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To be blest by a wonderful friend
cannot be described by words alone.
Because how does one say words that will
last forever without engraving them in stone?

How does one place value on an
individual that brings out the best in me?
One that knows me better than I know myself, by
pointing out the wonderful qualities that they see.

One that overlooks all my imperfections,
saying that I have endless possibilities.
That I am a free spirit, I am to sprinkles God's
love, take advantage of the many opportunities.

A friend that follows the golden rule “Do unto
others as you would like others to do unto you."
One that expects nothing in return
for the many things that they do.

One can say such a person doesn't exist
but I have been blest by such a friend.
And humble that this friend is, she will deny
this description because kindness has no end.

So I will respect her opinion of herself and
thank the Lord for bringing her into my world.
She may not think her deeds have value, but to
me they are worth more than diamonds and pearls.
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