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I don't get to see you as often as I would like
but then again I have to share you with others.
Busy as we both are, I'm grateful that we make
time for each other, we are worth the bother.

As we get older, minus the few
aches a pains, we are all good.
And because of the sense of humor we
have, we are hardly misunderstood. (giggle)

It's your birthday and you are celebrating
it by doing what you do best.
And that's sprinkling God's love, by
you being you, this way others can blest.

I’m just a little jealous that I can't join
you but that's part of being friends.
Accepting that friendship doesn't mean that we
are to celebrate, together, from beginning to end.

It means wishing you the best birthday ever,
you deserve for someone to pamper you.
Because you have chosen to let someone else
do it, I agree, they know exactly what to do.

Enjoy, my friend, enjoy. Then come back and
tell me all about it. Inquiring minds want to know.
Better yet, let's get together so I can see what
a wonderful time you had, by how you glow.
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