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Starry night
The morning star with its honey-yellow colour
A church steeple in the middle of the painting
Remember the man who painted the masterpiece
Ring the bell in the church steeple
Yellow is the colour of the starry night
Night full of stars
In the foreground there is a cypress tree
Gaze at the stars
He drew the painting in 1889
The stars dot the sky

Alexander Alexandris

The Starry Night
A long time ago, there was a small village hidden behind some
high mountains. Most of the people were working in the fields.
Some others, like the butcher, the baker or the librarian, were
working in the village. They were all happy with their jobs and
lived peacefully. They had no enemies until that scary night.
It was winter and it was cold outside. The sky was full of stars.
It was very quiet. The smoke from the chimneys suddenly
created a haze which made the sky disappear.
At this time, the only one who was awake was the baker. He
ran out of the shop to see why it was so dark. He saw a giant
coming towards the village. He was so afraid that he ran to the
church steeple to ring the bell. All the people woke up and
went out of their houses. All together they decided to go and
see what was happening.
As they went closer, they saw that the giant was the big
cypress tree, which had been there for over one hundred
years. They laughed.
Since they were all awake, they went to the bakery to have
breakfast- warm bread, pancakes, cupcakes and biscuits- and
to drink some hot chocolate.
After that they continued living happily and peacefully.

Alexander Alexandris

Stars shine in the sky
Twinkling all night
Allowing us to dream
Roam silently wherever we like
Ready to forget all about our troubles
You really forget about your troubles
Now that we are young
Ideas come to our mind
God, so many ideas
How to do things better and faster
To reach higher and higher

Chrisanthi Anastasiadou

The Starry Night
If I were in this landscape, I would be near the mountains; I
would see the moon and the stars in the sky. I would hear the
birds chirping. I would smell the cypress trees, the fresh air
and I would feel the peace and quiet of the night.
I wish all my dreams would come true. I wish I could fly and
reach the stars, see them up close and touch them.

Chrisanthi Anastasiadou

Stars in the sky
Tree reaching up high
Asylum view
Round morning star
Richly coloured painting
Yellow moon
Night scene
Icon of modern art
Glowing Venus
Hills in the distance
Twinkling stars

Dimopoulos Tasos

The Starry Night
Once in a Van Gogh painting, the Starry Night, the images
became alive. The cypress tree was swaying in the wind. It
was a beautiful moonlit night. The stars were shining brightly
in the sky. Some villagers were wide awake and were looking
at the stars. Some others were sitting under the cypress tree.
I was also staring at the glowing stars. I could hear the birds
chirping and I could smell the freshly- baked bread. The smell
was coming from the local bakery. I was calm in the stillness
of the night. Suddenly, time froze and the Starry Night
became a work of art.

Dimopoulos Tasos

Shiny stars
Travelling on past
All the stars are shining like the sun at midnight
Real artist
Rare art
Yellow lights shining through the windows
Night sky
In the sky there is darkness
Giant tree which looks like a shadow
Historic painting
The wind is spinning around

Georgiadou Catherine

The Starry Night
It is a quiet starry night. The stars are twinkling in the sky.
The people are fast asleep. They are weary and exhausted.
The cypress tree is like a black silhouette.
I can hear the birds chirping.
I can smell the freshly baked bread.
I can see the sleeping village.
I feel thrilled as I gaze at the stars.

Georgiadou Catherine

Stars are
Twinkling in the sky
A bright moon is
Rising in the sky
Remember when
You were young
Nothing could stop you
Insouciance was your best friend
Galaxy is wonderful
How can’t we be
Thankful!!!

Giannaki Helen

Sun is shining
Use the light
Nothing can stop you
Fight for the things you want
Love
Other people
We can make
Earth a better place
Remember that
Sun rises every morning

Giannaki Helen

The Starry Night
It is the spring of 1889 in a small village called Arles. I am
sitting next to my bedroom window and I am untroubled,
staring at the night sky. The moon is more brilliant than usual.
But I am more impressed by another star. It the brightest star
of all in the sky tonight. Which star can it be?
I wish someday I could fly in the sky and see it from up close.

