


Friendship
Fun, Magical

- Playful, Caring, Kindness

xhilaration, Gladness, Joy, Gratification |

Amity




Define friendship please

.The state of being a friend

is friendship dear
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Thoegms with o ‘

Hello
Is the first word they say
Playing
In the field with one another
Chasing

Each other with caterpill’ars

Happiness
- Spreads like butterfly wings |

They say

They will never separate




Nour smles
I enjoy those smiles
When we are together a ¥

It goes on for miles

Along with the sunny weather







SUC, and Vew

I know an old geezer named Sue
Nho was friends with a boy named Drew.
They met a clown

Who wore a frown

They laughed and said that won’t do
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Odefo vy
This is an ode to you my friend
We will always be together
Because in our friendship there is no dead end
Even if there is bad weather
The sun would shine through your smiles
That will never disappear
Even if we had run for miles
You will still be a dear
Who is always there
And will never be afraid

As precious as air

My friend, you will never fade







You are always happy
With a big, bright face |
Even when you lost your dog Pappy
You still had grace
| Whenever you were here
Your laughter filled the air
Your laugh will never disappear
Even by a grizzly bear
You still shine
| Like a glazing sun
Your kindness is fine |

And your also quite fun




You are loyal as a lion
But you are still brave
Without even tryin’
Quite like the man called Dave
You are as wonderful as a golden flower
Shining out the pitch black
Your kindness drizzles upon me like a shower
As a friend what do you lack?
In the list that 1 hold
You lack nothing
You are not new or old

But you are quite something

You are the one that has been there since the start

The one that will be there to the end




His 3o\ Life

He is so alone |
Nowhere near his peers
- Always on his own
He never screams any cheérs
Never in a crowd
Never faced with Jjoys
Like he’s not allowed

To play with any toys

_ All the students stare at him

Wanting to belong
They say his ¢hahces are slim
But they were wrong
Up comes a boy named Wend ,

'He says “Hello, there friend”
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IS very, very rare.
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