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Twinkle, Twinkle (Tune:  Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star) 

 
Twinkle, twinkle little Starr, 
What a precious gift you are! 
Up upon the organ seat, 
Playing with your hands and feet. 
Twinkle, twinkle little Starr, 
What a precious gift you are! 
 
Twinkle, twinkle little Starr, 
What a precious gift you are! 
Music fills your nights and days, 
Playing songs and hymns of praise. 
Twinkle, twinkle little Starr, 
What a precious gift you are! 
 
Ringing, ringing, ringing Starr! 
What a precious gift you are! 
Bells are chiming to your beat 
Melodies resounding sweet. 
Ringing, ringing, ringing Starr! 
What a precious gift you are! 
 
Twinkle, twinkle little Starr, 
What a precious gift you are! 
IG Choir, faces bright, 
Praising God with pure delight! 
Twinkle, twinkle little Starr 
What a precious gift you are! 
 
 
 
 

 
Sighing, sighing, sighing Starr, 
What a patient gift you are! 
Thursday practice leaves you worn. 
What will happen Sunday morn? 
Sighing, sighing, sighing Starr, 
What a patient gift you are! 
 
Twinkle, twinkle little Starr, 
What a precious gift you are! 
You have shared your gifts with love 
May God bless you from above! 
Twinkle, twinkle little Starr 
What a precious gift you are! 
 
Twinkle, twinkle little Starr 
What a precious gift you are! 
May God shine on all your days, 
Bless and guide you in His ways, 
Till with stars in heaven above 
We all shine in God’s great love!  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