Giannaki Helen

The starry night
Heavenly bodies
Edge of the cypress tree
Stars dot the sky
Truly amazing
An excellent work of art
Realize it
Really breathtaking
Yellow is Van Gogh’s favourite colour
North-west side, the huge cypress tree lies
I stand in awe before the painting
Gain for Van Gogh: zero
How did he create this masterpiece?
Thank you, Van Gogh, for this spectacular painting

Kafantaris Antonis

The Starry Night
I’m so happy because I’m in this masterpiece. But I’m not
smiling because I’m at the top of the cypress tree. And I’m
scared because I’m ninety years old and I don’t have good
balance. In this silent night all the people are snoring and all
the stars are napping except me and my friend, the huge
cypress tree.
-

How are you, my friend?
I’m fine.
It’s a very cold night, do you agree?
Zzzz…

The cypress tree is dreaming. I’m all alone with the breeze
whistling in my ear. Five hours later, I can smell the freshly
baked bread and hear the birds chirping. It’s morning! I keep
shouting ‘Help, help’ for two hours and finally someone hears
me. An hour later, a big van with a very tall ladder comes to
my rescue, but I’m not there anymore. I’m up in the sky
among the stars. From there I can see the starry night
forever…

Kafantaris Antonis

Show the world what you are
Under these umbrellas there’s a shining star
Now Vincent is
Flying above the sky
Lonely
Over this starry night
Wishing for
Every star to shine brightly and
Right now
Stars shimmer and shine

Kakoulidou Georgia

The Starry Night
Once upon a time, a little child woke up in southern France. He
was in his bed when he heard a very loud sound. He went out
onto his balcony and then he saw it… It wasn’t morning, but
night. The sky was full of stars shining, the moon was glowing
and the morning star, with a white halo around it, was so
beautiful and bright. He could see a dark cypress tree which
was like a flame that was dividing the starry night into two
parts. The village was so quiet that he could hear the leaves
rustling in the stillness of the night.
Then, he went back to his bed and he fell asleep. In his dream
he saw that someone was drawing him as he was staring at
the beautiful starry night from his balcony. That person was
Vincent Van Gogh who, in 1889, drew this beautiful night sky,
the ‘Starry Night…’

Kakoulidou Georgia

Vivid colours in the sky
I’m drawing
Need to draw
Come back to my childhood
Each picture a masterpiece
No one said you are drawing well
Trying never stopped

Kalogerakis Pantelis

Sailing
Towards
Another
Reality
Ready to
Yell in the
Night
In the
Crowds
How
To tame them

Kazilas Panagiotis

The Starry Night
I was on a star when I suddenly fell down. Luckily, I fell on my
bed. Eventually, I had a dream. I woke up and I walked
towards the window. I felt the light breeze on my face, I could
hear the birds singing and then I saw the beautiful starry
night. I stared at the moon and the stars around it.
The next morning I climbed to the top of the cypress tree and
I looked at the village. During the night all the stars
glimmered in the sky, but everything was different in daylight.
The sky was blue and all the stars had disappeared. I could
smell the blooming flowers and see the sun shining through
the branches of the huge cypress tree. Everything looked so
peaceful!

Kazilas Panagiotis

Shake your drink well and look for information about the painting
Take a book with Van Gogh’s paintings in it and read it
Admire the starry sky
Remember: Van Gogh’s favourite colours were orange and yellow
Red is my favourite colour
Yellow is a shiny colour
New paintings appear in front of you!
Imagine you are in this painting
Grey is a dark colour
Humans can do many things
True that many people can’t draw, but may be you can!

