I Call You Best Friend

I am proud to call you 

friend, best friend, better yet.

I thank the Lord  for that 

special day the two of us met. 

You know just when to laugh and 

of course when to challenge me.

I may put up a fight but not for 

long, I surrender completely.

Your carefree way of looking

 at things I sure do admire.

And there is an energy about 

you that never seems to tire.

I can't imagine what life 

would be like without you.

I shutter to think 

what I would do.

I wouldn't change a thing about

 you, though, even if I could;

because you are a wonderful 

combination of all that is good.
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