAELi SPACE AGENCY)
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EVERY EVENiNG, BEFORE FALLiNG ASLEEP
WiTH THE SUN ALREADY SET AND THE STARS BARELY WiNKiNG,
THE SKiES CHANGE FROM BLUE TO DARK AND TWiNKLiNG
WHAT’S GOiNG ON UP THERE iN THE HEAVENS?
MOM SAYS THERE’S THE SOLAR SYSTEM, AND iT’S WAY HUGE, 
ENORMOUS!
IT’S GOT STARS iN iT, AND A SUN THAT’S HOT AS A FURNACE,
PLANETS WiTH WEiRDLY ODD NAMES, JUST BETWEEN US:
JUPiTER, SATURN, MARS AND BRiGHT VENUS.
ARE YOU READY TO TAKE A TRiP ‘MONGST THE STARS?
(NOW TAKE OUT YOUR THiMBLES!)

OUR SUN’S AT THE CENTER OF EVERYTHiNG THAT SURROUNDS iT
‘CAUSE ALL OF THE STARS ARE iN ORBiT AROUND iT
THE SUN’S HUMONGOUS, iT’S ORANGE AND HOT,
IT SHiNES LiGHT ON US ALL WHETHER WE LiKE iT OR NOT.

AND THiS PLANET iS MERCURY, iT’S THE HOTTEST WE’VE GOT -
CAN YOU TRY TO GUESS WHY?
EASY! iT’S CLOSEST TO THE SUN, IF ANYONE GOES THERE, HE’LL 
FRY!!

BETWEEN THE EARTH AND MERCURY’S A STAR THAT’S SO FiNE -
WE CALL iT VENUS, THE SECOND PLANET iN LiNE.
OUR VENUS SHiNES SO BRiGHT, SO WHiTE.
WE CAN SEE iT FROM HERE AT THE START OF THE NiGHT.

THE THiRD ROCK FROM THE SUN, WELL I’M SURE YOU CAN GUESS-
IT’S OUR GOOD OLD EARTH, WHERE WE ALL LiVE, YES YES YES!
ON OUR ROCK WE’VE GOT KiDS AND ANiMALS AND PLANTS SO 
TALL,
IT’S THAT MOST UNiQUE SPECiAL BALL,
BECAUSE LiFE AS WE’VE GOT HERE - THERE’S NOWHERE ELSE, NOT 
AT ALL.



AND OUR EARTH’S GOT A COMPANiON, A FAiTHFUL OLD FRiEND,
WE CAN SEE iT OUT THERE, ALL WEEK LONG, END TO END.
WHO iS THAT RiSiNG, EACH NiGHT iN THE EAST?
IT’S THE MOON!
PEEPiNG DOWN FROM THE HEAVENS,
THAT’S WHEN WE KNOW -
IT’S TiME TO SAY GOOD NiGHT, TO OUR PARENTS AT LEAST.

LET’S REACH OUT TO THE SKY, HiGH UP TO THE STARS -
WHO’LL STRETCH THEM THE HiGHEST, WHO’LL TOUCH Li’L RED 
MARS?

MARS COMES AFTER EARTH, OUR GREAT LOVELY HOME -
A RED-LOOKiNG BALL MADE OF SKY, ROCKS AND STONE.
ENGiNEERS, SCiENTiSTS, TEACHERS, WONDER EVERY DAY -
DO YOU THiNK FOLKS’LL GO OUT TO LiVE THERE SOMEDAY?

TAKE A LEAP OUT FROM MARS, JUPiTER’S THE NEXT ONE,
IT’S A PLANET, iT’S BiG, AND iT’S FiFTH FROM THE SUN.
THE GAS GiANT WE CALL iT,
‘CAUSE THAT’S ALL iT’S MADE OF -
TWO GASES THAT SWiRL LiKE A MiLLiON TORNADOS.

LET’S MOVE ON AHEAD, WHO’S THAT WiTH THOSE 
STRANGE-LOOKiNG THiNGS?
IT’S SATURN, ROLLiNG MAJESTiCALLY WiTH iTS FABULOUS RiNGS.
   

AND iT TURNS ROUND AND ROUND...
IT’S THE SiXTH PLANET, THE LAST WE CAN SEE FROM THE 
GROUND.
WiTH FREEZiNG COLD WEATHER AND A GRAY GLOOMY MOOD

WE’VE REACHED THE SEVENTH PLANET AND THE GOiNG iS GOOD.
IT’S FROSTED WiTH iCE, AS THiCK AS A MOUNTAiN
BUT NO SUGAR ON iT, NO SPARKLiNG FOUNTAiN.
IT’S CALLED URANUS, iF YOU WANTED TO KNOW.
WE DON’T KNOW MUCH ABOUT iT, BUT WE THiNK iT’S GOT SNOW.

WE’VE REACHED THE EiGHTH PLANET,
AND THAT’S ALL WE’VE GOT.
WHEN iT COMES TO OUR PLANETS, 
FAiNT, LiTTLE NEPTUNE’S AS SMALL AS A DOT.
NEPTUNE’S WiNDS BLOW SO FAST THERE,
THEY’D BLOW OFF YOUR HAiR!
SO THE NEXT TiME YOU GAZE UP AT THE SKY,
LOOK AT THE PALMS OF YOUR HANDS.
CLASP THEM TOGETHER, ONE TO THE OTHER:
THERE’S THE SUN AT THE CENTER AND THE PLANETS SURROUND 
HER -
IT’S THE SUN’S SOLAR SYSTEM, AND WE ALL ORBiT AROUND HER.
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