
Who am I? 

I am always above you,  

Searching for a friend. 

I wait silently while I spin around the sun 

But the wait never ends  

 

I am covered in a beautiful baby blue coat 

With faint rings all around me 

You could study my brothers and sisters 

Or just stare at the big black sea 

 

Not everything is good round here 

The weather is really violent 

But I can never get away 

So I just sit there, silent  

 

I am the eighth planet  

Away from the sun 

Is that why you don’t visit me 

Because you think I’m not fun? 
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