Blest By You, Friend

When you are happy you

have the most beautiful smile

and when you are not smiling,

sunshine leaves me for awhile.

And because of our friend-

ship, I do what I do best.

I life you up in prayer, in God's

hands your troubles rest.

I ask Him to give you peace,

calm your aching heart.

And anything else that

might be tearing you apart.

Our friendship means a lot to

me, God only knows how much.

Knowing you has been a joy and

my heart has indeed been touched.

Good friends are there for one

another, no matter what is going on.

That is why I want you to know

I am here, for you, to call upon.
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