
Starla 
A love song by Peter Brunette 

 
1.   How bright the sun, how pale the moon! 
     The night is over much too soon, 
   But all the stars have faded from the skies. 
        Oh Starla, sweet Starla, 
              Oh Starla, 
   You’re the only star left in my eyes. 
 
2.   The dewdrops fell so silently, 
     Like petals from a cherry tree, 
   Like lovers fall when Cupid’s arrow flies. 
        Oh Starla, sweet Starla, 
              Oh Starla, 
   You’re the only star left in my eyes. 
 
3.   I hear a sound like dulcimers, 
     But it’s the robins in the firs, 
   The minstrels of this earthly paradise. 
        Oh Starla, sweet Starla, 
              Oh Starla, 
   You’re the only star left in my eyes. 
 
4.   Then sing, you minstrels of the dawn, 
     And decorate my humble song 
   With all the vibrance of the new sunrise. 
        Oh Starla, sweet Starla, 
              Oh Starla, 
   You’re the only star left in my eyes. 
 
5.   Let Nature and the poet’s Art 
     Conspire to win my lady’s heart, 
   For Earth and Heaven hold no greater prize. 
        Oh Starla, sweet Starla, 
              Oh Starla, 
   You’re the only star left in my eyes. 
 
6. Repeat Verse 1. 