Kordas Socratis

The Starry Night
It was late at night and I couldn’t sleep, so I was staring at the
landscape and the stars from my open window. I was looking
at the biggest star which was like the sun, only a little smaller.
There were many houses and a bell tower nearby.
The village was hushed and sleepy. There were some hills and
a mountain on the horizon. On my left, there was a small
forest with a lot of cypress trees. Five minutes later, I heard a
strange noise, but I soon realized that it was only a cat.
I was tired after all this time, so I went to bed. I was thinking
about the stars and the horizon. In the end, I felt like falling
off a building and I finally went to sleep.

Kordas Socratis

Starry night
The stars are twinkling in the sky
All is bright
Reflections create light
Really,
You are so beautiful!
Nothing is moving
Impressive church
Gigantic cypress tree
Honey-yellow stars
Thanks, Van Gogh, for this painting

Kotidou Popi

The Starry Night
The night was quiet. The sky was full of beautiful stars. All the
people were sleeping and dreaming, tired and exhausted after
a hard, long day at work. The cypress tree was tapping on my
window with its thick branches. I could see many houses, a
small church, the big cypress tree and many stars in the sky. I
was calm in the stillness of the night.
I love this painting and its painter, Van Gogh. I would like to
be a part of this painting.

Kotidou Popi

Makes me sleepy
Only at night
On the horizon, the moon lights up the sky
Night as bright as day

Kougioumoutzaki Adamandia

The Starry Night
Looking at the stars always makes me dream…
It was a moonlit night. A cypress tree was tapping on my
window, the birds were chirping and the breeze was whistling
in my ear. I could smell the scent of the blossoming flowers.
The other people were asleep. I was sure I would be wide
awake all night long. The stars were shining in the sky, but
later I saw the morning star with a white halo all around it. I
wanted to travel to that star. It was really brilliant.
Ever since that night, I have been sitting on my chair, looking
for that star. It was my starry night.

Kougioumoutzaki Adamandia

Turf, green and soft
Halos of light
Edge of town
Stars in the sky
Trees bending in the wind
Alpilles in the background
Roofs of the village houses
Rise to the sky to reach the
Yellow crescent moon
Not able to sleep
Imagining the masterpiece
Green of the cypress tree
Hills on the horizon
Twinkling stars above your head

Lagoura Iphigenia

The Starry Night
This interesting story happened when I was a child. It was
around midnight on a peaceful starry night when suddenly a
gentle wind started blowing. There was a weeping willow tree
next to my house. I was exhausted, but I could hear the
branches tapping on my window and the breeze whistling in
my ear. I could smell the fresh air of the countryside and I
could see the stars in the sky. I was worried that something
strange was about to happen when I saw some stars falling
down on earth. I ran out of the house and into the nearby
forest. I hid behind a big rock.
The falling stars landed on the ground. Finally, a lot of aliens
appeared from inside the stars. Some of the aliens were blue
and others were pink. All of them looked delicate, but they
were very dangerous. The creatures were very agile and they
had supernatural powers. They talked gibberish. Gradually,
the aliens occupied the Earth and made people their own pets.
Everybody lived in peace ever after.

Lagoura Iphigenia

Series of similar paintings
Unique creations
Nestled in a
Frame
Loyalty shown to his friend
Offered as a welcoming gift
Wanted to
Express his emotions
Remind us of Vincent
Synonymous with the artist’s name

Makri Danae

The Starry Night
Once upon a time there was a little girl named Julie. She lived
in England with her parents. One evening, as she was playing
with her toys in her room, she suddenly saw a bright light
coming from outside. She looked out of the window and she
saw a starry night.
‘How many stars are there? I could make a lot of wishes,’ Julie
said. She stood there for a long time. The town she saw was
very quiet because she was in the painting…THE STARRY
NIGHT!

