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It blossoms like a flower on a warm Spring day.

It has more grace than a dove in flight.

Warmer than the midday sun

And brighter than the stars at night.

Lasting as long as time itself.

It’s a bond that can’t be broken.

Gives you Heaven when you live in Hell.

There are feelings that can’t be spoken.

Neither of us should walk far ahead

And neither of us far behind.

If there is any trouble to be met

We shall meet it side by side.

My life would be filled with lonely days

And my world would be a much colder place,

If I did not have a friend like you

Who, at all times, I could turn to.

And for all this I thank you

For doing all the things you do.

But most of all I thank you

For being there and being you.

Thank you for being my friend.

