I Am Rich With Friends

I've learned much, lessons that have

molded me into who I am today.

And I know there were many praying

for me, I felt them each and every day.

I have had friends that were with

me only for a while then moved on.

Then there are those that are still

with me today, those I can call upon.

My friends have always been there

when I needed a helping hand.

And if friendships were measured by

gold then I must be a very rich man.

Friends can be family too, I

have been blest there as well.

Oh, the stories I remember,

the stories I could tell.

I do not take them for

granted, not even one.

I pray for them too, I do not forget,

not even when the day is done.

Life is a mystery and I 

don't know what lies ahead,

yet God will have friends there be-

cause He is who I am being led.

And when He is the one leading the

way, one never knows who He will send.

All I ask, Lord, is that I too, in return,

can be that same kind of friend.
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