Makri Danae

Still lifes and landscapes, expressions of modern art
Try to draw a Van Gogh painting
All the people are dancing under the starry night
Rising sun
Run away from the dark
Yellow sunflowers in my garden
Noted for the excellence of his paintings
Includes blue and red colours in his self-portraits
Golden wheatfield with black crows
High in the sky
Talking about the famous life of Van Gogh

Makrigianni Celia

The Starry Night
It is a cold Saturday night. We are at home; the whole family
is fast asleep. But not me! I am standing in front of my
window staring at a starry night stretching as far as the eye
can see.
There is something dark out there, an eye-catching silhouette.
It looks like a scary, enormous, dark ghost, not like a cypress
tree. Two small birds are chirping on the highest branches. I
can hear the sound of folk music coming from the square. A
lot of people are dancing around a fire. The cold breeze is
whistling in my ear and I can smell the beautiful scent of the
blossoming flowers. It is dark and I can’t see the flowers’
colours. But I can spot one, the biggest sunflower in my area.
I am looking at the church with its high steeple and I am
thinking that I have never been there. Maybe I should visit it
soon. And now I am looking at the stars shining in the sky, the
bright crescent moon, the morning star with a white halo all
around it, the mountains on the horizon and I feel optimistic
because sunrise is not far away.
I am sleeping now and I am dreaming that I am at the top of
the mountain and I welcome the sun which is rising!!!

Makrigianni Celia

Stars shining in the sky
The moon glowing up high
And all the people are asleep, including me
Remembering my falling star
Returning to me in my dreams
Yes, yes, yes come back to me!
Napping away
I, I
Got to travel with my star so bright
Here in the stillness of the night
Together we dream all night!

Makri-Livaniou Angelina

The Starry Night
Once upon a time there was a young girl named Angelina.
That girl was me.
On a starry night, I was looking at the stars which were
shining in the sky. I wished that a star could come close to
me. I wanted to touch it and I wanted it to take me wherever I
fantasized.
Suddenly, a sparkling star came to me and my wishes came
true. First, the star took me to the Amazon forest and then I
went to NASA in America and finally, after getting into a NASA
spaceship, I went into space.
In the end, I left the star in space and I returned home.

Makri-Livaniou Angelina

Saint-Rémy is where the artist created the Starry Night
The tall cypress tree is very attractive
A grey church with its steeple is in the centre of the village
Recognized painting all over the world
Represents a night full of stars
You can see Venus shimmering in the sky
New York is where the painting is now
It was painted by Vincent Van Gogh
Gogh was Vincent’s surname
Hues fill the sky on this fantastic night
There is a sleepy village at the bottom of the painting

Michailidou Christina

The Starry Night
June, 1889. Today I’m on a hill looking at the sky which is full
of amber stars. There is a sleepy village nearby and I can see
bright Venus shining on it. In this village there is a church with
a tall steeple and my house is on the right of that church.
Everybody in my family is asleep, but I’m awake because I’m
going to meet my friend in a short while. We’re planning to
visit Vincent Van Gogh in order to paint something together.
Now I’m with my friend Fay and we’re walking towards the
asylum in Saint-Rémy. The night is moonlit and quiet. The
only sound we can hear is a light wind blowing through the
branches of a huge cypress tree in front of us. I can smell
freshly baked cookies from a nearby bakery.
Finally, we arrive at the asylum. Here is Vincent’s window.
Let’s go to his room. The view is fantastic from up there. He
can see the village, the cypress tree, the hills on the horizon,
the church and the starry sky. These are the things we are
going to paint.
At last our painting is ready. It’s excellent! It’s time for us to
return home and go to sleep. I’ve got school tomorrow
morning.
It has been a very exciting day. I’m glad I had the chance to
work with a real artist!

Michailidou Christina

Sunny days
Unique flowers
Not living a long time
Flowering
Looking at the sun
Orange
Wavy petals
Everyone likes them
Rare kind

Michailidou Deppy

The Starry Night
Hello! My name is Don McLean and I’m here today because I
want to tell you my story. I’m sure that you know Van Gogh’s
story, but you do not know the story of his famous painting,
The Starry Night.
It all started on a rainy day. It was going pretty good when
suddenly a scream was heard. I ran to the window as quickly
as I could to see what was going on. I saw a man. I didn’t
know him. Two other men were holding him. Half an hour
later, I saw him standing at the window of the house across
the street. He was crying.
The next day, two men brought him a canvas and some oil
paints. He was so happy! I saw him drawing something during
the night, but I couldn’t see what it was. Now I can tell for
sure that he was drawing The Starry Night. I could literally see
the whole setting in front of my eyes: the tall cypress tree, the
swirling clouds, the little houses and of course the church with
its tall steeple.
Well, that’s the story of the famous painting and its creation. I
hope you enjoyed it!

