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			Once, there was an Angel called Gloria.

			Gloria lived with a lot of other Angels in Heaven.
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			She had glorious wings the colour of the midday sun; they shone so brightly at times that she was often taken for a star. Although this was a compliment in many ways, it somewhat annoyed Gloria as she wanted to be the best Angel, through and through. In her mind, although stars were pretty important and amazing, Angels were even more important and definitely more amazing.

			“Stars just twinkle,” she thought out loud. “Angels, well Angels twinkle, sparkle and most wonderfully of all, we F L Y.”

			“Hang on a minute!” said a star Gloria just happened to be passing as her out loud thought landed. “Stars sometimes S H O O T!”

			Gloria stopped in mid-flight; she was so fast that it took a few seconds. She turned round and flew back slowly, looking for the star.

			“It was me who said that!” said a beautiful star that actually took Gloria’s breath away.
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			“Yes, Mr Star, it is true, but no offence meant. My point is made in the fact that you use the word ‘sometimes.”

			The star looked a little crestfallen, or light diminished in star language.

			“O but you are magnificent, so really does it matter?” said Gloria, suddenly feeling a little un-angelic (Angels are supposed to be always kind and good. ‘Why O why do I always buck the trend?’ she said in her head.) She realised that her halo had actually slipped a little. She pushed it up and asked, “Are you happy as a star?”

			

			“I love being a star!”

			“There you go then,” said Gloria. “I must dash though as I’m late for Heavenly Chants at St Peter’s gate.”

			“Goodness!” said the star. “That sounds demanding!”

			“It is! By the way, you shine a little brighter than all the other stars around you. You are really rather wonderful. I expect I will see you again shining, shining, shining, shining!”

			

			“Only if you remember to open your eyes when you’re flying,” said the Star. “You had your eyes shut when you flew past me; it might be a good idea to practise the open-eye thing, or you could come to a dreadful end!”

			Gloria and the star chatted on for a while; they exchanged names. The star was called Eridanus. Gloria felt like she had made a friend. Eridanus reminded her she’d better soar to St Peter’s Gate.

			She made Heavenly Chants by the skin of her wings.
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			She had practised the eye-open thing and it saved her; she would probably have overshot with her usual give-it-all-up-to-flying-without-thinking style. She said a quiet thank you to Eridanus.

			Gloria was rather smaller than the other Angels, and sometimes this bothered her. She often felt she wasn’t as good as them or, indeed, as clever. 

			

			Although the other Angels were not openly horrible to her (this would not be fitting behaviour for an Angel), she often felt they rather looked down on her. “Perhaps though,” thought Gloria, “maybe that is because they literally do look down on me as they are taller than me.” She had told Eridanus about this, but he had just said that someone who could fly like she could need not worry about being small.

			

			Gloria spent her days at Angel school singing hymns, playing the recorder, and learning about the jobs that Angels do. Jobs like how to guard children from danger and helping sad people to feel cared for by being a warm presence. She felt she would be very good at these jobs and looked forward to the day when she graduated from Angel school and became a fully-fledged Angel.
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			One thing that Gloria was really good at was flying. As she was so small and light, she was also graceful and fast. She always won the flying races on Angel sports day. Although she was proud of being fast, she didn’t really see what real use she could be. She had taken Eridanus’s advice to heart and found that she was even faster when she kept her eyes open.

			All the Angels in Heaven hoped to be chosen for a special mission by God, and they all worked hard to this end—practising beautiful singing, being kind to each other, being dutiful, and practising their flying, which was no problem for Gloria. Lots of her friends got chosen for all kinds of missions, but Gloria, as yet, had not had that special summons from God.

			

			“If only I wasn’t so small!” sighed Gloria.

			One
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