


Uranus, Uranus tell me why? Why are you sad and why do you cry?

You’ve been so sad since yesterday, is that because from the sun,
you’re far away?

No, that’s not the reason I groaned. Thank you, but kindly leave me
alone.



Is it your titled axis? Is it because you orbit the Sun on your side? No,
that’s not the reason I groaned. Thank you, but kindly leave me alone.



Well, perhaps it’s that you’re the coldest in the solar system, my dear?
In that case, I have a coat, gloves and scarf for you here. No, that’s

not the reason I groaned. Thank you, but kindly leave me alone.



Tell me, my friend, was it something the other planets said?

It’s because I smell like rotten eggs you see, that’s why everyone’s
teasing me. Nonetheless, I made it clear that it’s just the hydrogen

sulphide in my atmosphere.



Cheer up, Uranus! You must not be aware of your fame. Just look at
your name, after one of the Greek gods it came. Not to mention your

twenty-seven moons...take a look! And it should be no surprise...



That in the solar system, you’re third largest in size.



The names of your moons come from famous authors. Alexander Pope
and William Shakespeare named them, my dear.



They even call you the “Ice Giant!” My friend, you’re different and you
should be proud! Say “I’m different.” Shout it out loud!



Thanks for all the kind things you did say, you cheered me up and
brightened my day.



THE END