Michailidou Deppy

The Starry Night
This is a famous landscape painted by Van Gogh.
If I were in this painting, I would be on a swirl. I would see the
yellow moon and all the houses beneath. I would smell the
misty air and the aromas of the trees. I would feel sad
because this is a sad landscape, but also relaxed on my
swinging swirl.
I love this painting because it’s very beautiful.

Prousalis Stratos

Shining stars make me happy
Twinkling ones make me lucky
All around shining lights
Running through the misty sky
Save me, Lord, oh what a night!

Stergiou Elizabeth-Maria

The Starry Night
I remember that night: it was moonlit, cold and quiet. The
breeze was whistling in my ear and the birds were fast asleep.
I was lying down somewhere between the sleepy village and
the church, looking at the glimmering stars.
Suddenly, I heard a weird noise behind the cypress tree. Right
after that I saw a shadow. At that moment I stood up and
moved closer to see what was there. I discovered that it was a
small, cute squirrel which was looking for food. I picked it up
and took it home with me. From that moment on, we were
inseparable. I fell asleep, looking at the twinkling stars with
my new friend in my arms.

Stergiou Elizabeth-Maria

Sparkling all night
The top of the cypress tree touches the sky
A church steeple
Really bright
Reflecting the moonlight
Yellow like the sun and blue like the sea
Not a noisy or busy village
Imagine the peaceful landscape
Green and blue all around me
Haloed Venus and swirling lines
The Starry Night!

Zachariadou Athina

The Starry Night
My dear diary,
Today it’s Saturday and I’m interested in painting something,
but I don’t know what yet. I can see the sunbeams reflected
on my window which is blazing with light.
I don’t like the dazzling sun very much. I prefer the evening
shadows or the morning haze. I like the smell of the freshlybaked bread and the scent of the blossoming flowers all
around me. I can see Venus with a big white halo around it,
the mountains on the horizon and all the people sitting in the
cafés. The stars are so beautiful! They always make me dream
about a better life.
Now I can see them in the moonlit sky. I can’t sleep and all
night long I’ve been sitting by my window dreaming about a
change in my life. The cypress tree is tapping on my window
and I’ve just thought about what I can paint. I take my
brushes and I start singing in an optimistic mood: ‘Starry,
starry night…’
Vincent Van Gogh

Zachariadou Athina

Stars shining in the sky
The breeze whistling in my ear
All of the painting is amazing
Relaxing to watch this view
Remember this picture forever
You are very lucky to see it
Night with a bright crescent moon
Its hues are blue, yellow, green, black, china blue
Guess what! It was created in 1889
Huge cypress tree on the left side of the painting
The name of the painting is ‘Starry Night’

Zisopoulou Rea

The Starry Night
While I was doing my homework on Thursday evening, I
suddenly stopped because I heard a beautiful sound…it was
the chirping of the little birds. I opened my window and I saw
a spectacular starry night!
I didn’t see only that…I saw the enormous, dark cypress tree
near the church steeple. The stars dotted the sky and a gentle
breeze made the picture even more beautiful than it was! The
cypress tree was tapping on my window, the breeze was
whistling in my ear, I could smell the scent of the blossoming
flowers and I could see the mountains on the horizon! It was
very relaxing for me! It was time to go to bed, but also the
best night I had ever had!
As I was going to school the next morning, I saw a newspaper
called ‘Paint!’ There was a painting in the newspaper which
looked exactly the same as the painting I had seen the
previous night. It was Vincent’s painting which was called
‘Starry Night’

Zisopoulou Rea

