Rich With Friends

I will never look at 

my friends the same.

In my eyes and in my heart

they have escalated to fame.

They showered me with love, of

course they are not one to boast;

but they took care of me 

when I needed them the most.

They forgot about themselves

and their own personal needs,

they went that extra mile 

when I was too tired to lead.

So Father bless and protect

these special friends of mine,

let me be there for them when 

they too have mountains to climb.

I feel Your presence through their 

kindness and Your love never ends,

I may not have much money

but I am rich with friends.

Written By Frances Berumen 10/26/04 <><

Copyrighted 3/9/05 TXu 1-207-056
